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Excerpt

 


I stroked her thighs, warming her up,
driving her crazy. Then I went in, stopping just short of her slice
of heaven, slowly letting my hot breath drive her up the wall. She
was squirming and gasping but I didn't touch her there, just kept
petting her inner thighs. Finally, I stuck my tongue between her
folds, catching a bit of her sweet, delicious cream and letting it
was over my taste buds. I dragged it up slowly, finally touching
her throbbing clit. Just a quick, light swirl around the rim that
drove her right up the wall. Then, and only then, did I take it
between my lips.

 


And that's when it turned
back into a cock! The fucking thing filled my mouth and went down
my throat and I tried to pull back and get it out but Paula grabbed
the back of my head and bobbed me up and down on it. I struggled,
too. I tried to get away but she was freakishly strong. It was like
she was possessed or something. She was making me suck that cock
and the precum was leaking and it was salty but it also kinda
tasted like pussy juice. I may have cleaned my fingers once or
twice after sex or jerking off to know the difference. That precum
was mostly pussy juice and my own dick was aching for
release. Maybe this won't be so
bad, I thought. I'll just suck on this big pussy stick here and see what
happens. That's how I thought of it, as a
pussy stick.

 



"Yeah," gasped Lynda. "Suck my big fucking cock!"
Now, why'd she have to go and say a thing like that
for...?

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 



Amityville Futa

 


 by Amanda Mann

 


EDITOR'S NOTE:
The following story has been pieced together from
several recordings made by Eddy and Paula D.F., in regards to what
happened in their home that fateful night:

 


Many years ago, a pair of witches lived in
the house in Amityville. Or so the story goes. It was said that
neither women nor men were safe from them, that wildly raunchy
things happened when the witches cast their spells. One night, at a
temperance league meeting, concerns became hysteria and the
townspeople marched on the house, pitchforks and all. No one knows
what became of the sisters and the house stood empty for ninety
years. Despite the bank making periodic upgrades to it, no one
wanted to buy it.

 


EDDY

 


Which is why it was such a steal!

 


I ain't no fool. I don't believe in witches
and demonic possessions and all that shit. Or, at least, I didn't
use to. It all happened the night of the day we moved in...

 


Okay, so maybe I'm a little old-fashioned. I
think a man should get what he wants. I love my wife, Paula, with
all my heart. But, you know, she needs to come across when I have
needs, if you know what I'm saying.

 


When we bought the Amityville house, we did
a little digging, trying to find out why it had been empty for so
long and that's when we came across the story. But, like I said, we
didn't believe in that sort of thing. I mean, sure, if there had
been a murder there, that would be one thing but they never found
any bodies. We figured the sisters just took off and never bothered
to return and who can blame them? What with the townspeople
storming the place with pitchforks and shit. I'm just glad they
didn't burn it down. It was a good house in a neighborhood that we
wouldn't have otherwise been able to afford.

 


Lynda had been Paula's friend since forever.
They grew up together, went to school and even college together and
did all that girl's shit together that girls do. I liked to tease
Paula that the two of them got it on and I secretly hoped that it
was true. In fact, I sometimes used the image as fap bait. She used
to laugh about it but now she kind of grumbles. Anyway, Lynda came
with us to help us move in. Being summer, she was dressed in short
shorts and a ratty old t-shirt that left little to the
imagination.

 


Honestly, from the neck down, she and my
wife are identical. Paula does all that eating right and working
out crap and it keeps her in good shape, so I'm not gonna complain.
Her tits are pretty big and totally to die for. Still firm, with
pink areola and thick nipples that are so suckable. Her tummy is
tight and she keeps her snatch shaved smooth, so I can get in there
and work it good. I eat that pussy sometimes for an hour or two and
make her cum rivers. Then I pound her into submission. Oh, and that
ass? To die for! Man, I just wish she'd let me fuck her in it, just
once. I swear she'd want it again and again after that.

 


Lynda, too. You know, my wife has a nice
round face that goes with her long, straight, dark hair. Lynda's
face is a bit thinner and her hair is long, blonde and a bit wavy.
Other than that, like I said, identical twins from the neck down.
It's a little hard on me because I can look at Lynda and just
picture her head on my wife's naked body and know exactly what she
looks like naked, too. It kind of gives me a stiffy. Sometimes,
when I'm taking my babe from behind, I pretend it's Lynda and it's
all good, so long as I scream out the right name. That's why I
always call her "Baby" in bed. The only thing is, I gotta pay
attention to what they're wearing because I like to come up behind
Paula and grind my junk into her ass so that she knows I still love
her and that she turns me on. I do it for her, you know?
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