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CHAPTER ONE


The hot Louisiana night air was so stifling that even the fans didn't seem to be having any effect.


Claudia Gibson was stretched out on her bed wearing a sleek light blue baby doll nightie. As she lay there, she wondered just when her husband Jim would be returning home.


She hated like hell being stationed in this part of Louisiana, and so did her husband. He had been trying for quite some time to get transferred out of Fort Leonard, but had had no success. He was a Sergeant First Class, and at the age of thirty-four, was some nine years older than Claudia, who had met him three years earlier, while she had been working as a cocktail waitress in a bar in New Orleans. Her husband-to-be had had a pass, and by the third day he had seen enough of gorgeous Claudia to propose marriage, which proposal she promptly accepted.


Claudia surveyed herself in the mirror not far away as she continued to lie there in the bed, her body emitting a good deal of sweat. She had beautiful coal black hair, and a trim, stunning figure. The more she thought about it, the more she recognized that she should have waited before getting married. She had essentially tied herself down, and the longer that she spent with Jim, the more heartbreaking life tended to become.


At the time she'd met him, she had no prospects. She had broken up with the one man she had really loved, and Jim had caught her on an emotional rebound, making the most of the situation for himself.


She felt as if she could use some sex. It had been quite a little while since she'd had some stimulating sexual activity, and she was hoping that Jim would be in the mood once that he returned home.


Finally she heard the sounds of trudging footsteps on the front porch. She heard the door open. As she heard some more footsteps, she' was fearful that Jim had once more been doing a lot of drinking at the bar frequented by most of the non-commissioned officers. It was situated just a few miles away from the Fort, and Jim quite often went there. He would seek to drown his troubles in glass upon glass of beer.


She continued to hear the sounds of the heavy footsteps. Moments later Jim was standing before her, grinning crookedly. He had on his army fatigues, and as she looked at his chevron, which glimmered in the partially lit room, she couldn't help but wonder just where he would be proceeding from there.


"How's my gorgeous little chick tonight?" he asked laughingly.


"I'm fine, Jim. How do I look?"


"You always look downright gorgeous," Jim said, his Texas drawl more apparent than ever. "You know, I could stand to fuck you tonight, little baby. What do you say to that, sweetheart?"


"I'd say we're married and you've got the papers to prove it, so what the hell have you got to lose?"


"Hey, you're pretty good in the come-back department," he slapped his knee and laughed enthusiastically at her remark.


Without saying another word, Claudia began to undo her baby doll nightie. In a matter of moments, she was out of it, stretching out on the bed. As she lay there, Jim looked at her lustily. He observed her inviting triangle, complete with the tufts of black pubic hair.


As Claudia lay stretched out on the bed, she reached down with her right hand. She began to ever so soothingly play with her pussy. She wanted to entice her husband as best she could. If she could just get Jim agitated in the right way, maybe he would provide her with the kind of fuck that she knew she needed, the kind that she just didn't seem to be getting from him anymore.


Jim had been so despondent about life at Fort Leonard, and had been spending so much time drinking heavily, that he hadn't been up to much in the way of decisive sexual action. She was a lusty enough young woman to expect her man to take her in his arms and literally sweep her away. But such was not happening as of late. As a matter-of-fact, quite the opposite was the case. She just couldn't seem to get the right kind of sexual stimulation from her man.


Claudia watched as Jim ever so clumsily took off his uniform. She could tell from the glazed expression in his eyes that he was anything but his sharpest at that point in time. She only hoped that he would be virile enough to supply her with the kind of acute sexual needs that were an inherent part of her.


"Just take your time," she said calmly. "Take off your clothes, darling. Get everything off. Yes, honey. I really want some beautiful sex from you."


Seconds later, he was out of his clothes. He slid his shorts down his legs, after which Claudia quickly discovered that he certainly was under the influence of the booze. He just couldn't seem to get his cock hard.


Jim stretched out on the edge of the bed. He reached down with both hands, beginning to pump on his penis. He pumped with an air of desperation for several long minutes. He reached down and began to play with his balls, hoping that he could stimulate his cock by running his fingers over them. He had no visible success, after which he shook his head disgustedly.


"Maybe you'd like to play with me," Claudia suggested. "That might get you excited, dear.


You can suck my body. My beautiful body. Come on, honey. Let's both get excited. You'll like that."


"Hey, you've got a good idea," Jim nodded.


Jim pushed his tongue forward. He worked it inside of her mouth. Back and forth his tongue worked with great stimulation. He pushed and shoved it ever so dramatically, allowing it to glide inside of her mouth. She could feel waves of excitement sweeping through her body as he tugged inside her mouth. Even if Jim couldn't seem to get his cock up as of late, she thought, he at least was very good when it came to some of the tongue activities that she enjoyed.


Claudia loved every hot, stirring tongue stab that he kept on sending in her direction. Back and forth he constantly asserted himself, working his tongue with a skillful air of grace as he twisted and turned it inside of her mouth.


A few quick, assertive strokes later, he released his tongue from her mouth. He was then ready to suck other parts of her body.


Jim's next destination was Claudia's lovely breasts. He sank his tongue against her tits, working it back and forth with as much in the way of devastating joy as he could summon. He kept on drilling against her left tit, and as he sustained his stroking pace, her whole body twisted and turned under the stirring impetus of his jet-propelled movements.


He kept on driving his tongue, working it as quickly as he knew how. He sliced and stabbed with it, and all the while she reacted sharply, her whole body twisting energetically as his tongue kept up his hot, burning pursuit of her breast.


Jim finished up on one tit, then attacked the other. Claudia's body tingled with anticipation every time that he unleashed his tongue. He kept on working it from side to side, allowing it to make its impact felt on her lovely body. He kept on driving his tongue, and the faster and more aggressively that he pursued her breast, the more desirous she became to receive some stiff, stimulating strokes inside of her pussy. She could feel the waves of excitement continuing to build down between her legs in her hot nest, which needed plenty of attention.


He dropped his tongue next down to her left thigh. Up and down he worked his tongue, asserting it skillfully. The swifter that he made contact with her thigh, the more excitedly that she reacted. Her body began to bounce up and down on the bed, and the sound of the bed springs excited her that much more.


"Honey, you've got to suck my cunt," she said. "Darling, I know you're gonna do it.


You're gonna give me some great action. Your tongue will do it. Your tongue will really slide against my pussy. Ahhh, I know you're gonna really give it to me. I'm gonna feel it, sweetheart. Ahhh, ohhh, am I ever gonna feel it."


At that point Claudia was convinced that everything was going to be fine between herself and her husband. After all, Jim was completely letting himself go, manipulating his tongue steadily as he worked it back and forth against her left thigh. He finished up on that thigh, then let his tongue go to work against her right thigh. He enjoyed the hot, satisfying sensations as he let his tongue scrape and stab against her thigh. He kept on working it, driving his tongue with dramatic force and impact against her thigh.


The longer that he kept it up, the more determined that beautiful young Claudia became to receive some stimulating finger stabs in her pussy.


"Play with my snatch," Claudia said. "Darling, ohhh, come on, run your fingers over my hot, sticky twat. Play with it, baby doll. Yes, you know what kind of action I like. You know what kind we both like. Darling, ohhh, you've really got to give it to me. Sweetheart, come on, baby. Yes, my dear. Suck me. Ohhh, suck me. Play with my snatch."


As Claudia's hips began to twist even more eagerly than before, her lover began to finger her pussy. He reached down with his right hand and toyed with her twat. Back and forth his fingers steadily circulated, gliding with assertive impact as he tongued her thighs. He would trade off, working his tongue against her left thigh, then driving it against her right. A few moments later, he released his tongue from her thighs altogether.


"That's it, now you're gonna suck my pussy," she smiled at him encouragingly. "Baby doll, go down on me. I need it Ahhh, I really need it."


Claudia dramatically closed her eyes at that point. Her legs kept on quivering with great delight, anticipating his first few tongue stabs. As she lay stretched out on her back, he pushed his tongue forward, gliding it toward her pussy.


"Come on, eat my snatch," she continued to encourage him. "Drive your tongue against it, honey. Oh, darling, come on and suck me. Run your tongue inside of my snatch. Baby, ahhh, really work it. Sweetheart, ohhh, come on, really do it for me. Really suck my box."


His tongue began to probe inside of her mound. He started by sliding it ever so slowly against her clitoris. All that Jim had to do was scrape his tongue against her clitoris in order to receive a shocking response from her. Her whole body twisted back and forth as she gasped loudly, reacting to those sharp stabs he sent her way.


"I like that," she gulped. "Come on, baby. You really know how to manipulate your tongue. Keep it working, honey. Yes, baby. Oh, tongue my pussy."


He worked his tongue back and forth, manipulating it as skillfully as he knew how. He pressed and pushed it against every hot crevice of her wet, anxious mound. She loved the way that he was forging ahead, pursuing her slit with his tongue as he kept on driving it with swift, sturdy impact.


"You've got to bring me off," she gulped. "Baby doll, ohhh, you've got such a nice tongue. Come on, keep working it inside my nest. This really feels good. Let yourself go, honey. Oh, baby doll, you really know how to suck. You're so good. Come on, suck me."


As Jim moved his wife ever closer to the point of climax, he reached out and grabbed her buttocks. He twisted his fingers against her ass cheeks a few times, then began to lightly slap at her hot cheeks. The louder that the impact became between his hands and her ass cheeks, the more aroused that both of them grew as he kept on pushing his tongue inside of her nest, driving her that much nearer to the point of orgasm.


"Keep sucking me," she sighed. "You're gonna make me juice. Baby doll, ohhh, what feelings. What beautiful feelings are running through me."


A few quick, decisive tongue stabs later, the juices were ready to shoot from her mound. They bolted eagerly from her pussy and into her lover's mouth. He swallowed every delightful droplet that spilled from her gash, and all the while she kept on begging for more.


"Go get it, honey," she exclaimed. "Your wife's as horny as hell. Come on, sweetheart. Really give me some action. Give me some glorious action. Suck me, honey. Yes, go after every drop."


As Jim finally withdrew his tongue from her mound after finishing the suck, she smiled at him warmly, with complete satisfaction.








CHAPTER TWO


Jim was in a state of great embarrassment.


He had just finished bringing Claudia to an orgasm, but there he was, lying next to her on the bed, his cock no more hard than it had been before. The liquor was apparently having quite a serious impact on him.


"Damn, it's still not up," he shook his head in embarrassment.


"We can take care of that, honey," Claudia said. "I'll work on it a little. I'll do my damndest to get it up."


"Go ahead, dear. See if you can work on my cock. See if you can get it up there."


Claudia reached down with both hands. She started out by spiritedly running her fingers over her husband's balls. She squeezed them lightly in the beginning, after which she then started to tug more rapidly. Back and forth she glided with her fingers, twisting and turning them as they made their way back and forth against his balls.


She moved her fingers from his testicles over to his prick. She fingered the tip of his organ, hoping that she would get him excited. She did her best, moving her fingers rapidly, but no matter how hard she tried, she was unsuccessful in her efforts.


"Maybe if you tried sucking," Jim said hopefully, after it was apparent that the other efforts were not going to bear fruit.


"Maybe so, dear. All right, I'll give that a try."


"Yeah, baby. Come on, suck my cock and balls. Really get me turned on, dear. Honey, I want some excitement. Yeah, the kind of excitement that you can give me."


She reached out with her tongue, slamming it back and forth against his balls. Claudia kept watching for any positive sign that would be encouraging to both of them. She was unable to find any as her tongue kept on winding its way back and forth against his testicles. She kept on moving her tongue briskly, but to no avail. She then decided that she just had to start running her tongue against his prick. If she tongued his peter, then just maybe he would get excited.


"Here we go, honey," she looked at him and smiled. "I'm gonna suck on your cock. That'll get it up."


She went to work quickly, driving her tongue up and down his limp cock. She twisted her tongue from side to side, moving it slowly for a while, then rapidly, varying her tempo as a means of exciting him in the best possible way. But her efforts were totally unsuccessful. She just couldn't seem to get him hard no matter how diligently she applied herself.


When it was obvious that he just was not going to get erect, Jim buried his head in his hands.


"I'm sorry, baby," he said.


His apologies were becoming all too much a predictable pattern in the course of time. Claudia felt self-conscious about the whole thing, and was hoping that maybe she could excite him into providing her with some more stimulating action.


"Okay, you can suck my pussy again," she told him soothingly. "Yes, you can, baby. You can drive your tongue inside my mound. How about that?"


She hugged her husband long enough to where he was able to come out of his shell. He removed his hands from his face, then looked down at her inviting nest. She reached down and began playing with her moist mound. Back and forth she worked her fingers, letting them stab against her pussy. After she had kept it up for a few more strokes, he decided to run his head down between her legs and go after her juices one more time.


She extended her legs, awaiting his first hot, stabbing tongue thrusts.


"Come on, baby, suck my mound," she exclaimed. "Really let me have it, doll. Bring me off."


He began to pursue her with swift determination. Jim worked his tongue back and forth, gliding it eagerly inside of her hot, throbbing snatch. Every time that he sank his tongue deep inside her hot pit, he pushed her into that much greater a state of desire. He enjoyed every blazing, determined, hot movement that he asserted her way. Back and forth his tongue kept on steadily grinding, pushing her ever nearer to the point of an exhilarating climax.


"Run your tongue inside my snatch," she sighed. "Baby, ohhh, I'm about to go. Yes, sweetheart. Ah, honey. Darling, suck me. Yes, baby dolL Come on, eat my pussy."


Her hips began to flare, twisting back and forth as he moved his tongue as eagerly as he knew how. A few hot, determined tongue thrusts later, the juices were ready to shoot from her mound. His tongue kept on working at a spell-binding clip, driving back and forth as it projected against her pussy.


A few quick strokes later, the juices shot from her mound. They splashed from her pussy and into Jim's mouth. As he removed his tongue from her snatch, he still looked embarrassed. It bothered Jim that he had been unable to put out in the way that he would have liked to in order to please his beautiful wife.


As for Claudia, she was disappointed as well, even though she did everything she could to hide such feelings from Jim. It bothered her enormously that he had been unable to get his penis up. It had been a long time since the two of them had engaged in a truly meaningful screw.


They went to bed after that, but Claudia had a good deal of trouble sleeping. It wasn't enough for her to get a few pussy sucks from her husband. She needed more, much more. She lay awake thinking about the old days, the early period of their marriage when Jim had been a hot, throbbing stud with a wild cock that knew no bounds. She remembered the many times that he had ground his hot, savage tool inside of her, manipulating it until every droplet of the juice had spurted.
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