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  Chapter One


  


  “Hmmm, you like that pussy don’t you sweetie?” I asked breathlessly while watching the pretty little blue-eyed blond lying between my thighs.


  “Y…yes ma’am,” she whispered, her eyes wide and her lips trembling nervously as she bent forward and tentatively flicked her pink tongue across my swollen clit.


  “Then show me honey,” I told her, reaching down and grabbing her hair, “Don’t tease it, lick it!”


  Her reply became a muffled yelp, when I lifted my hips, shoving my pussy into her face, while holding her head still.


  “That’s it!” I moaned as her tongue started working more quickly against my swollen flesh, “Suck that pussy! Look at you, you naughty little girl, licking a married woman’s pussy!”


  “While she gets fucked by her husband.” Rob said kneeling on the bed behind her.


  “Oh, yes!” I agreed and licked my lips at sight of his hard thick cock that he was currently slapping against our little friend’s ass. “Shove that cock in that tight little pussy!”


  She squealed between my legs as Rob eased his sizable cock into her tight pink pussy. Her squeal turned into a series of yelps when, grabbing her hips, he began to fuck her. She was squirming between my legs and doing more yelping than licking. That wouldn’t do, so lifting my legs, I draped them across her back and crossed my ankles, pinning her face to my yearning pussy. Rob removed his hands from her hips and grabbing my ankles, held them tightly as he started fucking her harder.


  “Take that cock,” I moaned, “You know you love it honey, now be a good girl and lick my pussy, make us both cum for you!”


  Whether my words turned her on, or she just wanted to try to get out from between my legs, our little blonde playmate stopped wiggling around and was now attacking my pussy with a vengeance. I moaned loudly as her tongue swirled across my clit and my hips began rocking into her face.


  “There you go baby,” Rob called out, “Come for her, show us what a good little girl she’s being!”


  Rob was gasping and I could tell he was getting close as well. That was okay though, after we both came, it would be her turn, we’d lay her back and suck on her tits and pussy, fondle her and get her off, by then Rob would be hard again and would fuck me next and… I gasped as I felt my orgasm beginning to race through me. Rob was now fucking the shit out of the blond and her yelps of pleasure into my pussy sent me over the edge. I threw my head back and cried out on ecstasy as I came hard in that cute little face.


  I heard a loud moan and saw Rob whip his cock out. He started pumping it and I cried out again as my orgasm continued while watching his thick white cum splatter that round little ass. I released a long moan as the last of the orgasm flowed through me and let my legs drop from her back. She sat up on her knees, her pretty face slick with my cum and with a smile asked, “My turn?”


  I awoke with a start and lay there waiting for my heart to stop pounding. Despite the air conditioning, I was sweating and wiped a few strands of sweat slicked auburn hair from my forehead. I became aware that my nipples were hard and I suppressed a groan when the sheet rubbed across them. The dream had left me hot and I flipped the sheet down past my hips to cool off. I stretched my arms over my head, arching my back and realized I was not going to cool off like this.


  As bad as it sounded the sight of my body turned me on. Not that I thought I was all that, but I looked damn good for forty four. My large tits were still fairly firm and hadn’t started sagging, not much anyway, and when they did, I had no doubt I would get them lifted. My rose colored nipples were as hard as Rob’s cock had looked in the dream I’d just had. Letting my gaze wander down, I took in my tanned stomach that while no longer as flat as it once had been still looked good.


  The sheet was thrown back enough to see my hips, which although not wide, had enough curve to give Rob plenty to grab on to. I reached down and pushed the sheet further down and, opening my legs took in the sight of my soft thighs. If I had to pick a word to describe my body, I would use lush. I was not exactly toned, but soft with curves in all the right places. I thought my thighs were one of those soft sexy places and bending my leg, started caressing the inside of the right one. The edge of my hand brushed my shaved pussy and I let out a sharp breath at not only the contact, but how wet I was.


  No surprise after dreaming of my latest obsession. Not that having another woman join us was a new occurrence; we had been doing that for years. Not often, maybe once every few months or so. We both wouldn’t mind more often, but this kept it a treat and it was hard to find women we could both agree on and trust to be safe and sane. A few months ago I had watched a movie where a couple in their forties sought out and brought home young girls to play with and since then had been dying to try it. Unfortunately they were difficult to find. Rob and I had careers and had to be careful and young girls, paid or otherwise, couldn’t be trusted not to say anything.


  Normally our ménage’s were done out of town whenever we could get a long weekend. This avoided drama and gave us an extra thrill to look forward to. In fact last time out we did find a girl in her early twenties, but…I gasped as my hand caught my pussy again. There was no way around it, I wasn’t going back to sleep until I came. Slipping my hand between my legs, I started to rub my clit while thinking of my dream.


  I imagined a hot little barely legal moaning between my legs; she wouldn’t have much experience and would be nervous, but eager to please. I would guide her along, telling her how good she was, while Rob stroked her pussy or fucked her. My hand stopped at the thought of Rob. Turning my head, I saw him lying on his back, sleeping soundly. The sheet had been pulled from him as well and I took in his broad shoulders and solid build. Rob was a professor, but had been going to the gym several times a week for years and had kept himself in damn good shape.


  His black hair had a few flecks of gray, but aside from that he looked several years younger than his forty five years. Rob was someone who never worried or stressed and it showed in the was his face was unmarred by lines or winkles. His blue eyes were clear, bright and always gleamed as if he was laughing on the inside. They were the feature that had first caught my attention twenty years ago, that and the big easy smile that always seemed ready to spread across his face. At the moment however, my eyes wandered down across his stomach down to my other favorite feature, his cock.


  The sheet had it partially covered, but I could see the rest of it outlined and saw that he was semi hard. I wondered if maybe he was having a fun dream as well. Reaching down, I flipped the sheet the rest of the way down the bed and licked my lips at the sight of his now completely exposed cock. We had sex almost every night and tonight had been no exception. Rob had gotten me off with his fingers while sucking my nipple and after I’d gone down on him, I’d rolled over, put my ass in the air and let him take me fast and hard.


  Why masturbate when I had this next to me? I’m sure Rob would forgive his sleep being interrupted by his wife’s hot mouth and hotter pussy. Rolling over onto my side, I quickly bent over and placing my hands on his stomach, scooped his cock up in my open mouth and started sucking him hard and fast. Rob’s hips jerked and my eyes rolled as his rapidly hardening cock was shoved deeper into my mouth.


  “Damn Jen,” Rob gasped. “You’re in overdrive tonight.”


  I popped his cock from my mouth and asked, “You complaining?”


  “Hell no,” he laughed as his hand caressed my back and ran up through my long hair. Pushing on the back of my head, he added, “Do continue!”


  “Just me?” I said, turning to look at him, “They name streets after you pal.” I laughed and turning around, so my ass was facing him, swung my leg over his head and lowered my pussy to his face, “Want my tongue baby? Then get busy with yours.”


  Rob gave me a quick lick that sent a shiver through me then laughed again, “Talk about a midnight snack!”


  I smiled just before I took his beautiful cock back into my mouth. Rob and I had always had an amazing sex life; we could be sweet and playful right up to hardcore nasty. No matter what mood one of us was in the other always seemed to be as well. That included my never wanting to completely giving up playing with women and Rob being okay with it. Then again, as he always put it, he ‘suffered nobly and took one for the team’ whenever he was required to play with some hot woman as well as his wife. After all it wasn’t cheating if we both played.


  My thoughts trailed off as Rob had grabbed my hips and pulling me down to his face began earnestly sucking on my clit. I moaned around his fully hard cock and Rob sighed in appreciation as I opened wide and took him all the way down. I pushed my tongue out and licked his balls as I held him deep in my mouth.


  “Oh goddamn!” He gasped into my pussy, “Christ, you can suck cock!”


  I giggled around his cock, then started bobbing my head slowly, pressing my tongue to his shaft as I worked him up and down. I closed my eyes and moaned at how good his tongue felt on my clit and how much I enjoyed sucking him like this. There were times I would all but attack his cock and suck until he filled my mouth, but right now I wanted to get fucked and was taking my time until he got me off. That wouldn’t be long. As always, Rob was on the same page as me and was sucking my clit hard and fast.


  Even as my husband worked my pussy I imagined some cute young thing back there. I would be between Rob’s legs blowing him and she would be behind me licking. She would get me off, then slide up next to me and we would blow him. Rob’s favorite part of our little three ways was watching me share his cock with another woman; he preferred that even over fucking them, although he never complained about that. I took him deep again and thought of having a pretty little face next to mine. I would hold his cock, push it into her sweet mouth, and then watch her suck on it, before taking it back for myself.


  My hips started rocking into Rob’s talented tongue as my mind played out my fantasy. While I would suck his cock, she would tongue his balls. When Rob was ready to cum I always let him shoot it all over our ‘guests’ face or in her mouth, then lick it off. My legs tightened and I squealed around Rob’s cock as my pussy convulsed. I held his cock deep in my mouth as I shoved my pussy hard into his face while my hips gyrated and my legs tightened around his head. Rob’s hands were still on my hips and he yanked me back even further into his mouth.


  After the last shudder of pleasure flowed through me, I removed his cock from my mouth and sitting up, ground my soaking pussy into him. After riding his face for another moment, I swung my leg back over him, and quickly reversing my position, straddled him again. Reaching back, I grabbed his cock and after guiding it to the entrance of my pussy, let my weight go. We both cried out as I impaled myself on his cock and bracing my hands on his chest I started bouncing up and down.


  “Holy shit!” Rob groaned as I rode him hard and fast, driving my sopping pussy onto his long thick cock. “Fuck, you’re wild tonight!”


  “I need it!” I moaned as I drove down even harder, “I need to get fucked baby! Give it to me, I…hey!”


  I cried out in surprise when, grabbing my wrists, Rob yanked them up and over his head. I fell forward, my tits pressing against his chest and my head resting on his shoulder. Wrapping his powerful arms around my waist, he raised his legs and started driving his hips into me.


  “This what you need?” He asked as his cock plunged hard into my pussy.


  “Oh, fuck yeah!” I moaned, loving the feeling of his thick hard flesh pounding into me.


  I let myself relax and yelped in his ear each time he slammed himself into me. Rob was fucking me hard and fast and within moments I could hear him gasping with each thrust.


  “Give it to me!” I hissed in his ear, “Come for me baby, oh, yes!”


  Rob groaned in my ear and I joined him at the feeling of his cock exploding inside me. Rob gave me several more hard pumps, each ending with another hot spurt of come. With a sigh, he stopped moving and I wiggled my hips into him, smiling at the whimper he released when I contacted my pussy around him and wrung a couple of more drops of cum from his spent cock.


  “Damn.” Rob whispered, kissing my cheek, “That was fun.”


  “Always is baby.” I told him as I rolled over onto my side and sliding my arm across his waist nestled my head on his shoulder.


  “Wet dream I take it,” he asked while caressing my shoulder.


  “Oh yeah.” I nodded into his arm.


  “Was she cute?” he laughed


  “Adorable.”


  “Blonde blue eyes?”


  “Yes.” I sighed. “And young.”


  “Still on that kick?”


  “I want one baby!” I said, looking up at him and giving him a pout, “Let’s find one!”


  “We did,” Rob reminded me, “The girl down in Miami, she was only twenty.”


  “She was an escort we found on craigslist,” I rolled my eyes, “That girl had more experience with women than I do. I want one that’s going to be a little timid.”


  “Jen, any girl who would be up for this wouldn’t be. They’re either pros or sluts.” He laughed, “Hell, some of the stories I hear coming out of these sororities initiations aren’t about sucking cock through glory holes anymore, now its licking the other girls pussies.”


  “Aww,” I teased him, “Those glory hole days were fun.”


  “I told you, if you really wanted too we could have a guy with us.”


  “And I know you’re just saying that.” I told him, “It’s still appreciated, but you know its pussy I crave sometimes, you got all I need sweetie.”


  “I don’t have a teenage pussy though.” He laughed.


  “No, and that’s what I want next!” I propped myself up on my elbow and looked down at him, “Come on honey, its driving me nuts.”


  “You?” he asked, “Jen I’m a professor! I see fifty to sixty girls a day that look like what we want. Trust me; I’m hard at the desk half the day picturing you licking them.”


  “Just me licking them, or them licking you?”


  “I take it for the team.” He replied with a straight face.


  “So let’s get one!”


  “They’re not puppies Jen.” He shook his head. “I have to be careful around here and when we travel we don’t have time to be scoping around that much. So we go with the working girls,” he shrugged, “maybe we could try an under twenty one club.”


  “Maybe.” I nodded, “But we can’t go away for awhile with my new ad campaign and you’re teaching summer classes when the semester is over.” I frowned, “Besides, those girls would be sluts and…”


  “What do you want hon?” He asked, “A virgin? You want to scare some poor little thing? Twist her like that?”


  “No,” I said poking his chest, “You know I don’t want to be mean. I don’t want them scared or curled up in a ball. I just want a girl who’s never been with a couple. I want someone who wants to have fun…”


  “So kind of slutty.” Rob interrupted.


  “But,” I continued, “Still not quite sure what to do, I…” I snapped my fingers, “Enthusiastic, but inexperienced! Kind of wild, but never been that wild.”


  “Okay.” He rolled his eyes again, “How about we put an ad in the paper saying that?”


  “Don’t be a jerk.” I said, “I just woke you up sucking your cock.”


  “Not being a jerk Jen, just being realistic. It’ll happen, but its going to have to be just right and we can’t do anything around here. I’m at PC now and taught at URI. A lot of those girls do some escort work and God help my career if we set something up with one of them and they recognize me. So we wait until we go away in a couple of months.”


  “Okay.” I agreed, laying my head back on his chest and closing my eyes, “But you promise me we’ll find one?”


  “Oh, I promise.” He said in a tone that made me open my eyes again.


  “What’s that mean?”


  “Nothing except I promise.” This time he seemed to be trying not to smile.


  “Do you know something I don’t know?” I asked excitedly.


  “Good night Jen.” He kissed me on the forehead and added, “Sweet dreams.”


  “Don’t know if they’ll be sweet.” I muttered, but most definitely, they’d be wet.


  



  

  Chapter Two


  


  Little teases, I thought as I looked out the window of the spare bedroom I had made into a home office. I was on the second floor and could see over the fence into the neighbor’s yard. Like us, they had a decent size swimming pool, but unlike us had a nineteen year old daughter. Currently the daughter, an adorable little brunette with big brown eyes and perky little tits was sunbathing along with one of her friends. Her friend was a redhead who was built like a brick shithouse and like the daughter was wearing a skimpy little two piece bikini.


  The two of them were talking and laughing loudly, in my overheated mind, I saw them beginning to kiss and touch each other. I began to feel a familiar warm feeling between my legs as I imagined them coming over in their bikinis and looking to play. The redhead had a nice body, reminded me of my own curvy form and our hair was a similar color, but the brunette was just so damn cute.


  “Oh, that is so not fair!” I muttered as the redhead rolled over on her stomach, showing off her cute round ass.


  Even more unfair was the brunette squirting suntan lotion on her back and rubbing it in. Leaning back in my chair, I slid my hand down into the waistband of my skirt and panties. Finding my pussy, I started lightly stroking it as I watched the brunette rubbing lotion into her hot friend. Damn what I wouldn’t give to feel that firm warm young flesh beneath my hands.


  “You’re out of control Jen.” I whispered even as my fingers found my clit.


  Below me the brunette untied the redhead’s bikini so she could cover her back and I began breathing heavier. Damn would it be something to see those big firm tits! I…I jumped as my cell phone rang and removing my fingers from my pussy, I grabbed it to see it was Rob calling and noticed it was already five o’clock, time flew when I worked from home.


  “Hey honey,” I answered. “On your way home?”


  “In a few, but listen you home for the night?”


  “Yeah why?” I asked, “Everything okay?”


  “Better than okay honey!” Rob laughed, “I have great news!”


  “I’m always up for good news!” I told him, “You get that research grant you’ve been pushing for?”


  “No, but trust me, this is good news for both of us!”


  “Well what is it?”


  “Let me ask you a question first,” he replied and I could practically feel the excitement in his voice, “You up for some company tonight?”


  I felt my heart begin to beat faster, company was usually what we called our…”Of course,” I told him, “Why? Who’s…”


  “I found her Jen!” Rob laughed, “I found her and she’s coming over tonight!”


  


  *****


  


  When I heard Rob’s BMW pull into the driveway I ran downstairs and almost knocked him over when he got in the door.


  “Who is she, who is she?” I demanded like a little kid looking for a surprise from her parents.


  “Easy, easy!” Rob laughed, giving me that huge smile I so adored. “Let’s go sit and I’ll tell you about it!”


  “Oh, I love you!” I told him, and gave him a long deep kiss.


  “It won’t just be me you’ll be loving later,” he said, after I’d pulled my tongue from his mouth. “Wait until you see her!”


  “What’s she look like?” I asked as we walked over and sat on the couch.


  “Hold on, I’ll show you.” Rob pulled out his phone and after scrolling through it, handed it to me with a wicked smile on his face, “Ask and you shall receive.”


  “Oh, my God!” I exclaimed, “She’s just what I wanted!”


  I could already feel my pussy starting to flow as I started at the girl in the picture. Just like my fantasy she had long blonde hair and blue eyes. She was smiling and I noticed she had a pair of full very inviting lips.


  “Bodies as hot as the face,” Rob said, “Long legs, and those cute little tits that you love.”


  “You seen them already?” I asked as I handed him the phone back.


  “Course not, but I see her in class every day.”


  “You…” My excitement began to fade, “She’s a student?”


  “Yeah, I…”


  “Are you nuts Rob?” I shook my head, “I know I was being pushy last night, but you’re right, your job!”


  “Calm down!” He put his hands up, “Let me tell you what happened,”


  “It doesn’t matter! I don’t know what you set up, but you have to cancel this!”


  “She’ll be here in an hour.” He said, still smiling, “So just let me tell you about it.”


  “An hour?” I thought of how pretty she was, but what was he thinking? “Okay, but I still think that this isn’t a good idea.”


  “You’ll see.” Sitting back, he began removing his tie and jacket a he spoke. “Okay, remember I told you about that student who turned in this lights out paper, but I kept thinking I’d read it before?”


  “Yeah.” I nodded watching him now unbutton his shirt. “You were talking about it last night.”


  “Right. Well I was pretty sure last night, but confirmed it today. The paper was familiar because another student turned it in five years ago. I looked up the records.”


  He untucked his shirt and sat back. I licked my lips at the sight of his chest and imagined that pretty little blonde kneeling next to me between his legs.


  “So I go back and look at the other three papers she did this semester and her freshmen year as well.” He grinned, “One of them from last year? Was one I’d seen a few years back at URI. Apparently she’s buying them from someone who’s got connections at the colleges.”


  “So,” I frowned, “You’re going to blackmail her with this? Into sex?” I shook my head. “I told you Rob, I don’t want to really force anyone I…”


  “Just listen will you?” He shook his head, “Jeez, I’m trying to make you happy here.”


  “Again, just me?” I raised my eyebrows at him.


  “All for the team baby,” He grinned, “So her names Krissy…”


  “Aww how cute!” I continued in a sultry purr, “Oh Krissy, oh suck on that pussy honey.”


  “Wow.” Rob said, then made a show of shaking his head to clear it. “I call Krissy into my office after the last class of the day and confront her with it. First she denies it, then the waterworks start. Krissy is on a scholarship, but it doesn’t include living on campus so she has a roommate and has had to work a lot and her grades were slipping. She didn’t have time to do the papers properly and a friend got them for her, but it cost her, so she had to work more and…” he shrugged.


  “Anyway, if I reported this, her scholarship is void and poor little Krissy would have to go back home to her small town and tell her parents, who have been oh, so proud of her what happened.”


  “But of course you had a deal for her?” I grunted, “I don’t like blackmail Rob, I want them to want to…”


  I stopped when he put his finger to my lips.


  “I swear I’ll put my cock in there if you don’t stop.”


  “ohhh,” I smiled, “That’s a threat.”


  “Speaking of threats, I wasn’t thinking of that and told her I felt bad, but even if I didn’t report her, I would at least have to fail her. That would bring her GPA down and affect her financial aid as well. So now she’s begging me to not tell anyone, she’s promising she’ll work harder and going on and on.”


  He sighed. “I do feel for the girl, its not easy, full time school close to full time job, we went through it ourselves. So I’m thinking of giving her a week to write a new paper and go from there. When she…”


  He paused and gave me that wicked smile that sent my pussy flowing.


  “She tells me that she’ll not only be a good student, but a good girl. I ask her what that means, even though I know and she…” he shook his head, “She hesitates for a minute like she’s not sure, then comes around my desk, sits on the edge of it and pulls her skirt up.”


  “Goddamn!” I exclaimed. “So she offered to play!”


  “Told you to trust me. I put on the act, I can’t, I’m married, my job. She says she won’t tell, and…” He laughed, “Says my wife doesn’t look like her.”


  “Little bitch!” I said, but was laughing as I did. “I’ll show her!”


  “So after I do what I feel is a fair amount of hedging, I tell her we have a deal. She comes here tonight, shows me how hard she is willing to work and I let her keep her grade. She’s done with me after the semester and she promised to do her own work next year.”


  “Its still risky.”


  “She opens her mouth she goes back home.”


  “And you have no job and won’t get another one.” I pointed out. “This isn’t the cheesy porn world Rob.”


  “You didn’t see her, Jen, she’s scared, but the way she hiked her skirt up,” he licked his lips, “Just a little holding back, then she showed me this hot red thing,” he smiled, “Enthusiastic!”


  “She doesn’t know about me?”


  “Nope, that can be a surprise, didn’t want to discuss that there. So she’s coming over in a half hour.” He sat back and with a satisfied smile, “We’re going to get what we want babe and this girl is smoking, and…” He took my hand and squeezed it, “Nineteen, Jen she’s only nineteen.”


  Leaning over I kissed his chest and after flicking my tongue across his nipple said, “Honey, I’m going to let you fuck me in the ass this weekend if this works out.”


  “Oh, it will,” he nodded reaching out and squeezing my right tit through my blouse, “Only leaves one question.”


  “What’s that?”


  “How do you want to play her?”


  



  

  Chapter Three


  


  I felt a wave of excitement go through me when the doorbell rang. I looked over at Rob who was wearing a pair of jeans and a plain white t-shirt. He stood up from the couch and made a shooing gesture with his fingers and with a smile; I turned and headed upstairs for the bedroom. When I entered, I cut across and went into the bathroom off of it. I closed the door most of the way behind me, leaving it open just enough to let me peek into the bedroom. I had dimmed the lights earlier and had lit a couple of candles to have enough light so that we could see everything we would be doing with little Krissy.


  After debating what to wear Rob had suggested just my short black silk robe and a red thong, nothing fancy, just simple and sexy. I’d spent the last half hour trying not to play with myself. It’s not like I wouldn’t be able to keep coming, but the next time I was going to get off was all over that pretty young face. My heart started pounding when I heard footsteps on the stairs and Rob’s voice coming from the other side of the door.


  “Don’t be nervous Krissy, we’re going to have fun and all this will go away.”


  The door opened and Rob came in and stood aside.


  “Oh, yes.” I whispered when I saw our little playmate in person.


  Krissy was tall and a little on the thinner side, and dressed for fun. Her blonde hair was down and teased out, and the short black skirt she was wearing barely went down past her ass. As Rob had said her legs were long and well shaped, that shape was helped along by the black stiletto’s she was wearing. Also as Rob had said, she was a bit small on top, but they were high and were pushed up and out quite nicely by the tight low cut white blouse she was wearing. The blouse had black buttons, but was down halfway to expose the tops of those perky tits as well as a black lace bra.


  As she walked into the room, I took in every detail. Her nails were long and painted a bright pink as were her toe nails. Her lips were pink as well and she wasn’t wearing stockings due to the heat. I could just imagine lifting that skirt to see that sweet little ass. Rob took her hand and leading her over to the bed turned to face her. He whispered something to her and reaching up, took her face in his large strong hands. Krissy, looked nervous for a minute then as Rob leaned in, seemed to relax and tilting her head, accepted his kiss.


  I reached into the robe and began toying with my nipple as I watched them. His hands had dropped to her narrow waist and her arms had slipped around his neck. They were kissing deeply and I could see their mouths working as their tongues darted into each other’s mouths. Rob dropped his hands to her ass, and lifting her skirt held it there for a moment. My pussy started to drip at the sight of that small tight ass in its black lace thong. Rob knew I could see from where I was and held the skirt up another moment before letting it go.


  He cupped her small cheeks in his hands and gave them a squeeze. Krissy gave a nervous laugh, and then moaned, I looked up to see Rob had nuzzled his face into her neck and was kissing her. I watched his lips slide across her smooth white flesh and began squeezing my nipple harder. Rob’s hands left her ass and he began unbuttoning her blouse as he continued to kiss her neck. That bastard, I had wanted to do that! As if he had sensed my thoughts he stopped after a couple of buttons. He then slipped his hands in her blouse and Krissy gasped as he started fondling them through the bra.


  She let her head fall back and as Rob started kissing the top of her chest, I noticed her hips were beginning to rock back and forth. Oh, the dirty little thing was enjoying this! Rob grabbed her left wrist and gave it a push. Her hand immediately dipped down to his crotch and started rubbing it through his jeans. Rob turned his head towards the door and gave a wink. I was starting to rock back and forth on my feet, I was anxious to get into the game, but wanted to let her get to the point of no return before I did.


  That moment was apparently right around the corner. To my and by the look on his face, Rob’s surprise, Krissy pulled back from him and with a playful shove sent him into a sitting position on the bed. A rush of heat went through my pussy as with a smile Krissy unzipped her skirt and with a sexy little shimmy, let it fall to the floor. She paused to kick off each of her heels while undoing the last buttons on her shirt and tossing it off. Standing before Rob in just the lacy black thong, and bra, she said, “Do you think I’m a good student professor?”


  “Oh, you nasty little thing.” I muttered as my hand dipped between my legs, rubbing my pussy through the robe.


  “I think you…” Rob smiled, “Have some impressive credentials.”


  “And I’m a hard worker!” She gave him a sly smile and reaching down grabbed his cock through his jeans. “You hard at work sir?”


  “I…damn.”


  The look of surprise on his face almost made me laugh. Whatever he thought of Krissy she seemed pretty damn bold. She proved that point again when she grabbed the bottom of Rob’s t-shirt and pulling it over his head threw it to the side.


  “Oh, look at you,” she cooed, running her small hands up and down his chest. “Oh, this isn’t going to be work at all!”


  “No?” Rob asked as he reached around and started playing with her ass. “You don’t think so?”


  “Not at all,” she leaned forward and ran her pink tongue around his nipple, “But I always did like studying.” She laughed, “What would you like me to study sir?”


  Oh, this girl was too much! True I’d wanted demure, but there was no denying this was hot! There was also the little surprise that we had planned for her as well, let’s see how she handles that. But at the moment, I stayed where I was and enjoyed the view. Krissy had made a show of slowly sinking to her knees while confidently unzipping his jeans.


  “I…I think you know what you need to do.” Rob’s voice was breathless with excitement as she had obviously caught him off guard, but like me, he wasn’t complaining.


  “I do,” she said softly as she pulled on his jeans. “That’s why I’m a good student, I …oh, wow!” Rob hadn’t been wearing underwear and when Krissy tugged his jeans over his hips, his cock sprang free. “Damn,” Krissy whispered with a look of lust on her face that had my hand on the doorknob. “That’s a nice dick.”


  “Yeah,” Rob asked, reaching out and brushing her hair from her face, so I would get a good view. “You like sucking cock?”


  “I do.” She said, running her tongue across her full lips.


  “You are a good girl aren’t you Krissy?”


  “Yes sir,”


  Reaching back, she started to remove her bra. I almost opened the door; I wanted to be there when she did that! Just as I started to push it open, Rob said quickly, “Why don’t you leave that on.”


  “You don’t want to see my tits?” she asked, surprised.


  “I…I want to take it off.” Rob told her, then added, “Now aren’t you going to show me what a good girl you are?”


  “Oh, yes sir,” she purred while grabbing his cock.


  Rob gasped and I could feel myself trembling in excitement as I watched her small hand work its way up and down his cock. She pumped it slowly and when she reached the top, squeezed. Rob moaned and Krissy smiled up at him, before leaning forward and wrapping her pink lips around the head of his cock. Rob started to say something, but it turned into a loud groan as with no hesitation Krissy started bobbing her head rapidly on his cock. I watched as she worked her way about halfway down his sizable cock, before sliding back up.


  She was moving quickly and following her lips with her hand. One thing was for sure, she was no stranger to sucking cock, but it was getting to be time to see what she could do with a pussy. Krissy removed Rob’s cock from her mouth and as she looked up at him with those big blue eyes, started tonguing the tip.


  “Am I earning my grade sir?” she asked, before quickly licking the length of his shaft up and down.


  “So far so good,” he said softly, then gasped as she took him back into her mouth. “Damn good, he nodded as he reached out and put his hand on her head,


  I watched him guide her head up and down his cock then, quickly pushing the door open, yelled, “Rob, what the fuck are you doing?”


  Rob looked over at me and doing a remarkable job of staying in character, exclaimed, “Jen!”


  Krissy had pulled her mouth from his cock, and looking up at me from her knees cried out, “Oh my god!”


  Her face immediately turned beet red, and as I reached them she began stammering, “I…I’m sorry! I…”


  “Sorry?” I asked her, enjoying the look on her face, “I catch you sucking my husband’s cock and that’s all you can say?”


  “Oh my god!” She said, making a ridiculous effort to pick her shirt up and try to cover her chest with it, “I…I didn’t know he was married I…”


  “Don’t lie to me.” I told her, lowering my voice. She really looked scared and I didn’t want her to try to run out on us. “You knew he was,” I gave her a wink; “You’re just a naughty little thing that doesn’t care.”


  “No, I…” she looked up at me with those big blue eyes and her lower lip began trembling, “Please, d…don’t get me in trouble, I…I’ll leave and I won’t come back! I…”


  “Leave?” I dropped down to my knees in front of her, “Now why would you leave?”


  “Umm,” she looked at me confused and my eyes locked onto that trembling lip, oh how I wanted to kiss her. “B…because I was…”


  “Sucking my husband’s cock?”


  “Well, I guess and…”


  “And doing a pretty good job.” I told her, “I can do better, but you are young.”


  “I…I have to go!” Krissy blurted out and started to stand.


  Reaching out quickly, I placed my hand son her shoulders and pushed just hard enough to keep her from standing.


  “No honey,” I said softly, “You have to stay.”


  “But…” she trailed off and looked at Rob, who was sitting there with a slight grin on his face, his cock was still rock hard and Krissy shook her head, “I…I don’t understand, I… I need his help and he said we could do this and I thought it was okay! I…I’m sorry!”


  “Don’t be,” I whispered while moving my hand from her shoulder and reaching for her face. Krissy started to pull back, but stopped when I gently caressed her cheek with the back of my hand. “You are a pretty little thing aren’t you?”


  Krissy swallowed nervously and looked back at Rob, who’s gaze was fixed on the two of us, waiting for the show to start.


  “How could I be mad at such a sweet young girl?” I laughed softly, “No, wait, you were sucking a married man’s cock so sweet’s off the table, so we’ll just say” I smiled, “Such a good girl.”


  “I’m…a good girl?”


  “Yes you are,” I leaned closer and turning my hand, ran my red nails lightly down her cheek. “So pretty,” I whispered, “So soft… so…” I felt a shudder go through me. “So perfect.”


  Looking down I grabbed the shirt and gently tugged on it, “Why would you cover up such a nice body?”


  She let me take it from her and as I tossed it away I looked down at her tits. This close I could see through the lace and found myself staring at the cutest little pink nipples.


  “You…you’re not mad at me?” she asked.


  “No,” I shook my head, “I’m mad at him” I pointed at Rob.


  “Because he wanted me too?”


  “Nice try you naughty little thing.” I laughed, “From what I heard you volunteered to come be a bad girl.”


  “You knew?” he blue eyes grew even wider.


  “I did, what I was mad at when I came in, is Rob knows damn well he’s not supposed to start without me.” I looked over at him.


  “Sorry honey,” he gave me a sheepish grin that was out of place with his still erect cock. “I thought you were coming right in.”


  “Shit!” Krissy said and pulled back from my hand which was still on her face. “I…I get it, you two…” she seemed to be thinking, “Share.”


  “Yes we do,” Rob nodded, “We share everything.”


  “See honey, what Rob didn’t tell you is I’m part of your little deal.”


  Krissy shook her head and looked as if she were going to try to stand again, but didn’t resist much when I kept my hand on her shoulder.


  “Don’t be nervous honey.” I told her leaning closer, “We just want to play with you.”


  “But…”


  “You seemed awfully playful when I was watching,” Reaching over I grabbed Rob’s cock and as he moaned, released a sigh at how fucking hard he was, “You couldn’t get this in your mouth fast enough could you?”


  “I’m sorry.” She put her head down.


  “Don’t be! It’s hot to watch a cute little thing like you suck this nice big cock. I’m not mad baby,” I licked my lips, “I want to lick it with you. And I want to lick you.”


  “I…I’m not into girls.” She shook her head again.


  “Never tried?” I asked. Sliding my hand down her chest and stopping just at the top of her bra.


  “No,”


  “Then how do you know sweetie?” I winked, “Don’t knock it til you try it.”


  “I can’t.” she said her lip trembling again.


  “You know, Rob’s not the only teacher here,” I traced the edge of her bra with my fingernail, “I’ve been known to give some lessons myself.”


  “I can’t do this.” she shook her head, “I…”


  “Honey, if you want your little problem to go away you’ll stay and play with us.” I told her.


  “That’s…sleazy!” she exclaimed.


  Trying not to laugh, I said “But fucking a married man isn’t?”


  “Well…”


  “It’s your choice Krissy.” Rob said, “But you’ll have to leave school, and besides,” he pointed at me, “Isn’t Jen beautiful? She’ll be really good to you Krissy, we both will.”


  “That’s right honey,” I brought both my hand sup to cradle her face in them. “We just want to have fun, but we can’t do this all the time so when you offered, we couldn’t say no could we?”


  “I thought it was just him.”


  “Well it’s not.” I leaned closer until our faces were only inches apart. “Come on Krissy, be a good girl and play with me.”


  I gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. She didn’t pull back, but her lip started again.


  “I can’t leave school,” she said softly.


  “And you don’t have too,” I said and placing my lips to her ear continued, “All you have to do is relax, you wanted to play with Rob and we will, but we’re going to play too and you’re going to like it.”


  Krissy paused, then sent a surge of heat through me when she said, “You…you promise you won’t be mean to me?”


  “Oh, honey, I am going to be sooo good to you.” I purred, and then moving forward gently kissed her neck.


  Krissy shuddered, but didn’t move and I kissed her again, just under her ear. I continued to place small kisses down the length of her neck and opening my eyes, saw Rob staring intently at us, his cock still at attention. I leaned back and taking her chin in my hand, brought her face to mine and kissed that precious trembling lip. Krissy made an adorable whimpering sound in her throat as my lips slid across hers. She didn’t kiss back, but undaunted I continued to work my mouth against her soft sweet lips.


  I put my arm around her and started rubbing her back as I kept working my lips against hers. With another cute little whimper, I felt her relax and to my delight her lips began to move against mine. I slid my hand up her back and into her long blonde hair and gently held the back of her head as I pressed my lips harder to her. Krissy kissed back more firmly and parting my lips I slipped my tongue out and flicked it across her lips. With a soft sigh, she opened her mouth and I eagerly pushed my tongue into it.


  Krissy’s soft wet tongue pressed against mine and and bringing my other hand up, I placed it over her small tit and began to fondle it through the bra. She gasped, but rather than pull back started swirling her tongue around mine. Better yet, her arms had reached around me and I felt her hand running through my own long hair.


  “Damn that’s hot.” Rob whispered.


  I opened my eyes and winked at him. Pulling my lips from Krissy I asked, “How was that honey?”


  “I…wow.” She said breathlessly, “That…felt nice.”


  “Just the beginning.” I told her then pointed at her bra. “How about you show us those beautiful tits of yours?”


  “I…don’t know.” She said and I smiled as she blushed.


  “You were going to show me.” Rob reminded her, then looking at me winked, “Maybe you should go first Jen.”


  “Okay.” I nodded and pulling the tie of the robe, undid it and slid it from my shoulders.


  “Their…really nice.” Krissy whispered.


  “They’re amazing.” Rob said softly.


  I reached down and cupping my heavy tits held them up to her. Krissy looked over nervously at Rob, then back at me before slowly reaching out and running her fingers across my tits. I gasped when they passed over my nipples and Krissy hesitated before taking both my hard nipples between her fingers and squeezing them.


  “Oh, that feels good.” I moaned.


  “That’s…that’s okay?” she asked.


  “Yes,” I nodded as her fingers pleasured my aching nipples, “That’s perfect.”


  As she continued to play with them, I reached around her and began unhooking her bra. I saw Rob lick his lips in anticipation as I slowly slid the straps down her shoulders. Krissy stopped playing with my nipples and Moved her arms up so I could slip the bra off and get my first look at her bare tits. They were small, but perfectly round and her hard little nipples were so pink I could barely see them.


  “Oh, they’re perfect!” I exclaimed.


  “They’re little.” She said her lip out in a precious pout.


  “Honey they’re beautiful.”


  I cupped them and as I held them, started rubbing my thumbs across her nipples. She gasped but her hands came up and began playing with mine again. I moaned as she was squeezing harder this time and unable to wait any longer, I leaned forward and sucked her left nipple into my mouth. Krissy cried out, but didn’t pull away as I swirled my tongue across her hard flesh. I put my head up and taking her hands, placed them under her tits, then holding up mine, pressed my nipples against hers and started sliding back and forth. Krissy’s eyes were closed and she was moaning softly as our tits worked against each other.


  I looked over to see Rob leaning forward, his cock was still hard and I could tell he was fighting not to touch us. I shook my head and mouthed the word “wait” and he nodded. Leaning back, I slid my hand behind Krissy’s head and brought it forward. She didn’t need much coaxing and I groaned as she fastened her lips around my nipple. I sighed at the sensation of her tongue caressing my throbbing flesh and looking over at Rob, mouthed, “Thank you!”


  Rob smiled, and reaching out started playing with my other nipple. I was resting my hand on Krissy’s head and the sight of her working my nipple sent a surge of wetness through me. Damn I needed to come, but Rob had been patient and I wanted to take the edge off him so he could fuck us both good and hard. Grabbing Krissy’s wrist, I pulled her hand over to Rob’s cock. Still eagerly sucking on my nipple, she grabbed it and started stroking it. I put my hand over hers and Rob groaned as we both pumped his cock.


  I stopped pumping and started massaging his balls while Krissy jerked him off. Lifting her head from my tit, Krissy looked over at our hands on his cock and sighed, “Oh that looks good.”


  “Then come share it with me.” I told her,


  Turning on my knees, I crawled forward to kneel between Rob’s legs. I felt Krissy come right up next to me and laughed as she immediately put her mouth on his cock.


  “Enthusiastic.” He moaned as she lowered her mouth as far down as she could with our hands still around him.


  I pulled on his cock and Krissy released it from her mouth. After giving Rob I wink, I slowly took him into my mouth and after a pause, took him all the way down. Rob gasped and Krissy whispered, “Wow.” next to me.


  I held him there and shook my head, getting him to moan again. I pushed my tongue out to lick his balls then began to suck him hard and fast. I did this several times, then popping it out of my mouth pushed it towards Krissy. She gave me a smile that soaked my thong and quickly took him into her mouth. She started bobbing her head quickly and still holding him, I jerked him off as she blew him. When she released it, I leaned in close and started licking the tip. Taking my cue, Krissy did the same on the other side of his cock and Rob’s hips twitched as he moaned, “Christ that looks good!”


  I ran my tongue down the side of his shaft and Krissy followed suit, when I licked back up, our mouths met at the tip and I kissed her deeply. Rob was holding both our heads and I knew he was thinking it couldn’t get any better than this. Krissy and I played our tongues across each other then started licking his cock up and down. Rob tightened his hand in my hair and knowing what he wanted, I placed my lips around one side of his cock. Krissy paused then did the same and Rob started sliding his cock between our mouths. Krissy giggled and the sound sent yet another surge through my pussy. At this point I could feel my thighs getting wet and knew I was going to come damn hard when that inexperienced little tongue hit my clit.


  Rob was thrusting faster and I started rubbing his balls. He pulled his cock all the way back and knowing him as well as I did, I grabbed it and guided it into Krissy’s mouth when he thrust forward. Krissy moaned and her eyes rolled back as he started pumping her mouth. Using my free hand, I began playing with one of her nipples. Rob’s hand left her hair to play with the other and Krissy started moaning around his cock.


  “My turn,” I told her and opening wide, eagerly accepted my husband’s cock as she passed it to me.


  Showing off, I deep throated him again, before sucking him in a slow steady rhythm. Krissy was now playing with my nipple and I couldn’t believe how well this was going. When I passed his cock back to her, I ducked my head and Rob released a sharp hiss as I started sucking on his balls. Krissy was taking his cock deeper and making delicious slobbering sounds around it along with hot little moans. Losing patience, I reached down between her legs and started rubbing the crotch of her panties, the very wet crotch of her panties. Krissy released his cock with a moan and gave me huge thrill by clamping her legs around my hand.


  I managed to work my finger inside her thong and gasped as it slid through her sopping pussy. I was so excited I’d forgotten about Rob, and quickly took his cock back into my mouth. Krissy, still moaning from my touch, copied me and lowering her head started licking his balls. Rob was breathing heavily and his hips were rocking, thrusting his cock deep into my mouth. I began sucking him harder, while I wiggled my finger against Krissy’s dripping pussy. I removed his cock and gave it to her again. By this time Rob was moaning and I knew he was close.


  I started rubbing his balls and whispered, “Keep sucking him honey, show us what a good girl you are!”


  Krissy moaned started sucking even faster. Rob was almost whining at this point and I knew he was struggling to hold off as long as he could. I pulled on his cock and when Krissy relinquished it, I began sucking him as fast as I could. Rob’s thighs were shaking and when Krissy placed her mouth on his balls and started sucking he cried out. I pulled his cock quickly from my mouth and leaving it open, caught the first spurt of cum on my tongue. I pointed it at Krissy and pumping it hard, sent the second spurt into her face. Krissy yelped in surprise and as she did the next spurt caught her in the mouth. Krissy’s eyes rolled back and she pushed the cum out of her mouth with her tongue, letting it drip down her chin.


  I brought Rob’s spurting cock back to me and jerked him off into my open mouth. Rob released a soft whimper and when I couldn’t get any more from his cock, I leaned forward and grabbing Krissy, pressed my lips to hers. We both opened our mouths and I moaned as I felt her push some of Rob’s cum into my mouth. I slipped it right back to her and we kept kissing. As I felt her sucking the cum off my tongue I started wondering is she’d done this before or was just a very enthusiastic good girl.


  As we kissed, I slipped another finger into her thong and shoved it inside her. Krissy cried out and started grinding her hips into my hand.


  “Stand up.” Rob said, grabbing her shoulders.


  Krissy stood and standing with her, I pushed her back onto the bed. Krissy started to laugh as she landed on the bed, but it turned into a moan as rolling over, Rob immediately started sucking on her perfect little tits. I stood and watched as Rob took turns sucking on each of her nipples, before settling on the right one. I grabbed the sides of the thong and Krissy lifted her hips, allowing me to pull it off. As soon as I had, she spread her legs and I licked my lips at the smoothest, pinkest and prettiest pussy I’d ever seen.


  Rob’s hand slid down her stomach and Krissy cried out when his fingers found her clit and started rubbing it. I crawled up on the bed and lying on my stomach between her legs, pressed my face to her wet pussy. I took a deep breath inhaling her sweet scent, and then while Rob was still playing with her clit, shoved my tongue into her hot little box.


  “Oh yes!” Krissy squealed “Oh, Jen that’s so, ohhh.”


  She moaned as I worked my tongue up through her pussy. When I reached Rob’s fingers, I flicked my tongue across them. Again our experience told him what I wanted and he spread her lips open for me. I placed a soft kiss on her clit that caused her hips to buck and her to moan, “Oh my god, I can’t believe I’m letting a woman…Oh, damn!”


  I had teased my tongue around her clit then sucked it hard into my mouth. Sliding my hand up, I gently pushed two fingers inside her and marveled at how tight she was. Oh, Rob was going to enjoy her! Speaking of Rob, I looked up to see he was kissing her while playing with her right nipple. Krissy was moaning softly into his mouth and her hips were rocking into my fingers. I released her clit and began slowly running my tongue up and down the soft wet folds of her delicious pussy.


  “Oh Jen,” she moaned, “Oh that feels good!”


  “Yeah,” I asked, “You like me licking your pretty pussy?”


  “Yes!” She moaned as Rob was now sucking on her nipple, “Oh yes!”


  “You going to suck my pussy for me honey?”


  “I…I’ll try I…oh just like that!”


  She cried out as I started swirling my tongue around her clit in hard fast circles. I began thrusting my fingers in harder and as I did she continued to moan, “Right there! Oh, please, please don’t stop oh I want to cum!”


  She’d whimpered that last part and I started grinding my own sopping pussy into the sheets; I’d never heard anything so fucking hot! I continued licking her as fast as I could and her whimpers were getting higher in pitch. Looking up, I saw that Rob had his arms around her slender shoulders and was stroking one nipple while sucking the other. Krissy was moaning continuously and trying to beg between them, “Please…please keep going!”


  Her legs were shaking and I could feel her body begin to tense up. I thrust my fingers in deeper and as I sucked my clit into her mouth started wigging them deep inside her. Krissy cried out and I felt her pussy contract around my fingers. She arched her back off the bed and with a loud scream started writhing wildly on the bed. I kept my fingers moving and forced my face hard against her gyrating pussy to continue licking her. Krissy was yelping and moaning and the feeling of her tight young pussy convulsing around my fingers was driving me crazy.


  Krissy let out an adorable little whimper and relaxing her body, groaned, “Oh my god I came hard!”


  “You and me both,” Rob said as he sat up and pointed at the top of the bed, “I think its Jen’s turn now.”


  “Oh yes it is!” I laughed and crawling up to the pillows rolled over and lifted my legs in the air.


  Rob slipped my thing off and as I spread my legs, he beckoned Krissy with his finger.


  “Come on and show me what Jen taught you,” he laughed, “You are earning your grade after all.”


  Krissy gave him a nervous smile and as I had done, stretched out on her stomach between my legs.


  “Damn you look good honey.” I told her.


  Krissy leaned forward and my hips twitched as she flicked her tongue quickly along my pussy.


  “Come on honey,” I encouraged her, “Do it the way you like it done to you.”


  Krissy, started rubbing her fingers through my pussy and I moaned as she slid two of them inside. Placing her tongue just over them she began to slowly lick up and down. Each time she got to my clit, I groaned and tried to push it into her tongue. Krissy began swirling her tongue around the folds of my pussy and I stared transfixed at6 the sight of her cute little face and pink tongue between my thighs. As he had done with her, Rob leaned over and started sucking on my nipple while playing with the other.


  I moaned as Krissy had made her way to my clit and was teasing her tongue around it.


  “Harder.” I told her.


  Krissy obeyed and I sighed as she began moving faster as well. I lifted my legs and placed them on her back and moaned as her soft tongue played across my aching flesh. Turning my head, I saw Rob’s semi hard cock dangling between his legs and reaching out, grabbed it.


  “Bring it to me.” I told him.


  Rob turned a little more and placing his knee over my head, leaned over and, still sucking my nipple, dipped his cock into my mouth. I began eagerly sucking on him while Krissy continued to work my clit and could already feel an orgasm building deep within me. Krissy had overcome her shyness pretty quickly and her fingers were moving quickly in and out of my sopping pussy. I moaned around Rob’s now hard cock and began thrusting my hips into Krissy’s slender fingers and soft tongue. Rob started fucking my mouth, slowly pushing his cock in and sliding it out.


  I reached down and started playing with Krissy’s hair and could feel my legs trembling as she started licking me faster. I wanted to tell her to go harder as well, but it was tough to speak with my mouth stuffed with Rob’s dripping cock. I started bucking my hips harder and seeing it Rob said, “Lick her faster Krissy, show us what a good girl you are, make her cum!”


  I squealed around his cock as Krissy started sucking my clit hard and fast. I arched my back and as I did, Rob gave my nipple a hard pinch while nipping the other with his teeth. I let out a loud moan around his hard flesh and started bucking wildly, thrusting my pussy into Krissy’s inexperienced, but eager tongue. Krissy started to slow down and gasping around Rob’s cock, I clamped my legs around her head, pinning her face between my thighs. I cried out again and continued to thrust my hips as the strongest orgasm I’d had in a long time crashed through me. Krissy was squealing into my pussy and as Rob removed his cock from my mouth I let out a loud wail.


  I gave a long shuddering moan as the last of the orgasm passed through me. As I lay there panting, Krissy sat up and I licked my lips at the sight of her glistening face.


  “Come here.” I whispered, opening my arms to her.


  Krissy crawled forward between my legs and I pulled her into a deep kiss during which I licked my juices from her lips and cheeks. I turned my head to see Rob looking down the bed, where Krissy was on her knees her ass in the air. I smiled and nodded to him. Rob got off the bed and got back on behind Krissy who was engrossed in kissing my neck and chest. As Rob knelt behind her, I wrapped my arms around her holding her tight.


  “You ready for some cock baby?” I asked in her ear.


  “Hell yeah,” she laughed in my ear, “I love cock, I…oh fuck!”


  She screamed in my ear as Rob drove himself into her.


  “Oh, easy!” she moaned, “Oh that’s big!”


  I looked over her shoulder at Rob and mouthed, “Slow down.”


  He nodded and began sliding his cock slowly in and out her tight young pussy.


  “Hmmm,” Krissy purred in my ear, “Oh, that’s nice.”


  Rob continued to fuck her slowly as I held her head to my shoulder and listened to her soft moans. Rob began to go faster and the moans changed to yelps, but she didn’t tell him to slow down. I wrapped my legs around her hips and called out, “What about me, baby?”


  Rob smiled, and sliding his cock from Krissy lowered it and drove it hard into me. I cried out as he had no need to go easy with me and was hammering the shit out of me. Krissy had pushed up and started sucking on my nipple as he fucked me.


  “Oh, you good girl,” I moaned as Rob continued to fuck me using long hard strokes.


  Rob then pulled out and Krissy moaned as he slipped back into her and started fucking her faster than he had before.


  “Oh that feels so fucking good!” she moaned.


  She whimpered as Rob slid from her and started fucking me again. I closed my eyes and relaxed as Rob pounded my pussy, then switched off again and Krissy filled my ears with her little moans. Rob had already come and his control was amazing, he worked us both back and forth, fucking the shit out of me and going easier with her. As I lay there listening to her squeal as he started going faster, I had a vivid image of…


  “Stop!” I gasped.


  Rob slipped his cock from Krissy and I told him. “Sit up against the pillows.”


  Rob shrugged and turning around lay with his back propped up against the head board. Krissy and I sat up and looking at her, I said, “Sit on his lap, with your back against him.”


  Krissy shrugged and placing her back against Rob’s chest, swung her leg over him so that both her feet were flat on the bed.


  “Like this.” I grabbed both her ankles and moved them so her bare feet were resting on his thighs.


  In this position, Rob’s hard cock was laying along her thigh and grabbing it, I said, “Push up,”


  Krissy lifted herself up with her legs and guiding Rob’s cock to her pussy I pushed it inside.


  “Oh fuck that’s deep!” she cried out.


  Grabbing her hips, I started guiding her up and down and with a yelp she started driving herself up and down on his cock.


  “Damn this is new!” Rob gasped.


  Stretching out between his legs, I swirled my tongue around his balls and he moaned, “Oh fuck Jen!”


  “Fuck her!” I told him.


  Wrapping his arms around her slender waist, Rob held Krissy still and started lifting his hips off the bed, thrusting his hard cock up into her.


  “Holy shit!” she cried out, “Oh fuck that’s oh…”


  She broke down into a series of high pitched squeals each time Rob plunged his cock into her. I swirled my tongue around his balls again then licked the length of his shaft. I paused and leaning forward placed my lips around Krissy clit and started sucking on it as she rode my husband’s cock.


  “Oh my god!” she called out. “Oh Jen, oh that feels so fucking good!”


  I continued to suck her clit as Rob fucked the shit out of her. I heard her cry out again and saw that he had raised his hands and was now playing with her nipples as he fucked her. I also noticed Krissy was now lifting herself up and down with her legs, driving him even deeper. She was moaning and yelping and the room was filled with the sound of their flesh slapping together as he fucked the shit out of nasty little coed. I began swirling my tongue around her clit and could feel her thighs shaking beneath my hands,


  “Oh, I’m going to cum again,” she groaned.


  “Yeah, you going to cum on my husband’s cock you dirty little girl?”


  “Oh yes!” she cried out


  “Going to cum in my face again?”


  “Yes please I…ohhhh right there oh, yes Jen please just like that!”


  Rob began fucking her even faster and while still sucking her clit I started rubbing his balls. Rob was gasping and it was a race to see who would cum first. I stopped playing with Rob and started sucking Krissy’s clit as hard as I dared. My lips were making smacking noises and Krissy was whimpering pathetically as I continued to suck. I placed a finger at the tip of her ass and after a brief hesitation, plunged it into her tight asshole.


  “Oh my fucking god!” Krissy screamed.


  Throwing her head back, she let out the loudest cry I’d ever heard and began driving herself so hard onto Rob’s cock; my face was being splattered with her juices. Krissy was squealing away as she twisted and writhed on Rob’s cock and I continued to lick her clit. Krissy’s squeals turned to moans and her bucking slowed down as the orgasm began to fade. Rob had been gasping and I knew he’d been trying to hold back. As she continued to fuck her, I slid down, and taking his balls in my mouth started sucking on them.


  “Oh fuck yeah!” he shouted and Krissy squealed as he started slamming the shit out of her.


  Sitting up, I grabbed his cock and pulling it from her pussy started pumping it furiously. Rob cried out almost as loud as Krissy had and a tremendous spurt of cum shot from his cock and landed up onto Krissy’s tits. Reaching down, Krissy grabbed his cock as well and we both jerked him off, spraying her flat stomach with his cum. Rob moaned and his legs were shaking as we kept stroking, going for every drop. Pulling his cock to me, I sucked it into my mouth and rolled my eyes at the taste of her pussy from him.


  “Oh, stop, please.” Rob gasped.


  I took his cock from his mouth, then laughed, as sitting forward Krissy took it into hers and gave it a couple of good hard sucks, causing him to whimper. Krissy released his cock and as she laid back against him, I crawled up to her and slowly licked every drop of my husband’s cum from her stomach. Krissy smiled and as I watched, scooped some of his cum from her tits and sucked her fingers into her mouth.


  “Oh, you good girl!” I whispered.


  Krissy giggled and rolled off of him to lie on her back next to him. Still licking my lips to get the last of his cum, I crawled up the bed and stretched out alongside Krissy.


  “Not so bad, no?” I asked her.


  “I…wow.” Krissy panted, “I…that was incredible.”


  “Yeah it was, damn good for your first time with a woman.”


  “She’s a good teacher,” Krissy giggled again “And so are you, giving me this chance to get some extra credit!”


  We laughed and then lay their trying to catch our breaths. As spent as I was I was wondering if we could get her to get in the shower with us. Krissy then spoke up, “So um… you guys do this all the time?”


  “Not too often.” Rob said, “Not as often as we’d like.”


  “Why not?”


  “Tough to find people we can trust.” I told her.


  “Oh,” she paused then asked, “You guys ever have the same girl more than once?”


  “No,” Rob said slowly and I wondered if he was getting as excited as I was. “We usually go out of town, why do you ask?”


  “Well ummm, you know.” She began, “I did cheat on more than one paper after all.”


  “That you did.’ Rob agreed.


  “So I think it’s only fair I make up for every one of them, don’t you?”


  “You…you want too again?” I asked, my heart racing.


  “Sure,” she turned her head and after giving Rob a quick kiss, turned back to me, and kissed me as well. “I mean, it’s only fair and you know, I’d be willing to take one for the team.”


  Rob burst out laughing and Krissy asked, “What’s so funny?”


  


  The End


  

OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg
RPN A BRI R A T

K 4

[

TR -

R T






OEBPS/Images/image-LWKABZVX.jpg





