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Daughter made them do it





CHAPTER ONE


Trisha Hamilton was a young girl when she had her first experience with sex. That was when she saw her mom sucking her dad's cock as she peeked through a hole in the closet wall.
It was late at night, and Trisha was in the closet looking for her older sister's old prom dress. She wasn't even thinking about sex, let alone the forbidden idea of her mom and dad fucking. All Trisha cared about was how proud she felt that she'd been elected Miss Junior Homecoming Queen, that her classmates considered her one of the prettiest girls in her high school.
Then all of a sudden, as she stood on her tiptoes to pull the dress down from a top shelf, Trisha heard some strange noises coming from the other side of the closet wall.
At first she had no idea what the noises were. She knew that her parent's bedroom was on the other side of the wall, but she was a virgin, and it had never occurred to her that two people like her mom and dad would make grunting and groaning sounds while they were fucking.
Trisha dropped the dress and quietly put her ear next to the wall to see if she could hear anything.
"Unhh, shit, suck on it, Mildred!" Trisha heard her dad groan. The voice was low and gravely. "Aww, fuck, does that feel good! Suck on my dick!"
Her mother was actually sucking her dad's naked cock!
Trisha quickly felt herself becoming very horny. Her virgin, curly-haired pussy slit moistened her panties with the juices of her warming cunt. The nipples of her big, firm tits grew hard under her bra and her clit stiffened with desire. Trisha pressed her ear against the wall, trying to hear as much as she could.
"You've really got one hell of a boner tonight, don't you, Frank?" Trisha heard her mother say. There was a giggling sound, as if Mildred was delighted with the size of her husband's prick. "I mean, God! Your dick's so big and long, and it's as hard as a rock! I could suck the cum out of a cock like this all night!"
"Then suck on it, baby!" Frank replied in an agonized moan. "Don't tease me like this! My balls are so full of jism I'll probably hit the fucking ceiling when I spurt! Work out on my prick!"
There was a long pause. Then Trisha heard a low series of gurgling sounds and she knew instinctively that her mom's mouth was making obscene slurping noises as it clasped wetly around the pink flesh of Dad's stiff cock.
Trisha felt herself getting hornier and hornier. She knew it was wrong to listen in on her parents fucking, but that didn't seem to matter when her cunt felt so hot. The wetness in her pussy was so bad that the fabric of her panty crotch clung stickily to her hairy little cunt. As she listened, Trisha found herself wishing desperately that there could be some way she might witness the fantastic suck job her mom was giving her dad on the other side of the wall.
Then Trisha noticed the small hole in the wall near the level of her knees.
It was a small hole, blending so well with the color of the wallpaper that she had never noticed it in all her years of living in the same house. As quietly as she could Trisha fell to her knees and pressed her face to the wall so she could look through it.
Suddenly she could see everything! The bright lamp was on over her parents' double bed, bathing their spacious bedroom in bright light. Her hole in the wall was only about twelve feet from their mattress – Trisha could see the action as well as if she had been standing in the bedroom herself.
Her dad was lying on his back on the bed, groaning and wincing as Mildred's lips sucked the stiffness of his prick. He was naked, and for the first time Trisha saw what a really fantastic physique Frank had for a thirty-eight year-old accounting executive.
His body was beautiful. All lean and tan and hairy, with a firm, slender waist and masculine clumps of muscle in his chest and legs and shoulders. The black hair on his chest was particularly thick, and it seemed to run all the way down his stomach, becoming dense and curly as it grew over the root of his cock.
But her dad's body wasn't what Trisha found herself staring at through the hole in the wall. No, she simply couldn't take her eyes away from his dick.
His prick was huge. Trisha had seen a few pictures of mens' cocks in sex education classes, and she had also witnessed the lump a boy got in his crotch when he got a hard-on. But none of that had prepared her for the enormous rod of pink, blue-veined flesh growing out of her dad's swollen balls.
She couldn't take her eyes off it. The root of his cock was particularly thick and gorged with blood, as if his prick was ready to start shooting jism at any second. Along the underside of his dick there was a tube-like bulge that ran vertically up the length of his meat, and Trisha guessed that was where the cum shot through when his cock started spurting.
On the rare occasions her mother took the head of Frank's dick out of her mouth, Trisha saw that her dad's knob was fat, spongy and purplish in coloring – the most incredibly erotic sight she'd ever seen. The clear jism oozed freely from the little hole in the tip of the knob, making the shaft slippery with the liquid of his own white cum.
And, her mom was sucking on it, eagerly and very hard – her mother was sucking her dad's stiff cock.
Trisha looked at her mother. Mildred was naked too, and for a thirty-five year-old woman she had a fantastically stacked body. Her breasts were very large, which told Trisha where she got her own big tits from. The tips were long and stiff with desire, and the circles of her mother's nipples were silver-dollar sized and a dark, dusky pink in color. The rest of Mildred's body was equally voluptuous, with long legs, a firm waist, a thickly haired cunt mound and a nice big, supple ass.
It was obvious that Mildred was an expert on giving men blow jobs, and that she enjoyed sucking their cocks, very much – Trisha looked at her mother's lips, stretched obscenely around the blue veined thickness of her dad's cock. Rhythmically her mom's cheeks bellowed in and out, flushed pink with the effort of sucking, increasing the pressure in her throat. Trisha watched her mother lift her hand and close her fingers around the swollen base of her dad's dick. Then Mildred hotly began to stroke her fist up and down, jacking Frank off into her mouth.
"Unh, shit… take it all the way in," Trisha heard her dad moan. "Suck it… deep throat my prick!"
"Do you really want me to, honey?" Mildred replied. She removed his throbbing dick from her cum-dripping mouth and looked at him with a wantonly teasing expression. "You know how fast that makes your cum start spurting! Do you really want to cream so soon?"
"Just do… unhh… do what I fucking tell you to," Frank groaned hoarsely. He thrust his hand into his wife's thick blonde hair and pulled her ripe mouth back onto the twitching knob of his prick. "All the way in. Suck off my cock!"
Trisha watched her mother open her mouth very wide and take the head of Frank's tool between her lips. His gigantic hard-on seemed to bore endlessly down her throat, as if there was no limit to the depths of her mouth.
First Mildred had over half of Frank's cock stretching her lips. Urgently she jerked off the base of his prick as she sucked on it, her cheeks blushing furiously with the energy of the blow job.
Then, incredibly, Trisha saw her mother take in even more of her father's cock. Finally it was in all the way, his curly prick hairs brushing against her chin as her throat made slurping sounds around the hugeness of his cock.
"Ahhhh, fuck," Frank gasped. He grimaced feverishly with lust and twisted his fingers savagely against Mildred's head. Hotly he began to buck his hips off the mattress, as if trying to thrust his blood-swollen cock even deeper down her throat. "Gonna fuck your mouth now, baby," he gasped. "Unh, shit… blow my wad any fucking time… fuck your mother-fucking mouth… ahhh!"
The noises coming out of Mildred's mouth were now loud, wet, gurgling and unbelievably obscene. Her whole face seemed flushed and immersed in the act of sucking her husband's huge stiff cock. As Trisha watched, she had the sense that her mother was somehow feeding on her dad's dick, like a little girl sucking a lollipop or nursing milk from a baby bottle.
Trisha knew she was getting unbearably horny. It made her feel terribly ashamed to realize that her own father's hard-on was turning her on so much, but she couldn't help it. Deep down inside she knew she wanted to be in her mom's place, sucking her father's beautiful big dick all by herself.
As she watched Mildred deep throating Frank's meat, Trisha unzipped her blue jeans and thrust her fingers under her sticky wet panties, through the dark hairs fringing her virgin cunt. She found her aching clit and rubbed it hard and fast, whimpering softly under her breath, never taking her eyes from what she could see through the hole in the closet wall.
Mildred kept her head pressed against Frank's stomach, her stretched lips oozing spit and jism as she hungrily sucked the entire length of her husband's dick. Then she savagely began to bob her head up and down, letting the shaft of Frank's dick pump in and out of her throat, literally fucking herself in the mouth with his rock-hard prick.
"Unh," Frank moaned, his lips curling into a twitching smile of satisfaction. "That's right… suck it now… gonna cum…"
Up and down Mildred's head bobbed, eagerly fucking her throat faster and faster by the second. Trisha watched in horny amazement as the gorged pink stalk of her dad's cock pumped rapidly between her mom's lips. Her mom was sucking off her father with the intensity of a machine.
"Oh, Jesus," Trisha whispered. She whined under her breath and hunched over as she knelt before the wall. Her fingers darted in and out of the sticky wet slit of her cunt. "Oh, Jesus, Daddy… oh, God… oh fuck, Daddy, oh fuck," she whispered.
"Cumming now!" Frank gasped. "Ahhh! I'm about to cum!"
Mildred quickly removed her mouth from the throbbing, drooling cock. As Trisha watched in astonishment her mother grabbed her dad's huge dick in both hands like a baseball bat and violently jerked it up and down, hungrily milking the jism right out of his balls. Frank's prick seemed to swell and pulse in her stroking hands, the fat purple knob seeming to grow until the spongy flesh was stretched to the limit. Then the first gusher of white cum squirted out of the slit in his dick head.
Trisha had never seen a man shoot off before, and she could hardly believe her eyes. The squirts of jism literally exploded from her dad's cock, pumping a full foot in the air. Frank gasped and writhed on the bed. Again and again the cum poured out of his aching nuts, covering his wife's hands and his own prick with the dripping, running liquid of his jism.
"Oh, Frank, it's beautiful," Mildred purred. She continued to jack his dick off furiously with both hands, smiling with shameless pleasure as she watched the last of his cream emerge from his twitching cum slit. "You really came hard this time, didn't you, honey! Mmmm, I can feel it all over my skin! I just love to suck your dick and watch you cum."
"Ahhhhh," Frank sighed. His chest heaved up and down with his panting breaths. His grin was broad with satisfaction. "Ahhh fuck, was that nice… ahhhh…"
Trisha couldn't stand it anymore. Her cunt was wet, hot and throbbing with her horniness, and her mind was filled with the picture of the cream squirting from her dad's big stiff cock. She had to go upstairs and finger fuck herself immediately.
Quickly Trisha zipped her pants, stood up and left the closet, moving quietly so her parents wouldn't suspect they'd been watched. She shut the door and raced up the stairs, unable to think of anything but the throbbing heat deep inside her tight teenage pussy. On her way past her brother Ralph's room Trisha noticed that his light was on, and she felt a strange urge to go in there and brazenly pull down his pajamas, to see if her older brother had a cock as big and beautiful as her father's was.
But the urge was still beyond her, and she put it out of her mind. Trisha entered her bedroom, looked the door and frantically pulled off her clothes. When she was naked she glanced at herself in the full-length mirror, and the sight of her luscious body made her flush with pride. In many ways she was even better stacked than her mother was. Her frame, with her long tapering legs and delicate structure, was lithe and girlish, fitting her extreme youth. But her tits were very large and full, and her ass was nice and round, and the hair on her cunt was as rich and dark as the long raven tresses framing her face.
She was beautiful. In the high school yearbook she'd even been compared with Elizabeth Taylor and Marilyn Monroe. Trisha smiled innocently at the reflection of her nakedness, happy to know that she really was one of the prettiest girls in her high school. Pretty soon, when she started fucking, she would have no trouble at all finding willing boys.
But that didn't matter now. The image of her dad's hard-on danced before her mind's eye, the bulbous knob purple and swollen as it shot gushers of jism all over her mother's hand. All Trisha cared about was getting off.
Trisha lay on her bed. She planted her little ass into the mattress, arched her back and spread her shapely legs as far apart as they could go. If anyone had entered the room, the first thing he would have seen was the spread beaver shot of her dripping young cunt, hairy and pink and exquisitely tight.
Trisha thrust her hands between her thighs and began finger fucking her pussy. With one hand she rubbed the throbbing bud of her clit under her finger. With the other she satisfied the pouting lips of her wet cunt, thrusting two fingers knuckle-deep into her burning virgin fuck hole.
"Unhhhh," Trisha gasped. Again the image of her dad's dick shot through her mind, and her desire made her pump her ass cheeks off the bed, as if she were fucking him. "Awwww, Daddy, I'm so fucking hot," she whimpered. "Fuck me, Daddy… fuck my cunt. Oh, Daddy, make me cum. I love your big cock, Daddy, I love the way you cum so much!"
It didn't take her more than ten seconds before she was cumming all over her hands. Trisha yelped girlishly and lifted her shuddering ass completely off the bed. Relentlessly the cum ravaged her, making her pussy throb again and again. It was the hardest cum she'd yet experienced in her life.
But it was hardly the last of the evening. Trisha spent that whole night rubbing her cunt, finger fucking herself until her body was covered with sweat and her cunt lips were sore with the friction of her hand. She was a very horny, desirable young girl, and she was already more than ready for the satisfaction of a man's hard, spurting prick. Goading her on was the knowledge that she could continue watching her parents through the hole in the closet wall, and that pretty soon she'd be bound to see them actually fucking.



CHAPTER TWO


Trisha's wish came true the very next night. For the first time she saw her parents fucking – her dad slipping that long, thick, stiff cock into the clasping wetness of her mother's pussy.
All day she had been impatient to go to the closet and peep through the inviting hole. During dinner it had been very difficult not to look at the crotch of Frank's pants, wondering about the size of his enormous prick when it was soft in his underwear. A couple of times her father had almost caught her staring, and Trisha had flushed with embarrassment as she turned quickly away.
Later that evening, her homework and favorite television programs had gone virtually unnoticed. All Trisha could think about was the remembered picture of her dad's prick, what it might look like as it passed into the clinging lips of Mildred's cunt. Trisha's own pussy had burned for a good fingering, but she had managed to restrain herself. It had felt important to save all her desire until she was safe inside the closet.
Finally eleven o'clock rolled around, and Trisha saw her brother and parents shuffle off to bed. For a few minutes she continued to stare blindly at the television set. Then she tiptoed down the hall and entered the closet as stealthily as she could.
The dark closet was warm and fragrant. Trisha was momentarily humiliated when she realized she could still smell her own cunt juices from her horniness of the night before.
Trisha took a moment to pull off her clinging bikini panties, exposing her already moistening pussy under her short skirt. There was no point in leaving them on. As soon as she saw her parents naked she knew she would have to finger fuck herself as she watched them, whether she wanted to or not. Finally, panting a little, Trisha knelt on the floor and peered through the hole in the closet wall.
The first thing she saw was her father. Frank was sitting on the edge, of the bed facing her, studying the latest issue of a magazine. He was wearing only his pajama bottoms. Trisha gasped as she realized that her father already had an enormous hard-on, his stiff prick forming a tent in the crotch of the baggy pants.
"Oh, Frank?" Mildred murmured teasingly. "Like my new outfit?"
As Frank looked up, Trisha peered through the hole towards the opposite end of the bedroom.
Her mother had just entered from the adjoining bathroom. She was wearing a black, see-through negligee that hung from her huge, firm tits to the tops of her shapely white thighs. Underneath she was naked. Even across the room Trisha could see her mother's cunt hairs and the cheeks of her round ass wiggling as she moved.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" Frank exclaimed. He grinned and tossed the magazine absentmindedly away. His stiff dick grew even larger in his pajama bottoms.
"Happy to see me, Frankie?" Mildred purred. She stood beside him and giggled as she stared at his enormous hard-on. "Well, I guess you are! That looks like an even bigger boner than the beauty you had last night!"
"You look pretty hot yourself!"
With one hand Frank lifted the hem of negligee to his wife's waist, exposing all of her ass and the curly haired triangle of her pussy. Mildred spread her legs slightly. With the other hand, Frank tentatively fondled her cunt.
"Unhhh, Frankie," Mildred groaned, half closing her eyes and wincing. "That really feels good."
"Yeah, you are hot tonight," Frank continued. He extended one finger and slid it knuckle-deep into her pouting, tight pussy slit. As Trisha watched, her father pumped his finger slowly in and out of her mom's clinging fuck hole. "Hot and wet! What'd you buy the fancy negligee for, baby? I guess you want some kind of special treatment, don't you?"
"Oh Frankie, do it to me!" Mildred hissed hornily. She gasped and thrust her cunt into his hand. "You're right, I'm so hot. I've been thinking about your dick and I can hardly stand it. I really need to cum bad!"
"Yeah, I know what you want!"
Frank tied the negligee in a crude knot around Mildred's waist. He held the cheeks of her jiggling ass in his hands and pulled her roughly towards him. Then, as Trisha watched in amazement, already rubbing her thighs together with growing heat, her father buried his face into Mildred's aching cunt.
"Unhhh, Frankie, that's right," Mildred whined. She grabbed Frank's head, pulling his mouth deeper into her pussy. Even from the closet Trisha was positive she could detect the musky scent of her mother's cunt juices.
"Suck it, Frankie, that's right, you know what I need! Unhhh! Suck out my pussy for me!"
Frank extended his tongue. Squeezing and kneading his wife's ass cheeks, he licked the juices that oozed out of her burning fuck hole. Trisha watched her dad's tongue run in and around her mom's pouting slit, kissing and licking it, making Mildred whine with her hunger.
Frank shifted his hands to his wife's tits. He pulled and fondled them through the negligee, running his palms across her big nipples to stiffen them. His mouth closed around her clit. Trisha watched in horny fascination as her dad sucked the hard little bud into his mouth.
"Awwww, Frankie, suck on it, suck meee!" Mildred moaned. Uncontrollably she began to pump her hips into him, fucking her cunt shamelessly all over his face. "You're making me so horny! Awww shit, I'm gonna cum!"
Suck her, Daddy, Trisha thought feverishly. She was jacking off wantonly now, her knees spread on the hard floor as she peered through the hole in the wall, her fingers darting madly through the juice-sopping lips of her virgin teenage pussy. Yes, Daddy, that's right, suck her cunt! Oh, God, I'll bet it feels really good! Someday I'm going to get you to suck my pussy, Daddy. I know I am. Oh, Jesus, I can hardly wait! And then I'm going to suck your dick just like mom did, and I'm gonna get you to fuck me too!
"Get on the bed," Frank said sharply.
Mildred was quick to obey. Her face was noticeably flushed, and her expression was so horny that it appeared almost painful. As she watched Trisha could tell that Frank's sucking had made her mom as hot as a dog in heat.
Mildred lay on her back, spreading her thighs wide apart so that her dripping pussy was completely exposed to Trisha's gaze. Anxiously she looked up at her husband.
"You want me to suck you some more, or do you want me to fuck you?" Frank asked, grinning at his wife's body. "Take your pick."
Oh get him to fuck you, Mommy! Trisha thought hornily. Don't you want to feel his big dick going up your pussy? Go ahead, Mommy, ask him to fuck you! I can't wait to watch it… my daddy's huge cock, all the way in your cunt.
"Yes, Frank, fuck me," Mildred whispered. Staring at his crotch, she wriggled her ass cheeks into the bed, putting her curly haired cunt mound in position for the invasion of his throbbing dick. "You know that's what I always like best. Nothing feels better than your cock thrusting up my hole. Yes, lover, hurry up! Get on top of me and fuck me hard!"
Hurry, Daddy, Trisha thought feverishly. Oh, yes, I want to see it, hurry up and fuck her cunt!
Grinning at his wife, Frank pulled off his pajama bottoms, leaving himself naked. His enormous hard-on seemed even stiffer and more swollen than the night before. It stood straight out before him like a battering ram, throbbing and jerking with its load of blood. As Trisha peered through the hole, she could clearly see the white cream dripping from his cum slit.
"Oh, Frank, your prick is so beautiful tonight," Mildred whispered. She licked her lips as she stared at his cock, anxiously rubbing the slippery wet gash of her pussy. "Don't make me wait. When're you going to put it in me?"
Frank climbed onto the bed. Trisha watched eagerly as her dad leaned over her mother's nakedness. Slowly he dropped his hips into her, pressing the cum drooling knob of his dick into the slit of her pussy.
Astonished, Trisha saw her mother reach down and eagerly take hold of her dad's throbbing cock. Mildred stuffed the fat, bulbous head into her gaping cunt and whimpered with satisfaction as her pussy stretched around the thickness of his meat.
"Ready, for it, baby?" Frank whispered huskily. He poised over her, only the tip of his cock penetrating her juicy tight pussy. "Ready for me to sink it all the way in?"
Mildred anxiously nodded her head. Groaning with desire, Frank sank his blue-veined dick balls-deep into the clasping wetness of her fuck hole.
Oh, Daddy, that's right, Trisha thought, rubbing her swollen cunt as hard as he could. You're fucking her now, you've got your dick all the way in! Pump it in and out now, fuck her cunt!
For a moment Frank lay still between Mildred's nakedly splayed thighs. Trisha could not see his stiff cock entering her mother's pussy, but she could imagine how it felt, how great it had to be to have a cunt filled up with a hard dick as big as her dad's was.
Then Frank began to buck his hips. Hornily Trisha stared at his lean, hard, hairy ass cheeks, watching them heave and contract, fucking Mildred's wet pussy in long, steady strokes of his throbbing prick.
"Like this, baby?" Frank panted. His fuck tool disappeared in and out of her mom's tight cunt.
I can see it now, oh yes, Dad, I can see your dick! Fuck her with it, Daddy! Oh shit, I'm gonna cum just watching! Unhhhhh! Unhhh…
Humping feverishly between his wife's legs, Frank undid the knot and lifted the filmy negligee over his wife's breasts. Mildred's tits were jiggling obscenely with the energy of fucking. Her nipples were stiff and red with arousal.
Frank squeezed one of her tits in both hands, making the fat tip puff out luridly. He dropped his head into her spongy jug and sucked it into his mouth, nursing on her breast as he savagely fucked her cunt.
"I'm cumming, Frank!" Mildred squealed. "I can't stand it, you're fucking me so good! Awwwww, Frankie! Fuck me with your big cock. I'm cumming, I'm cumming!"
Mildred began to buck and hump off the bed like an animal in heat. Her creamy thighs scissored repeatedly around Frank's back, and her cheeks flushed deeply. Through the hole Trisha could actually see her mom's pussy lips throbbing around Frank's stiff shaft. She knew Mildred was ready to cum all over her husband's enormous cock.
"Cumming now!" Mildred whined. "Awwwhhh, Frankie, I'm cuuummmmmmmiiinnng!"
"Cumming too," Frank muttered hoarsely. "Unh! Oh shit… unhhh…"
Frank began to hump his ass violently between his wife's spread thighs. Then he gasped and fell forward into her nakedness, burying his dick so deeply up her pussy that Trisha could only see a half-inch of it emerging from her pouting hole.
A second later Trisha saw the incredible sight of thick white cum burbling out of her mother's cunt, oozing out of the pink lips around her dad's rock-hard cock.
A lot of his jism came out. Trisha frantically fingered her burning pussy as she stared at it, watching the load of her dad's wet cum seeping out of Mildred's cunt and dripping obscenely onto the sweat-soaked bed.
"Unhhhhhhhh," Trisha whimpered softly. She rubbed her thumb against her cunt, feeling her own cum building deep inside her pussy. "Unhhhhhhh… Daddy… unhhhh…" Trisha came.
Long after the light went out in her parents' bedroom she remained kneeling next to the wall, hungrily jacking herself off from one cum to the next, never thinking of anything but the image of her father's big, beautiful, cum-spurting dick.



CHAPTER THREE


One night, a week later, after seven straight nights of watching her parents fucking through the hole in the closet wall, Trisha knew she had to get laid herself. Her cunt was wet constantly, and she'd gotten to the point where she was finger fucking herself eight times a day. Trisha knew that if she didn't get a man's hard cock up her pussy shortly, she'd go completely insane.
Unfortunately, Trisha could not imagine mustering up the nerve to ask her dad to fuck her. He was the man she wanted most, but he was so much older than her, so much more mature than his daughter. As far as her dad was concerned Trisha could only dream of his stiff dick and jack her cunt off.
There was still, however, one member of her family who was quite eligible – her brother Ralph.
Ralph was eighteen, older than Trisha, on the verge of departing for college. He was a handsome enough boy, with short dark hair and an athletic, lean physique, but Trisha knew he was the shy type with women and didn't have a girlfriend. Probably he was just as horny as she was.
Trisha had not actually seen her brother's cock, but she had a feeling it was just as big and thick and beautiful as her dad's prick was. All that week she had been studying the lump in Ralph's pants, and the bulge there was quite impressive. Yes, it would be quite good to get her older brother to fuck her.
And tonight was the perfect night for a seduction. Her parents had gone to a party, and it was unusually windy and stormy outside.
The plan was simple – she'd go into her brother's room and tell him that she was frightened by the thunder, that she wanted to crawl in bed with Ralph so she could get to sleep. Trisha listened to the rain pummeling the roof of their suburban house and smiled… this storm would keep up for some time. After cuddling with Ralph in bed for awhile, it would be no problem getting his prick so stiff that he'd simply have to fuck her.
In her room, Trisha took a long time preparing herself. She took a bubble bath and then combed out her long, thick, raven-black hair. Finally she put on the short cotton nightie she'd been sleeping in for years.
When she looked at herself in the mirror, Trisha blushed. The nightie was innocent enough, but it was also very revealing. All of her milk-white, perfectly shaped legs were exposed. She could even see a hint of her pussy hairs peeping out under the short hem. Her big, firm tits jiggled freely under the fabric with every movement of her body, her big nipples forming noticeable bumps.
Trisha shut her door and padded silently down the hallway to her brother's room. When she reached it she saw that the light under his door was on. Ralph was probably up late, reading in bed. Trisha took a deep breath to compose herself. Then she opened the door and walked in without knocking.
Ralph was lying under the covers with the night lamp on brightly. His left hand held an open copy of a girlie magazine. His right hand was moving furiously beneath the blankets. Trisha knew she had just caught her brother beating off!
"J-Jesus Christ!" Ralph stammered. Staring wildly at his younger sister, he threw the girlie magazine to the far side of the bed and pulled the blankets up to his chin. "What the fuck are you doing here? God damn it, don't you fucking know how to knock! Jesus!"
"I'm sorry if I bothered, you, Ralph," Trisha said innocently, shutting the door behind her. "But it's so rainy out tonight, and I got frightened by the thunder. Can't I come in bed with you so I can sleep?"
Ralph said nothing. He was too busy staring at his younger sister's fantastic body. It had been many years since he'd seen her in her nightie, and Trisha knew her figure had developed considerably since then.
Ralph's eyes stared hypnotically at Trisha's big, jiggling tits, moving down her slender waist to her long, luscious legs. Under the blanket Trisha saw a tent forming at his crotch as his prick began to swell.
"Can I, Ralph, please?" Trisha said girlishly, approaching the bed. "The thunder's so loud, and I get frightened. Please?"
"Well," Ralph said hesitantly. "Yeah, okay. I guess it's all right."
Ralph moved to one side of the bed. Trisha lifted the covers and crawled in with him, snuggling close to his lean naked body.
"Ohh, that's so much better!" Trisha pressed her tits against Ralph's chest and kissed him affectionately on the cheek, making Ralph shudder nervously. "I feel so safe with you, big brother!"
"Well… yeah, that does feel pretty good," Ralph stammered.
Trisha could already feel her cunt starting to get wet and hot and horny. The tent over her brother's crotch was quite large, and she longed to see what his stiff hard-on looked like in the raw.
Innocently enough, Trisha pressed herself against Ralph and ran her hand across his leanly muscled chest. Gradually her fingers roamed downwards, mingling with the few hairs fringing his navel, headed towards the root of his dick.
"Uh, Trisha, you better stop that," Ralph said nervously.
"Why should I, Ralph?" Trisha asked innocently. "Is something wrong?"
"Well…"
"Say!" Trisha feigned a gasp and stared at his cock. "What's that under the blanket?"
Ralph moaned and turned his head aside.
"Why, Ralph, you've got a big boner, don't you?" Trisha exclaimed. "That's what you were doing when I came in, wasn't it? You were beating your meat! Oooooh, Ralph, it looks so big and hard! I want to see it!"
Before Ralph could do anything to stop her, Trisha grabbed the hem of the blanket and threw it off her brother's naked body to his knees. Suddenly his gigantic hard-on was exposed to her eyes. It was very long and thick and hard, standing in a half-curve out of his dark, curly cock hairs with the stiffness of a pipe.
"Oh, Ralph!" Trisha sighed. Her eyes widened in amazement. Shamelessly she reached down and held his throbbing dick in her little hand. "It's so beautiful!"
"Trisha, you can't do this!" Ralph said excitedly. But his cock grew that much harder in her grasp, and he did nothing to stop her. "I'm your brother!"
"But I want to, Ralph! I really do."
Trisha wasn't lying. Very, very badly now she wanted to feel and suck and fuck her brother's magnificent big dick.
It was the first prick she had ever seen up close, and Trisha took her time studying it. The swollen pink shaft was laced with slender, blood-engorged veins, and she could feel a bone-like stiffness at the center of his dick. The dark, short cock hairs ran profusely from the root of his dick between his legs. The sac of his balls was heavy with the load of cum. Even as Trisha held it she could feel Ralph's prick pulsing and twitching against her palm.
The head of his cock was every bit as large as her dad's was. Trisha stared hungrily at the bloated knob, admiring the texture of the thin, purplish skin, the shape of his cum slit. She was very glad now that she'd decided to seduce her big brother. Just feeling his cock in her hand was making her cunt wetter than it had ever been in her life.
Tentatively, Trisha tightened her fingers around Ralph's rubbery stiffness. She brought her hand down to the base of his cock, then rubbed it back up again, milking the loose pink flesh with her hand.
Ralph's dick trembled with desire in her fist. Immediately his cum slit opened, and a thin trail of white jism appeared at the tip of his knob.
"Unh… oh shit, Sis," Ralph groaned, his expression contorted with lust. All the resistance seemed to pass out of his body. "That really feels good… you're making my dick… ah shit… so fucking stiff."
"Does it really feel good?" Trisha asked anxiously. Staring at his throbbing cock, she stroked it a little more quickly.
"Yeah… beat it off for me," Ralph moaned. "Oh fuck, I can't believe I'm doing this with you. Jack me off, Sis."
"I've never done it before," Trisha said shyly. "I hope… you know… I do it right."
"You're doing it just fine. Go ahead and stroke it fast like a good girl. Then I'll cum, and you can watch the jism squirt out of my dick!"
Trisha was very anxious to please her brother. Beneath her nightie her pussy was so wet that her inner thighs felt sticky with her seeping juices. Her nipples tingled. Her clit protruded from its protective hood.
Trisha began to beat her brother's meat. Her slick, sweaty palm raced up the blue-veined stiffness of his tool, scraping against his knob with every stroke. She stared at his twitching cum slit, hoping for the gushers of his white cream.
"Unhhh," Ralph sighed. "Oh shit, Sis… unhhh…"
The jism began to ooze freely out of Ralph's fat dick head. Trisha watched excitedly as her brother's cum coated the knob of his cock. The slit seemed to twitch every time more of his cream came out.
Experimentally she moved her hand up to his cock head, coating her palm with cum. Then she jacked him off much harder, her slick hand making wet slapping sounds against the stiffened flesh of his dick.
"Unh… lick it, Sis," Ralph moaned urgently. "Lick up my cum."
Trisha obeyed eagerly. Bending her head, she extended her tongue and licked a full, tantalizing circle around the mushroom-shaped crown of his cock. Her hand tightened around the base of his prick, jerking him off so fast that her wrist was a blur.
Trisha found that she liked the taste of Ralph's cum. It was warm and salty, and sensing it against her tongue made her even hornier than before. Sighing, she continued to lick his dick head like a small girl enjoying an all-day lollipop.
"Let me suck it now, Ralph," she whimpered hotly. "Oh please, I want to taste your big cock in my mouth!"
"Go right ahead, little sister. Suck my dick as much as you want!"
Trisha opened her mouth wide and dropped her head onto the swollen, throbbing cock. The knob passed into her mouth, and she clasped her lips wetly around the shaft, sighing with pleasure as she felt the tip of his prick pulse deep down her throat.
I'm sucking his dick now, she thought excitedly. Oh, God, I'm finally doing it. I've got my brother's hard-on in my mouth. His dick is so very beautiful… I love how big and hard his cock is… yes, I do want to suck it… finally doing it… sucking a man's prick…
Trisha caved in her cheeks, instinctively increasing the suction in her throat. Her lips pursed and chewed around the center of his throbbing cock, as if intent on drawing it all the way into her mouth. Again she began to beat him off, milking his dick with her hand as her mouth sucked and licked and kissed the head.
"Ahhhh shit, Sis, ahhhh," Ralph gasped. He grimaced in feverish lust and began to writhe on the mattress, almost unable to bear the sweet intensity of his virgin sister's blow job. "You're doing fantastic… you're a natural born cocksucker! Suck really hard, that's what men like! Unhhhh…"
Trisha wanted to deep throat her brother as her mom had done. It made her very horny to imagine having all of his cock down her throat. She widened her lips and thrust her head almost violently into his cock, gagging slightly as another two inches of his thick prick passed into her mouth.
Ralph stared blindly at the spectacle of his sister giving him a blow job. Trisha's cheeks were pink with the energy of her sucking, and her lips were spread luridly apart around his gigantic cock. She looked like she was actually feeding on his stiff meat, like there was nothing more she wanted than to suck the hot spurting jism out of his hard dick.
Ralph grabbed Trisha by the back of the head and hotly moved his ass off the mattress, fucking her wet mouth.
"More of it, Sis, get it all the way down!" he grunted. "Ahhh, that's so fucking good! Suck it all!"
"Ummffff," Trisha gurgled. Wet, gurgling sounds came from the back of her throat as she tried to take all of his cock. She dropped her free hand between his thighs and fondled the sac of his bloated nuts, loosening the enormous load of jism in his balls. Then, eager for the squirts of his cum, Trisha began to bob her head wildly up and down over his prick.
"There it is. I'm cumming now," Ralph moaned. "Unh shit… oh yes, I'm cumming!"
Ralph's cock grew so big in Trisha's mouth that she thought she might choke on it, throbbing, and swelling to absolute stiffness between her lips. Then the white gushers of jism shot violently out of his cum slit, squirting hotly down Trisha's throat.
Trisha loved it. Repeatedly the white cream spurted out of his knob into her mouth, filling her tongue with the taste of his jism. Trisha squeezed the base of his cock and jacked him off as hard as she possibly could, hungrily tugging the very last of his squirts out of his spasming nuts. The muscles in her throat moved, gulping down his delicious cum.
"Ahhhh, God," Ralph sighed. A satisfied, dreamy smile curled his lips as his swollen prick finally stopped spurting. "That was so fantastic… ahhh."
Even though Ralph had finished cumming, Trisha continued to stroke and suck and kiss his hard cock. She couldn't get enough of it. Feeling the stiffness in his dick, tasting his spongy knob in her mouth, drinking his jism when he came, all of it had been better than she had ever imagined. The way she felt now, she wanted to suck Ralph's prick for the rest of her life.
"Cut it out, Trisha," Ralph moaned. "You got me so turned on it's starting to hurt."
Ralph's prick had lost none of its hardness. Instead, it seemed as if his dick was even stiffer than before, as if the first time had only primed his meat for the fucking to follow. Obediently Trisha pulled his cock out of her mouth and looked at him with shamelessly horny eyes.
"I want to fuck you now, Ralph," she purred hotly. "Please… I've been dreaming about it for so long. Don't make me wait anymore. I want to know what it feels like to have your big dick in my pussy. Then we can fuck all night! Please keep it stiff for me, Ralph!" Ralph grinned. "Don't worry, it'll stay stiff," he muttered.
"You just take off that cute little nightie and show me that fantastic body of yours. Then we can fuck as much as you want."
Trisha climbed off the bed. As fast as she could she pulled the nightie over her shoulders and flung it to the floor, leaving herself completely naked. Her big, stiff-nippled tits heaved with lust, and her hairy young cunt was as wet as a swamp. The sooner she got her brother to fuck her, the better she'd feel.
"Oh, Goddamn, Sis, I can't believe this," Ralph muttered. Staring wide-eyed at Trisha's curvaceous nakedness, he held his stiff prick and leisurely jerked himself off. "I never knew you had such a far-out body! I mean, you're the most stacked chick I've ever seen. Jesus Christ!"
Trisha giggled demurely at the compliment and climbed back onto the bed. Remembering a position her mom and dad had enjoyed fucking in, she straddled Ralph's hips, digging her knees into the bed to either side of him and positioning her dripping pussy slit over the knob of his dick.
"I… I don't really know how to do this," she stammered embarrassedly. "I mean, this is my first time."
Ralph chuckled. "Don't worry about a thing, Sis," he said, taking her hand and wrapping her fingers around his hard cock. "You just put it in yourself."
As Trisha felt the meat of her brother's prick throb in her hand, she doubted that she would have any trouble fucking him. Her cunt was wet enough to take a dick even larger than his was.
Trisha gradually lowered her cunt onto the tip of Ralph's hard-on. When she felt the spongy, cum oozing knob press into her fuck hole, she started trembling wildly all over, so excited that she was about to cum on the spot.
The fat, mushroom-shaped head wriggled into the pouting lips of her wet cunt, stretching the slit for the invasion of his shaft. Trisha bit her lip and started to sit on his dick. She gasped as the inches of his cock slid up her hole. Ralph's stiff, throbbing prick was so much bigger and felt so much better than her finger.
Now half of his cock was pulsing inside her slippery pussy. Trisha felt her cunt muscles work around his prick and moaned wantonly with her pleasure. She was finally fucking a man, and it didn't hurt at all. It felt very, very good to have her pussy filled by a long, hard dick like her brother's.
"Go ahead, Sis, it's not going to bite you." Ralph hotly began to hump and buck his hips off the bed, fucking his cock up Trisha's wet cunt. "You've got the tightest little pussy I've ever had. Sit on it all the way now. Take all of my cock up your cunt!"
Trisha whimpered loudly as she felt his prick moving in her snatch with the rhythm of his humping. Finally she lowered herself all the way on top of him, gasping and whining in shameless ecstasy as she felt every inch of his cock bore into her juicing pussy.
I've got it all now, she thought hornily. All of Ralph's big dick, all the way up my cunt… oh, Jesus, it's good… never thought it would be like this… God, I can feel his prick throbbing and everything… want more of it… want him to fuck me now… his cock, in and out of my pussy, fucking me… fuck my cunt, make me cum…
"You like that, Sis?" Ralph panted. He dug his fingers into the quivering cheeks of her shapely little ass, holding her on top of him as he thrust his cock through the sucking, buttery wetness of her cunt. "How's it feel getting fucked for the first time?"
"Unnngggghhhh," Trisha moaned. Her cheeks flushed hornily with desire. She bit her lip and winced every time Ralph pumped his cock up her pussy. "AAhhhhh, Ralph… unhhhh… it's, it's… unhhhhhhhhh."
"Fuck me back, Trisha." Ralph squeezed and kneaded her bare white ass cheeks, smiling as he watched her big tits jiggle up and down. "You know how to do it. Pump your ass, like I'm doing. It'll feel even better then."
Trisha humped her ass. At first she screwed a little awkwardly, finding it difficult to meet the strokes of her brother. But the sensations were so delicious that it didn't take her long to catch on. Less than a minute later, she was fucking Ralph's throbbing dick as if she'd been doing it all her life.
"That's better now, isn't it, little sister?"
"Awwww, Ralph, unhhhhgggghhh…" Trisha humped harder and harder, pulling herself up until only the knob of her brother's dick parted her tight cunt lips, then slamming her wet fuck hole all the way over his prick again. "That is good, that's so fucking good… play with my… unhh… play with my titties, they need it, oh please, I'm gonna cum!"
Ralph raised his hands to his sister's breasts. Tenderly he milked the swollen, spongy globes, making Trisha cry out loud with her heat as he squeezed her big tits. Ralph pinched her nipples, then pulling the rubbery tips out almost viciously as he continued to hammer his rigid cock again and again through the clinging sheath of her pussy.
Trisha couldn't stand it. The feeling in her breasts seemed to merge with the gurgling wetness in her cunt, making her hornier than she'd ever been when jerking herself off. She just had to do something to make herself cum.
Trisha leaned over her brother's body, her full tits dangling and swaying across his chest as he squeezed them, planting her hands onto the bed next to his shoulders for support. Then she started fucking him hard and fast enough to break the mattress, violently reaming out her aching, burning cunt with the satisfying stiffness of his cock.
"Oh shit, Sis!" Ralph stopped moving his hips off the bed, letting Trisha do all the work. She was humping hard enough now for both of them. The juices of her pussy had soaked down her inner thighs, mingling with his dick hairs. "You're really doing it now, baby… oh fuck, my prick is so hard… my balls have got so much cum in them… I'm gonna shoot my wad any fucking second."
"I'm gonna c-c-um too, Ralph," Trisha stammered. Faster and faster she fucked her brother, thinking only of the sweetly agonizing sensations pulsing through her pussy. "Oh, God, Ralph, I can feel it. Unngghh! Awww, Ralph, I'm gonna cum on your dick! Ahhhhhh! Awwww…"
Indescribable waves of pleasure burst deeply through Trisha's cunt, drenching her pussy completely with juice. The muscles of her ass and lower back tightened like a vise. She felt her cunt muscles contract, tightened around the thrusting shaft of Ralph's cock. Then she was cumming, as hard as she'd ever done in her life.
"Fuck me now, Ralph!" she shrieked, whimpering and squealing as the cum exploded in her body. "Awwww fuck me, fuck meeeeee. I'm cumming! Unngggghhhh! Cuuuummiiinnng…"
Ralph grunted and lifted his hips off the bed, burying his warm, throbbing dick to the hilt in his sister's buttery fuck tunnel. Then the second load of his jism squirted from the angry purple knob of his cock.
It was a big cum. Ralph kept his prick deep inside her pussy and moaned with pleasure as the cream squirted out of his slit, filling his sister's cunt with his cum. There was so much of his cum that it filled her pussy to repletion. Ralph watched as his dripping jism bubbled out of her cunt hole and ran down her thighs.
Trisha smiled and shut her eyes. She felt satisfied now, not in the least bit guilty. Ralph would be leaving for college soon, but they still had weeks to go before his departure. This would not be the last time she fucked and sucked her handsome older brother.



CHAPTER FOUR


It was a hot, clear Saturday in early spring. The sunlight bathed the earth, warming the winding streets and manicured, middle-class houses. Children frolicked on the sidewalk, husbands mowed their lawns, old women tended their backyard gardens. It was a better than average weekend in the suburbs.
Trisha lay on her back by the patio swimming pool, sunning herself on a terry cloth blanket. A whole year had passed since she had first seen her parents fucking through the hole in the closet wall. She was older now, the homecoming queen, the prettiest senior in her high school.
The maturation process had treated Trisha extremely well. If she had been pretty before, she was truly gorgeous now. Her legs and hips had filled out, becoming even more shapely. Her exceptionally large, full tits could barely fit into her bra. Trisha was wearing a skimpy bikini, and it was a good thing that her backyard patio was enclosed by a tall picket fence. Nearly any man seeing so much of her tawny, luscious flesh would have had to jack off.
Today Trisha was feeling even hornier than usual. As she lay on the terry cloth towel it was difficult not to squirm, to spread her legs and wriggle her ass and stroke the aching lips of her wet young pussy through the crotch of her bikini.
Her brother Ralph was coming home from college in a week. Trisha hadn't seen him for a year, since the conclusion of their two week marathon fuck and suck orgy, held behind their parents' backs until the very day of his departure. Trisha tried to imagine how her brother might have changed, and groaned with desire. She wanted to suck his big cock again so much she could hardly stand it.
She hadn't fucked anyone since him, not in a whole year. The boys her age were too silly and immature for her to go out with. All they ever wanted to do was neck in the back seats of their cars, and they always came in their pants before Trisha could get down to screwing. She had given up on them quickly, and in her innocence had never thought of anyone else to satisfy her wanton cravings.
All she could think of was her brother. Trisha pictured his stiff, fat cock and licked her lips hornily as she lay in the sun. It had been a big one, she thought hornily, a nice big one, just the kind of stiff dick a woman like herself needed. Yes, Ralph's hard cock… the way it throbbed in her hand and cunt, the purple skin of the knob, all those blue veins… the way his white jism had looked, spurting profusely out of his cum slit when he came.
Suddenly Trisha felt her horniness veering out of control, her cunt warming and moistening and throbbing with lust. She had to jerk off.
Trisha took off her sunglasses and glanced around the patio. There was no good reason not to finger fuck her pussy right by the pool. Her parents were gone for the day, and there was no chance of their returning before nightfall. The fence was high and secure to all sides, sheltered by spreading maple trees with new green leaves that rustled in the occasional wind. Trisha couldn't imagine the chance of one of her neighbors seeing her work her fingers writhing up her cunt.
Trisha undid the bows of her bikini bottom hurriedly and pushed it away, leaving her naked except for the top. Her fleecy, curly cunt hairs were thicker now that she was older, and her pussy had become even tighter and hornier than it had been before.
Whimpering, Trisha dropped her hand between her thighs and spread them wide apart, tentatively fingering the moistening lips of her cunt. Then she hotly began to finger fuck her pussy, whining and humping her ass off the blanket as she thought of her brother.
Yes, Ralph, come home from college, come home so you can fuck me, she thought. I need to feel your big dick again, Ralphy… oh, God, yes, I want to suck on it, and drink your cum, and then I want to feel it all the way in my little pussy… fucking me, Ralph, yes, I want you to fuck me… Come home from college, big brother… please, come home and fuck me good…
"Well, hi there, Trisha! I see you know how to spend your Saturdays constructively, don't you!"
Trisha gasped and opened her eyes. Standing before her was an average-looking middle-aged man who she immediately recognized as Mike Phillips, her next-door neighbor. Mike was wearing a t-shirt and Bermuda shorts – there were grass stains on his ankles – he'd probably been mowing his lawn. He was grinning at Trisha now, staring at her fingers inside her slick, wet cunt, and there was a big lump forming in the crotch of his shorts.
"Why, Mr… Mr. Phillips!" Trisha blushed with embarrassment and made a pointless attempt to cover her pussy triangle with her hand. "What are you doing here? You sort of… ahhh, surprised me. Did you want something?"
"It doesn't make much difference, does it, Trisha?" Mike leered. The lump in his pants was now long and rock-hard. Mr. Phillips had a huge hard-on. "I mean, it can certainly wait now."
[missing text]
She thrust her fingers into his thinning gray hair, pulling his mouth more deeply into her pussy. "Suck it, Mr. Phillips, it does feel good. You're gonna make me cum! Suck my cunt!"
Mike licked and kissed, sucked and tenderly chewed her swollen clitty, making it protrude stiffly from its glistening pink hood. He withdrew one hand from the cheek of her ass and wriggled his fingers deep inside her pussy, pumping them in and out, finger fucking her dripping wet cunt as he sucked it.
"Unh-unh-unh-unh…" Trisha uncontrollably humped her ass off the towel, fucking her wet cunt all over Mike's face. "More, Mr. Phillips! That feels so fantastic! Suck meee… unh-unh-unh."
Mike was now pumping three fingers almost violently into her cunt, as if he were fucking her with his hand, making Trisha grunt wantonly with every thrust. Finally he withdrew his other hand from her ass and wriggled it between the cheeks, inserting his finger into the throbbing ring of her puckered asshole.
Trisha came instantly. She had never had her asshole played with before, and had thus never known what an intensely sensitive part of her body it was.
The burning sensations climaxed in her loins, merging deep inside her pussy and asshole. Trisha shrieked in ecstasy and lifted her lithe hips off the towel, pushing her cunt as far into his mouth as she could.
"Suck it, Mr. Phillips. I'm cumming!" Her pussy juiced against his lips, her rubbery asshole muscles tugged around his finger. "Unnggghhhh-yes-yes, cumming now, oh fuck, cuuummmiiinnn…"
When Trisha opened her eyes again, Mike was lying on top of her. He had pulled up her bikini top, exposing the spongy firmness of her big, jiggling tits. His mouth was now glued to the dusky pink nipple, sucking the stiff tip just as he had sucked her clit.
"Oh, Mr. Phillips…" Trisha sighed and stroked his neck, grateful for the pleasure he had just given her cunt. "That was so nice. I never knew you were so good at pussy eating… God only knows, I would have fucked you much sooner… I loved it." Then Trisha realized that Mike had pulled his shorts down to his ankles, exposing his hairy, surprisingly lean ass checks. His big dick was throbbing against her inner thigh as he sucked her tit. He was obviously planning to fuck her right next to the pool!
"No, Mr. Phillips!" Trisha cried. She looked frantically around her, terrified that someone might glance over the fence and see the older man humping her cunt by the pool. "You can't go and fuck me here! Let's go inside someplace, it'll be better."
Then Mike inserted the knob of his throbbing, cum drooling dick into the wet slit of her cunt. Immediately Trisha stopped talking. Phillips had a big, thick cock, and feeling the spongy head against her pussy made her as horny as if she hadn't cum at all.
Instinctively Trisha spread her naked thighs wide apart, wriggling her ass firmly into the towel. She lifted her legs until her knees almost touched her shoulders, shamefully putting her horny, wet cunt in position for a good hard fucking.
Mike paused long enough to tear her bikini top completely away, releasing the enormous globes of her jiggling jugs. Then he moved between her thighs and thrust his hips, slipping over half of his stiffened prick into the clasping wetness of her pussy.
"Unnggghhhh," Trisha whined, flushing with arousal and turning her head to one side. Phillips was fucking her now. It was the first time she'd fucked in a year, and she knew how much she had missed the feeling of having her pussy filled by a man's thick, throbbing dick.
"Does that feel nice, Trisha?" Phillips asked teasingly. He milked her fat tit with his hand and kept half of his prick out of her hole, making his spongy cock head swell and pulse inside the slick walls of her cunt. "You still want to go inside?"
"Fuck me now," Trisha mewled. Hotly she humped her ass, fucking her aching cunt up at the older man's cock. Her naked thighs clasped hungrily around his back. All she could think about was getting all of his dick buried in her cunt. "Shove it all the way in… unhh… give me all of your dick. Fuck me with your prick, Mr. Phillips… uuunhhhhh!" Mike pinched Trisha's stiff nipple, making her yelp beneath him. Then he savagely rammed all of his burning dick up her pussy and started fucking her with it, pumping his blue-veined hard-on through the slurping wetness of her cunt hole.
"Ahhhh… oh, Mr. Phillips, that's right, that's so good… ahhhh… ahhhhh!"
Then they were fucking, fast and hard, their bellies slapping obscenely together every time Mike slipped his rigid dick all the way into Trisha's pussy.
Mike dropped his head to her bouncing tits and sucked her nipples, tugging the rubbery stiff tips into his mouth like a sucking baby. His humping was sure and smooth, showing his experience, showing that he'd been fucking women long before Trisha was born. Trisha could feel the meat of his cock sliding in and out of her cunt, its thickness stretching her pussy lips with every impaling stab into her belly.
Trisha pumped her ass eagerly to meet his strokes. It had been so long since she'd had a man's big cock inside her, she'd almost forgotten that she loved fucking so very, very much. Her pussy tunnel sucked hungrily around Phillips' pink shaft, as if trying to milk every inch of it into her belly. She was even hornier now than she'd been when he'd sucked her off. Already she was close to cumming.
"Harder, Mr. Phillips!" Trisha squealed. She dug her heels into his lower back and quickened her ass motions, humping into him until her round, creamy white cheeks ached. "Unhhhhh! Fuck me with your big cock, I'm about to cum! Do it harder now! Fuck me as hard as you can!"
Phillips lifted his head from her stiff nipples and glanced at her briefly. His expression was wild and feverish, and Trisha could feel the extreme stiffness of his dick pulsing deep inside her clinging pussy. He was obviously as turned on as she was.
Mr. Phillips started fucking her much harder. His swollen prick pounded brutally into her pouting cunt slit, his balls slapping against the crack of her ass with every thrust. Trisha felt the burning pleasure peak inside her cunt, all of her nakedness explode and quiver in the lurid strength of cumming.
"Cumming now, ahhhh, God, I'm cumming!" she cried. She flung her arms around his shoulders and wantonly bucked her hips. "Fuck meeeee-awww, awwwww, yes, I'm cuummmiiinnngggg…"
Phillips gasped and buried his throbbing cock to the hilt in her spasming cunt. The white cum squirted out of his bloated dick head, gushing furiously into Trisha's pussy. As she came, she felt the load of his jism spurting up her hole, again and again, until the flow of his cum diminished and his big prick finally went soft inside her pussy.
"Ahhhh, Trisha, that was wonderful," Mike sighed. He withdrew his raw dick from her pussy and rolled away from her, staring with shameless admiration at the mouth-watering voluptuousness of her bare, teenage body. "You're one of the best fucks I've ever had in my life."
Trisha giggled and playfully ran her tongue around Mr. Phillips' ear. It was nice to know she'd have no trouble getting laid in the week remaining before her brother's return from college.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ralph returned from college a week later, on schedule. By that time Trisha was more than ready for his arrival.
She'd been thinking about him and finger fucking herself all week, more and more often as the day of his return grew nearer. Mr. Phillips had been fucking her as well, and she'd grown almost addicted to the older man's skillful sucking and fucking. At least once a day she'd sneaked across their adjoining yards to join him in his den, when his wife was out doing the afternoon shopping.
But her older brother was the one she loved, and his big, steel-hard, throbbing dick was the one she wanted most. There was only one man in the world Trisha wanted to spread her legs for more, and as far as she was concerned that man was still unobtainable to her – her father. To Trisha, her daddy was someone she could only fantasize about when she was jacking her cunt off.
Finally Saturday came, and Trisha went with her parents to the airport to meet the returning collegian. When he left the plane she was happy to see that Ralph had grown in the past year, just as she had. He was taller, and his frame had filled out. His face had matured and become more handsome with age. Mildred remarked that her son had become "a fine figure of a man". Trisha couldn't have agreed more.
One of the first things Trisha looked at in the airport was the bulge in Ralph's pants. It was hard to tell, because his dick wasn't hard, but it seemed as if her brother's cock had also grown a little in the past year. That gratified Trisha immensely. She could hardly wait to get Ralph in private, so she could squeeze and stroke and suck his huge prick, and watch the white drops squirt out of his knob when he came. Unfortunately, it was impossible to do anything with Ralph while her parents were watching. But in the car on the way home they sat together in the back seat, and Trisha was thrilled when Ralph took her hand and silently placed it on the crotch of his slacks.
His dick was throbbing through his pants, as hard as a rock. Trisha squeezed the swollen shaft and sighed as she realized that her suspicions were true, that her brother's hard-on was bigger and thicker than it had ever been… Trisha continued to hold onto Ralph's twitching prick for several more seconds, until her mother turned her head to say something to them from the front seat.
This was Ralph's first day borne from college, and the rest of the afternoon was reserved for the celebration of his return. First there was a big barbecue in the backyard. Friends and relatives were invited over and they stayed 'til sundown, asking Ralph lots of annoying questions. That evening the immediate family attended a boring double feature at a local theater, including an Italian version of "Jaws" with subtitles.
Trisha could hardly stand it. Every time she looked at Ralph her eyes went to his dick, and just looking at it kept her hair-fringed cunt wet all day until her panties were a hot, sticky mess.
The worst part was knowing that the feeling was natural. Ralph was looking at her a lot, too and his eyes seemed to wander frequently to her huge tits, which had grown so much. Half of the time Ralph had an enormous hard-on from the sight of her body. Trisha had to giggle at the difficulty he had in concealing his boner in his pants.
Finally eleven o'clock came, and her parents went to bed. Trisha lay on her mattress, fingerfucking her pussy, waiting for the last sounds of movement to diminish downstairs. It was almost time for her brother to come into her room and give her a good hard fucking.
This was the big moment, and she'd prepared for it carefully. Trisha was wearing was a short negligee that barely covered her cunt. It was white and transparent and it had cost her fifty dollars at the best store downtown. Her thick black hair was combed, her body was washed and perfumed. The only makeup she had on was bright red lipstick. Once, a year ago, her brother had told her how much he liked to see a set of bright-red lips sucking hungrily around his cock.
Trisha's ass quivered on the bed as she thrust her fingers in and out of her juicing, sopping cunt. Earlier that day, when Ralph had whispered that he'd come to her room at eleven, Trisha had planned to meet him sitting demurely on the edge of her bed, showing all of her body through the transparent negligee.
But it was impossible to do that. Waiting for Ralph had made her too horny to control herself. Already she had fingered her burning cunt to two orgasms in the past fifteen minutes.
The door opened, then closed. Ralph was now in her room dressed only in his pajama bottoms. His eyes bulged at the sight of his younger sister spread-eagled on the bed.
"Ah, shit," he sighed. "Look at you. You already started beating off!"
"Oh, Ralph! Hurry up and come over here!" Trisha said excitedly. She withdrew her fingers from her steaming pussy and sat up on the edge of the bed, smiling shamelessly with anticipation. "I've been waiting for this so long." The firm white globes shivered under her negligee, and the nipples were stiff, protruding bumps.
Ralph arched his back, thrusting his aching cock towards Trisha's face.
"Go ahead, suck on it now," he said huskily. "I fucking can't stand this. I've had a boner all day looking at those beautiful knockers of yours. Suck the cum out of my prick!"
Trisha lowered her head and extended her tongue. Tantalizingly she licked a wet circle around the underside of his knob, continuously milking and stroking the blue-veined stiffness of the shaft.
Immediately the cum started burbling out of the slit in Ralph's cock head. It was as if the youth's balls were so full of cream that they couldn't hold it all, as his jism was leaking up the shaft and escaping from his knob.
Ralph groaned and thrust his hands behind his sister's head. His prick was warm in her clasping hands, and trembled as it throbbed. His cock was bigger and stiffer than Trisha had ever seen it.
"Ummm, Ralph, your cum tastes so good!" Trisha sighed girlishly. Happily she licked up the cream from his spongy knob, smacking her lips with the deliciousness of his jism. "I'll bet you're ready to cum all over my face. I just can't believe how big and hard your prick is!"
"S-s-suck it," Ralph stammered, twisting his fingers in her thick black hair. "I can't stand it. Suck my cock!"
Holding and squeezing the shaft, Trisha pursed her lips teasingly at the very tip of Ralph's stiff click. Alternately she kissed and sucked the thin slit, gulping the hot droplets of cum that oozed up from his nuts.
"You fucking bitch, don't tease me like this!" Ralph cried excitedly. "Suck it all the way down, make me spurt!"
Trisha wasn't teasing her brother on purpose. She was so horny now that she could hardly bear it. In a way she was only prolonging the dick sucking long enough to grow accustomed to the incredible intensity of her own desire. Her pussy was wet and throbbing, her nipples were painfully erect, the juices from her cunt had dried on the insides of her thighs. She wondered if she'd ever been so hot before in her whole life.
Trisha parted her lips gradually, sliding them down until the bright-red circle of her mouth closed completely around the spongy, swollen knob of Ralph's hard-on. Jacking him off with both hands, she sucked hard on the head of his dick, pumping her cheeks in and out with the energy of the blow job.
"Ahhhhh good," Ralph groaned. He started to rock his hips, twisting her hair as he fucked lightly in and out of her mouth. "You're doing it now, really suck me hard, I've gotta cum!"
Trisha was getting very, very turned on by the blow job. She had forgotten how good Ralph's stiff cock tasted in her mouth, how deliciously warm and hard it felt as she squeezed it in her hand. It felt to her as if she could have gone on sucking this big cock forever and ever, as if she needed no food but the salty white cum that would spurt from the bloated knob of his dick.
Trisha dropped her left hand between her brother's thighs and tenderly fondled the hairy sac of his balls, rolling his nuts between her fingers, encouraging the load of cream to spout out of his meat. At the same time she slid her lipstick-painted mouth further down his throbbing cock, until almost half of it had bored down her wetly sucking throat.
"Shit, fuck is that good," Ralph sighed. "You give the best fucking head I ever had… fucking all those dumb college cunts… make me blow my wad… gonna cum, Sis… any fucking second."
Trisha didn't try to answer. She was much too busy sucking.
Her right hand tightened like a vise around the steely base of his prick, stroking it quickly and rhythmically up and down, in and out, as fast and hard as she could. Wet, slurping sounds came from the back of her throat now as she kissed, licked and sucked the purplish head of his hard-on. Her cheeks were flushed, the sweat beaded on her forehead. She wanted to give her brother the best dick sucking he'd ever had in his life.
I'm doing it now, she thought shamelessly. Oh, God, I've been waiting for this so long, sucking Ralph's huge prick… it tastes so good in my mouth… I can feel the cream on my tongue, it's running out of his balls, he can't hold it in… he's going to cum now, I can feel it… I love sucking my brother's cock… I want to see the cream shooting out, ohhh… mmmmm…
"Ahhhh, Christ!" Ralph gasped. He grimaced painfully and rocked his hips back and forth, fucking his burning stiff prick into Trisha's mouth. "Cumming now… ahh shit, I'm cumming!"
Trisha quickly withdrew her mouth from the swollen head of her brother's dick. She loved the taste of his cum, and there were few things that turned her on more than feeling his jism squirting violently down her throat.
But a whole year had gone by, and this time she wanted to see it. Trisha grabbed Ralph's throbbing, drooling cock in both hands and jerked it violently up and down, staring hungrily at the twitching slit of his cum hole.
Ralph's dick twitched to absolute, rigid stiffness in her hands. The slit seemed to open slightly. Then the warm white cum pumped out of his knob, exploding all over her face.
It was a gusher. The cream squirted wildly from his pulsing cock, splashing luridly onto Trisha's cheeks and tits and hair. Sighing, she held on tightly to his burning tool and milked it feverishly, encouraging all of his jism to cum up from the tightened sac of his nuts.
"Oh fuck, was that good!" Ralph gasped. He held his sister's head and pushed his twitching cock forward, shamelessly wiping the oozing jism off on her cheeks. "Haven't cum so hard… ahhh… in a fucking year!"
Without removing her eyes from her brother's cock, Trisha lifted the hem of her negligee and wiped off his cum, licking some of it off the lacy fabric so she could savor the taste of his cream as long as she could. Trisha knew she was no longer thinking clearly, that she had fallen halfway into a hypnotic trance. Sucking her brother's dick had made her so horny. Her cunt was so wet and burning hot. She needed a good fucking now as badly as a dog in heat.
Silently Trisha turned onto her belly, lying on the edge of the bed so that her full tits pressed into the mattress and her toes barely touched the floor. She splayed her thighs and wantonly reached behind her to pull the hem of her negligee over her plump ass, revealing the hair-fringed slit of her pouting, dripping pussy.
"Fuck me, Ralph," she purred huskily. "Please, put your dick in me before it gets soft. Fuck me hard. I need your cock in my pussy, fucking my cunt. Please, big brother do it now!"
As Ralph looked down at his sister's teenage nakedness, his big cock quickly swelled again into total stiffness. Trisha had a beautiful backside. Her spread thighs were full and shapely and creamy white. Her ass was a plump, tight, juicy peach, and at the bottom of her crack he could see the wetness of her curly haired cunt, just begging him to slip his aching dick inside it.
Ralph leaned over his sister's body, planting his hands onto the bed to either side of her shoulders, supporting the weight of his torso on his arms. He arched his back and fit the head of his prick into the opening of her small cunt.
His knob went in easily. Trisha's pussy was hot and very wet. Groaning, Ralph began to buck his hips, slipping the meaty inches of his stiff hard-on into the clasping wetness of Trisha's little fuck hole.
"Unnhhhhh, Ralph… unhhhh." Immediately Trisha started humping her ass back into him, whimpering with pleasure as she felt her cunt tunnel filled by the satisfying thickness of his prick. "That's good. Oh, God, I can feel it coming into me. Stick your dick all the way up my pussy, fuck me butt!"
Slowly Ralph buried all of his throbbing cock into her warm cunt, sinking balls-deep into her sucking, buttery hole. He paused then, gritting his teeth as her tight young pussy sucked and contracted around the stiffened shaft of his dick.
Then he started fucking her. In and out his prick moved, withdrawing until only the purplish knob parted her cunt slit, then slipping all the way back into the clinging grip of her pussy. Trisha whined and wiggled hornily beneath him. Ralph humped his sister harder and harder, gasping as her cunt sucked his dick with every thrust.
"Unhhhh, Ralph you're fucking me good now, oh God, unhhhhh!" Trisha cried. She clawed the sheets and bucked her ass furiously up at his prick, flushing in ecstasy as the rubbery hardness of his shaft chafed against her stiff clit, "I'm gonna cum, oh, Ralph, I love your huge dick! I'm gonna cum all over it! Awwwwwww! Uhh-nnnnnhhhh!"
Ralph fell into Trisha's back, making her squeal as he sank another inch of his long cock into her cunt. He ran his hands up her sides, caressing her sweating white flesh, and pushed them under her torso to clasp the full globes of her enormous tits.
Her breasts felt spongy and swollen to him. It was hard to believe that her tits had gotten so big and firm in the year since he'd seen her. Trisha's nipples were still large and protuberant, like little fingers sticking put of the fat, dusky pink circles capping her jugs. Ralph grasped her nipples in his thumb, and forefinger and pulled them hard, knowing how much that would turn her on.
"Anhhhhhhh…" Automatically she began to hump her ass much more quickly at his cock, gasping as the intense pleasure in her cunt was joined by the titillation of her nipples. Trisha felt her cunt muscles sucking around the blood-gorged shaft of Ralph's prick, pulling it all the way into her pussy.
"Fuck me now, Ralph, I'm gonna cum!" she whimpered. Her ass bucked feverishly, her checks jiggling obscenely as his dick slipped in and out of her pussy. "Awww, Ralph it's cumming now, it's cumming! Fuck meeeee! Fuck me haaarrrdd!"
"Unh," Ralph grunted. "Shit, Sis, you're cunt's so tight… I'm cumming too…"
Ralph's heavy cock trembled inside Trisha's clasping cunt tunnel. His balls swelled painfully at the crack of her ass. Then the second load of his cum spurted from the knob of his cock, shooting repeatedly into the hot depths of Trisha's pussy.
It was another pint-sized load. Ralph squeezed his sister's heaving tits and moaned loudly with pleasure as the cum poured out of his dick. It filled her cuntal sheath completely, burbling luridly around the shaft of his thrusting cock and dripping in white droplets onto the mattress.
The sensations of Ralph's squirting jism put Trisha over the edge. The next second her cunt exploded, and she was cumming too.
"Fuck me, Ralph, I'm cumming!" she gasped. Furiously she humped her ass into his spurting dick, shrieking and whimpering as the spasms drove lusciously through her teenage cunt. "Fuck my cunt! Unh! Unhhhh, cuuummmiiinnnggg…"
Trisha groaned animalishly and collapsed onto the bed, shutting her eyes and smiling shamelessly as the pleasure of consummation swept over her. She knew it would be a long, fulfilling summer ahead of fucking and sucking her beloved brother.



CHAPTER SIX


Mildred Hamilton, wife of Frank, mother of Ralph and Trisha, thirty-six years-old now, blonde, still beautiful, the best, firmest, tightest body in suburbia, the biggest tits in the PTA.
Mildred was drunk, horny and depressed. This sunny weekday afternoon she sat in her living room in front of the TV set, staring blindly at a soap opera, drinking her umpteenth Scotch and water of the day, rubbing her thighs together under her bathrobe, teasing her hot cunt.
Mildred knew what she was depressed about. She wanted to fuck her son. She wanted to feel Ralph's big hard dick thrusting into her cunt.
She knew her kids were fucking. Ralph had only been home a couple of weeks and she'd lost count of the times she'd heard Trisha's bed humping the floor, the mattress creaking noisily while big brother packed the meat into her.
It was incredible. Her two teenage children, fucking away like that while their parents were in the house. Mildred could hardly believe Frank hadn't noticed. She'd thought of telling him but always stopped herself at the last minute. She didn't know how he'd react.
She knew how she was reacting. It was making her horny. At dinner time now she found herself looking at Ralph's body, wondering about the enormous lump of his cock in his slacks. She was thinking about him sexually – her own son. Every time she wondered what his dick looked like she got so turned on.
Deep down inside Mildred knew she had always wanted to fuck her boy. When he was a baby she had particularly enjoyed washing him in the bathtub. Several times she had been guilty of spending extra time on his cock, making it stiff as she soaped it. Mildred rose unsteadily to her feet, pulling the halves of her bathrobe tight, with the sash over her stacked, full-figured nakedness. She didn't give a damn about the consequences anymore. She was going to go upstairs and walk into the bathroom without knocking, to see what that juicy prick of his looked like in the raw.
Mildred walked upstairs as quietly as she could, stumbling once in her drunkenness. At the bathroom door she paused briefly, trying to remind herself that the step she was about to take might be irrevocable. Then she turned the knob and stepped in, quickly and unannounced, slamming the door behind her.
"Jesus, Mom!" Ralph exclaimed. Stark naked in the steam-filled bathroom, he quickly covered his cock with the towel before his mother could catch a glimpse of it. "What're you doing?"
"Oh, excuse me, Son," Mildred replied unconvincingly, suppressing a hiccup. Already her eyes were moving hungrily over Ralph's body, admiring the slim, lean, tan musculature of his legs and chest, trying to see through the towel to stare at his prick. "I didn't know you were in here."
"Yeah, well you kind of surprised me."
"I was just going to get something from the medicine cabinet," Mildred said. "You go ahead and dry yourself off so you won't catch cold. Pretend I'm not here."
Ralph looked at his mother curiously for a moment, as if suspicious of her intentions. Then he shrugged his shoulders and lifted the towel from his crotch to dry his hair.
Instantly Mildred's eyes homed in on his cock. Then something seemed to give in her belly, and her pussy became unbearably wet and hot, and she knew that within a few minutes she would be fucking her son.
Ralph had a big, beautiful prick. It hung soft from his cock hairs to dangle loosely between his thighs, but even so it was obvious that his meat would be incredibly big when it was stiff and filled with blood.
Mildred admired her son's dick shamelessly, unconsciously extending her tongue and licking her lips with her incestuous desire. The knob of his cock was unusually fat and bulbous, and she could see that he had a fine manly pair of balls. How good it would be to make her boy's dick rock-hard with nice sucking and licking, then to take it into her aching pussy for the hard fucking she needed most.
"Jesus, Mom!" Ralph exclaimed embarrassedly. "What'cha staring at me like that for?"
Mildred said nothing. At any other time she would had blushed with shame and immediately taken her eyes away. But now she was drunk and so unbearably horny, and the conventional societal inhibitions between mother and son meant nothing to her at all.
Without taking her eyes from Ralph's cock, Mildred shrugged the bathrobe, off her shoulders and let it fall to the floor, leaving herself absolutely naked.
"God damn, Mom!" Ralph gasped. "What're you doing?"
"I want you to suck my titties, Son," Mildred purred hotly. She lifted her huge firm breasts in her palms and let them fall, the undersides of her enormous tits slapping and jostling luridly against her ribcage. "I want you to suck my nipples and make them stiff, and then I want to suck your stiff dick. How does that sound to you, darling?"
"Jesus, Mom!" Ralph cried. "Jesus!"
Mildred was much too horny to wait for her son to recover from the shock of her blatant proposition. Nakedly she padded across the damp tile floor until she was standing before him, her smooth, shapely thigh almost touching his now-swelling dick. Then she took his head in her hands and drew it towards her jiggling tit.
"Suck them, Son," she whispered. She pulled his face into her aching, blood-red nipples, sighing in ecstasy as she felt his lips brush their stiff tips. "Suck them good, I'm so hot…"
For a moment the muscles of Ralph's neck strained against his mother's fingers, as if he were determined to withdraw his head from the firmness of her breasts. Then she felt his body relax, and she knew that he had resigned himself to the forbidden joys of incest.
Ralph's big cock was growing long and hard now. Mildred felt the spongy knob throbbing and twitching against the creamy whiteness of her upper leg. Ralph cupped her right tit in his fingers and directed his mouth to the silver dollar sized nipple, sucking it hard, just as he had once sucked her tits as a baby boy.
"Oh, Ralph. Oh, God," Mildred sighed. Her cheeks flushed with her burning sex heat, and her nostrils flared with arousal. She pulled her son's head into the spongy warmth of her jugs and lewdly began to buck her thighs into his swelling stiff cock. "Suck them, Son, then I'll suck you. Finger my pussy, darling, make your mother's cunt wet and hot…"
Ralph dropped one hand from her tit and ran it down his mother's lean waist and belly, her taut skin how coated with a damp sheen from the steam that filled the bathroom. His fingers pushed through her curly pussy hairs, searching for the slit of her fuck hole between her legs.
Her cunt slit was dripping, pulsing, wet. Ralph slipped his finger all the way into her tight, clinging pussy and darted it in and out, rubbing her stiff clit with his thumb.
"Ungghhh, oh, Son, ohhhhhh…" Mildred sighed. She grunted with pleasure and immediately started humping his hand, bucking her bare ass cheeks to fuck her cunt down over his finger. "Do it, darling, it makes me feel so good… play with your mother… ahhhh-ahhhh-anhhhhhh…"
Ralph's enormous prick was now hard, swollen and pulsing with desire. As he sucked her cunt and fingered her cunt, Mildred grabbed it and wrapped her fingers satisfyingly around its meaty length, starting to jerk him off.
Mildred was very proud of her ability to beat mens' pricks for them. It was one of her husband's favorite ways of blowing his wad, and he'd taught her the art form well.
Her palm tightened hard around the blue veined, quivering shaft of his hard-on. Several times she milked her boy's dick smoothly up and down, pulling her fist up until her little finger touched the fat knob of his cock, waiting until the cum drippings oozed from his slit, pausing to smear the transparent cream all aver his mushroom-shaped crown. Then she started to beat his dick off much more quickly, her moistened fingers making wet sounds around the shaft of his cock, like the rhythmic noises of beating cake batter.
"Oh, God damn, Mom, that's good," Ralph gasped. His huge prick throbbed even stiffer in her grasp, and he fingered her dripping pussy almost brutally, ramming his finger quickly in and out. "Fuck, Mom, that's fantastic! Unggghhh! Make me shoot!"
Mildred couldn't stand it. She loved a man's big, stiff, thick cock, and her son had the dick she loved most of all. It was time to take his prick into her mouth and suck it very hard.
Mildred dropped to her knees, moaning as Ralph's finger slid reluctantly from her pussy and his mouth withdrew from her stiff nipple. She reached around his hips and grabbed his lean ass cheeks determinedly in both hands, showing the assured sexual experience she's acquired in her thirty-five years. Then she took her son's purple-skinned cock head between her lips and started sucking it immediately, caving in her cheeks to increase the suctioning pressure of the blow job.
"Ahhhh…" Ralph sighed. His knees quivered with desire as he began to experience the pleasure of his mother's skillful sucking. He thrust his hands into her hair, pulling her stretched lips further down over his rigid dick. "Suck it, Mom… that's right… suck off my cock!"
Mildred kissed and licked and sucked, her mouth making slurping, gulping sounds around the knob of her sons cock. She loved the taste and feel of his prick, and the way his oozing cum cream tasted against her tongue. She could hardly wait for the real explosion of his jism, when her sucking made him cum and the gushers of his white, hot sperm would squirt down her throat.
Mildred kneaded Ralph's hard ass cheeks in and out, pulling his throbbing hard prick closer to her face. She took a deep breath through her flared nostrils and thrust her head forward, taking over half of his swollen cock into the clinging warmth of her throat.
Ralph grunted and began to buck his hips, fucking his dick into his mother's mouth.
"I want to… unh, sixty-nine with you, Mom," he gasped. "Please, let me. I want to suck your cunt!"
Mildred didn't say anything in response. She was much too busy sucking. Instead she held her boy's stiff hard-on deep in her mouth and fell gradually backwards, pulling him with her until she was lying naked on her back on the cool tile floor.
Ralph was on top of her, his stomach undulating against her forehead as he kept his aching, burning meat embedded in her lipstick-smeared mouth. Mildred felt his cock hairs brushing her stretched lips. She had it all the way in now, every inch of his rock-hard cock down her throat.
Mildred didn't want to sixty-nine, not now. She was dying to taste her son's sweet cum. Her cheeks flushed a deep pink as she intensified the sucking pressure of the blow job, every muscle of her mouth and throat working feverishly around the blue-veined stiffness of his cock.
"Cumming, Mom!" Ralph groaned. He grunted, agonizingly and brutally began to fuck his mother's face, thrusting his cum smeared dick rapidly into her mouth, humping her face so hard that the back of her head thumped painfully against the floor. "Ahhhh shit, shit – cumming, I'm cuuummmiiinnnggg!"
Ralph's throbbing cock exploded in his mother's mouth. The warm gushers of his cream shot violently out of his twitching knob, shooting all the way down Mildred's throat.
Mildred sighed with pleasure as she tasted her boy's cum. It was good, much saltier and more delicious than his father's. She felt as if she could drink his luscious jism forever. Her tongue and lips would soon make his long dick as hard as a rock.
A second later Mildred felt her son's hands dig into her ass cheeks, and his mouth reach into the gurgling wet hole of her cunt.
Ralph started sucking. His mother's hair fringed pussy was deliciously wet and warm. He felt like rubbing his entire face into the pungent juices that seeped from her cunt tunnel. Instead, he kneaded her firm ass cheeks and sucked directly on her throbbing fuck hole, moving his lips up finally to clasp around her stiff cunt.
"Unhhhhhh!" Mildred grunted. Immediately she felt her pussy responding to his mouth sucking on her cunt, sending waves of salacious pleasure shooting through her loins. The naked housewife instinctively whipped her legs so that her knees touched her shoulders, angling her cunt so that Ralph would be able to sink his mouth more deeply into her buttery hole.
"That's good, Son, you're sucking wonderfully!" she whimpered. "Unnggghhhh! More, darling, make your mother cum!"
Ralph's big dick was again completely stiff, showing how much he enjoyed the taste of his mother's tight, plump pussy. His tongue lapped up the juices burbling out of her slit, census in a quick circle around her slit.
Than he did something that Mildred found shocking for a boy his age. He thrust his fingers between the jiggling cheeks of her ass, slipping them into the rubbery grip of her puckered whole.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Mildred cried. Instantly her hot hole began to throb and contract around Ralph's fingers. She became so horny that she almost bit down on his rigid cock. "Yessss, Ralph, finger my asshole! Unhhhhh. Suck my cunt, Son. Oh, God, you're making me cream!"
Rapidly Ralph punched his fingers in and out of her clasping asshole, sucking the thick juices from her pussy as a man dying from thirst might gulp the water of an oasis.
Mildred gasped and bucked her ass off the floor, once, twice, three times. Then the satisfying spasms of cumming exploded deep inside her twat. Rhythmically she humped her hairy pussy into her son's mouth, fucking her clit all over his face.
"Cumming, Son!" she shrieked. "Ungggghhh! Suck it now, awwwwgggghhh, cuummmiiinnnggg…"
Mildred came and came and came in her depraved heat, sucking furiously on the swollen knob of Ralph's cock. Ralph's big dick trembled and throbbed in her mouth, his balls tightening against her upper lip.
Then the second load of jism poured out of his stiff prick. It was a big cum. The cream gushed wildly out of his dick head, filling Mildred's mouth until she couldn't gulp it all down, running in a white stream down her neck and chin.
Mildred continued to suck Ralph's delicious cock long after his cum was over. She loved the taste of it. He had spurted so much jism down her throat, and it had been so salty and good.
She knew Ralph probably wouldn't be able to get another hard-on. Two cums in the space of a half-hour was enough for any man, even a teenager hot for his mother. But Mildred wasn't worried. There would be many, many times for fucking.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Midnight. Bedtime in the suburbs. Every house on the block was dark and quiet, every television had been turned off, alarms had been set for the next morning. Next to her Mildred could hear her husband, Frank, snoring peacefully. Upstairs, in the princess bedroom, she was sure her daughter Trisha was fast asleep.
It was time to set her son to fuck her. Mildred paused a minute longer, sweating naked under the covers as she timed the intervals of Frank's breathing. Then she climbed off the bed, tiptoed out of the room and padded up the stairs, already thinking hotly of the size of Ralph's big, stiff dick. She'd been waiting for this moment for the past two days. It had been impossible to fuck Ralph immediately after their encounter in the bathroom. Trisha and Frank were home too much. Mildred didn't want them to catch her with her son, even though she knew Ralph had already committed incest with his sister. It had been better to wait.
Now the waiting was over. As Mildred walked up the stairs, she felt her hairy cunt mound burning and creaming with desire for her boy's thick, cum-oozing hard-on. Wouldn't he be turned on to see her come into his room naked? He was waiting for her, she knew that. She'd told him of her plan to sneak into his room that morning. His big dick was probably as hard as a rock right now.
A dim light shone under Ralph's door. Mildred caught her breath and turned the doorknob slowly, hoping that no small noise would awaken her daughter as she slept in the room next door.
Ralph was waiting for her, all right. He was sitting on the edge of his bed facing her, naked, his huge swollen cock sticking ramrod straight out of his lap. Ralph's eyes widened as he watched his mother enter his room stark naked. His hand, encircling his thick dick, stroked slowly up and down, as if priming an engine.
"Ready for me, darling?" Mildred purred. She padded across the room and stood over her son, staring shamelessly at the massive stiffness of his big cock. "I told you I was coming up. I kept my promise, now didn't I?"
"Yeah, I'm ready," Ralph groaned. "I'm ready to give you the fucking of your life!"
"You haven't been fucking your sister in the meantime, have you?" Mildred asked, playfully but seriously. She bent forward and squeezed her son's prick momentarily between her thumb and forefinger, as if testing its firmness. "I told you, this one time I wanted you to save up all that lovely cream for me."
"Naw, I haven't fucked her," Ralph sighed, "and I'm horny as hell, Mom. I was getting a lot of humping done at college – I'm used to blowing my wad every day!"
"Well, you don't have to wait any longer, darling," Mildred said huskily. "I've been thinking about your cock and fingering my pussy all night. It's very wet now – I won't need any foreplay. You can fuck me right now!"
To prove the veracity of her statement, Mildred climbed onto the bed next to Ralph. She wriggled her ass cheeks comfortably into the mattress and splayed her shapely thighs wide apart, putting her hair fringed cunt slit in position for his long, hard cock to enter her pussy.
"Fuck me now, darling," she pleaded. Licking her lips, staring at his rigid cock, she rubbed her hand all over her cunt. "Please, honey, don't make Momma wait. I need to feel your cock thrusting inside me!"
Ralph climbed on top of his naked mother. He slid his hips comfortably between her spread thighs, waiting until she moaned and clasped her long, creamy-white legs around his back.
Then he slipped the purplish knob of his dick into her cunt. Mildred moaned wantonly, feeling her pink pussy stretched by the spongy flesh of his cock head.
"All the way in, Ralph! Unhhhh! It feels so good!" Hotly she arched her back, thrusting her plump pussy into the shaft of his prick. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me hard…" Then Ralph began to pump his throbbing cock into her belly, and the shameless pleading words died in Mildred's throat. She could feel it flow, the thickness of his dick as it entered her pussy. There was so much of his cock. It seemed to go on forever, filling her cunt with inch after inch of his blood-gorged meat.
"Unngggghhhhh!" Mildred gasped. Writhing on the bed, she grimaced feverishly with the first pleasures of their fucking. "Do it now, darling… oh yes, fuck me hard, fuck me good and hard! Now, do it now!"
Ralph started fucking her. His breath came in hoarse pants as he worked his lean hips between her thighs, slamming his swollen cock rhythmically in and out of her cunt. His mother had a nice, tight pussy. He could feel it slurping around his stiff click with every thrust, milking the cum right out of his balls.
He's doing it now, Mildred thought hornily. My son, my lovely son… fucking my cunt. It feels so good, the way he's fucking me… his cock is so huge… I want more of it… I want him to make me cum… ahhhh that's nice… fuck me hard, Ralph… ahhh…
"Goddamn, your pussy's tight, Mom," Ralph muttered. His expression showed a faint astonishment mingled with lust, as if he couldn't believe the intense suction with which her cunt muscles worked around his dick. "Didn't think… ahhh… didn't think your cunt'd be so small."
"Harder, darling!" Mildred panted. She flung up her legs until her knees touched her shoulders, lifting her ass so that Ralph would be able to get even more of his drooling, throbbing cock into her fuck hole. "I'm gonna cum, keep fucking me! Awwwww yes! Awwww!"
Then Ralph was fucking her as hard as he could. Mildred whimpered hotly as his bloated prick slipped wetly through the clasping wetness of her pussy, his balls slapping against the crack of her ass with every thrust.
The bed shook on the floor, her white skin sweated with the effort of their humping. Eagerly Mildred bucked her ass cheeks up to meet every one of her sons satisfying thrusts. The sheath of her cunt was growing wetter and wetter, and her clit protruded from its hood. She was about to cum all over her son's prick at any moment. Suddenly Ralph pulled out, withdrawing his juice-soaked cock completely from her pussy.
"Ralph, what are you doing?" Mildred moaned miserably. "I was about to cum."
"Turn over, Mom," Ralph grunted tersely. "I want to fuck you in the asshole!"
"Oh, Ralph!"
A depravedly horny blush flooded Mildred's cheeks. Instantly she felt her little asshole muscle pucker with expectation.
She loved getting her asshole fucked. It was one of the few things her husband wouldn't do for her body, and she missed the pleasure of it badly. Many nights in the past years she had fingered herself all night, with one dildo securely embedded in the rubbery grip of her asshole, thinking of how satisfying it felt to have a man's swollen stiff prick pumping through her second hole.
Now her own son was going to do it for her. Mildred turned quickly onto her stomach on the bed, revealing her slender back and the twin saucily firm cheeks of her ass. Reaching behind her, she spread the globes apart, nakedly exposing the throbbing ring of her asshole.
"Go ahead, darling," she whispered hornily. "But be gentle with me, at least at first. Your dick is so long and thick, and my asshole's much tighter than my pussy."
Ralph held his twitching dick in his fist and milked it slowly up and down. Several drops of thin cream appeared at his cum slit. Deliberately he rolled the oozing jism all over his knob, lubricating the tip of his cock for the invasion of Mildred's asshole.
"Hurry, Ralph!" Mildred panted. She wriggled excitedly on the mattress. "You've got me so horny!"
Ralph milked his stiff cock a second time. More of his white cream oozed from his slit. Catching it on his fingers, be slid his hands between the spread cheeks of his mother's, ass and carefully lubricated her asshole, sucking up and around the puckered, throbbing ring.
"Unnhhhhhh!" Mildred gasped. She grimaced with lust and humped her hips, thrusting her asshole eagerly into Ralph's fingers. "Oh do it, Son, you've got me so hot! Fuck my asshole!"
Ralph withdrew his hand and climbed astride his mother's sweating, naked body. Holding the trembling shaft of his cock in his fist, he wriggled on top of her until he felt the bulbous knob of his prick press into her ass tunnel.
Then he started pushing it in. Holding her by the hips, Ralph rhythmically contracted his hips, gradually forcing the swollen inches of his gigantic dick into the rubbery warmth of her asshole.
"Unh-unh-unh-unh…" Mildred grunted, shaking convulsively on the bed, squealing with a mixture of pleasure and pain as she felt her asshole muscles stretched to bursting by the thickness of her son's tool. "That's right… your dick is so huge up my ass… fuck me with it… fuck your mother's asshole!"
Ralph began fucking. Furiously he thrust his hips behind her helpless nakedness, pounding his cum-slicked prick again and again through the unbelievable tightness of her ass tunnel. A pocket of air was caught in the root of her ass, making obscene, wet, smacking sounds come out of her pink hole every time he pumped his cock into her.
"Harder, Ralph!" Mildred whimpered. Immediately she humped into him, timing the movements of her body to meet every satisfying stroke. "Fuck your mother! Unh, unh, fuck meeeeeee haaaaaaaardd!"
The sucking tightness of Mildred's asshole excited her son. He fucked her with a savage quickness, harder than he'd ever humped before. Sweating, and panting behind her, he moved his hands up her sides and dug his fingers juicily into her enormous, melon-like tits. As he reamed out her asshole he tenderly milked and kneaded the creamy-white globes, as if intent upon drawing mother's milk out of the stiff crimson nipples.
Mildred was in seventh heaven. She could feel the stiffness of her son's hard-on separating her ass tunnel with every stroke. The fat, cum oozing knob seemed to bore further and further down her asshole, until she thought she could feel the thickness of his dick in her very belly. Deep down inside she had always wanted her beautiful teenage boy to give her asshole a good fucking. Now her most depraved desires had come true. She clawed the sheets and whined wantonly for more, almost unable to stand the feverish heat of her own ecstasy.
"I'm gonna cum, Mom," Ralph groaned. "Your asshole's so tight… my meat's as hard as a… I'm about to shoot my load!"
"Keep fucking me!" Mildred screamed. Unable to control herself, she thrust her hand under her quivering body and began to play with her cunt, frantically fingering and tweaking her stiff clitoris in time with their eager humping. "Unhhhhhh! Oh, Son, I'm so close! Ahhhhhhhh!"
Ralph quickened his rhythm until the bed felt as if it would collapse beneath them. Deep inside her asshole Mildred could feel his huge cock throbbing wildly, warm and wet and stiff. He was obviously very close to squirting his cum.
Then Mildred felt the first delicious spasms driving through her cunt and asshole, and she knew she was cumming first.
"Cunning now!" she shrieked. Shamelessly she bucked her hips into him, trying to force every satisfying inch of his swollen cock into her asshole for her orgasm. "Unh! Fuck me, Ralphy, fuck Momma, awwww, awwwwwww yesss I'm cuuummmiiinnnggg…"
Mildred came so hard she almost blacked out. The consummation explosions of cumming poured violently through her loins, making her yelp and wriggle on the bed like a bitch in heat.
When she came to again, Ralph had withdrawn his cock from her asshole and was standing behind her, his expression frozen in a mixture of sadism and lust.
"Suck it, Mom," he panted. "Suck off my dick!"
Mildred turned her head to face him. Ralph was standing next to the bed, his naked body rigid, his fists clenched at his sides, his face contorted in the most desperate, frustrated look she'd ever seen on a boy.
His cock was incredibly painfully stiff. It stood straight out of his curly prick hairs, so utterly packed with blood and jism that it looked as if the shaft would explode at any moment. Mildred could see the way his meat twitched painfully up and down, the way the blue veins protruded obscenely from his cock's pink surface. Even as she stared at it white cum oozed freely from his slit.
"Suck it, Mom," he gasped. He winced in pain as he waited for the release of cumming. "I'm going to blow my wad now… my dick's so hard, it hurts… get on your knees, suck off my prick!"
"Oh, darling…"
Mildred climbed off the bed and fell quickly to her knees before her son's aching stiff hard- on. She loved the taste of his big beautiful dick, the way his salty cum tasted as it shot down her throat. Besides, he was obviously in pain. She loved her son. She didn't want him to suffer if he didn't have to.
Mildred grabbed the shaft of Ralph's throbbing cock and held it firmly in her fist. Opening her mouth, she dropped her lips over the purplish knob of his prick.
Then she started sucking. Fast and wet and hard, pumping her cheeks in and out, working her head back and forth over the extreme stiffness of his dick her tongue revolved around the spongy flesh of his cock head, darting in and out of his slit. She knew her boy was in no mood for teasing. Wantonly she helped him to shoot his load as soon as possible.
It didn't take much. As soon as she felt the powerful pulsing in the base of his cock Mildred withdrew her sucking lips and held his dick like a baseball bat in both hands, furiously beating his meat off. This time she wanted his thick cum to squirt all over her face.
"Ahhhhhh, Mom," Ralph gasped. "Ahhh, Christ, shit, ahhhh…"
Ralph came, harder than Mildred had ever seen him cum before.
The first squirt of his cream spurted over her head, plopping luridly on the sheets behind her. Mildred tightened her hands around his slick cock, soiled with the juices of her asshole, and continued pumping his prick as hard as she could.
The jism literally poured out of his swollen knob. It rushed out of his cum slit, squirting repeatedly onto her cheeks and lips and hair, covering her face in slimy white fluid. Ralph thrust his dick in and out of his mother's stroking hands, sighing with pleasure as the cream continued to squirt and then ooze out of his twitching slit.
"Oh, Ralph," Mildred sighed. Her face covered with his cum, she licked a droplet from her lips and looked up at him lovingly. "That was beautiful… you came so much for your mother… I love your cock so much!"
Ralph smiled back down at her, satisfied. But only for a little while. That night mother and son would fuck constantly and feverishly, reveling in the depraved pleasures of each others' bodies, until Ralph's big dick ached and Mildred's cunt and asshole hurt from fucking so much. At no point would either of them realize that they were grunting and groaning quite loudly, and if sister Trisha had stirred from her sleep in the bedroom next door there would have been no way she could have avoided hearing the wild sounds of their incestuous fucking.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Precisely three-fifteen p.m. on the dot, a little summer music coming up on this sunny Tuesday afternoon, and hey, kids, can you believe how hot it is today? Ninety-seven degrees at the station and the humidity's rising! I mean, blegh! Natch! Yuch!"
Trisha swore girlishly and leaned across the bed to turn off the clock radio. She was in no mood today to listen to some stupid dee-jay to tell her how hot it was, especially when she was suffering with it herself. Today Trisha was in a very bad mood.
Ralph wasn't fucking her anymore. Lying naked on her mattress, the sweat clinging to her creamy body as the heat wave overwhelmed suburbia, Trisha fingered her hair fringed pussy as she daydreamed of her brother's throbbing, spurting cock.
No, he hadn't fucked her once in a whole week! All year long she'd waited for his prick to give her cunt the pleasure it needed, and now he was too busy humping their mother to bother with little sister at all.
Trisha knew they were doing it. She heard them in there every night. The bed squeaking like crazy, all that grunting and groaning – who did they think they were fooling anyhow? Trisha didn't object to the incestuous relationship between mother and son. She just wished Ralph could have saved a few of his wonderful hard-ons for her.
Well, there was only one thing left to do… As Trisha thought of her father, her clit stiffened against her wriggling finger, and the juice from her pussy seeped down to moisten the soft flesh of her inner thighs.
Deep down she had always wanted to fuck her daddy most of all. Ever since spying him through the hole in the closet wall she had fantasized constantly about his enormous dick, imagining what it would feel like pulsing inside her cunt, how good it would taste to have that monster cock in her mouth and suck it hard.
Now was the perfect time to seduce him. Ralph and Mildred were gone for the day, probably fucking their brains out in some motel, Trisha suspected, and her father was working in the study downstairs. They were alone in the house, and there was no chance of their being disturbed for several hours.
Trisha felt ready to fuck her father now. Her body had grown so mouth-watering desirable by any man's standards, and she'd become much more confident. She was still a little frightened of her father, but that was more than compensated for by her wanton lust for his cock.
The only problem was how should she go about seducing him?
Then Trisha had an idea. Giggling mischievously, the stacked teenager rose naked. It was the perfect scheme – she'd dress in the sexiest clothes she had and ask her dad if he thought her outfit was proper for a date. As soon as he got a good look at her body, Trisha was pretty sure Frank would have a hard time resisting the charms of his daughter.
After a minute's deliberation Trisha selected a t-shirt and a pair of faded blue-jean cut-offs. The t-shirt was three sizes too small. It rode up to reveal her saucy belly bulge and clung wantonly to her big, firm tits. Her nipples were clearly visible through the sheer white fabric. The cut-offs, if possible, were even smaller, revealing her cunt slit, exposing several inches of her perfectly formed ass cheeks.
Trisha took her time getting dressed. The heat was so bad that it was difficult to move, but that didn't stop her horny pussy from aching and throbbing with the slightest movement of her body. Trisha almost felt embarrassed by the extreme wetness of her cunt. She wanted to fuck her daddy so badly, and she wondered if he would be able to smell her fuck juices as soon as she walked into his den.
Finally she was ready. She paused to study herself in the mirror, giggling as she imagined her father's probable reaction to the sight of so much of her body. Then she padded silently out of the room and tiptoed down the stairs, conscious of the way her D-cup breasts jiggled with every step, her fat, rosy nipples stiff through the t-shirt.
In the dark, handsomely furnished den, Trisha was delighted to find that the heat had gotten to her father as well. Frank was sitting behind his desk in only his boxer shorts. The sweat shone on his hairy, tan, muscular body as he worked on some papers.
"Hi, Daddy," Trisha said innocently, prancing into the den and kicking the door shut behind her. "Mind if I talk to you for a minute?"
"All right, Trisha, as long as it doesn't take too long. I'm working on some very important…"
Then Frank saw his daughter's body.
Instantly the ruddily handsome face of the thirty-nine year-old executive froze in an expression of horror and amazement. It was obvious that Frank had never dreamed his daughter had grown such a stacked and desirable body.
"Jesus, Trisha!" he gasped openly. "What the hell do you think you're wearing!"
"That's what I wanted to talk to you about, Daddy!" Trisha replied brightly. She sat on the edge of his desk and crossed her legs, forcing the skin-tight hem of her cut-offs to ride up further over her succulent ass cheeks. "See, I've got this really hot date tonight and I want to look good for it, and it's so hot and all, and I was wondering – do you think this is an okay outfit to wear for a guy?"
Frank was unable to say anything. All he could do was sit and stare at the lush voluptuousness of his teenage daughter's body. His eyes focused on the ample shelf of her firm tits, running down to her ass and taking in the expanse of her slender shapely legs. A bulge began to form in the crotch of his boxer shorts. Just as Trisha had suspected, her body was giving him an uncontrollable hard-on.
"What's the matter, Daddy?" she asked innocently. "Is something wrong?"
"I don't… ah, that is, uh, I don't think I'm really qualified to comment on these matters, Trisha," Frank stammered. As his huge cock swelled, his cheeks flushed with embarrassment. He knew how obvious his stiff dick was getting. "I mean… this is a woman's department… you'd better have a talk with Mildred, ah…"
"Aw come on, Daddy, you can talk to me about it!"
Before Frank could stop her, Trisha jumped off the edge of the desk and into his lap. She wrapped her arms teasingly around his neck and kissed him playfully on the cheek. She felt his hugely stiff prick throbbing against her cut-offs. Deliberately she wriggled her ass all over his hard dick.
"Oh my God, Trisha," Frank muttered. "I don't know… oh God!"
"C'mon, Daddy, can I wear it or not?" Trisha asked. She pressed closer to him as she wriggled on his lap, her spongy tits flattening against his naked chest. "I really respect your advice! You can tell me what you think! You know how much I love you!"
Frank was no longer able to say anything. Instead he just sat there and blushed. Completely hard now, throbbing and pulsing, the fat knob of his cock pushed through the opening of his boxer shorts and pressed against the creamy whiteness of Trisha's thigh.
"Oh, Daddy!" Trisha exclaimed girlishly. "What have you got in your shorts?"
Trisha rose from her father's lap before Frank had a chance to cover himself. At the sight of his enormous cum-drooling prick sticking out of his underwear, she gasped and did her best to pretend amazement.
"Oh my God, Daddy, you've got a big hard-on!"
"I'm s-s-sorry, Trisha," Frank stammered. "It's hard to help myself around a g-g-girl who looks like you do. I can't tell you how embarrassed I am by this."
Trisha had intended to prolong the seduction of her father as long as she could. There was something about his nervousness that made her feel extremely feminine, and she wanted to stretch out the moment until her dad could no longer control himself.
But now she realized that she had lost control first. The sight of her father's nakedly hard dick, as big and thick and beautiful as she'd always known it was, made her cunt so hot and wet that she almost came in her pants. She just couldn't stand it anymore. She wanted to suck on that huge hard cock of his, and drink all of his syrupy jism when he squirted. It was time to get down to the real business of fucking.
"You don't have to feel embarrassed around me, Daddy," she purred huskily. "I love your big cock."
Frank gasped. Trisha knelt quickly on the floor in front of his chair, her face directly over the crimson-colored head of his cock. Wrapping her fingers around the shaft of his meat, she tenderly began to stroke it, jacking him off as Ralph had taught her to do.
Then Trisha opened her mouth and clasped her pink lips around the knob of his dick, eagerly starting to suck off his cock.
"Trisha, what are you doing?" Frank croaked hoarsely. He looked at his daughter in astonishment, at the same time making no effort to pull away from her. "You can't… no, Trisha, I'm your father!"
"I want to, Daddy," Trisha replied. Holding his throbbing prick in her fist, she looked up at him shamelessly, whispering the words as she licked the tip of his dick. "I've always loved your cock. It's so long and thick and hard! I've wanted to suck the cum out of your dick for a whole year now."
"But, Trisha, this is incest."
"I don't care what it is, Daddy."
Trisha wanted to finish her thought, but she was too horny from the taste of her father's hard-on. She returned her mouth to his saliva slicked shaft and sucked it extremely hard for several seconds, caving in her cheeks and holding the twitching length steady beneath her with both hands. When she withdrew her mouth and looked up at him again, her father's oozing jism ran salaciously from her lips.
"So what if it's incest, Daddy?" she continued. "I like sucking your dick, and I can tell you like the way I'm doing it. I'm older now. I can think for myself. Why don't you just let me do what we both want?"
"But, Trisha," Frank stammered. "Trisha… no."
Trisha wasn't interested in her father's arguments anymore. Her hairy pussy was throbbing and aching in her cut-offs, and she couldn't take her eyes off his pulsating organ. All she could think of was sucking her dad's dick.
Again she returned her lips to the swollen crown of his cock. This time she opened her mouth as wide as she could and took in over half of his dick, wetly clasping her lips around the center of his blue-veined stiffness. Trisha loved her dad's beautiful cock, and she wanted to give him the best blow job he'd ever had in his life. Eagerly she started sucking. Gradually her checks reddened with the intensity of her effort. Her knuckles whitened as she squeezed and stroked and jacked off the base of his throbbing cock.
Frank stopped resisting. His body went slack in the chair. He shut his eyes and held his hands behind his daughter's head, silently urging her on to suck his big prick that much harder.
"Take these off, Daddy," Trisha purred. She looked up at him and fumbled impatiently with his boxer shorts. "I can't get at your balls through this thing. I want to see you naked!"
While Trisha waited expectantly, Frank pulled his boxer shorts down and kicked them off as quickly as possible. His blood-engorged prick stood straight out of his cock hairs, the fat knob slapping and twitching against his stomach.
His balls were gigantic. Trisha stared at the hairy sac of his nuts, admiring the size of the twin globes, the way his curly hairs ran down between his cheeks into his asshole. Bending forward again, she took his balls into her mouth and sucked on them alternately.
"Ahhhh shit," Frank sighed. He grimaced pleasurably and thrust his fingers into the nape of her neck. "That's good, Trisha… more, keep doing it… ahhh…"
"Do you like that, Daddy?" Trisha purred. She released his balls and moved her mouth up to the throbbing base of his shaft, tenderly biting it, sucking on the tube-like protuberance that ran up his cock. "I give a good blow job don't I?"
"Yes-s-s-s," Frank gasped. Violently now his cock twitched and throbbed and drooled cum, as swollen and hard as a rock. "Keep… unh, keep your sucking… don't know what you're doing to me."
Trisha moved gradually up the underside of his pink dick until she again reached the pulsating knob. Now she sucked on it wetly, allowing smacking, slurping sounds to emerge from the back of her throat as her lips worked out on his hard sex meat.
"Get more of it in your mouth," Frank groaned. He bucked his ass off the chair, forcibly thrusting the meaty thickness of his tool down his daughter's throat. "Unh… suck harder, make me cum!"
"Unnnfffff," Trisha burbled. Taking a deep breath through her flared nostrils, she forced more and more of his aching hard-on between her lips. Finally she had almost all of it in, her face stuffed with the hugeness of his cock.
Then she started fucking her mouth with it. Hotly she bucked her head up and down, allowing his stiffened prick to pump in and out of her lips.
"Cumming now," Frank gasped. "Can't stand it… You suck so good… I'm cumming…"
Frank's swollen cock twitched to absolute stiffness deep down Trisha's throat, throbbing painfully with every beat of his heart. By this time the entire shaft at his prick and his curly hairs were wet with his daughter's saliva and his own oozing jism. Trisha could hardly wait for the real explosion of cum.
Then his dick started spurting. Repeatedly the sticky white fluid squirted out of his cum slit, exploding into Trisha's belly. She moaned with satisfaction and frantically did her best to gulp down all of his creamy semen.
But there was too much of it. The gushers of his cum filled her throat completely and burbled out of her cock-filled mouth, running luridly down her chin.
"Ahhhhhhhh," Frank sighed. A nervous smile spread across his face, the grin of an alcoholic who finally gives himself up to the pleasure he desires most. The naked father relaxed in the chair and stared happily at his suck-wilted prick, softening gradually in his lap.
Trisha looked at his diminishing cock almost fearfully. She hadn't intended this to happen. If she hadn't been so turned on she wouldn't have allowed her dad to spurt off in her mouth in the first place.
She needed a good, hard fucking. Her cunt was aching, burning wet beneath her cut-offs, and her nipples were as stiff as little rocks. If she didn't give her father another boner she'd have to finger fuck herself right in front of him.
The best thing to do to make him horny again was to show him her body.
"Oh, Daddy," Trisha whispered, in a teasing, sing-song voice. "I've got a present for you now. A really special present!"
Frank lifted his head and looked at her dazedly. Trisha rose from, her kneeling position and stood before him, her cheeks flushed with shameless lust. Then she held the hem of her t-shirt and pulled it over her shoulders, nakedly exposing the mammoth globes of her firm spongy, fat-nippled tits.
"Jesus Christ!" Frank gasped.
"Do you like my tits, Daddy?" Trisha asked wantonly. She cupped her huge breasts in her hands and hefted them, letting the undersides slap against her rib cage, rubbing her palms across the dusky-pink, stiff nipples. "They're real big, aren't they? Don't I have a fantastic body?"
Frank licked his lips and remained silent. But his cum-soaked cock immediately began to swell with fresh desire, and Trisha knew her plan was working quite well.
"There's more, Daddy!"
Trisha unzipped her cut-offs then and slowly pulled them down her long, slender legs, exposing the dark, soft triangle of her cunt hairs. Absolutely naked, she lay back on the floor and spread her legs wide apart, so that the pouting pink slit of her pussy was open to her father's gaze.
"Fuck my cunt, Daddy," she pleaded. Staring at his massive dick, she thrust her fingers into her sopping pussy and eagerly jerked herself off. "Oh please, Daddy, I need your cock inside me so badly! Ram it inside me!"
The effect Trisha's body had on Frank became quickly evident. Once again his huge dick was as hard as a rock, standing up like a battering ram out of his lap.
As Trisha writhed on the carpet, Frank crawled on top of her. Comfortably he settled himself between her nakedly splayed thighs, waiting until she whimpered and whipped up her legs to clasp them around his back. Then he held the pink shaft of his prick in his hand and gently fit the bloated knob into the silken moistness of her fuck hole.
"Unhhhh… oh, Daddy… awwwngggghhh…" Her clit pulsed stiffly as soon as she felt her father's cock head against her pussy. Hugging her thighs around his waist, Trisha furiously began to buck her little ass, fucking her cunt up into the throbbing shaft she needed so badly. "Fuck me now, oh God, please, I can't wait! Give me all of your cock!"
Frank dropped his head into the jiggling globes of his daughter's huge tits. As he sucked her stiff nipples, he slowly worked his hips, gradually forcing the length of his cock into the buttery tightness of her pussy.
He's fucking me now, Trisha thought eagerly. Oh God, it's finally come true! I can feel it now… my father's prick inside me… Daddy's cock is so big… I want him to fuck me with it… I want to cum all over his cock…
Trisha couldn't wait. She reached around Frank's back and grabbed his ass cheeks, frantically pulling his enormous cock all the way into her cunt.
"Oh, Trisha, you're so tight," Frank moaned. His dick throbbed violently inside her pussy, as if he was unable to bear the way her cunt muscles clasped and sucked around the shaft of his prick. "I can't believe this… fucking my daughter… oh, Trisha, I think I'm going to cum all over again!"
Trisha whimpered and shrieked and humped her bare ass off the floor as fast as she could. Her cunt slit was a sopping wet mess as it encased Frank's cock. She was sure she'd never been so horny before in her life. All she wanted now was to feel the gushers of his cum as his meat squirted in her belly and the spasms of her own satisfaction when she came.
Then they were fucking. Frank panted and heaved over his daughter's wide-open body, rhythmically slipping his rock-hard tool into the sucking sheath of her cunt. Their bellies slapped together as they moved, fucking feverishly on the floor.
"Harder, Daddy! Ram it all the way in!" Trisha pleaded. The heat of the afternoon and of her own desires had covered her body with sweat, droplets of pungent moisture beading on her tits and ass and stomach. Trisha lifted her hips completely off the floor, moaning loudly as she felt another half-inch of Frank's cock bore into her cunt. "Awwwwww, Daddy, I'm gonna cum, keep fucking me! Awwww!"
Frank continued to screw his daughter. Tugging her jiggling breast further into his mouth, he sucked on the nipple as if to draw milk from it's stiffened rosy tip. With every thrust his cock seemed to grow a little stiffer inside her pussy, until Trisha felt her cunt walls being stretched apart by the bloated thickness of his dick.
Less than five minutes after they'd started fucking, Trisha was already cumming.
"Cumming, Daddy!" she squealed. Uncontrollably she gyrated her peach-shaped ass off the floor, gasping and whimpering as she struggled to fill her fuck hole with the pulsing warmth of his prick. "Fuck my cunt… Fuck meeeeeeee, cuuummmiiinnnggg…"
It was one of the most satisfying cums Trisha had ever experienced. Repeatedly the drenching spasms ravaged her nakedness, convulsively forcing her cunt to contract tightly around the thrusting shaft of Frank's cock. When the cum finally subsided her father was still fucking her, faster and harder than ever before.
In spite of the violence of her cum, Trisha took no more than a few seconds to respond to the pleasure of her father's fucking. Once more she threw up her long, milk-white thighs, this time lifting her legs, until her knees touched her shoulders. Her ass wiggled on the carpet, again fucking her cunt into him. Now her pussy was incredibly slippery and wet with her fuck juices, making her hole feel that much better as it slurped tightly around Dad's stabbing dick.
"I'm gonna unload, Trisha," Frank moaned. "Your pussy… it's so good… I'm gonna shoot off any fucking second…"
"Go ahead, Daddy, keep fucking me!" Trisha whined. She dug her fingers into the nape of his neck and pulled his face to her huge tits, encouraging him to suck her nipple. "You'll make me cum again! I love the way your cock feels. I want it to squirt inside me!"
Frank delivered three slow, vicious thrusts into her daughter's fuck hole, pulling his aching prick all the way out and then sinking it in deeply again. The veins stood out clearly along the shaft. His cock was harder than it had been all day.
Then he started cumming. Trisha sighed with pleasure as she felt the warm cum cream unloading in the depths of her cunt, his knob throbbing with pleasure as the spurts shot out of his slit.
"Oh, Trisha," Frank sighed. He fell completely into her sweating, heaving nakedness, smiling as the thick cream continued to shoot and ooze out of his spongy dick head. "Trisha, that was so good… I haven't cum that hard in a year!"
"Cumming, Daddy, I'm cumming again!" Trisha gasped. As she felt the hot spurts of jism shooting up her pussy, her loins again revolved in consummating spasms. Her cunt stiffened, and her cunt sucked damply around his bloated prick. "Keep fucking me! Unh, unh, there it is, awwww, Daddy, I'm cuuuummmiiinnnggg."
The second cum overwhelmed Trisha completely. It was easily the most satisfying one she'd had in her life. Smiling feverishly the naked teenager let her thighs slide off her father's sweating hips and relaxed on the floor. Already she knew she had not made a mistake in seducing her dad to fuck her. She only regretted that she hadn't done it much sooner.
"Did you like that, honey?" Frank asked, pulling his wilting dick out of her steaming cunt and looking at her anxiously. "I hope you don't feel bad about what we did."
"Oh, Daddy, I feel wonderful!" Trisha sighed. "I love your prick, it's so beautiful. I can't wait to do it all over again!"
"Could I… suck your cunt now?" Frank asked nervously. "I've always wanted to do that."
Trisha giggled mischievously and spread her thighs, exposing the hair-fringed fissure of her drooling pussy. Frank knelt between her legs and buried his face in the pungent juices of her fuck hole.
As Trisha felt her father begin to suck off her cunt, she gasped with pleasure and smiled up at the ceiling. The pleasure mounted. Trisha pulled her dad's hair and rhythmically humped her ass, fucking her wet pussy all over his face.



CHAPTER NINE


Trisha spent the rest of that afternoon on the den floor with her father, fucking and sucking until there was simply no cum left for his balls to give. Several times the horny teenage girl tried to arouse Frank to another hard-on, but it was no use. Finally they had to give up and get dressed when Mildred and Ralph returned at six-thirty.
The next time Trisha got her dad to fuck her was late the following night, a whole day and a half later. By that time she was so hot for another taste of his dick that she was ready to climb the walls. She didn't know then that Frank would want to fuck her in the asshole.
Trisha had never been fucked in the asshole before. She'd considered doing it with her brother, and she knew how much she enjoyed it when men fondled her puckered little ring while they were screwing.
But there had always been something that made her stop. Asshole fucking struck Trisha as being incredibly perverted and depraved. She felt that if she let a man invade her ass she wouldn't be much better than a whore.
Still, if Trisha had known in advance that Frank wanted to ravage her asshole, she probably would have given in to him anyhow. She was that horny for the pleasure only her father's magnificent cock could give her.
He came to her at midnight, the night after their encounter in the den. By that time Trisha had already been finger-fucking her wet cunt for almost an hour.
She could hardly stand waiting for him. Frank's prick was so big and beautiful, and the day before she had cum so hard every time he slipped it inside her. It seemed unfair to her that she couldn't be fucking or sucking her dad's cock every second of her life.
Now it was dark and late, and the sun had been down for several hours. But that had done nothing to dispel the heat. It seemed to cling to the walls, moistening her body with sweat and bringing out all the sounds of summer from the crickets and insects in the shrubbery outside.
Trisha lay naked on her bed, whimpering as she pumped her fingers in and out of her slick cunt slit. Any second she would hear footsteps on the stairway, a light knocking at her door. Then her father would come into her bedroom fuck her cunt all night long.
Trisha hated waiting for him. She'd already cum three times with her fingers alone.
"Oh, Trisha?"
It was a soft, nearly inaudible whisper.
Trisha withdrew her hands from her seeping cunt and sat up anxiously on the edge of the bed.
"Is that you, Daddy?" she hissed.
"Yes. Can I come?"
"Oh hurry, Daddy!" Trisha whispered. "Hurry!"
The door opened, momentarily illuminating the dimly lit bedroom. Clad in a bathrobe, Frank joined his daughter. As soon as he shut the door behind him he let the robe fall.
[missing text] to the daughter's ripe teenage pussy. Frank's stomach heaved against her ass with every fucking stroke. His balls, bloated with cum, slapped against the crack between her cheeks.
"Awwww, Daddy, that's so gooood!" Trisha whined. Eagerly she bucked her ass to meet him, making the bed shake obscenely on the floor. "Fuck me harder, Daddy! Unh! My cunt's so wet! You're gonna make me cum."
Frank obeyed his daughter's wanton wishes. Panting, he reamed out her cunt as hard as he could. He kneaded her stiff-nippled tits almost savagely as he thrust his dick through her cunt, seeming to bury his meat further up her pussy with every stroke.
Trisha squealed delightedly and wiggled her ass, biting her lip so she wouldn't scream loudly that Ralph would hear her from the next room.
With every stroke she could feel her cunt tunnel sucking around her dad's wonderful hard-on, as if milking his prick into the depths of her belly. Her nipples and clit were equally hard, pulsing stiffly with desire. Only her father could excite her this quickly. Already she felt close to cumming, shooting her fuck juices all over his pistoning cock.
Then Frank saw the small jar of Vaseline on the nightstand.
Trisha hadn't intended to leave the Vaseline out. Certainly she hadn't meant it as any kind of hint to her father. Earlier that evening she'd stubbed her toe on a pebble in the backyard patio. She'd used the petroleum jelly to coat the wound and make it feel better. The only reason the jar was on the night stand was that she'd forgotten to return it to the night stand's drawer.
That fact, however, was evidently not perceived by her father. Frank stopped fucking her. Keeping his rock-hard prick embedded in her clinging cunt, he reached over to pick up the Vaseline and unscrewed the top. Grinning, he withdrew a hunk of the thick jelly on his fingers.
"Tell me something, Trisha," he asked huskily, "do you like having your asshole played with?"
"I like it okay," Trisha mumbled. Not understanding her father's point, she tried to crane her head to see what he was doing. "C'mon Daddy, keep fucking me. Fuck me hard! I was about to cum!"
"Well, let's see if you like this."
Frank placed the open Vaseline container conveniently next to his thigh. Then he parted his daughter's ass cheeks and smeared the hunk of jelly all over and inside her puckered, rubbery asshole.
"Unnggghhhh!" Trisha grunted loudly. Immediately she felt a depraved warmth spreading through her loins, as her asshole instinctively clenched around her father's probing finger. "Oh, God… what are you doing… unhh, Daddy, unhhh…"
"Does that feel good, Trisha?" Frank asked. Smiling delightedly, he rubbed the wet jelly carefully around the small ring of his daughter's asshole, darting his finger deeply into her hole to coat the insides of her tunnel. "You know, a woman's asshole is almost as sensitive as her cunt is. In some ways even more so. Now doesn't that feel wonderful?"
"Ungggh-yes, Daddy, unhhhh yes, it does!" Trisha replied honestly, flushing hotly as her father fingered her puckering asshole. "But what are you doing? I want you to keep on fucking me, Daddy! I want you to fuck my cunt!"
Frank said nothing. Instead he pulled his throbbing cock completely out of her soaked pussy, making Trisha groan with disappointment. When she turned hers head to look at him she saw her father smearing the Vaseline all over his stiff, twitching dick, carefully covering his meat from the mushroom-shaped knob to the very base of the shaft.
"What're you doing that for?" Trisha asked naively. "Awwww, Daddy, I want you to keep on fucking me! I'm so horny, I just can't stand it!"
"You'll see, darling. You'll see."
Frank finished smearing the Vaseline all over his hard cock. Then, to Trisha's amazement, he hunched over her kneeling body and fit the fat knob against the rubbery ring of her asshole.
Finally Trisha knew – her father was going to fuck her in the ass.
"No, Daddy," she yelped. Squealing girlishly, she made a faint effort to pull away from his invading cock. "I don't want you to fuck me there. I've never done it like that before."
"You're going to love it, darling," Frank crooned. Holding her steady beneath him with his hands on her hips, he gradually pressed forward, inserting the knob of his throbbing, drooling cock into the sucking tightness of her tender asshole. "Girls love being fucked up the ass. Pretty soon you're going to want to be ass fucked every day."
"No, Daddy, no, you're gonna hurt me!" Trisha pleaded. "Take it out, I don't want you to do it to me there!"
Then Frank thrust slightly forward, burying the first inch of his rigid dick into her clasping ass tunnel.
Trisha grunted as if she'd been shot and fell flat on the mattress, her peach-shaped ass cheeks wiggling around the shaft of his hard on. She could feel his fat knob pulsing inside her asshole now, and it surprised her that it didn't hurt at all. Her father had applied so much Vaseline that her ass muscles felt slick and warm as they separated around his driving prick.
"Are you ready for more?" Frank asked hoarsely.
"I-I guess so," Trisha whispered. She gritted her teeth and, shut her eyes, as if steeling herself for a vaccination. "But go slow, Daddy. I've never had my ass fucked before."
Frank took a deep breath and shuddered. Then he tenderly started to rock his hips, gradually forcing inch after inch of his blue veined dick into the rubbery grip of his teenage daughter's ass.
"Unhhhhhhh…" Trisha moaned. She wriggled her hips and flushed deeply, completely overwhelmed by the strange sensations overwhelming her loins. She'd never felt this way before. It was as if an enormous steel rod was being forced up her asshole, separating the walls of her tunnel, boring relentlessly into the depths of her stomach.
But the rod was warm and thick and fleshy, coated with Vaseline, and it wasn't really hurting her at all. As a matter of fact, it was beginning to feel quite good.
"Do you want it all now?" Frank grunted. Pausing with over half of his throbbing dick up her ass, he looked at her questioningly. "Tell me if it hurts."
"It doesn't hurt at all, Daddy," Trisha replied eagerly. "Go ahead! It feels good! Stick it all the way in and fuck me hard!"
Frank immediately levered himself down into his daughter's stretched-out nakedness, sliding every inch of his coated prick into her clasping, sucking asshole. Then he quickly began to pump and hump over her, fucking her ass in long, frenzied strokes of his blood swollen cock.
"Unggghhh… oh yes, Daddy, unggghhh, it feels good!" Trisha panted. "Ungggghhh! I can't believe this, Daddy you're making me so hot! It feels fantastic! Fuck me harder now, I really want it! Unh… Unhhhhh!"
Furiously Trisha bucked her hips off the bed, clawing the sheets as she squealed with new pleasure, driving her ravaged asshole up into the hammering shaft of her father's cock.
"Does it… really feel good?" Frank asked huskily.
"Oh yes, yes it does!" Trisha moaned. Her ass tunnel was throbbing wildly around her dad's prick, filling with a pervasive heat that seemed to spread through her entire body, filling her gurgling cunt with desire. Trisha thrust her hands under her body and shamelessly fingered her aching pussy, wanting to cum as soon as possible as her father reamed out her ass.
"Do it harder, Daddy," she screamed. "Awwwww yes, fuck me, I'm gonna cum! Unggggghhh yesssss!"
Frank squeezed his daughter's tits and fucked her asshole as hard as he could. His stiff prick made slurping sounds as it pumped through her tender tunnel, and the sheets of the bed were stained with the fuck juices that dripped from their naked body.
Then Frank gasped loudly and buried his throbbing cock balls-deep into Trisha's asshole. A second later Trisha felt the white cum squirting out of his dick.
It was the biggest cum he'd ever had with her. Again and again the jism gushed out of his twitching slit, spurting furiously into the root of Trisha's asshole. It filled her ass completely and burbled out of her puckering ring, running in a white stream down the crack between her cheeks.
"Cumming, Daddy!" Trisha shrieked. As his jism squirted into her she humped uncontrollably off the bed, grimacing obscenely with depraved pleasure. "Fuck me, fuck meeeeee, ngggghhh, cuuummmiiinnnggg…"
Frank sighed and pulled his dick slowly out of his daughter's asshole. As soon as the spasms of her cum subsided Trisha sat up on the bed and turned towards him, taking his cock in her hands and drawing it towards her mouth.
Then she hungrily licked the cum drippings from his softening cock, gulping the knob into her mouth, rolling her tongue around the slit. Trisha loved her father, and she knew that a blow job after a hard cum was one of the things a man enjoyed most. Besides, she wanted to make his prick big and hard again, so he'd keep on fucking her for the rest of the night.
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