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Chapter 1


"Ohhh, your cock is so good, soooo big, Brad honey!"
"It loves your pussy, baby," the big man panted, as he continued to run the bulbous head of his cock up and down the gooey lips of Sally Young's eager pussy.
"Put it in, Brad! Slide it into me and fill my pussy with cock!"
Brad Harris eased his ass forward. "Lift your legs just a little higher," he urged, holding the thick, blue-veined shaft of his prick firmly and shoving himself steadily forward between her splayed thighs.
He marveled, as he always did, at the tightness of her pussy. Her cunt, like the rest of her marvelous body and her beautiful face, was well preserved for a woman of forty. They had met at a cocktail party nearly six months before and hit it off immediately. Sally had just been divorced from her husband of fifteen years. She was childless and lonely. She had told him she didn't want another marriage, but she didn't want to live without sex, either.
They had gone right from the party to her apartment and had fucked the whole night away. Sally didn't mind that he was married, with three children. In fact, she liked the idea; with Brad, there would be no emotional conflict. Just fun in bed, breakfast in the morning, and then on their own ways.
They became a regular thing every time Brad had business in town, which he made sure was at least once a week.
"Yes, there! Oh, shit, honey," she cooed beneath him, "you're all the way in me!"
"Good, baby?"
"Delicious. Fuck me now. Ream my pussy with your big cock, Brad!"
She tightened the muscles of her thighs which, in turn, molded the muscles of her cunt around his meat. Sally could almost feel the foreskin rolling back and forth over his cockhead as he started moving the big shaft in and out of her hot hole.
She bit her lip and sighed in the throes of sexual bliss as she raised her legs even higher and thrust her darkly matted pussy over his tool. She spread her thighs and dropped her feet until the heels nearly touched his shoulder blades.
Brad's cockhead pushed even farther into her. Sally moaned and thrashed about as the rubbery head skidded off her cervix where it palpitated deep inside her pussy.
"Oh, God, Sal… you are good pussy!"
Sally wanted to tell him to just shut up and fuck. She also wanted to tell him that she was bored with his cock, and his style of using it. But she kept quiet. Brad was convenient. If he didn't visit once a week she would have to go out and find another cock.
Instead, she said: "And your cock is wonderful, lover! Fuck me harder with it, faster! Make me come all over it!" She shoved her firm, well-rounded ass still higher. Her cunt sucked at his prick as she tried to maneuver more of the hard ridge over her aching clitoris.
Brad was panting. His mind was reeling with the intensity of her need. The mind is willing, he thought, but at my age, the flesh is just a little weak. He had never had a woman who liked cock as much as Sally; or one who demanded so much of it when he was with her.
He was determined so satisfy her. His pride wouldn't allow him to leave her hanging.
All of his prick was in her now, and Sally clamped down on it hard with the tight, wet muscles of her pussy. "Higher, honey," she cried, her head flailing back and forth on the pillow. "Get up a little higher so your cock runs across my clit!"
"Like that?"
"Yes, yes, like that! Ohhh shit, that's it!"
"Hunch, baby… hunch me!"
"OH GOD… fuck me, fuck me… now… HARD!"
She was close, then closer, then she was there. Her clutching climax seared her fevered brain and her aching cunt to the point where nothing else mattered. "Oh… oh… in, in! Deep, deeper… deeper, Brad! Fuuuucccck!" She thrust her hips high and clamped around him hard as she rode herself to glory.
Brad willingly thrust what remained of his rigid cock into her slit, forcing her almost double. Plowing into her fast and furious now, he felt his cum-filled balls swell even more, then spill over.
Sally felt the first hot wad of cum jetting into her. A wave of disappointment washed over her. This frequently happened, the man coming in her so fast like that. She would only get to come once, and maybe a second time. If she didn't suck his dick first before he put it in her.
For the last few weeks they had been together, Sally had found it more and more difficult to reach complete satisfaction. For that reason, she had entertained the thought of taking on other men when Brad wasn't around. But the fear of complications always stopped her.
"Ooouuuu," she whimpered, "you're doing it to me… I can feel it in me! Ahhhhh!"
"You like it, baby?" Brad asked hoarsely, pumping and ramming into her as hard as he could.
"Yes, yes, I love it!" Sally answered truthfully, as she always did when he asked. "Hard. Harder! That's it! Oh, Brad, you're so big… I… I'm coming again… Arrgghhh!"
Ankles wrapped around his neck tightly, she bucked and thrust herself up at him as hard as she could. Already she could feel his hard prick dwindling. He had finished coming in her, and she was afraid that she wouldn't finish before he was unable to continue. Frantically she thrashed and clutched at him, her climax shattering her again.
Sally finished, but in the absence of a good hard cock to fuck, Brad's having dwindled to semi-hardness, she didn't feel completely fulfilled. Desperation showing on her face, she let his cock slip out, then twisted around on the bed and, ignoring the taste of her own cunt, sucked noisily on his prick.
The taste of their mingled cum was good. Cupping • his limp balls in the palm of her hand, she increased her efforts.
"Jesus, honey, you want more right away?"
"Only if you can, lover," Sally answered, knowing that the combination of a dart at his pride and her mouth on his cock would soon take effect.
It did. In a matter of minutes, his prick was again hard enough to enter her body, "Let me fuck you from behind this time."
"Yes… yes, that's good, baby," Sally hissed, her own passion again at the boiling point.
She lifted her sperm-flecked lips from the head of his engorged cock and rolled over onto her belly. She spread her legs wide and used her hands, from behind, to pry the cheeks of her ass apart. She knew the clear view of her pink cuntlips, yawning invitingly open, would give even greater rise to his prick.
"Put it back in me," she urged. "It'll get all the way hard again when it hits my pussy heat!"
She glanced over her shoulder, vaguely watching as Brad got in position behind her. Then the head of his dick was grazing against the well-oiled, pulsating lips of her pussy again. Then Sally looked down between her legs. His huge balls, filling with cum again, swung lazily as he moved his knees from one side to the other. He was gripping his cock firmly, and after moving his knees closer to hers, she felt him lurch forward. His prick slipped into her easily. The head buried itself completely in her on the first lunge. She heard him grunt with satisfaction, then felt him begin to pump back and forth in her hungry pussy.
"Ohhhhhcock," she moaned into the pillow. "Cock in Sally's pussy!"
Her cunt muscles were clutching and grabbing at his dick fiercely. Brad could feel her clit growing steadily more erect, indicating how close she was to another come. Reaching down, he began to finger her clit in rhythm to his thrusts. She cried out, pushing herself. back against him hard, her cunt tightening like a vise.
"Ohhhhh," she cried out, "I… I… I'm going to… arrgghhhhh!"
Driving himself into her frantically, Brad felt his cum building steadily. The harder he thrust the more she groaned.
Damn, he thought, she does love it; the more she gets, the more she wants!
Fighting to pull his dick from her tensed pussy now, he settled for a series of short, close jabs. Sally, begging him for more cock, slammed herself back onto his dick with savage intensity.
As her climax built, she started to tremble all over. Brad, perspiration beading on his forehead, could no longer control his own come. As he quickened his pace, Sally felt the head enlarge in her belly, and knew he was about to shoot again.
Shit, she thought, not yet. She wanted at least one more good come before he was finished.
But the cock was relentless. It throbbed harder and harder against her cuntal walls and she knew there would be no holding back. Forcing her supple muscles to caress and milk his prick, she waited for his spewing jism to again fill her up.
It wasn't a long wait.
"Damn, baby," Brad shuddered at last, "you got a great pussy!"
His cum jetted into her hot cunt. He settled into a series of short, quick, almost painful jabs. Each one ended with a wad of cream being gushed deep into her belly.
"I can feel it… I can feel your stuff going into me!" she whimpered sensuously. "More, more… give me all of it!"
The sound of her voice acted as a catalyst. Thinking his climax was almost at an end, Brad found renewed strength and began pounding and shoving himself into her all over again.
"I'm gonna make it, I'm gonna make it!" Sally shrieked in ecstasy.
"Come, baby… COME!"
"Yes, yes… Yesssss!"
Her voice was a siren of released passion as her cunt spewed out its honeyed juices. It flowed in steady lines down her inner thighs and gushed outward around his cock to bathe in balls in its stickiness.
At last, with a groan of total defeat, Brad rolled to the far side of the bed. In seconds he was asleep.
Sally wasn't so lucky. She lay, unable to sleep, staring wide-eyed at the ceiling. Her body felt good, but still not totally fulfilled.
"What's wrong with me," she whispered aloud. "I've just gotten enough fucking to take care of any normal woman, and I've still got an itch! I just can't be normal!"
She felt Brad's cum oozing from her lower lips. When she slid from the bed it spewed out of her pussy and trickled down her inner thighs clear to her knees.
"Jesus," she whispered aloud again, and streaked for the bathroom.
She wiped herself clean. In the reflection from the mirror behind the bathroom door she studied her gaping pussy and marveled that it didn't look any different from any other pussy.
She bent over and examined her dripping cunt directly she fingered the pink inner flesh and combed her fingers through the dark mat of her thick pubic fur.
"Silly," she smirked at herself, "a mature, grown woman who has just been beautifully laid, standing in the John playing with her own pussy!
But she couldn't help it. As her fingertips traced the puffy wetness of her cuntlips, she felt renewed excitement surge through her body. She leaned back against the shower door and imagined a young, sturdy cock in her, a cock that never went soft, one that could fuck and fuck and come and come, until she would be completely satiated.
She let her fingers float down to her asshole and then back up to touch and massage her blood-filled clit. It wasn't as good nor as exciting as a big, hard cock, but it was still stimulating.
As she dipped two fingers deep into her cunt, she allowed her desires and feelings to seep through. Soon she was breathing hard and she knew she wouldn't be able to stop finger-fucking herself until she came again.
Finding her clit and flicking the tip of her finger back and forth over it, she soon had her cunt stoked with hot fires. Leaning against the shower door, oblivious to everything except the sensations she was setting off in her pussy, she allowed her fingers to move faster and faster. She found it hard to believe that she could again reach a climax so quickly after what Brad had done to her.
"Oh shit," she moaned and chanted, "come, come, come, COME!"
Faster and faster she moved her fingers, and suddenly she felt the blinding explosions bursting inside her head. Eyes tightly shut, breathing labored, she almost fell to the floor. She grabbed the seat of the John with her free hand to stabilize herself.
Then it was over, and for a moment Sally was sure she must be depraved. Breathing hard, she again cleaned herself. While she had been fingering herself, more of Brad's cum had seeped out of her hole.
Now to bed, she told herself; enough is enough.
She returned to the bedroom, drew a nightie over her naked body, and slipped into bed beside Brad. He moaned in his sleep and flopped an arm over her breasts.
"You okay, baby?" he mumbled.
"Yes, honey, I'm fine," she replied, and, in her mind, added, "now." Chapter 2 Sally had just kissed Brad goodbye at the door with a "see you next week," and started on the breakfast dishes, when the phone rang.
"Hello?"
"Guess who?"
"I give up."
"Your crazy brother! Do you mean after five years you don't even recognize my voice?"
"Reese, how are you? It's good to hear from you!"
The old familiar rumble started in the pit of her stomach when she heard her handsome brother's voice. God, she thought, has it been five years? Yes, it had. The last time she had seen Reese was at his wife's funeral. She had been injured in an auto accident and never regained consciousness.
"Listen, the kids have forgotten they even have an Aunt. Summer officially starts in a couple of weeks… why don't you plan on coming out and spending it with us?"
"Oh, Reese, thanks for asking. I'd love to… but… "
"But what? Don't tell me you got married again."
"God, you know better than that!"
"Then pack your bikini and come on out."
"Tell you what. I'll let you know in a week or so… all right?"
"The answer better be yes or I'll just come back there and pack you up myself."
They exchanged small talk for a few more minutes and then rang off. Sally finished the dishes with thoughts of that summer night so long ago when she and Reese had been two crazy kids together.
Thoughts of that night started to run deeper, to the point where Sally started reliving it, for the hundredth time. Then the phone rang again.
"Sally, it's Louise Dale."
"Hi, Lou."
"Honey, I know it's Saturday, and your probably tired from a hard week's work, but I desperately need a favor."
"What is it?"
"Well, I have to go to a dinner tonight and I'm afraid it'll be very late before I get back. One of the other girls at the office has agreed to take care of Lucy, but Timmy's a problem."
"Timmy? But he's twelve years old, Lou, and looks even older. Can't he take care of himself?"
"Yes, he really could, but I hate to leave him alone all night."
"All night?"
"Would it be a big imposition?"
Sally thought for a moment. She had been toying with the idea of going out tonight and perhaps casting around for a younger replacement for Brad. It was Saturday night and the clubs would be filled with eager, available young men. But Louise was her best friend.
"All right, Lou. Do you want me to pick him up?"
"Oh no, honey, I'll drop him off. See you in an hour!"
"An hour… " But it was too late. Louise had already hung up.
Sally had barely taken her bath and dressed when the doorbell announced the boy's arrival.
"Hello, Mrs. Young."
"Hi, Timmy," Sally said, letting him into the apartment and closing the door behind him.
"I'm sorry about this," the boy said. "I'm old enough to take care of myself, but… you know mothers!"
Sally bit her lip to stifle a laugh. "I'm afraid I do, Tim. Now, since we're going to be together today, tonight, and probably most of tomorrow, why don't you call me Sally?"
"Okay. Hey, can I go swimming in the pool?"
"Sure. In fact, I'll go with you. You can dress in there. That's the spare bedroom where you'll sleep tonight."
He galloped off and Sally went into her own room. From a drawer she pulled two swimsuits; one a skimpy bikini and the other a one-piece tank suit.
She giggled. "Wonder if there will be any men by the pool!"
The tank suit was skin tight. It showed off every curve of her voluptuous body. But the bikini did the same thing, and showed off a lot more flesh. She chose the bikini and replaced the tank suit in the drawer.
She tossed the skimpy suit on the bed and removed all her clothes. Thinking she would save herself a trip later, she decided to use the bathroom before going down to the pool.
Still naked, she opened the bathroom door and stepped inside. She had totally forgotten that the bathroom connected both bedrooms, and there stood young Timmy, also naked, with his cock in his hand.
Not hearing Sally enter, he shook his cock and reached over to flush the commode. His prick was still in his hand when he saw the voluptuously naked woman standing there staring at him, her eyes wide.
Sally stood in the doorway, hardly breathing, her eyes glued to the boy's cock. Suddenly, several realizations dawned on her. Timmy was a very big boy for his age; far from a child. She had no idea that boys matured as quickly as Timmy had obviously matured. It also hit her that the boy wasn't the least bit embarrassed at seeing her naked body. In fact, it was quite the opposite. His eyes roamed freely over her heavy, jutting breasts, drinking in the splendor of her huge, dark aureoles. Then they slowly dropped across her creamy belly and came to rest on the thick mat of dark pubic hair that didn't completely cover the pink, puffy lips of her pussy.
As his eyes studied every part of her, his hand started, involuntarily, to move up and down his prick. Sally knew that she should make some sort of excuse and back out of the room, but she couldn't. She was fascinated.
She tried to lift her eyes to his adoring face, but they kept returning to his cock and balls. His prick was nearly rigid now, the dark head oozing from the foreskin in front of his pumping hand.
"Timmy… I… "
"Gosh, you're beautiful," he gasped, cutting her off. "I never seen a pussy with hair on it before."
Sally almost fainted. What was he saying? What was she doing? Why didn't she get out of there?
Because she liked watching him pump his prick like that. That's why she stayed. She found herself wanting to reach out and do it for him.
His hand continued to flash up and down the rigid shaft, giving the older woman full view of his glistening prick. She watched, fascinated, as the boy pumped his cock into a bigger and thicker erection. The foreskin slid gradually back to reveal the bright red meat of his cockhead.
"Oh, Jesus," Sally moaned, feeling saliva gather in her mouth. The more she looked at his cock the more her pussy tingled. She could barely resist moving her hand down between her thighs and finger-fucking herself.
Then she gasped and blushed at the same time. Her pussy was dripping juice. She could feel the sticky fluid on her inner thighs.
It hit her like a rifle shot; she was getting turned on by the sight of a twelve year old boy playing with himself. It was depraved, Sally told herself. I'm depraved. And yet it's happening and I can't stop it!
She was imagining her own hand curled around that cock, her head being lowered until his throbbing meat severed her lips and slid easily into her throat. Her breath was coming in great gasps and she felt the lips of her pussy swell with hot desire.
Sally's naked body was having the same effect on the boy as his cock was having on her. He had fucked young girls before, but he had never seen anything to compare with Sally. She was an incredibly beautiful, voluptuous woman, with great, heavy tits and a big, beautiful pussy. He wanted to touch and suck her tits. He wanted to run his cock up and down in that dark forest of pubic fur.
God, he wanted her. He wanted to fuck her. And something in the way she stared at his cock told him that maybe she wanted to fuck him, too.
He started moving closer to her. She didn't move. She just stared at him as if she were afraid of him.
God, he thought, those tits. They were like huge, creamy pillows. He longed to touch them, suck them, play with them. He could almost feel and taste the tips of those long, dark nipples in his mouth.
What was he doing? Sally thought.
Then she knew.
Before she could stop him, he had lifted his hands and pulled her arms away from her breasts. She could almost see drool coming from the corners of the boy's lips as her heavy, swaying tits bounced forward toward his waiting lips.
He reached out and cupped one big melon in each hand. He squeezed them and used his thumbs to explore the soft, darker skin around the nipples.
"God," he gasped, as he felt the nipples grow even stiffer under his touch.
"Timmy… no… stop," Sally gasped, but couldn't make her body move away from his touch. "Please, this isn't right."
"I… I can't help it," the boy gulped. "You're so beautiful… and I'm so hot!"
He grasped the warm flesh of her big tits more firmly now. Sally closed her eyes as he massaged the huge globes. Her brain said no, but her body was going wild from his touch.
"Oh… ohhhh," the boy breathed. "My cock hurts, Mrs. Young… it hurts real bad."
"Stop, Timmy… please, stop!"
But instead of stopping, he released her tits and ran his hands down over the perspiring flesh of her belly. He combed his fingers through the thick fleece of her cunt hair and kept going until two fingers had parted the top of her oozing slit.
Sally squealed when his finger touched her clit. "No, Timmy… oh God, not there!"
Her words told the youth that he had struck gold. He touched the little nub of hot flesh and brought another cry from her lips. Suddenly he felt hot pussy juice pooling around his probing finger. There was no doubt in his mind now that she liked what he was doing.
He slid his exploring finger farther between her soft thighs and found hair-fringed, slick lips, plump and hot and wet. It wasn't hard for him to find her hole. It was big and prominent. His finger slid easily into the slick valley, up into the tight, hot hole.
Again, Sally moaned like an animal. His finger felt so good to her. He began to inch farther into her cunt. A flood of pussy juice poured out to soak the palm of his hand. She staggered back against the wall, trembling too much to trust her legs. He moved along with her, keeping his finger lodged in her steamy pussy. He came to rest with his face pressed against her great, firm tits. On impulse, he stuck out his tongue and began to lick and tease her erect pink nipples.
She had to stop him. She knew if she let it go any further, she would let the boy fuck her. And that couldn't be. She couldn't live with herself if she seduced her best friend's twelve year old son.
But what could she do?
"Timmy… TIM!"
"Yeah?" he gasped, working his fingers in and out of her cunt while he fisted his cock with the other.
"We've got to stop this!"
"I… I just can't! My prick hurts too much. Let me put it in your pussy. Please, let me fuck you!"
"NO!" Sally cried, and then lowered her voice to plead with him. "Listen, I'll make a deal with you if you promise never to tell anyone."
"I promise… I really do! I just want my cock to go off!"
"It will," Sally said, grabbing him by the hand and pulling him into her bedroom.
"What are we gonna do?"
"I'll show you. Now, you sit here at the foot of the bed and stretch your legs out… that's it, just rest your back against the footboard."
When she had him positioned, Sally crawled up onto the bed and sat facing him, with her thighs over his, so that her cunt was less than six inches away from his cock. Then she lay back and used her hands to spread the lips of her pussy wide open. She knew that he could look right up her cunt now and see the gooey pink meat inside.
"Now," she gasped, "go ahead and play with yourself until you shoot."
"No."
"What?"
"I got a better idea. You bring yourself off and I'll beat my meat. That way we can watch each other come."
Just the idea of it aroused Sally to wild heights of passion. The boy's innocence, combined with the beauty of his youthful cock, made her readily agree.
"All right," she gasped. "We'll do it that way."
"Start with your tits," he said, gripping his cock and slowly starting the movement of masturbation.
Sally cupped the bottoms of her heavy globes and squeezed them into conical peaks. She rolled them around and around on her chest, rubbing her thumbs across the nipples and tickling them with her nails until they were hard and erect.
Timmy kept running his hand up and down his cock as his eyes darted from the magnificent shape of her tits to the pink, flowing gash of her pussy. "Does it feel good?" he asked.
"Yes," she whispered, her eyes looking at him stroking his dick. "Yes, baby, it feels good to play with my tits."
"Spread your legs wider so I can see more of the inside of your pussy."
Sally spread her legs wide apart. The lips of her cunt opened wide and she watched the boy's reaction. His mouth opened slightly and his tongue flicked across his lips.
"Play with it, Sally. Play with your pussy," he instructed, his voice squeaky.
She put her hand between her thighs and stroked the thick growth of cunt hair. Her fingers outlined the lips and stroked up and down the length of the clit. Clear, sticky juice began to ooze from the hole, and she massaged it all over the lips with her fingers. She stuck her finger in and stirred round and round, making a squishy sound. She heard Timmy sigh and settle back against the footboard. She let her finger play on her clit and massage it until it was hard and throbbing. She moaned softly and wiggled under the motions of her finger.
"Tell me how it feels," Timmy moaned.
"Ummm, it feels good," she sighed. "It's getting all hot and sticky… and… now I'm adding… another… finger… mmmmmm!"
She pushed the two fingers rapidly in and out of her dripping cunt. He watched the gaping hole close and squeeze around her fingers. "Ohhhh, Timmy, I… I'm about ready to come," she cried. "It's getting better and better. So hot, ohhhh, so hot!"
She thought of Brad and wished he were there, pushing his hard cock in and out of her cunt until she exploded. She pushed her fingers faster in circular motions and in and out. Juice dripped until her pubic hair was wet and it ran down her thighs. The slurpy sounds of her finger-fucking and the boy's heavy panting filled the room.
"Ohhhh, Timmy… I'm cominggggg!" she suddenly shrieked.
The boy leaned forward, his eyes intent on her pussy. His hand became a blur on his cock as he watched her cunt swallow her hand time and time again. "Wow," he gasped as he saw her body writhe in volcanic fits of self-induced passion.
"God, it's good, huh?… it must be really good!" he panted.
Sally lay back on the bed and drew her legs up and stroked faster, her head thrashing from side to side.
"Aaaaah, aaahhhh! Yes, it's sooo good!" Her hips bounced, pushing her cunt up to meet the thrusts of her fingers. Her orgasm broke, making her body shudder with pleasure. She moaned and writhed wildly as she carne, her fingers probing arid pushing in the slick hole.
Slowly, slowly, her climax ended and she lay still, panting and sighing.
"Did you come, too, Timmy?" she finally breathed, knowing full well he had. Clear fluid was all over her belly and thighs as well as soaking his hand where it still continued to pound up and down on his cock.
"I… I shot once," the boy cried, "but it's still hard… it still hurts!"
Sally was amazed. The boy had gushed and gushed his youthful sperm and yet his cock looked harder than ever. Her mind darted back to the previous night's thoughts when she had been sucking Brad, trying to get him hard enough to enter her after he had come. She had told herself then, "What I need is a good, hard youthful cock that can fuck me good and come, and come, and fuck some more!"
But no, she thought, not this boy.
She reached out and replaced his hand on the rigid young prick with her own. "Here, baby, let me do it for you."
"No," he squeaked. "I don't want to shoot like that again!"
"I can make you come this way, honey."
"No, I want to put it in your pussy!"
"I told you, Timmy… we can't."
"I wanna fuck your pussy."
"NO!"
"Let me," he cried. "Let me, or I'll tell what we've already done." Chapter 3 Sally thought fast as she continued to jerk his cock. It was beautiful in her hand and she secretly would like to have its youthful power stuffed up her creaming pussy. But the fact of his age, and her friendship with his mother, stopped her from even going that far.
"Well?" the boy said.
"Have you ever fucked a girl before, Timmy?"
He frowned. "Just one."
"Did you fuck her a lot?"
"Yeah. I fuck her whenever I get the chance."
"But you've never fucked a woman before… I mean, a woman with big tits, like mine, and hair all over her pussy!"
"N… no," he stammered, his face getting red. "But I almost did, once."
"Tell me about the girl you fucked."
"NO!"
Sally was surprised at how adamant he was. "All right, baby… then tell me about the girl you almost fucked." She figured that talking about sex, coupled with her jacking off his cock, would make him come at least once more and give her a reprieve from fucking him. "If I do, will you let me fuck you then?"
"We'll see," Sally said, using her other hand to play with his balls. "Tell me!"
"Well, okay. See, there was this baby sitter my sister had. Her name was Mary. She was about sixteen, and she had real big tits… like yours. One night she let me play with 'em a little. Then she even let me take her bra off. Before I even realized it, she pulled my head down to her tits and told me to suck on 'em!"
"That must have felt good," Sally said. "Go on, baby."
"God, it was neat. Her tits just seemed to come alive in my hands. They were warm and soft when I buried my face between 'em."
"Then what happened?" Sally asked, slowly increasing the pressure and the speed of her hand on his throbbing cock.
"Well, all the time I was playing with her tits, I was thinking about her pussy. I let my hand drop into her lap and she left it there. In fact, she seemed to work her pussy up into my hand right through the skirt. Oh God, not so fast, Sally, I'm gonna come again!"
"Go on, baby, go on. Tell me what happened then!"
"I… I worked my hand under her skirt until I could feel her soft pussy through her panties. She spread her legs apart and so I went right under the panties. That's when I discovered she had hair on her pussy. I damn near shot in my pants right then!
"I'd been thinking for a long time what a pussy with hair around it must feel like, but it was even better than I had imagined. It was warm and wet and when I worked my fingers against the slit, her cunt seemed to close right around it! That was so exciting that I came right then… my prick was still inside my shorts and pants!"
"What happened then, darling?" Sally whispered, pumping her hand harder and faster on the boy's prick.
"I kept right on working my fingers over her pussy. I didn't really know what to do, so I just kept on feeling her. Her breathing got real heavy and her body squirmed against my hand. She kept telling me how good it felt.
"I went on and on. She couldn't seem to get enough of it. I was hard again right away and I wanted her to take my cock in her hand, to have her give me pleasure too. It would have felt so good to have her touch my prick, like you're doing right now!"
"Does this feel good to you, Timmy?"
"Oh, yes, ma'am, it feels real good!"
"Tell me what happened next, baby."
"Well, I put my finger into her hole. It was real tight, and I wasn't sure if it hurt her or not. I wondered how it would be possible to get a prick in there! Then she sort of exploded. Her whole body went crazy! I took my cock out and tried to get on top of her, but she wouldn't let me. She started screaming and hollering that I was trying to rape her! Hell, I didn't even know what rape was then, but she scared me so much that I ran upstairs and jacked off!"
"Oh, Timmy, you poor baby."
"So you see, Mrs. Young, that's why I want so bad to put it in your hole right now!"
Sally's hand was still going up and down his prick. She was biting her lip with indecision. She really did want to fuck him, and she knew he was in agony. But fear still held her back.
"I… I just can't let you fuck me, baby," she gasped. "But I'll do the next best thing!"
"What's that?"
"I'll suck you off."
"Huh? You mean… you mean, with your mouth?"
"Yes, baby."
"Oh, wow… I'd like that!"
His cock began to move of its own accord in her hand, lengthening and thickening until it stood straight up, swaying and jerking in the air. She stared at it as though it were a snake about to strike her. Never had she seen such a sweet hunk of prick like the boy had between his legs. It throbbed in her hand as his blood coursed through the thick veins on the surface.
"Squeeze it," he told her. "Play with it… kiss it… suck it!"
The bulky head of his cock was peeping out of the thick foreskin surrounding it. She pulled it back, exposing the rosy head, and leaned over and brushed her lips across the smooth surface.
Timmy howled, and his body started dancing on the bed. "More! Oh shit, do it some more, Sally!"
Her tongue snaked out and slithered over the round head, leaving a wet trail of saliva. He sighed and his stomach sucked in involuntarily. She licked over the high ridge at the back of the head and over the band of skinned-back foreskin. She licked the underside of it, beneath the head, and down the thick tube on the bottom of the shaft, all the way down until her tongue touched the thin, wiry hair.
She seized his prick and opened her mouth and took his steamy head between her lips.
His rampant prick was already seeping seminal fluid, and it tasted so good that Sally's own pussy was again going crazy.
She hollowed her cheeks and started sucking hungrily on the head.
She heard him moan with pleasure. She let her tongue tickle and dart over the head and into the tiny hole at its tip. Letting her lips slide forward gradually, she took half his pole into her mouth.
She moved her head back and forth rapidly until the end of his prick was covered with saliva and it was running down the shaft. She grasped the little fat prick as best she could and squeezed it hard while she sucked.
"Let me lay-down… let me lay down, Sally! I… I feel kind of funny… but it's good!"
She lifted her head from his youthful prick and let him slide beneath her. When he was stretched completely out, she took his hands and placed them on her tits, and then crawled between his legs.
"Ohhhh, yes, yes," he cooed, "like that! Now suck me some more!"
She rammed her eagerly hungry mouth back over his prick. While she sucked and squeezed, she let her other hand reach down and play with his balls. She weighed them in her hand and rubbed her thumb over the soft sac, tracing their outlines. She let her fingers tickle the area behind his sac, and heard him groan and felt his body stiffen.
Timmy moved his legs against her naked body, and the fine hair on them tickled her excitingly. He reached down and felt her hair and gripped her head, trying to push it farther down on his throbbing meat.
Sally moved her head faster and faster until it became a blur and her hand jacked furiously on the hot, hard shaft, lubricated by her slippery saliva.
"Ooooooooh!" the boy gasped, "I'm gonna shoot… I'm gonna blow my load!"
Sally braced herself and jacked and sucked faster. She felt his body tense and the hard piece of meat swelled even bigger and throbbed violently. He grunted loudly and it jerked and exploded in her mouth.
His youthful jism shot far back into her throat in hot spurts, almost choking her. He held tightly to her head, pushing it down on the shooting prick. His entire body quivered with the bliss of his climax and his cream kept boiling out the head of his cock until it filled her mouth and ran down her chin.
Suddenly he relaxed, heaved a long sigh, and Sally stopped sucking, sitting back on the bed at his feet. He lay against the headboard, his eyes closed, his prick jerking about, still oozing cum.
Sally fingered her pussy. She was hot all over again; hot as a fire cracker. She knew she had to have another good come before the afternoon was over, or she would go out of her mind.
"Timmy?"
"Yeah?"
"Now I want you to do it for me."
"Do what?"
"Eat my pussy."
"You mean, put my face in it?"
"Yes… you'll like it, baby. Oh please, Timmy," she whimpered, "do it for me. I need it, I need it real bad!"
"Well… all right, I guess so."
Sally supported her body with her outstretched arms as she swung her legs up over his shoulders. She bent her legs at the knees and locked them around the back of his head. Her splayed cunt, the lips gushing pussy juice, hovered just in front of the boy's eyes.
"Wow… it's… it's beautiful!"
"Suck it, Timmy honey… put your mouth right on it and eat it!"
Timmy leaned forward and gently kissed her cunt, nuzzling her bush. He ran his tongue out and licked up and down the twin flaps. Then it snaked inside to the hot, juicy sweetness and began to push and probe. He let his hands cover her huge tits, rubbing and massaging, while he ate her cunt.
"Oh yes, yesssss. Oh, my God, that's good!" Sally was shocked but pleased. The boy was going after her pussy like an experienced cunt-lapper. "Yes, baby, like that! Use your tongue up and down the crack and then lick that little button at the top. Ohhhhhhh!"
She was wailing like a banshee and writhing like a snake. His tongue was long and hot and slippery in her pussy. Again she was amazed at his youthful technique. His slithering, licking tongue in her cunt meat was making her scream with delight. She pushed her cunt hard into his face, making his tongue go even deeper, sending her into fits of ecstasy.
He abandoned himself to the taste, smell and feel of her. He ate wildly in long laps and let his tongue go deep. He made great slurping noises, like a wild animal eating its food.
Then he leaned forward suddenly, causing Sally to fall backward on the bed. The boy stayed right with her, his mouth glued to her pussy, making slurping, sucking noises as they moved.
"Is it good, baby?" Sally asked. "Does my pussy taste good to you?"
"Mmmmmmm," he gurgled, nuzzling between her fleshy thighs, licking and sucking, his teeth nipping her bud and sending shivers of ecstasy through her.
Her pussy was so hot it bathed his face in juice. She bounced her ass up and down rapidly to meet the thrusts of his flicking tongue.
"Ohhhhh, it feels good," she moaned. "I'm going to come, baby!" The boy licked faster, his head moving in circles between her thighs. "Ooohhh, aahhhhh, mmm-mmm," she crooned in loud groans. "I'm… I'm… ready… co… come!" Her ass bounced faster and she felt her pussy melt and run into the boy's mouth. "Now! Now! I'm coming, baby! Aarrghhh!"
She writhed and squirmed frantically, giving herself completely to the brilliant burst of orgasm, while his tongue continued its hot thrusting, bringing her off to a satisfying, thrilling conclusion.
Sally lay on the bed, relaxed and panting, her breathing slowly returning to normal.
The boy sat staring at her body and tasting the pussy cum that smeared his face. His eyes were full of awe.
"Let's go take that swim now, honey," Sally gasped. "It'll cool us both off!" Chapter 4 Why shouldn't I just go ahead and fuck his beautiful, young cock, Sally thought. She was laying beside the pool, watching Timmy splash around and play in the water.
The more she thought about it, the more she convinced herself that she had already gone too far. What would it matter if she went ahead and fucked him with her pussy? She looked down at the mound of her cunt. It was already juicing again, just from thinking about Timmy's cock. There was a dark line of moisture straight down the crotch of her bikini bottoms.
It made up her mind.
"Timmy?"
"Yeah?" he called back.
"Time to go in now. It's getting dark."
Back up in the apartment, Sally changed into a negligee that practically spotlighted her dark pussy mound and her huge nipples.
She could hear Timmy in the shower. Then she heard the shower shut off. Now, she thought, now's the time.
She stepped through the bathroom door just as the boy stepped from the shower, his naked body dripping wet. "I'll dry you, Timmy."
"I… I can do it."
Her eyes bored down into his. His gaze flicked up and down her luscious body. She could see his cock already start to harden and bob up and down as his eyes pierced the thin material of her gown and examined hungrily her tits and pussy.
"I… I'd rather dry myself off… I'll get hard again if you touch me."
"Don't be silly." Her voice was almost a rasp as she stared at his youthful prick. She was fighting to control the urge to drop her lips to its bloating head and suck it again. "Besides," she added, "it's all right if it does get hard again."
Something in her voice made the boy smile. He stepped closer to her as she picked up a huge towel. She gently dried his body, working closer and closer to his cock and balls all the time. Then she dried them and reached around to work her toweled fingers into the crack of his ass.
"Oh, oh, damn," the boy groaned, and stepped forward.
Sally sat on the side of the tub just as he moved. Her arms were still around him and her fingers were tickling his asshole as she leaned over and kissed his cock with her soft lips.
"Ohhhh," the boy wailed. "You gonna suck my cock again, Sally?"
"Maybe even more, this time," she said. She stood up and unfastened her gown. It slithered down her body until she stood stark naked in front of the quivering lad. Her own breath came in heavy gasps, making her big tits heave toward his face. You like-my titties, don't you, Timmy?"
"Yes," he groaned. "They're so big and soft… like dark-tipped pillows."
"C'mere, baby," she cooed, pulling him close to her. Her tits pressed against his chest as she ground her cunt against his prick. He was still shaking, but as she continued the motion, holding him against her, she could feel his shaft harden and press between her thighs.
"Ohhh, Timmy, honey. You're such a nice boy. Ohh, you feel so good!"
His cock was hard, pressing on her bush as it enlarged to full erection. Sally backed away to look down at the jerking prick. She smiled.
"Let's go into the bedroom, honey," she said, pulling him along behind her. "What are we gonna do this time?"
"You'll see, baby… you'll see."
She sat on the bed. She smiled up at him lovingly, then pulled him near. Cupping his balls in one hand, she took hold of his cock and aimed it at her mouth, then slid her lips down on it, letting her tongue rim the sweet tasting dick.
"Ohhhh, God," the boy groaned.
Sally sucked. All her being was concentrated on the lovely, hard, pink shaft in her mouth. Her head bobbed up and down as her cheeks puckered with suction. All she could think of was his warm cum that would soon be exploding in her mouth. She also wanted a sure answer to the question that had been nagging her mind; could this youth, or all young boys, stay hard for more than one come?… or even two?
"Aarrrrggghhh… Sally! Stop! Oh shit, I'm gonna shoot! I thought you said… ohhhhhh!"
He tried to pull his swelling cock from her mouth, but she held him close. She could feel his prick expand as his liquid flowed into his cock, then it was soon gushing into her mouth, spurting in jets against her teeth and tongue, flowing down her throat.
Timmy whimpered and gave himself up to her. He lunged forward to send his cock deep into her throat. He cried out in awe as he felt her upper lip nestle against his sparse pubic hair and her lower lip nudge his balls.
Oh, my God, he thought, she's swallowed my whole cock!
Sally eagerly continued to suck and swallow until the last of his juice had oozed out. Then she licked him off and leaned back, a smile of contentment on her face.
"Oh, Timmy, wasn't that nice? Didn't you like that?"
The young boy was still trembling, his legs shaking as he looked down at her naked body, her gash pink and wet in the hair surrounding it.
There was more than contentment on Sally's face. There was joy. Timmy's cock was still rigid as a tent pole. "Timmy…?"
"Yeah?"
"Can you come again?"
"Oh shit, yes," he cried. "Sometimes I come three, four times before it gets soft. And that's when I jack off. I bet I could do it even more in your pussy!"
"Well then, we'll just see," Sally smiled. She lay back on the bed and spread her long legs wide open. "You sucked my pussy this afternoon, baby. How would you like to fuck it now?"
"Oh shit… you really mean it?"
"Of course I mean it. Come, crawl up on top of me. That's it!"
He was between her fleshy thighs. Their softness along his hips made him shudder. Gently, he bent forward until his prick was pressing her gigantic tits into cushiony pancakes across her chest. Then he lowered his hips and moaned as his cockhead came into direct contact with the wiry wetness of her cunt hair.
"That's it, baby," Sally cooed encouragement to him. "you're going to make a fine lover!"
He was wriggling around, a look of perspiring frustration on his youthful features. "I… I can't find your hole, Sally… I can't find it!"
"Just take it easy, baby. Raise up just a little and I'll put it in for you. There… There! OH GOD… push, Timmy, push your cock into my pussy!"
Her cunthole was so wet and so ready that the boy's cock severed it as though it were melted butter. "Oh, oh, oh, it's so warm!" he stammered. "I'm inside your cunt, Sally! I'm inside it!"
"Yes, baby… now we'll fuck." She put both hands on his taut ass cheeks and pulled him into her, hard. She grunted as she felt his prick ooze into her belly and stuff her cunthole with hard meat.
"Ohhhh, good, good!"


"Lay still just a minute. Yes, like that. Let your prick soak a little in my pussy!"
"Yes… so warm. Fuck, let's fuck!" he cried, trying to free his ass from her hands so he could pump into her.
"Just wait another little bit."
She held him still and waited until his body had ceased trembling from the first entry into her cunt. Then she placed her feet flat on the bed and began to hunch her hips and cunt up to him in slow, fluid movements.
"Ohhhh, Sally, I can feel your pussy run the skin back and forth on my cock!"
"I know, baby," she cooed into his ear. "Just do it easy at first. Just fuck in and out of my pussy real easy."
The boy lifted his ass. His cock withdrew until just the head remained between her clutching cuntlips. Then he moved down, making his meat slide back into her creamy hole. Again he repeated the motion. Then faster and faster.
"It's… it's wonderful," he gasped. And it was. It was the eeriest and most sensational feeling he had ever experienced.
"Faster now," Sally urged gently. "Just a little faster now."
He increased the tempo as Sally guided him with her hands and thighs. Then he was really fucking, pounding his meat into her pussy. He could feel his pelvic bone crash into her hairy mat on every lunge and his balls slap against the soft crack of her ass.
"Oh shit… I'm, I'm… I'm gonna come again, Sally! I'm gonna shoot!"
"Not yet, baby," she cried. "Hold on! Hold on just a little longer! You want me to come, too, don't you?"
"Yes… oh, shit, yes!"
"Then just hold still and let me fuck you. Mold on, Timmy!"
The boy and the woman writhed and twisted together on the bed. Sally ground her clitoris against his pelvic bone and clutched her inner cuntal muscles over his rigid prick.
And then it started, for both of them. They both grunted and gasped in delight as the tremors of climax passed through them. The heat of his hot cum shooting into Sally's hole increased the intensity of her come. She threw her legs around his ass and gripped him like a vise.
"Oh, yes, yesss, little man… my little man! You're making me come soooo gooood!"
"Uggh… shooting… shooting all my juice into your pussy!"
At last they lay still, breathing heavily.
"I want to see," Timmy said, and pulled away from her.
His cock popped, with a slurping sound, from the velvet glove of her cunt. He leaned back on his haunches and let his inquiring eyes study the gooey mass he had made of her cunt. The lips still gaped wide and from them oozed the clear fluid of his cum, mixed with the exciting juice of her sex.
His cock was still unbelievably hard and jutting from his sparsely furred groin like an angry white spear.
"That was good, so good for me, baby."
"Did I do it right?"
"You did it beautifully. But your prick is still hard. Is it still excited?"
"Yeah!"
Sally's breath caught in her throat. "You… you mean that you could do it again?… you could really fuck me again, Timmy?"
"Gosh, yes… can we?"
Jesus, she thought, this is it. This is the answer to my dreams!
"Lie down on the floor, Timmy. Lie on your back just like I did on the bed!"
"We gonna fuck again?"
"Yes, baby… only in a different position. You'll see that there are lots of positions a man and a woman can fuck in."
He quickly slid off the bed to the floor. Sally followed him, her mind swimming with the realization that his cock had not shriveled an iota from the first come yet.
"You gonna fuck me from the top?"
"That's right, baby," she said. "You don't have to do anything, if you don't want to. I'll come down on your cock and do all the work."
She straddled his body, placing a foot on either side of his narrow hips, and slowly lowered her sopping pussy over his cock.
They boy yelped as she reached back between her legs to guide his shaft into her hole, but when the tip of his hot prick slid between the lips of her cunt and slipped into the wet warmth of her pussy, he gasped quickly.
"Jeeesssuuuuusss!" he cried. "Unnggghhh!"
"There… how does that feel? Oh, Timmy! Mmmm-mm!"
She eased down slowly, pressing her cunt down over his dick. He jerked spasmodically as it penetrated her hole, pushing the lips aside as it slipped up towards her womb.
"Oh, God!" he gasped. "Ohhhhh!"
She began to twist on his cock, pumping up and down, letting his young prick become accustomed to her warmth before really pounding down on it. She stared into his face, watching the look of agonized pleasure.
"Ohhh, Sally… Sally, it feels wonderful! Fantastic!"
The boy looked up at her big tits swaying above him. He craned his neck to see her hairy cunt slide down on his cock. Nothing had ever felt like this. Nothing! "Oh, shit, it feels just like my balls are going right up your hole, too!"
Sally also was in heaven. She was going wild. The ache in her cunt was finally being taken care of. She could hardly control herself. The boy's plunging dick was what she wanted. It was bliss feeling that young shaft in her pussy, sliding in and out, tickling the tissues of her channel relentlessly.
"Oooowww, sweet Jesus, honey, baby, oh honey, you got my clit! Work on it! Bring me off!"
"You're squashin' me," he panted.
"I can't help it, baby, I can't! I'm fucking you. I want to fuck your cock right off! Oh, fuck me, you little shit!"
She was slamming down on him now, her ass whacking against his thighs as she pounded her pussy on his prick. He was hunching up to meet her, thrusting his ass off the floor each time she dropped down.
An animal-like wail came from his throat as she felt his hot juice squirt into her cunt. The additional lubrication made the sounds of their fucking even louder. The slurping and sucking sounds echoed in the room as Sally arched her back and banged down several more times.
"Aaaarrrggghhh!" she screamed, then fell forward on top of the boy, her body shaking from her steaming orgasm.
It was several minutes later when she finally rolled off the boy to lay on her back next to him, her chest heaving. He had his eyes closed, and his belly was palpitating from the incredible exertion.
She lay beside him for a long time. At last his body was still and she realized that he was sleeping. Gently, she lifted him up and placed him on the bed. Then she pushed all the covers to the floor, crossed the room, and turned up the heat.
Back at the bed she rolled him onto his side and crawled in beside him. Then she slithered down until she could comfortably get his cock into her mouth.
And that's the way she went to sleep.
Some time in the middle of the night, she realized that she was having a hard time breathing. She opened her eyes and realized that Timmy had had a wet dream and gushed hot cum into her mouth. All without waking up.
She swallowed his spend and his cock was still rigid. She ran her tongue around and around the head until she could feel his sperm tube again start to throb. Then she rolled over and scooted up until she could edge the cheeks of her ass into his lap.
She reached behind her with one hand and spread the cheeks until she could feel the air of the room tickled her asshole. Then she guided his rigid prick to her rear hole. His cock was soaking with her saliva, so it slid easily into her. Instinctively, his hips started moving, fucking his cock into her asshole.
Oh yes, yes, baby, pump your meat into my hole, she said to herself.
It didn't take long. After only a few strokes, she heard him groan in sleep, felt his cockhead swell up in her rectum, and then his spunk flooded her bowels.
"Oh, baby," she whispered to the darkness, "you're so beautiful, and so good!"
She went back to sleep with his cock still in her asshole. Chapter 5 The following week was hell for Sally. She had awakened the following morning to see Timmy beside her. Fear and guilt spread over her whole body like a disease.
She had leapt out of the bed and hurried from the room without looking at the boy's cock. If she had, she was deathly afraid that she would want to fuck him.
When he did wake up, that's exactly what he had wanted to do. She said no, but again he threatened her. Sally finally agreed to suck him off if he promised not to call her or tell his mother what they had done.
He promised, and Sally sucked him through two successive comes. The boy was insatiable, and Sally loved it. But she knew she was treading on serious ground. She was frustrated, but elated when, at last, his mother arrived to take him home.
Brad called on Friday. She really didn't look forward to seeing him, but her pussy was so hungry for cock that she told him she would meet him at her apartment on her lunch hour.
He was waiting at her door when she arrived.
"Oh, baby," he gasped, after kissing her long and hard, "how I've missed you!"
"I want you," she rasped.
"C'mon. Hurry!" he said, fumbling the door open. "I have to leave this afternoon. We'll only have time for a quickie, but we'll make it a good one!"
Sally's heart sank, but she needed a cock so badly that she beat him getting undressed and to the bedroom. He grabbed her and kissed her as they both fell back onto the bed.
"I thought you said you were in a hurry."
"I… am," he panted.
She smiled, just a little disgusted with both herself and Brad; she was playing the whore for him again, throwing herself in his already married arms and he didn't even have a hard-on.
Sally rolled over on top of him and went straight for his cock with her mouth. Suddenly, with his limp cock getting hard in her throat, she realized that it wasn't much bigger than Timmy's after all. Besides that, for some reason, it didn't taste as good.
Dammit, her mind screamed at her, quit thinking about that kid!
She shrugged her shoulders and concentrated on what she had; Brad's firm, well-shaped prick. After all, didn't she like the way this cock fit in her mouth? Sure she did.
Then he was rock hard and the thrust of his dick in Sally's head made her forget everything but the moment. She worked her tongue all around the ridge of the cock. She ran it down his sperm tube, sucked on his hairy balls, and then back up to the swollen cockhead again. She worked her tongue all around it, not letting one spot go untouched.
Spasms of joy shot through her whole body as she increased her pressure. She felt his hand probing the soft folds of her moist cunt and went all soft inside. He pulled her over on top of him so that her cunt came right down on his long, pointed tongue. She trembled violently as she felt it enter her.
Pressing down on top of him as hard as she could, she wondered if it might be possible to smother him to death. It didn't matter. As long as she could feel his tongue still moving, she knew he was still alive. In and out it went, each time causing her fluids to flow more freely. She was drenched inside, her hot juices already pouring all over his face.
"Do it harder," she moaned, going after his balls and asshole, working them both over till they were on fire.
She opened her thighs wide. It made her cunthole gape so wide open that it was impossible for him to miss it with his thrusting tongue. Then, when his tongue was deep inside her pussy, and his face was pressed against the musk of her cuntal lips, she snapped her thighs shut again.
She did it again, and then again, until it continued as a steady movement. At the same time, her mouth was hungrily feeding on his saliva-coated, throbbing prick. Her head was like a piston as she furiously bobbed it up and down. She took his hefty cock to the hilt in her throat on each downward swing.
Brad cried out, his body tensed, and then he screamed out his come. "Oh shit fuck… Sally, I'm cominggggg!"
He came in jetting spurts, sending his hot cum into her mouth and down her throat. She licked at his milk like a greedy cat.
Brad gave her a tumble so that she was suddenly lying on her back. She was so excited she couldn't stand it any longer. She spread her legs wide, feeling his hands massaging her cunt. He was on his knees, leaning over, his tongue licking her thighs. Slowly, he moved up to her pussy. His hands were wrapped tightly around her ass, hurting her as he drove his face harder and harder into her, sucking out her cunt with an intensity he had never shown before.
Sally gyrated slowly, clutching at his hair, then his ears, then reaching down, trying to grip his meaty tongue. Then he pulled her legs up, running his hands up and down the backs of her thighs, rubbing his face between her legs, then lifting her and licking her ass.
She tingled all over and could feel his hard, huge cock pressing against her leg. She whimpered, pushing herself up to a sitting position. She bent over him, finding his cock again with her mouth, wetting it with her saliva, then sucking on it wildly, sliding up and down its thick, firm sides, nibbling on the head, probing the opening with the tip of her tongue.
She clasped at his balls, sending him into a frenzy, pulling the skin back and forth. She felt one of his fingers worm its way into her pussy and one of them go its way into her ass. One finger applied to her cunt and the other deep in her ass. She went insane now, taking his whole cock in her mouth, making it explode again and again.
They seemed to be rolling all over the bed in every direction at once. She refused to let go of his prick. It was firm in her mouth, and that was where she wanted it to stay. He was nursing her clitoris, making it harder and larger. With each inward thrust of his tongue, she went into complete spasms.
Finally, she rolled away from his body, but only so that he could mount her. Her pussy was hot and more than ready, and she shook with joy when he drove his throbbing meat into her cunt. It filled her to the brim, driving her even further into complete abandonment. They rolled over so that now she was on top. She sat up straight, letting his cock go even further in than it already was.
She rocked back and forth on the rigid prick, bending backwards and closing her eyes as he thrust his pelvis up and down. He grabbed at her tits, pulling on them until they swelled beyond their normal size, aching with passion. Neither one could contain themselves. It was the first time they had ever been this way with each other, and they both wanted it to last as long as possible.
But it didn't last. Brad came again, all too soon.
He had barely drained the last of his balls when he pulled his cock from her still-clutching pussy and rolled off the bed.
"Brad… what's the matter?"
"Nothing, baby."
"Then, my God, Don't stop now!"
"I got to, honey," he replied, hurriedly climbing into his clothes and running a comb through his hair.
"You son-of-a-bitch!"
"Baby, you got to understand. I got an important meeting!"
"Fuck your meeting!" Sally screamed, tears in her eyes, her fingers clawing at her pussy as if they could put out the raging fire he had placed there.
He smiled, a typically male smile of total confidence, and leaned over to kiss her. "Maybe tonight."
One hand flew up and delivered a smack across his face that rocked his head clear over to his shoulders.
"You bastard!"
"What the hell did you do that for?"
"Because I want you to fuck me!" He started for the door, a look of fear in his eyes. "I told you, fuck me again!"
"I just did fuck you."
Sally followed him into the hall, throwing the thin, see-through peignoir around her body as she trotted behind him. "You prick… you bastard!"
"I told you, dammit," he hissed, pausing at the front door, "maybe tonight!"
"There won't be any more nights," she spat directly into his face, "if you don't come back upstairs with me right now!"
The door was open and Brad stood, facing her, one foot on each side of the jamb. "If that's the way you feel about it, then I guess there won't be any more nights."
He turned and walked away.
"You asshole… man!" Sally screamed after him and slammed the door.
She leaned against it and cried soundlessly. The tears rolled down her cheeks and dripping from her chin onto her bare, heaving breasts as her whole body shook with rage, frustration, and sexual need.
"Damn," she groaned, one hand clutching and kneading a breast while she pried apart her cunt lips with the fingers of the other. "Hurts… aches… I need it… Oh Shit, I need it!"
It was some minutes before she coaxed her pussy to a mini-climax standing right there in the hall, leaning against the door with her legs spread wide.
When at last her body had calmed enough to make movement possible, she moved into the living room and poured herself a large tumbler of whiskey. She drank it in three long swallows and poured another.
A half-hour later the bottle was nearly half empty. Sally was giddy and still whimpering, but some of the edge had gone from her all-consuming passion; not all, but some.
She was pouring yet another drink when the door bell rang in her ear like the tolling of Big Ben. She set the bottle and glass on the nearest table and, barely taking time to knot the flimsy robe around her, ran to the door.
It might be Brad, she thought, or even, best of all, maybe it was Timmy. Maybe he had enough nerve to just come over and demand that she let him fuck her. Sally, in her present state, would almost welcome his petty attempts at blackmail. She didn't care about anything other than sex as she pulled the door wide.
"Mrs. Young… Sally Young?"
"Yes," Sally replied, stepping back, her mind racing.
"My name's Harry Field, Mrs. Young. I'm a junior at Lorimont College, and to help with my education I'm in a program concerning magazine subscriptions… "
He was young, handsome, and had a well-muscled, athletic body. At that point in time, at Sally's door, he could have been selling an icebox, and she could have been an Eskimo housewife; she would have bought one.
"Come in," she said. "Come right in!"
She led him into the living room. She picked up her half finished drink and turned to him. "What is it you're selling?
"Uh… magazine… " No more words would come from his mouth.
It had been dark in the hallway by the door. It was much lighter in the living room and the young man could now see the beautiful, mature woman who stood before him had absolutely nothing on under the thin robe she wore.
His body twitched and his mouth went dry as he traced the molded contours of her huge, melon-like breasts. The areolas, as round as silver dollars and as dark as bing cherries, were flashing at him through the gauzy material. The dark triangle of her cunt was so clearly outlined that he imagined that he could count every one of the wiry, curling pubic hairs.
"How much are they?" Sally said, draining her glass and setting it down with a thump on the table beside her.
"A… well, a… which ones?"
"All of them."
"All…?"
"That's what I said," Sally repeated, and pulled a checkbook and a pen from a drawer in the table.
"Well, all of them… I mean, if you-want all… "
"I do," Sally said, writing.
"It would be sixty-five dollars."
She scribbled, tore the check from the book, and handed it to him. "Harry Field was the name, wasn't it?"
"Yeah… yes, ma'am, that's right," he said, covering the space between them in two quick strides and lifting the check from her hand.
"And now," Sally said, reaching for the clasps that held her robe, "I would like to ask a favor of you, Harry."
She pulled the top of the robe open, letting her pendulous breasts burst free. She smiled at his sudden intake of breath and let the robe slither from her voluptuous body. She studied the reaction on his face; his eyes widened and his breathing got much heavier.
The gown passed her wide, womanly hips and revealed her dark triangle, now completely bare to his gaze.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned, and automatically adjusted his aching cock in his pants.
"Need I say more?"
"Oh, no. You said it all, lady."
"Follow me!" Sally said, her blood racing with the wanton brazenness of her act. When they were in the bedroom, she turned to him. "Kiss me," she said. "Kiss me and rub your cock against my pussy!"
Harry Field gave her a long, passionate kiss. Their tongues dueled as his hands kneaded her bare ass cheeks. One finger slid into the crease between them and gently worked its way into her rear hole.
Sally broke the kiss and smiled up at him. "Do you like to fuck there?"
"I like to fuck anywhere," he panted.
"Good. You will."
Sally proceeded to undress him slowly and carefully, hanging or draping each piece as she took it off. His prick throbbed during the process, jerking even harder when she knelt in front of him to pull his shorts, shoes, and socks off.
When he was stark naked, she opened a drawer in the dresser and took out a jar of thick cream. After skinning his cock back, she applied the lotion to the entire length of his pulsing rod, putting an extra dab on the tip.
After that was done, she moved to the bed. Positioning herself on her hands and knees, she pointed the gleaming cheeks of her ass towards him.
"Damn, your cunt and your ass are beautiful!"
"Fuck me, Harry. Hurry!" Sally moaned. "Crawl up behind me and shove your dick in a hole. I don't care which one!" She spread her knees wide and held her breath until she heard movement behind her.
The young man stepped up behind her and gripped her hips with shaking hands. Then, using her ass to guide his cock, he slid the dripping head up and down the dark crack of her ass until it was slippery with the cream.
Reaching down, he pulled the cheeks of her ass apart and pointed the head of his prick at her asshole. He pressed against it slowly, letting his big tool slide into her easily. When it was buried, he put his hands back on her hips and shoved hard.
"Ohhhhh," Sally groaned. "It's big…ohhh shit, fuck meeeee!"
"Christ," he gasped, "what an ass! Damn, that feels good!"
"Stick it in all the way," she urged. "All the way!"
He began hunching and pumping his shaft. She helped by swirling her ass around in a circle. She looked back between her legs and could see his balls swinging back and forth as he pumped his big tool into her.
"Swing it, baby… swing it high! Aaarrggghhhh! You're ass is so fucking tight! Beautiful!"
Sally undulated her hips faster, moving around on his dick as it plunged deep into her bowels. He bent over her and took a big tit in each hand, squeezing the huge breasts as he pounded her asshole with his rigid prick.
"Oh shit, you got me so fucking hot, I'm gonna come already!"
"DO IT! Cream my asshole. Harder, fuck it harder!" she shouted, her eyes still glued to the blur of his frantically swinging balls.
"There!"
She felt his warm fluid surge into her anal canal. He stopped his motions to let it spurt out while he gasped over her back. Then he stood up and pulled his rod out, his juice dripping on the floor from her rear hole as he withdrew it.
"I want more," Sally cried, her face contorted into a mask of lust as she rolled to her back on the bed. "I want a lot more!" She threw her legs high in the air and spread her thighs wide apart.
"Lady, you are somethin' else, but you came to the right man. Just gimme a minute or two to get it up again!"
"Eat me!"
"Huh?"
"Suck my cunt till you get hard again." She pried her lower lips apart until his eyes could feast on the gooey pink meat of her inner vulva.
He fell to his knees and buried his head eagerly between her thighs. Below her cunt his own jism was streaming from her asshole. He didn't care. He lapped that up too, along with the sticky fluids that oozed from between her cunt lips.
Sally's body wracked through a quick orgasm the second his tongue moved back up to massage her crack. "Ohhh, don't stop!" she shrieked. "Tongue-fuck me, you bastard!"
Her cunt opened like a flower to receive his driving tongue. He was like an animal devouring the succulent meat between her legs. His tongue wouldn't stop once it started. Cunt and asshole. He licked and sucked them both wildly, making each of them burn for more.
"Now… NOW, you cunt-sucker! Fuck me! Put your prick in my pussy and make me come off big! BRING ME OFF!"
Goddam, he thought, how lucky can a guy get? Maybe I'll quit school and just sell magazines for a living!
He lifted his pussy-juice-stained face from her cunt and stood beside the bed. He grabbed her roughly by the legs, holding them on each side of him as he pulled her to the edge. When her red gash was just hanging over, she wrapped her legs around his waist and smiled up at him.
"Cram it into me, you fucker," she said. "Stick that big prick in me and fuck my cunt till I scream!"
He moved his feet to balance himself, then reached down to guide his thick shaft into her hole. When he had the tip in, he reached out to take a tit in each hand. Then he lunged forward, thrusting his tool into her belly until his balls hit against her ass.
"Oh yeah… yeah, baby!" Sally screamed. "Take it, take it all! Throw your fucking balls into me, too!"
He lifted her ass higher and drove his dick into her with all the force in his powerful legs. "Take it… you got it, cunt. Move!" He was grunting loudly as he pounded his prick home. His back arched and his hands kneaded her huge tits roughly.
"Fuck me!" Sally chanted. "Fuck me, fuck me…fuck meeeee!"
He hunched faster, throwing his hips at her pelvis as he slammed his rod to her. The slurping and sucking sound of fucking filled the room as they gasped and wheezed.
"Oh shit, I'm there! Ohhhh, yessss," Sally hissed, using her heels on his ass cheeks to pry him harder against her. "I'm coming, baby,.. I'm coming like a fucking dam bursting!"
"Me, too… shoot, baby, and I'll blow with you!"
His juice slammed against her womb as she jerked and writhed on the bed, her orgasm in complete control of her body. The tendons stood out in his neck as he felt his sperm gush from the end of his cock.
It felt like a fountain or a waterfall pouring into her cunt. Only it wasn't cold; it was warm, almost hot. He kept pumping and shooting until Sally felt her pussy contract with yet another climax.
She came down slowly, letting her legs relax and slide from his body. They fell languidly over the side of the bed as she caressed her tits in the warm afterglow of a series of marvelous comes.
"God, lady, you're good," the young man panted, backing out of her cunt. "You're the best!"
"You're all right, too," Sally said, suddenly feeling in control of herself and everything around her. Chapter 6 It was the following week-end before Sally got up the nerve to completely cast aside her inhibitions and call Timmy's mother. She told her that, since it was such a beautiful Saturday, she wondered if Timmy would like to spend the day with her and romp in the pool. It was always deserted on the weekends, with everyone in the apartment house gone to the beach. Timmy could swim to his heart's content.
Sally had just crawled into her suit when she heard the door bell chime.
Timmy stood smiling up at her; beside him stood his twelve-year-old sister, Lucy.
"Hello, Timmy," she said.
"Hi, Sally. I didn't think you'd mind if Lucy came along."
Of course Sally did mind, but since the little girl was already there, it was useless to object. "Oh, no, of course not. Get into your suits and we'll go down to the pool."
"I can't," Lucy said, a tiny tear squeezing from the corner of her eye. "I forgot my suit."
Sally chuckled. "Well, there's no one down there. I think it would be all right if you went in the water in just your panties."
Timmy quickly changed in the bathroom. Lucy waited until they reached the pool before stripping down to her panties.
Sally sat in a lounge chair, sipping her drink and cursing her luck. She was trying to devise some way to get alone with Timmy so that she could get her mouth and cunt around his adorable cock.
Her eyes casually drifted from Timmy, in the water, to Lucy, who stood hesitantly by the side of the pool. Suddenly, Sally felt a quiver in her loins as she stared at the scantily clad twelve year old. Her tiny titties were just beginning to rise. They looked like two small mounds jutting from gangling smoothness. But her nipples were large for the size of her breasts, and Sally idly thought they would be beautiful when aroused. Her body was tall for her age and her ass protruded in two perfect half moons. Sally could see the dark crease of the child's ass through the transparent panties. She wondered what it would be like to get her tongue in that crease and drive the young girl wild.
My God, she thought, suddenly alarmed, what's wrong with me! First I want to fuck the boy, and now I'm thinking of seducing the little sister!
Sally had never been tempted to have sex with another woman, but the sight of the young girl's nubile body was somehow different. As Lucy dove into the water and the two children splashed about, Sally let her fantasies fly farther. What would it be like, she thought, to watch these two marvelous young bodies fuck each other?
The children romped and splashed in the pool for awhile and then Timmy pulled himself out and approached her. His trunks clung to his skin and outlined his cock so that Sally could see every ridge. He toweled himself as he looked down at her voluptuous body.
He smiled and lay beside her, his eyes never leaving her body. In seconds, his cock started getting hard as he watched her full tits strain the cloth of her bikini each time she breathed. The bulge in his suit got even bigger as his eyes traced down the soft line of her belly and over the puffy mound of her pussy. He shivered a little when he saw some of her dark cunt hair where it curled around her suit.
Sally saw it. "If you hadn't brought your little sister along, we could be fucking right now."
"Why don't we just go back up to the apartment," the boy said. "Lucy'll stay here, playing in the water until we call her."
"You think so?"
"Sure, C'mon."
They practically raced up the stairs and into the apartment. "Take a quick shower, Timmy, and get the chlorine off your body."
While he showered, Sally stripped off her suit and sat down on the living room carpet. She heard the water shut off and, after a few minutes, he called from the bedroom.
"Hey, where are you?"
"I'm out here, Timmy. I'm naked and waiting for you, baby!"
In a moment he appeared, stark naked. His slim body was well muscled, and his prick, though soft, was still large. He hadn't combed his hair and it was going every which way. He stopped in the middle of the room and stared at her. He had stopped in the doorway when he saw her sitting on the rug without a stitch on. His naked cock began to rise as he appraised her body.
"Well, come on," she laughed. "I'm all ready for you!"
She laid down, spreading her thighs wide. She ran her open hands down over her huge breasts, her flat tummy, then rested them on each side of her open gash. "C'mon, baby," she murmured. "Get down here and fuck me!"
Timmy crossed the room quickly and knelt between her legs. His dick was jerking rapidly up and down as his eyes took in her lush form. Bending down over her, he rested on his elbows, the tip of his shaft touching the hair around her pussy.
"That's the boy," Sally cooed. "Wait a second. I'll put it in for you,"
She reached down between her legs and took his prick in her hand. Gently, she rubbed the end up and down her moist slit, then inserted the tip in her hole. She pulled her hand away and wrapped her arms around him.
"Go to it, baby," she whispered. "Stick that big prick way up inside me. I want you to fuck me until I tell you to stop!"
Eagerly, Timmy hunched forward, stuffing his cock up her cunt. It was sopping wet with her juice, and his tool slid in easily until his balls slapped against her ass.
"Oh, oh, oh, I love it," the boy groaned. "I love your pussy when my cock slides into it!"
"I love your cock, too, baby," she cooed in his ear, "Puck me with it… ohhhhh, yesss, like that… goood, soooo good!"
The boy eased his prick out almost to the end, then slammed it back, pounding against her pelvis as he reveled in the feeling of her cunt walls banging and clutching against his cock.
Sally threw her legs high in the air, then wrapped them around his waist, hunching with him as he stabbed her hard with his prick. The boy loved to fuck; that was obvious. He was swirling his ass as he pumped into her, crying out in joy. "Sally, Sally," he moaned, lunging into her harder and faster with each thrust. It was heaven for Sally and she was sorry she had let more than a week go by without fucking the boy. "Faster, baby, faster! Oh, it's so good, Timmy. Do it to me! Fuuuuuuck meeeeee!"
"Sally… SALLY!"
"What is it, baby?"
"I'm gonna shoot!"
"Go ahead, Timmy! Come! Come and fill me up with your juice!" It was wonderful to be able to tell him to go ahead and come. She knew that it would be only one of several comes the boy was capable of. She knew she could fuck him again and again, so she welcomed this first spurt of juice in her belly.
It prompted her own climax. "Oh shit… me, too… me, too, Timmy! You're bringing me off, too, baby!"
Their bodies writhed and twisted on the rug, each hunching and pumping as hard as they could. Their orgasms shook them to the core. They shuddered and jerked as the sensation spread through their bodies, tingling their nerve endings.
"Ohhh, jeez," Timmy gasped as he fell on top of her.
"Mmmmmm," Sally crooned.
"Want me to stop?" he whispered, still breathing hard.
"Just for a minute," she giggled, "until we can make it to the bedroom. You fucked me so hard, my ass is sore from the floor."
Laughing together, they scampered into the bedroom and fell in a heap on the bed.
Timmy's cock was still hard and jutting like a pole from his groin. Sally looked at it lovingly, her tongue sliding wetly over her lower lip. She moved her face down across his belly and kissed his cock. She could smell and taste herself on his prick and it aroused her even more.
"Touch it… suck it," the boy urged, closing his eyes and willingly giving his body up to this beautiful woman's ministrations.
Sally slid her hand up and reached for the magnificent young cock that swayed before her eyes. Her soft hand closed around the throbbing tube and slid up and down its turgid length.
Timmy stirred slightly and sighed softly, his legs stretching full out and parting. Sally bent over the thick cock and put her lips to the purplish head, the tip of her tongue poking into the pink slit.
"Ohhhh," Timmy sighed, "suck it… please, Sally… suck it!"
Her mouth moved further onto the throbbing shaft, licking the soft under part as she went. More and more of the meat disappeared into her suctioning lips. When most of it was enveloped in the wet heat of her mouth and throat, the boy could no longer contain himself. He wanted to ram all of it down her throat.
She felt his hands on the back of her head and sensed the lunge of his hips. Just in time, Sally relaxed the muscles of her throat, let her jaw loll open, and took his rampant, hungry cock to the hilt.
Her upper lip pressed into his curly hair and her chin rested on his balls. She had succeeded. His cock was fully surrounded by the soft flesh of her mouth and throat. And now that she had swallowed all the boy's meat, she relaxed and began to move her head up and down, sucking from the very base of his prick to the ruby tip. Up and down, up and down, up and down, slow and easy she moved, hollowing her cheeks and pursing her lips to increase the pleasure of suction on his dick. The boy closed his eyes and abandoned himself to the rhythm of fucking. He slowly began to pump his cock into her head, swaying his hips from side to side as he pumped.
"Oh, Sally, give me you… I want to suck you, too!" He reached out and grabbed her by the hips, pulling her to him. "Get over me… I want to eat you, too!"
Sally hastily straddled his face, placing her cunt close to his mouth without breaking the rhythm of her bobbing head on his cock.
The boy looked at the hovering pussy. The bright pink of her cunt meat looked even more startlingly bright as it peeked at him from beneath the coal-black of her lush pubic fur. He felt like a man as he put his fingers to the soft flesh and pried the meaty lips apart. Her vulva came into view, glistening and moist, heatedly awaiting the touch of his mouth.
He inhaled deeply, his head swimming with the heady aroma of her musk. He put his mouth to the spongy flesh and began to lap in the creamy juice that pooled in the gooey folds.
Her ass and hips twitched and trembled as he sucked harder and harder on the steaming, lusting woman-cunt.
He stiffened his tongue and wiggled it upward on her slit, moving toward her clitoris. Her pulpy lips fluttered about his cheeks as he neared the fleshy bud. Then he found the rosy mound. It was twittering with erotic excitement. He snapped his teeth onto it and bit viciously.
Sally's body shuddered and quaked, and she even stopped sucking on his cock. She remained completely still, with his cock full encased in her mouth, as she let the thunderous jolt of her orgasm smash and grind in her guts.
Like a glutton the boy drank her juices. He sucked them from her pussy when they stopped flowing. Sally was motionless. The jarring quality of her come made it impossible to suck his cock for several seconds.
When the peak of her climax finally ebbed, she twisted around on the bed until she was between his legs. She was just starting to roll the boy over so he could fuck down into her face, when she sensed someone watching them.
Her head came up, off Timmy's cock, and her eyes flew open. "Oh, my God."
There, standing beside the bed, her panties in her hand, was Lucy. She stood there, a smile on her face, and her legs spread wide apart.
"Don't stop, Sally," the young girl said. "I love to watch."
"Wha… what the…?"
Timmy laughed. "I told her she could come up after we had been gone an hour. She wants to watch us fuck. You don't mind, do you, Sally?"
Sally didn't know what to say or think. She knew for sure that she was in so deep now that it didn't make a hell of a lot of difference if the young girl did stay and watch them.
There was another thing that contributed to her decision; Lucy's young, nearly hairless cunt. Her eyes were nearly level with the girl's crotch. Sally's lips watered as she examined the little girl's smooth, bare slit. It yawned a little and the woman could see the luscious inner pink flesh.
As Sally stared at the girl's pussy she wondered what would happen next. Was Lucy there to just watch Sally and her brother, or was she going to join in with them?
The woman felt her body shudder as she realized that she wanted the girl to join in.
"You suck cock good, Sally," Lucy said, as she answered the woman's thoughts by crawling up onto the bed with the. "Timmy's teaching me how me how to suck."
"And fuck?" Sally asked.
"We tried," Timmy said, "but Lucy's scared that my cock'll hurt her."
"Can I watch Timmy fuck you now, Sally?"
Another shiver ran through the woman's body. This was all much better then she had hoped for. "Yes, baby, you sure can."
She flopped over onto her back and pulled Timmy in between her legs.
"Timmy can fuck me, and maybe we'll even find a way for you to join in!" She smiled at the girl and again appraised the beautiful, hairless pussy between the youthful thighs. Chapter 7 Timmy got his cock good and juicy by running the head up and down Sally's gooey cuntlips. Then he leaned forward and slid the full length of the shaft up her cunt.
"Oh, yes, baby. You're in me… you're in me all the way! Can you see his cock go in me, Lucy?"
"Yeah," the girl cried. Her face was clear down behind her brother's ass. She could see Timmy's dick sliding smoothly in and out of Sally's big cunt. It amazed her. When she and Timmy had tried to fuck, she could barely stand to have the head of his cock separate her pussy lips.
Sally felt her cunt relax around the boy's rigid meat. Her eyes glazed over in rapture, momentarily forgetting about Lucy and all else, as the cock jerked and sawed furiously in her wide vagina. The boy wasn't holding back at all. He let himself go completely, giving her a hard, fast fucking, his balls slapping loudly against her ass on every thrust.
He panted and whimpered and moaned. Her cunt felt so good, so blazing hot and wonderfully wet and slick. He allowed himself to sink onto her soft, lush body, burying his face in the heaving mounds of her tits and clinging tightly to her.
"Yes, Timmy, honey, do it! GO! OH, go faster," Sally urged.
Behind her brother's ass, Lucy watched in fascination as his dick fucked the older woman's cunt. The twelve year old was getting hotter than hell herself. She noticed Timmy's ass cheeks open and close as he fucked.
Suddenly she wanted to get even closer. Her face was right at the crease of his ass. And then her tongue was exploring the puckered rear hole. Timmy screamed in joy when he felt his sister's tongue start to ream his hole.
"Oh, yes, yes, yes, Sis!" he chanted.
She stretched out on her belly and pressed her face against the taut mounds of his buttocks, working her tongue swiftly against the right wrinkled anal mouth. She managed to get the tip inside, and Timmy groaned deeply with the unexpected pleasure of it.
Lucy worked her tongue in even farther, feeling the slickness and tightness of his rectum. He began to moan steadily. Then he whinnied with sharp excitement as she sawed and probed and licked the whole length of his tight rectum. His hips and buttocks jerked with blinding speed, and he kept thrusting his hungry cock as deep as possible into Sally's hot, mushy hole.
This is really fucking. He quickly worked up a sweat, and his breathing was loud and rapid.
Sally clenched her teeth and moaned. She was flushed all over with sexual heat. Her great mountainous tits were stiff and swollen. Torrents of hot juice poured from her hungry cunt to wet Timmy's belly and balls. She was panting, and it was obvious that she could hardly contain herself.
"Oh, wow," Timmy cried, "I can't hold out much longer! I'm gonna come any second now!"
"Hold on just a little bit longer, baby," Sally gave a shrill groan. His wildly pounding dick had driven her into a mind-blasting climax. She felt the delicious jolts rocking her body. She couldn't control herself. She began to pump her hips furiously, matching his strokes, slamming her starved pussy against him, doing everything she could to gain her orgasm. Her voice came out husky, wild, and uncontrolled as the delicious convulsions shook her. She threw her arms around the boy's slim back and hugged him to her.
"Oh, yes, YES," she wailed, "yes, my darling boy, do it to me, fuck me! I love it! You're making me come. Oh, God, it's good. Ohhhhhhhh!"
Timmy groaned happily and let himself go. His tightly swollen young balls began to pump out their cum. Jet after jet of hot cum ripped from his cock into Sally's cunt. He felt her powerful pussy muscles squeeze and milk him.
"Yes," Sally gurgled, hugging him even tighter and throwing her legs open as wide as she could, "yes, come in me, baby. Give it to me!"
Timmy growled low in his throat and fucked her with the same energy he had previously used on her mouth. He began to feel the jism again bubble up into his balls.
"Get ready, Sally! I'm going to blow again!" His rod jerked rapidly in her cunt.
"Now, now… NOW!" Sally screeched.
"No, Timmy," Lucy cried, "Give it to me. Give some of it to me!"
"Move around here and take it then," Timmy rasped.
Lucy scooted around and straddled Sally's big tits as her brother jerked his spurting cock from the woman's cunt. A great glob of youthful cream squirted from the tip and landed on Sally's belly.
Before any more could be lost, the young girl dropped her face to his lap and closed her mouth over his cock. She caught the second hot wad of gooey cum as it exited. Lucy greedily gulped down each spurt as she used her cheeks and tongue to suck her brother's thick cock dry.
The flow finally stemmed and Lucy raised her sperm-flecked lips to smile up at him. "I drank you down, Timmy. I drank all your milk!"
"I know," the boy groaned, and fell back across the bed.
Lucy swung around and looked down at Sally. "That's the first time I swallowed all his cum!" she said proudly.
Sally smiled up at the sweet girl. She leaned her head to the side and kissed the inside of the girl's thigh. "You have a pretty pussy, Lucy."
Lucy smiled and inched upward until her hairless cunt was temptingly placed above Sally's face. Sally looked at the smooth pussy lips and the unending expanse of hairless flesh. Her fingers moved toward it as though some unseen power had taken over and was directing their movements.
"You can feel my pussy if you want to," Lucy said, wiggling her ass cheeks over the firm flesh of Sally's big tits.
Sally's index finger traced the thin slit of Lucy's cunt from her belly to her asshole. The girl's young cunt was warm and soft, like a newborn baby's ass.
"Timmy licks my pussy sometimes," the girl said. "Would you like to lick my pussy, Sally? I'd like you to. I'm real hot from swallowing Timmy's cum,"
She moved her pussy forward and down until the sweet young lips were pressed against Sally's mouth. The woman couldn't resist. She nibbled and sucked and tongued the girl's tender cuntlips while her hands reached up to fondle Lucy's barely blossomed titties.
"Ohhhh, that feels good, Sally! Ohhhh, ohhhhh!" Lucy squealed, her ass wriggling excitedly.


Sally tongued along her inner thighs, down one and up the other, and the little girl's knees slipped farther and farther apart, until her virgin cunt was crushed against the woman's lips.
"Please, suck my pussy, Sally," Lucy urged, her voice trembling with the pent-up emotion that had gathered in her young loins.
Sally couldn't resist the thin-lipped pussy quivering excitedly a hair's breadth from her mouth. Her tongue snaked out and sliced between the delicate mounds, delving into the tight cavity until the tip came in contact with her hymen. She tongued tentatively around the thin obstruction, and then, spreading the cuntlips with her fingers, she moved up in search of her clit, wondering if Lucy had developed enough to have a clitoris capable of giving her an orgasm.
She tongued the vulva gently until Lucy began to squirm and wiggle, her mouth emitting shrill yelps. It was the only indication Sally had that she had located her clit. She licked the area with the flat of her tongue, and the little girl began shuddering uncontrollably.
"Oh, Sally, Sally, I feel so funny! I… I think I must be coming!" she yelled.
Suddenly a greater desire gripped Sally's mind. She bucked upward, sending the girl off her body to land beside her on the bed. "I know a better way of making you come, honey."
"Oh, why did you quit?" Lucy yelped. "Make me come, please! It hurts down there! Please!"
"We'll make you come," Sally said, smiling and turning to the boy on the other side of the bed. "Won't we, Timmy?"
The boy understood immediately and nodded his head vigorously. Lucy also understood and started whimpering loudly. "No… I don't want to do that. It'll hurt! Just eat me, please!"
"C'mon, Sis, it won't hurt. You'll see," Timmy said, crawling to her side and lightly fingering the pink petals of her virgin pussy.
"No, no… please, don't."
"Okay," Timmy shrugged. "I'll fuck Sally again, then."
"You mean you won't eat my pussy?" Lucy wailed.
"No," her brother answered. "I wanna fuck."
"Please?"
"No, dammit."
Lucy was crying and clawing at her tiny clitoris. She was so hot sweat was bathing her body. She stared in both awe-and fear at her brother's upright prick. She really did want it. She had been anxious to try it all the way for a long time.
"Well… okay, then. But please be careful!"
"I will, I promise," Timmy replied, his voice now eager with anticipation.
Sally leaned back against the footboard of the bed to watch. She had never seen two other people fuck before, and the prospect of such a sight had already started her pussy to creaming again.
She watched as the girl rolled over on her back and opened her legs to show Timmy her sweet pussy. The girl did have a delightful little body, Sally thought, although it seemed so delicate compared to her own. She wanted to see Timmy fuck her, but she didn't want him to hurt her.
"Be very gentle, Timmy. Just put a little bit of your cock in her at a time."
"Okay," the boy said, sinking to his knees between Lucy's legs. He gazed at her body as if he had never seen it before.
Her pointy little tits stood straight up, firm and saucy, even when she lay on her back. As she spread her legs, the little plump lips of her cunt slowly opened to reveal the bright tiny button of her clit, the slick delicate pink folds of her pussy,.and the smallest shadow of her cunt mouth. Her scarlet flesh glistened with pussy cream. She held out her arms to him. He swallowed hard, impressed with the fact that he was getting his first virgin and Lucy was getting her first cock. He shivered with anticipation, and juice started oozing from the head of his prick as he crawled over her.
Lucy tried not to tremble. She was dying to know what a cock up her cunt would feel like, but the knowledge that she was about to get one still frightened her.
As he moved between her thighs, Lucy reached out and took his prick in her hands. "Jeez, Timmy, it feels so big!"
"Don't worry, Lucy, honey," Sally said, "it's all right. It will only hurt for a second or two."
Timmy prick seemed to grow fatter and harder in her hand. She felt the wetness as it oozed from his cockhead.
"Okay?" Timmy asked.
"All right," Lucy replied in a wavering voice. "I'm scared, but I really want you to do it!"
Sally could sympathize with the girl's fear. She'd felt the same way the first time she'd been to bed with a boy. He hadn't helped the situation, either. He simply jumped on her and fucked her. It had given her a great deal of pain and little feeling of warmth or tenderness. It had been a long time before she learned to enjoy sex. But, of course, when the right man had come along and fucked her properly, she had realized how much joy could be gotten from a hard cock.
Timmy would be good for Lucy if he wasn't too rough. He could fuck and satisfy a pussy as well as most of the grown men Sally had fucked.
"Oh, that feels good, Lucy," Timmy moaned.
The young girl had worked back his foreskin and uncovered the gleaming, wet head of his prick. It was like an angry, red mushroom, swollen with lust and already spurting tiny drops of cum.
The boy was shaking even more than the girl. When she told him to go ahead, he took a deep breath and gently placed the head of his prick at the top of her tiny cuntal slit.
He pushed.
"Easy… please, take it easy," Lucy groaned.
He pushed again, very slowly, and felt the glans separate her cuntlips. He looked down at the pain in her face. "Okay?"
"Go ahead," she whimpered. "But go slow… please, go slow."
"Tell me if it hurts too much."
He began to push again. He felt the lips, and then the walls of her pussy close over his meat. Her cunt was like a vise. She was clamping down hard on him, skinning the meat as it slipped into her.
"Easy, Timmy… easy!" she cried.
Then he hit her tiny barrier. "I can't go any further!"
Sally, directly behind him, knew exactly what had happened. Get it over fast, she thought. She lifted both her feet and planted them directly on the boy's ass cheeks. Then, with a grunt, she shoved forward, sending the boy's cock through Lucy's membrane.
"Ohhhhh, my God, it hurts!" Lucy squealed.
Timmy also shrieked as he felt the full length of his cock sever her cunt hole. He had gone to full penetration in his sister's hot little hole.
"Did I hurt you bad?" he panted, wanting more than anything else to start sliding his prick back and forth in her pussy.
Lucy was moving her head back and forth. "No, not really," she said. "It hurt for a second, but now… oh, now Timmy, it feels great. I really like it! Keep doing it!"
Timmy breathed a sigh of relief. He moved his hips swiftly and forcefully, digging deep into Lucy's fresh cunt. He felt her juicing around him, felt the incredible tightness and heat of her pussy.
Sally was riding her cunt over her own fingers as she watched Timmy's cock disappearing into Lucy's crotch. The girl was clinging joyfully to her brother, expressing her pleasure and urging him to fuck her. Sally sighed. It was over.
If he was hurting her, Timmy couldn't think about it. Her tight pussy was driving him wild. His straining, swollen prick was being worked tightly and juicily in her cunt, squeezed and milked, and suddenly he felt his loins melting in thunderous pleasure. He began to jab his hips almost brutally against her thighs, digging his cock deep into her hole.
He yelped as he felt the first blazing sting of cum shooting from his cock. Lucy made a lusty gurgling sound as she took his cum.
Sally was also coming on her fingers. Watching the children fuck had stimulated her pussy until orgasms seemed to flow through it in continuous spasms. Then she heard a shrill, wild cry from Lucy.
She looked and saw that the beautiful little girl had thrown her slim legs high in the air, her body rocking violently as Timmy continued to hump her for all he was worth.
"I'm coming," Lucy crooned, "Oh, God, Timmy, I'm coming! Aaarrrggghhhh!"
The boy's taut, young body quivered, his pale buttocks jerked convulsively, and then he moaned and lay still. A rapidly spreading puddle of cum began to form beneath the two youngsters.
"Don't stop, Timmy," Sally cried, rolling over beside them. "Finish her come for her."
"I… oh shit, Sally, I can't," he moaned.
He rolled away from Lucy, holding his strangled crotch. Lucy was writhing and whimpering on the bed.
"Don't… don't stop," she cried. "Please, I didn't finish my come!"
Sally could see that the young girl was truly in agony. Without a second thought, she moved between Lucy's wildly gyrating thighs and dropped her face to the girl's pussy.
"Yes, yes, lick me, Sally… suck me off!"
Reaching quickly down with both hands, Sally spread the lips of Lucy's young cunt and replaced Timmy's cock with her tongue. The sensation nearly drove Lucy insane. Then Sally tongued her clitoris as she fucked the girl's hole with two fingers.
"I'm coming! YES, I'M COMING AGAIN!" Lucy shrieked.
The young girl surged and jerked her hips upward. She exploded into orgasm, her cunt spewing juice, hot and sticky, into Sally's mouth and over her pumping fingers.
But Sally didn't stop. She continued to use the flat of her tongue on the girl's throbbing bud until another soaring climax topped the first.
Lucy's young, immature body could at last stand no more. She groaned in protest and pushed Sally's head from her cunt.
"Ohhh, Sally, I just can't take any more!"
"Beautiful," Sally sighed in contentment. "And, just think… the world is full of teenagers!" Chapter 8 Sally's new-found good fortune didn't last very long. Two days after her tandem seduction of Timmy and Lucy, their mother called.
"Sally, do you know who this is?"
"Sure," Sally replied, her voice light and airy. "I was just going to call you. Timmy and Lucy had so much fun in the pool last weekend, I was wondering…"
"Sally."
"Yes?"
"The children won't be visiting you any more."
The voice was hard and flat. The tone chilled Sally and made a shiver run up and down her spine. "Why? What's the matter?"
"I think you know what's the matter."
"I'm sure… "
"Shut up, Sally. I just caught the kids together, up in Timmy's room. They didn't hear me come home early. They were screwing the daylights out of each other."
"Well, I can't help… "
"Lucy told me what went on in your apartment over the weekend. Sally, I don't-want a scandal, and I don't want you to ever come near my children again. I think it would be wise if you were to leave town for awhile. I would prefer that you make it permanent, if possible."
The phone went dead in Sally's ear. She replaced the receiver and stood there for several minutes, stunned.
When her mind started working again, she made two phone calls; one to the airline, and one to her brother, Reese.
"Reese, I've decided to take you up on that offer to stay with you and the kids for a while."
"Wonderful! What time's your flight?"
"It arrives there at 2:10 in the morning… it's a night flight."
"Jeez, Sis. Why don't you wait until tomorrow?"
Sally was silent for a second, then answered. "Maybe I can't wait to see you," she said.
"I'll go along with that," he said.
They chatted for a few more moments and rang off. Sally poured herself a stiff drink and went into the bedroom to pack.
What would happen, she wondered, as she went through the routine of packing. It had been a long time since she and Reese had been together; particularly since they had been alone together.
It had happened at a party for one of Reese's friends. Sally had just turned seventeen, and Reese decided it was time that she started meeting older boys, and going out with them; boys his own age.
It would get rid of her innocence and bring her out of what he called her shell. She had retorted that she had come out of her 'shell', as he called it, when she was fifteen. They both knew what she meant. Sally didn't tell him, however, that the sexual experiences that she had had between fifteen and seventeen were far from satisfactory. That was another reason she readily agreed to a double date with him, his current girl friend, and another boy from college.
It hadn't worked out. Sally's date had gotten drunk and passed out. Reese and his girl friend had gotten into a violent argument and she had left the party in a huff.
That was how Sally and Reese had found themselves sitting side by side on a warm summer's night in a secluded part of the big estate's lawn.
"Why don't you just find another date," Sally said. "All the girls are after you, and there are a lot of unescorted ones here."
Reese laughed and moved closer to her. "Why bother?"
"What do you mean?"
"I'm sitting with the prettiest girl at the party right now." His eyes roamed up and down her body as he spoke.
She returned his stare in the same way. They often spoke to each other in veiled, double meanings, but this time something was different in Reese's smile and the way he looked at her.
It was a beautiful night, with a full moon and bright stars. Sally had drunk three drinks already, and Reese had just come back from the house with another one. She was feeling a little woozy and light-headed as she leaned back against a tree and closed her eyes.
She might have drifted off to sleep, she was sure. But she was brought back to reality when she felt a hand sliding up her thigh under her skirt. The feel of the hand on her hip bone, coupled with the liquor she had consumed, stirred her sexual emotions.
She responded, with her eyes still closed, by wriggling her ass against the soft grass and pushing against the hand. Her first thought was that her date had come back, perhaps a little more sober. She decided that she was glad. The booze and the summer evening had put her in the mood for some sex.
She rolled over to find herself staring directly into Reese's smiling face. Then she realized that the hand on her hip, with its fingers crawling like tentacles toward her pubic mound, was Reese's.
"Hey, what the hell are you doing?"
"I told you, you're the prettiest and sexiest girl here, even if you are my sister."
"Take it easy, Reese. We've both been drinking. All this about the family that plays together is fine, but… "
"Don't you find me attractive?"
"Sure, but, after all, I'm still your sister."
"Haven't you ever thought, once in awhile, of getting it on with me?"
Sally blushed. "Yeah, a little, but… "
"I've thought about it a lot," he said, squeezing his fingers over the flat smoothness of her belly. "Don't think of me as your brother. You agree that I'm attractive, so look at me as you would any other guy who you find attractive."
Sally thought for a moment, then a broad smile came across her face. She stared directly into his eyes, her hand touching his face as she spoke.
"Now that I think about it, I think you're right," she whispered. "Why not? We might as well go all the way and see what it's like!"
Reese stroked her arm with his hand, rubbing up and down the bare, soft flesh. Sally, quite intoxicated by this time, responded affectionately to his gentle touch.
Her mind was wild with indecision. She was on the brink of doing something stranger than she had ever thought possible. And yet, she found herself wanting to do it. The more his hands roamed over her arms and shoulders and belly, the more her conscious mind began to leave her.
She stared at him momentarily, then smiled and placed her hand on his face, rubbing it softly, then kissed his neck. He leaned up and kissed her shoulder, her neck, and then her lips. He let his arm encircle her waist and tilted her body towards his. She let her breath sigh into his mouth and he moaned softly as he pulled her closer. Sally shivered as he cradled her in his arms, kissing her warm, ripe lips until she was crazy with desire. She put one hand up along the back of his neck and rubbed and ran her fingers through his hair.
Quickly and instinctively, Reese removed his trousers and shoes, then he took off his shirt and threw it aside. Once naked, he helped tug Sally's skirt down over her hips and thighs. Then he unbuttoned her blouse and freed her beautiful tits. His hand slipped behind the waistband of her sheer panties and pulled them down over the soft flesh until they were over her shapely legs and finally thrown to the lawn.
His right hand began to move over her body, exploring her voluptuous curves. He caressed her soft, smooth skin, and his cock became rock-hard and demanding.
He grabbed her face in between his hands and pulled her passionately to him, kissing her hard. While they kissed, their tongues moved slowly and sensuously.
His hand moved to her breast and he groaned slightly as he rubbed the cool flesh, massaging its fullness. Sally kissed him wildly as he fondled her tits. Cupping a breast in one hand, he lowered his head and began tracing the nipple with his tongue, while his other hand was busy caressing her other breast. He chewed gently and she squealed with passion, her body trembling uncontrollably.
He placed his hands to the outside of her tits and pushed them together in an inward fashion, burying his face in their pillow-like softness, licking and sucking until he was so hot he was panting.
One of his hands moved down over her naked belly until his fingers combed through the thick mat of her cuntal fur. He moaned aloud in ecstasy as his hand found the wetness between her thighs.
Sally sighed deeply and snuggled closer to him as his fingertips traced the puffy swell of her cuntlips. As he rubbed her pussy, she felt the thick ridge of his hard cock throb alongside her thigh.
His finger stroked the lips of her cunt, moving up and down, outlining the opening. He felt a trail of slippery liquid begin to moisten his hand. He parted the lips, letting his middle finger probe inside. The flesh was fiery hot and slick. He stuck his finger in further and her cuntlips closed around it and sucked it in.
Sally groaned and kissed him harder as his finger penetrated deeper into her cunt. Her hands played over his body, rubbing and stroking. "Mmmmm," she sighed blissfully as her cunt sucked tightly on his finger. He pushed it in and out in slow strokes. She reached and felt for his hard-on.
"Feel good?"
"Very good," she replied, running her tongue around the contours of his lips. "What if we get caught?"
"We won't. Everyone's in the house raising hell. No one will come out here. How far do you want to go?"
"How far do you think?"
"Let's fuck."
Her hand found his cock and closed around the thick meat. She squeezed him, bringing a gasp of pleasure to his lips. He pulled her closer, rubbing his body against hers, his hard prick stabbing her hand. She stroked the length of the shaft. It was hard as iron and throbbed against her palm and fingers. He sucked in his breath and groaned while she stroked it. She jacked forward and a stream of sticky juice oozed from the tip. She massaged the juice over the smooth skin of the knob.
Reese rolled back and pulled her on top of him. His hands found the fleshy cheeks of her ass. They spread, allowing his fingers to massage the gooey slit. Juice from her excited cunthole bathed his belly. "You're hot," he breathed.
"Like a furnace," she cooed, leaning forward and grinding the damp slit of her pussy up and down his throbbing sperm tube. She could feel the length of his rigid dick folded up along the soft flesh of her belly.
"You're big."
"Too big?" he asked.
She smiled down at him. "Never too big."
She spread her legs wide as his hands rubbed frantically over her cunt, ass, and the rear of her thighs. Her entire lower portion was saturated with sticky juice which Reese massaged into her flesh.
They rotated their chests as her tits ground into him. He licked her mouth, her neck, and tongued a trail to her ear. She jerked spasmodically as chills ran down her spine.
"Put it in me," she panted. "Fuck me… fuck me good, like I've never been fucked before!"
He rolled them both over until he was on top of her. Slowly, he slid his hips down between her quivering, splayed thighs. At last the front of his thighs, as she raised her knees high, rested on the backs of her ass. The bulbous head of his big cock was bobbing up and down, now and then coming to rest against the dark foliage that covered her cunt.
He used his hands to excite her even more by kneading the backs of her thighs, her gleaming ass cheeks, and the oozing petals of her cuntlips.
He guided his cock to her slit and eased just the tip of the head between her lips. Up and down he maneuvered his cockhead, smearing the juice from her pussy clear to the back of her ass crease.
"Now?"
"Now! Oh shit, Reese, don't tease my pussy… fuck it!"
He separated her cheeks with his palms and lowered himself until his blood-gorged erection was in line with her hole.
Slowly, he pushed forward, then retracted. He repeated the movement until the head of his cock was embedded.
"Ohhhh, shit," Sally grunted at the first penetration. "God, you are big!"
Reese backed off a little and slid his hands beneath her. Gripping her ass, he lifted her slightly for a better angle. Then, with a groan of lust, he pulled her towards him. At the same time, he eased his hips forward slowly, sending his meat into the sticky cavern of her hot cunt.
The ecstasy of the moment caught them both. Her cunt closed around his prick like a vise. He could feel the skin on his cock stretch and roll back as he severed her tight cuntal walls.
"Oh damn, you're tight… nice and tight!"
"Is it good for you?"
"Beautiful," he gasped, and made a final lunge forward until the hair on his groin met her erected clitoris.
They both made noises like wild animals, the inner muscles of Sally's cunt giving way to Reese's plunging cock. He began pumping slowly as she moaned with each stroke.
Lifting himself slightly, he pulled her legs to the sides, spreading them as wide as possible. He placed his hands to either side of his pumping prick, cupping a cheek in each palm, squeezing as he stroked in and out.
"Sweet Jesus, does this feel fantastic!" he shouted.
Sally began arching her ass to meet his thrusts, the juice from her hole now pouring in streams. "Reese! I… I'm coming," she shrieked, still arching frantically and rotating her hips.
"Already?"
"Yes, but don't stop! It's so good! Your cock is so good in my pussy! Arrgghhhhh!"
The swollen lips of her gyrating cunt engulfed his cock in torrid heat. Slurping, sloshing sounds came up from between their bodies as he jabbed her cunt hole with all the power in his ass. He went up on his toes to fuck her harder. Beneath her, his hands still held her ass cheeks. The cheeks were spread wide in invitation. He took it and found her rear hole with an index finger.
"Yes, yes," she cried. "Jab me there, too! Finger-fuck my asshole while your cock brings my pussy off!"
Suddenly he pulled his prick from her cunt. "Oh, damn… I can't stand it!"
"What's wrong, what's wrong?"
"I want to taste you."
"Do it, Reese! Go ahead… lick my pussy if you want to!"
Reese lifted her straight up to his face. Her cunt scraped across his chest in passing, leaving a smeared trail of pussy juice on his flesh. The musk of her pussy drove him wild.
She arched her back slightly and he rested on his elbows. He lanced out at her upraised pussy with his hot tongue. She yelped as he began eating her hungrily. His lips and her cunt caressed one another, juice and saliva mixing in a torment of pleasure. He licked and ate savagely, his tongue probing deeply, fondling her inner walls. He flicked from asshole to cunt and back again, as she writhed out her passion.
He leaned forward, his chest pushing against her ass. He crawled on top of her and rammed his cock back up her hole. He held her and rolled to his side, remaining coupled, grabbing a big breast and squeezing. She turned her head and kissed him passionately, nearly trying to eat his tongue. She gasped as he tweaked her sensitive nipple.
Holding her by the waist, Reese rolled onto his back and took a tit in each hand, his legs spread around hers, holding her in a locking embrace as he continued driving his rigid prick into her cunt. He moved his head slightly, taking a tit in his mouth, allowing his hand to explore her steaming clit.
"Ohhhh, Sally," he breathed hotly, "this is so good I can hardly stand it!"
"Me, too, Reese," Sally whimpered. "I never thought fucking could feel so fantastic! I love it!" The slick, throbbing walls of her cunt closed tightly around his stiff rod. She sighed, ecstatic at having such a huge, beautiful cock filling her cunt to the point of bursting.
"Baby, I think I'm going to blow my wad soon," he groaned, pushing his pumping stallion into the depths of her throbbing snatch.
"Me, too," she cried. "Anytime now… ohhhh, eeeoooww!" She was chanting in rhythm with the thrusts of his prick.
They were like two wild things, grunting and rooting, their bodies ready to explode at any second. The sounds of their fucking echoed across the lawn, sucking, squishy sounds as his prick plowed in and out of her cunt at an ever-increasing tempo.
Sally felt his balls vibrate and darts of bliss began shooting through her. Her nipples tingled and she sucked harder on Reese's tongue.
"I'm gonna come!" she wailed. "I'm gonna come… ohhh… you're making me… come! Eeeoowwww!"
He felt the whole sheath of her cunt grip and pull at his pounding cock, manipulating it like a hungry, sucking mouth, and his balls tingled as the head of his meat throbbed and swelled with his hot cum.
"Now! NOW!" he shouted. His cum blasted out of his prick. It spurted out the end and splattered deep into Sally's coming cunt. Their bodies were a blur of motion while they abandoned themselves completely to the ecstasy of their mutual climaxes.
Their cum blended together, flooding her cunt, washing over his cock like a hot shower. He continued hunching until his climax subsided, while her pussy kept squeezing, milking all his juice from him.
Finally, they fell apart, gasping and gulping air. "Hurry," Reese said, "let's get dressed."
"Why?"
"We're going home. I want to get there before the folks get back. I want to fuck you on a real bed!"
They raced home, stripped, and rolled into bed together.
"Let me suck you a little," Sally said, licking the hair on his belly. "Let me suck your cock like you ate my pussy!"
Reese sighed and moaned softly, leaning his head back and propping himself up with his elbows. He sighed heavily as her hot breath came into contact with the head of his cock.
Cupping his balls with one hand and holding the base of his shaft with the other, she went down on his prick, her mouth enclosing it like a warm glove. Her tongue played around his meat, her mouth sucking and caressing. She closed her jaws around his prick gently and began gnawing at the flesh of his rod. Sally sucked feverishly until she was drooling from the sides of her mouth. The mixture of saliva and clear liquid ran over her hands, down over his balls, and over his thighs.
Reese lay there smiling, eyes closed, lost in bliss. "Jesus, you really know how to suck cock!"
"I'm not quite the little girl you thought I was," Sally said, lifting her head momentarily from his dick. She moved her tongue up his slippery shaft and began nibbling and biting his inflamed knob. Her tongue flicked and encircled it, tracing the outlining ridge of the mushroom-shaped head.
"That's enough… oh shit, that's enough… I'm gonna come!" Reese suddenly shouted. "Let me put it back in you now!"
He pulled her on top of him and lurched his cock, to the hilt, in her straining pussy. They both came. Then Sally blew him hard again.
This time, at Sally's insistence, he fucked her in the ass.
It was a wild night, and an even wilder week that followed. Then Reese went back to school and eventually Sally went away to a college in another part of the country.
They both had misgivings about what they had done, but they both buried the experience in their subconscious minds. They never mentioned it again, nor did they ever do it again.
And now they were both alone, except for the kids, and Sally was on her way to visit.
What would happen? she wondered, as she brought her bags into the living room and poured a last drink before leaving the apartment. Would it somehow all start over? Would she let it? Did she want it to start again?
Sally honestly didn't know, but, in the back of her mind, she knew there was a little imp that had given her some form of freedom, sexual freedom… and she knew she was going to start to really live for the first time in her life.
She answered the door with a smile on her face.
"Cab, lady?"
"Yes, Those are the bags right there. I'm going to the airport." Chapter 9 His name was Carl Fisher. He was a salesman and he struck up a conversation with Sally right after takeoff. Sally felt a little guilty about being so open, so quickly taken with a total stranger, but he was handsome, warm, friendly, and she was determined not to let her inhibitions deprive her as she had before the affair with the youngster, Timmy.
Perhaps, if she let her impulses guide her desires, she could be satisfied by men, she reasoned, and another unfortunate occurrence like the one with the boy could be avoided.
After drinks and a light snack, the flight attendant came around with light blankets and pillows. Soon after that the lights dimmed. For Sally, it was very sexy and romantic. When Carl took her hand in his, she didn't stop him.
"You're very beautiful," he whispered in her ear when she leaned over to rest her head on his shoulder.
"Thank you," she replied, closing her eyes and basking in his male nearness.
But the mood of the moment soon demanded more than just holding hands. Carl turned his face toward hers and their lips met in a warm, wet kiss. As their tongues met and entwined around each other, he pulled her hand into his lap. He left it there, with her fingers lightly touching the hard ridge of his rising cock.
What the hell, Sally thought, if I'm ever going to do it, now's the time.
Brazenly, she grasped his thick prick through his trousers. He gasped as she squeezed it hard and ran her soft hand up and down its length, testing its huge girth and hardness.
"Mmmm, you've got a nice cock," she whispered in his ear.
He kissed her again and arched his cock harder into her hand. His tongue penetrated her mouth. Together they sucked each other's tongues, rotating them and stabbing them back and forth.
His hand slid under her skirt and up between her thighs, until his fingertips were pushing at the puffy lips of her cunt through her panties. Sally could feel her pussy juicing like a fountain. It had already saturated her panties and threatened to seep through and soak her skirt.
"Jesus," he panted, "you're as hot as I am!"
"I know," Sally breathed. "I wish we could do something about it!"
"Maybe we can," he said, edging one of his fingers under the crotchband of her sheer panties.
"I'd like to suck that big dick of yours, but it's just light enough in here that someone might see us." Sally spread her thighs and wriggled around in the seat until she managed to slide her cunt over two of his probing fingers. She shuddered with desire as she clamped her cunt muscles over them and leaned forward so her clitoris could get some of the contact.
"I think I know how we can do it," Carl rasped, trying to finger-fuck her anxious pussy without giving them away. "Go back to one of the restrooms and go inside. Close the door behind you, but don't lock it. I'll wait until no one notices, and then go in and join you."
Sally's heart went into her mouth. It was a crazy, daring stunt; but it just might work. His fingers felt so good in her cunt; they had made her pussy so hot for his cock that she was almost willing to try anything.
"Okay," she agreed, "but hurry! I want to fuck you like crazy!"
Carl removed his hand from between her legs and stood up to let her out of the seat. She hurried up the aisle toward the restroom with the feeling that all eyes were on her seeping, hot pussy.
Inside the tiny restroom, she waited. It was nearly five minutes later when Carl squeezed through the door, closed it, and locked it behind him.
Sally was seated on the stool. He leaned his face close to hers. "Kiss me, baby," he whispered, his voice husky with lust and need.
Their mouths coupled and their tongues again searched each other out and entwined like snakes. Sally sucked feverishly on his tongue, their saliva mixing as their mouths made soft slurping noises. Her hand began stroking his leg, and soon met the bulbous tip of his erection. He moaned into her mouth and her hand came to rest on the erect shaft. He responded by gripping a breast and giving it a squeeze. Her tongue flicked in and out of his mouth, then traced his lips, moistening them with her saliva.
"Oh shit, you got me hot, honey," he hissed.
"No hotter than I am," Sally replied, her hand wildly massaging the hose-like length of her pulsating cock.
"Let's get some clothes off!"
"Do we dare?" she said, a little startled at his suggestion.
"Honey, we can dare anything, just by being in here together."
He started unbuttoning her blouse with one hand while the other continued pinching her huge nipple through the soft material. His hand stole around her back and unfastened her bra, releasing her mammoth breasts. He kissed her mouth, cheek, and then traced down her neck with his hot tongue, sending bolts of electricity through her entire body. Her hand was working on his erect meat, stroking up and down through the fabric of his pants.
Carl pulled her jacket and blouse completely off, revealing her magnificent breasts, white and creamy before his eyes.
"Jesus," he gasped, as the twin melons leapt in front of her chest. "Big, beautiful tits! They're huge! And just look at those fucking nipples!"
He sucked first one hot tit and then the other, as if he were a kid gone crazy in a candy store. "Beautiful," he panted.
Sally released the zipper on her skirt. It fell to the floor. She could sense that the insides of her thighs were sticking together with the juice from her steaming pussy. "God, I'm hot," she moaned. "I'm ready to fucking blow up!"
"Stand up, baby. Let's get naked."
She quickly did as he instructed, and they both got to their feet. He removed his trousers and Sally shed her panties. As she threw them aside, Carl grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her towards him. He kissed her passionately, and she felt his cock jerking and stabbing at her stomach. They kissed frantically as their hands massaged and caressed each other's flesh.
Carl sucked in his breath as his hands kneaded at the smoothness of her twin ass cheeks. "God, what a body," he said as he shot a glance downward over, the voluptuous curves of her silky figure.
As he caressed her ass, his fingers groped from behind until they came into contact with her soft pubic hair.
"Oh, lover," Sally whispered as she spread her legs slightly, allowing his hands to fondle her cunt from behind.
"God," he groaned, grinding his rigid meat against the matted fur at the base of her belly, "you are one beautiful woman."
"And you've got one beautiful cock," she answered, working her fingers frantically over the buttons of his shirt. She nearly ripped the buttons from the material, but at last she got it open. She spread her legs and took his cock between her wet thighs as she mashed her tits across his hairy chest.
"Here," he said, lifting her ass up until the cheeks rested on the wash basin. "Now I can get to you."
He moved between her spread thighs and set the cum-oozing head of his cock against her slit. The head barely touched her cuntlips before Sally wormed her legs around his hips and locked her ankles at the small of his back.
"Good pussy… good, wet, fuckable pussy," he sighed, and gave a little push that sent his thick head between her clutching cuntlips. One hand steadied her body while he traced an erect nipple on one of her heaving tits with the other.
"You want it, baby? You want Carl's big dick?"
"Yes, yes," she hissed. Her mind was a wild maze of unbridled lust. The strange situation and the strange position all coupled to make her want to fuck like she'd never fucked before.
"Oh, take it, honey!"
"Yes, baby," she grunted. "Poke your cock into my hole! Ream my pussy with your big, magnificent prick!"
She continued running the pulsing cock up and down the gaping, pink slit of her gushing cunt. It became soaked with her juices until it felt like wet, hard velvet just inside her pussy.
"Go in! Go in all the way!" she pleaded. "Shove your pretty cock up my cunt, lover!"
She felt him hunching his rump slightly and then the big knob popped inside her. Suddenly he needed no urging. He tilted her body upward and thrust deeply into her.
The sudden, deep penetration caught her unaware and Sally shuddered with delicious pain as the huge hunk of meat impaled her.
"Ohhhh, what a man! What a cock!"
She clenched her muscles around him, wishing she could keep this throbbing, hard dick embedded in her body forever.
"In and out," she panted. "Slide in and out of my fucking hole," she groaned. "Come on, fuck me, lover! That's it… that's it! Really throw the meat to me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Faster… really ram me with that big cock! That's it… that's wonderful! Ohhhh, fuck me!"
She was swinging and he was rocking madly. "Come on, lover… shoot your cock up my cunt! Hose your meat in me good!"
Carl slammed ruthlessly into her, grinding his pelvis against hers, almost thudding the breath out of her. She locked her legs around his lean body and used her cunt muscles to milk him. He was hard inside her, crushing her cunt. She felt like her body was glued to his by their perspiration of passion.
Carl spread his legs wide for support. He held her firmly by the ass cheeks and thrust his pulsing prick deeper and deeper into her cunt.
Sally groaned like a wild animal in heat as his thrusts into her belly became harder and deeper. He was loving the fuck as much as Sally was. He rammed her with long, hard strokes that quickly drove her to the frenzy of orgasm.
"I'm coming, lover," she gasped in his ear.
"Go ahead. Want me to come with you?"
"Can you hold it a little longer?"
"Hell, yes."
"Then wait," Sally said, as the tremors of climax rocketed through the walls of her cunt and ended somewhere in the back of her brain.
"Jesus, I wish I could eat you. I wish we could sixty-nine," Carl gasped. "But there's no room!"
"We can take turns," Sally said. "Pull out of me for a second."
"What are you going to do?"
"Suck your cock."
"No," he gasped. "I want to taste your pussy first!"
With his help, Sally readjusted her position over the sink counter. He lowered his head to her lap and tickled her cunt hair with his tongue.
She clawed at his back while she rotated her hips in circles, feeling her creamy sauce ooze from her pussy and begin to run down her thighs.
Carl caressed her thighs while his tongue traced its way towards her steaming cunt. She cocked her legs up and pushed his head hard against her pussy, his tongue flicking out and bathing her cuntlips in saliva.
"Eat me hard, lover," Sally begged, rotating his head with her hands.
His tongue dove deep within her smoldering hole, lapping at the juice. She squirmed as he found her clit, writhing under his expert touch. With her clit firmly, yet gently, between his lips, Carl began sucking like a wild man.
Sally let out a whimper as she felt her orgasm begin. She held his head firmly as her cream gushed into his mouth, running down his chin. He lapped in long strokes as she came in flood after flood.
"Ohhhh," she gasped, thrusting her pelvis out to meet his hungry mouth.
He continued eating her eagerly until her climax had subsided, then lifted her from the counter and placed her on the toilet seat. His hands stuck to her legs as she slid from his grasp, droplets of sticky cream still clinging to her now saturated bush.
He positioned himself directly in front of her, his cock swinging about like a telephone pole. Sally instinctively grasped the huge rod and placed the bell-shaped head between her lips. Carl groaned and his breath became more rapid as her tongue fondled and soaked his cock, her other hand working on his balls, squeezing gently.
She moved her head back and forth in rhythmic movements, her hand stroking the base of his shaft as his ass pumped up and back like a jack hammer.
"Oh yes… honey, suck it… suck it good… suck it!"
Then she took her sucking mouth from his cock and gazed at it adoringly. "What a wonderful, thick prick you've got," she moaned.
She scooped her enormous, fleshy breasts into her own hands and rubbed the long, pointed nipples against his cockhead, back and forth, barely brushing it.
Both of them gasped.
"Is that good, lover?" she cooed.
"Yeah… yeah, it feels great," he moaned.
"Well, I know something that's gonna feel even better."
Releasing her breasts, Sally eased forward, kissing his prick repeatedly. Then her lush, red lips separated and his cock was again taken inside her mouth.
At once, filled with the warmth of her velvet mouth, Carl reared upward with his hips. His steel-hard cock rammed the rear of her throat, almost gagging her. She relaxed her jaw, took his cockhead into her throat, and started bobbing her head as she sucked.
She established a steady rhythm, concentrating on the ultra-sensitive knob. And while it plied its erotic talents, her hand stroked his cockshaft.
She sucked vigorously, confidently, wantonly.
When she ceased sucking, it was to send her lips traveling the entire length of the shaft, kissing and licking the barrel, until she arrived at one of his balls. Carl groaned. The excitement she produced was exquisite. He moaned again moments later as her mouth sought his cock for the return kissing-and-licking journey along the stem to the throbbing head.
His hands grasped her head and began thrusting it more rapidly. Sally's hands were now kneading at the flesh of his ass as it thrashed about wildly. She felt his balls tingle and knew he was about to blow his load. He pumped in short, rapid strokes until the head of his prick exploded and its contents shot to the back of her throat.
She had taken the full length of his turgid meat down her throat. When his volcanic cum erupted into her mouth, Sally swallowed gluttonously. She continued nursing on his massive rod until she'd jacked the remaining drops from it, then let it fall limp before her. Carl reached down and pulled her to her feet. As they kissed, the mixtures of saliva and cum combined.
"Can you get it hard again, lover?" Sally purred. "I want that big hunk of cockmeat in my pussy once more before we go back to our seats."
Carl didn't use words to answer her. Instead, he twisted them both around until he could sit down on the seat. Then he reached up, grabbed her hips, and pulled her back down toward him.
"Oh yeah… my God, yes, what a man!" Sally gasped as the head of his cock, still rock-hard, nestled between her ass cheeks.
"Want me to stick it up your ass?"
"That would be fun," Sally sighed hotly, "but I really need it in my cunt."
"Put it in then, baby."
Sally placed her hand behind her and guided his prick to her slobbering pussy. His hot tool cruised deep within her, causing her to writhe under each stroke. She rotated her hips in circular motions as his hands played over her soft body, squeezing and fondling. Between each stroke, Carl traced small circles with his tongue over her heaving tits.
Sally felt her third climax beginning to build as shots of electricity ran through every nerve in her body. Their coupled bodies worked hard and fast as their mutual orgasms began to come. Carl held fast to her cum-soaked cheeks and thighs as she bounced up and down on his throbbing, blood-engorged prick.
Then he was shooting, pouring an even bigger load of hot cum-juice into her pussy than he had blown in her mouth.
"OH SHIT!" she cried. "You're coming, you're coming so good! I can feel it all sticky and hot in my pussy!"
His searing jism was splattering the walls of her cunt. "Come with me, baby… shoot your cream all over my balls!"
"I am, I am! Keep pumping!"
His climax started hers, and it flooded his prick like thick syrup.
They rolled from the toilet to the floor as they continued their frantic search for satisfaction.
Then, both spent, they raised themselves up, got dressed, and briefly checked themselves in the mirror.
Gently, Carl took her in his arms. "That wasn't the most comfortable fuck I've ever had," he said. "But it sure as hell was the most satisfying."
"It's another hour before we land," Sally said, smiling up into his face. "I'll take a little nap in your lap. And maybe, just maybe, you can ease the blanket over my head… and we'll see what happens!" Chapter 10 When Sally entered the baggage claim area of the airport, the first thing she heard was Reese's excited, happy voice calling her name.
"Sally, Sally!"
She looked around and then spotted him rushing toward her, his arms outstretched. She tried to keep her eyes from misting, but it was no use. When Reese's arms wrapped around her neck and his lips met hers, her eyes clouded with welled-up tears.
She stepped back from him and appraised him, her eyes glowing with love, "You look marvelous, Reese," she said happily. "More handsome than ever."


"And you're as beautiful as ever," he replied. And he was telling the truth. Sally was no kid, but she was as trim and taut as she ever was. She still didn't wear a bra, and her full breasts pressed arrogantly against her dress material. The only concession her face had made to time was the appearance of tiny lines at the corners of her eyes and mouth.
Sally could see what he was looking at and she could sense the approval in his eyes. It made everything easier for her.
"Where are the children?" she asked apprehensively, fearful that they might not have wanted to welcome her.
"What children?" Reese asked. "I don't have children anymore." He pointed to two young people standing impatiently to one side, allowing their father and aunt a precious moment together.
Fay was sixteen, and absolutely gorgeous. Her stringy hair was now wavy and honeyed. The unsightly braces were gone from her teeth, and her skin glowed with vibrant health. Her scrawny body had developed excitingly. Her tits were pert and full. Her legs were long and lithe. And the slight flare of her hips promised a succulent feast between them.
The boy, Richard, was thirteen and very big for his age. He was the picture of his handsome father. He was already as tall as Sally, with broad shoulders, and narrow hips. Sally felt a quiver in her loins as her eyes dropped momentarily to the bulge in his tight jeans. Absently, she wondered how much of his father Richard had inherited in his cock.
"Aunt Sally!" Richard shouted, and ran to her.
When his arms encircled her neck and he lifted her from the ground, she knew that her fears were unfounded. Richard obviously still loved her. She also knew, as her firm tits crushed into his chest and his tight crotch pressed against her thigh, that there would be many times during the long summer that she would want him to shove his cock into her. It might be a reprehensible thought, but there was nothing she could do about it. Richard was already a man. And Sally knew her own penchant for young cock. Well, she thought to herself, she would just cross that bridge when she came to it.
Sally turned her attention to Fay. She hugged the young girl who had blossomed into such a woman, and felt those youthful, pointy breasts press into her own. It was almost as exciting for Sally as hugging Richard.
Oh God, Sally thought, I hope I can keep myself under control with two such beautiful children around the house all the time!
The family made their way to the parking lot and Reese's car. Fay drove, with Richard in the front seat beside her. Sally and Reese sat in the back. They had just joined the flood of traffic outside the airport, heading for the suburb where Reese and the children lived, when her brother took Sally's hand and held it tightly.
"We're all glad you decided to come, Sis," he said, his dark eyes boring into hers.
"I'm glad, too," Sally answered warmly, returning what she thought was a look of desire in Reese's eyes.
They had barely gotten Sally's luggage from the car when Richard suggested they all go for a swim.
"Let your Aunt freshen up and have a moment's rest, kids," Reese said.
"Oh no, that's all right," Sally replied. "I'd love to go for a swim!"
Reese didn't want to swim. He wanted to get Sally alone in a bedroom and talk to her. But he finally agreed.
After taking her bags up to the bedroom, he pulled on a pair of trunks and joined the kids by the pool to wait for Sally. As he fixed two drinks at the portable bar, he wondered about his sister. Was she as beautiful as she always had been before? In clothes she certainly hadn't aged much.
Then she appeared and he nearly spilled the drinks gawking at her. Her body was even riper and more sensuous than he had remembered it.
The bra of her skimpy bikini just barely covered her nipples, and Reese could see a hint of her areola. The twin mounds were full and large and arched upward, like ripening melons reaching for the sun. Her bikini bottoms were no more than triangular wisps of material that snugged tightly into her crotch, and he could imagine the succulent little cunt that nestled in between her firm thighs.
He hoped his cock wouldn't get hard in the tight trunks he was wearing and give him away. He remembered the sex they had had together so many years ago, and he didn't want to scare her by letting her know so soon after her arrival that he wanted it again.
Sally accepted the drink and stretched out on a lounge next to him. She could feel her brother's eyes on her body, but managed to keep her own averted from his crotch.
They made small talk and then Richard swam over and rested his elbows against the side of the pool. "Can we play now, Dad?"
"Not now, Richard," Reese said, a slight note of anger in his voice. "You know what I told you."
"Aw, Dad. Well, are you gonna come in the water, Aunt Sally?"
"You might as well go in, Sally. The boy will give you no peace until you do."
Sally laughed. She sat her drink down and walked to the edge of the pool. Reese's eyes followed her longingly. He could feel his prick getting hard and bulging in his trunks.
Sally's ass was gorgeous in the skimpy swim suit. It jutted outward in two perfect half-moons. He wanted to reach out, strip the bikini bottoms from her cheeks, and ram his cock up her cunt from the rear.
"Here I come," Sally called, and dove lithely into the pool.
When she surfaced, Richard was right beside her. His youthful, well muscled body gleamed with droplets of water. "Remember how you used to carry me around in the water, till I learned to swim, Aunt Sally?"
"Of course, Richard."
"Well, I'm big enough, I can carry you now. C'mon!"
In the spirit of fun, Sally wrapped her legs around the boy's waist. She put her arms around his neck and tried to ignore the direction of his eyes as he looked down into the deep valley between her tits in the flimsy bikini top.
Then she gasped as the boy pulled her hard against him. Her huge tits mashed against his bare chest and her splayed pussy was just at the top of his trunks.
"Here we go," the boy chortled.
Suddenly Sally found herself bouncing around in the water. Her tits rubbed wildly against him and her pussy was going up and down on his groin.
In no time the boy had a raging hard-on. It pressed like a hot poker against the lips of her pussy. She wanted to reach down and pull her crotchband aside so that his hard chunk of meat could go up into her cunt.
Surely, she thought, the boy knows what he's doing!
"Feel good, Aunt Sally?"
She was about to reply when Reese's angry voice thundered across to them from the edge of the pool.
"Richard… what did I tell you! Now let's all go inside. Your aunt's tired, and it's time for dinner and bed!"

***

Sally showered and slipped into one of her most revealing nightgowns. It had been pretty obvious in the pool that the boy, Richard, had wanted to fuck her. Reese's eyes also had told her that he wasn't against renewing the relationship they had had so long before.
She was determined to find out for sure if her suspicions were right.
She left her room and padded down the hall until she was in front of his door. She tapped lightly and whispered his name. "Reese?"
"Yes."
"It's me, Sally. Can I come in?"
"Sure, honey."
Sally stepped into the bedroom and closed the door behind her. Reese's eyes opened wide. She knew her dark nipples were like headlights beneath the skimpy material of her gown and she was sure, even though she had worn a pair of panties, that he could see the dark triangle of her cunt.
"I was hoping you'd be awake," she said, crossing the room and stopping beside the bed. "We haven't had much chance to talk."
"There's no rush, honey," he replied. "We have lots of time."
"I know, but I'd like to talk a little now," she said. "Do you mind?"
He smiled warmly and patted the bed, offering her the place beside him. "Of course not."
She lay down on her side, facing him. "Light me a cigarette, would you?"
He did, and handed it to her, placing the ashtray between them. Her peignoir had parted and he could see her full hips, covered only by the lacy material of her panties, and her black hair like a silken triangle at her crotch.
"I might as well come right to the point."
"Okay," he said, stubbing out his cigarette.
"I think you saw what went on in the pool."
"Yes." He frowned. "I told Richard to take it easy. I mean, until I talked to you."
"Would you mind explaining it to me?"
"It's simple. I might as well be blunt, Sis. Richard wants to fuck you." Sally's mouth dropped open. She gasped, regained her composure, and then broke out in gales of laughter.
"Oh, my God!"
"What's the matter?" Reese asked, afraid that she had flipped.
"Nothing… much," Sally said, wiping tears of laughter from the corners of her eyes. "Except I feel the same way about him!"
She went on to explain to her brother the circumstances of her affair with young Timmy, and even told him about Brad, the magazine salesman, and the man on the airplane.
When she had finished, it was Reese's turn to be amazed.
Sally continued. "But Richard isn't the only reason I came here to talk to you tonight… dressed like this."
"You mean… "
"I mean I want you, too, Reese. I always have, ever since that first time."
"But… "
"I never mentioned it before because I thought you felt guilty about it. I never did. I wanted to tell you many times after that that I wanted you, but I never could get up the nerve."
"Sally… I… "
"I'm sorry, Reese. I should have told you. But I'm telling you now. And I still want you." She untied the pink bow that held her peignoir in place and dropped the frilly garment on the floor. She took the ashtray from between them and put it on the bedside stand. Then she reached out and yanked on the covers around Reese's midsection.
His cock was already semi-hard and laying like a snake up along the hairy curve of his belly.
He was stunned, unable to speak. It wasn't until she wrapped her soft hand around his thickening prick that he realized that Sally meant everything she had said.
"You really mean it, don't you?"
"I want your cock, darling," Sally moaned.
Reese curled his fingers in her hair and pulled her face toward him. Their lips met in a passionate kiss. As their tongues danced joyously about each other, he put his hand to her bulging breast and began to massage it lovingly.
Her tit overflowed from his fingers with firm fullness. He coaxed her nipple to proud erection and she coaxed his cock to throbbing stiffness. He hungrily kissed her about the face and over the smooth, warm skin of her neck, slowly finding his way up the slope of her breast until he captured her blood-filled nipple in his mouth.
As he sucked and nibbled the distended flesh, she pulled firmly on his shaft and fondled his hairy balls.
"Ohhh, Reese, it's been so long," she sighed softly.
His hand slid over his sister's sensuous body, exploring every curve and feminine inch of firm flesh. She lifted her ass so he could easily remove her panties and get at her pussy. When his hand snuggled into the warmth of her crotch, she squealed in ecstasy and spread her legs far apart so he could take full pleasure in her mature, ready-to-fuck cunt.
Sally experienced that first night together all over again. She writhed erotically as Reese parted her moistened cuntlips and deftly fingered the steaming slit, his fingers pressuring and massaging her vaginal walls. Her hand squeezed and pulled excitedly on her brother's tool, urging a few drops of clear liquid to appear at the tip. She used her thumb to spread the slippery lubricant over his flaring cockhead.
"Ohhh, Reese, make love to me. Take me like you did so long ago," she pleaded, her voice shaking with emotion. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me! Make up for the lost years!"
Reese eagerly moved between her legs, supporting his weight on his arms and knees. His massive cock poked at her pussy lips, trying unsuccessfully to punch through the meat.
Sally reached down and grabbed the heavy tool behind its head, and using her free hand, she pried her lips apart. Slowly, rapturously, she guided the throbbing head between cuntlips, lodging it solidly in the heat of her vulva. She pulled her hands away, and her flesh enveloped his thick rod like molten wax. He grabbed the cheeks of her ass as she pulled her legs back and draped them over his shoulders.
She was hot, gaping and ready for his monstrous prick, and he didn't keep her waiting. He growled and rammed his raging shaft into her depths. The bloated head burrowed through her vaginal lips, pushing the walls apart as it penetrated. Sally screeched her ecstasy as her brother's muscular cock buried itself fully in her seething cunt.
"Oh, God, God, how long I've waited for this!" she squealed. "It's so wonderful, so wonderful. I knew it would be, Reese! Oh, darling, fuck me. Fuck the years of frustration out of my pussy!"
Reese grabbed her luscious tits and began to knead them forcefully as he slowly pistoned his cock into her belly.
"Yes, yes, yes!" she shouted, urging him on. She used his shoulders for leverage and humped her ass up to him, meeting his long thrusts with savage counter-thrusts. She used her cunt muscles to squeeze and hold and pull on his rutting cock, making him feel as though a series of hands was gripping his cock like a vise.
"Oh, God, it's good… It's even better than the last time!"
"I'm coming, honey. Oh shit, you've got me so fucking hot, I'm coming already!"
"Don't… don't, Reese," Sally cried. "I want it to last a little longer! Pull out!"
He lifted his cock from her hairy, wet cunt and moved up her body until the pussy-juice-soaked log flopped between her gigantic tits. Sally used an elbow and the hand of one arm to squeeze her mighty tits over his prick.
She rubbed her breasts against his crotch, letting his prick sink between the two ripe mounds. She licked the head of his cock as it popped up between her breasts, then disappeared within the lubricated flesh.
Her hands moved along his sides, squeezing at his ass and massaging down the length of his thighs to his knees. Reese bent his head forward and breathed heavily on her tits, allowing his tongue to flick across the smooth surface. His throbbing meat was filled with tingling urgency, and he squeezed her nipples while his palms worked on the soft flesh of her breasts. She began writhing frantically under his caresses.
He released her tits and held her head firmly between his hands, pushing it down to meet head-on with his waiting cock. She again clasped the shaft with her hands, squeezing and fondling, as his hands maneuvered her head up and down, and from side to side.
He uncoupled her head from his cock and reached down, grabbing her underneath the arms, pulling her on top of him as he let himself fall back on the soft bed.
He kissed her like a savage animal, his hands kneading deeply into the flesh of her back and ass.
"What do you want, honey?" he asked hotly.
"Suck," she hissed passionately. "I want to suck your beautiful dick!"
Reese rolled on top of her, straddling her chest. He grabbed his cock in his hand and placed it to her lips. As her lips opened to greet the throbbing tube, he leaned forward, letting it slide down her tongue and jerk on the roof of her mouth. He hunched back and forth, rotating his hips as his hot meat stroked in and out from between her wet, hungry lips.
She gazed up at him, glassy-eyed, as he moved forward slightly, getting a good grip on either side of her head. He began moving in a slow, steady strokes. The circular motions of his ass pressing against her breasts sent chills of joy through Sally's body, and she responded by kneading the flesh of his ass while he continued on his way towards his orgasm in her head.
His in and out thrusts became more rapid and he groaned as he hunched wildly. She inserted a finger in his asshole and he let out a loud groan, shoving his prick all the way to his balls in her face. She felt his cock ride to the back of her throat and she thought she was going to gag.
He pumped like a madman, holding her head steady while his body vibrated and jerked.
"Aaaahhhhh!" he groaned, and she felt a spurt of hot juice collide with the back of her throat. He pulled his pulsating cock from her lips and spun himself around until his face was directly over her hairy cunt. His hands rubbed the length of her body as he buried his mouth deep within her thighs.
Sally pulled his hips towards her, grasping his cock and shoving it back in her mouth. They were both on fire as they lay there, sucking and eating one another.
They worked like a see-saw, the motion in rhythm with each other, then in opposite rhythm. They worked at a feverish tempo, Sally working hard on his hot prick, Reese chewing, licking, and devouring her cunt. Their hands massaged juice and saliva into the other's flesh, their bodies wiggling in constant motion.
Reese was working himself into a double climax, the first one having been quickly subsided before shooting. Sally was moaning loudly as her cunt poured a constant stream of hot cream. Their bodies tensed almost simultaneously as they neared mutual release.
"Aaaaah, ahhhh, ohhhhhh!" Sally screamed out, gripping and scratching his ass. "Eat it all! Please, suck me dry!" She squeezed his bloodgorged cock as she met his deeper thrusts with a wanton lust.
Reese rammed his prick into her face as his cum gushed forth like a stream of water from a fire hose. The hot cum in her throat brought on Sally's own come instantly. It bathed her brother's face with syrupy nectar from her pussy.
They milked each other in a slow, rhythmic motion, their bodies overcome with the trembling feeling of electric orgasm.
He sucked hungrily at her clit as spasms ran through her legs, causing her to lurch forward from the waist down. His hips made a final thrust, plunging his cock deep into her face. Their separate comes traveled down their throats, each of them moaning with total satisfaction.
Lying in the afterglow, they kissed and caressed, their tongues cleaning and lapping at the sticky jam which had saturated both of them.
Sally bit his ass gently and breathed, "Oh, Reese, darling… that was fantastic!"
"I know, baby. You're still the best fuck and the best suck in the world!"
"Do I dare stay here all night with you?"
"I think not," he replied. "At least, not tonight. Let's break the kids in easy at first."
"Okay," she said, snuggling into his warmth. "Reese, I love you."
"I love you, too," he whispered.
They lay together a while longer, and then Sally rose and slipped back into her robe. As she opened the bedroom door to leave, she looked back at her brother on the bed. "No recriminations?"
"Absolutely none."
"No guilt?"
"There never was."
"Good night."
"Good night, Sis… and, by the way… "
"Yes?"
"Don't be surprised if you find Richard in your bed when you get back to it." Chapter 11 It had been good with Reese; wildly, wonderfully good. But the mere mention that Richard's young, rampant cock might be waiting for her made Sally hurry back to her room.
She slipped soundlessly through the door and, in the dark, found her way to the bed. As she slipped beneath the covers, her mouth went dry. She sensed the warm body already in the bed and heard the steady breathing.
Then the voice. "Aunt Sally?"
Her heart fell. Instead of her wonderful thirteen year old nephew with his hard cock, it was her sixteen year old niece.
"Yes, honey. What are you doing here?"
"I wanted to talk to you."
Sally felt the girl edge closer to her in the bed. Their hips touched. The girl was naked. Sally's skin rippled as she felt Fay roll over and press the silky hairs of her cunt against Sally's bare thighs.
"What do you want to talk about, honey?"
"Sex."
Sally gasped, but she managed to keep her cool. "Uh… what about sex, Fay?"
"Richard wants to fuck you, doesn't he? Did Daddy tell you?"
Oh, my God, Sally thought, the whole family's in on it. Well, the girl is blunt. She might as well be blunt, too.
"Yes, he did."
"I went to Daddy's room tonight," Fay continued. "Through the door I heard you. Daddy fucked you, didn't he?"
Oh, Jesus, Sally thought, what do I say now?
"What makes you think that, honey?"
"Cause I heard you. Are you gonna take both Daddy and Richard away from me?"
Then it hit Sally like a ton of bricks. She rolled to her side and took the girl in her arms. The pliant young breasts pressed, nipple to nipple, against her own.
"Did you want to fuck your Daddy tonight, honey?"
"Yes," Fay whimpered. "But when I went to his room, you were already fucking him. So I went to Richard's room to fuck him, and he said he was going to wait for you!"
"So you didn't get any tonight?" Sally said.
"No!"
The whole damned family's fucking! Sally thought. It's a paradise! Or it will be, if I'm careful. Damn Reese, why didn't he tell me all this was going on?
The young girl's soft cunt was rubbing against Sally's thigh and having its effect on the mature woman's pussy.
"You've turned into a very beautiful girl, Fay."
"Have I?… really?"
"Yes, darling. When I saw you at the airport, I thought you looked almost good enough to eat!"
"You mean, like when Daddy or Richard eat me?"
"I don't know, dear," Sally said, feeling her tits tremble against the girl's. "How do they eat you?"
"You mean you don't know?"
"Tell me!"
"They eat my pussy."
"Do you like that?"
"Oh yes… it's wonderful! I love it!"
"Have you ever had another woman eat and lick and suck your pussy, Fay, darling?"
"No… "
"Would you like it if one did?"
"I don't know," the girl replied, her pussy rubbing harder against Sally's thigh. "I guess so. It probably feels as good as when Daddy or Richard does it."
"Sometimes, honey, when a woman eats a girl's pussy, it even feels better!"
"It does? Really?"
"Would you like to find out?"
"I… I"
"Would you?" Sally repeated, sliding her hand down the girl's ass to caress and knead on jutting ass cheek.
"Yeah… I guess so."
"You're not afraid, are you, Fay?"
"A… a little."
"What of?"
"I don't know. I've never been this close to a woman before. When Daddy and Mommy and Richard and I used to fuck together, Mommy always said it was wrong for two girls to do it together."
Oh brother, Sally said to herself, am I going to have a talk with Reese in the morning.
"But you like to have your titties kissed and sucked and played with, don't you?"
"Oh yes!"
"Good," Sally said, pushing the covers back from their naked bodies.
The woman's lips sought her niece's nipples. Her tongue tantalized the hard, young buds until Pay was moaning and then begging for some kind of release for the fire that she said had been burning in her pussy all evening.
"Yes, baby," Sally cooed. "Don't worry, your Aunt Sally knows all about it. She'll take care of it for you!"
Sally quickly moved her sucking, kissing lips on down to the flat plateau of the girl's firm stomach. The tongue still dancing, touching here, licking there, slowly her head descended until her tongue was flicking at the thick bush of Fay's pubic hair.
"Oh, shit," Fay began to gasp, involuntarily spreading her legs. "It feels good," she heard herself groan, blushed instantly, then threw caution to the winds. She was enjoying it, and she couldn't control her desire to say so. "Do it more, Aunt Sally! Oh, please, do it some more!"
Making an arc around the girl's pussy hairs, Sally continued to work Fay into a frenzy. Her hips thrashed around wildly on the bed, arms flailing, her choked voice gasping out her pleas repeatedly.
"Oh, please, please, do it… kiss me down there. Please, oh please, Aunt Sally!"
Still the older woman refused her complete satisfaction. Her stabbing tongue touched everywhere around Fay's slit, but never quite on it. The longer she delayed, the greater Fay's passion rose.
At last, unable to stand it any longer, Fay boldly reached out and tried to thrust the woman's face into her cunt. Deftly, Sally moved aside, pulling her face away. At the same time, she noted with satisfaction that Fay's clit was protruding, throbbing with desire, its pink, rounded head changing colors in its need.
"Not so fast, honey," Sally whispered. "I want you to tell me about fucking your Daddy and Richard."
"What for?" Fay moaned.
"I just want to know, that's all."
"Well, I've never really fucked Daddy. He won't do it to me. He likes for me to suck him, though. I do that all the time. When Richard first broke my cherry, that was last year, I thought Daddy would go ahead and do it then, but he never has. I get him and Richard all hot, and then Richard fucks me doggie-fashion while I suck Daddy's cock."
"Do you always do it like that?" Sally asked.
"No… sometimes I suck Richard and Daddy eats me!"
"Is it always just the three of you?" Sally was fingering her own pussy as the girl spoke.
"Yeah, usually. Oh, sometimes some of my friends come over and Daddy will stick his dick in them, but he still won't fuck me."
"What about Richard's young boy friends?"
"I suck and fuck them, too, sometimes. One especially. His name is Jerry. He's only fourteen, but he's got a great big cock. Not as big as Daddy's, but nice, and he fucks me real good with it!"
A goldmine, Sally thought. Why didn't I come and visit my family sooner!
"Aunt Sally?"
"Yes, honey?"
"Make me come now… please? My little pussy is burning up!"
Smiling, Sally moved into Fay's arms, again pasting her lips on the younger girl's. This time her tongue stabbed into Fay's mouth and darted about eagerly. At the same time, her hands sought out her clit, and, flicking her sharp nail back and forth over it, Sally soon had her deep in the throes of her first climax.
Stiffening hard, Fay kissed back as hard as she could, all the while gyrating her hips about, begging Sally to shove one of her fingers in her cunt. Still the only satisfaction she received was a temporary relief.
"Was your come good, baby?"
"Yeah… but… "
"Yes, honey?"
"It… well, it wasn't enough."
Sally smiled down at the young girl. She saw herself lying there, always needing more than she was getting to satisfy her insatiable pussy. Somehow she was glad that her niece had learned young not to be embarrassed about her needs and desires.
Sally started in again. Without hesitation, she moved downward, sucking one of Fay's budding nipples into her mouth. Her own mouth free now, Fay kissed the woman softly on the back of her neck, her own fingers seeking out the large, jutting breasts she had seen briefly earlier.
Finding them, Fay was astounded at how soft the skin felt, yet the flesh underneath was firm and pliable. Squeezing them softly, she wondered if that was how her breasts felt in a boy's hand? The sensation was surprising to her, and she couldn't seem to get enough of it.
"Do you like my breasts, Fay?"
"Oh, yes… they're so big!" the girl said in obvious awe.
"Yours will soon be almost as big, honey. And they're delicious right now!"
Sally left Fay's throbbing nipple and moved down again across her body. She let her tongue trail over the soft valley of the girl's stomach, darting quickly this time to the edge of her bushy cunt hairs. At the same time, she turned her body around, so that her own pussy was in line with Fay's face. Without any coaxing, Fay immediately began kissing Sally's stomach, legs and thighs. Her tongue tasted everything. She soon had the older woman sighing and moaning almost as much as she was.
Reaching quickly down with both hands, Sally spread the lips of the girl's pussy and gently blew a slow stream of air into it through her pursed lips. The sensation almost drove Fay insane. She surged her hips and pelvis upward.
"Oh, please, please, Aunt Sally, eat me! Lick and suck my pussy and I'll do yours, too!"
"Yes, baby," Sally smiled. "It's wonderful when two girls can come together in each other's mouth!"
Sally dipped her head between Fay's gyrating thighs and applied the tip of her tongue to the struggling girl's clit.
Fay exploded again on touch, writhing about on the bed in a frenzy of ecstatic, shattering spasms. In desperation, she dipped her own head forward and sucked in the huge clit the older woman offered her. Gulping it between her eager young lips, Fay sucked hard, letting her tongue tease in the same manner her Aunt was using.
Sally jerked hard, moaned, then increased her own efforts even more, soon sending the willing girl over the crest of still another vibrating climax.
Now both were locked together, sampling and tasting each other's cunts with abandon. Fay spread her legs as far as possible, eager not to miss any of the exciting new experience. Sally likewise had her long, lovely legs parted, and was thrusting herself toward the willing but inexperienced mouth of her beautiful niece.
Together, the two accomplished repeated spiraling, shattering finishes that left their bodies damp and exhausted. After nearly an hour of this exquisite torture, Fay could stand no more.
Pulling her almost rubbed raw lips, covered with the wet slickness of her Aunt's lubricating juices and her own saliva, away, she gasped out, "Ooohh, please. No more… I… I can't take any more, Aunt Sally!"
By that time Sally as well had become exhausted. Reluctantly, she gave Fay's sweet young cunt a few last, lingering licks, letting her tongue settle delicately on the still protruding and quivering clit. Quickly running the pointed tip of her tongue over the rim and outer lips of her pussy, she raised her head and gazed happily at her niece.
"Was it good?" she cooed.
"Oh yes," the girl replied, leaning forward and kissing her Aunt. "It was wonderful, but… "
"But still not like a cock, huh?"
"Not exactly."
"I know, baby," Sally said. "It's always fun having your pussy sucked, but it's even better when the hole is filled up with something hard at the same time!"
"Yeah, I guess so."
"Don't you worry, baby. You stay in here with me tonight, and tomorrow we'll sneak into your Daddy's room before he gets up. Believe me, honey, we'll both get a lot of cock!" Chapter 12 After the late night he had spent fucking Sally, it was hard for Reese to crawl up from the depths of sleep. He would probably have slept longer, except he could feel a delicious dampness and a sucking friction on the head of his cock.
It seemed like a dream, but the longer it went on, the more he knew that it was real. He opened his eyes and saw Fay's lovely, nude body. She was on her knees between his legs, licking and sucking the bloated head of his erect cock.
He smiled to himself and wondered if Fay had heard him fucking Sally the night before. Perhaps she had, and that was the reason for her horniness this morning. He was glad it was Saturday and he didn't have to go to work. He could play with Fay most of the morning, and in the afternoon he would slip upstairs with Sally and have another glorious go at her pussy.
He slitted his eyes and looked down again at his daughter's swaying head. Saliva dribbled from the corners of her mouth as she licked and sucked his blood-engorged cockhead. The tip of her tongue moved slowly over the red meat, causing a rippling sensation to whirl over his body.
He thought briefly of rolling this beautiful girl over and pouring the meat of his cock up into her tight young pussy, but quickly dismissed it. If he started fucking her, along with Richard, Fay would never learn what it was like in the outside world.
Reese didn't know it, but Fay had something new in mind this morning. Sally had told her what to do and what to say if her father woke up. This morning she was determined to get his huge cock up into her pussy.
Fay fastened her lips around the thick head of her father's prick and sucked it lightly, while she watched his face. He kept his eyes closed, a blissful grin on his face. He seemed content just to lie there for a while and let her suck him. She let the huge head of his cock slip from her mouth, and ran her tongue teasingly up and down the length of his shaft. She went on sucking and licking. When he seemed sleepy again, she would quickly use her cunt instead of her mouth.
When she was sure he was completely relaxed, she lifted her mouth from his prick but kept both her saliva-soaked hands wrapped around it. She raised herself to a squatting position, with the slobbering lips of her pussy poised just above his meaty cockhead.
She wiggled and swayed her cuntal lips over the throbbing knob until it, slipped about an inch into her pussy.
My God, she thought, it does hurt a little; he feels as big as he looks!
She trembled with anticipation as she gently lowered herself onto his gigantic pole. She could tell that the fit was going to be very tight. The bloated head wedged into the lips of her pussy and would go no farther.
But she was determined, She closed her eyes, relaxed the muscles in her cunt, and let her weight settle. Slowly, the huge girth of his cock slid up into her welcoming pussy.
"Ohhh," she cried out in glee, unable to hold back any longer. "Oh, Daddy, Daddy… fuck me!"
Reese's eyes flew open. In two seconds he realized that the velvet warmth around his burgeoning prick was not Fay's lovely mouth, but her even lovelier pussy.
"FAY!" he screamed.
She smiled. "It doesn't make any difference now, Daddy. You're already inside me… your big cock is in my belly! You might as well fuck me!"
"Fay, stop!" Reese shouted, but he knew he didn't mean it. Her pussy felt like a soft glove over his cock, and he was loving it.
"Aunt Sally said this was the best way to do it!"
"Sally?"
"Yes. We made it together in her bed last night, and she said this was the best way to get you to fuck me; just put your cock in me!"
"Where is Sally… where is she now?"
"She's gone down to Richard's room to fuck him. Please, will you fuck me now?"
Reese smiled. So it was all out in the open, he thought. "Well, why not?" he said.

***

Richard had awakened with his prick stiff and hard in his hand. In his dreams he had taken the bikini off his beautiful Aunt Sally's body and slipped his cock into her big pussy. It had been wonderful and now, as an aftermath, he was horny as hell.
His hand, beneath the covers, gingerly worked back and forth on his prick, pumping it as he had so many other mornings. Then the stupidity of what he was doing struck him. He didn't have to use his hand any more. The greatest relief, Fay, was only a few steps down the hall.
He was about to slip from the bed when he heard footsteps in the hall. They seemed to be approaching his door rather than the bathroom. When he heard the knob start to turn, he quickly pulled the covers up over his nakedness and closed his eyes, intending to feign sleep.
Sally entered the room, barely able to suppress a giggle when she saw the movement under the covers.
Richard, through slitted eyes, could see that it was his aunt as she-closed the door and approached the bed. His prick throbbed. He wanted to reach out and pull her into bed with him and fuck her. But she was a woman. She wasn't like all the young girls, or like his sister. Maybe she wouldn't let him.
Besides, for some strange reason, he was embarrassed at having her walk into his room so early in the morning and finding him with a raging hard-on.
He eased the slit of his eyes open a little farther. Sally was leaning over him. The front of her robe had fallen slightly open. He found himself staring straight down into the valley between her succulent breasts. His cock throbbed and jumped beneath the covers.
He held himself completely still, nearly rigid, as she leaned even farther over and the front of her robe popped open. Now he could see all of her superb breasts. They were as beautiful as he had dreamed they would be; like two full melons that heaved when she breathed.
Gently, his Aunt eased the covers down his body. Trying to be as still as possible, Richard maneuvered his hard-on, painfully, back into his shorts.
What does she want? he thought. Maybe she's going to let me fuck her after all! He nearly fainted at the thought.
He shivered, but managed to keep his eyes closed, as one of his Aunt's hands reached out and boldly stroked his crotch through his shorts. Then her fingers clamped around his prick and squeezed, almost roughly.
"Oh, shit, it feels good," Sally purred. "It's getting harder and harder. And it's hot, hot like fire, right through the cloth."
My God, his mind screamed, she does want my cock! But, just to be sure, he remained immobile, with his eyes closed to tiny slits.
Sally gingerly rolled his shorts down over his thighs. Soon his throbbing cockhead was bouncing on his belly.
"Ohhh, baby… if I had known you had this nice a cock, I would have fucked you before now," Sally said aloud. She grabbed his prick with her hands and started pounding up and down on the quivering shaft.
Richard could take it no longer. "Aggg… ohhh, Jeez!" he cried, sitting straight up in bed.
"I thought you were awake," Sally laughed.
"Wha… what are you going to do?" he said, bewilderment in his eyes.
"It's not what I'm going to do, Richard," she said, her eyes riveted on the cock in her hands, awed by its size. It was so swollen, the slit in the very tip gaped widely and oozed droplets of clear fluid. "It's what you're going to do to me! Fuck me!"
Richard was suddenly in heaven. It was his dream come true. His beautiful, voluptuous Aunt was really going to let him fuck her! He was afraid that he would come just from having her soft hands stroking his meat.
When he lifted his eyes from her hand on his cock, he gasped. She had somehow managed to slip out of her robe.
Her body took his breath away. She was full hipped, with a round firmness to her buttocks where they rolled deliciously under her to form the crossing cracks of her thighs and her ass.
The crack in her ass, as she moved, was pinched tautly together, accentuating the twin dimples above her cheeks.
But it was her gigantic tits that made him gasp as she turned to face him. They were mouthwatering perfection, sloping gently downward with a bare hint of sag on their heavy globes. The dark nipples were smooth, with lush, firmly hardened tips in the center of their perfect circles.
Her public mound, like his sister's, was thickly carpeted with a mat of dark fur. Droplets of her pussy juice already dripped from the ends of the long hairs between her partially spread thighs. Her juices had even oozed down until they glistened on her inner thighs, halfway to her knees.
Richard's cock bounced in anticipation as he watched his Aunt undulate her belly and hips. Her pussy seemed to leap out at his face with invitation.
Oh, God, she's ready! he thought, his cock itching to plow into the furrow of her cunt.
"You want to fuck me, don't you, Richard?" Sally breathed softly in his ear. She rolled a leg over his thigh and brushed her tits against his chest as she rubbed her wet, heated cunt on his leg. "You want to fuck your Aunt, don't you, baby?"
"Ye… yes, oh God, yes, Aunt Sally… I want to fuck you like crazy!"
"And I want to fuck you, too, Richard. I want to do everything with you. I want to suck your cock and I want you to eat my pussy! Will you do that for me, Richard? Will you eat your Aunt Sally's pussy?"
"Anything… I'll do anything," the boy said, his eyes glued to the gleaming, syrup-oozing cuntal lips just inches from his face.
"Fay tells me that you eat her pussy."
"You… you know about that?"
"Oh yes, honey," Sally smiled down at him and settled her fleshy ass cheeks over his chest. "I know about everything."

***

"You're absolutely sure you want me to fuck you, baby?" Reese asked.
"Yes… oh yes! More than anything!"
He shrugged. After all, his prick was already halfway inside her. He had to admit it; the moment of truth had arrived. He had somehow guessed, with all the playing around his family had done together, that it someday would.
Besides, he did want her desperately, just as she wanted him. He wanted to feel her lusciously firm body writhing under him. He wanted to feel his enormous prick pistoning all the way to his balls in her tight pussy.
"Okay, baby," he said, lifting her off his cock and pulling her down beside him. "But I insist we do it right; slow and easy. I'm a lot different than Richard and the other boys you've had. And I'm a lot bigger. When you take it, I want you to be able to enjoy it. All right?"
"All right," she replied, her voice raspy with lust.
She wriggled up to him and snuggled her warm body against his. His arm went around her, his hand coming to rest on the cheek of her ass.
"Kiss me," she said, raising her face to his.
Reese put his lips to hers lightly, as though he was caressing her with a feather. Tingles of electricity leaped between their lips, and Fay let the tip of her tongue tickle his lower lip. His tongue met hers, and the two tongues teased each other, moved around and wiggled back and forth. He pulled his tongue back into his mouth, and Fay's followed it. Once her delightful tongue was in his mouth, he began to suck and nibble tenderly on it.
She squealed and pressed her lips firmly against his, her tongue dancing gleefully about his. Their passion started to build. Their bodies pressed more tightly together, chest to chest, belly to belly, and crotch to crotch.
Reese's hand slid to her firm young tit and gently massaged the pliant peak while his cock jerked on her belly. Fay pressed against it, rubbing her flesh along its length, coaxing it to expand and harden to even greater proportions.
The kiss was no longer light and tender. It became impassioned. They nipped and sucked on each other's tongues and lips. Reese's fingers rolled and tweaked firmly on her nipple and the pink bud puffed up to ready tautness.
As he left her mouth and began to lave about her ears and neck, her hand slowly moved along his muscled body, her fingernails scraping lightly over his flesh. Her fingers slid down the arch of his aroused, pulsating cock, coming to rest on his low-hanging balls. After fondling the wrinkled sac for a few moments, she moved back up the solid muscle.
Their passion had built to wanton desire; it became man and woman, needing, wanting, desiring, lusting.
Reese's mouth found one of her generous tits. He licked up the outside edge and kissed the erected nipple. Her hand, in turn, was furiously jacking his hose-like hunk of cockmeat.
Fay thrust her breast into his mouth and moaned out her sexual desires in long, sonorous wails. Her body writhed beneath his sucking lips and kneading hands.
She threw one leg over his body and pushed his throbbing prick between her legs, using his massive cockhead to friction along the slim slit of her cunt. The contact was like touching two live wires together. Crackling surges of ecstasy invaded them and made their bodies quiver together.
Reese's hands traveled down to her dimpled buttocks and then beyond. He fingered her asshole and proceeded to the syrupy lips of her pussy.
And when his fingers traced along her cuntlips, Fay fell limply to her back and spread her legs. She wanted him to have complete freedom in the juiciness of her steaming crotch.
The feel of her pussy lips was like satin, smooth and slick. He moved his fingers back and forth on the warm mounds, pressuring more firmly with each pass into the cuntal cavern.
Fay's head fell limply from side to side, and her hand stroked frenetically on his enormous cock. Every nerve, every fiber in her body was alive and twitching, feeling every sensuous movement of his fingers and hungry mouth.
Reese's body, too, was going wild. His breath was hot and labored. He wanted desperately to shove his cock into his daughter's torrid cunt, but first he wanted her on the edge of orgasm. He wanted her pussy overflowing with the juice of desire before he poured the full length of his rampant dick up into her youthful belly.
He parted her delicate cunt and wedged his fingers into the slit.
"The clit, Daddy… the clit!" Fay pleaded, but he ignored her. Instead, he burrowed into her hole, massaging and pressuring the clasping walls.
Fay's hips flailed furiously and her feet beat wildly on the bed as the pressure of her lust built up in her belly.
"Now, now?"
"Yes, baby… now," he sighed.
Fay started wailing almost hysterically, her body writhing frantically. "Ohhh, Daddy, ohhh, yes! Fuck me! Oh, God, fuck me!"
She pulled her legs back until her knees were tucked into his armpits, then she grabbed his cock behind the dripping head. Sobbing and breathing heavily, she guided the pulsating knob between her hungry pussy lips and pried them apart. He pushed forward, and the flaring head was embedded in her lips. He wiggled from side to side, keeping the steady pressure of his ass behind his prick.
Fay dug her fingers into his shoulders and mewled as she humped upward to meet him.
"Are you sure this is what you want, baby?" he asked.
"Yes! Oh, yes, yes! It hurts a little," she said, "but I still want it. Go ahead! Pump it into me!"


He braced himself and began pushing slowly into her. It was slow. Her cunt was incredibly tiny and narrow. Reese felt maybe it was a mistake, but he wasn't going to quit until she told him to. It felt too good. In spite of the effort required to penetrate her, he was instantly rewarded by the delicious snug fit of his giant cock in her tight little vagina. He shivered happily as he made slow progress deeper and deeper into her throbbing pussy. Never had he fucked anything so wonderfully tight and velvety and creamy.
As he moved steadily into her, she stared up at him. When he passed the halfway point, where his cock had already been, and still kept coming, her mouth dropped open.
It didn't seem possible that there could be more cock than she had in her. Her cunt felt completely stuffed. It was as though he had already passed by her belly and was burrowing his way on up to her tits.
Deeper and deeper it went until, at last, she could feel his big balls wedged into the crack of her ass.
He's there, she thought, and began breathing again. He's all the way in me… I've got all his prick in my pussy!
"I'm in."
"I know. Take it easy for a second," she gasped. "God, it's big… but I love it!"
Then she felt the muscles in her cunt relax. His prick seemed to slosh around a little. A wild sensation surged up into her belly. She moved. The sensation was greater. She moved again, then faster. Then she was pumping the tight walls of her pussy over his, prick, wildly, passionately humping up into him, fucking him back.
"Ooohhhh, Daddy, I knew it would be like this! I knew it! It's so wonderful! So beautiful! Puck me forever and ever! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
"Forever and ever, baby! Forever and ever!" Reese rasped, one hand tearing savagely at her tit and the other kneading and massaging her tensed ass.
She reached between their legs and rubbed her fingers over his sweating balls, trying to coax them to give up their hot cream.
The big bed groaned from the activity, and the walls echoed their screams as they fucked. Reese no longer controlled his lunges. He slammed and battered into her with unbridled lust, pistoning steaming his cock with enough force to punch right through to her asshole.
Father and daughter slammed into one another… cock into cunt… cunt over cock… neither of them giving the slightest quarter. They were reduced to their basest instincts; fucking, fucking, fucking like animals.
Beneath him she became a torrent of fucking lust. Her insatiable cunt grabbed and pulled ferociously on his driving cock. Her knees beat against his sides in frantic rhythm with his wildly erratic thrusts.
He slammed into her with rapid lunges, then whipped from side to side, reaming the walls of her tortured pussy. On and on and on, without letup, he pounded his huge tool into her cunt meat. She luxuriated in the merciless pounding and screeched her erotic pleasure.
"I'm commmminnngggg!" she shrieked loudly. "Oh, God… I can't stand it… I'm coming like I've never come before! Aaaarrrrgghhhh!"
He kept pumping into her, pounding and slamming into her. And before that orgasm subsided, she was in the throes of another, and then another, and then another.
"Ohhh, no more, Daddy! No more! I can't take anymore!" she sobbed, her belly undulating wildly.
"One more, baby. One more! Together. Come once more with me!" he pleaded, his lungs burning.
"Yes, yes. I want to come with you!"
He shortened his strokes. And then he felt the quivering chill as his sperm started to explode.
"All right, baby, I'm coming, I'm coming! Come with me!" he growled.
"Yes, yes, I will!"
The first forceful gush splattered into her cunt, and she wrapped her legs around his waist, squeezing hard with her cunt muscles as her climax erupted in unison with his. They clung to each other, clutched at each other, hugged and squeezed each other as the incredible orgasm ripped through them.
Fay's little body shuddered and shook as he still humped her savagely in the frenzy of his climax. But the girl showed no signs of pain or fright. On the contrary, her face was ecstatic. She moaned and wailed as she came. Her cunt couldn't hold all his boiling cum, and long rivers of it trickled down her thighs to puddle on the bed.
At last, his wildly jerking hips slowed and went still. He moaned and then rolled onto his back, pulling her with him and hugging her till she gasped for breath.
"Oh, baby," he moaned, "that was great. I've always wanted to make it with you, I guess."
She giggled. "Daddy, you're squeezing me to death. Let go."
He released her and her head immediately went down across his hairy belly. She had just popped his still-rigid prick into her mouth when they both heard an ear-piercing scream come from Richard's room down the hall. Chapter 13 "You've eaten pussy before, haven't you, Richard?" Sally asked, smiling down at the boy between the peaks of her lush tits.
"Yeah, but I guess I don't do it right. I never seem to make the girls come when I do it."
"I'll show you how to do it right, baby," Sally said, lightly brushing her dripping cunt hairs across her nephew's chin. "I'll show you how to drive a woman wild with your tongue and your lips on her pussy."
She placed her fingers on the lips of her pussy and spread them. Her cunt yawned open and his eyes widened to match it. Syrupy juice flowed from the depths of her cunt and dripped onto his neck.
"Jeez," he gasped as he saw her cunt gape open and felt her desire on his flesh in the form of pussy juice.
"You do want to lick it and suck it, don't you, baby?"
"Yes, yes, Aunt Sally," the boy cried.
"Then get down there, honey," she said softly. "Get your face in my pussy meat and suck my brains out!"
Richard had been breathing heavily when she had touched her pussy. Now, with it yawning open directly in front of his eyes, he could hardly contain himself. His eyes traveled up to the giant peaks of her tits. They looked like two pink-tipped mountains of flesh. His mouth watered. He wanted to suck those, too. But first she wanted to have her cunt eaten.
That was all right with him. He dropped his eyes again to the oozing pink gash in front of his face. It seemed to contract and wink at him, making his cock throb unmercifully.
He scooted down on the bed until his face was deeply between her parted thighs. His nose was close enough now to her pussy that he could smell the sweet aroma of her sex. He looked up to her face and saw that she was smiling at him.
"Now, honey. All you have to do is stick your tongue out and lick me down there. All over. Especially there… and there!"
He glanced back at her open slit, and saw her point to a little bud high in the gash, then at her hole. A white liquid was still seeping from the opening, and she was holding it so far apart he could see into the hole, the tissues glistening wet.
Richard nodded his head. "Can… can I beat my cock? It hurts!"
"Why, of course, honey. But hurry. I want you to lick me so bad… I can't wait!"
He wrapped a hand around his meat and started stroking up and down as he extended just the tip of his tongue to the silky lips of her creamy pussy.
"Yes, baby… more, more!" Sally cooed encouragement.
He bent forward then, and flattened his tongue against her cuntal lips. Juice poured into his mouth. He swallowed and went after her cunt flesh with gusto.
"Ohhh, yesss, that's my boy… that's it! That's how to suck and eat your Aunt's pussy!"
The boy was diving at her gash, his mouth wide open and his tongue darting in and out of her hole, rimming it, then sliding up to her clit. He was hunching his ass as he ate her, the desire to fuck strong in his balls.
"Mmmmmm! Ohhh, eat me, Richard baby! Ohhh, honey! God, that feels… good!"
Soft gurgling sounds came from the boy's throat as he buried his face between the folds of her cunt. Her pussy was delicious! He was swallowing the cream oozing from the hole as fast as it came out, savoring every single drop.
"Oh, Jesus, honey… sweetheart, you're making me come already!" Sally gasped.
"Come!" the boy rasped. "Come in my mouth!"
Sally screamed and did a flip back on the bed. With her hands, she pulled him with her. She lay with her tits rocking back and forth on her chest in time with her flailing head as she pulled his face back into the juicy mess between her thighs.
"Oh, you're good… you're good, baby. Eat me… suck my cunt!"
What the boy lacked in experience he made up for with desire. Sally lifted her legs and draped them over his shoulders and down his back. She dug her heels in, pulling him even closer. Her eyes were fixed on his face as she twisted and turned her pussy, rubbing it all over his nose, mouth and chin.
"EAT IT!" she screamed. "Eat me, you little fucker! Oh, baby… eeeaaat meeeee! NOW… NOW… NOW!"
She grabbed his head with both hands and crammed his face into her snatch. She was writhing so much she almost fell off the bed as she exploded in orgasm, shuddering with the ecstasy of it.
As his tongue brought an explosion of such monumental proportions rocking through the spasming walls of her pussy, Sally's voice lifted into a shriek that could be heard all over the house.
Richard had become so excited he had taken his tool in hand and pounded on it as Sally urged him on. And when she had screamed that she was coming, her ecstasy passed to him through her steaming cunt, and he blew off all over her thighs and belly. Sally dropped her legs on either side of him and released his head. The boy leaned back on his haunches, his face wet from her hot juices, a broad grin splitting his face.
"Did I do it right?" he asked. "Was it all right?"
The woman had gone limp on the bed. Her eyes were only half open, and her belly was pulsating rapidly from the effort. She smiled at him, and nodded.
"That was just perfect, baby. You did just fine. I don't know when I've enjoyed something so much!"
"I… I shot all over your legs. I couldn't help it."
"Don't you worry about that," she said, her grin spreading clear across her face. She ran her fingers through the goo on her flesh and popped them into her mouth. "Now we'll make you come good and proper!"
"You gonna let me fuck you now, Aunt Sally?"
"Yes, honey," the woman said, moving closer to him on the bed. "But let's get your cock up big and hard again like it was before you came."
She moved up towards his chest, then reached down and took both hands in hers. She lifted them, placing each of his trembling hands on her breasts.
"See how soft they are?" she whispered softly. "Don't they feel good? You can hold them as long as you like, baby."
Richard's hands cupped her full tits, clutching them hard, as though afraid they would go away. Then she reached down and circled his cock with her fingers. She slid the foreskin back, then gently ran her fingertips up and down his rod, teasing the hard, glistening shaft.
"Oh, oh, oh, Aunt Sally," the boy chanted, and squeezed her huge tits harder as she fisted his prick. He could feel it already beginning to swell again.
Now it's going to happen, the boy thought, I'm finally going to get my cock in Aunt Sally's beautiful pussy!
"Does my hand on your cock feel good?"
"Ye… yeah!"
"And it'll feel even better when it gets in my pussy!"
She slid her legs wide apart and swerved her body around to face him straight on. She took one of his trembling hands from her breast and moved it down to the gooey gash nestled in her dark forest of cunt hair. She rubbed his fingers up and down the slit.
"Oh, shit, I want it," the boy cried. "I want my dick in there!" He whimpered as he held a tit with one hand and massaged her cunt with the other. His eyes were glazed, as they darted from her breasts to her pussy and back again.
Sally let him play with her for a while as she fondled his hardening cock. He was excited beyond belief. It wouldn't take much to make him come. When she finally backed away from his hands, he looked at her pleadingly.
"Don't worry, honey," she cooed. "You'll get a chance to do it some more. But I have to take care of you now. You're nice and hard!"
She knelt next to his hip. Holding his cock with one hand, she used the other to cup his balls. Then she bent down and slipped her mouth over the end of his stiff prick.
"Aaaarrrgghhhhh!" Richard screamed. "Ohhh, Goddddd!"
His prick was sweet smelling, just as Sally knew it would be. The cock throbbed in her mouth as she began sucking on it, pulling with her tongue and lips. His legs were trembling as he hunched his ass up to her, thrusting his dick into her mouth as she bobbed down on it.
"No… no!" Aunt Sally, please," the boy cried. "I want to shoot in your pussy this time!"
Sally smiled. Actually, she felt the same as the boy. She wanted to taste his cum, but she also wanted a cock stuffed up her pussy.
"Okay, baby," she purred.
With one fluid motion, the woman grabbed the boy's arms and pulled him between her legs. She rolled to her back and trapped his ass with her legs.
"Now we'll fuck, honey," she growled, and reached between his legs until her hand closed around his twitching cock. Deftly, she guided it to the lips of her pussy.
"Aaaarrggghhh," Richard groaned as the tip of his shaft slid between the lips of her cunt and into her hole. "Ohhhhhh!"
"Baby, baby, baby," she crooned.
She closed her eyes and placed her feet firmly on the mattress, then lunged her cunt up to his cock, burying it to the hilt.
"Oh shit," he cried, "I'm in you, I'm in you, I'm in you! I'm fucking your cunt, aunt Sally!"
"Pump it, sweetheart!" she groaned. "Pump it! Shove it in!"
"Your… cunt… is… so… warm!" the boy panted, "That's it, honey! Fuck me! Fuck me! Ohhhhhhh!"
She pulled him down closer, holding his cheek against hers, gasping into his ear. "Hard… hard! Faster, baby!"
Hunching his ass as fast as he could, Richard slammed his hard cock into her. He could feel her flesh hitting against the tip as he pounded it home. Her big tits pressed against his chest and the smell of her cunt wafted up to fill his nostrils and drive him on to fuck her harder.
Sally was in heaven with the boy's eager prick searing her inner cunt walls. "Oh, yes… fuck… fuck me good, Richard, and you'll never want for another piece of ass!"
"Oh, Aunt Sally, your pussy… your pussy is fantastic!"
But it was only the beginning and she let him know it. She tightened her thighs and wound her legs tightly around his hips. She lowered her own hips and buttocks onto the bed until his cock was barely inside her cunt. Then she drove her hips upward like a piledriver, impaling herself completely on the length of his pole.
He responded in kind, tightening his buttocks and ramming his cock in and out of her sopping hole. With his hands he kneaded her bouncing tits as though he were trying to tear them from her chest.
Her head flew from side to side on the pillow, the hair flying against his head and shoulders. She felt a scream erupting in her throat. She bit her lip until she tasted blood. Her hips came alive as they pounded her cunt over his willing, thrusting meat.
"It's good! Oh shit, it's good, so good!" he wailed, feeling his balls slapping against her asshole.
She came again, the joy of it shaking her whole body down to the very marrow of her bones. And still she didn't stop. Her brain was on fire with the heat of his prick in her cunt. She went faster, pounding his cock even harder, trying to urge him to match her rhythms.
When he didn't, she rolled him over and straddled him. Up, down, went her ass, pounding him into the mattress until he could only lie beneath her, enjoying the sudden fury of sex that had captured her.
Her mind continued screaming at her. Fucking. Sucking. Sex. Cock. Cunt. This was what she had longed for all the time. This was happiness. This was freedom, kicks, everything!
Sweat and cunt juice flowed from her body, soaking both of them, as again she had an orgasm. This time he matched her, his cock swelling, the head throbbing with a heat that seemed to sear the far inner walls of her vagina.
His come heightened hers as she felt the quaking spurts of liquid bathe her inner softness.
Muscles up and down Richard's legs became like jelly and he began to crumple. As he started to collapse under the delightful strain of orgasm, Sally felt his still-spurting cock slide downward. Not wanting to lose the delightful sensation, she held his body as tightly as possible and kept him from collapsing in a heap.
The heavy volume of his cum overflowed her cunt and it slowly dribbled down both their legs. The orgasm within her was intensely muscular and she didn't know if she would be able to stay on top.
As Richard's spent cock began to shrink out of her body, Sally squeezed her cuntlips as tightly as possible. "I don't want it out yet, honey. Please don't let it out yet!"
Not able to control his slowly diminishing cock, the boy held her as tightly as he could, "If I can't stop it from shrinking, at least I'll stay inside while I'm small!"
It worked, and soon Sally could feel the smallness of a relaxed cock as it rested within her body. They kept their arms tightly around each other to keep their bodies from separating.
Finally, they rolled over as one unit. The mutual juice of their fuck had now spread over their thighs and bellies and it made the tight contact an exciting and slippery one.
Richard was shaking violently from this incredibly exciting experience.
"You'll be all right, baby," Sally murmured. "You'll be just fine. Slide it out now. We have to get up."
Richard got to his feet unsteadily, his juice-covered shaft glistening from the fuck. It bobbed up and down as he staggered to the nearest chair and sank down.
Sally stood and went directly to the bathroom. She came back with tissues to wipe off his cock, then remained standing in front of him as he struggled to regain his strength.
"Are you all right, honey?"
"I… I guess so."
"Good," Sally said, and smiled strangely at him.
Dropping to her knees, she spread his legs apart and took his still jerking prick in her hand. She smiled at him again, then bent down to put her mouth over the end. Using her tongue expertly, she rimmed his shaft, teasing the tiny piss-hole, then slid her mouth as far down his cock as she could.
"Ohhhhhhh, shit," Richard groaned. "Jeeeeeesus! Are you going to suck me off again?"
Sally nodded her head, still sucking and pulling on his gradually hardening prick. Her cheeks puckered as she applied suction, then her head was bobbing up and down, tugging on his tool, sucking his fluid from his balls.
"Oh! God! Oh! Ohhhhhhh!" Richard hunched and lifted his ass each time she bent down, cramming his prick deep into her mouth. Her tongue was doing wild things to his now-rigid cock, and he could feel the sperm rising in his groin.
Suddenly her mouth was filled with warm cream. She forced it down her throat, swallowing hungrily as the boy's body shook under her. When he was through, she ran her tongue up and down on his staff, licking and slurping loudly.
"There we are," she smiled, standing up.
"I hope the party isn't over."
Sally whirled.
Reese and Fay stood naked and smiling broadly in the doorway.
"I thought we just might join in." Chapter 14 The four of them rolled around in bed, licking and sucking at each other's cocks and cunts until both Richard and Reese's cocks were hard again and ready for action.
Reese had already explained to Sally that he had fucked Fay. When Sally saw that the males were eagerly awaiting her lead as to how they should pair up into a foursome, a sudden brainstorm hit her.
"I think it's time that Fay does it all now," she declared.
Richard didn't understand what his Aunt meant, but Reese smiled knowingly at her and turned his attention at once to Fay's nubile body.
He sat on the edge of the bed, with his prick sticking up from his hairy groin. "Suck me a little, honey," he said. "Suck me a little while your Aunt gets your asshole ready, and then Richard and I will fuck you together. That's what you had in mind, wasn't it, Sally?"
"That's it. Go ahead, Fay, suck your Daddy's cock!"
In no time, Fay was by the bed on her knees, wildly sucking her father's rigid meat; Reese's prick throbbed and swelled in her mouth. She sucked the large dick-head as she bent forward, taking almost the entire length of his cock into her mouth.
While she sucked and licked hungrily, Richard, now aroused at the thought of screwing his sister's ass, leaned forward and opened the small anal entrance.
He had barely parted the cheeks of her ass when the full excitement of what he was about to do hit him. He wanted desperately to tongue Fay's asshole.
He gingerly leaned forward and brought his lips to the tiny opening. He soon had his tongue far up his sister's rectum, and her ass was bucking back against his face. The more Richard tongued her ass, the more of Reese's cock came into her throat.
"Oh, God, baby," Reese growled, "you never sucked me off like that before!"
Fay lifted her smiling face from his prick. "Oh, Daddy, Daddy," she cried, "I'm ready for you and Richard to fuck me! I want you to!"
Reese was close to coming and he could see his son's cock was rigid as a tent pole behind Fay.
He got up on the bed and pulled his daughter up with him. "Take my cock in your pussy, honey, from the top. And then Richard can fuck you from behind in the ass!"
"Jeez," Richard croaked, "wow! I never fucked a girl in the ass before!"
Fay mounted her father and his cock slid with ease up into her well-lubricated cunt. She sat astride his chest, lazily running her cunt up and down his pole until he pulled her forward.
"Now, get behind her, Richard!"
The boy quickly got on his knees behind his sister and guided his throbbing cock toward her asshole. He could see His father's cock protruding from her cunt, just below his target. It made him so excited that cum started oozing from the head of his youthful prick.
"Don't worry, honey," Sally said. "That's good. It'll make it that much easier to slide in her!"
Fay was shaking with anticipation. She was about to have to huge cocks shoved into her body. She knew she should be afraid, but she wasn't. She wanted it to happen to her. She was already feeling the start of a come just from having her father's big prick sawing in and out of her pussy.
Then Richard edged forward and placed his cock-head against her rear hole. Positioning himself, he guided his prick into the entrance and then lunged forward. As he did, the girl screamed out in agony.
"Oooowwwww! Oh, no! You're hurting me! Oooowwww!"
But it was too late. Richard's prick had buried itself to the hilt in her anus and she was now sandwiched between them.
It was a new and terrible experience. She felt like she was spiked, a huge prick sticking into her cunt, and another pressing deep up into her asshole. But already she could see that it was going to be terribly exciting.
Her father worked his cock slowly up and down. As he did, he could feel the pressure of Richard's prick through the thin membrane separating her vagina and asshole. Gradually, the boy was able to work in the same rhythm, and the two cockheads moved up and down the girl's channels, pressing against each other with a strange, lewd thrill through the membrane.
Reese had been aroused almost to the point of orgasm by Fay sucking his prick. He was soon at the point of coming, while Richard, after fucking Sally, was now carried away with lust at the feel of his prick in his sister's tight asshole. They were both close to orgasm as they rammed their pricks in unison.
As they thrust up Fay's two holes together, Reese felt Richard's cock begin to jerk through the sensitive membrane. He moved in a final thrust to bring his prick to the very top of his daughter's cunt.
In seconds, he came. His dick shot great globs of hot cum into her cunt. She screamed in wild ecstasy and clamped her already tight asshole over her brother's pumping meat.
"Oh, my God," Richard screamed, and felt his own balls let go in her ass.
Both of them wailed and bucked as they completed their orgasms, splashing and jerking their hot sperm into Fay in great spasms.
The girl was too excited to do more than let them do whatever they wanted. She could hardly move, and her whole feeling seemed to be concentrated in her two passages. She was unaware of anything but the' two huge pricks in her body, two pricks now spurting their hot sperm into her, scalding and burning her as she tried to squirm and reach her own climax. As the two males began to subside from their conies, she moved her body on the two cocks and, in one great gasp of joy, she flooded her cunt juices over her father's cock.
When her come had at last subsided, Fay rolled away from both of them. The two cocks came from her holes with a loud, slurping sound and she could feel their matched juices streaming from her body.
Sally leaned over and kissed the well-fucked girl on the lips. "Are you happy, baby?"
"Oh, yes," Fay replied, smiling. "I'm so happy! We're all together! I sure hope we can stay together!"
"So do I," Richard chimed in from where he lay, exhausted, at the foot of the bed. "I want you to stay with us forever, Aunt Sally!"
Sally felt hands on her shoulders pulling her backwards. The next thing she knew, she was lying on her side facing her brother. He eased his hips between her thighs and slipped his cock into her cunt.
"You're still hard?" Sally cried. "After a come like that?"
"I'll always be hard," Reese smiled, "when I'm near your beautiful pussy."
He kissed her and moved his cock slowly back and forth in her yawning cuntal cavern.
Sally groaned and gave herself up to him. Her arms wound around him. Her cunt clasped and welcomed his jabbing cock. She was clinging to him so tightly that her breasts were crushed against his chest. Then, gradually, he began to fuck her in earnest.
He was fucking the best woman he had ever had, and somehow his lust was sharpened by the fact that Richard, his son, had fucked her an hour or so before. Indeed, his prick was moving up and down a cunthole lubricated by his own son's cum.
As his cock raked her cunt, rubbed against her cervix, he felt his orgasm building. Sally began to cry out to him. She first asked him to fuck her, but her cries grew more excited as he probed her innermost being.
"Ohhh, Reese, Reese… fuck me, fuck me… fuck me!"
"I'll fuck you," he replied. "I want to fuck you forever, Sally darling."
She screamed at him with desire as he rammed his cock deep into her cunt with renewed energy and lust as her cries provoked him to the limit of his powers.
"Ohhh, Reese! Fuck me! FUCK ME!" She continued to cry and then she moaned and sobbed as her brother fucked her cunt better than she had ever been fucked before in her life.
Suddenly, he stopped the wild pounding of his cock into her pussy and stared directly into her eyes.
"Why not?"
"Why not what?"
"Move. Stay here… live with us from now on!"
Sally smiled and clamped her inner muscles hard over his prick. "I thought you'd never ask," she cooed. "Now make me come!" 
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