
        
            
                
            
        

    
	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 comers, male and fe­male 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, joins the neigh­bor­hood mate traders.

	Beth Hal­ver­son is one of these out­wardly proper and quite nor­mal people. But within her a depth of pas­sion she never dreamed ex­is­ted lies coiled like a snake, wait­ing only for the proper stim­u­lus to arouse it.

	THE IN­NO­CENT MAID a fic­tional story about a so­ci­ety that re­fuses to face many of its real prob­lems.

	-The Pub­lisher



	
CHAPTER ONE

	Beth Hal­ver­son looked long­ingly at the cute, black on white maid‘s uni­form dis­played in the shop win­dow. She had been stand­ing at the en­trance for nearly half an hour, try­ing des­per­ately to think of a way to get such a uni­form for her­self by to­mor­row af­ter­noon.

	The tall, slender six­teen year old had no ex­per­i­ence in the busi­ness world, so she didn‘t think she would be able to put a deal to­gether with the shop‘s brusque mannered owner, but she had to try. After all, Beth told her­self as she fi­nally summoned up the cour­age and marched into the shop, she had done a num­ber of things in the last twenty four hours that she had never thought she could do!

	„Yes, may I as­sist you?“ the bald­ing, middle aged man be­hind the counter asked when he looked up and saw the at­tract­ive young blonde stand­ing nervously in front of him.

	„Are you Mr. Gates?“ Beth asked him quickly. „I talked to you earlier on the phone, about uni­forms and prices?“

	„Yes, yes, I re­mem­ber. Now, what can we do for you? Which model do you like? You want to try a par­tic­u­lar gar­ment on, see how it looks?“

	Beth fid­geted. The man‘s rapid fire way of talk­ing, his pushy sales tech­nique, and the fact that she had ab­so­lutely NO money in her purse, made her really hes­it­ant about wast­ing the gruff little man‘s time.

	„Well, come on, Miss! Pick your fa­vor­ite and try it on. You can‘t see how it looks on you un­less you jump into it!“

	„Uh, yeah, I guess you‘re right,“ Beth agreed, thor­oughly nervous by now. „I‘ll try the one in the win­dow!“

	Mr. Gates raised his eye­brows and sur­veyed Beth‘s long, lean frame with sud­den in­terest. He spent a few seconds in eager an­ti­cip­a­tion of her best two fea­tures: her baby-doll per­fect face, topped with the short, al­most boy­ish crop of bright blonde hair, and her long, in­cred­ibly well turned legs.

	„Sure, this I gotta see!“ Gates laughed, go­ing to the rack and pulling out a frilly, plunging front black and white gar­ment in what years of ex­per­i­ence told him was Beth‘s size.

	Her fin­gers trem­bling slightly, the young girl took the uni­form and stepped to the rear of the shop to the dress­ing rooms. Beth closed the cur­tain be­hind her and took a deep breath, try­ing to calm her­self be­fore get­ting into the out­fit.

	This wasn‘t go­ing at all as she had hoped, Beth ad­mit­ted to her­self, un­but­ton­ing her blouse. It had all seemed so pos­sible, won­der­ful, up un­til now. But this man was go­ing to ruin it all; he was even more busi­ness­like and pushy than he had seemed on the phone. There was no way he was go­ing to trust her for the uni­form, un­til she could earn enough money with it to pay him for it.

	With a deep sigh, Beth took off her blouse and un­did the jean skirt she had worn into the shop. Her dream was fall­ing apart all around her, but she had to see what the cute uni­form would have looked like if she had some­how pulled it off.

	Dressed in only her bra and panties, Beth pulled the short skir­ted uni­form over her head and tugged it into place. The bra fab­ric showed through plainly in the vee formed by the black bod­ice‘s deep plunge. Beth worked the tight set of cups down lower on her smallish, firm fleshed tits, un­til the white was hid­den just be­low her neck­line and only the pressed in swells of her pert little breasts were vis­ible.

	„Jeez, this thing is short!“ the young­ster gasped, see­ing that half her thigh was dis­played by the skirt when she stood up straight. She could ima­gine what would hap­pen if she stooped down to pick some­thing up!

	„Hey, you go to sleep in there?“ Mr. Gates‘ voice came through the cur­tain.

	„Uh, no, I‘m wear­ing the uni­form!“ Beth answered quickly.

	„Good, come out and let‘s see it on you, my dear!“ Gates de­man­ded.

	The cur­tain sud­denly par­ted and Gates reached in and half drug the young blonde out into the back shop area. He had a leer­ing, hungry look on his face that Beth iden­ti­fied im­me­di­ately. It was the same look a lot of her male teach­ers at the high school had given her last year as she walked sen­su­ously down the hall. The same look the boys in her class had given her when they asked her out.

	„Well, now, little lady!“ the middle aged re­tailer chortled, his eyes sweep­ing up and down Beth‘s wil­lowy body. „You really know how to fill out a maid‘s out­fit all right! Only one clinker, that frig­gin‘ bra. It shows! Take it off! Let‘s see how the uni­form looks without it!“

	Gates pushed her roughly back into the chan­ging stall and closed the cur­tains. Beth‘s head was spin­ning from the sug­ges­tion Gates had made and the speed with which he had picked out the prob­lem. The man ob­vi­ously did know his busi­ness, Beth de­cided re­luct­antly. She real­ized, dimly, that the sour faced shop owner was her only hope of reach­ing for her dream. If he wanted the bra off, then off it came, even though the thought of go­ing without one in pub­lic made Beth very un­easy. She un­zipped the back of the uni­form, took off the bra and stuffed it in her purse, and zipped up again.

	„Well, let‘s see it!“ Gates de­man­ded.

	The cur­tains par­ted again and Beth was stand­ing in the cen­ter of the rear of the shop al­most be­fore she knew it. A very pro­fes­sional, all busi­ness look was on the older man‘s face now as he walked all around the six­teen year old nymph. He reached out, tak­ing a tuck here, a quarter of an inch off there, men­tally, un­til he was at last sat­is­fied.

	„You betcha‘, darlin‘! „ Gates an­nounced at last. „I make the al­ter­a­tions, you got your­self the fox­i­est, best fit­ting little uni­form in the city!“

	„Uh, yeah, that‘s...uh, great!“ Beth smiled woodenly, her heart pound­ing. „Now about money, I, „

	Gates cut her off. „Forty bucks, cash! No pay­ment plans here, baby, but I do the cut­ting and fit­ting for free.“

	Beth couldn‘t keep her face from fall­ing like a lead weight from a high build­ing. Forty dol­lars! Forty dol­lars was a for­tune to a poor, un­skilled girl like Beth.

	„No money, kid?“ Gates asked slyly.

	„Well, not really, I mean, not right now!“ Beth blur­ted. „But I will! I really will! See...I saw this ad in the su­per­mar­ket yes­ter­day, on the bul­letin board, about a guy who needed a maid to clean his apart­ment three times a week and I called him and . . . „

	„Hey, hey, kid, slow down!“ Gates shook his head in won­der at the girl‘s on­rush of words. „And ya‘ told him you had lots of ex­per­i­ence and he hired you sight un­seen, right?“

	Beth smiled at the weary voiced shop­keeper, who looked as if he had heard her story a hun­dred times be­fore. He held up his palm.

	„How much did you settle on as a weekly rate?“ he asked im­pa­tiently.

	„A...a hun­dred dol­lars a month!“ Beth told him ex­citedly.

	Gates laughed. „You got fucked, kid! You could nail him for a lot more than that, a foxy little puss like you! But I see you‘re green at ne­go­ti­ations, so I guess it was the best you could do. Now you want me to give the uni­form to you, so that you‘ll look pro­fes­sional when you show up to clean this jerk‘s pad, right?“

	Beth was still grim­acing from the crude little man‘s use of the word „fucked“ in her pres­ence, but she man­aged to nod that he was cor­rect. The kids around her high school used words like that a lot, as did Beth men­tally or when she was mad. But the shocked school­girl had hardly ex­pec­ted to be talked to like that by a shop owner!

	„Okay, you‘re a cute kid,“. Gates smiled. „Hike ini­ti­at­ive, I like youth to get ahead. I‘ll give you the out­fit, have it all ready for you to­mor­row morn­ing...for, say...all of your first month‘s pay, as soon as you get it. And in­terest!“

	Beth looked at the grubby little mer­chant in shock. All of her earn­ings? More than twice the price of the uni­form if she had had cash? What was the point of work­ing, if she made no money? And what was the in­terest Gates wanted?

	The shop owner moved closer to the leggy teen. He put his hand on her shoulder, not to meas­ure the fit this time. The hungry leer in his eyes made it per­fectly clear what kind of ser­vice he wanted in ad­di­tion to the money!

	Beth made a de­cision. She would do any­thing to free her­self from the squalor of her mother‘s filthy house, the con­stant de­mands of her younger broth­ers and sis­ters, the poison at­mo­sphere of her gin soaked mother‘s squabbles with her live in boy­friend who Beth sus­pec­ted would like to do just what Mr. Gates wanted to do to her, as soon as he could catch her home alone!

	„If you let me take the uni­form...I‘ll do some­thing for you, some­thing you‘ll like!“ Beth stammered. „If you‘ll give it to me for forty dol­lars, when I can pay it, I‘ll...I‘ll suck...suck your cock!“

	Beth blur­ted the last sen­tence so fast she wasn‘t quite sure Gates had un­der­stood her. In a way, she really hoped he hadn‘t! Beth had never seen a man‘s cock, ex­cept for her broth­ers‘ tiny little pricks as ba­bies, and she didn‘t know how to suck one. But it would be worth it, she de­cided stoic­ally, if it saved her sixty dol­lars she didn‘t have and got her the uni­form by to­mor­row!

	Gates smiled, his hand mov­ing fur­ther down off Beth‘s shoulder and onto her trem­bling tit. The girl closed her eyes as the older man squeezed the pli­ant little mound a few times, teas­ing the nipple to pointy aware­ness un­der the smooth fab­ric.

	„Nice, very nice, honey!“ Gates mur­mured ad­mir­ingly, his fin­gers tug­ging the uni­form‘s bod­ice down un­til the small globe of flesh he had been fond­ling popped out into his wait­ing palm. „Ummmm, sweet look­ing little tit­ties you got, baby! How do they taste, I won­der? Hmmmmm?“

	Beth shuddered in­wardly but tried to keep her emo­tions from show­ing. If she was go­ing to put her body on the line for the out­fit, she had to give this hor­rid man what he wanted. Of course, she also had to get his as­sur­ance that he would take her deal.

	„Will you do it?“ the frightened teen asked.

	„I will if you will, baby-doll!“ Gates laughed, work­ing Beth‘s other tit out of the gar­ment and jig­gling it.

	Chuck­ling at the little yelp of ex­cite­ment his ini­tial ef­forts with Beth‘s tits pro­duced, Gates leaned for­ward and sucked one of the teen­ager‘s pert hand­fuls into his mouth. The lech­er­ous store owner sucked all of the girl‘s throb­bing mound in between his greedy lips, whack­ing the sens­it­ive nub­bin of flesh at the mound‘s tip with the bot­tom of his tongue as he nursed.

	A shiver of strange ex­cite­ment shot down Beth‘s spine. Her re­spons­ib­il­it­ies at home had kept her from dat­ing much and the sizz­ling sen­sa­tions com­ing from her pre­vi­ously un­touched tit­ties were a rev­el­a­tion to the sud­denly weak kneed girl.

	„Ooooooh, oh, Mr. Gates! That feels fun­nnnny!“ Beth sighed, fear­ful of the hot pulses that his tongue and fin­gers were caus­ing in her toyed with tits.

	Gates let the girl‘s saliva glisten­ing breast cone ease slowly out of his mouth. He gave the now totally aroused young nipple a last fond lick and laughed.

	„Ha, baby, you ain‘t felt nothin‘ yet!“ the turned on shop owner chuckled, turn­ing to the front of the shop. „You park your pretty little ass right here. I‘ll be right back. This frig­gin‘ dump is closin‘ early today!“

	Beth watched as the little mer­chant ran up to the front of his store and locked it. He laid the sign over, so that it read „closed“ out­side, and shut off the lights. He came back to the rear of the shop and slid the cur­tains which blocked off that por­tion closed.

	„Well, now we got a little pri­vacy!“ he smiled at the nervous young blonde. „Just sit in that booth, honey, and leave the out­fit on. It‘s cut low enough and short enough to serve our pur­poses...be­sides, it makes you look sexy as hell!“

	Beth sat in the dress­ing booth as she had been told, her tits still stick­ing out of the uni­form‘s low neck­line. She felt scared and ri­dicu­lous, sit­ting there with her bare boobies hanging out and her skirt so short it prac­tic­ally dis­played her legs and panties as she crossed her legs.

	Gates kneeled down in front of her, his eyes ablaze with de­sire. He grinned at her.

	„Open them fuckin‘ beau­ti­ful long legs of yours, sweet­heart,“ he ordered. „There ain‘t gonna‘ be no secrets between you and old Gatesy...not in a few minutes!“

	Beth gulped and did as she was told. She struggled to get away as the older man reached down and yanked her panties down her firm thighs and over her calves, but they were gone so quickly that there didn‘t seem to be much point in keep­ing up the fight.

	„Je­sus! What a fine, fine little hunk of cunt you are!“ Gates gasped, look­ing down the vee formed by the leggy blonde‘s tightly closed thighs.

	Grabbing her by the knee­caps, Gates pulled the six­teen year old‘s legs wide apart, like a man snap­ping a wish­bone open. He gazed down into the squirm­ing girl‘s petal pink cun­tal folds and her lightly furred blonde­ness.

	„Oh, baby, am I gonna‘ have a meal off of that!“ the lewd store­keeper prom­ised husk­ily.

	„No! No, don‘t touch me there!“ Beth squealed, fight­ing to get free once more. „That, that wasn‘t part of the deal!“

	Gates laughed and slid his cheeks down the wig­gling high school girl‘s thighs. His rough beard bit into Beth‘s smooth flesh as his face des­cen­ded to­ward her vir­ginal honey hole.

	„Nooooo! No, you filthy...AGH­H­HHH!“ the young­ster screamed as the man‘s tongue licked all around her tiny love pearl, then lanced deeply up into her moistened pussy slit.

	Beth beat the cunt de­vour­ing mer­chant with her small fists, the pum­mel­ing sound slowly dy­ing away as her punches be­came weak and dis­or­gan­ized. Gates‘ mouth was fastened to her rap­idly ooz­ing pussy lips like a star­fish to a rock. He sucked her slip­pery girl nec­tar down nois­ily and rammed his stiff tongue into her cunt like a wig­gling, su­per slick cock un­til Beth was groan­ing with each thrust and rock­ing her pretty little butt up to meet each pen­et­ra­tion. Gates emit­ted a low, gut­tural chuckle and moved his lips back un­til just the tip of the girl‘s up thrust, tingling clit re­mained locked between them. With dev­ast­at­ing slow­ness, the ex­per­i­enced cunt licker eased the tiny fin­ger of wo­man flesh into his mouth, suck­ing vo­ra­ciously at the throb­bing love but­ton and lash­ing it with his tongue as he ate it.

	„Some­thing...some­thing‘s hap­pen­ing, to...meeeeeeeee!“ Beth wailed as the sear­ing, soul en­com­passing blast of her first real or­gasm tore through her.

	Her lover was squeez­ing her tits, suck­ing, lick­ing, swal­low­ing, all at the same time. Beth screamed and flung her slender legs around the older man‘s neck. Her cunt was fly­ing up at his juice covered face as she hunched her pussy up again and again, pray­ing that the heav­enly con­tor­tions her vel­vet slit and spas­ming tit­ties were go­ing through would never die away.

	Gates sucked and nuzzled the con­vulsing girl‘s twat un­til the last rap­ture had ebbed. He kissed her soppy slit and then re­leased her dis­ten­ded nipples. He be­stowed a linger­ing, ad­mir­ing nibble on each of Beth‘s pink nubs be­fore stand­ing up in front of the gasp­ing teen­ager and drop­ping his pants.

	„Now, now it‘s your turn, blon­die!“ the pant­ing mer­chant told his young cus­tomer. „I give a lot of sat­is­fac­tion and I de­mand the same.“

	Beth groaned and watched as the older man took off his tie and shirt and whipped off his un­der­shirt. She felt her eyes grow­ing wide with won­der and fear as he pulled down his shorts slowly, re­veal­ing a long, thick hunk of hose like meat stick­ing out of a bed of gray black pu­bic hair.

	„It‘s, it‘s sure a big one!“ Beth gulped, re­mem­ber­ing the tiny worms of flesh her two little broth­ers had dis­played when she had bathed them and di­apered them as ba­bies. She had never guessed that such small cocks could grow to THIS size!

	„Well, come on, honey!“ Gates de­man­ded im­pa­tiently. „It‘s hard and it‘s ready! Suck that muthafucker, like you prom­ised!“

	Beth swal­lowed hard once again. The whole cock was out of its con­fin­ing un­der­gar­ment now, and star­ing at her. The long wand of firm meat, with its thick purplish head and its mon­strous one eye, seemed to be wav­ing taunt­ingly in front of her, dar­ing the pet­ri­fied six­teen year old to touch it.

	Sum­mon­ing up all of her cour­age, Beth reached a trem­bling hand out and grasped the wag­gling prick firmly. She drew in her breath as she saw how far the tip and the next few inches of the pulsing staff stuck out of her clenched fist. How would she ever get all of this long, hot tube into her mouth?

	„Hey! I agreed to a blow job, not a hand job!“ Gates urged her hotly, hump­ing his skinny hips for­ward so that the head of his prick was only a few inches from Beth‘s lips.

	„Uh, yeah, sure!“ the girl stalled, un­able to force her­self to do any­thing with the en­gorged cock other than hold it stiffly in her fist.

	„Here, let me help you!“ Gates growled, run­ning com­pletely out of pa­tience.

	The shop owner grabbed the young blonde by each ear and pulled sharply out­ward. Beth screamed with the un­ex­pec­ted pain, feel­ing as if the coarse mer­chant were try­ing to rip both ears right off her head.

	„EIIIOWWWW!“

	Gates smiled and moved for­ward, bury­ing the head of his cock in the scream­ing teen­ager‘s open jaws. He kept on push­ing un­til half of his en­larged dick was sheathed in Beth‘s lips.

	„MMMMM! Mullllp­phhh!“ the tor­tured girl moaned.

	Gates merely smiled and eased more of his heated staff into Beth‘s mouth. He sighed with pleas­ure and began fuck­ing the in­no­cent teen­ager slowly, de­lib­er­ately, us­ing her soft lips like an ex­tra pussy.

	„Ohhh, yeah, honey, just keep on suckin‘ and hum­min‘! „ the middle aged shop owner mur­mured. „Your lips are eat­ing me just right. Tighter, just a little tighter, baby!“

	Beth groaned and ceased try­ing to spit out the ravaging cock or pull her head back. The pres­sure of Gates‘ hold on her sens­it­ive ear lobes was bear­able if she didn‘t try to get away, in­tol­er­able if she res­isted. Real­iz­ing she would have to en­dure his smelly prick between her lips un­til he re­leased her, the trapped teen­ager sat back and did as he asked. She sucked the long, im­pal­ing tube split­ting her mouth harder, as he re­ques­ted, wait­ing for him to let her go.

	„Oh! Oh, yeah, that‘s great!“ Gates groaned. „Suck it just like that and use your tongue, honey mouth!“

	Get­ting used to the feel­ing of hav­ing her lips stretched by the older man‘s lust hardened dong, Beth swirled her tongue around the thick spear of hot meat. The older man whined and bucked his prick even more deeply into the teen­ager‘s jaws, the tip of his tool brush­ing the back of Beth‘s throat, then plunging into it.

	Beth gagged and hacked, try­ing to dis­lodge the meaty knob from her con­strict­ing throat chan­nel, but the store owner forced it deeper. The chok­ing blonde gasped, tried to keep her lips feed­ing on Gates‘ swollen prick staff, know­ing in­stinct­ively that her pres­sure on his cock would free her from his lusty mouth fuck­ing more quickly than her weak at­tempts to pull away.

	„Oh, oh, holy fuck, yes!“ the shop­keeper moaned in ob­vi­ous de­li­rium. „K...Keep suck­ing! Keep bob­bing your head like that and us­ing your tongue!“

	The teen­ager real­ized, to her shock, that her head was mov­ing up and back along the mer­chant‘s jerking cock! She was startled to find that her tongue was mak­ing slow, teas­ing cir­cuits of the man‘s pun­gent meat stick al­most on its own, as her head worked faster and faster up the grunt­ing shop owner‘s dick. The head of his cock was banging into the base of her throat over and over again now, but the need to choke had long passed!

	The man‘s ex­cite­ment seemed to trans­mit it­self to Beth as she ate his pulsing prick. The more of the rub­bery cock skin slid past her gulp­ing lips, the more she seemed to want. Beth liked the hot slip­per­i­ness of cock, and its heady fla­vor as it left and re entered her mouth a dozen times a minute.

	Beth no­ticed the heavy sack hanging be­neath the hot cock she was so ur­gently suck­ing. It slapped her in the chin with a steady, rhythmic pulse as the thick tube reamed her mouth.

	I‘m tak­ing it all! The flaxen haired teen told her­self in amazement. She was ac­tu­ally suck­ing down every last, throb­bing inch Gates had to of­fer!

	The two heavy ob­jects boun­cing in the mer­chant‘s heavy sack tightened in a con­vuls­ive jerk. Beth saw the twin nuts snap to­gether, then she felt the long tube in her lips give a sym­path­etic jump.

	„Oh­h­hhh, oh, fuuuuuck!“ Gates moaned at that mo­ment.

	Beth‘s eyes grew enorm­ous as the older man wailed and fucked into her mouth like a man gone wild. The shop owner‘s dick head grew as big as Beth‘s eyes just be­fore it jerked and de­pos­ited a huge river of hot cream in the sur­prised girl‘s suck­ing mouth.

	„Ul­Mmmmm!“ Beth gagged, but Gates‘ fin­gers closed like vises on her ears, hold­ing her ri­gidly in place as he rav­aged her lips.

	Forced to swal­low to keep from drown­ing, the high school girl gulped down mouth­ful after mouth­ful of the burn­ing jizz as it emp­tied into the girl‘s jaws and down into her vir­ginal belly. Gates; kept growl­ing and saw­ing his spurt­ing prick in and out of the pretty teen­ager‘s pursed lips un­til there was no more cum to shoot from his clench­ing, jet­ting balls. He let the mind­less, suck­ing creature he had cre­ated lick the last of his sticky cock cream from the end of his rap­idly dwind­ling dick be­fore he pulled it from her still nurs­ing lips.

	„Holy fuck, what a mouth you got!“ the sat­is­fied mer­chant sighed with joy. „You got your fuck­ing uni­form, honey. You pay me whenever you can. You do a little of that on the job, you‘ll pay me in one way!“

	Gates laughed and hitched up his pants again. He rubbed his crotch with sat­is­fac­tion and peered out the cur­tain at his closed up shop.

	Beth swal­lowed the last of the older man‘s cum. It was salty, but very smooth and some­how, tasty. She licked the residue from her lips and let it roll down her throat. Suck­ing pricks was no big deal after all, she de­cided, push­ing her tits back down into her bod­ice. She wondered why more girls didn‘t do it; the ones at her high school had al­ways made it sound like such a big deal.

	Stand­ing up, Beth peeled off her uni­form and left it hanging in the booth. She was sur­prised at how un­self­con­scious she felt at be­ing totally na­ked in front of a man. After all, she told her­self, he had already seen all of her good­ies up closer than this, and sampled them.

	Beth hopped into her clothes once again and el­bowed past the be­numbed shop owner. She was in a hurry to get away from the lech­er­ous store­keeper, but she couldn‘t res­ist turn­ing to face the rapt Gates.

	„See that it fits good,“ she smiled at him. „I kept my part of the deal, you just see that you keep yours!“

	„Oh, I will, little girl!“ Beth head his voice call after her as she opened the door to leave. „You just re­mem­ber what I told you, about how to pay me off early!“



	
CHAPTER TWO

	The bus stopped a block away from the sprawl­ing, high rise con­domin­ium de­vel­op­ment and Beth got off. She walked to the front desk, her head held high. She asked the snobby look­ing man at the desk for Mr. Wal­lace‘s apart­ment num­ber, telling him she had an ap­point­ment for four o‘clock.

	The man gave Beth a cas­ual, con­temp­tu­ous once over and dir­ec­ted her to ninth floor, num­ber nine B. After a quick check with Mr. Wal­lace via the house phone, Beth found her­self in a high speed el­ev­ator, then in a sump­tu­ously fur­nished hall stand­ing be­fore Wal­lace‘s heavy oak door. She rang the bell.

	„Miss Hal­ver­son?“ a deep mas­cu­line voice in­quired from the in­ter­com next to the bell.

	„Uh, yes!“ Beth yelped, sur­prised.

	The door opened and a tall, ex­tremely hand­some man in his early thirties smiled and mo­tioned the young blonde in­side. The apart­ment struck Beth as be­ing like a movie set, with its pan­or­amic view of the city, the huge fire­place high­lighted by the white car­pet and drapes, and the heavy, manly fur­niture made of solid hard­woods.

	„Well, as you can see, there‘s a hell of a Jot to clean in a place this size,“ Joe Wal­lace said brightly, „and I am the world‘s worst house­keeper. That‘s why I need someone like you so des­per­ately.“

	The trimly built man smiled at the young girl and she smiled shyly back, know­ing she was blush­ing. Wal­lace‘s smile turned to a grin as he fin­ished but­ton­ing his shirt and poin­ted to the rest of the apart­ment.

	„Kit­chen‘s there, just through those doors. Bed­room‘s in there, and it‘s a real mess, sorry about that, never did learn to pick up my own clothes!“ he laughed jovi­ally and con­tin­ued. „Clean up stuff is un­der the kit­chen sink.

	Va­cuum‘s in the closet over there in the entry­way. Be out by eight thirty to­night, kid, whatever you do, okay?“

	Beth nod­ded eagerly and star­ted for the closet to get the va­cuum. She heard Wal­lace call to her from his bed­room that he would „fix everything with the front desk about her com­ing up three times a week“. Beth fired up the noisy cleaner and star­ted to work on the cream colored car­pet­ing, barely look­ing up a half hour later when Wal­lace breezed past her in a suit and tie look­ing very dap­per and pre­oc­cu­pied.

	By eight o‘clock, the di­li­gent young blonde had most of the roomy bach­elor pad shin­ing brightly. She had plowed through the mess in Wal­lace‘s room and put the dirty clothes in his hamper and hung up the suits that had been cas­u­ally strewn around the large wa­ter bed and over the leather chairs.

	Breath­ing hard, Beth put all of her clean­ing gear away and began straight­en­ing up the small second bed­room Joe Wal­lace used as a com­bin­a­tion den and of­fice. The tired young­ster stopped to ad­mire all of the draw­ings of build­ings, of­fice com­plexes, apart­ment de­vel­op­ments even the one she was stand­ing in. Beth stud­ied the plaque hanging next to the ren­der­ings of the apart­ment com­plex in which she stood. It was the Mayor‘s Award for Ex­cel­lence in Design and it had her new em­ployer‘s name on it as De­signer of the Year.

	Ex­cited at the pro­spect of work­ing for a fam­ous boss, Beth went through the rest of the wall hangings and awards slowly, read­ing the dates and the nature of the ar­chi­tec­tural ac­com­plish­ments spelled out in each. She re­membered a plaque in Joe‘s bed­room, big­ger than any of these. In her pre­oc­cu­pa­tion with do­ing a su­per job, Beth had ig­nored the award be­fore, but now she was in­ter­ested. She raced down the hall and stood be­fore the im­press­ive bronze award.

	The front door opened and the sound of voices drif­ted into the bed­room. Pan­icked, the teen­ager looked at her watch. Twenty till nine! She had diddled away nearly forty five minutes in Joe‘s of­fice and now he was home! He had warned her to be out by eight thirty at the latest, and now she had dis­obeyed on her first night of work!

	Ter­ri­fied that she would lose her job al­most be­fore she had star­ted it, Beth looked around the room. It was ut­terly wrong, and prob­ably stu­pid, but she had to try it!

	The lanky blonde opened the louvered doors to Joe‘s walk in closet and jumped in­side. She closed the white slat­ted doors un­til they were open just a crack, so that she could see when it was safe to at­tempt sneak­ing out of the apart­ment, and waited.

	Time crawled by in­side the dark closet. Just when she was sure she could stand it no longer, Beth heard the laughter from the liv­ing room com­ing down the hall. Cower­ing back among the suits and shirts, the tall teen­ager watched as Joe Wal­lace entered his darkened bed­room car­ry­ing some­thing. He snapped on a panel of lights Beth had been curi­ous about be­fore, as she dus­ted the wa­ter bed‘s or­nate, mirrored head­board, and the bed was bathed in a swirl­ing haze of re­flec­ted, colored light that kept chan­ging hues.

	Now, the shocked girl in the closet could identify the ar­chi­tect‘s bur­den. It was a stun­ning, big breasted wo­man of about twenty five who nestled com­fort­ably in the older man‘s arms, wear­ing noth­ing but a big smile!

	„Mmmmmm, home again, baby!“ the girl laughed, point­ing at the cen­ter of the big bed.

	Joe joined in the laughter and dropped the pretty bru­nette pre­cisely where she had poin­ted. The spec­tac­u­larly built girl landed on her hands and knees, boun­cing wob­bily on the un­du­lat­ing, wa­ter sup­por­ted mat­tress. She planted her big set of jig­gling knock­ers in the cov­ers and waggled her up thrust bot­tom at Joe.

	„How do you want it to­night, stud?“ she coaxed him in a sul­try, teas­ing voice, her beau­ti­fully lush buns beck­on­ing to him in a tight circle of bump­ing lust.

	The good look­ing ar­chi­tect smiled and ripped off his shirt and pants. „You know how I like it!“ Joe growled, his cock tum­bling into view, half hard and springy, as his shorts joined his pants on the car­pet.

	Beth hoped the couple on the bed hadn‘t heard her gasp as Joe‘s prick bobbed out of his des­cend­ing un­der­wear. It was only the second erect male cock she had ever seen and it cer­tainly re­vised her hast­ily formed ideas about size and length! Curving out­ward and down­ward from the ar­chi­tect‘s large nut sack, this cock was a good three inches longer than Mr. Gates‘ size­able dork had been, though it wasn‘t nearly as thick. Beth could not ima­gine get­ting all of this long, skinny mon­ster in­side her mouth and throat, not without chok­ing to death long be­fore the lengthy pecker shot off!

	„Just like that, honey buns, that‘s how I want you,“ Joe mur­mured ex­citedly as he rid him­self of the last of his cloth­ing and stood up once more. „You‘re just right, baby cheeks!“

	The girl on the mat­tress giggled and rolled her butt up and down, caus­ing the sloshy bed to bob her buns up at the horny ar­chi­tect even faster. Joe grinned and moved around be­hind the girl quickly, his now hard as rock dick pok­ing out in front of him as he came pro­file in front of Beth‘s closet ob­ser­va­tion post, then turned away.

	It was at least ten inches long! Beth told her­self in­cred­u­lously. A sink­ing feel­ing hit her as she real­ized what was about to hap­pen in front of her was go­ing to be largely bid­den from her view. She felt aw­ful about spy­ing on the young couple this way in the first place, but since she was here and tak­ing such a hor­rible risk, she thought it was really a cheat that she couldn‘t at least see what she might get fired over watch­ing!

	Look­ing down the closet, the in­quis­it­ive teen­ager no­ticed that the second set of louvered doors had no pe­ti­tion between it and first. All she would really have to do would be make her way down there without knock­ing down a bunch of clothes or trip­ping nois­ily over the row of shoes lin­ing the closet floor and she would have an un­res­tric­ted view of the couple on the bed‘s activ­it­ies.

	Gingerly, Beth made her way to the new po­s­i­tion. She opened the door just a crack and peered out.

	Mr. Wal­lace was kiss­ing the bru­nette‘s as­shole! Beth reeled with shame and loath­ing as she watched her hand­some em­ployer bend­ing down and kiss­ing the tight pucker of the dark haired girl‘s anus.

	The shocked blonde sud­denly felt that her suck­ing the horn store owner‘s cock yes­ter­day af­ter­noon was noth­ing com­pared to the way SOME people car­ried on! She opened the door a bit wider and watched in­tently as the nice look­ing ar­chi­tect stuck out his tongue and began ream­ing the other girl‘s brownie with it. The long, slip­pery pink di­git dis­ap­peared slowly into the bru­nette‘s crack, just the way Gates‘ had gone into Beth‘s vir­ginal pussy slit.

	That was vile Beth thought right­eously to her­self but this...this was in­cred­ible! Her bright blue eyes grew wider as Joe Wal­lace star­ted fuck­ing the small statured, big tit­ted girl with his stiff tongue, just like the limber oral ap­pend­age was a hot cock!

	„Oooooooooh, oh, baby, tongue me!“ the bru­nette crooned mov­ing her hips back hard against the man‘s plunging tongue. „Fuck my as­shole with your hot tongue! Get it ready for that big, long cock you have!“

	Joe Wal­lace mur­mured wildly and rammed his mouth down ont the girl‘s butt, spear­ing her anus with his hard tongue. He babbled hotly and kissed her saliva slick ass, shov­ing his pink in­vader in deep and wrig­gling it in­side her un­til her pussy gushed li­quid and the over­flow ran down the dark haired girl‘s quiv­er­ing thighs.

	„Je­sus!“ Beth sighed, feel­ing the hot surges of en­ergy be­gin to build in her own trim loins as she watched. She wondered what it would feel like, to have such a lewd, despic­able act per­formed on you? Would it feel as mar­velously de­bauched and wan­ton as it had when Mr. Gates had stabbed his tongue into Beth‘s in­ex­per­i­enced cunt the day be­fore? The over heated vir­gin re­membered that that par­tic­u­lar act had seemed pretty far out when Gates had first at­temp­ted it!

	Know­ing she couldn‘t res­ist the tempta­tion to try it and see, the novice maid slid her panties off and stuffed them in the pocket of her uni­form. She found her pussy lips were swollen with de­sire and were weep­ing tear-lets of hot cunt lub­ric­ant.

	Ashamed of her newly re­vealed hot nature, but seem­ingly un­able to res­ist its sav­age pull, Beth dipped a fin­ger into her bared crotch and let her nib­bling cunt mouth suck it into her su­per heated folds. The en­ter­ing fin­ger col­lided with the turned on teen‘s en­larged clitty and a shower of sparks seemed to spat­ter out­ward from her steam­ing cunt.

	„Ummmmmmmm!“ Beth sighed, bit­ing back her de­sire to howl with the in­tens­ity of her pleas­ure. After all, if the moan­ing, mouth thrust­ing, ass eat­ing couple on the bed should hear her, this was hardly pos­ture she would want them to find her in!

	There seemed little danger of that. Joe had pulled his tongue from the girl‘s butt and was kneel­ing straight up and down be­hind her still mov­ing bung­hole.

	„Now, honey, now!“ he moaned loudly.

	„Yesssssss!“ the short girl sighed and hunched back­ward.

	The tip of the ar­chi­tect‘s ex­pan­ded cock nudged against the bru­nette‘s un­du­lat­ing as­shole and bur­ied it­self in­side her. Beth gasped as she saw three, then five, then all ten inches of the long, thin prick dis­ap­pear in­side the other girl‘s spongy socket.

	„Ugh­h­h­h­hhh! Now you‘re in me!“ the bru­nette sighed as if her fond­est wish had just been ful­filled. „Fuck me, Joe, darling! Really stuff my ass with that big dork of yours!“

	Joe grunted in plain en­joy­ment and gave the dark haired girl just what she craved. He pulled his dick nearly out of her buns and rammed it all the way back in, draw­ing a gasp of as­ton­ish­ment from Beth and whine of de­light from the girl on the bed.

	The horny ar­chi­tect‘s hips jerked in and out at a faster and faster rate, pro­pelling his cock up and down the dark haired wo­man‘s ass chute more rap­idly than ever. The well greased open­ing made an aud­ible sluicing noise as the long pecker vi­ol­ated it again and again.

	„Ah­h­h­h­h­hhh! That‘s how I like it, darling!“ the butt rav­aged girl moaned, driv­ing her hips back to meet every lunge up her im­paled shit­ter. „Fuck me! Fuck me hard in the ass! Let me feel your burn­ing jism in my hun­ger!“

	Beth sighed and over­came her re­luct­ance. If the girl on the bed wanted some­thing up there that badly, it must feel as good as a tongue up your cunt, the ra­di­ant blonde reasoned.

	Slid­ing a fin­ger slowly past her grip­ping ass muscles, the leggy high school girl star­ted fuck­ing her­self in the butt as her other hand stroked her juicing pussy. At first, the tight little ring of her anus was stiff and un­yield­ing. Every push up into the puck­er­ing circle was pain­ful.

	But at least, the fin­ger slipped deep into the re­lax­ing circle of flesh and Beth began to ex­per­i­ence a won­drous ten­sion as her tight sheath star­ted clutch­ing in time with the con­trac­tions jerking through her gush­ing pussy. She drove the fin­ger did­dling her petite cun­tal slit in deeper and more boldly, not stop­ping on her down­ward thrust un­til her nail touched the elastic like bar­rier of her hy­men. The con­tinual stim­u­la­tion of her throb­bing clit and the strangely sat­is­fy­ing sen­sa­tions caused by her fin­ger glid­ing in and out of her hot as­shole had Beth tee­ter­ing on the brink of an or­gasm as big as the one Gates‘ mouth on her cunt had caused yes­ter­day.

	Un­able to hold back much longer, the gurg­ling, ec­static teen­ager looked out­side the cracked closet door and saw that she wasn‘t the only one about to cum in the posh bed­room. Joe was hold­ing one of the bru­nette‘s big tits in each hand, squeez­ing them hard as he used them for handles to drive his cock deep into the wo­man‘s wrig­gling ass on each mighty lunge.

	„Oh, oh, oh, baby! I‘m al­most there!“ the dark haired wo­man screamed. „Do it! Cum in my as­shole! Your jizz will make me...me...oh­h­h­h­h­h­H­HHH!“

	The twenty five year old broke off her hot ur­gings and squealed with pure de­light. Her ass cheeks slapped back against Joe‘s thighs so quickly that Beth could barely fo­cus on his hard cock be­fore the pis­ton­ing bung­hole ate it again.

	Joe growled hap­pily and palmed the girl‘s tits so hard that Beth thought the twin fleshy globes might ex­plode from the pres­sure. But the girl on the bed didn‘t mind at all.

	„You did it!“ the bru­nette shrieked joy­ously. „Your hot spunk is filling meeeeeee! Get­ting me offffffff!“

	Beth moaned aloud, know­ing that the grunt­ing, howl­ing couple on the bed couldn‘t hear her now. The hot courses of pas­sion shot through the wil­lowy high school girl as she watched the man‘s cock slide more eas­ily in and out of the other wo­man‘s ass, cush­ioned by a slick river of spill­ing se­men. The sear­ing thrills rock­eted from Beth‘s bung­hole to her spas­ming pussy and back again as the man and wo­man in front of her humped wildly against one an­other and the eager young maid pummeled her own body in time with their fren­zied thrusts.

	„Whoooooo, that was a GOOD one!“ Joe sighed at last, pulling his limp dick out of the bru­nette‘s over­flow­ing ass.

	„Mmmmmm, you know it, baby!“ the girl sighed. „Seems al­most crim­inal to charge you, the way you al­ways get my rocks off too. Most Johns don‘t, you know.“

	Joe laughed and got off the bed. He peeled a fifty dol­lar bill out of his wal­let and tossed it to the girl.

	„Most of ‚em don‘t take you to ritzy cock­tail parties and in­tro­duce you to the mayor either, do they?“ the well known ar­chi­tect asked play­fully.

	The young hooker laughed up­roari­ously. „They sure as fuck don‘t, Joe! When you told those stuffed shirts that I was a Per­sonal Ser­vices Con­sult­ant I thought I‘d split a gut laugh­ing!“

	„Yeah,“ Joe Wal­lace smiled, re­mem­ber­ing the mo­ment fondly. „You can get away with any­thing, babe, just as long as you‘re the best!“

	He smiled at the dark haired girl as she jumped up and headed for the liv­ing room and her clothes. „Come on,“ he offered. „I‘ll drive you back to your place and well get a night­cap.“

	„Okay, I want to talk to you about this new maid of yours any­way,“ the girl‘s voice drif­ted back into the bed­room. „Fuck, if she‘s any good and this place looks bet­ter than I‘ve ever seen it, by the way I‘ll hire her to do mine too. God knows, you just can‘t get any good, re­li­able help nowadays!“

	The voices got more quiet and fi­nally stopped. Beth leaned out of the closet and heard the front door close. She waited a good ten minutes, dry­ing her soupy gash with a towel from the dirty clothes hamper and wrig­gling back into her panties.

	Con­vinced she was safe at last, the lithe high school girl sprang from the closet, re­trieved her coat from the hall closet, and locked the apart­ment door be­hind her. She didn‘t really start breath­ing easy un­til she was out of the apart­ment com­plex and on the bus head­ing for the din­gi­ness of her mother‘s down­town lodgings.

	Beth didn‘t know if she WANTED to work for a...a whore! And yet, the wo­man ob­vi­ously made enough money to pay for a maid, the mor­al­istic blonde told her­self. Made good money and made it very quickly and eas­ily, Beth‘s prac­tical side re­tor­ted.

	She was chan­ging her view about a lot of things lately, Beth re­minded her­self, get­ting off the bus. And it was sure hap­pen­ing fast.

	Look­ing up at the crummy build­ing her fam­ily was wedged into and re­mem­ber­ing the pala­tial apart­ment Joe Wal­lace lived in, the young blonde de­cided it couldn‘t hap­pen fast enough!



	
CHAPTER THREE

	Beth climbed the stairs to the fam­ily‘s second floor apart­ment. She looked for her mother‘s beat up car in the lot and smiled when she didn‘t see it. It was Fri­day night and Willy, her mother‘s no good boy­friend, had prob­ably conned both the car and this week‘s wel­fare check money out of Beth‘s gull­ible mother.

	Oh, well, now she wouldn‘t have to worry about the old lady see­ing her maid‘s uni­form and rais­ing hell, Beth told her­self. Not if Mama was out try­ing to run down worth­less Willy and her pre­cious junker of a car!

	Gig­gling, Beth let her­self in and headed quickly for her bed­room. The kids sure were asleep early to­night, Beth thought cas­u­ally as she crossed the empty liv­ing room.

	Now, this was strange, Beth said to her­self as she opened the door to the bed­room she shared with her two sis­ters, their twin beds were empty. Tip­toe­ing through the rest of the three bed­room apart­ment, Beth found it deser­ted. She fi­nally saw the note on the kit­chen table say­ing her mother had loaded the kids in the car and taken them to the drive in movie. Willy was out with the boys.

	Smil­ing, Beth peeled out of her coat and uni­form in the kit­chen and pad­ded na­ked back into her room. She was ex­per­i­en­cing the beau­ti­ful feel­ing she al­ways got on the few oc­ca­sions she was left alone in the place. She pre­ten­ded, as she al­ways did, that she was liv­ing out on her own, with no bratty kids to watch and take care of, no gin guzz­ling mother to yell at her, no leer­ing step­father to sneak peeks at her na­ked form every time he could think up an ex­cuse.

	Even a shi­thole like this would be heaven if she were alone in it, the girl thought hap­pily. At least it would be all hers.

	Sigh­ing, Beth hung up her uni­form and coat and threw her shoes and socks in the closet. She got out her raggedy pair of pa­ja­mas and car­ried them down the hall to the bath­room.

	The shower felt mar­velous. The na­ked girl let the hot wa­ter play over her for half an hour, rev­el­ing in the lux­ury of hav­ing the bath­room all to her­self without an­other fam­ily mem­ber banging on the door.

	When she fi­nally fin­ished shower­ing, the room was so steamy that it was ac­tu­ally un­com­fort­able. Beth shrugged and picked up her towel and pa­ja­mas, in­tend­ing to walk down the hall and dry off in the cool­ness of her room in­stead of the sticky warm bath­room.

	She opened the door and jumped a foot in the air. There stood her mother‘s boy­friend, Willy, half drunk and smil­ing evilly at the na­ked high schooler.

	„Deeeeee­l­i­cious!“ Willy grinned and licked his lips as he held out his arms, bar­ring Beth‘s es­cape route down the hall.

	„Ho, no, you don‘t!“ the startled blonde shouted and re­treated into the bath­room, slam­ming the door.

	Willy chortled and put his boot into the clos­ing door so sharply that it sprang back open with a splin­ter­ing crack. The horny older man his reddened eyes beady with lust and his face look­ing scruf­fier than usual with a day‘s growth of stub­bly brown beard, pushed his way into the bath­room and tore the pro­tect­ive bundle of tow­el­ing and nightclothes from the cower­ing girl‘s grasp.

	„Here, baby, you don‘t need this shit!“ he grunted, toss­ing the gar­ments on the floor. „Your hot little pussy is all you need for what I got in mind!“

	Willy grabbed Beth by the wrists and dragged her, scream­ing, out into the hall and into her mother‘s bed­room. The ter­ri­fied girl screamed again as she skinny man threw her on the double bed and star­ted re­mov­ing his own clothes.

	„Yessir! I been dream­ing about get­ting you alone for a long time, honey!“ he laughed wickedly, strip­ping off his sour smelling shirt and his stained trousers. „That sweet little ass of yours looks just as tight and pretty as I al­ways thought it would. I‘ve wanted to prong that puffy little hole of yours ever since it first star­ted sprout­ing blonde hairs!“

	Beth covered her cunt with her palm and wrapped her other arm around her ex­posed tit­ties. Her lower jaw was start­ing to tremble des­pite her best ef­forts to still it. Her crude, phony step­father‘s talk of her tight little buns brought the im­age of Joe Wal­lace‘s prick ram­ming into the bru­nette whore‘s bung­hole earlier in the even­ing. Beth trembled, real­iz­ing her mother‘s vile boy­friend was prob­ably go­ing to fuck her be­fore ten more minutes were past; she didn‘t know which was worse tak­ing his slimy cock up her ass or hav­ing him break her cherry with it!

	„Mmmmmm, it all looks so good, I don‘t know where to start!“ Willy was say­ing as he stared at the girl‘s barely hid­den charms. „I bet that little pussy of yours hasn‘t had many pricks up it yet! And your as­shole...what a fuckin‘ tight little treas­ure that must be!“

	The older man laughed and stripped off his shorts, bar­ing his stiff cock. Beth gasped when she saw it. The thick spear of man flesh was much shorter than Joe Wal­lace‘s had been, and it was much shorter. But it was even wider than Gates‘ dick!

	„You...you CAN‘T put that in me!“ Beth whined, her blue eyes filling with tears as she thought of this hor­rid man be­ing her first real lover. „Please, oh, please!“

	Willy laughed even louder and pinned the hor­ri­fied girl on the bed. He sucked one of her pointy nipples into his lips and sucked. The beard stubble rubbed at Beth‘s tender flesh like sand­pa­per, mak­ing her squeal with dis­com­fort.

	„Nuuuuuuh­huuuuuu!“ she moaned. Even Mr. Gates was bet­ter than this! At least the pushy old shop owner was gentle and ex­per­i­enced! At least he knew how to turn a girl on with his hands, his mouth.

	„Oh, yeah, baby,“ Willy puffed, chan­ging breasts. „These little tit­ties are sweet as pie! I can hardly wait to bite that hot, juicy slit of yours, honey cunt!“

	Beth screamed again and poun­ded her fists into Willy‘s back. She cringed in­wardly as she thought of his scratchy mouth mesh­ing with the blonde curls of her tender pussy lips. He prob­ably would bite it! Not gently, lov­ingly, like Mr. Gates had. He‘d prob­ably snap at it like an an­imal de­vour­ing meat!

	„Ple­asssssse!“ Beth howled, try­ing to push her thin rav­isher away as he kissed his way down her belly. „D...don‘t!“

	But it was too late. Willy‘s tongue was already worm­ing its way into the frightened teen­ager‘s cunt. She wiggled and tried to move her pussy gash out of the drilling pink snake‘s way but the older man was too strong for her. His mouth was like a leech, fasten­ing tightly to her puffy little slit and suck­ing Beth‘s slip­pery juice out raven­ously, his tongue dip­ping into the golden nec­tar again and again as she kicked and struggled.

	„Nooooooo! God, no, not with...with you!“ Beth howled tear­fully as the re­puls­ive man‘s tongue found her clit and began tick­ling the swell­ing pearl. „God, please don‘t let it hap­pen with you!“

	Beth made a last, frantic ef­fort to jerk her cunt out from un­der Willy‘s ugly, suck­ing face but he had her by the thighs and his grubby paws dug in and held her in place. He licked her tiny gash from one end to the other, slurp­ing down her sweet cunt honey and nudging her clit with his ex­plor­ing tongue un­til he sensed that the girl‘s will to get away was be­ing over­powered by her aroused young body‘s nat­ural de­sire to cum.

	„Nooo, not with you!“ the leggy blonde whimpered like a lit­any, not really mouth­ing the words with feel­ing any­more.

	The pound­ing, su­per heated sen­sa­tions rising up out of her gush­ing pussy well were much too strong for her to fight much longer. She was be­gin­ning to real­ize what an over sexed, eas­ily turned on little an­imal she really was. Beth shuddered as she began to un­der­stand how a wo­man like her mother could al­low her body‘s needs to drag her down to her present level, how she could en­joy a beast like Willy‘s mouth on her, his cock in her pussy!

	„Are...are you go­ing to...to . . . „ Beth‘s voice quavered, un­able to say it.

	„To fuck you?“ Willy grinned up at the now un­res­ist­ing teen. „You bet this cute little ass I am!“

	The loath­some older man slapped her con­fid­ently on her tight buns and went back to eat­ing Beth‘s petite, tender cunt. The rav­aged blonde jumped as the man‘s mouth sucked in her hot clit once more and star­ted suck­ing hard. Through the reddened haze of her sharpen­ing de­sire, Beth‘s mind man­aged once last co­her­ent thought: if he fucked her, she might end up like her mother...with a fath­er­less brat cling­ing to each tit!

	„Don‘t, don‘t...fuck me!“ Beth begged, al­most chok­ing on the un­fa­mil­iar word as she said it aloud. „I‘ll, I‘ll suck your cock, all the way off. Just don‘t put your...your cock in me, please!“

	Willy giggled into her slick cunt walls, the vi­bra­tions do­ing nasty, mar­velous things to her erect clitty. He licked the thud­ding little nub­bin of girl flesh and laughed as Beth groaned and shot her butt off the bed in a series of hungry cunt thrusts.

	„It ‚pears to me I can do just about what I want with you, hot stuff!“ Willy said slyly, tick­ling the girl‘s clit with his thumb­nail and watch­ing her ass jerk. „I may just fuck all three holes...mouth, cunt, and ass!“

	Gig­gling at her help­less­ness again, Willy stuck his face back in the little blonde‘s cunt and licked up and down her slip­pery crack again. Beth moaned and dropped her legs wide open. She couldn‘t help it, the feel­ings pound­ing through her al­most spas­ming cunny were too in­tense. She gurgled with the need to cum and hunched her pussy wan­tonly against the dis­gust­ing man‘s mouth.

	Willy licked lower and lower, un­til his tongue had painted Beth‘s bung­hole with saliva and cunt juice. He spread her trim thighs as wide as they would stretch and rammed his tongue deep into her ass pucker like a squishy pink cock. The de­praved older man worked his tongue around in­side her, mak­ing Beth squeal with total de­light.

	„Eeeeeiiiiiiii!“ the girl wailed, mov­ing her butt up and down the in­vad­ing di­git as if she couldn‘t get enough of the limber prong up her tight chute.

	As rap­idly as Willy had stuffed his tongue up the high school girl‘s ass, he sud­denly pulled it free. It squir­ted out of Beth‘s hole with an aud­ible pop and Willy chuckled.

	„Now that‘s what I call a tight fuck!“ he laughed. „I think we‘ll start there!“ Beth groaned. She was so hot that she al­most wanted him to go ahead and ram his cock up where his tongue had been, but she had enough reas­on­ing power left to know that a prick as big around as Willy‘s up her un­tried as­shole might rip it apart! „You sure I can‘t eat you a little first?“ she asked quickly, hop­ing her lips could save her bung­hole from the ter­rible stretch­ing he had in mind.

	Willy licked the pussy juice from his mouth as he thought about which end of this lovely six­teen year old to sample first with his stiff dong. Beth tried to smile at him, but her fear kept turn­ing the corners of her mouth down in­stead of up. The idea of suck­ing this de­gen­er­ate bas­tard off re­pulsed her but she had to ad­mit it was prefer­able to get­ting her butt split wide open by his thick cock. After all, she kept telling her­self, at least she had sucked a man off once!

	„Sure, baby, you can eat my cock for a minute or two, but don‘t try to make me cum in your face! That honor is re­served for that suc­cu­lent little as­shole of yours!“ Willy chortled. „Now suck it, baby-doll! Get ol‘ Willy‘s dick as hard as a stone for your hot buttered buns!“

	Willy had moved up the bed. He straddled Beth‘s chest as he fin­ished speak­ing, his bloated cock slap­ping her in the cheek and his ass com­ing to rest on the girl‘s up thrust tits.

	Beth reeled from the pun­gent, musty smell of the man‘s un­washed balls and the sight of his thick, crusty look­ing cock. She licked her lips and willed her­self not to vomit as she took the tip of the stiff prong between her teeth and lips and began to, suck.

	„Come on, baby! Show Willy you know how to give head as good as your mama!“ the older man urged her. „You‘re a sight purtier than that dried up old bitch, but she sure can suck a man‘s cock! Show me you can do bet­ter, foxy child!“

	Beth nearly gagged from the salty, ugly taste of Willy‘s wide dick head and the thought of her mother do­ing this all the time with this aw­ful per­vert. But it was bet­ter than a reamed out as­shole, she re­minded her­self as she licked ah around the pun­gent tip and moved her head for­ward, for­cing over half of the smelly staff between her pursed, slip­pery lips.

	„Ummmm, might fine suckin‘ honey!“ Willy sighed. „Get it all in. Eat every last bite of my prick, honey lips!“

	Suck­ing harder, Beth eased more of the lip split­ting dick into her mouth. She bobbed her head up off the pil­low and slipped the last of the pukey tast­ing dong into her jaws. Lick­ing and tug­ging at the meaty tube, the en­trapped blonde worked her head up and back fe­ver­ishly, hop­ing to ex­cite Willy to the point of blow­ing his nuts down her throat.

	„Ohhh, Christ, honey! You sure can mouth a cock with the best of ‚em!“ the turned on older man groaned.

	Beth mewled as if she was really en­joy­ing suck­ing the vile dick, mov­ing her mouth faster and faster. She gulped with sur­prise as Willy pushed her head back down on the pil­low, his cock still bur­ied in her lips, and held her still by grabbing two fist­fuls of her short blonde locks.

	„Ugh! Ah! Oooooh!“ the skinny man grunted with each stroke as he jammed his prick down into the girl‘s mouth, fuck­ing her soft lips as if he already had his cock sunk in her ass or slipped up her pussy.

	„Ooooooof!“ Beth hissed as the air was forced from her mouth by the sav­age hp fuck­ing.

	Willy kept back­ing it out and cram­ming it in un­til Beth thought her jaws would break and her tongue would be cut and bleed­ing from be­ing forced against her teeth so many times. At last, the puff­ing man yanked his dick free and smiled down at the ex­hausted, gasp­ing teen­ager. Sweat was stand­ing out on his fore­head and chest.

	„Now! Now you gonna‘ get my cum, baby!“ Willy prom­ised ec­stat­ic­ally. „I‘ll let you taste it next time!“ Beth star­ted to tell him that there was no way in hell there would be a next time, but right now she was more wor­ried about the fact that Willy was mov­ing down her body. He slid off her smallish tit mounds and eased down over her trem­bling stom­ach un­til his ass was rest­ing on her knees and his cock was poised at the en­trance to her pussy.

	„These fine look­ing legs go on the out­side, honey!“ her mother‘s lover told Beth play­fully.

	Willy reached down and pulled the girl‘s slender calves through his legs and split them open to then fullest ex­ten­sion once more. Willy lub­bed his porky prick in the shak­ing teen­ager‘s hot pussy oils for a few mo­ments, let­ting a pool of the slick fluid build up in her up turned bung­hole en­trance.

	„Re­lax them butt muscles, sweet nookie, or this‘ll split ‚em wide open!“ he cau­tioned Beth as he forced her legs straight up in the air, then bent them open and rolled her par­tially up onto her back, her brownie pucker aimed at the ceil­ing.

	„Ummmmmmmmm!“ Willy strained, the solid knob of his greasy cock head start­ing into the girl‘s tiny anus. „It‘s gooooo­ing!“

	Beth‘s screams mingled with her rav­isher‘s grunts as the wide prick par­ted her vir­ginal chute. The thick wedge split her solidly as Willy howled about how tight she was and shoved his throb­bing spike deep into the moan­ing girl‘s butt.

	When his balls res­ted against Beth‘s back­bone and his cock was bot­tomed out in her wildly clasp­ing as­shole, Willy leaned for­ward and cap­tured one of the tor­tured blonde‘s pink nipples and began to suck.

	Sob­bing in agony, Beth wondered why this aw­ful man was both­er­ing with her boobies, now that he could fuck her in the ass to his heart‘s con­tent. As the suc­tion from Willy‘s mouth in­creased, she began to un­der­stand his ac­tions.

	An odd, tingling feel­ing star­ted to build as Willy nipped and licked at the teen­ager‘s breast buds. It grew hot­ter and more in­sist­ent, mov­ing down her spine un­til the clutch­ing rhythm of her bung­hole meshed with the pulsing waves of pleas­ure ra­di­at­ing from her hot nipples.

	Willy smiled as the girl stopped cry­ing and groan­ing and began sigh­ing with pleas­ure in­stead. She hated her­self for be­gin­ning to en­joy the feel­ing of the burn­ing cock shaft up her back­side, but she couldn‘t help mewl­ing with joy as it shif­ted in­side her and star­ted mov­ing slowly up and back in her slick, tender tun­nel as Willy moved his hips slightly.

	„Twist your own tit­ties as I fuck you!“ the grizzled older man com­manded her, pulling his head from the girl‘s aroused tits. „You turn them knobs and you‘ll cum like hell when I un­load my spunk up your ass!“

	Beth groaned and put her hands on her own nipples. She couldn‘t bring her­self to mas­sage the sens­it­ive nub­bins in front of the leer­ing drunk. But then Willy‘s cock was slid­ing faster and faster, really ham­mer­ing down into her shit­ter, and the pain grew worse with each stroke and Beth squeezed the tips of her tit­ties in a frantic ef­fort to get the good feel­ings back again.

	„Agggh­h­h­h­h­hhh!“ the girl wailed as a tor­rent of pussy juice shot out of her pussy when the furi­ous elec­tri­city star­ted flash­ing in­stantly from her ass to her tits to her cunt and clit.

	„Ha, told you, you‘d like it bet­ter if you diddled your little jugs while I slip it to you!“ Willy laughed, fuck­ing the girl‘s tight bung­hole hard and deep.

	Beth whimpered at the un­ex­pec­ted on­slaught of the con­trac­tions grip­ping her whole body. It was in­sane! The driv­ing prick up her ass and her own fin­gers prod­ding her ri­gid tit­ties were close to giv­ing her un­touched pussy as blis­ter­ing an or­gasm as it had ex­per­i­enced with a warm mouth lick­ing it!

	„Un­ggggh­h­h­hhh!“ Beth moaned as the full force of her cum hit her. „Oooooooh! Ooh, ah­h­h­hhh! It...it‘s sooooo gooooood to CUMMMMMMM!“

	The young girl gave her­self up com­pletely to the sav­age feel­ings rip­pling through her pen­et­rated as­shole. She pinched her own tits and scooted her up raised ass down onto the plunging cock filling and empty­ing it more heatedly than ever.

	Willy coughed, his eyes bugged out with lust, and knifed his en­gorged dick into the suck­ing con­fines of the six­teen year old‘s rear tun­nel as if he were try­ing to kill her with his bludgeon­ing tool. He forced Beth‘s legs back even fur­ther and drilled straight down into her hot slick­ness.

	„Aghhh! Feel it? Feel it, you little slut? Feel my boil­ing cum up your tight as­shole?“ Willy screamed tri­umphantly, ram­ming his dick into her. „It‘s fil­lin‘ your whole gut with jizz!“

	Beth groaned more loudly and kept screw­ing her butt up onto the spurt­ing pecker. It slid eas­ily now, greased by the fresh load of sperm Willy was spew­ing into her bowels. The heat of the slip­pery glue set off an­other wave of con­vuls­ive cum un­du­la­tions in her tits and as­shole, and Beth closed her eyes and fucked her mother‘s ugly boy­friend for all he was worth. She thanked her stars as she came and came again that fiery curds of male sperm rock­et­ing up into her were go­ing harm­lessly up her hun­ger and not up her vir­ginal pussy!

	„Oh­h­hhh, what a hot, hot little fuck you are!“ Willy moaned at last and pulled his de­flated cock out of Beth‘s over­flow­ing as­shole.

	Beth tried to get up im­me­di­ately but she dis­covered her long legs felt as if they had sud­denly turned to rub­ber. She also felt as if someone had fucked her tender shit chute with a dag­ger in­stead of a prick.

	„Uhh, oh, God, I told you it was too big to go up there!“ the sore cheeked girl sighed, rub­bing her ab­used ass gently.

	„Hee, you say that now!“ Willy laughed. „But you liked it just damned fine a few minutes ago, you hot assed little bitch! Your pretty ass ate my cum like a kit­ten lap­ping cream!“

	Beth hated him worse than ever now, for she real­ized he was telling the truth. She had en­joyed the ter­rible ass fuck­ing he had given her when he had been do­ing it to her. It was just now, after it was over and her ass was sore and her con­science was throb­bing that she was sorry it had happened.

	There was a noise in the hall­way. Beth looked past Willy and saw her mother, ashen faced with shock and rage, stand­ing at the door­way to the bed­room. Think­ing faster than she ever had be­fore, Beth scowled at Willy.

	„If you ever try to force me to do that again, like you did this time, I‘ll kill you!“ she threatened her mother‘s skinny boy­friend loudly. „Why can‘t you just stick with Mama and leave me alone?“

	Willy laughed. „Fuck that dried up old prune when I can have a pretty little snatch like yours to play with when she‘s out of the way? Fat chance!“

	„DRIED UP OLD PRUNE!“ Hilda Hal­ver­son yelled at the top of her lungs. „I‘ll show you dried up old prune you miser­able fuck­ing derel­ict! Screw my baby girl will you?“

	In two big steps, Beth‘s mother was in the room. She had the sur­prised Willy by the neck and was chok­ing him blue as Beth rolled off the bed and skipped past them out of the room.

	Beth made her way gingerly down the hall to the bath­room to re­pair the dam­age to her ass and col­lect her clothes. The pain was already start­ing to ebb from between her sav­aged buns fif­teen minutes later as she lay in bed. Part of the salve for her wounds came from the con­stant sound of scream­ing and slap­ping com­ing through the wall from her mother‘s room. She doubted she‘d ever see worth­less Willy around here again!

	The six­teen year old sighed and went to sleep.

	The best thing in the world, she de­cided, would be for her to leave too.



	
CHAPTER FOUR

	The next day around the Hal­ver­son apart­ment was one of the worst Beth could re­mem­ber. She had to stay home to watch the kids be­cause her mother was so drunk she couldn‘t get out of bed. The older wo­man just lay there, booz­ing and cry­ing drunken tears over the de­par­ted Willy.

	„It‘s your fault!“ Hilda mur­mured in a slurred ac­cus­a­tion every time Beth went past her bed­room door. „You drove that poor man to it, with your long legs and your slinky walk and your sexy ways, you little cunt!“

	Beth winced and headed for the liv­ing room. She had to get out of this...this open cess­pool! She just had to!

	The pretty six­teen year old felt sorry for the younger kids, but she had to look out for her own in­terests too. There was no telling what kind of sicko her mother would drag home as soon as this drunk was over and she went out prowl­ing the bars for an­other „boy­friend“ to come and mooch wel­fare money!

	Beth got up and went to her bed­room and threw her two sis­ters out and packed her bag. She hid it un­der her bed and went to the kit­chen and called Joe Wal­lace. Beth ex­plained to the ar­chi­tect that she had to have an ad­vance on her monthly salary, that „an emer­gency“ had come up.

	„Sure, kid, come on over and pick it up,“ Joe told her mag­nan­im­ously. „I‘ll give you the whole hun­dred right now if you want. Like I said, you did one hell of a job on this place last night!“

	Beth‘s heart poun­ded. With a hun­dred bucks, she could rent a room for a week in a nice motel! If she could talk Mr. Wal­lace into re­com­mend­ing her to his friend, the whore, Beth might be able to get a hun­dred a month out of her too!

	Things were so ex­pens­ive now, Beth knew, that it might be im­possible to live on two hun­dred a month. Resolv­ing to find out, the young blonde went into her room and put on her uni­form and her long coat. She could come back for her bag later.

	„I‘m goin‘ out for a while, Ma!“ she called to the back bed­room.

	She choked off Hilda‘s sloppy reply by slam­ming the door be­hind her.

	„Well, here‘s the hun­dred, my dear,“ Joe Wal­lace smiled as he handed the young girl a hun­dred dol­lar bill. „I don‘t think there‘s much to clean today, you did such a su­per job last night. Can I get you a drink be­fore you leave?“

	„Uh, sure!“ Beth shrugged, try­ing to seem soph­ist­ic­ated. Beth never drank al­co­hol, since she had seen what it had done to her mother and the string of boy­friends Hilda had dragged home over the years. The six­teen year old took the strange look­ing con­coc­tion Wal­lace handed her and sipped it doubt­fully.

	„Mmmmmmm, hey, that‘s great! What is it?“ Beth bubbled ex­citedly, genu­inely lik­ing the exotic blend of fruit punches and booze.

	„It‘s called a Singa­pore Sling, honey, and I wouldn‘t drink it too fast if you‘re not used to them. That‘s one tooty-fruity drink that will flat­ten you if you drink too many of them!“ the ar­chi­tect laughed.

	Beth giggled too, sip­ping down more of the tall drink. This was really el­eg­ant, she thought to her­self, cock­tails and con­ver­sa­tion in a show­place apart­ment with one of the hand­somest, best known young pro­fes­sional men in the city!

	Be­fore she knew it, the first drink was gone and Joe, she was men­tally call­ing him Joe now, was put­ting an­other in her hand. She smiled crookedly at him, no­ti­cing a slight hum­ming in her ears but put­ting it down to her ex­cite­ment.

	„Say, Mr. Wal­lace, I was won­der­ing.. . „ Beth began slowly, try­ing to sound cas­ual about the whole thing. „Do you know any­one who might need a maid a couple of times a week? I could handle a couple of more cli­ents‘ homes and still have plenty of time to do a bang up job on your place!“

	„Hmmmmmm,“ Joe Wal­lace thought about it for a mo­ment. „No, I don‘t think so. Yet it seems to me someone was men­tion­ing some­thing about a maid just the other day!“

	Beth ground her teeth to­gether and drank the rest of her Sling in three big gulps. She wanted to scream at the for­get­ful ar­chi­tect, to tell him it was his fa­vor­ite hooker who needed help, but she real­ized she couldn‘t say any­thing without giv­ing away her spy­ing on them last night.

	„Huh, funny, I just can‘t seem to re­mem­ber who...oh, yeah, I have it now! It was Jane!“ Why don‘t you just make your­self com­fort­able, hang up that coat, and I‘ll call her and see if she‘s still in­ter­ested,“ Wal­lace offered, jump­ing up and head­ing for the den.

	Beth‘s heart was singing. She put her glass down on the table and stood up to re­move her long coat. The un­ex­pec­ted wooz­i­ness hit her as soon as she was on her feet and it was all she could do to take off her coat and hang it in the hall closet.

	Shak­ing her head, as if that would clear the ef­fects of the al­co­hol from her reel­ing brain, Beth real­ized that her glass on the ex­pens­ive hard­wood table might leave a ring. She bent over and wiped up the wa­ter, knock­ing an ash­tray to the side and spill­ing ashes all over the posh sur­face.

	„Oh, shit! I can‘t do any­thing right!“ the flustered girl said to her­self aloud.

	Hur­ry­ing into the kit­chen, Beth put the glass in the sink and got out the dust cloth. She went back to the liv­ing room and chased the elu­sive ashes around the big cof­fee table with the pol­ish­ing cloth.

	„Holy Je­sus!“ Beth heard Joe Wal­lace‘s voice whis­per from some­where be­hind her.

	Look­ing back over her shoulder, the young maid saw that he was watch­ing her every wiggle from the door­way. Bent over as she was, her trim young ass was clearly vis­ible through the gauzy ma­ter­ial of her pink panties. She could ima­gine what she looked like, butt wav­ing in the air and her long, stun­ning legs dis­played to their most dazzling ef­fect.

	Joe‘s face broke into a sly, ap­pre­ci­at­ive smile as he stared into Beth‘s guilty teen­aged eyes. She straightened up and smoothed her short uni­form skirt out nervously.

	„I...I guess I shouldn‘t have bought such a short one!“ Beth shrugged help­lessly, turn­ing red.

	Joe smiled even wider. „No harm in show­ing it off if it‘s as shapely as yours!“ he laughed, his eyes riv­eted to the young girl‘s legs and crotch.

	Beth didn‘t know what to say. She knew that every second she was turn­ing red­der with em­bar­rass­ment. And yet, a fa­mil­iar warmth of an en­tirely dif­fer­ent kind was grow­ing in her thighs and pussy as the good look­ing ar­chi­tect stared at her body. It was the kind of sexual thrill she had only got­ten pre­vi­ously when her tits or cunt had been toyed with for minutes on end...or like last night, when she had watched Joe fuck­ing the hooker in the ass!

	„I...I‘m get­ting all, all nervous!“ Beth ad­mit­ted, her crim­son color deep­en­ing.

	„You mean you‘re get­ting all hot, don‘t you?“ Joe asked, his eyes still drink­ing in Beth‘s leggy beauty un­ashamedly.

	„H...hot?“ Beth asked as if she didn‘t know what he meant.

	Joe stepped closer, un­til the two of them were only a foot or so apart. „Yeah, honey, HOT!“ he whispered hiss­ingly. „I never no­ticed be­fore, but you have hot, hot eyes for a blonde...hot to FUCK!“

	Maybe it was the al­co­hol in the drinks she had had. Maybe it was the fact that she had taken a cock up her ass and an­other down her throat in the last two days. Beth didn‘t know. All she knew was that, sud­denly, the word „fuck“ held none of its former shock value for her.

	The young­ster looked Joe coolly in the eyes without cringing. „What makes you think so?“ she asked him, her blush dis­ap­pear­ing.

	„Just a feel­ing, baby!“ he growled husk­ily by way of an an­swer. „I just feel like if I asked you to turn around and bend over and dust the shit out of that clean table again, you‘d do it, no ques­tions asked.“

	A rush of ex­hil­ar­a­tion corn­ing over her. Beth turned slowly and leaned over un­til her ass was fully ex­posed once more be­neath the filmy pink panties. She made a few swipes with the dust cloth at the table‘s shiny sur­face, her heart pound­ing with ex­pect­a­tion.

	Beth didn‘t have long to wait. In seconds, Joe‘s hands were cup­ping her full young buns, squeez­ing and mas­sa­ging the smooth globes through the sheer ma­ter­ial. When she made no move to get away, the ar­chi­tect‘s fin­gers crawled up­ward and hooked them­selves in the elastic of the girl‘s waist­band.

	A sharp ex­hal­a­tion of breath es­caped the six­teen year old‘s lips as she real­ized the tick­ling sen­sa­tion des­cend­ing along her thighs and calves was her panties hit­ting the floor. Beth sighed as she en­vi­sioned her­self bent over the table, her back­side un­covered, her long, lovely legs slightly spread and a few strands of her golden pu­bic bush peek­ing through the vee of her pussy slit.

	It was an ass to drive men wild, and Joe Wal­lace was, as she well knew, a com­mit­ted ass man! The butt lov­ing ar­chi­tect didn‘t take long.

	Beth heard the whir of his zip­per be­hind her as she felt the caress of one hand on her ex­posed cunt open­ing. The ex­per­i­enced se­du­cer found the girl‘s clit and began work­ing on it im­me­di­ately, as she felt the touch of his bulbous cock tip down lower on her moisten­ing slit.

	She knew it was ter­ribly wrong for her to give in so eas­ily, to let him fuck her in the ass with barely any pre­lim­in­ar­ies. But Beth had sampled the ec­stasy of hav­ing her clingy shit­ter banged last night, with the vile, ugly Willy. If it had felt that won­der­ful with a creep like him, she shuddered to think what a suave, hand­some, as­shole screw par ex­cel­lence like Joe Wal­lace would do to her near vir­gin back­door!

	Joe stopped fin­ger­ing her pussy and rub­bing his long, thin prick up and down her reddened cunt lips for a mo­ment. Beth star­ted to turn and ask what was wrong, but then she felt his hands pulling at her low cut uni­form front, free­ing her ripe little spheres, and she knew what he was up to.

	The heav­enly knead­ing and rolling of her taut mounds and jut­ting nipples began al­most im­me­di­ately. Joe fingered her smallish tits with such ex­pert pres­sure and fric­tion that the eager young girl‘s cunt began seep­ing pussy juice like a broken dam in just a few strokes.

	„Oh­h­hhh, oh, God, my tit­ties!“ Beth groaned with hap­pi­ness at the joy this man‘s gentle fin­gers was jolt­ing through her hot little jugs.

	The su­per aroused blonde looked down and saw her knees bend­ing and her hips thrust­ing. Her body knew what it wanted al­most be­fore she did!

	„Put, put your cock in me, Joe!“ Beth sighed, hun­ger­ing with all her be­ing for the touch of her lover‘s long dick in her clench­ing bung­hole.

	Joe re­leased Beth‘s throb­bing tit­ties and rubbed his stiff prick along her soupy gash. She breathed in quickly, nos­trils flar­ing with pas­sion, as his hot pecker bathed it­self in her clear flu­ids. All she wanted in the world now was the nudge of his long cock up her pulsing bunger.

	„Spread your legs a little and lean your weight on the table, honey puss!“ Joe urged her.

	Beth did as she was told, her whole body shak­ing with need. She waited breath­lessly as Joe stabbed his prick into the stretchy, slick folds of her pussy lips so that he would be totally lubed up for her anal pen­et­ra­tion.

	The long cock slid in­side her vir­gin gates, steep­ing its burn­ing length in cunt juice. Beth moaned and waited, know­ing that as soon as Joe‘s dick was flow­ing with her slip­pery flu­ids, he would with­draw and sink it balls deep in her tight little butt.

	Joe eased his dick in an­other inch, sigh­ing as the hot slick­ness of Beth‘s ex­cited, six­teen year old pussy en­gulfed his en­gorged flesh. He thrust his hips for­ward, sink­ing an­other two inches of cock into the trem­bling girl‘s cunt. The tip of his pecker was rest­ing pre­cari­ously against the little vir­gin‘s hy­men.

	The long, spear like cock jerked in­side of Beth‘s cunt and a sud­den flash of un­der­stand­ing rock­eted up to the na­ive teen­ager‘s con­scious­ness. Joe Wal­lace was mak­ing an ex­cep­tion in her case! The in­vet­er­ate ass-banger was after pussy to­night!

	„NOOOOO!“ Beth screamed, but it was already too late.

	Joe‘s lengthy whang tore through the girl‘s stretched mem­brane and kept on go­ing, deep into her un­tried pussy canal. Beth whimpered as the long shaft split her like a sheathed sword en­ter­ing a moist scab­bard. A fine spray of bur­gundy vir­gin‘s blood jet­ted out of her vi­ol­ated la­bia and painted the in­sides of her thighs.

	Joe gasped at the girl‘s slip­pery tight­ness, and at the totally un­ex­pec­ted gush of blood. He kissed the frightened girl on the back of the neck as she quivered be­neath him, his long, pulsing dick still bur­ied in her boil­ing pussy.

	„I, I didn‘t know, kid!“ he whispered gently. „I wouldn‘t have shoved it in if I‘d known, swear to God!“

	Beth moaned. The heat in her cunt was rap­idly over­com­ing the ini­tial shock and pain his pen­et­ra­tion had caused in her un­stretched pussy tun­nel. The dam­age was already done now, she reasoned.

	„F...fuck me, Joe!“ she hissed al­most in­aud­ibly. „Someone would have done it even­tu­ally. Do it good, now that you‘re in me! Do it slow and easy, till I get used to you. Make it good for me, Joe, please! Make me like it!“

	„Yes, baby, yes!“ Joe agreed pas­sion­ately, stir­ring his well sunk dick in­side her so that it brushed across her hot little clit. „I‘ll fuck you un­til you cum like crazy!“

	Beth sighed and re­laxed a little. This kind, gentle man‘s large cock was get­ting more and more fa­mil­iar to her ex­pan­ded cunt tube with each pump of her pound­ing heart. She was be­gin­ning to en­joy the throb of his burn­ing meat spear up her tender pas­sage, and her pussy flu­ids were flow­ing hot and fast once more.

	Keep­ing his prick em­bed­ded in the six­teen year old‘s in­cred­ibly juicy, un­be­liev­ably tight cun­tal cleft, Joe let his hands creep up to her breasts once more. Beth whin­nied with pure joy as his fin­gers found her spiky nipples again and began their ex­pert arousal. The ar­chi­tect fondled the young blonde‘s lush little mounds un­til she was moan­ing and rock­ing her hips back against him, un­con­sciously seek­ing more of his thud­ding cock in her grip­ping love box.

	„Oh, that‘s right, honey!“ he groaned in the ec­stasy of the teen­ager‘s hon­eyed flesh caress. „That‘s the way to fuck me! Now we‘re fuckin‘! „

	Beth wanted to tell him that they weren‘t fuck­ing yet, that she was ready to fuck her brains out for him, when she looked down and saw that her hips were mov­ing in and out! The man‘s long cock was glid­ing in and out of her hungry pink­ness, as if by it­self!

	„Oooooooo! It‘s...it‘s fuck­ing me!“ Beth cooed in de­lighted amazement.

	„Are you sure you‘re not fuck­ing it?“ Joe whispered in her ear, shov­ing his well lubed cock in and out of the girl‘s slickened hole faster and faster.

	„Oh­h­hhh, maybe I am!“ Beth wailed, gyr­at­ing her butt, re­volving the meaty prick in her suck­ing pussy depths as it sawed into her. „Oh, OH, GOD, IT‘S SO WON­DER­FUL!“

	Joe squeezed her nipples at that mo­ment and a wave of cum ripples spasmed through Beth‘s whole buck­ing, jerking body. She gasped for breath as the con­trac­tions hit her, then wailed in ut­ter, lust driven ex­ulta­tion as the un­con­trol­lable sen­sa­tions poun­ded from her clench­ing tit­ties down to her gulp­ing pussy mouth. Her clit was a burn­ing nub­bin of pure de­sire and wan­ton ful­fill­ment.

	„AAAAAIIIJJEEEEE!“ the con­vulsing, cli­max­ing teen howled. „I‘M SHOOOOOT­ING!“ Joe held on to the girl by her throb­bing tits and rammed his stiff­ness up into her gush­ing cunt un­til Beth was just a sob­bing, gurg­ling puddle of supple, or­gas­ming flesh be­neath his steady, vi­ol­ent lunges. She came and came and came, un­til in­tens­ity of her or­gas­mic flur­ries proved too much and she passed out in a blind­ing flash of total bliss.

	When she awoke a few minutes later, the rap­tur­ous high school girl found her­self stretched out on the white rug, her lover kneel­ing next to her, strok­ing her brow. Joe‘s still firm cock tapped her in­sist­ently on the rib cage as he smiled down at the over­come teen­ager.

	„You okay?“ he asked softly. „You had me wor­ried there for a mo­ment. Not every day I fuck a girl sense­less!“

	Beth grinned up at the smil­ing, hand­some ar­chi­tect, lov­ing him very much at that mo­ment. She looked down at his hot, ri­gid dick and found it coated with her pussy lube and tiny flecks of her own blood.

	„You didn‘t cum, did you, darling?“ she asked quietly.

	„No,“ Joe ad­mit­ted. „I was al­most there when you, uh, went away!“ Beth smiled at him and licked her lips. She knew what would prob­ably please him more than any­thing at this mo­ment, and she was go­ing to do it for him! The idea of eat­ing her own jizz and suck­ing down blood was re­puls­ive to the hot blooded teen­ager, but she was go­ing to do it. She liked this kind, sens­it­ive man too much to let her re­luct­ance rob him of the glor­i­ous cum he de­served!

	„Let me make it up to you, darling Joe!“ Beth crooned in­vit­ingly, slid­ing down on the car­pet un­til his wag­gling dick was near her moistened lips. „Cum in my mouth, you won­der­ful man! Let me suck down your warm jizz and swal­low it all!“

	„Oh, oh, fuck! What a find you are, Beth!“ Joe gasped as the little teen sucked the tip of his hard dong into her suc­cu­lent mouth. „So sweet, so in­no­cent look­ing! But such a sen­su­ous little wo­man!“

	Beth sighed with re­turn­ing lust as her joy­ous lover caressed her tits and fed more and more of his prick into her suck­ing lips. The slimy cock went deep into her but­tery soft oral cav­ern and Beth ate the sweet fluid and salty blood with grow­ing gusto.

	It wasn‘t bad, she de­cided quickly. Her own pussy se­cre­tions had a heady, honey like fla­vor that she didn‘t mind at all, and blood was blood. There wasn‘t much of that any­way, and every­one had tasted his own blood at least once or twice, just go­ing to the dent­ist! What dif­fer­ence did it make what part of the body it came from?

	Hav­ing ra­tion­al­ized her fears, Beth began suck­ing the thin, lengthy dick with total aban­don. She slid the hot tube of male flesh in and out rap­idly, her lips keep­ing up an ever in­creas­ing pres­sure on the ri­gid meat pole as her tongue went to work on the knobby head and her teeth be­stowed little nips of pas­sion on the en­tire tool as it pierced her mouth and pulled nearly free.

	„Oooooof! Ah­h­hhh! Oh, Beth, honey! Eat that thing!“ Joe moaned hotly. „I‘m close...so fuck­ing clooooose!“

	Beth smiled in­wardly, know­ing Joe was try­ing to warn her that this was her last chance to pull away in time. But she felt her­self aglow with de­sire again now. Each thrust of the suc­cu­lent male meat into her suck­ing mouth sent a new thrill vi­brat­ing down into her shak­ing tits and bunch­ing pussy. She wanted to feel the glid­ing snake erupt in her throat! The warm ocean of spunk would un­leash an­other vol­canic cli­max in her, Beth was sure of it!

	„Ummmmm, ummmmmMMMMM!“ the greedy mouthed teen hummed in­stinct­ively as she moved her tightly pursed lips up and back on the jerking cock.

	„AGGH­H­HHH!“ Joe screamed with lust as his thud­ding prick head lodged next to the girl‘s quiv­er­ing vo­cal cords.

	Beth felt the long dick jump hard between her com­pressed lips, then she felt the big vein along the bot­tom of Joe‘s cock surge as the hot cum raced through it. A huge spat­ter of ball lava hit the young blonde in the base of the throat and slid on down to her wait­ing stom­ach.

	„Oh! Oh! Ah, shit! Swal­low it!“ Joe wailed in ec­stasy, his spew­ing pecker bury­ing it­self fren­ziedly in the six­teen year old‘s eagerly gulp­ing throat. „Ooooooh, so goooooood!“

	Beth had to agree with Joe‘s de­li­ri­ous moan of joy. It was good! It was ter­rific to suck down surge after surge of his salty cream, hear­ing him groan and feel­ing him drive his cock re­peatedly into her nurs­ing lips as she ate his hot jizz!

	„Mmmmmm!“ Beth moaned, as the sheer for­bid­den nature of what she was do­ing re­leased a new tor­rent of cum sen­sa­tion in her tingling clitty.

	The little blonde wiggled and rubbed her­self against the spurt­ing ar­chi­tect as she came, show­ing him that his or­gasm was set­ting off one in her too. Joe gasped and fired an­other mol­ten vol­ley of cum jets into the foxy six­teen year old‘s jizz smeared lips, ham­mer­ing his cock into them again and again.

	The two of them moaned and sighed their way through the ex­plos­ive, suck­ing cli­max, un­til there was no more white sperm pud­ding for Beth to swal­low and none for Joe to shoot. He pulled his limp dong out of the girl‘s tongue swirl­ing mouth and lay pant­ing on the floor be­side her.

	Beth stared up at the ceil­ing, try­ing to catch her breath. She licked the heady man cream from her swollen Lips and made up her mind. The sen­su­ous teen leaned over and kissed her lover on the ear.

	„Joe, darling, can I spend the night here, please?“ she pleaded. „I just can‘t go back to that aw­ful dump of Mama‘s, not to­night. It‘s all been too per­fect to ruin by do­ing that.“

	Joe smiled at the lovely young girl. He looked down at her per­fect little breasts and the en­ti­cing cleft between her lightly furred pussy lips.

	„I won‘t be able to keep my lech­er­ous hands off you if you stay here to­night,“ Joe told her softly.

	„Oh, darling, how won­der­ful!“ Beth whispered back.

	Their lips met and he pulled her against him, his cock already be­gin­ning to stiffen as it lay against her vel­vety teen­age thigh. He put his arms around her and got up, head­ing for the bed­room.

	„Did you ever do it in a wa­ter bed be­fore?“ Joe asked as they entered the bed­room.

	Beth smiled at him and said simply: „I never did it in any bed be­fore, darling, re­mem­ber?“

	Joe caught sight of the tiny flecks of vir­gin‘s blood on the girl‘s white thighs and grinned sheep­ishly. He sat her in the middle of the buoy­ing mat­tress.

	„Well, well change that, right now!“ he prom­ised.

	„Mmmmmm, sounds won­der­ful!“ Beth smiled, hold­ing out her slender arms and open­ing her legs.



	
CHAPTER FIVE

	„Yep, that‘s right, Jane, she‘s a tre­mend­ous maid, thor­oughly re­li­able, dis­creet, and she could come over and see you this morn­ing, if you want!“ Joe Wal­lace an­nounced into the tele­phone mouth­piece.

	Joe was na­ked, ly­ing on the edge of his huge wa­ter bed, the phone bal­anced next to him. Beth grinned at her lover‘s hard sell tech­nique and sat down by the phone. She was dressed in only a short ap­ron and she car­ried a tray full of hot cof­fee, cream, sugar, and cups.

	„Okay, she‘ll be there, Janey!“ Joe grinned at Beth and star­ted did­dling her pussy slit as he fin­ished up on the phone. „That‘s right, baby, only fifty bucks a week for the clean­est frig­gin‘ apart­ment in town. Hell of a bar­gain, if you ask me! Right, she‘ll be there. Sure, see you then!“

	Joe hung up and Beth put the phone back on the end table, the ar­chi­tect‘s fin­ger go­ing deeper into her juicy cunt as she leaned over to reach the table. She sighed and un­did the ap­ron and threw it on the floor. The lanky teen opened her legs and got up on her knees, giv­ing Joe‘s fin­ger full ac­cess to her rap­idly moisten­ing pussy as she stretched like a con­ten­ted cat in the warm sun­light stream­ing through the open drapes be­hind her.

	„Oh­h­hhh, lover, aren‘t you afraid someone will see us?“ Beth mewled, look­ing briefly back over her shoulder at the city sky­line.

	Joe laughed and kept on saw­ing his fin­ger in and out of the will­ing teen­ager‘s juicing cunt. He reached up with his free hand and began rolling one of Beth‘s jut­ting nipples between his first fin­ger and thumb, mak­ing her groan with rising pas­sion.

	„Who cares?“ he asked, his voice husky with need as he tugged gently on the nu­bile flesh, draw­ing the stun­ning blonde down to his wait­ing Lips.

	„Un­ghhh, oh, oh, God! I don‘t if you don‘t!“ Beth whispered ur­gently as his mouth fastened to one nipple and his hand worked on the other.

	The young blonde whimpered with grow­ing lust as Joe‘s fin­gers built the pas­sion in her cunt and tit and his lips beat a hot, hungry need on her other breast. She groaned and slid her sleek butt up and down, glid­ing the drip­ping fin­ger across her pulsing clitty faster and faster.

	Joe wet his middle fin­ger thor­oughly in the moan­ing girl‘s seep­ing cunt and put the tip of it against the tight, star shaped en­trance to her anus. The con­stant, build­ing pres­sure of her back­side banging up and down against the fin­ger in her pussy sent Joe‘s second fin­ger slowly and in­ex­or­ably up the girl‘s wink­ing shit­ter.

	Beth shuddered and groaned with pleas­ure as the second di­git pierced her bung­hole. Joe re­trac­ted the fin­ger in the teen­ager‘s clasp­ing cunt and shoved his thumb up her in­stead. He began fuck­ing her hard with his thumb and fin­ger, snap­ping his fin­gers through her thin mem­brane as he filled her cunt and ass with slick, stiff thrusts.

	„Ugh! Ah­h­h­h­hoooooh!“ Beth threw back her head and howled as a minor tremor of cum fury gripped her.

	The aroused blonde pulled her tits away from Joe‘s mouth and hand and dove for his up raised, throb­bing cock. Beth plunged the whole thing in her mouth, like a sword swal­lower at the fi­nale of his act. The turned on teen­ager squeezed her lover‘s balls gently and sucked as hard as she could on the hot, pump­ing staff in her mouth as she worked her head up and down frantic­ally, her taste buds hun­ger­ing for the es­sence of his bit­ter­sweet nut honey.

	„Baby, oh, baby-doll!“ Joe sighed, the sound of his fin­gers sluicing up Beth‘s butt and cunt and the noise of her hot suck­ing the only sounds in the room. „It‘s so good, so right with you, honey, but don‘t make me cum! Not yet!“

	Beth let his ready to pop dick slide from her mouth and looked up at him, her eyes glassy with lust. She licked the pre cum flu­ids from her mouth and swal­lowed them, her tits heav­ing with de­sire.

	„What...what do you want to do?“ the aroused teen asked pant­ingly, her eyes pulling back to Joe‘s throb­bing, glisten­ing prick.

	„I want to fuck you...up here!“ Joe pleaded, keep­ing his fin­ger up Beth‘s wildly grip­ping bung­hole but pulling his thumb out of her cunt.

	„OH­H­H­H­HHH!“ Beth closed her eyes and ground her ass down on the long fin­ger shame­lessly. „Yes, darling, any­where! I‘ll take your de­li­cious cock any­where in my body!“

	Joe moved his hips over un­til his ri­gid dick was just be­hind the girl‘s butt. He bent her over and with­drew his fin­ger from her clingy depths and shoved his cock up into her hot little pussy sleeve.

	„Oh! Oh! Fuck, I never did it like this, either!“ Beth sighed as the long prick drove up into her belly.

	Joe kissed her on the mouth and fucked her juicy little slit a few times. „God, kid, there‘s so many things to show you...I think I‘ll kill my­self try­ing to do it!“ he smiled at the cute teen­ager. „Whata‘way to go!“

	The ar­chi­tect pushed the girl‘s trim hips up un­til his lub­ric­ated cock came free of her suck­ing cunt lips and guided it up against her puckered ass mouth in­stead. Beth groaned and sat back, know­ing she could take Joe‘s long, not very big dick up her ass more eas­ily than she had handled ugly Willy‘s.

	Put­ting more of her weight on the knobby head, Beth drew in her breath sharply as the greasy tip began split­ting her tight ring. Beth grit­ted her teeth and tried to re­lax as much as she could. The hot poker of cock wormed its way slowly up into her as she let more of her body weight down, un­til the whole length of pulsing prick was sunk deep in­side her back­door and she was sit­ting on Joe‘s mus­cu­lar thighs.

	„Ori­h­h­h­hhh! Oh, it‘s so long!“ Beth moaned, eyes closed, sweat stand­ing out on her fore­head from the ef­fort.

	„Still, baby, hold still!“ Joe whispered. „Just let your tight little ass sheath get used to it. It won‘t feel bad for long, I prom­ise!“

	Joe reached up and toyed with the kneel­ing girl‘s soft nipples. He teased and cupped her smallish tits un­til Beth was gasp­ing with each new tickle and squeeze, and her pert little nubs were stand­ing out from her firm­ing mounds like they had been be­fore he had entered her ass.

	„Now, honey girl, ride me a little!“ Joe urged her. „That‘s it, baby-doll, move those sweet little buns!“

	Beth moaned and looked down. She saw that her ass was start­ing to move al­most on its own, the red hunk of cock meat bur­ied in it re­appear­ing briefly as her as­shole slid up and down in a slow, lazy arc.

	„JEEEEEZUSSSSS! Are you ever tight!“ Joe growled with in­tense pleas­ure as her bung­hole nipped and sucked at his en­gulfed dick.

	The horny ar­chi­tect found Beth‘s clit and teased it with one hand while he pawed her tits with the other. His breath was com­ing in ragged gulps and his ass was hop­ping up off the rolling bed sur­face as he sought to get more and more of his throb­bing cock in the young girl‘s hunch­ing as­shole.

	„Eeeeeeaaaaah­h­hhh!“ Beth squealed with joy, mash­ing her squishy cunt mouth against Joe‘s fin­gers and for­cing her tits into his press­ing hand.

	The twist­ing, bab­bling girl pushed her buns down hard on the prick in­vad­ing them and leaned for­ward, her short blonde mane fly­ing wildly about her head as she fucked Joe‘s long cock fren­ziedly. Her lover made a strangled sound, try­ing to hold back his blis­ter­ing shower of jism un­til Beth star­ted to cum. He craned his neck up­ward and sucked one of the girl‘s jig­gling knock­ers into his lips as he rubbed her pumped up clit like a soft, greasy ball bear­ing between his fin­gers.

	„URRRGG­GOOOOOH!“ Beth yowled in ut­ter de­li­rium, her eyes fly­ing open and her teeth clench­ing with the sheer force of the or­gasm flam­ing through her tits, cunt, and spas­ming as­shole.

	The sav­age con­trac­tions of the girl‘s bung­hole around Joe‘s driv­ing cock milked the last of his re­serve from his over worked balls. A fine spray of se­men laced up into Beth‘s steamy shit­ter, draw­ing a new wail of de­light from the wildly hump­ing vixen and a low moan of pleas­ure and pain from her older lover.

	OH! OH, BABY! AGHHH! OH! SO HOT! SO GREAT!“ Beth choked, kiss­ing her lover re­peatedly on his fore­head, lick­ing his ears in gurg­ling, un­con­trol­lable pas­sion as her ass filled with his white hot jizz and her hips pis­toned un­end­ingly over his blast­ing dick.

	Joe grunted, his nuts com­pletely drained by the hot blooded six­teen year old‘s mus­cu­lar little ass chute. The ex­hausted ar­chi­tect drew his prick out of her still work­ing butt and lay back try­ing to get his breath.

	„You...you got my last ounce of cum!“ Joe panted. He grinned at the lusty eyed girl and tousled her hair af­fec­tion­ately. „Let‘s have some break­fast...get some pro­tein into me so I can build up my horn­i­ness quo­tient again! Then I‘ll drive you over to Jane‘s on the way to the of­fice, okay?“

	„Sure!“ Beth agreed ex­citedly, hop­ping out of bed and scam­per­ing off for the shower.

	„God, to have that kind of en­ergy again!“ she heard Joe sigh wear­ily from the bed as she star­ted the shower. Beth giggled and stepped into the warm spray, eager to get un­der way and meet the wo­man who was to pay her two hun­dred dol­lars a month for do­ing what she had al­ways been forced to do in her mother‘s un­tidy apart­ment!

	Beth watched wist­fully as Joe drove away an hour later in the ex­pens­ive Jag­uar two-seater. She didn‘t know what a small car with a big V-12 en­gine like that cost, but she knew it must be plenty, the way the door­man hur­ried up to get the door for her as Joe pulled up in front of Jane Collins‘ high rise.

	The teen­ager had to ad­mit, the ex­per­i­ences she had en­joyed in the last few days had im­proved her cool a hun­dred per cent. The im­pos­ing door­man would have re­duced her to a bab­bling child a week ago. Now, she calmly told him that she had a job in­ter­view with Miss Collins, in twenty one C, at el­even o‘clock and asked him which side of the lobby the el­ev­at­ors were on.

	The uni­formed hulk told her and opened the huge glass door for her, ob­vi­ously im­pressed with her pro­fes­sion­al­ism and the black maid‘s uni­form be­neath her coat. He was also greatly im­pressed with the cute set of tits dis­played be­neath the low cut bod­ice, but Beth showed a lot of cool there too, smil­ing se­duct­ively at the man while he was call­ing Miss Collins and dir­ect­ing the young girl to the el­ev­ator, walk­ing quickly in­side when his use­ful­ness had ended.

	The el­ev­ator was an ex­press, rock­et­ing to the twenty first floor with a speed that left Beth‘s stom­ach some­where down on about the eight­eenth. She stepped from the en­clos­ure feel­ing slightly woozy and found apart­ment C and rang the bell.

	„Come in, darling,“ Jane Collins‘ voice said from the mi­cro­phone hid­den in the or­nate bell box.

	There was a buzz­ing sound, as the elec­tronic ad­mit­tance but­ton was held down some­where in­side the apart­ment. Beth turned the scrolled door handle and went in­side.

	„What a fuck­ing palace!“ the shocked blonde teen­ager whispered to her­self as she stepped in­side the most sump­tu­ous, elab­or­ately over dec­or­ated liv­ing quar­ters she had ever seen.

	Joe Wal­lace‘s pad looked like an aus­tere monk‘s quar­ters com­pared to this gaudy show­place! Beth knew that the flocked wall­pa­per, ul­tra thick car­pets, an­tique fur­niture and crys­tal chan­deliers were too much, the place was just too plush, but she fell in love with it any­way. To a poor girl like her, with a very lim­ited edu­ca­tion, it seemed like a dream come true, a mod­ern day fairytale palace in the middle of the city!

	„In here, darling!“ Jane‘s voice car­ried into the foyer from some­where down the hall. „Just look around all you want, but don‘t come in here. Not for a few minutes. I‘ll be with you soon, darling!“

	Obed­i­ently, Beth toured the front of the mam­moth apart­ment, find­ing her way around the gad­get filled kit­chen and run­ning her hand over the in­cred­ibly ex­pens­ive fur­niture. The in­quis­it­ive blonde found the front bath­room, at the head of the hall, and looked in­side. It was su­per, like the rest of the place.

	Grow­ing slightly bored, Beth wandered just a bit fur­ther down the powder blue car­peted hall­way. She heard a gasp in­side a room and tip­toed to the door­way. There was a crack in between the door and the jam and Beth eased it open, hear­ing an­other strange sound from in­side and want­ing to in­vest­ig­ate.

	Jane was in­side, stretched out on an end­less ex­panse of blue satin sheet, her beau­ti­fully tanned legs open and a man even shorter than her was kneel­ing between them. His tightly bunched ass was rut­ting deeply into the glam­or­ous hooker‘s lush, bru­nette snatch. Beth could see the little man in the mir­rors that seemed to be every­where in the or­nate, blue hued room.

	He was un­be­liev­ably ugly Beth real­ized with dis­gust. The knock out whore‘s lover was as re­puls­ive as she was stun­ning, with a huge, lumpy nose, bushy gray eye­brows, bald­ing, gray tin­ted hair and a pot gut that shook as he fucked Jane with sav­age, deeply pen­et­rat­ing strokes that shook her whole body.

	„Ugh­h­hhh! Oooooo­eeeee! Nuuuuuhh! Give it to me, Rudy! Give it to me now!“ the exotic call girl moaned, mak­ing sounds Beth had never heard a wo­man make be­fore as the gnome like little man screwed her.

	„Not yet, my sweet, not quite yet!“ the man answered the trem­bling hooker with a cruel smile. „You need to have my cock in you just a little more, so you will ap­pre­ci­ate it when you fi­nally do get it!“

	Beth watched in amazement as the man spoke in his heav­ily ac­cen­ted, Ger­man sound­ing Eng­lish. Jane seemed to go out of her mind. The lovely bru­nette begged for it, whatever it was, and poun­ded the sheets with her fist in frus­tra­tion as she tossed her pussy up to meet the old man‘s every thrust.

	„Please, please, Rudy!“ Jane pleaded, her lower jaw shud­der­ing with ab­so­lute need. „G...give it to me now!“

	Beth felt the heat re­turn­ing to her own loins as she watched the un­holy spec­tacle be­ing en­acted in front of her. The wo­man on the bed was not act­ing, Beth knew enough about cum­ming now to real­ize that much! Jane was clearly poised on the brink of a furi­ous or­gasm, but she needed some­thing from Rudy to set it off!

	„All right, darling, take it then, if you want it so badly!“ Rudy sud­denly laughed.

	The old man reared back on his knees, tug­ging his prick out of Jane‘s glisten­ing pink­ness. Beth stopped breath­ing as the short man‘s dick began glid­ing out­ward. It came, and came, and came some more...and, still, the thick, gleam­ing red tube kept com­ing! „Unnggghhh!“ Jane moaned as the head of the mon­strous cock fi­nally tore free of her soupy gash with a pop.

	„Holy Je­sus!“ Beth whispered in awe. „That damned thing is more than a foot long!“ Jane went into an ut­ter frenzy on the bed when she saw the lewd hunk of snake like meat wav­ing in front, over her. The drool­ing pros­ti­tute whined like a dog see­ing its mas­ter and wiggled down between the old man‘s knobby knees. Open­ing her mouth wider than Beth thought a nor­mal sized mouth like Jane‘s could open, the bru­nette sucked the slimy tip of the wrist thick salami into her jaws and began to nurse.

	„Ah­h­hhh! AAAAAH­H­HHH!“ Rudy groaned, caress­ing the suck­ing wo­man‘s dark locks as she blew him. „It won‘t take long today, darling! Not long at all. Get ready!“

	Jane gurgled de­li­ri­ously and rammed more of the massive dong into her stretched lips. Beth felt a flash of cunt ten­sion en­velop her as she watched three quar­ters of the tower­ing cock slide into the hooker‘s throat.

	„Yessss! Dam­mit, yessss!“ Rudy shouted, slam­ming his prick into the help­less wo­man‘s slack jaw. „All of it! Suck it all in, you vile slut, be­fore I drown you in my cum!“

	Jane whimpered and some­how man­aged to drive every last inch of the mighty whang down into her gag­ging throat. The crudity of the act and the raw in­tens­ity of the two part­ners ra­di­ated enough heat to turn Beth‘s pussy to a gooey mor­ass as she watched, spell­bound, from the door­way. The young blonde‘s hand shot into her panties be­neath the short maid‘s uni­form and she diddled her­self furi­ously as she watched Jane eat the old man‘s dick.

	„NOW!“ Rudy screamed ah at once, as his nuts banged into Jane‘s chin on the down­stroke.

	Beth‘s eyes bugged out as she saw the size of the old lecher‘s balls in their wrinkled pouch. The fist sized nuts gave a spas­modic jerk and Jane went crazy.

	Tear­ing her­self out from un­der the old man most of the way, the young pros­ti­tute grabbed the saliva covered prick in both hands and aimed it at her tits. She sawed the skin up and back as fast as she could, her hands slid­ing up and down the slick shaft as if she were beat­ing off a greased axe handle.

	„It‘s...it‘s here for you, darling!“ Rudy crowed in tri­umph.

	„Yesss­surrrrggggh­hhh!“ Jane wailed, then choked as her wild jack­ing pro­duced a sud­den gush of spunk arch­ing from the tip of the old man‘s dong to the howl­ing hooker‘s open mouth.

	The ex­cess se­men ran down Jane‘s bal­loon like tits, a hot river of male jizz. Jane weaved back and forth on the bed in com­plete ec­stasy, pulling at her an­cient lover‘s jet­ting cock. The second and third blasts caught the reel­ing whore on her nipples and her belly, draw­ing squeals of lust from the su­per aroused bru­nette.

	In an in­stant, Jane had flipped over on her belly. The vo­lup­tu­ous, out of her rn­ind hooker slid up onto her knees, leav­ing a wal­low of spunk on the ex­pens­ive sheet. She caught the next bar­rage from Rudy‘s dick square in her as­shole.

	„Un­nngghhh! Yes, darling, get it in! The last of it, right there!“ Jane moaned with ex­cite­ment.

	Rudy guided his still spurt­ing cock up to the girl‘s brownie, put it in place, and shoved. The tight gates par­ted as all thir­teen inches of the steely cock dis­ap­peared into the wail­ing bru­nette‘s lovely bot­tom.

	„Oh, oh, Holy God, that‘s it!“ Jane screamed. „Kill me with it! Kill me, Rudy, darling! KILL MEEEEE!“

	Rudy stabbed his de­flat­ing tool into the cli­max­ing whore‘s rectum un­til even his mighty nuts could pump no more. The last surge of white jism flowed out of his soften­ing dick and pushed a large glob of the pud­ding thick spunk out of Jane‘s clasp­ing bung­hole.

	Beth shuddered through the last of her own string of mini cums as she watched the tired old man ease his soft pecker out of Jane‘s ass. The young maid, feel­ing rub­ber kneed and weak her­self, pulled her panties back over her juicy slit and made her way back into the front room.

	Seated on the couch, Beth sat back and tried to catch her breath. She had watched Jane get­ting fucked twice now, and it had ex­cited her al­most as much as ac­tu­ally do­ing it her­self did on both oc­ca­sions. She wondered, as her heart fluttered back to nor­mal and the cunt juice coated her nylon panties, if she had the con­sti­tu­tion to stand work­ing for a wo­man like Jane!



	
CHAPTER SIX

	Ten minutes later, look­ing as cool and calm as could be, Jane Collins swept im­per­i­ously down the hall­way in a dazzling white robe with a fur col­lar. Beth was sure she had noth­ing on un­der­neath, ex­cept per­haps a coat of dried cum.

	„Darling, how good it is to see you after hear­ing so many good things from Joe!“ Jane smiled at the lanky blonde. „This is an­other good friend of mine, Rudy Stein­metz, a very old, dear friend. Rudy, this is Beth, my new maid I hope!“

	Jane kept her thou­sand kilo­watt smile on Beth and Rudy, fully dressed now in a hand­some tweed suit, took the young­ster‘s hand and kissed it. Beth turned very red, re­mem­ber­ing Rudy without the suit.

	„Charmed, I‘m sure, my darling!“ he smiled and said in his heav­ily ac­cen­ted voice. „But I really must be go­ing. I will let you two wo­men dis­cuss busi­ness, while I keep my lunch­eon ap­point­ment and do the same. Good bye!“

	Jane showed Rudy to the door and re­turned in a few minutes. She smiled at Beth once more.

	„Now darling, to terms. Is two hun­dred a month okay with you, three days a week, com­plete clean­ing?“ Jane asked quickly, her voice all busi­ness.

	„Huh? Oh, yes, of course!“ Beth stammered, her mind still boggled by the tor­rid scene she had wit­nessed in the bed­room and the fact that she was talk­ing calmly about mundane things like house­work with a wo­man like Jane.

	„Okay, show me what you can do!“ Jane said, a sly gleam creep­ing into her soft, brown eyes as she looked Beth‘s bud­ding teen­age fig­ure up and down. „First, go change the sheets on my bed...someone had an ac­ci­dent in there, I‘m afraid. Rudy al­ways shoots such a big load! You‘ll find a fresh set in the hall linen closet.“

	Beth turned beet red, but she nod­ded and got up off the an­tique couch and went down the hall. She found the second set of blue satin sheets and stripped the bed and put them on. The lithe teen held the cum drenched dis­card out in front of her like a dead rat as she re­turned to the liv­ing room.

	„What, what do I do with these, Ma‘am?“ Beth asked with as much dig­nity as she could muster, know­ing her face was still a bright shade of crim­son.

	„There‘s a laun­dry bag marked spe­cial in the ward­robe closet,“ Jane in­struc­ted her. „Put it in there and join me in the bath­room. I feel like a long, hot soak in the tub and I want you to at­tend me...I‘ll pay you ex­tra for do­ing little good­ies like that for me, of course.“

	Jane led Beth to the bath­room off the mas­ter bed­room, stop­ping to in­spect the qual­ity of the job the young maid had done on the way. The short, dark haired se­ductress smiled as she felt the tightly ef­fi­cient way Beth had sheeted the bed.

	„Very nice, darling,“ Jane told the girl en­thu­si­ast­ic­ally, step­ping into the bath­room. „Now, draw my bathwa­ter, make it good and hot, just like your little pussy got when you were watch­ing Rudy fuck me a few minutes ago, and help me off with my robe, darling.“

	The ex­pens­ive call girl had spoken so calmly, so mat­ter-of-factly, that Beth was caught totally off guard. The teen stammered, try­ing to mouth a denial, but her lips wouldn‘t seem to work.

	„Now, don‘t bother!“ Jane smiled, hold­ing up her hand. „I saw you strok­ing your­self as you watched us, re­mem­ber, darling, my room has mir­rors every­where. And you can see things in those mir­rors, as well as be­ing seen!“

	„Oh, God!“ Beth moaned, near panic. „Please for­give me! I...I didn‘t mean to, but the noises...and then I saw...and I just couldn‘t stop watch­ing!“

	„Now, now, dear!“ Jane laughed. „Don‘t trouble your­self need­lessly, I wanted you to see me get­ting fucked by Rudy‘s ad­or­able cock! You see, darling, I didn‘t know if Joe Wal­lace had told you what I did for a liv­ing or not. I can‘t have a maid wan­der­ing through my palace who is totally na­ive! I had to know if you were a reas­on­able, dis­creet young girl or some kind of pur­it­an­ical, blue nosed little snit who would scream whore! And turn me in to the law, you see?“

	Beth nod­ded dumbly. Jane was stand­ing at a funny angle, as if she ex­pec­ted some­thing. The robe! Beth re­membered that the lovely bru­nette was wait­ing for Beth to ease the robe off her shoulders.

	Turn­ing off the wa­ter in the large sunken tub, Beth stood up and moved be­hind Jane, the lanky blonde slipped the silky gar­ment off, ad­mir­ing the per­fect curves and hol­lows of the older wo­man‘s smooth brown skin as the white fur col­lar caressed its way down the hooker‘s flaw­less back.

	„You sure are beau­ti­ful!“ Beth sighed aloud, wish­ing her own body would fill out the way Jane‘s had.

	The stun­ning bru­nette turned and flashed the dazzling smile for her slightly em­bar­rassed new maid. Jane stood on her tip­toes and kissed Beth quickly, lightly on the mouth.

	„Thank you darling,“ she said softly. „Stay here and do my back, will you? It‘s so dif­fi­cult to reach.“

	Beth nod­ded agree­ment and Jane walked gingerly down the pool like steps down into the deep Ro­man tub. The dark haired pros­ti­tute shuddered as her cunt, then her tits went into the hot li­quid, dis­ap­pear­ing be­neath the co­pi­ous bubbles.

	„Ooooooh, it‘s so hot!“ Jane giggled like a little girl and splashed about, try­ing to get used to the steam­ing bath.

	Beth smiled as she watched the laugh­ing, play­ing older wo­man. Jane seemed so child like, so vul­ner­able at this mo­ment, Beth could see why men would pay so much money to have her next to them in bed, even if only for an hour!

	„Mmmmm, I‘m ready now, darling! Here, scrub my back up like a good girl!“ Jane sighed, float­ing over to the edge of the tub where Beth stood and hand­ing her a wash­cloth.

	The teen­ager bent down and then kneeled, try­ing to get down far enough to reach all of the smal­ler wo­man‘s back as Jane stood on the bot­tom step to make her­self taller. Beth sloshed the foamy wa­ter up onto her uni­form as she scrubbed and leaned over, al­most fall­ing into the tub at one point.

	A par­tic­u­larly big wave hit the tub wall just be­low the lean­ing maid and wa­ter splashed up onto the girl‘s bod­ice, drench­ing her tits and the en­tire front of her black out­fit. Jane looked at her in the mir­ror and shook her head.

	„You‘re go­ing to ruin that!“ the vo­lup­tu­ous hooker told Beth in a con­cerned tone. „Take it off and hop in here with me why don‘t you? It‘d be ever so much easier that way!“

	Beth hes­it­ated. She had re­acted strangely when Jane had pecked her on the lips earlier, al­most as if a man had kissed her. The de­li­cious high schooler was not at all sure she wanted to take off her clothes and frolic with the older wo­man in the hot tub. Beth had heard vague stor­ies about wo­men who liked girls . . .

	„Well, come on, I‘m wait­ing, darling!“ Jane grinned. „Do I get my back washed by my two hun­dred a month maid or not?“

	Smil­ing back half heartedly, the thin blonde girl un­zipped her uni­form and stood up. She simply had to do what Jane wanted! The wo­man was pay­ing her a hun­dred dol­lars a month more than Joe was for a few good­ies. How was she go­ing to get paid if she re­fused to do the good­ies when they were de­man­ded?

	„Ohhh, good­ness, you have a pretty little cunt!“ Jane sighed, rest­ing on the edge of the tub and star­ing straight up as Beth wriggled out of her panties and hung the uni­form up to dry.

	In­stinct­ively, the six­teen year old covered her small pink gash with her hand. Un­dress­ing in front of Jane was al­most as nerve test­ing as shuck­ing your clothes off in front of a man, Beth de­cided an­grily, cast­ing off the last of her gar­ments and hur­ry­ing into the hot whirl­pool tub. She vowed to her­self that she would never do it again, no mat­ter what Jane paid her a month!

	„Here, turn around so I can fin­ish your back!“ Beth com­manded the pretty whore.

	Jane did as she was told and Beth lathered up the rough wash­cloth and tore into the other girl‘s soft back. The stiff terry cloth was like a grater in Beth‘s nervous hands and soon Jane yipped and moved away.

	„Fuckin‘ jumpin‘ belt sanders, kid!“ Jane shouted, turn­ing on Beth and grabbing the of­fend­ing cloth from her hands. „Here, you turn around and let me show you how to soap a back without tear­ing all the skin off!“

	Sheep­ishly, real­iz­ing she had taken her own fear out on her de­fense­less em­ployer, Beth turned and waited. The tall teen­ager ex­pec­ted Jane to get a little re­venge, and she steeled her­self for the other wo­man‘s on­slaught.

	But Jane‘s hands were gentle as a baby‘s when they touched Beth‘s smooth skin. The soapy cloth glided over the teen‘s back in a lath­ery caress, Jane‘s fin­ger­tips ex­tend­ing over the edge of the washrag, mas­sa­ging the thick suds into the girl‘s ala­baster shoulders.

	„Mmmmmm, your skin is so del­ic­ate, so soft!“ Jane purred in Beth‘s ear.

	The high school girl sighed and began to re­lax. There was some­thing for­bid­den and dan­ger­ous about the fab­ulous sen­sa­tions the prac­ticed fin­gers were un­leash­ing in the young girl‘s body, but Beth could not seem to draw her­self away from the older girl‘s sooth­ing mas­sage.

	Soon, Beth‘s whole up­per body was an ex­plo­sion of suds and lather. The foamy curds slid down over her shoulders and gathered at her throb­bing tits, and Jane‘s know­ing caress fol­lowed them down. The glam­or­ous call girl‘s fin­gers slid down over Beth‘s erect buds, taunt­ing and teas­ing them, then cupped and kneaded both of the girl‘s rap­idly firm­ing mounds.

	„Oh­h­hhh, nooooo!“ Beth sighed, her un­con­vin­cing re­quest fool­ing neither of them.

	Jane washed the suds from Beth‘s back and shoulders with the hand shower at­tach­ment, then re­claimed the girl‘s throb­bing tit­ties, one in each grasp­ing, squeez­ing hand. Beth gave a sharp little yelp of pleas­ure and leaned back against the self as­sured hooker like a tall wax candle sud­denly melt­ing.

	„Oh­hhh, darling!“ Jane whispered, kiss­ing Beth on the neck as she con­tin­ued her sen­sual mas­sage of the little maid‘s petite breasts. „Darling, turn around this way!“

	Beth knew she shouldn‘t do what the husky voiced bru­nette was ur­ging her to, but the way Jane was touch­ing her tits made Beth feel so good so rap­idly that she felt she just had to turn and see what the glam­or­ous call girl would do next. Heart pound­ing with il­li­cit ex­cite­ment, the high schooler let Jane turn her slowly around. The pas­sion­ate dark haired girl‘s lips kissed a hot trail across Beth‘s shoulders and neck as she turned.

	„Oh, God, they look so sweet...so ut­terly de­li­cious!“ Jane cooed as she saw Beth‘s pro­trud­ing, pink little spikes stand­ing out so proudly in the cen­ter of her pulsing globes.

	Beth‘s blue eyes widened in shud­der­ing an­ti­cip­a­tion as Jane‘s lips sucked the six­teen year old flesh in and began to nurse. A wave of thrill­ing, for­bid­den pleas­ure en­gulfed the pant­ing teen­ager as she watched the beau­ti­ful older girl lick and nip at both her swollen knobs.

	„Oooooooo!“ Beth moaned, each tiny oral caress from Jane send­ing a tor­rent of en­joy­ment through her tits. „You, you know...OH­H­H­H­HHH! You know just how to do it!“

	The lick­ing, nipple kiss­ing bru­nette smiled up at her quiv­er­ing cap­tive. Jane sucked hard on one of the pointy nubs and pummeled it with her hot little tongue tip at the same time, elec­tri­fy­ing the lithe teen­ager‘s en­tire frame.

	„Nuuuuugggggh­h­hhh!“ Beth moaned with joy and wound her fin­gers around in Jane‘s long raven hair, un­con­sciously pulling the won­der­ful mouth in tighter on her burst­ing tits.

	Jane licked faster and faster, her rough tongue glid­ing full length over one, then the other, of Beth‘s jut­ting nub­bies. Just when the su­per aroused young­ster was quiv­er­ing on the brink of a dev­ast­at­ing tit cum, Jane used all her strength to pull her head away from the groan­ing, rock­ing in ec­stasy blonde‘s lanky form.

	„Here, darling, move over here, quickly!“ Jane urged the glassy eyed, cum hungry teen.

	Mind­lessly, Beth moved the few feet Jane dir­ec­ted her. The big fit­ted hooker reached down and grabbed the girl‘s leg at the knee and raised it out of the wa­ter.

	„Put your heel on the edge and bal­ance on one foot!“ Jane com­manded. „Aim that hole over there right at your clit and rest your ass against the back wall, if you want!“

	Not know­ing what Jane was up to but want­ing the other wo­man‘s lips back on her throb­bing tit­ties more than any­thing, Beth obeyed in­stantly, split­ting her­self wide open in front of the mys­ter­i­ous open­ing in the op­pos­ite tub wall. The de­li­ri­ous with de­sire teen­ager held out her arms, im­plor­ing Jane to nuzzle her tits again without say­ing a word.

	„Yes, darling!“ Jane smiled wickedly. „I‘ll help you get off, just as soon as I do...this!“ All in one mo­tion, Jane flipped on the wall switch con­trolling the tub‘s jet­ting, whirl­pool ac­tion, and dipped her head down onto the young blonde‘s pump­ing knobs once more. Jane leaned in from the side, keep­ing her ass well out of the way of the nozzle hole point­ing at the girl‘s open pussy gash.

	The big tub roared to life, the mo­tor send­ing a can­non shot of hot, un­du­lat­ing wa­ter dir­ectly against the teen­ager‘s ex­ten­ded clit as Jane‘s mouth en­gulfed nearly all of her left tit. The fluid column of stim­u­la­tion buffed Beth‘s sens­it­ive love but­ton like a thou­sand lick­ing tongues all mov­ing at once.

	„WWAAGGHHH!“ the tall blonde screamed in the midst of an all en­vel­op­ing, mind sear­ing or­gasm.

	Beth shook as if the charge hit­ting her wildly spas­ming cunt was a mil­lion volts in­stead of warm wa­ter. Her heart banged against her rib cage as if it were try­ing to es­cape and her sleek little butt hammered on the edge of the tub be­hind her like a jack­ham­mer on a torn up street sur­face.

	„Aaaaaggggh­hhh! Ooooooooh! Nuuuuuuuh! No oooo mooooore!“ the fren­zied teen­ager howled, the sheer bliss she was ex­per­i­en­cing threat­en­ing to singe her pleas­ure cir­cuits like an elec­trical over load.

	Just how many times could she cum and still stay sane? The writh­ing blonde asked her­self as Jane changed tits and sucked Beth‘s right mound, the wa­ter still driv­ing against the teen‘s quiv­er­ing clit. Six, seven, a dozen times, Beth‘s hotly pump­ing cunt had shuddered through vi­ol­ent, shat­ter­ing cums. The softly scen­ted bathwa­ter picked up a slight hint of cunt oil to blend with its bubble bath odor, a re­minder of the in­cred­ible amount of musky li­quid the gasp­ing, moan­ing teen­ager‘s pussy had re­leased.

	„Mmmmmm, darling! I smell your hot oil...your sweet cunt honey!“ Jane sighed, her eyes glassy with de­sire as she stopped suck­ing tit and looked up at Beth. „It‘s mix­ing with mine. I want you, baby-doll! I want to rub my mouth all over your hot little slit! Would you like that, lover girl? Do you want my lips to shine with your tasty jizz?“

	A new, even more fant­astic series of pussy flut­ters hit Beth‘s vi­brat­ing cunt. She threw back her head and wailed in ab­so­lute, lim­it­less pas­sion.

	„Yesssssss! Oh, God, YESSSSSSS!“



	
CHAPTER SEVEN

	The dark haired girl stepped out of the tub, lead­ing Beth by the hand. Jane dried the nu­bile blonde with one of her ab­sorb­ent tow­els and brought Beth into her bed­room. After a few swipes across her own sen­su­ous form with the same towel, Jane threw the gar­ment into a corner and mo­tioned for the horny teen­ager to join her on the bed.

	Beth walked to the cush­iony mat­tress with re­luct­ance. The heat gen­er­ated by Jane‘s words and her all know­ing tongue were par­tially dis­sip­ated by the time the vo­lup­tu­ous young teen entered Jane‘s room.

	„Oh, my sweet baby!“ Jane moaned as she saw the young girl na­ked in her room. „Just he here, and let me show you how much I want you!“

	Beth sucked in breath quickly, re­mem­ber­ing how the older girl‘s mouth had been on her erect tit­ties. She wondered how fine the same pas­sion­ate lips would be on her over­flow­ing cunt!

	Jane eyed the gush­ing pink open­ing lust­ily, her tongue tast­ing the small, tight slit already. Beth couldn‘t help her­self; she forced her thighs open as wide as they would go and lay back help­lessly, await­ing the in­va­sion of Jane‘s fam­ished tongue with breath­less an­ti­cip­a­tion.

	„Oh­h­hhh, Je­sus! What a hot, sweet little pussy you have, darling!“ Jane sighed as she moved into po­s­i­tion between the ap­pre­hens­ive young girl‘s legs and stared long­ingly into Beth‘s wet, coral hued cunt lips.

	The turned on hooker licked Beth‘s taut thighs on both sides, build­ing up the ul­ti­mate mo­ment, teas­ingly, tan­tal­iz­ingly. Beth moaned and moved her ass on the bed un­wit­tingly, her body a coiled spring in need of im­me­di­ate re­lease.

	But Jane was not to be denied her slow, dal­ly­ing con­quest of the little girl‘s hot pussy. The beau­ti­ful whore Licked mad­den­ingly at the young thighs, her soft tongue mov­ing at a snail‘s pace in­ward, ever to­ward the sim­mer­ing gash in the cen­ter of the aroused six­teen year old‘s un­du­lat­ing pel­vis.

	„Ugh­h­hhh! God! I‘m...I‘m soooo...HOT!“ Beth whimpered, her ass mov­ing faster and more sharply up off the bed, fuck­ing the air in des­per­a­tion.

	Jane laughed and kissed Beth‘s golden fur tri­angle. She licked the tangy pussy juice out of the mat­ted hair without quite touch­ing the girl‘s cunt lips them­selves. Beth heard the stun­ning bru­nette swal­low­ing her pussy juice with ob­vi­ous, noisy gusto, and saw Jane lick­ing the shim­mer­ing fluid from her lips.

	„Mmmmmm, sweet­heart, it‘s as good as I hoped!“ Jane teased the pant­ing high school girl.

	„Bet­ter, in fact!“

	„Ooooooooh, kiss me...kiss meeeee . ....THERE!“ Beth begged, un­able to con­trol her sav­age de­sire any longer. „Please, please, eat my hot cunt!“

	Jane clearly had the hot blooded little blonde where she wanted her now. The vo­lup­tu­ous hooker smiled and pushed her tongue out like a stiff, pink ram­rod. She aimed the hot staff at Beth‘s juicing joy hole and let her head move down­ward at a molasses like pace.

	Beth squealed with de­sire and hunched her cunt up onto the hot little spear, knif­ing Jane‘s tongue deep into her needy slit. The slick, rough sur­faced di­git pierced Beth like a mini­ature cock, set­ting off an im­me­di­ate, cunt rip­pling or­gasm as it glided in along the lust driven teen‘s petite clit.

	„Ugh­h­hhh! Oh, oh, fuck! That‘s it!“ Beth whined as the furi­ous cli­max boiled through her spas­ming pussy like a vi­ol­ent sum­mer storm. „M...more! Fuck me with your hot tongue!“ the rapt teen pleaded.

	Jane stirred her know­ing tongue in the frantic, cli­max­ing girl‘s caldron like slit. Giv­ing her a brief taste of what her ex­per­i­enced mouth could do, Jane kissed the howl­ing six­teen year old‘s clit and tongued it to the edge of an­other cum.

	„God­dddddd! It‘s never been like this!“ Beth mewled in a quaver­ing voice, her hands fum­bling for a grip on Jane‘s suck­ing head.

	Jane laughed and tugged her bru­nette tresses away from the frantic teen­ager. She sat up on the bed and moved next to Beth, her big knock­ers rolling across her chest, nipples erect and ex­cited.

	„Hug me, baby! Kiss my hot nub­bies and I‘ll show you how to really love each other! You‘re, right, you know. NO ONE else can make you cum like I can, baby! I know just how you want it, ‚cause that‘s the way I want it too!“ Jane said softly. „Now kiss them, honey cunt! Eat my hot, pumped up tit­ties!“

	Beth moaned and let her lust take com­plete con­trol. The su­per heated teen leaned over and bur­ied her face in the other girl‘s moun­tain­ous tits. Some­thing prim­it­ive and wild in­side her wanted to nuzzle and suck at the huge jugs, to taste the mag­ni­fi­cent fe­male­ness of the other wo­man‘s jut­ting knobs!

	„Oh­h­hhh, yes! I want them!“ Beth ad­mit­ted aloud, stuff­ing one of the mam­moth orbs into her lips as deeply as she could drive it.

	Beth cooed and sucked, rev­el­ing in the ex­quis­ite smooth­ness of the older girl‘s over sized tit flesh. The little blonde‘s tongue beat a hot tempo against the tip of Jane‘s rub­bery nipple as Beth‘s lips nursed the throb­bing mound. Jane let out a long sigh of con­tent­ment.

	„Aaaaaah­h­hhh, that‘s right, baby...dooooo it!“ the switch hit­ting whore moaned de­lightedly. „Suck them hard! Bite me! Bite my big nub­bies with your sharp little teeth!“

	Totally en­rap­tured by the heft and feel of the smal­ler wo­man‘s big knock­ers in her mouth, Beth mur­mured her an­swer in a trance like mumble and nipped gently at the jut­ting, pli­ant tit spikes filling her lips. Jane groaned in ec­stasy and toyed with the younger girl‘s short blonde tresses, shov­ing more of her own huge jugs into Beth‘s mouth as the bit­ing, suck­ing girl flit­ted fit­fully from nipple to nipple.

	„Ugh­h­hhh, JEEEEEZUS, baby! Your little mouth is sooooo nice!“ Jane whimpered, hump­ing her pussy up off the bed in ut­ter need. „Lower, darling! Take your sweet lips a little lowerrrrr!“

	Beth sucked in her breath and looked at Jane‘s un­du­lat­ing, turned on body. The older wo­man was so beau­ti­ful! The short legs were pretty without an ounce of fat any­where, and the lush black cunt patch, with its glisten­ing, pout­ing little pussy slit that looked al­most vir­ginal, was enough to turn any­one, man or wo­man, on!

	Jane was ly­ing on her back, her legs open and her knees drawn up slightly. The small bru­nette put her hands un­der her stu­pendous tits and pushed them to­gether un­til the saliva tipped nipples were al­most touch­ing. Jane lif­ted the pink, gleam­ing treas­ures up a little, of­fer­ing them to Beth in a heart stop­ping, sen­sual ges­ture that sent a jolt of pussy fire ra­ging through the young teen‘s cunt.

	„Eat me, baby! Eat me all over!“ Jane urged, lick­ing her lips and mov­ing her hips up and down slowly as she begged Beth with her heavy lid­ded, lust fired eyes.

	„Mmmmmm!“ Beth growled, throw­ing her­self on the sen­su­ous whore in a driv­ing fury of pas­sion and need.

	The lovely teen­ager chewed Jane‘s hot knock­ers and sucked them wildly. Beth showered the spongy, shim­my­ing orbs with hungry kisses un­til Jane was slid­ing her slip­pery cunt mouth against Beth‘s flat little tummy in a des­per­ate ef­fort to bring her­self off.

	Know­ing she had to hurry, the lanky high school girl licked her smal­ler lover un­der both swollen tits and kissed her way down the moan­ing wo­man‘s pant­ing stom­ach. Jane could see where Beth‘s tongue and mouth were head­ing and she mewled with joy and ex­cite­ment and tried to hold back the thun­der­ing cli­max she felt brew­ing un­til the pretty teen was in po­s­i­tion.

	„My...my hot pussy, darling!“ Jane choked, bal­anced pre­cari­ously on the edge of a cunt rip­pling cum. „Eat my hot love box, baby! Don‘t play with me! I‘m so clooooose!“

	Beth breathed in deeply as her face hovered about the groan­ing hooker‘s juice smeared snatch. The heady per­fume of the other girl‘s hot sex pud­ding should have re­pelled her, but Beth found her mouth wa­ter­ing as she eyed the gush­ing slit and smelled the tangy cunt oil. She spread the slip­pery cunt lips open with her thumbs, ex­pos­ing most of Jane‘s pink, furled pussy folds and the up raised nub­bin of girl flesh that was her clit.

	„Oh, God, I‘ve got to taste it!“ Beth mur­mured as she plunged her face into the soupy red­ness.

	„AH­H­H­H­HHH!“ Jane wailed, grind­ing her mushy folds against the young girl‘s hot mouth.

	Beth felt in­und­ated in a sea of pussy juice, but she didn‘t care. The squishy feel of the other wo­man‘s slip­pery pussy against her cheeks and the in­cred­ible heat of Jane‘s gooey hole upon her quest­ing tongue set off a sym­path­etic con­trac­tion in Beth‘s own cunt as soon as her face touched Jane‘s soupy gash.

	The de­lighted teen­ager licked the length of the other girl‘s glisten­ing snatch, sa­vor­ing the de­li­cious warmth of the spicy cunt fluid as she sucked it in and swal­lowed it. Jane cried out again and again as Beth drilled her hot little tongue into the bru­nette fringed hole. The rap­idly learn­ing young­ster found Jane‘s tingling love spike and sucked it in between her juice slickened lips. She gave it soft, suck­ing head as she would have a tiny cock, and Jane screamed and came ah the way off the bed in a writh­ing, wail­ing or­gasm.

	„My CUTTY! ARRRRRH­H­HHH! SUCK IT! SUCK MY HOT CLIT, DOLLLLL!“ Jane howled, her hips pump­ing frantic­ally and a de­luge of pussy juice boil­ing out of her con­vulsing cunt lips.

	Beth whimpered with ex­cite­ment and gobbled down the white hot ocean of pussy jizz as it flowed out of the other girl‘s wrig­gling cunt. The turned on teen kept her lips on Jane‘s hotly work­ing cunt un­til the last of the honey was drained from the spas­ming flesh and she heard Jane sigh in ut­ter sat­is­fac­tion.

	Look­ing up proudly, her mouth gleam­ing with scen­ted oil fresh from Jane‘s cun­tal depths, Beth saw that it wasn‘t en­tirely sat­is­fac­tion that had made the beau­ti­ful hooker sigh. Jane was look­ing at her with un­dis­guised lust!

	„Now, now, baby! It‘s your turn!“ Jane prom­ised.

	Already aroused bey­ond con­trol from eat­ing Jane‘s cunt, Beth nod­ded and threw her­self onto her back. She lay trem­bling with need, her heart pound­ing away, as she waited for the vo­lup­tu­ous whore to crawl between her wide spread legs.

	Jane lost no time in do­ing just what Beth was ex­pect­ing. The dark haired girl got up onto her hands and knees and moved into a crouch above the shiv­er­ing teen­ager. Jane‘s tits were so big that they dangled nearly into Beth‘s pussy as Jane sur­veyed the pant­ing high school girl, de­cid­ing what de­li­cious fea­ture to play with first.

	So horny she couldn‘t stop her­self, Beth flung her need driven cunt up­ward to urge her lover on. The fluid gash hit Jane dir­ectly in her dis­ten­ded nipple and the two pulsing knobs dueled briefly as Jane‘s tit brushed against Beth‘s un­sheathed ditty.

	„Oh­li­hhh!“ Beth moaned, her aroused love but­ton send­ing waves of pleas­ure down her pussy well as it throbbed briefly against Jane‘s nipple.

	„Yes, yes, baby!“ Jane sighed heatedly. „Tit fuck! I‘d love to tit fuck that hot little cunt of yours be­fore I eat it!“

	Beth‘s eyes shot wide open as she watched Jane scoot down onto her stom­ach and line one of her mo­nu­mental tits up with the juicy gates of the little blonde‘s snatch. Jane took the shim­my­ing globe in both hands, the pumped up, bal­loon like sphere dwarf­ing the petite hooker‘s tiny hands, and fed the jut­ting tip of the spongy, in­cred­ibly smooth mound into Beth‘s puffy cunt lips.

	Jane‘s pli­ant flesh seemed to melt in­side Beth‘s own vol­canic pussy meat. The younger girl groaned and tried to hunch even more of the weird but won­der­ful feel­ing ar­ti­fi­cial cock up into her sim­mer­ing slit.

	„Ah­h­hhh, your little cunt‘s so wet!“ Jane crooned with de­light, push­ing an­other inch of titty up into the steamy en­trance. „That‘s it, darling! Fuck me! Fuck my big tit with your greasy little gash! Get more of it in you!“

	Beth mewled and rolled her head from side to side on the pil­low, ram­ming her pussy onto the frus­trat­ingly soft, bil­lowy flesh. Jane whimpered with the need to have more of her burn­ing knocker sunk in the writh­ing girl‘s ex­cit­ing cunt. The dark haired hooker grabbed her­self hard with both hands at her chest wall, for­cing her breast tis­sues to swell and firm in­side the moan­ing teen­ager‘s juicy gash.

	„AGH­H­HHH!“ Beth wailed. „It‘s so fat, so fat and big now! It‘ll tear my pussy in half!“ Jane laughed and shoved even more of the in­flated tit into the girl‘s stretchy cunt mouth. Jane fucked Beth‘s hot snatch re­peatedly with her own yield­ing jug, moan­ing along with the writh­ing teen­ager as her flesh slipped in and out of the girl‘s greedy, spas­ming hole.

	Beth screamed and came, her boil­ing juices spat­ter­ing onto Jane‘s stiff nipple and run­ning‘ down onto the thrust­ing whore‘s chest wall. Jane sighed at the warm blast and ground her own pussy into the sheets, stim­u­lat­ing her clit and get­ting off her­self on the strength of Beth‘s or­gas­ming cunt suck­ing at her tit and the blessed fric­tion of her clit drag­ging across the bed­sheet.

	No sooner had the tre­mend­ous cli­max stopped con­tract­ing through Beth‘s gush­ing pussy when she felt Jane‘s tit slip from her juice pooled folds. Jane ducked her head and the pant­ing young­ster felt the older wo­man‘s mouth suck­ing the warm cun­tal out­pour­ings from Beth‘s sated pussy. The horny teen groaned anew, feel­ing the ex­per­i­enced les­bian‘s mouth and tongue quickly start­ing to re­build the fires that the furi­ous or­gasm had just quelled.

	In what seemed like seconds, Beth was stir­ring her trim little butt around on the wet sheets again as Jane‘s tongue toyed know­ingly with her semi erect clit. The teen­ager moaned and closed her eyes, amazed at the short time it took to get her hot to fuck again after the cli­max that had just torn through her!

	„Oh­h­hhh, oh, God! You‘re get­ting me so turned on again!“ Beth sighed, mov­ing her pussy auto­mat­ic­ally against Jane‘s hungry lips. „My...my clitty! It‘s all stiff and hot again!“

	Jane cooed and sucked the little fin­ger of sens­it­iv­ity into her full, juice primed lips. She glided up and down with de­lib­er­ate, mad­den­ing slow­ness, arous­ing Beth quickly to the point of no re­turn.

	„Your tongue! Hit it with your tongue and I‘ll CUMMMM!“ Beth pleaded in a waver­ing voice.

	Jane re­leased the hot little prong and sat up. She put her hands un­der her sump­tu­ous tits and offered them to the on the brink teen­ager.

	„Suck them for a mo­ment, baby!“ she in­struc­ted Beth. „Suck all of your good juices off the left one and get the right one just as hot, then we‘ll eat each other at the same time and get off to­gether!“

	„Oh­h­hhh, yesssss!“ Beth hissed, in ec­stasy at the very thought.

	The nu­bile teen was at Jane‘s mam­moth tit­ties in less than a second, her lips shower­ing them with kisses and her tongue turn­ing them rap­idly into shin­ing, slick, flesh colored beach balls. Beth sucked her own tangy pussy jizz down hun­grily and pushed Jane onto her back. The eager teen flung a leg over the other wo­man‘s face and dove into the bru­nette muff laid out so al­lur­ingly be­neath her own lips.

	Jane screamed with joy as Beth‘s mouth sucked in the older girl‘s up thrust clit and began to nurse. The beau­ti­ful pros­ti­tute found the blonde teen­ager‘s and nipped at it lov­ingly with her teeth as her tongue hit the throb­bing tip in a steady, heated rhythm.

	Beth went crazy. The pulsing sen­sa­tion Jane‘s pain­ful teeth and pleas­ure pro­du­cing tongue were set­ting off in the girl‘s pussy was one of the most power­ful she had ever had. The long legged blonde bit down on Jane‘s cunt nub­bin in just the same way and bounced her own tongue off the hooker‘s clit tip.

	„EEEEAGGGGH­HHH!“ Jane sud­denly wailed, her black fringed pussy slit spas­ming wildly and de­pos­it­ing a huge load of clear, spunky oil in Beth‘s suck­ing mouth.

	Beth gasped and swal­lowed the hot fluid, feel­ing her own cunt be­gin its fi­nal series of con­vul­sions at the same mo­ment. Beth‘s voice joined Jane‘s in a frantic, pant­ing num­ber of moans and howls of pure lust as their pussies erup­ted to­gether, flood­ing each of their suck­ing mouths with dam bursts of lava like cunt jism. The two beau­ties clung to each other and worked their un­du­lat­ing cunts against the oth­ers gulp­ing, suck­ing bps un­til there was no more breath in their bod­ies and no more juice in their sated slits.



	
CHAPTER EIGHT

	Beth primped be­fore the mir­ror, mak­ing sure the maid‘s uni­form and its ac­com­pa­ny­ing cute little cap were per­fect be­fore put­ting on her coat. She looked at the new, ex­tremely ex­pens­ive wrist­watch Joe Wal­lace had given her the day be­fore and saw that she would have to hurry to be at Jane‘s on time.

	Eyes shin­ing with pride and hap­pi­ness, Beth gave a last look around her new, sparsely fur­nished little apart­ment. She smirked as she re­membered the way Jane had turned up her nose at the place when they had seen it just a week ago the day after their first mo­nu­mental night to­gether . . .

	„But, darling!“ Jane had pleaded. „It‘s so small, so tacky! So ut­terly...yuck!“ Beth had merely laughed and in­sisted that she could make the tiny place more than liv­able. Her new friend had sighed and made good her prom­ise to rent her maid/lover her own place and help her dec­or­ate it.. .

	Now, Beth smiled to her­self, if she could just get Jane to brave this part of the city and come over here again, the glam­or­ous call girl would cer­tainly have to ad­mit Beth had been right about the small apart­ment‘s hav­ing po­ten­tial. The young maid gathered up her purse and star­ted for the door.

	The bell rang just as Beth touched the handle, caus­ing the girl to nearly jump out of her skin in sur­prise. Won­der­ing who could be call­ing on her, since Joe and Jane were the only people in the world who knew about her new place, Beth flipped off the lock and turned the handle.

	„MOTHER!“ the young girl choked as she looked out and saw Hilda Hal­ver­son stand­ing an­grily on her door­step with a large, beefy look­ing man.

	„See, Hilda baby!“ the heavy built man in the rumpled busi­ness suit told Beth‘s mother. „I told you I could find the little bitch for you!

	Hilda stomped into the small liv­ing room past her speech­less daugh­ter, the strange man fol­low­ing. The wo­man eyed her girl‘s well kept, at­tract­ively fur­nished place with envy and deep­en­ing an­ger.

	„So, this is where you ran off to?“ Hilda yelled at Beth. „Is it so much bet­ter than liv­ing with your mother and your poor little broth­ers and sis­ters, who need you? Such a small place. OUR place could look this nice...if I had a little help at home to clean it!“

	„HELP?“ Beth ex­ploded. „What the fuck do you mean, HELP? What you want is a slave so you can sit on your dumpy ass and slug down booze all day. What you want is someone to clean up after your drunken boy­friends have balled you all night! Well, I‘m through with all that! Get your­self a new slave, Mama!“

	Hilda re­acted as if her daugh­ter had belted her squarely in the jaw. She blinked back her tears of rage and headed im­me­di­ately for the front door.

	„Bring her things, Jimmy!“ the dis­traught wo­man told the man she had brought with her. „Gather them and her up and meet me down at the car in a few minutes. I‘m go­ing down to the corner for a few minutes. I need a little some­thing, after hear­ing my own flesh and blood talk like that!“ The older wo­man slammed the door, leav­ing Beth alone with the tower­ing man in the ill fit­ting suit. Jimmy was big, heavyset without be­ing really fat, and not too bright look­ing. „Stuff your shit in a bag, kid, and let‘s get go­ing,“ Jimmy told Beth in a gruff bari­tone.

	„No, I‘m not go­ing any­where!“ Beth told him de­fi­antly. „I meant every word I said to that old bitch. Who the hell are you, any­way?“

	Jimmy spread one of his big hands open un­til it was as wide and flat as a ping pong paddle. He drew back and whacked Beth across the face with it, hit­ting her hard enough to make her face in­stantly red and puffy but not hard enough to tear the skin. The girl spun on her heels from the force of the blow and her eyes moistened with hot tears.

	„Now, what‘d you say, brat?“ Jimmy asked in his grav­elly voice, en­joy­ing the girl‘s pain.

	Beth could see this one liked to hurt people. She real­ized that noth­ing would give him greater pleas­ure than to smack her across the mouth again, or worse. Re­luct­antly she went into the bed­room and began shov­ing clothes in a bag.

	Jimmy fol­lowed her. He leaned in the door­way, watch­ing with in­terest as Beth bent over the bed pack­ing.

	„I‘m sorry I hit so hard, little girl,“ Jimmy said from be­hind Beth. „You kinda‘ pissed me off when you said all that about your mama‘s boy­friends be­ing no good, see, I‘m her new man, and I work for a liv­ing. I‘m a private de­tect­ive, honey, and not a bad one, either. I found your sweet little ass, didn‘t I?“

	Beth didn‘t an­swer. She was plan­ning how she would even­tu­ally slip away from this lout and her mother and what she would do when she had man­aged it.

	„What‘s the mat­ter, blon­die? Cat got your tongue?“ the de­tect­ive in­quired, his voice mov­ing closer to Beth.

	The girl turned around to of­fer a snide re­mark and her heart sud­denly went cold with fear. The big private eye was right be­hind her now, and his stare had been dir­ec­ted to the cheeks of Beth‘s nice look­ing little ass un­til she had turned.

	Look­ing at the front of Jimmy‘s trousers, Beth saw that her worst fears were well foun­ded. The big man‘s cock bulged out un­der the cheap suit, let­ting Beth know im­me­di­ately where his thoughts were run­ning!

	„I found out all about your Ma‘s last dude from her when I was try­ing to loc­ate you, beau­ti­ful!“ Jimmy said, his voice lower and even more husky than it had been. „He fucked you, didn‘t he, baby?

	Did you like that? Did you like a big, thick cock up that hot little cunt of yours?“

	„Nooooo!“ Beth blur­ted fear­fully. „I hated it! And, if you try it with me, I‘ll scream so loud the cops will hear it in the pre­cinct house two blocks from here!“ Jimmy smiled and grabbed the frightened girl in one of his gi­ant paws, hold­ing her eas­ily as she struggled to get away. He reached between her legs and got a hand­ful of the girl‘s tight, flimsy pink panties. The big man tightened his grip on the light nylon ma­ter­ial un­til the seams gave and the pink cloth ex­ploded away from the girl‘s cunt, leav­ing her na­ked be­neath the short uni­form skirt.

	The private eye pushed the girl onto the bed and doubled up his fist. The huge ex­panse of knuckle and bone seemed to be as wide as a table top as the man waved it in front of Beth‘s nose.

	„You open your mouth to do any­thing ex­cept suck my dick, and I‘ll fix your face so no one will want to do any­thing with you again, ever, baby!“ the bul­ly­ing de­tect­ive prom­ised, grabbing her by the throat with his other hand and squeez­ing. „Do you get that?“

	„Ugghh! Yesssss!“ Beth wheezed, her tongue pop­ping out in­vol­un­tar­ily as the big fist around her neck con­trac­ted.

	„Good! Now, un­zip my pants and pull my cock out, honey!“ Jimmy com­manded gruffly.

	Fin­gers shak­ing with fear, Beth did as she was told. As the front of the big man‘s trousers opened, Beth saw that the de­tect­ive‘s cock size matched the rest of his over de­veloped body.

	Fat and thick, the ugly look­ing skin snake arched out of the open zip­per for a full six inches, with a good two still left in the pants. Beth groaned as she saw the heft and length of the big cock.

	„I like the way your mouth ovals when you moan like that!“ Jimmy chuckled. „Stick my prick in­side it and see how tight those nice little lips of yours fit around it!“

	Beth sighed, but the big man‘s fist was doub­ling up again and she quickly scrambled over to the end of the bed and sat on it in front of the erect prick be­fore Jimmy had a good ex­cuse to hit her again. The fear­ful teen stuck her tongue out and licked the tip of the big cock the way she knew men liked it.

	„Ah­hhh, that feels good!“ the de­tect­ive growled. „I like a chick‘s tongue all over my meat be­fore she sucks it! Lick it all around, then suck, HARD!“

	Beth did as she was ordered, her tongue mov­ing all up and down the throb­bing sur­face util it gleamed with her hot spittle. The re­luct­ant teen­ager nudged the head of the glisten­ing cock between her pursed lips and began to suck gently on the burn­ing, male smelling prick spear. The private eye moaned and forced more of his dick into the warmth of the lick­ing, nurs­ing girl‘s mouth.

	„Aghhh, fuck! You suck like a pro!“ Jimmy gasped as his long cock bot­tomed out in Beth‘s throat and her lips kissed his dong‘s furry base. Her little tongue swiped in­cess­antly at the throb­bing staff, try­ing to make it shoot its salty load.

	„Oh, no, you don‘t!“ Jimmy laughed, for­cing Beth‘s hot mouth off his jerking prong. „I want me a little piece of that young tail of yours! I want my nuts to spurt into your cunt, baby!“

	„Noooo, please! Let me suck you off!“ Beth pleaded, anxious to eat his gooey spunk rather than have it blas­ted up into her tight little box.

	Jimmy just laughed and pushed the girl onto her back on the soft mat­tress once more. He dropped his pants and shorts down around his shoes and lif­ted Beth‘s legs up onto his shoulders, her golden bush just inches from his mouth as her head and shoulders sup­por­ted her weight.

	„Oh­h­hhh, now that is pretty!“ the horny de­tect­ive sighed, look­ing down into the up­side down girl‘s open gash.

	Beth squirmed and tried to get away, open­ing her little slit still fur­ther be­fore Jimmy‘s leer­ing eyes. The beefy private eye blew down into the petite pink hole and watched with sat­is­fac­tion as the fluted lips opened and closed and the tiny clit tip be­came vis­ible be­neath its pro­tect­ive fold.

	Jimmy‘s saliva coated tongue lashed up and down the dry open­ing un­til Beth moaned and felt her own juices rush­ing to join the sad­istic de­tect­ive‘s. She willed her­self to re­main dry and im­pen­et­rable, but her sen­su­ous teen­age body be­trayed her. In mo­ments, Beth‘s slip­pery cun­tal juices were flow­ing over the private eye‘s ex­plor­ing tongue as it reamed it­self in and out of her clasp­ing hole.

	Jimmy wasn‘t one for fore­play. He saw the girl‘s cunt was slick with spit and jizz and lowered her im­me­di­ately un­til her smallish pussy lips were dir­ectly in front of his stiff dick.

	„Put your legs around me, blon­die, and fuck me real good!“ he urged her. „Don‘t scream and don‘t give me a dead ride, or I‘ll re­arrange your face!“

	Beth whimpered but did noth­ing as the well lubed tip of the big man‘s cock split her pussy mouth. The raped high school girl moaned as the thick, flam­ing skewer of prick meat speared deep into her cunt. She felt Jimmy‘s balls slap her ass cheeks as he sheathed him­self all the way in her, his large cock mak­ing a tight, hot fit in her greasy flesh tube.

	„Uggh­h­hhh, I...I didn‘t think I could take that big a one!“ Beth whispered when he was all the way in her.

	„Ha, it‘s tight, but it feels great!“ Jimmy crowed, his fin­gers dig­ging into the young girl‘s firm ass flesh.

	The rut­ting private eye had one of Beth‘s cheeks in each hand and he rammed his cock into her sav­agely as he pulled her bot­tom up and down his fly­ing dick. Beth wailed and kept her legs locked around the man‘s legs, as he had de­man­ded.

	It was ob­vi­ous that Jimmy didn‘t give a fuck if she came or not as he jacked him­self off furi­ously with the trapped blonde‘s tight pussy, but Beth was sur­prised to feel the con­trac­tions start­ing in her rav­aged cunt any­way. The hot young blonde hated her­self for it, but she had to ad­mit that her body was re­spond­ing, and re­spond­ing sharply, to the big cock pum­mel­ing her in­sides with such vi­ol­ence.

	„Oh, oh, Christ! I‘m gonna cum!“ Beth gasped, the heat of her gath­er­ing cli­max sur­pris­ing even her. „Fuck me, you long cocked as­shole! Keep on driv­ing that fat prick of yours in me! In meeeee! Oh, oh, GOD­DDDD!“

	Beth wailed and arched her back, suck­ing all of the hot pecker deep in her pussy as it spur­ted. The big dork throbbed and pumped again and again against her clitty as Jimmy filled her cunt with his creamy jizz and her slit sucked and sucked with the heav­enly con­trac­tions.

	„Whooooo, what a hot little snatch you are!“ Jimmy sighed as he pulled his spent dong out of Beth‘s pussy. „No won­der your Ma‘s last boy­friend couldn‘t keep his prick out of you!“

	The big man dropped Beth on the bed and fished an­other pair of panties out of the bag to re­place the ones he had ripped from her ass. He threw them to her.

	„Here, put these on and clean your­self up be­fore your old lady gets her drunken ass back here!“ Jimmy com­manded.. „It sure will be nice to have you around the apart­ment. We can have a lot of fun to­gether, honey cunt! After the old gin pot runs out for the even­ing and the rug rats are in bed, get me?“

	Beth shivered as she thought of the filthy apart­ment and her stum­bling mother. The idea of fuck­ing this big an­imal every night ap­palled her. He had made her cum, but she couldn‘t see her­self get­ting off on rape every night, not when there were kind, soph­ist­ic­ated lov­ers like Joe and Jane to make it with!

	„Honey, I‘ve got a big sur­prise for you!“ Beth smiled as she got off the bed. „I didn‘t know what fuck­ing was, till I got a pussy full of your big cock!“

	The de­term­ined blonde smiled at her mother‘s boy­friend and got down on her knees in front of him, lick­ing her lips. She took his limp dong in one hand and guided it to­ward her mouth.

	„I‘ve just got to re­pay you for that won­der­ful fuck, I‘ve just got to!“ Beth cooed, pop­ping the large head between her lips.

	„Well, ah right!“ Jimmy swaggered, step­ping closer and bury­ing his soft cock in the girl‘s suck­ing mouth. .

	Beth knot­ted both hands into a fist un­der the man‘s dangling nuts and brought it up with everything she had as she bit down sharply on his spongy cock.

	„YAAAEEEOOOWWW!“ the de­tect­ive wailed in mor­tal pain, step­ping back from the girl and bend­ing down to clutch him­self in agony.

	Beth hopped to her feet and grabbed one of the heavy end table lamps near her bed. She swung with both hands on the base, like a ball bat, tear­ing the cord from the wall and hit­ting Jimmy smack on the side of his bel­low­ing head. The light bulb shattered with a pop and the de­tect­ive slid onto the floor like a two hun­dred pound blob of jelly.

	Not even stop­ping to put on her panties, Beth ran from the bed­room and the apart­ment. She met her startled mother on the stairs and never broke stride. Beth hit the sur­prised wo­man with a shoulder right in Hilda‘s tits, like a half­back pil­ing into a line­backer at full speed. Hilda screamed and rolled down the stairs in a frantic heap of arms and legs and bumpy shrieks.

	Beth‘s mother hit the land­ing un­con­scious, breath­ing heav­ily. The young blonde opened the purse Hilda still clung to and ex­trac­ted a ten dol­lar bill for cab fare to Jane‘s.

	„Fuck­ing old bitch!“ Beth hissed un­der her breath. „Why did you have to screw up my new life?“

	The angry girl looked at her snor­ing, ap­par­ently un­harmed mother and nod­ded an­grily. „It really is true! God does pro­tect drunks and fools!“

	Beth strode off to find a cab. Maybe Jane could help her out of this mess be­fore Jimmy got his nuts glued back to­gether again. Just maybe . . .



	
CHAPTER NINE

	„Yes, Rudy, that‘s the whole, sor­did story!“ Jane spoke into the phone breath­lessly, smil­ing at Beth who was seated, na­ked, on her couch.

	„You can, Rudy darling? To­night? My, that is quick work! Thank you so much, my pre­cious!“ Jane winked at the leggy blonde as she fin­ished speak­ing. „You can count on us, darling!“

	„Well, so ends your prob­lems!“ Jane smiled at Beth as she put up the phone.

	„Rudy, that paunchy, gray haired old man, is go­ing to end all of my prob­lems?“ Beth asked quiz­zically. „Maybe I‘d bet­ter tell you about Jimmy again. Maybe you were too pre­oc­cu­pied earlier, wash­ing my pussy in the tub, to pay good at­ten­tion when I told you how big this ugly fucker is, Jane!“

	Jane laughed and sat down next to the pretty teen­ager on the couch. She put Beth‘s hand on her pussy, which was as bare as Beth‘s, and toyed with the girl‘s golden thatched slot as she ex­plained.

	„Rudy has, friends, baby!“ Jane whispered. „He is head ac­count­ant for Vin­cent Brag­gan­z­lia, the local Don! Some of Mr. Brag­gan­z­lia‘s people are go­ing to pick up good old Jimmy to­night and talk to him, with base­ball bats weighted with lead. They are go­ing to tell what‘s left of Jimmy boy that he is no longer in­ter­ested in your where­abouts if he is still in­ter­ested in breath­ing!“

	The self as­sured hooker grinned at Beth. „Be­lieve me, honey. I‘ve seen some of my friend‘s boys! They make King Kong look small. I don‘t think we‘ll ever have to worry about Jimmy or your mother again...the boys have or­ders to scare your Ma away, per­man­ently, but not to hurt her.“

	Beth had to wait a few seconds be­fore the good news fi­nally sunk into her bruised con­scious­ness. She was free! Free at last to pur­sue her own life. Slowly, she real­ized that her friend was talk­ing again.

	„It‘ll work out quite well, I think, darling,“ Jane was say­ing. „Monday, we‘ll take you down to the school and let you take the test for pro­fi­ciency that will let you leave school now, since you‘re six­teen already. Then, we can pick out some new clothes, a new bed­room set, new wall­pa­per for your room, some new ste­reo gear, a wa­ter bed, everything you‘ll need to make a real dy­nam­ite room out of my guest place!“

	Beth felt her head was sud­denly swim­ming. Live here? In the most ex­tra­vag­ant, lushly fur­nished palace she had ever ima­gined? With a dream girl like Jane for a room­mate? The young girl‘s heart nearly ex­ploded with joy.

	„Oh, darling, do you really mean it?“ Beth sobbed, col­lapsing against Jane‘s nude knock­ers in de­li­ri­ous hap­pi­ness.

	Jane clasped the cry­ing teen­ager to her and mashed her pro­tect­ively in between her huge tits.

	„Yes, lover, you can stay with me as long as you want!“ Jane whispered com­fort­ingly. „You‘ll be like a little sis­ter to me, and share everything I do, everything I have!“

	Beth kissed Jane‘s neck and bent to suck one of the pro­trud­ing nipples. „E...EVERYTHING?“ she gasped, real­iz­ing that might in­clude quite a bit.

	„Yes, baby, any­thing you want to,“ Jane crooned softly. „If you want to fuck one of my stead­ies, you can, darling. If not, that‘s okay too!“

	Beth said noth­ing, too ex­cited to speak. Jane pat­ted her af­fec­tion­ately on the cheek.

	„You like Joe, don‘t you?“ the per­suas­ive hooker said in an en­ti­cing whis­per. „He‘s just one of many in­ter­est­ing men you will meet, darling, and he‘s due here any minute!“

	„Ohh, we‘d bet­ter slip some­thing on!“ Beth ex­claimed.

	Jane giggled. „Why spoil the party?“ Beth tried to an­swer but found she couldn‘t. Jane‘s soft lips were already press­ing down on hers, cut­ting off all fur­ther con­ver­sa­tion.

	The next few minutes were a blur to the ex­cited six­teen year old. She kissed and cuddled with Jane un­til her little cunt was on fire with need and her lover‘s fin­ger was strok­ing in and out of the fiery gash on a slip­pery car­pet of pussy jizz. Then Jane‘s mouth was on her tits and hers was suck­ing hun­grily on Jane‘s and the door­bell rang and the pleas­ure stopped just briefly, but be­fore her muddled head could clear, she and Joe and Jane were all in the bed­room and in bed to­gether.

	„It‘s three hun­dred for to­night, Joe,“ Beth heard Jane whis­per at some point in the pro­ceed­ings.

	„Cheap at twice the price, for cunts like you!“ Joe panted, shov­ing his cock into Jane‘s slick cunt as Beth licked his balls.

	Beth sighed, thor­oughly en­joy­ing hav­ing Joe‘s nut sack in her mouth as it jerked and emp­tied its su­per heated con­tents into her new room­mate‘s con­tract­ing cunt. Beth moaned with pas­sion and licked both Joe‘s gooey dong and Jane‘s sperm filled pussy when the ac­tion was fi­nally over.

	„Oh­h­hhh! Oh, baby, suck that stuff!“ Jane gasped as she felt the blonde‘s lips on her cunt. „Eat Joe‘s hot cum right out of my snatch!“

	Beth mewled like a fam­ished kit­ten and gobbled the sticky white fluid out nois­ily with her lips and tongue. Jane let out a little yelp of joy each time the teen‘s delving di­git col­lided with her tingling clit and ground her pussy open­ing against Beth‘s lower face with aban­don.

	„Holy shit! I‘ll be hard again in no time!“ Joe panted, eye­ing the horny wo­men writh­ing and groan­ing to­gether.

	Beth pulled her tongue out of Jane‘s juicy, cleaned out cunt and turned on the bed to suck in Joe‘s twitch­ing, half hard prick. She licked its purplish head and looked up at him, her eyes bright with de­sire.

	„I hope so!“ the teen­age vixen said truth­fully be­fore she stuffed the re­viv­ing cock in her mouth. „I want you to fuck me with it! I want that hot pud­ding up my cunt!“

	Joe moaned and watched eagerly as Beth de­voured his cock and played with his nuts. Jane moved up be­hind the kneel­ing, bent over teen­ager and stuck her tongue up Beth‘s fine little cunt.

	„Ummmmm!“ Beth mur­mured, wag­gling her back­side on her friend‘s im­pal­ing di­git.

	„Oh, oh, fuck! Suck it! Suck that thing, doll!“ Joe moaned, squirm­ing on the bed as he saw Beth eat­ing his dong and Jane, in turn, eat­ing Beth‘s tight little cunt.

	The dick suck­ing blonde let the gurg­ling ar­chi­tect‘s cock out of her work­ing mouth. She smiled at him and straightened up on the bed, her move­ment pulling Jane‘s tongue out of her cunt.

	„I love to suck it!“ Beth said to Joe. „But I‘d rather feel it fuck­ing my hot pussy!“ With that, the sen­su­ous six­teen year old spun on the bed and dove on top of Jane. The two of them pushed their tits to­gether and kissed as Beth raised her pussy up in the air and wiggled it around in a tight little circle at Joe.

	The aroused ar­chi­tect didn‘t take long to get the idea. He moved up between Jane and Beth‘s spread thighs and rammed his erect dick into the younger girl‘s cunt.

	„Ulllll!“ Beth mewled into Jane‘s open mouth as the long, thin prick filled her juicy cunt from the rear.

	Beth ground her pointy tits into Jane‘s big­ger, softer ones and moved her pussy slowly down­ward, keep­ing Joe‘s cock bur­ied in it. The pant­ing cocks­man began thrust­ing in and out of Beth‘s cling­ing cunt, his nuts banging into Jane‘s hot clit with every deep, sat­is­fy­ing stroke.

	„Ummm! Ummmmm!“ Jane mur­mured ex­citedly into her young lover‘s mouth.

	The two girls mashed their cunts to­gether as Joe screwed Beth faster and faster. Jane‘s grip on Beth tightened with each whack of Joe‘s swinging balls against the hooker‘s sens­it­ive love bud.

	„I‘m...I‘m THERE!“ Beth wailed, tear­ing her tongue out of Jane‘s suck­ing mouth and hump­ing her cunt down­ward as if she had gone in­sane.

	„Meeeee TOOOOOOO!“ Jane howled, her pussy spray­ing jizz onto Joe‘s slap­ping ball sack.

	„HH­HUUUGGGHHH!“ Joe screamed, cum­ming harder than he ever had in his life.

	The three of them res­ted, try­ing to re­gain their breath in the unique sand­wich po­s­i­tion. Jane licked Beth‘s ear and whispered into it.

	„Bet­ter save a little, kid!“ the ex­per­i­enced whore ad­vised softly. „Our be­ne­factor, Mr. Rudy Stein­metz, will be here at eight thirty in the morn­ing!“

	Beth nod­ded her head wear­ily and kissed Jane on the lips. The teen­ager looked around the fant­astic apart­ment, felt the cock slip from her pussy socket, and wondered if it was all worth it. She re­membered where she had come from, the aw­ful Willy and the even worse Jimmy, and de­cided quickly that it was.

	„I‘ll be ready,“ she whispered to Jane.

	Look­ing back over her shoulder, Beth said to Joe in a clear, un­waver­ing tone: „How about my ass, stud? Don‘t you want to un­load in my tight little bung?“

	Scram­bling around on the bed, Beth took the high pay­ing ar­chi­tect‘s prick in her mouth to ready him for his next as­sault. Her tiny anus ached for his entry already.

	Bet­ter than do­ing it for free with Mama‘s studs, Beth kept telling her­self as she sucked the flac­cid cock. Bet­ter than do­ing it for them!
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