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“He’s making me come!” whined the bouncy blonde.  “He’s making me come, Mrs. Norton.”

“Good boy, Dr. Hampton,” Jennifer said, taking a moment to look at the bliss in Trudy’s expression.

Trudy couldn’t concentrate on Jennifer for now, but Jennifer couldn’t let the moment pass without playing with herself.  She started to strum her pussy, feeding off the energy of the two younger people in front of her.

Trudy continued to moan and groan as Clark pushed his fingers into her, and Jennifer realized that she could see so much of Clark’s face that he must have been tonguing at Trudy’s ass.

“What’s he doing, Trudy?” Jennifer said, yeaning to hear the answer as she worked her pussy.

“He’s fucking me with his fingers, Mrs. Norton!”

“What else is he doing, Trudy?  Tell me.”

Jennifer was working her pussy fast, sliding her finger up the channel and teasing the hood of her clit over the sensitive dot of pleasure until her whole body caved and gave in.

“His tongue is in my ass!” cried Trudy, convulsing as her pussy contracted and her asshole flexed.

Clark used the moment to push his tongue deep.  Even he was touching himself now.  He squeezed at his hard cock, trying to placate it, as though he was letting it know that it would get what it wanted soon.

“Good boy, Clark,” Jennifer whined.  “Good boy!”

The busty milf started to breathe deep and moan along with Trudy.  She could feel a release coming, and she looked down at the source of the sensation to see Trudy’s grunting, pleasure-strewn face.  Jennifer felt like making a mess of something beautiful.

“I’m gonna squirt, Trudy,” Jennifer said, relaxing into the dizzying sensation.

Trudy’s eyes opened and she started into Jennifer’s pussy and then up at the racy milf.

“Do it,” Trudy pleaded.  “Squirt all over my face Mrs. Norton.”

If Jennifer was unsure of how naughty Trudy was before, now she was certain of it.  She spun her finger on her clit and let go of what she was holding, bursting a scatter of juices forwards all over Trudy.

Trudy opened her mouth in a wide moan and let Jennifer’s squirt pass her lips.  She let it run from her and down her chin, dripping onto her light blue work shirt.

Clark was mesmerized by it.  He’d stopped to watch as Mrs. Norton strummed her pussy and let out all over his assistant’s face.  Clark had never seen anything like it.

Trudy shook her hair and turned her face to the release, as though she was trying to cover as big a surface area as possible.  She was breathing heavily from her orgasm, but Clark was yet to be satisfied.  He stood up and opened his pants, producing a thick, delicious cock that didn’t go unnoticed by Jennifer.

The flow of squirt stopped and Jennifer and looked to the young, beautiful cock of Dr. Hampton as he worked it in his hands, looking down on his target.

“Let me taste it,” Jennifer pleaded.  “It’s been so long since I’ve put a cock in my mouth.”



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


My Friend’s Son The Optometrist And His Bubbly Assistant
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Jennifer Norton sat in the waiting room, looking at the nameplate on the dark, brown door opposite.

“Dr. Hampton,” she whispered to herself.  She started to smile and then lowered her face as the receptionist looked over. 

“He’ll just be a few moments, Mrs. Norton,” she said.

Jennifer nodded and patted her knees.  Her short pencil skirt hugged tight to her long, slender, nylon-clad legs.

It had been a hard day at work, and she was grateful that Dr. Hampton had managed to squeeze her in as his last appointment of the day.  It was one of the perks of being a friend of his mother’s, and we’ll get to the other perks later ...

“Busy day?” asked the receptionist, shuffling away some files before coming around to the other side of the desk.

Jennifer took in the bubbly, younger blonde.  She must have been around nineteen or twenty, and in Jennifer’s limited experience, she was Clark’s type.  Jennifer read her name badge.

“It’s been one of those days, Trudy” Jennifer sighed.

“Well, it’s about to get better.  Sitting in Dr. Hampton’s chair is like being seduced.”

Jennifer couldn’t hide the shock in her face.

“Sorry, Mrs. Norton, but it’s his voice.  It’s like soft, buttery caramel.  Honestly, it sends a tingle right through me.”

“He checks your eyes too?”

“Oh, yes.  Dr. Hampton regularly checks me over.  I figure it’s free, so why not, you know?”

“Why not indeed.”

“Good chance to get close to him, isn’t it?”

Jennifer didn’t have time to query Trudy’s comment.  The door to Dr. Hampton’s office opened and out stepped an elderly woman, shuffling slowly over the floor.  She was shepherded towards Trudy who put an arm around her and guided her to the reception desk.

“Let’s get some of these forms checked over, shall we, Mrs. Burger?” asked Trudy, affecting a louder voice now.

“He says I’m twenty-twenty,” Mrs. Burger said.  “Can you believe that?”

Clark shook his head dismissively.

“I can’t believe that,” Trudy said.  She looked back over at Jennifer and Dr. Hampton and smiled, rolling her eyes.

Clark stood in front of Mrs. Norton in his long, white coat.  He put his hands in his pockets and rocked on his heel.

“Shall we get you checked up?”

“Dr. Hampton,” Jennifer said, standing up.  “How are you, honey?”

“Thriving.  Right this way.”

He opened his arm and presented his office to Jennifer who strode forwards, nodding to Trudy on the way.  Trudy winked back as she spoke loudly to Mrs. Burger, and Jennifer found herself blushing as a result.

The door closed on Dr. Hampton’s office and Jennifer noticed her heart was racing.  She took a breath to compose herself and turned to face the young optometrist, taking off her jacket and setting it on the chair.  Her tight, white shirt hugged her big breasts.

“She’s sweet on you,” Jennifer said to him, projecting.

“Who, Trudy?  She’s sweet on everyone.”

“Is that right?”

“She makes people feel good.  That’s why I hired her.”

“She makes people feel something alright.”

Clark clicked at the computer to bring up Jennifer’s file.  He looked back at her and narrowed his eyes.

“What do you mean by that?” he asked.

“She’s attractive is all.”

“Sounds like you’re sweet on her, Mrs. Norton.  You’re not going through another one of your phases, are you?”

“Heavens, no,” Jennifer said, mock offended.  “Your mom been talking?”

“She mentions the odd thing from time to time.”

“I can do whatever I like now my ex-husband is out of the picture, can’t I?”

“No judgment here,” Clark said.  “Right, let’s take a look at you.”

As he went through the motions, Jennifer thought about what Trudy had said about his voice.  It really was smooth and hypnotic, and in that quiet room it seemed to reverberate, arriving at Jennifer’s ear as though it was all around her.  It was as though she was bathing in it.

“If you could read the bottom row for me,” Clark said after fine-tuning the funny little goggles that sat in front of Jennifer’s eyes.

“Umm, S, E ... and is that last one an X?”

“It’s an H,” Clark said.  “You sure something isn’t on your mind, Mrs. Norton?”

Jennifer was confused at first before the penny dropped.  “Gosh, sorry,” she said, covering her mouth.  “It really did look like an X.”

Clark changed the lenses and went through a series of tests before presenting Jennifer with a brand-new set of letters.

“Try the top line for me,” he said.

Jennifer hadn’t noticed the smile in his voice.  She was too busy focusing on the letters.

“Um, A, N, A, L.”  She paused for a moment.  “Clark!”

She pulled her eyes away from the goggles and looked round them at Clark who was laughing at his desk.

“Sorry, Mrs. Norton, I just wanted to see if you’d notice.”

“Have you got something on your mind,” Jennifer said.  “Is that what you and Trudy get up to after hours?”

“Nothing as racy as that,” he said.  “Just some light flirting.”

“Flirting?  Is that not against the rules?”

“That’s the good thing about owning my own practice.  I make the rules.”

Jennifer gasped.  “So, you and her ...”

“That’s none of your business.”

“Go on, Clark, tell me.  Give an old woman something naughty to think about.”

“You’re not old, Mrs. Norton.  You’re mid-forties, aren’t you?”

“I’m forty-four, thank you very much.”

“Yeah, mid-forties.  Your wild times aren’t over yet.”

“They feel it,” Jennifer said, and she tried to remember the last time someone else made her come.

Just then there was a knock and Trudy came through the door.

“She’s gone.  Finally,” she laughed.

“Thank you, Trudy,” Clark said, not looking at her.

“Your boss and I were just talking about you,” Jennifer said, feeling devilish.

“All good, I hope,” Trudy giggled.

“Do you think it’s professional to make patients read out naughty things on the eye-test, Trudy?”

“Depends.  How naughty?”

“It was a joke, Mrs. Norton.”

Trudy was grinning as she looked between the duo.  “What was it?”

“It was nothing, Trudy.  Now if you’ll excuse—”

“Anal,” said Jennifer.  “He tried to make me read out the word, ‘anal.’”

“That’s a new one on me,” Trudy said.  “I mean, I’ve heard of it.  Heck, I’ve even practiced it a few times, but I don’t think Dr. Hampton should be making his patients say that.”

“Right!” Jennifer agreed.

Clark was a little caught up on Trudy’s sudden confession.  When Jennifer didn’t bring it up, he was left wondering if he’d heard Trudy correctly.

“Did you say you’d done it, Trudy?” he asked eventually.

“Done what?”

“Anal,” said Clark.

“Clark!” Jennifer said, scalding him.  “You don’t ask a lady questions like that.”

“It’s okay,” Trudy said.  “I’ve done it, sure.”

Jennifer was curious now.  “You have?”

Trudy nodded.  “Few years ago.  My second boyfriend.  He was an asshole, but he fucked like a champ.”

Clark cleared his throat.  “Trudy, I think you’re needed on reception.”

“It’s the end of the day,” Trudy shrugged.  “I’ve done everything.”

“Is he always this bossy?” Jennifer asked.

“Not always.”

Dr. Hampton leaned back on his desk and looked between the two women as they toyed with him.

“Did it hurt?” asked Jennifer.

“At first, but after a little while its fine.  Fun, even.  I take it you haven’t ...”

“Oh, no,” Jennifer said.  “Never found a guy to try it with.”

Clark put his hand to his forehead and sighed.  The session had been utterly derailed, and he was no longer thinking about eyes and tests.  He was thinking about cocks and asses, but he couldn’t let either of them know that.

“If you could just give us a few moments, Trudy, please,” he pleaded.

“Do you see what I mean about his voice?” Trudy asked, ignoring Dr. Hampton.

“I do,” Jennifer agreed.

“A voice like that could get you to do anything.”

Trudy let the words linger like they were a dare.  Jennifer’s eyes were sparkling as she looked at the sexual tension between the two.

“Put it to the test, Clark,” Jennifer said.  “See what you can make Trudy do.”

The excitement in Trudy’s eyes was palpable.  She breathed quickly, and her tits rose into her uniform.  It wasn’t revealing, but it hugged her in all the right places.

“I can’t get you to do anything you don’t want to,” Clark said.  “Now come on, I’ve got a prescription to figure out.”

“I don’t mind,” Jennifer said.  “I don’t think Trudy minds either.”

Trudy shrugged.  “It’s the end of the day on a Friday.  I’ve got all the time in the world.”

“Ask her, Clark.  You might be surprised.”

“Okay, hand me that pen,” Clark said.

Trudy groaned.  “Make it interesting at least.”

Trudy did as Clark said.  She pulled her lips into her mouth and gave Clark a look as she handed him the pen.

“Try another,” Jennifer said, and she could see the mounting tension between them.  It made the older milf excited to witness.

Clark was clearly thinking something up.  Jennfier hoped that he might ask Trudy out on a date, but when he finally gave Trudy her instruction it shocked them both.

“Um, touch Mrs. Norton’s tits,” he said.

Trudy’s mouth opened in a silent awe.

“Clark!” Mrs. Norton scalded, but then Trudy’s hand arrived on Jennifer’s breasts, and she began to squeeze them.

Jennifer looked at the painted nails of Trudy and then up into her eyes.  She saw the devilish smirk on Jennifer’s face.

“I guess it worked,” Jennifer said slowly.

Clark sat back on his desk, looking between the women as the revelation struck him.  Trudy and Jennifer had a connection.

“Bet you didn’t see that coming, Mrs. Norton,” Clark teased.

“Give her another instruction,” Jennifer said, looking at Trudy.

“Kiss her,” Clark said, and he felt the blood rush to his crotch.

Trudy moved her blonde hair behind her ear and stooped slowly, waiting for a rejection that didn’t come.  She giggled nervously and then put her lips to Jennifer’s.

Jennifer put her hand into Trudy’s luscious hair and held her head still as she closed her eyes.  She moved her tongue into Trudy’s mouth and teased against it, breathing in the lust.

Clark stared.  He sat in the dimly lit room, awakening something inside himself that had lay dormant for a long time.  Though he’d seen Mrs. Norton on many occasions throughout the years, he’d never really considered her an object of lust until now.  It was as though something had been unlocked inside him.

“Good,” Clark said, and the two women felt entranced by that smooth voice of his.  “Open her shirt, Trudy.”

Trudy pushed the big metal arm with the goggles attached to one side so she could get at Jennifer properly.

She unfastened the buttons steadily so that the excitement simmered.  Anything felt possible suddenly.

“Kiss her tits,” Clark said.

Jennifer flashed a look at Clark who shrugged.  “You wanted to test my voice out.”

“I’m not complaining, it’s just—ooh.  Ooh, Trudy.”

Trudy buried her face into the big cleavage of Mrs. Norton.  She kissed at her breasts and then, of her own volition, began to pull down the front of Jennifer’s bra and scramble for her nipples.

“Gosh, Trudy, what are you doing to me?” Jennifer said, looking down at the ravenous babe.

Jennifer pulled her shirt out from her pencil skirt and leaned forwards.

Trudy moved back and looked to Clark to check if she’d done something wrong.  He nodded back to Mrs. Norton who was now removing her shirt and taking off her bra.

“If you’re going to do that, then let me help you,” she said.

Clark was staring now at the undressed Mrs. Norton who sat in the chair naked from the waist up.  Her big tits sat proudly on her chest.  They were jarring for Clark to look at, but undeniably beautiful.  The blood was in his cock now, pumping it stiff.

“Look at those,” Trudy swooned.  “That’s a nice pair of tits, Mrs. Norton.”

“Suck them,” Clark said calmly.

Trudy moved forwards and put her mouth right over the nipple.  Jennifer embraced her as she arrived, stroking her hair, and looking down as though she were feeding the younger woman.

The bubbly blonde sucked hard on the nipple, looking up into Jennifer’s face and giggling as her sex turned damp.

“Those pants look like they come down easily, don’t they Clark?” Jennfier said, looking at what Trudy was wearing.

“They come down very easy for Dr. Hampton,” Trudy beamed.

Clark pushed off the desk and walked behind Trudy.  Jennifer could see the stiffness of him in his pants as he squared up behind his assistant.

He yanked at the garment, and it slid slowly over Trudy’s ass, revealing her whale-tail thong and then the round, beautiful ass beneath.  It was smooth and toned, and it had an effect on Clark instantly.

“That’s good, Trudy,” he said, stepping forwards so that his hard cock touched the soft mound of pussy in her panties.

Clark stood there for a moment, clearly imagining what it might be like to fuck his assistant.  The only question Jennifer had, was whether he was imagining putting it in her pussy or her ass.

“What’s next?” Jennifer said, looking over the beauty at Clark.

“Take your panties off, Trudy,” Clark said.

Trudy kept her mouth locked around Jennifer’s breasts as she thumbed into the waist of her panties and then rolled it back over her butt.

Clark saw that thin strip removed.  It was such a small piece of fabric, but the difference now was huge.  Clark could see the beautiful, pink, dot-of-an-asshole that Trudy possessed, as well as the glisten in her pussy just below it.

“What’s it like, Clark,” Jennifer asked, looking at him.

Jennifer couldn’t get his full attention.  Clark replied, but his gaze was transfixed on Trudy’s ass.

“It’s so hot,” Clark said.

“You can touch it if you like,” Trudy said, looking back.

Clark stroked his finger up along Trudy’s sex, finding it wet.  He rubbed the sticky juices along her and then swiped them over her ass.

Trudy swooned and then put her mouth over Jennifer’s other nipple, attempting to get it just as stiff as the one she’d abandoned.

“I’ve got something else for you, Trudy,” Jennifer said, and she started to unfasten her skirt, sliding down the little zipper at the side.

Trudy tugged at the dress until it slid under Jennifer’s ass and off her legs, revealing that Jennifer was wearing a pair of stocking.

“Damn, Mrs. Norton,” Trudy said.  “I love these.”

Trudy rubbed up over the shiny nylon, moving her hand up until it touched the bare flesh of Jennifer’s inner thigh.  Trudy gave Jennifer another look to check.

“Go on,” Jennifer nodded.  “I can tell you want to.”

Jennifer had never been so confident, but something about Trudy’s uncomplicated attraction made it easy.  Jennifer knew she wasn’t going to be rejected by the younger woman, and there was power to be found in that.

“Taste her,” Clark said, rubbing at Trudy’s naked ass.

“You can taste her too, Clark,” Jennfier suggested.

Trudy pulled at Jennifer’s panties and Jennifer lifted her butt off the seat again.  The tiny garment slid over her stockings and Trudy was instantly smitten by the little triangle that Jennifer had styled above her waxed-clean pussy.

“She’s so well put together,” Trudy said, licking her lips.  “What a yummy pussy.”

She bent over more and put her face towards Jennifer’s sex.  Jennifer slid down the seat and Calrk stepped backwards as Trudy’s ass brushed at his pants.

Jennifer stared down over her naked tits and pulled back her pussy with two fingers as Trudy approached.

Trudy sucked right over Jennifer’s clit, just like Jennifer had wanted.  The older woman hissed a breath and ached a moan, leaning her head back against the seat as the flexing, adventurous tongue of Trudy teased at her node.

Meanwhile, Clark was crouching to the floor and getting a look right into Trudy’s soaked crotch.  Her pussy was steadily leaking juices that dripped off her petals in long strings.  She was more turned on than he’d ever known anyone.

“Keep sucking her pussy,” Clark said, and he moved his face forwards until he could feel Trudy’s ass on his cheeks.

He flashed his tongue up over the groove and tasted the sweetness of Trudy’s cream.  She pulled open her ass with her hand and moaned into Jennifer.

Clark moved his whole head, sliding his tongue over Trudy’s sex wildly and daring to flash up over her asshole.

It wasn’t the first time anyone had done that to the feisty blonde.  She moaned louder, letting Clark know that it wasn’t off-limits.

Now he targeted it, tonguing into the tiny hole and pressing his face into Trudy’s butt like he was trying to work his way out the other side.

Jennifer had no idea how naughty Clark was being.  She was too busy focusing on the intense pleasure that Trudy’s mouth was delivering as it enveloped her pussy and sucked.  Trudy’s tongue flexed out of sight, running up and down the velvet channel until Jennifer’s whole sex was swollen with arousal.

“Oh, Dr. Hampton,” moaned Trudy.  “Fuck my pussy.”

Clark used his fingers to satisfy Trudy first of all, pushing them through her sex as his tongue worked over her asshole.  It proved to be a great decision, and in no time at all Trudy was moaning an orgasm into Jennifer’s soaked pussy.

“He’s making me come!” whined the bouncy blonde.  “He’s making me come, Mrs. Norton.”

“Good boy, Dr. Hampton,” Jennifer said, taking a moment to look at the bliss in Trudy’s expression.

Trudy couldn’t concentrate on Jennifer for now, but Jennifer couldn’t let the moment pass without playing with herself.  She started to strum her pussy, feeding off the energy of the two younger people in front of her.

Trudy continued to moan and groan as Clark pushed his fingers into her, and Jennifer realized that she could see so much of Clark’s face that he must have been tonguing at Trudy’s ass.

“What’s he doing, Trudy?” Jennifer said, yeaning to hear the answer as she worked her pussy.

“He’s fucking me with his fingers, Mrs. Norton!”

“What else is he doing, Trudy?  Tell me.”

Jennifer was working her pussy fast, sliding her finger up the channel and teasing the hood of her clit over the sensitive dot of pleasure until her whole body caved and gave in.

“His tongue is in my ass!” cried Trudy, convulsing as her pussy contracted and her asshole flexed.

Clark used the moment to push his tongue deep.  Even he was touching himself now.  He squeezed at his hard cock, trying to placate it, as though he was letting it know that it would get what it wanted soon.

“Good boy, Clark,” Jennifer whined.  “Good boy!”

The busty milf started to breathe deep and moan along with Trudy.  She could feel a release coming, and she looked down at the source of the sensation to see Trudy’s grunting, pleasure-strewn face.  Jennifer felt like making a mess of something beautiful.

“I’m gonna squirt, Trudy,” Jennifer said, relaxing into the dizzying sensation.

Trudy’s eyes opened and she started into Jennifer’s pussy and then up at the racy milf.

“Do it,” Trudy pleaded.  “Squirt all over my face Mrs. Norton.”

If Jennifer was unsure of how naughty Trudy was before, now she was certain of it.  She spun her finger on her clit and let go of what she was holding, bursting a scatter of juices forwards all over Trudy.

Trudy opened her mouth in a wide moan and let Jennifer’s squirt pass her lips.  She let it run from her and down her chin, dripping onto her light blue work shirt.

Clark was mesmerized by it.  He’d stopped to watch as Mrs. Norton strummed her pussy and let out all over his assistant’s face.  Clark had never seen anything like it.

Trudy shook her hair and turned her face to the release, as though she was trying to cover as big a surface area as possible.  She was breathing heavily from her orgasm, but Clark was yet to be satisfied.  He stood up and opened his pants, producing a thick, delicious cock that didn’t go unnoticed by Jennifer.

The flow of squirt stopped and Jennifer and looked to the young, beautiful cock of Dr. Hampton as he worked it in his hands, looking down on his target.

“Let me taste it,” Jennifer pleaded.  “It’s been so long since I’ve put a cock in my mouth.”

Trudy wiped the juices from her face and turned back to see Clark released.  She moved quickly over to him, putting her hand around his cock and yanking it.

“I want it too,” Trudy said.  “But I want to see her suck it.  Go on.  That’d be fucking naughty, wouldn’t it?”

Trudy looked at Jennifer with those same devilish eyes.  Jennifer could see the burning passion in Trudy’s fat pupils, like an animal possessed.

“You put him in my mouth, Trudy,” Jennifer said, and she slid off the chair and knelt beside the younger beauty.

Trudy pulled excitedly at Clark’s cock.  Clark stepped forwards, his pants around his knees.  He looked down and watched as Trudy led the tip of his thickness towards Mrs. Norton, smiling the whole time.

“This is the best Friday,” Trudy giggled, then her mouth opened, and she gasped as Jennifer took the cock inside her.

Jennifer felt the flood of Clark’s thickness push into her mouth.  She could feel how aroused he was when her tongue pushed against the underside of his cock.

“Damn, Mrs. Norton, that’s so naughty,” hushed Trudy.

She was squeezing her tits like she couldn’t contain herself.  She took off her blue shirt and started to toy with them, looking up at Clark for approval.

“I bet that feels good,” she said to him.

“Have a taste,” Jennifer said, angling Dr. Hampton’s cock towards his assistant now.

Trudy looked giddily at Clark and then at Jennifer.  She curled her hair back and then pounced, at first shy and giggling and soon confident and sensual.

Trudy worked her fist up and around Clark and Jennifer watched closely.  She looked up and met Clark’s eyes, smiling confidently at him.

“Told you she was sweet on you,” Jennifer said, as though that was somehow bigger and more important than the fact she’d just sucked his cock.

Trudy sucked messily on Dr. Hampton’s length until he was bathed in her thick saliva.  Jennifer kept the blonde’s hair away, rubbing at her own pussy as she watched Trudy go to work.

“Can I put it in her pussy,” Trudy asked, looking up at her boss.  “Can I?”

Jennifer looked at Clark.  She blinked nervously as she awaited Clark’s answer.  This was the first chance she had at being rejected.

“Get back on the chair, Mrs. Norton,” Clark said.

“He’s gonna do it!” Trudy said excitedly.

Jennifer tempered her excitement for now.  She sat back up on the chair and leaned back, opening her legs, and feeling the scrutiny of both Clark and Trudy as they looked at her wet sex.

Trudy wriggled close, rubbing at Jennifer’s stockings, and then looking back to her boss as he got out of his pants and stomped off his shoes.

“Leave the long coat on,” Jennifer said with a smirk.

Trudy giggled, then she grabbed at Clark’s cock and started to tug him close to the soaked sex of the older woman.

Clark’s cock was still smothered in Trudy’s spit, but it was about to be smothered in something else.

He moved close enough to enter, but Trudy decided to tease the three of them.  She rubbed the head of Clark’s cock up along the channel of Jennifer’s pussy, smudging the tip into her and staving off what the three of them wanted.

“Tell me, Dr. Hampton,” Trudy said.  “Use that smooth voice of yours.”

Jennifer braced herself to hear it.  It would somehow make it all real.

“Put my cock in Mrs. Norton’s pussy,” he said clearly with command.

Trudy swooned and then did his bidding.  She pulled at him, and Clark moved forwards, feeling the warm lips of Jennifer’s pussy go around him.

Trudy stood up and looked down, watching Clark’s cock disappear and seeing its effects on Jennifer’s face when it probed deep.

Jennifer fondled her own breasts and moaned as Dr. Hampton entered all the way, lodging deep so that their pubic hair touched together.

Trudy wowed at them both, looking between them as though she was expecting them to realize at some point that they were fucking.

“Gosh, that’s fucking hot,” Trudy said.
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