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Their incest urge





CHAPTER ONE


Diane was masturbating, wildly shoving two fingers up her nearly hairless little pussy, when her cousin, Ron, walked into the bedroom and caught her.
"That's naughty, Diane!" he said. "I'll bet your daddy would whip you for sure if he caught you playing with your pussy like that!"
Diane was whimpering. What her cousin said was true. Her father was very strict, and a real puritan. Sex was a taboo subject in their house.
"You won't tell, will you, Ron?"
"Hell, no. I do it too!"
"Play with yourself?" Diane's whimpering stopped. Suddenly she was curious. Ron had been staying with them for the summer, and ever since he had arrived Diane had been wondering how she could get a look at his cock. She had never seen a boy's cock, much less touched one, and she was wildly curious.
Ron was only two years older than Diane, but she was sure that the boy was experienced with girls.
"How do you do it? Play with yourself, I mean?"
"Like this." Ron pulled off his swim trunks, the only thing he'd been wearing when he entered the room, and fisted the long spike of his fleshy cock.
"Oh, Ron, it's so big! How can a boy ever get such a big thing in a girl's pussy?"
"Easy, Diane. The trick is to get the pussy real wet. But you've already done that with your fingers."
Diane felt an uncomfortable warmth growing in her body as she stared up at the muscular boy standing in front of her with his naked dick bulging. The athletic odor of his body came to her nostrils and made the juices flow faster from her cuntal lips. She smiled as their eyes met and Ron slowly lowered himself to the bed beside her.
"Wanna touch it, Diane? Wanna touch my dick?"
She nodded. "Yes, yes, a lot! I'll let you touch my pussy, too!"
"Let's kiss first. That's a good way to get each other hot!"
Diane's lips parted as she felt his tight, thin mouth brush against hers. She placed her arm around his neck and waited for what seemed like an eternity for him to do something. Then his warm tongue suddenly slipped between her soft lips and darted into her mouth. Diane allowed him to move closer, until his chest was pressing against her titties. She held her fingers against the back of his neck and met his probing tongue with her own.
His chest crushed her tits, flattening them and making the nipples hard. They burned with desire. Would Ron try to fuck her? She hadn't counted on that. She really just wanted to play and explore. Her pussy, she was sure, was still too small for a cock, especially a big hunk of meat like her cousin's.
Diane felt the warmth spread rapidly though her body as their kiss became more and more passionate. She wanted to break away from him, push him back and break the physical contact that was suddenly beginning to create things in her body.
His tongue was so caressing, so gentle yet demanding. The innocent girl's body automatically began responding. There was that now familiar burning ache in her pussy, the ache that demanded so much and gave so much more.
"I like you, Diane," Ron said with heavy breath when their lips parted. "I mean, I really like you a lot."
"I like you, too, Ron," Diane said softly, trying to cool the juices flowing though her pussy. The sound of her voice and the touch of her ripe body in his arms sent desire rocketing through the boy's body. He could feel his hard prick pressing against her belly and his balls itched so much it was all he could do to keep himself from reaching down to rub them.
Lifting her chin from his naked shoulder, Ron brought her beautiful face to his. They stared into each other's eyes for a long moment, a deep warmth radiating between them. Then he crushed his lips against the soft outline of her sweet, sensuous mouth.
Diane wasn't prepared for the fierceness of his kiss. She felt her body crushed against his while his tongue probed the warm depths of her mouth. The fire between her thighs suddenly burst into leaping flames, that seemed to touch every nerve center in her body.
The inexperienced girl commanded herself to push the handsome boy away, but her body disobeyed her mind and she clung to him in a passionate embrace while they explored each other's mouths with hot desire.
Diane felt his hand on her leg, his fingers moving steadily up.
"Are you… are you going to touch my pussy now?"
"Yeah, and maybe rub my dick against it. You'll like it. It feels really good. Okay?"
The touch of his hard fingers on her smooth, tender, warm thighs made her tremble. Diane squeezed her thighs together, but she soon fell the tips of his probing fingers pressing against her soft pubic hair. Tiny shock waves coursed through her as he pressed, massaged, caressed and fondled the soft, warm cushion of her pussy.
"Ohhhh, Diane, you feel so good down there! Can I put my finger in you, like you were doing?"
"Okay, but be careful. Sometimes it hurts if I push in too far."
Ron found her cuntal slit with his fingers and sighed. He was no virgin to sex, but his experience was limited to the high-school prostitutes who would do anything for a couple of dollars. How often had he heard the boys talking in gym… talking about how when a girl said no she really meant yes. Ron had read a half a dozen books that said girls felt they had to say no to a boy, even when they wanted it. And what they really wanted was for the boy to ignore them and to ahead and fuck them.
He slid his hand down to the center of her clit and began rubbing back and forth as firmly as he could. When she turned her head away from his eager lips, he put his mouth against her ear and began blowing softly into it. He nibbled at her earlobe and darted his tongue inside her ear while he continued rubbing her pussy.
"Feel good?"
"Yes, oh yes! It feels wonderful!"
Diane relaxed and parted her thighs as his demanding fingers continued probing and caressing the center of her pussy.
"Ron, do you want me?" she moaned as his finger brushed back and forth across the tiny, sensitive bud between the lips of her cunt.
"Jeez, yeah!" the boy gasped, becoming bolder and allowing his hand to reach out and cup one of her ripe titties. Then he took her hand in his and guided it down to his burning crotch. He placed her fingers on his straining prick, then doubled his attack on her hot cunt.
Diane could feel the pulsing in his hard meat beneath her hand and she began rubbing it lightly until he was squirming. It was so exciting to have a real, live boy's prick in her hand!
"My dick is fatter than my fingers, Diane. It would really feel good in there!"
"You sure? I mean, won't it hurt?"
"Only for a little bit. Okay?"
"All right," she moaned.
The two teenagers squirmed back and forth in each other's arms. Ron's hands eagerly explored her soft, luscious body. He ran his fingers lightly up the crevice between her buttocks, then brought his knee up between the softness of her thighs to press it against the down of her pussy. He cupped her ripe tits in his hands, caressing them until the nipples were bright pink and standing tautly out at attention.
Diane gave herself over to the fantastic passion that was now bubbling and rapidly coming to a boil in her body. She clung to him, rubbing her belly shamelessly against his rigid cock. The inexperienced girl suddenly began to think of Ron as the most beautiful man she had ever seen. She caressed his face with her fingers while her tongue rubbed against his tongue inside his moist, warm mouth.
"Play with my prick, Diane, please!" he moaned urgently as they fondled each other.
Diane blushed as she allowed her hand to travel across his taut, flat belly. She realized just how inexperienced she really was.
Pulling her mouth free of his eager lips, the girl began trailing kisses over his chest as she slowly tasted the flavors of his masculine body. She wrapped her slender fingers around his throbbing prick and held it tightly in her hand as she feasted her tongue on his body.
She placed her head on his hard belly and stared at his rod in her hand. She moved forward, nuzzling it lovingly with the tip of her nose. She blew on it, covering it with the, hot breath of her aroused body. Then she pursed her lips and lowered her mouth until she captured the blood-engorged tip between them.
It was all Ron could do to keep from coming the moment he saw her ripe lips slide down over the aching head of his prick. She was so pretty. Her hair fell to his thighs, teasingly brushing against them when she slowly began lowering her head to take more and more of his cock into her mouth.
Diane could feel his entire body trembling and straining as she slid his meat into her mouth. The salty flavor of his juices seemed to crash against her taste buds and send an even more intense excitement racing through her pussy.
She had never sucked a cock before, but it seemed so natural to taste him before he put it inside her pussy that she began to devour his meat with greedy hunger.
It was at the precise moment that Diane's father, Paul Millard, raged into the room like a huge wounded bear. He grasped the boy and pulled him to his feet. His fist lashed out and knocked the boy into unconsciousness. Then he dragged him from the room.
Diane's father returned. He closed and bolted the door and faced the naked body of his daughter as she cowered on the bed.
"We, we were just playing, Daddy!"
"You call that playing?" the man bellowed. "Taking that boy's filthy cock into your mouth is not playing!"
Diane sat up, reached for a robe to cover her nakedness, and tried to speak to him, tried to say something to calm him.
And then he looked at her face and his own seemed to become distorted with loathing for her. "You must be punished, Diane. I must punish you for the terrible sin you have committed." He turned and left the room.
Diane was slipping her panties up her legs when he returned. To her horror, he was carrying a whip.
His face, now red with anger, told her that she couldn't protest and that she would have to suffer whatever punishment he had decided for her.
"I want you to lie over your bed," he hissed. "I'm going to whip you. What I caught you doing was something so horrible that I have no alternative!" His voice rose as the girl lay meekly over the edge of the bed. He stepped to her side and, lifting the whip, he struck her with savage force across her ass cheeks, protected only by her flimsy panties.
"Ohhhh!" Diane cried. "Oh, noooo, please, Daddy, please!"
As she cried out in agony, he hit her again. Her screams filled the room, but her father was now blind with rage. He lifted the whip and struck her a third time.
The white panties were suddenly stained with blood and the sight of it inflamed him still more.
He suddenly stopped beating her and flipped her quivering body over onto her back. He stared at her through hazy, lust-filled eyes. Drool dribbled from the corners of his mouth as he looked down at her sobbing face and swollen eyes.
She reached up in a pathetic effort to defend her face and titties. He suddenly placed his knee between her legs and began to fondle her tits. With inflamed, bloodshot eyes he moved his hands roughly down her body.
There was a look of terror in Diane's eyes as she expected him to strike her tits and cunt, but instead he roughly forced his fingers between the furrow of her pussy.
"Were you going to let him put his prick in here next, you little slut? Is that why you were sucking him…? To get him good and hard so he could fuck your pussy with his prick?"
"No, Daddy. Please!"
"If you want to find out what a cock feels like, I'll show you!"
"No, no, Daddy, please, please!" she cried, knowing that something terrible was about to happen to her. She was filled with fear at the sight of his distorted face. "No! No, Daddy!"
But his hand suddenly unfastened his trousers and pulled out his cock. It was already fully erect, the foreskin pulled back tight from the knob.
"Yes," he panted, forcing himself between her thighs. "I'll show you what becomes of girls who play games! I'll put this in to teach you a lesson, put my fucking prick in your little pussy and show you, you dirty slut!"
As he spoke, he thrust the massive head of his cock forward to spread the outer lips of her cunt. Up and down her slit went the hot, hard head of her father's meat. Then he felt the elastic flesh spread and he lunged forward.
He drove his cock into her fuckhole, penetrating and rupturing her cherry with the first lunge.
"Aaarrruuugghhhh!" the innocent virgin screamed as the most searing pain she had ever experienced in her life raged through her body like a slashing, twisting, dull knife ripping at her tender flesh. Her tight cunt resisted the cruel invasion, the walls stretching beyond their limits as his thick long rod rammed mercilessly against them.
Diane thought she was going to faint. She could even feel the black void sweeping around her, but she fought against it with every ounce of her being.
"I… can't… stand… it!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. "You're killing meeee!"
Paul Millard ignored his daughter's pleas and lunged into her sweet, warm body with everything he had. He thrust, rammed, lunged, and worked his throbbing prick inch by inch up inside the beautiful teenager's soft body. He ground down until he felt the last inch of his pulsing cock ram inside her.
Diane was on the verge of hysteria. Her tortured, ravaged body had endured its ultimate limit of pain and then gone beyond. She was positive that her insides had been ripped apart, that she would bleed and die… and death would be a welcome relief from the horrible pain she was enduring.
Then gradually, so very, very slowly, the girl felt the pain begin to fade. Her body seemed to be stuffed with his meat, stuffed and stretched all out of shape. Yet his cock inside her felt strangely good, vaguely pleasant, even a little exciting.
As the pain lessened, Diane remembered a time in the woods. Her girl friend and her date had gone off by themselves. Less than five minutes later, Diane had heard the girl screaming, begging for her boy friend to fuck her, to shove his dick into her. Now Diane began to understand why. It did feel good to have a cock completely filling her pussy.
She closed her eyes and blotted out the fact that it was her father's dick fucking her. She imagined that it was Ron's cock inside her, and she started moving her hips, fucking back.
When he started to moved his hips and slide his huge cock up and down the length of her newly ruptured pussy, the girl braced herself for more pain. She was surprised to find that, instead of hurting, his motions inside her felt good.
Paul reared back and brought the tip of his prick to the outer entrance of her virginal hole. He lunged into her with all his might and sent his throbbing prick to the very depths of her womb.
"Oh! OH! OHHHH!" Diane cried.
He did it again, this time crushing his pelvis against her clitoris as he reached the bottom on his long, hard thrust.
"aaaiiiiwww!" she squealed, the sharp shocks of pleasure striking to the very heart of her innocent body.
"This will teach you, this will teach you," her father chanted, grinding his hard bone against her clitoris.
He reached down and grasped her lovely tits in his hands and began fucking her with a hard, steady motion that made his heavy balls slap loudly against her taut ass. He massaged her nipples roughly until they were bright red, fucking her harder and harder with each stroke.
Diane was positive she was going to faint now. Her body was so consumed with fire she thought she would melt into a puddle of burned flesh. His cock so filled her pussy the girl thought she could feel it ramming all the way up to her throat.
And the way he ground his meat into her clitoris each time he sent the fat bulb at the tip of his cock ramming against her womb made Diane cry out with intense pleasure. She arched her hips and tried to ride the rampaging tool that was an explosion erupt somewhere in the hidden depths of her body. Her mind suddenly went blank and an animal passion gripped her entire being. She flung her legs around his heaving waist and locked her ankles just above his pumping hips.
"Fuck me! Fuck me!" she began chanting. Her doubled little fists began pounding on his rock-hard shoulders and she kicked her heels into his buttocks. "Fuck meeee!"
Diane could hardly believe it was happening to her, that this was her voice screaming that vulgar word. The initial explosion in her ravaged, virginal body was followed by another, and then another, like a series of firecrackers going off, with each one more intense and all-consuming that the last.
She could feel the rope-like veins along the shaft of his cock gouging into the tender walls of her pussy, digging small trenches each time he rammed his prick to the very depths of her womb. His balls were bouncing off the cheeks of her ass with a loud slapping noise that seemed to beat in cadence with their writhing bodies.
Then Diane felt his prick suddenly swell inside her. It seemed to be inflating like a balloon. The walls of her pussy stretched even more as the living thing inside her grew and grew.
"You're a whore, that's all you are!" he hissed feeling the cum building in his balls. "You love cock! You're nothing but a slut!"
But Diane didn't hear him. There was a thunder in her ears. Her cunt was exploding again around his dick.
Her fists beat against his shoulders as her body trembled and quaked completely beyond her control. She was biting her lips with the extreme pleasure each new explosion in her body gave her.
Then she felt it. The swollen blood-engorged head. It of his prick seemed to explode deep inside her. She felt a jet of boiling hot cum spurt into her pussy and splash off the tender walls of her virginal channel. The heat of his juice gushing into her body triggered the biggest explosion yet in every fiber of her being.
"Aaaaiiiieieeee!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. Her entire body seemed to come apart. It was as if she had no being of her own, as if she was a part of his giant cock jerking in and out of her ravaged cunt. Diane closed her eyes and rode the first true come of her life to its thrilling end.
Then she opened her eyes, and reality hit her again. She had just been fucked by her own father. The shock of it all sent her into a stupor. She lay back on the bed, stunned and prostrate, ravaged shock.
And then Paul pulled his huge cock out of his daughter's cunt, and looked down at her ravaged body and terror-stricken face. Slowly, the reality of what he had just clone seeped into his brain, and he began to shake with fear.



CHAPTER TWO


The man pushed his fingers into the top of the panties and began to push them from the girl's white thighs. She lay on the grass without protest as he pulled them from her slim legs. Now he pushed the skirt up far enough to uncover the lower part of her body, his hands eagerly caressing the wide hips, then moving along her hips to the top of her thighs, skirting the edge of the prominent hair-covered cunt at the base of her belly, and then down to her knees. Then he seemed to be urging her to part her legs, and, as she did, the man moved between them.
"Want my cock now, baby? Want my meat up your sweet pussy?"
"Yes, you bastard, hurry! Fill my curt with cock! Jesus, you got me hot!"
Jeff Corwin crawled a little nearer the thicket that hid him from the fucking couple's eyes. His mouth went dry as he watched the man's huge cock slowly disappear in the girl's furry cunt.
Then they were fucking.
The man was moving up and down on the girl, and Jeff could hear him panting hoarsely as he rammed harder and harder into her, his hands now underneath her.
Jeff felt a strange feeling inside him, a surge of excitement that gradually focused between his thighs, making his cock harden and his balls seem heavy. Then the girl began to moan and the teen could hear her begging for more and more of the man's hard dick.
"Do it!" the girl groaned. "Oh, man, that's good fucking! Yeah! Harder! Yeah! HUMP ME!"
Jeff could hardly believe his eyes when he realized that the bodies were slowly moving across the ground. The man's jerking hips were like pistons, relentlessly driving his cock deeper and deeper into the girl's writhing body and forcing her undulating hips to slide on the grass.
Their moans of pleasure rang like thunder in the boy's ears, and he knew he couldn't stand a moment longer of the scene that assaulted all his senses.
"Now! Now! Fuck me! Fuck me! Yyyyiiiieeee!"
Jeff froze when the pretty girl's scream of ecstasy cut through the still air. He saw her hips arch up off the grass as she rode the lunging, thrusting pole that speared her body.
"Ooohhhh! That's it! Fill me with cream!" the girl cried.
Jeff saw their bodies hang suspended in air for a long, quivering moment, and then the man started pouring his milky juice into the girl's beautiful, writhing pussy.
He jogged home with his mind full of fucking. He was eighteen years old, and he had never dipped his dick inside a pussy. And lately that's all he could think about.
But soon, very soon, he hoped that that problem would be solved. His beautiful sister, Marie, had fixed him up with one of her girl friends. They were going to double date that same evening. Marie was two years older than Jeff and she seemed to sense her brother's frustration. That was why she had fixed him up with Betty Chandler. Betty loved to fuck, and she would fuck anybody.
Jeff would have been surprised had he known that his sister had nearly the same problem. At nineteen, she had never been fucked either. She had been going out with boys for a long time, but they had never done mote than give her a good-night kiss or put their arms around her.
Everyone called her beautiful, but she began to think that there was something wrong with her when she learned from some of the other girls that they had been out with boys who had begged to put their pricks into their cunts.
Not one boy or man had ever begged to fuck Marie.
This was preying on her mind as she dressed for her date. His name was Ted, and Marie had already decided that she was going to fuck with him.
She smiled at herself in the mirror. She was pretty sure that Betty was going to fuck her brother that night, too. Just imagine, she smiled to herself, both the Corwin children are going to lose their cherries on the same night!
She looked at her figure in the mirror, certain that any boy would want, to fuck it. She admired herself from all angles, noting her prominent, full tits, slim waist and feminine, rounded ass. She was dark, with shiny black hair that fell to her shoulders. But the chief attraction to her face was her lips: they were thick and generous, shapely, and seemed to promise the most desirable kisses in the world.
She began to unfasten her bra. She unclipped the catch between the cups and pulled it from her shoulders. The large, voluptuous tits were free. They stood out provocatively from her chest without any sign of sag, the heavy nipples almost uptilted. She cupped them in her hands and palms gently pressed the large melons, she felt them harden. At the same time, she felt a sharp thrill of excitement at the base of her pussy, connecting in some strange way with her tits.
God, I want to fuck, she thought. If Ted doesn't fuck me tonight, I don't know what I'll do. I might even get my own brother to put his dick in me!
She pushed her panties down over her hips and studied the dark triangle of her cunt in the mirror. Her eyes drank in the two moist hair-covered lips that disappeared towards the fork of her legs. She was sure that if any of the boys she had been out with had been able to see her like this, to see her naked pussy, they would have wanted her.
She opened her legs a little more and then parted the thick cunt lips with her fingers, looking at the pink flesh between, with the sensitive bud of her clitoris at the upper end. She trembled as she looked at her pussy, and then felt a tremor of excitement run through her body as she touched her clitoris.
There was a knock on her door. Marie grabbed a robe lying on the chair at her side. She held it in front of her tits and pussy as she called out, "Who is it?"
"Jeff. You ready yet?"
"Almost." She struggled into the robe and pulled the door open.
"Jesus, you're not even dressed."
"Come on in, silly. We have lots of time. Betty will wait for you."
His sister's robe had opened a little at the top and he caught sight of the whiteness of her tits just where the cleavage began. It was a pity that she was his sister, he thought as he stared at the lovely, creamy mounds.
She saw him looking at her, and pulled the gown tightly to her. "What are you looking at?"
"Your tits," Jeff replied matter-of-factly. He looked around the room and felt a stirring of desire as he looked from her naked legs to a pair of panties and a bra thrown on the floor nearby.
Marie giggled. "Well, here then. Get a good look at them!" She pulled her robe wide and Jeff gasped as her huge, red-tipped tits popped into view.
"Jesus, they're beautiful!"
"Why, thank you, dear brother. Now get out of here so I can dress!"
Jeff returned to his own room with the picture of his sister's big tits before his eyes. He tried to imagine her naked, but all he could see was a pair of large white tits with two red nipples in the middle. He lay back in bed and began to fondle his balls, pressing them to one side into his groin and then repeating the action at the other side.
Taking hold of his prick, he pulled the foreskin back, examining the purply rim on the top edge of his knob, then squeezing the sensitive skin so that the small eye opened at the tip. It was now more than a moment before he felt the shaft begin to stiffen and soon the engorged prick stuck up from his body like a throbbing hose.
He suddenly had the idea of sucking his own cock. He lay on his back on the bed and bent his legs as far over his head as he could, trying to force his prick down to his mouth. But try as he would, he could not get to it with his mouth. However much he bent himself in two, his mouth was still three or four inches from the sensitive head that he so much wanted to get between his lips.
"Hey, I'm ready, let's go," Marie called as she walked into the room. "Jesus, is Betty Chandler gonna have a good time tonight!"
Betty was tall, with luscious blonde hair and huge tits that seemed to jut out like a shelf from her chest. As they settled down side by side on the blanket, it was all Jeff could do to keep from reaching out and squeezing them.
His sister and Ted were on another blanket a few yards away in the darkness. Jeff wondered if Marie would let Ted fuck her. The thought, for some crazy reason, gave Jeff an even bigger hard-on, and also filled his mind with a pang of jealousy.
"Well, aren't you gonna kiss me, Jeff?"
"Oh yeah, sure."
He rolled over and took the big blonde in his arms. The second he felt her two huge, pillow-like tits against his chest, all thoughts of his sister vanished.
Jeff let his tongue slide into her mouth. She responded by rubbing harder against him. His whole body began to tingle as his prick got hard against her leg. It was wildly exciting and he knew if he weren't careful he would come in his pants.
Betty made small moaning sounds whenever he moved his tongue over her lips. She was scraping her fingernails across his neck as she continued to keep him close against her body.
Jeff trembled with lust as he realized that he was lying half on top of the lovely Betty Chandler. Never in his wildest dreams had he thought he had a chance with her. His chest was pressing against her tits, his lips were on hers and his cock was hard against her leg. And soon, if he played his cards right, he would be fucking her.
His hand reached down to her leg and he pushed her skirt up and moved his hand to her thigh. Slowly he worked it up the soft flesh until he could feel her panties with his knuckles. Should he touch her between her legs, even put his finger under the elastic of her panties?
He was unsure of himself and kept his hand on the same part of her creamy thigh as he began to kiss her with more passion and to rub his prick more firmly against her side. She continued to moan and wriggle under him, her huge tits rising and falling against him.
He took a chance and moved his hand right up to her crotch. He could feel the soft flesh of her pussy and the puffy mat of her cunt hair through the crotchband of her panties.
To his joy and surprise, Betty splayed her legs wide and moaned even louder in his mouth.
Jeff's cock lurched wildly when he realized that her panties were wet at the point that covered her cunt. He pressed the wet material hard and felt his finger against her outer cunt lips. He continued to press the panties against her wet slit, and without realizing it, he touched the sensitive bud of her clit. Betty squirmed and then suddenly reached down, took hold of his finger and placed it under the leg at the right side of her panties.
Jeff pushed his finger up the leg hole and felt first the hair of her pussy and then the soft, thick cunt lips, already wet with pussy juice. Fumblingly, he found the opening between the lips and a moment later his finger was buried in a girl's soft cunt for the first time. Betty wriggled her ass a little and his finger found the opening to her inner cunthole.
"Aren't you gonna do it? Don't you wanna fuck me with your cock instead of your finger, Jeff?"
"Yeah. Oh shit, yeah." Jeff couldn't believe his ears. A beautiful, big-titted girl was actually asking him to fuck her! "Yeah, I want to fuck you, Betty. I've always wanted to fuck you!"
Betty quickly slid her panties off and lay back down on the blanket. She lay with her hands under her head, looking up at him while he unfastened his jeans. He could see that she was eager to see what his prick looked like. When he pulled it from his pants, she reached up and took it in her hands, stoking it gently.
"Ohhhh, it's a big nice one! Let me give it a kin!" To Jeff's amazement and delight, the girl rose to her knees and took the large, throbbing cock in her mouth, sucking it lightly and running her tongue around the rim. He jerked with delight, almost pressing his thighs together to stop himself from having an orgasm on the spot.
He slid to his knees so he could play with her big tits and finger her juicy cunt while her mouth sucked his dick. Jeff loved the way her flesh quivered to his touch. His excited fingers tingled when they reached the damp warmth of her teenage cunt. He could feel drops of her dew run down his fingers as he began massaging her tender slit. It was all the boy could do to control his aching balls. Never in his life had he been this excited. Betty was like a dream come true, the most beautiful, desirable girl he had ever seen. Jeff knew that if she kept licking and loving his throbbing prick the way she was he would shoot his load in her face. The thought was exciting, to cover her pretty face with his hot cum, but there was an even greater demand in his system to sink his cock deep into her belly and fuck her until she begged him to stop.
Holding his straining prick in her warm hand, Betty pulled the foreskin back and saw the bright pink head spring out and expand before her eyes. Just below the tip, there was a deep ridge and she slid her tongue hotly around the circumference. The boy's body shook violently and his shaft expanded in her grasp like a balloon filled dangerously beyond its limit.
Suddenly, Jeff could stand it no longer. The sight of the gorgeous blonde's face wrapped around his dick made his body so sensitive that even his toenails ached. He reached down and took her face in his hands, lifting her gently but firmly away from his steaming crotch. The fact that he had to naturally pull her hungry mouth off of his throbbing prick intensified the demanding pains.
Betty opened her mouth eagerly when he brought her face to his and she darted her probing tongue deep inside the warm cavity of his mouth. Their tongues met in a hungry, thrilling, passionate embrace.
But she quickly pulled her face away from his and returned her sucking mouth to the head of his dick. "More, I want more of it!"
"Oh, Jeez, it feels like you're sucking my guts right out through the end of it!"
"Mmmm, nice cock! What a beautiful prick! Oh, I, love pricks!" she murmured as she took it from titer mouth and began to feel his balls, pressing her long fingernails into the flesh underneath and making them jiggle in the ball-sac. "I suppose you fuck your sister, don't you, Jeff?"
"Do it to my sister! Jeez, of course not. Not my sister!" As he answered her, he was looking at her thick, moist cunt lips. He was so excited he hardly had time to think about the outrageous suggestion she had made.
He felt her take the tip and place it just inside her cunt lips and then push it a little lower until it suddenly went into the wet, luscious hole. It was unbelievable… he was lying on a girl with his prick sinking into her pussy!
"Ohhhh, goody!" Betty whimpered as she stroked the back of his neck and pulled his lips to hers. "You're in me!"
"Yeah, oh, shit, yeah! It's the most fantastic feeling in the world! Your cunt's like an oven I around my dick!"
"First time?"
He managed to murmur an almost inaudible, "Yes."
Then Betty took her lips from his and looked at him. Her voice was now soft and voluptuous. "Then I'll teach you to fuck me. And if you do it the way I like it, you can screw me as much as you want."
Jeff cried out in agonized delight as Betty lifted her legs and wrapped them around his middle. She used her feet on his ass cheeks to pull more of his prick into her warm, syrupy cunt.
"Now, push deeper into me, then back a bit, and screw it around as you go in again." He did as she asked.
She kissed him greedily, adopting a rhythm to fit with his movement. He repeated the action, feeling the hard pelvic bone as he screwed upwards and then the luscious softness of her cunt as he plunged deep inside her.
"Oh, you're doing it good!" she moaned as she withdrew her mouth for a moment. "Oh, go on, Jeff, fuck me!"
He rammed into her again, this time seeming to go deeper than before and feeling for the first time her cunt muscles contract, relax, and then contract again. He withdrew a little way and then drove into her again, waiting for her to grip him.
"Oh, you've got a beautiful cock, Jeff! It's a super cock for fucking!"
"It's because your pussy's so good," he croaked.
"Smell me? Smell my cunt juice?"
"Yeah, yeah."
"That's because my pussy loves cock so much!"
She moaned and began to writhe almost uncontrollably, arching her body up to meet his cock thrusts. Her lips were now on his and his nostrils were filled with the scent of her hot, panting breath as he moved his tongue in and out of her mouth, swallowing her saliva.
He was panting heavily, his whole body in action, his hips rising and falling as his prick moved in anti out of her luscious wet cunt. Faster and faster he drove into her, until the heaviness in his cock and balls was too much for him and his pent-up orgasm suddenly bunt.
He was flooding her with his hot, creamy jism.
It was the first time that he had come in a girl. He lay there as she moaned her satisfaction. She responded to him, trembling and shaking in the ecstasy of her climax. Her cunt dribbled with her own cunt juice and his white, hot sperm.
"Was I all right?"
"You were beautiful. It was a great fuck," Betty replied.
"Then you'll let me, like you said, fuck you all the time?"
"Yes, Jeff. Hell, yes! Whenever you get hot and hard, you just call me!"
As Ted pushed her down across the blanket and kissed her, Marie still wasn't sure if she was going to fuck him or not. The sight of her brother's big hard dick earlier had really aroused her. She almost wished it were Jeff lying across her body instead of Ted.
Ted had no idea of the struggle going on in her mind. She was sure she wanted the boy to fuck her, but she wondered whether she was right to give herself to someone like him. She continued to debate with herself as his lips pressed hers and his tongue tried to probe between them. Then she decided that there was nothing wrong with letting him make love to her, though perhaps not all the way. Relaxing in his anus, she let her mouth open wider and at once he pushed his tongue deep into her throat.
His hand strayed to the buttons on her blouse. It was shaking as he tired to undo the buttons, so Marie began to unfasten them herself. As soon as he saw her bra, he began to cup each tit in turn and tried to push his fingers under one of the cups to hold her tit naked, Marie reached around and unfastened it, then shook the bra from her shoulders.
Ted stared down at her lovely twin tits.
"God, you're beautiful," he moaned. His right hand immediately cupped her left breast, his palm against the nipple, his fingers digging into the tender flesh. His prick lurched in his pants as he caressed the two tits in turn, probing into the lovely soft flesh one minute, twisting the nipples the next, amazed at their size as they hardened to his touch.
"I wanna suck 'em," he groaned. "Jesus, big, beautiful tits! I wanna suck 'em. Can I?"
"Yes, yes… go ahead!" Marie gasped. God, she thought, what a clod he is.
He sucked at one swollen nipple, teasing and hardening the tip with his tongue. He sucked greedily, trying to get as much of the pear-like tit into his mouth as he could. He could tell that she liked it. He could hear her heavy breathing and could feel her squirming beneath him as he sucked her tit fiercely.
Feeling bolder now, he moved a hand down her leg, touching her knees before beginning to move up her thighs and under her skirt. Marie didn't stop him, so he started tugging at her skirt. Again she helped him, until she was lying beneath him in only her sheer nylon panties.
His prick was throbbing wildly in his pants as he began to fondle her body. His hands touched her belly and then moved to the top of her panties, his eyes now fixed on the bushy V between her thighs.
Then his rough hands began to pull off the panties.
Marie put her hand on his and held it. "Get me real hot first!"
"I will, I will!"
"I'll have to be to take all of you," she whispered. "I've never been fucked before. I'm still a virgin."
"You are? Jesus!" The thought of fucking a virgin cunt made Ted, hotter than ever.
With trembling hands he pulled her panties from under her ass cheeks and then down her thighs.
Marie raised her legs to help get them off her feet. His breath caught in his throat when her pussy became naked to his eyes. His fingers itched to touch her. With a strangled moan he began to fondle the hair on her poochy cunt mound.
Marie moved as he touched her, squirming and parting her thighs slightly. Ted saw the inviting slit between her legs and moved his hand into it, pressing his little finger against her soft cuntlips.
He pushed a little harder with his finger and found that she was wet. His finger slid down and down, until it entered the opening to her cunt.
As soon as he touched her pussy hole, Marie moaned and moved her body forward so that his finger went in farther, coming up against her cherry. He pressed hard and his finger went in a little farther, then stopped. Then he brought it down again and moved it up her pink slit, rubbing her clitoris.
Marie shook with excitement as he touched her clit. She reached out to take his finger in her hand, guiding it back to her already enlarged, stiff clit.
"Keep it there," she gasped, her body now aroused and vibrant.
He teased the little bud, slowly at first and then more vigorously. Marie squirmed and arched her ass from the pound to press herself against the finger, her breathing fast and labored.
"You like that?" Ted rasped. He was pleased that she seemed to get so much pleasure from his touch, but he was anxious to show her his prick and then put it into her cunt.
"Yes, yes!"
"Are you ready for my dick now?" he asked, his face flushed.
"Yes, yes!" Marie panted. "You can fuck me now!"
Ted stood up for a moment, glanced around and then removed his trousers, followed by his shorts. His prick stood out large and menacing-looking from his bush of scraggly hair and his white stomach. But Marie was too absorbed in the tremors of excitement that shot through her body to notice. She waited expectantly for his cock to ram into her pussy.
"Now, Ted!" she panted. "Oh, God, now, please! I'm burning up! Please, fuck me… now!"
The boy needed no urging. He was so hot he thought the skin would peel off his raging flesh. He threw himself between her lusciously soft thighs, perspiration beading on his hot forehead as he stared into the loveliness of her pussy.
The soft, curly strands of her pubic bush were covered with juice, drops of her pussy nectar gleaming in the moonlight. He stroked his throbbing rod as he stared into the pink meat of her cunt. The red hole in the center of her slit beckoned to him like a beacon.
He leaned forward, awkwardly guiding his throbbing click to the soft cunt flesh.
"Ooohhh!" Marie moaned as she felt the hardness of his prick press firmly against the tight elastic ring at the entrance to her pussy. Her body writhed, anxiously trying to draw him inside her. "Please," she begged in a frantic whisper, "put it in me! Please! Now! Now, fuck me!"
Ted lodged the swollen tip of his straining prick inside her hole, then reached down and grasped a full, quivering, ripe tit in each hand as he jerked his hips as hard as he could.
"Aaaaahhhh!" the girl sighed when she felt his hard meat slowly begin working its way up her cunt. She could feel every inch of him grinding into her. "Ohhhh, it feels so good!"
Ted felt the soft warmth of her pussy clasp the knob of his prick and then he felt the pressure of her juicing hole as he pressed into her. She wriggled as she felt the thick cock push into her cuntal entrance and writhed as he sent a stab of pain through her body. He pushed hard and she cried out in agony.
"Oh, oh, ohhh, it hurts! Oh, please, wait a minute!"
He waited, letting all his weight rest on her body, his knob wedged in the clasping cuntlips. Marie took a deep breath, trying to get ready for the next thrust of his prick.
He suddenly pushed hard into her and his cock advanced a little way, causing another stab of pain in her tender pussy. She cried out, but the boy was filled with a lustful urge for her cunt that he could no longer control. He withdrew his prick slightly and then rammed it back into the resisting membrane, this time rupturing it completely.
He withdrew again and then thrust it into her with all his force, holding her shoulders to get the maximum thrust. Marie screamed with agony as he finally broke through her hymen and rammed into her virginal cunt-passage.
"Ohhhh, Gooddd!" she cried. "It hurts, it hurts! Please, don't hurt me!"
But then he was in her up to his balls and there was no pain, only pleasure.
"Oh yes, yes, yes! YES!" she chanted as his cock thrust deeper and deeper inside her.
Ted had to grit his teeth to keep from exploding as his straining meat slowly glided into the scorching hot warmth of her body. The fact that she wanted him, really wanted him, served to stimulate him to heights he had never known. The rapture on her lovely face as he dug into her pulsing pussy made his heart pound in his chest like a drum.
Marie relaxed and gave herself up completely to the animal passion that was rushing through her body with the force of a tidal wave. She threw her legs up in the air, scooted her ass down to take even more of his hardness into her boiling body, and then locked her ankles behind his narrow, powerful hips. She threw her arms around his neck and drew his chest down to crush against her heaving tits.
"Oh, God! OH! Oh, my God!" she groaned as his body pound and lunged into her. The blazing fire in her pussy had spread though her entire body, searing every nerve ending and causing her ever breath to come in a sharp gasp.
She felt the muscles in his anus grow taut and begin to strain. She could feel his cock expanding inside her and she knew that he had passed the point of being able to control himself. She could feel the straining skin on his prick grinding into the sensitive walls of her cunt. The blood poured through the veins of his shaft, sending a wild rhythm pulsing through her entire body.
"Now! Oh, God, NOW!" she cried out, bucking her hips up to meet him stoke for stroke as he filled her body with his blood-engorged cockmeat. She gripped her knees tightly against his waist and rode him for all her body was worth.
Then Marie felt the first spurts of his hot juice splash against the entrance to hot womb. She dug her fingernails into his hard back as he exploded with the force of an earthquake.
"Aaaaiiiiieeeee!" she screamed, gripping his thrusting hips with her knees as jet after jet of his hot cum splashed into her belly. Her heart felt as if it were in her throat and she held her breath until her lungs ached.
Ted groaned as the hot cum jetted from his dick, practically filling her pussy with his creamy juice. He had his come, but for Marie it was all over much too soon. Her cunt remained hot, slippery and unsatisfied, as he pulled out his limp dick.



CHAPTER THREE


After the furious fucking on her own father's cock, Diane lay in a groggy stupor for twenty-four hours.
At the end of that time, her father came to her and begged her to forgive him and not tell her mother. He added the threat that her mother, if she knew, would probably send her away, and he assured her that if she kept silent all would be well in the end.
Diane didn't answer him, but when her mother came home she kept silent about what had happened, telling her that she had not been feeling well.
Her father eagerly probed her about the date of hex next period and he lived in a state of desperate apprehension until one morning she told him that she was all right again.
But something had been planted in Diane's mind: a need to erase the guilt of begging for her father's cock, and the need to replace it.
She recovered completely from the physical wounds he had inflicted on her, as well as the physical effects of her rape, but psychologically she suffered a deep shock which was to affect her whole future sex life.
Whether it was to punish her father or punish herself, she dove headlong into every sexual experience she could find in the months and years that followed, right up until her graduation from high school.
And then she met Ramona Carpenter.
Ramona was a few years older than Diane and wiser about sex. She, too, had been raped during her early teen years, in the back of a car on a lonely road by four boys.
When Ramona met Diane, there was instant communication between them. The friendship quickly grew, and Diane began spending more and more time in Ramona's apartment.
From the beginning, Diane had known that there was something between Ramona and herself, but she couldn't put her finger on it.
Then, in the dim light of the bedroom one night, after a good dinner and a bottle of wine, Diane found out what she liked so much about Ramona: it was the older girl's body.
"You have beautiful tits, Ramona. So big, yet so firm!"
"We're both beautiful girls," Ramona replied. "It's only right that we should appreciate each other."
Diane was on one of the twin beds, leaning against the headboard in her nightie. Ramona slid out of her panties and, without putting on her nightie, joined the girl.
She knelt beside Diane, hinging her tits level with the girl's mouth. They looked into each other's eyes for a long moment and then Ramona brought the erect nipple of one tit very close to Diane's lips.
"Do you think my tits are lickable, suckable, Diane?"
"Oh, yes!"
"Then do it, darling. Take my nipple in your mouth and suck it!"
Diane licked her lips, let her mouth open slightly, then swooped down on the pink, taut nipple. Her mouth opened and swallowed all the firm flesh it could, while her tongue flicked rapidly at the hot, swollen tit-meat.
Ramona moaned in delight, while her hand clamped on Diane's head, mashing the warm mouth against her aching tit.
Au Diane's lips worked on the lovely tit, Ramona's hand moved up her thigh and fingered its way to her crotch where it massaged the hot pussy with slow, firm, back-and-forth movements. The other hand found the back of Diane's nightie, pulled it up and slipped down to fondle the firm, rounded ass cheeks.
Diane's passions were rising fast. She moved her ass in unison with Ramona's massaging hand. Her moans became more rapid and breathy as the hands went to the top of her nightie and pulled the garment over her head. Ramona leaned forward slowly, bending Diane back until she was lying down. The girl's body writhed hotly as Ramona's hand went back to her moist, begging cunt.
Then Ramona's hot mouth was on Diane's tits as her hand, continued to work at the girl's moist patch of cuntal fur. Her mouth sucked and nipped, never allowing a second's respite to the beleaguered tit, while her hand slipped into the tight, warm pussy, searching for and finding the stiff clitoris.
Diane's fresh body was whipped around like a belly dancer was as the sucking mouth and rolling fingers sent shock tremors streaking through her tortured senses.
"Oh, I love to have my titties sucked," she panted.
Ramona lifted her head from the hot, saliva-soaked tit long enough to say, "That's not all that's going to be sucked, you beautiful little darling!"
"Ooohhhhhh!" Diane groaned in delighted anticipation as Ramona's mouth sucked its expert way across her quivering belly and came to rest on her curly bush.
She moved between the girl's legs and they spread eagerly, ready to accept Ramona's hot tongue. There was no hurry, so she didn't plunge right in. She let her tongue ride teasingly on tin ridge of soft, moist pussy lips.
The sweet aroma mixed with the passion juices excited Ramona more than usual as she sucked into her mouth the fleshy lips, tonguing each mouthful.
Diane was in a state of frenzy. Her cunt and her ass quivered, contracted and convulsed. She begged for more. "Oh, fuck, fuck, fuck – make me come! Suck my pussy and make me come! Eat it up! Eat it all up!" she cried over and over as she pressed her angry pussy against Ramona's sucking mouth.
Ramona spread the hot, wet lips and went in, her tongue making straight for the eager clitoris. Diane almost catapulted off the bed when the older girl grabbed the little bud between her lips and pressed and rolled it.
It didn't take long. It was more than Diane could take. She arched as the orgasm swept through her shuddering body.
"Oh yesssss! Yes, suck it! It feels sooooo good! Lap my cunt! Suck!" she screamed in ecstasy as the explosion ripped through every fiber of her body. Then she collapsed in a heap.
Ramona slowly kissed her way up the girl's relaxed body until their mouths met. The kiss was gentle. A peck on the nose, the eyes, the cheeks. Ramona moved her tongue along the outline of Diane's lips, then she sucked gently on each lip, as she moved her crotch against Diane's cunt mound. The lush bushes mingled and they could feel each others incredible heat.
"You know what, honey?" Ramona purred.
"What?"
"I think we were meant for each other. I wish we were together all the time."
"So do I."
A week later, Diane broke all ties with her family and moved in with Ramona. The older girl insisted that Diane go to college; she would pay for it. Diane agreed and enrolled.
As far as she was concerned, the pattern of her life was set.
Marie Corwin felt strangely unhappy and unfulfilled. The fuck wasn't what she had hoped for and expected. She began to wonder if there was something wrong with her.
Marie didn't mind not being a virgin any more. In fact, she enjoyed the idea that she was now truly a woman. What she didn't like was the fact that she hadn't enjoyed the fuck and she hadn't come.
She decided that the best thing to do was fuck again right away. She would find someone else to screw her as soon as possible, but it wouldn't be Ted.
In contrast to his sister's experience, Jeff wildly enjoyed his first fuck with Betty Chandler, and was looking forward to fucking her all summer.
But it wasn't meant to be. Betty's father caught the girl sucking and fucking four guys in their garage on an old mattress. He shipped her off to school in another city before Jeff could fuck her again.
The boy mooned around the house for weeks, dreaming about Betty Chandler's pussy. He tried to score with several other gins, but failed.
Then one day he was watching his older sister sunning herself in the back yard. Her tits rose like two tanned mountains from the cups of her bikini. His prick got hard when he spotted what he was sure was her black cunt was curling around the crotch of the swimsuit.
He remembered how Betty had asked him if he was fucking with his sister. The way she had said it was so natural that she evidently had taken it for granted that Jeff was pushing his dick into Marie all the time.
The boy also remembered how shocked he had been. Now he wasn't so sure. Fucking Marie would really be fantastic. She had nicer tits and a better ass than any of the girls he'd gone out with. And Ted had told him that Marie was the best fuck he'd ever had.
Jeff wondered why Marie wouldn't fuck Ted any more.
She was a terrifically beautiful girl, he thought. It would have been nice if she hadn't been his sister. He liked her dark hair, her sensual lips, the way her breasts stood out from her body. And he knew that all the boys at school thought her legs were great.
Maybe, just maybe, he would try to fuck Marie after all.
That night he went to her room. "You wanna go to a movie?"
Marie giggled. "Jesus, little brother, can't you get a date besides your own sister?"
"Maybe I just don't want to."
"You're silly! Look, I've just taken a bath and I was planning on going to bed."
"Oh, come on. It won't take you long to dress."
He saw that she was wearing only a bra and panties under her dressing gown. He hoped that if she changed her mind she would be able to wait for her in her room.
"All right then," she said suddenly. "I was bored anyway. It would be nice to go out for a change."
She shrugged the flimsy robe from her shoulders, and it took Jeff's breath away when he saw her lovely figure. As she bent over to get something out of a drawer at the bottom of her dressing table, he saw her highs and her ass cheeks which were covered by her filmy panties. He felt a stirring of his prick in his jeans.
When Marie put her dress on, she asked him to zip her up. His fingers shook with excitement as he took hold of the zipper. He had to pull some of her long hair out of the way to keep the zipper from catching. He held on to the lovely hair, pretending that he was having difficulty with the zipper, and then lightly caressed her neck with the back of his hands as he began to fasten the two eye-hooks at the top of the dress.
He felt his prick jump and harden in his jeans, felt his desire to touch her mount inside him. Then, suddenly, unable to stop himself, he put his arm around her front and laced one hand on each tit, pulling Marie close to him.
"Jeez, Sis, you know you've really got beautiful tits!" He held his breath, afraid of her reaction to what he had done. To his surprise, she laughed.
"I'm glad somebody thinks so."
Jeff was elated. "They're bigger and even softer than Betty Chandler's!"
"Really?" She seemed pleased. "Did you fuck Betty, Jeff?"
"Yeah. It was great!" He was overjoyed at the conversation. Now they could talk about fucking and he could tell her how much he wanted to put his dick hi her pussy.
"Was it the first pussy you've ever had?"
"Yeah."
"You really did like it, huh? Did you make her come with your cock?"
"Yes. Three or four times."
"Jesus, that's great! Ted was awful. I fucked him, you know."
"I know. He told me," Jeff smiled.
"The bastard. He didn't even make my pussy come!"
Now was his chance. He had to take it. "I'll bet I could make you come."
Marie's eyes grew wide. "You mean, you and me, Jeff… fucking?"
"Sure, why not?"
She seemed to be considering it. She sat on the bed and frowned. Before she could answer him, Jeff pressed the issue. He moved in beside her and took her into his arms. He could smell her hair. He could almost smell her body. He wondered if her pussy was wet.
"You're so beautiful, Marie."
He grabbed all her hair and pulled it behind her head, tilting her face towards his. He looked first into her eyes and then at her voluptuous mouth.
She was breathing deeply, her tits rising and falling. She wanted to… but what if…
His face was closer to hers than ever before and his mouth was only four or five inches from hers. He looked again at her eyes and she looked back at him with that strange look he found so wild.
"Jeff, I… Jesus, I don't know."
"We could really fuck good together, Marie."
She looked straight at him, and then looked at his mouth. She reached out with her hands to bring him closer. Then she put her lips against his and this time she moved them with such lust that he felt a shudder of excitement go through his cock and balls. He reached out and put his arms around her and held her close, pressing his half-parted lips on hers for a few moments.
Marie lay back against the pillows and looked at him again, then reached out and pulled him toward her.
"Kiss me again, Jeff, just like you did then, but don't do it for too long, or…"
He pressed his mouth to hers and moved onto the bed so that he lay along one side of her and could put his arms on her shoulders and force her head into the pillows. His lips parted and his tongue outlined her top lip, and then her bottom lip, before he began to move his lips quickly back and forth across hers.
He was getting a fantastic hard-on. His cock seemed ready to burst through his jeans.
"Oh, Jeff," Marie murmured as his mouth left hers briefly. "Oh, Jeff, what are you doing to me?"
He had to seize the advantage now. He kissed her again, this time putting his tongue just inside her mouth. Marie didn't resist. She parted her lips a little farther. He pushed his tongue onto hers and began to lap it, wetting it with his saliva. She was panting for breath now and be loved her smell as her breathing mixed with his.
"Stop, stop, Jeff!" she moaned suddenly, taking her half-open mouth from his. "Oh, if you go on, I'll get hot in my pussy!"
"Well, what if you do?" He looked at her with burning lust in his eyes. "Will it be so terrible if you get hot for a bit of your own brother's cock?"
"Oh, Jeff, you mean you really would fuck me?"
"If you wanted me to," he said in a whisper.
"Yes, if you wanted me to I would do everything to you." His head was against hers now and they didn't see each other's faces. But he waited, his body trembling, his right arm around her left shoulder, his fingertips brushing the side of her tit.
After what seemed like an eternity, dining which he was sure she would say no, Marie nodded.
"All right, let's fuck each other! But lock the door in case Mother comes upstairs!"
Jeff sprinted to the door, locked it, and rushed back to her. She rose from the bed to meet him. He could feel the heat of her body. He lifted her head with his hand and kissed her softly on the lips. She pressed her hips hard into him. He kissed her again and her mouth opened slightly. His tongue slipped into her warm, receptive mouth. He could feel her beginning to tremble as she brought her tongue forward and made contact with his. His cock was rock-hard as his hand slipped inside her dress and found her tit, the nipple already taut with excitement.
He unzipped her dress and Marie shrugged it from her shoulders. He reached around and popped her bra. Jeff's cock lurched in his pants when her tits tumbled free.
"Jeez, Marie. God, what tits!"
He reached around and grasped her ass cheeks in his hands. She came to him willingly. She straddled one of his legs and massaged her aching cunt against his thigh. Her hand slipped down and her fingers fondled the length of his throbbing, pulsating cock through the material of his jeans.
The length surprised and frightened her. It was bigger and fatter than Ted's. She didn't think it was possible. She wondered if the massive thing which she was feeling with her hand would hurt her.
"Wow, you feel bigger than Ted, Jeff. I want to take it out. I want to see your dick!"
"Do it! Go ahead!"
She unzipped his fly and hesitantly put her hand inside his shorts. Her hand wrapped around his throbbing cock. She gasped, feeling the oversized head and the long shaft. It was hot and jerking in her hand. She had to struggle to get the massive prick free of the confining cloth of his pants and shorts. Naked and dangling before her, the sight of his quivering cock made her shudder and moan in anticipation.
Jeff's fingers rolled through her pussy mound and began massaging her blood-filled clitoris. She gasped wildly and spread her legs, giving him more room to explore her meaty, moist cunt.
Suddenly he stopped massaging her clit and took her hand away from his prick. She looked at him curiously. He smiled and picked her up in his arms.
She wrapped her arms tightly around his neck as he carried her to the bed. He laid her down, her thighs wide open, her arms held out wanting his body on top of hers.
Her eyes were riveted to the huge cock pointing at her as he began to unbutton his shirt.
Suddenly the door knob turned. There was a knock. "Marie, Marie, are you in there?"
"Yes, Mother." Marie bolted from the bed and threw on her robe. "Quick!" she whispered to Jeff. "Get in the closet!"
With his cock still bobbing out of his pants, Jeff leaped into the closet and pulled the door closed while Marie unlocked and opened the bedroom door.
"Yes, Mother, what is it?"
"I need your help far a little bit in the kitchen, dear. Why was your door locked?"
"Huh? Oh, I don't know. I must have twisted the bolt by mistake. I'll get dressed and be right down."
"Thank you."
Her mother walked toward the stairs. Marie closed the door and threw off her robe. She was just reaching for her bra when Jeff came out of the closet, his hand wrapped around his hard dick.
"Quick, get on the bed, Marie! We can still fuck!"
"Jeff, I'm scared. We'll do it another time, when there's no one here but us."
"Oh, Jeez, Marie, I need it! My dick's so hard and I'm so hot! My balls even ache!"
A million thoughts raced through Marie's head. Her brother did look like he was in pain. She really would like that big cock up her pussy. But her mother might come back up.
There was a way, a quick way.
She slipped to her knees in front of him.
"Mmmm, your cock is beautiful, Jeff."
"Then let me fuck you with it, Marie. Let me put it in your pussy!"
"No… I can't. Not now."
Her lust-glazed eyes stared lovingly at the huge, throbbing shaft. Desire raced, though her body. The quivering head of his dick glistened wetly from tiny drops of pre-cum seeping from the slit. As she stroked it, the tiny eye in the knob seemed to beckon her, urging her to take his prick into her hot, wanting mouth.
She panted with excitement as she moved her head downward. Slowly, lower and lower it went, until her face was only an inch above the jutting head of the fully erect, massive cock. She opened her mouth and licked her lips, allowing the tip of her tongue to almost touch the oozing head.
"Suck it. Suck it!" Jeff yelled, and shoved forward with his hips.
Marie dipped her head the final inch forward as her heart threatened to burst from her chest. Her thighs were wet with the juices of her seeping pussy. She truly wanted his cock in her cunt, but now her mouth watered for it and she couldn't resist.
Her tongue flicked out and gently massaged the rubbery tip of the cockhead. She tasted the bitter-sweet tang of his pre-cum.
"Ohhhh, yes, yes, it tastes so good!" she gurgled around the thick rod of flesh. "Your cock tastes so fucking good!" Her tongue swirled around and around the tiny cum-slit, lapping up all the juice she found there.
Jeff groaned in reply, his fingers convulsing tightly in her hair as the electric shock of her hot tongue, on his dick threatened to bring his balls to instant explosion. He thrust forward again and again, urging her with his hips to take all of his aching prick into her sucking mouth.
She opened her mouth wider to take the entire knob inside her cheeks. She moved her tongue in faster and faster strokes around the throbbing meat.
"Oh, yeah! Jeez, yeah!" Jeff groaned as he tugged and pulled on her head wilt his hands.
Marie settled into a rhythm, sucking up and down. With each stroke she took more and more of his big prick into her hot mouth. Her tongue worked feverishly on the head and shaft each time her face lifted from his driving meat.
She nibbled hungrily at the slick, pounding cockmeat with her teeth. She sipped at the seeping knob with her lips and tongue, wanting him to come, wanting to taste his hot jism as it filled her mouth to overflowing.
Her pussy ached with tension as she ground her thighs together, trying to build her come to match his when it finally arrived. She wanted them to come together, as lovers.
Faster and faster she sucked at his cock, her hips churning madly as she strained her head into his groin. Her eyes were squeezed tightly shut, blanking everything from her mind but his rampaging dick. Her head bobbed up and down with frenzied speed. The throbbing fuck-stick thumped against the far reaches of her throat.
Again and again her lips and nose were pressed against the wiry bristles of his pubic hair as her head bobbed wildly on the massive cock. She reveled in the aroma of his dick as it wafted into her nostrils, urging her on to even greater speed.
"I've gotta come… I gotta!" Jeff chanted above her. "I want to come in your sweet mouth!"
And then, without any further warning, he was there. He was coming.
He jammed his hips forward, burying his cock deep in his sister's clasping throat. She moaned with joy as the first hot spurts of cum shot from his hotly flaring prickhead. His cum filled her throat and sucking mouth. It was like a geyser shooting wildly from his dick to soak her hungry belly.
Then Marie's own orgasm, brought on by the powerful friction she had been applying to her cunt with her thighs, struck. Wild release surged through her body as she sucked faster and faster on Jeff's cock.
She gurgled and squealed around the spurting meat, still swallowing his flow of juice. She reached a height so dizzying, a pinnacle of pleasure so great, that she thought she might faint.
Oh, God, she thought, I love this cock! I could suck and fuck this cock forever!
Finally, she lifted her head from the deflating prick. She let his meat slide slowly from between her lips. It popped free, trailing a thin band of cum between her mouth and his cockhead.
"God, that was fantastic," Jeff gasped.
"I know," Marie sighed, licking the remnants, of his cum from her lips.
"But next time," he said, opening his eyes and looking down into her beautiful face, "I'm going to fuck you like you should be fucked."
But there wasn't a next time. Before they could get together again, Marie was accepted at an upstate college and she went away to school.
Jeff was crushed.
He was able to find other girls to fuck, but he found it impossible to get his sister out of his mind.
He became even more determined. One day, he vowed, he would get his cock into his own sister's sweet pussy.



CHAPTER FOUR


Diane lived with Ramona for over a year. Outwardly they were happy and Diane was sure that men were out of her life for good. Ramona gave her all the sex she wanted or needed.
But about this time, Ramona started to be interested in her boss. His name was Ralph Pyle, and he had been recently divorced. Ramona eventually told Diane that she was having an affair with Ralph.
"But, Ramona, how can you be fucking him? I thought we were lovers!"
"We are, darling. But I don't want to live with another girl all my life… I want to get married some day."
The whole thing shocked Diane. She never expected it. She had just assumed that her relationship with Ramona would go on and on.
"You really ought to be going out with some men yourself, Diane. A little cock will do you some good. I'll let Ralph fuck you, if you like. He's a fantastic lover. Hell, maybe we can have a threesome!"
Diane was shocked and she told Ramona so. But the older girl kept suggesting it in the days an weeks that followed. Then, gradually, Ramona stopped coming to Diane's bed at night.
Diane was hurt and frustrated.
"I'm sorry, darling, but solo sex with just a girl doesn't turn me on any more. Now, if you want to have a fuck session with Ralph and me…"
Again Diane refused. She managed to refuse he for several more weeks. Then she found out that she could refuse no longer. She had to have Ramona. And if it meant fucking Ralph too, the so be it.
That was why she found herself one afternoon between them on the couch, drinkin wine. In no time, Diane was half drunk, drunk enough not to mind when Ralph and Ramona removed their clothes and urged her to do the same.
To her surprise, Diane found herself wanting to stare at Ralph's naked cock.
"C'mon, Diane," Ramona urged, "let's get you comfortable."
She leaned forward, brushing her heavy tit against Diane's arms as she helped the girl slip out of her jacket. She placed her hands on Diane's shoulders and sighed with delight.
"I love touching you," Ramona said breathily. "And you're going to love both of us touchin you, darling, you'll see."
"I'll get some more wine," Ralph offered.
Diane watched his half-hard cock sway back and forth across the room as he walked. Ramona leaned back and massaged her own tits as she told Diane how much fun it could be fucking in threes, fours, and even whole groups.
Then Ralph returned. He handed Diane a glass of wine and stood in front of Ramona. "Jesus, honey, you sure love to play with your own tits."
Diane sipped her wine. She almost gasped as she saw Ramona casually reach out and take Ralph's prick in her hand. The girl took another quick sip of the wine to conceal her surprise. Jesus, she thought, is Ramona going to blow him right in front of me?
Then her eyes drifted to Ramona's blonde cunt and she thought, why not? She would gladly eat Ramona in front of Ralph. Her pussy started to soak her panties as she visualized it.
She took another sip as she saw Ramona slowly lean forward to bring her full, sensual lips to the tip of Ralph's prick.
"The wine is good," Ramona chuckled, "but this tastes better!"
Diane wanted to close her eyes, but she couldn't. They were fixed on the beautiful girl's mouth as she began caressing Ralph's big cock.
Diane watched Ramona purse her lips and slide them around the tip of the pulsing meat, slowly drawing it into her mouth.
Diane began to feel uncomfortably warm as the wine surged through her system. She was almost positive that she saw Ralph's balls tremble, and she was certain that his prick was expanding inside Ramona's lovely mouth. Didn't they mind her watching them?
She looked up and saw that Ralph had his eyes closed. He was standing completely relaxed in front of Ramona, his inflating prick penetrating her lovely fact.
The girl was amazed that neither of them showed any embarrassment at all. They were enjoying each other just as if Diane weren't present watching.
Diane saw Ramona slowly pull her hungry mouth free of Ralph's prick. His rod was standing at complete attention now, its moist coating from Ramona's mouth glistening.
"All that wine has finally caught up with me," Ramona laughed. "I've gotta pee! Want some more wine, Diane? Isn't it the greatest?"
"It's very good," Diane replied, surprised when she looked down to find that she had drained the glass.
"Here," Ramona said, taking the empty glass from the girl's hand, "I'll fill it on the way back from the sandbox."
Diane watched Ramona bounce lightly across the room and disappear into the bedroom, her full hips swaying seductively as she walked with a spring in her step. She turned to find Ralph standing in front of her, holding his prick in his hand and stroking it slowly.
"She does that all the time," he said in an irritated tone. "She gets me hard, then splits."
"Oh?"
"I'll bet you're not like that, Diane. You certainly are a beautiful girl."
Diane blushed. She didn't know what to say. Ralph's naked body, and particularly his hard cock standing directly in front of her, made her quiver and tremble. She tried to yank her eyes away from the pulsing prick, but her body refused to obey the commands of her brain. Her eyes fixed and feasted on the exciting sight of that swollen hunk of meat. The inflated tip was bright pink and the eye at the peak seemed to be staring back at her.
"We gonna swing or not?" Ralph growled bluntly.
"I… well, I guess so."
"Good."
Dropping slowly and gracefully to the couch, Ralph reached out casually and put his arm around Diane's shoulder. With his other hand, he continued stroking his burgeoning prick. He stared directly into the girl's eyes and smiled warmly, then dipped his head down and covered her mouth with his.
He was still kissing her as Ramona stepped back into the room. "Well, hot damn, it's about time we got with it!"
Ramona wriggled onto the couch and placed herself on Diane's left so that the girl was between them. The older girl could tell from the way Diane's chest was rising and falling that she was getting hot.
Casually, Ramona placed her hand on Diane's exposed thigh. The softness of the girl's flesh sent tremors of excitement through her body.
Diane was so warm she could hardly breathe. Ralph's mouth was demanding, his hot tongue probing and teasing every nerve center to send erotic excitement coursing through her writhing body. Then she felt the hand on her thigh, the fingers crawling slowly, frustratingly slowly, up her inner thigh. Her heart was beating in her ears as she forced her quivering thighs apart and met Ralph's tongue stroke for stroke inside her aroused mouth.
Oh, yes, yes! her mind was screaming, play with my cunt, Ramona! Suck it and eat it like you used to!
"Play with Ralph's dick, Diane, honey," Ramona purred. "Play with his meat while I play with your pussy!"
Diane felt the soft, teasing fingers reach her crotch. She moaned as they began running up and down the length of her slit. She dropped her hand to Ralph's lap and wrapped her fingers around his throbbing dick.
Well, well, well, Ramona thought, she's really gonna go through with it!
Ramona slipped her slender fingers under the leg bands of the girl's panties and dipped her fingertips into the soft, moist nest of Diane's pussy. She quickly found Diane's trembling clitoris and began massaging it until the girl was moaning hotly.
Diane was burning up. Her skin seemed to be crawling with a prickly heat that was driving her crazy. She knew she had to stop.
"I'm… I'm so hot!" she exclaimed when she finally managed to break the hungry seal between her lips and Ralph's.
"Let's take those clothes off," the man rasped. "Then you'll be able to breathe."
"Here, I'll help," Ramona offered, unzipping Diane's shirt.
Diane's head was swimming. She drank more wine while they removed her clothing.
The naked bodies surrounding her both excited and confused Diane. As she watched Ramona caress her tits, Diane realized that she still held Ralph's pulsing cock in her hand, and was wildly pumping up and down on the throbbing shaft.
Ramona dipped her long, slender finger into Diane's almost empty glass and then brought the dripping tip of her middle finger to the girl's sensitive nipple. She smeared the trembling bud with the wine, then slowly lowered her head to the girl's tit.
"I want to see how it tastes like this," she breathed in a low, sexy voice as she brought her mouth to Diane's tit.
Diane watched Ramona's lips part and saw her tongue slide out. The tongue darted to her nipple and began licking it sensuously. Diane arched her back, driving the trembling flesh harder into Ramona's face, loving the warm, stimulating feeling of the tongue and moist warm lips on her breast.
Ralph, feeling certain that he was going to blow any minute if Diane kept pumping wildly on his prick, gently removed the girl's hand from the throbbing shaft and glided to his knees on the floor in front of her.
He placed his hands on her knees and slowly forced her legs wide apart so her cunt blossomed before his hungry eyes. He stared into her pussy for a long moment, his eyes feasting on the outline of her pink slit. There were beads of juice clinging to the strands of her pubic hair, and the fresh odor of her cunt seemed to make his nostrils flare as he leaned forward to bring his hungry mouth to her pussy.
He inhaled deeply, unable to remember smelling such a freshly scented cunt in his life.
"No, you do it, Ramona," Diane gasped. "You eat me!"
"Later, baby, after Ralph gets a taste of your sweet pussy!"
Then Ralph crushed his mouth against her quivering cunt and began licking her hungrily.
"Oooohhh!" Diane moaned, her entire body writhing beneath the double attack.
Ramona's mouth had pulled the girl's nipple inside and she was nibbling demandingly at the erect bud with the edges of her teeth. And, at the same moment, Ralph's tongue was running wildly up and down Diane's wet slit. She felt her heart jump up into her throat when the tip of his tongue located and crushed her throbbing clit.
She felt like she was being consumed by two hungry animals. It was a glorious, fantastically exciting sensation. She looked down and saw Ralph's face buried between her hot, shaking thighs. She loved the way he continued ravaging her cunt.
Ramona was sucking Diane's tit in earnest now, pulling it in and out of her mouth firmly. She knew that only another woman really knew how to suck a girl's breast, knew exactly the right amount of pressure to apply and how to treat the hard little nipple until it felt as if it would burn up. She scraped the succulent flesh against her teeth with every sucking motion that brought the ripe bud into her mouth.
Diane's system was charged with electricity. The combination of wine and physical stimulation was driving her wild. Her mind gradually relaxed and gave itself over to the animal lust surging through her veins.
She no longer cared how she came. She just wanted her cunt to explode.
"Hey, Ralph," Ramona rasped, "let's trade places!"
Ralph sensed that Diane was close to orgasm, but he had ideas of his own. He wanted to drive his cock deep into the girl's belly and fuck her until she cried with pleasure.
"I think Diane wants to be fucked," he grinned. "Right, Diane?"
"Yes! Oh, yes!" Diane gasped. "Please fuck me… do anything to me, only make me come! I'm so hot I can hardly stand it!"
"Take her from behind," Ramona directed. "On her knees. I'll lick her while you fuck her. Come on!" She took Diane's hand and pulled her to the floor. "Get on your knees, honey," she said, holding Diane's waist and helping her into position. "Spread your legs to give him a good shot at your pussy, sweetheart. That's it!"
Diane was so hot she didn't care what they did to her. Her breath was coming in rasping gasps and sweat was breaking out all over her body. She loved the way they continued touching her, rubbing their bodies against hers at every opportunity.
Then she felt Ralph's strong hands gripping her waist. And something hot and hard began sliding up and down the crevice between her ass cheeks. It touched and caressed her asshole, flirted with the opening to her pussy, and then crushed against her quivering clitoris.
"Oooohhhhh!" she moaned as she felt Ralph manipulate his rigid, throbbing prick up and down her slit teasingly. "Yes, please, please, fuck me! Fuck me!"
"Aaaaahhhh!" she groaned when she suddenly felt his blood-engorged meat pressed hard into her tender cunt. The urgency in her body doubled and then tripled as she felt his throbbing prick work its way slowly up her. The girl was rapidly becoming convinced that this was the greatest idea in the world.
Ramona smiled as she watched the expression on Diane's face. Her eyes seemed to bulge as she took Ralph's hard prick deeper and deeper into her cunt.
Let's see how you like the old one-two, Ramona said to herself as she placed herself on her back on the floor and glided up so that her face was directly below the girl's crotch. Excitement surged through her body as she watched Ralph's cock sliding in and out of Diane's pussy. His balls hung down, swaying just above Ramona's face.
"Yes, oh fuck yes!" Diane cried out. "Thick me and suck me at the same time! Both of you do me! I want it!"
A drop of Diane's juice fell on Ramona's forehead as she raised her face and brought her mouth to the steaming pussy above her. She felt a tiny orgasm rip though her belly as she dipped her tongue into Diane's quaking cunt. Ralph's balls began pounding against her forehead as he pumped his rod relentlessly into the girl's body.
This was the first time Ramona had ever attempted this. A girl had done it to her at an orgy a few weeks earlier, and Ramona remembered the wild come she'd had when the girl licked her clitoris while a guy screwed the hell out of her.
She placed her tongue against Diane's trembling, quaking clit and began caressing it firmly. The shaft of Ralph's prick ran along her nose, and Ramona felt beads of perspiration break out all over her body. No wonder the girl wanted to do it to her at the orgy! Having a man's prick run along your nose while you licked a ripe pussy was fantastic!
Diane could feel her body shaking like a leaf in a growing storm, but she couldn't control it. Ralph's dick was a snug fit in her cunt, and his every movement sent waves of pleasure coursing through her. It seemed to the girl that his cock and her cunt had melded to become one single throbbing organ.
She thought of her father's cock driving up her pussy for only a second. As soon as Ramona started eating her at the same time, that image disappeared and was replaced by total lust for anything they wanted to do to her.
Diane was braced on her hands and knees on the floor, her body moving with every thrust of Ralph's hard dick into her cunt. She opened her eyes and found herself staring directly down on Ramona's sensual, naked body. Diane's face was directly above the older girl's writhing crotch. She saw that Ramona's legs were spread wide apart, as if she were awaiting her lover's cock. The aroma of her well-used pussy assaulted the girl's senses and caused her nostrils to flare.
The combination of wine, arousal, and now the heady odor of Ramona's pussy, completely consumed Diane's senses. It was all she could do to keep her balance. Ralph's cock was driving into her cunt with hard lunges that brought moan after moan from her tortured throat.
"Ohhh! Oooohhhh!" she cried when she suddenly felt Ramona's teeth begin scraping and nibbling on her quaking clit.
The lust in Ramona's body reached a new high as she licked Diane's sweet pussy and felt Ralph's hard prick brushing up and down the length of her nose. There was a fire between her legs that threatened to consume her. She had to have relief.
Reaching up with her hands, she gripped Diane's pulsating body and began puffing the girl's face down to her own steaming crotch.
"Eat me, Diane! For God's sake, eat me! I'm burning up!" she cried, forcing Diane's upper body down with every ounce of her strength.
Diane was more than willing and eager. She relaxed her muscles and allowed her face to fall into the bush of the older girl's crotch. Ramona's curly pubic hair tickled her nose, and the aroma of her cunt seemed to increase the animal reaction taking place in Diane's body. She slid her tongue between her lips and dipped it into the trembling wet slit of the older girl.
"Oh, God, yes!" Ramona gasped between laps on Diane's clit.
Diane saw the older girl's body respond. Her hips arched up to ram her wet pussy hard against Diane's mouth and the muscles in her long legs quivered as her entire body became taut.
Ralph's balls ached so badly he had to grit his teeth. This was his favorite scene, kneeling behind a girl and ramming his big cock to her while she and another girl devoured each other with her hot, hungry mouths. It never failed to turn him on to incredible heights.
He stared down at Diane's lovely head buried in Ramona's heaving crotch and he thrust his prick as far up her cunt as he could. He could feel the hot breath escaping from Ramona's nostrils caressing his pulsating prick as he worked it in and out of the girl's body. His balls rumbled every lime they brushed against Ramona's forehead.
Holding Diane's waist in his hands, he jerked his hips to send his swollen cock bouncing off her tight womb. Diane's body gave way and fell on top of Ramona so that the two girls were in the classic sixty-nine position, lapping away at each other's cunts.
Ralph fell with her, pumping his quaking meat deep into her cunt. He could see the scene. Two girls on the floor licking each other with him on top of them pouring his meat to the tight cunt of the girl.
"Oh! Jesus Christ!" Ramona cried. "Aaaaiiiieeeee!"
Diane felt the older girl's thighs grip her head firmly as Ramona's body began shaking with the violent explosion of an intense orgasm. She kept licking the girl as her hips writhed on the floor. Them, as Ramona bit roughly into Diane's clit, a series of mind blowing shocks began-racing through the girl's body.
She could feel Ralph's big cock expanding and contracting inside her, throbbing hard against the walls of her cunt as he rammed it into her with all his strength. Her body was like a raging forest fire. She was so consumed with the incredible joy of sex that tears began flowing from her eyes to run down Ramona's firm, creamy thighs.
Then Diane heard Ralph grunt, and felt his prick double its size inside her scalding, body. The first scorching jet of his cum crashed against her womb and splashed down her sensitive channel, triggering the climax that had been building inside her quivering belly.
"Aaarrrggghhhh!"
Diane's cry was muffled in the soft, wet fur of Ramona's pussy, but her body seemed to come apart. Her muscles went into spasms. Each spurt erupting from Ralph's swollen, throbbing meat inside her seemed to set off another, more intense explosion in her body. She couldn't seem to stop coming. And each peak was so much greater than the last. The girl fought it, but finally a black cloud engulfed her mind and she fainted.
Diane fucked both Ramona and Ralph steadily for a month. She even started looking forward to the threesome fuck sessions. She was beginning to believe that she might even start preferring a cock to a cunt some day.
She was looking around for a man to have an affair with, when Ralph brought one of his buddies to one of their sessions and insisted that Diane join in a four-way fuck.
Alone, yes. Four-ways, no way.
Diane walked out. She found a hotel for the night and returned the next day for her clothes.
She had met a girl at school who needed a roommate. So that very afternoon, Diane moved in with a darkly beautiful girl named Marie Corwin.



CHAPTER FIVE


Jeff was both elated and crestfallen when he got his graduation present and a note from his sister Marie.
The present was an airline ticket to visit his sister.
The note read: Dear Jeff. Everything is super. I've met a fantastic guy. His name is Arnold Moller. We haven't fucked together yet, but I'm sure we will soon. But don't feel left out. I think you're going to love my roommate. She looks enough like me to be my twin, and she loves to fuck. See you soon. All my love, and maybe still my body too! Love. Marie.
Marie was right about Diane Millard. The second Jeff saw her, his cock started to get hard. But he was sure he still preferred Marie.
The first evening they went out to dinner, Diane was nice, but she seemed cold. Jeff didn't even try to fuck her the first night.
Alone on the couch in the living room, Jeff thought about Marie in her bedroom and got a huge hard-on.
Quietly, he tip-toed to her door. There was a light coming from beneath it. "Marie, are you awake?"
"Yeah, Jeff. Come on in!"
Jeff was in his shorts. Marie's eyes followed the bulge in the front of them as he moved toward the bed. She was in a robe, and Jeff was sure she wore nothing underneath it.
"Marie," he gasped, puffing the robe from her shoulders, "let's fuck! Let's do it right now!"
"Oh, Jeff, no, we can't!"
He slid into bed beside her and rubbed his hard dick against her thigh. He began kissing her on the neck, but she didn't respond. He tried again and let his hand over one tit as he moved closer into her so she could feel his hard-on. He laved her neck and kneaded her nipple as his cock hardened and pressed hotly into her flesh.
"C'mon, Marie, you know you want to. You said once that you thought I had a super cock."
"Yes, but, damnit, Jeff, I haven't even fucked Arnold yet!"
He kept one hand manipulating her nipple as he moved his lips and tongue down to her navel. His tongue probed the tiny indentation, caressing and teasing it. His free hand played with her pubic hair as his lips moved around and around the sensitive skin of her smooth belly. He spread her legs, his hands dipping between her creamy thighs and feeling the lips of her dry slit. He ran the tips of his fingers lightly along the puffed ridges.
His fingers traveled over her cunt lips, spreading them wide for his eager tongue. His nose sniffed the pussy-scented odor of her pubic muff. His tongue flicked out at the pink meat held open by his thumbs. Her buttocks tightened as he felt his fingers open up her vaginal mouth.
In spite of herself, Marie could feel her cunt juices moistening her outer pussy lips and flowing down the crack of her ass.
She pushed him away gently and crossed her legs. Frowning, she studied her brother. It would be okay, she thought, if she could be sure that no one would ever know about it. She was already trembling at the thought of it. He still held a strange attraction for her. But, of course, there was Arnold to think about.
"Maybe, Jeff, one of these days we will."
She was silent for a moment and Jeff saw his chance slipping away, not sure what to say next.
Then Marie sighed. "I'll tell you what. I might if I don't do it with Arnold. Let's talk about it in a day or two. I want Arnold to do it to me."
Jeff's disappointment was obvious, but despite what she said about Arnold he felt that sooner or later she would come back to letting him shove his cock up her pussy. At least she hadn't given him a lecture about how wrong it would be for a brother and sister to fuck each other.
"All right," he said. "I'll ask you in a day or two. I would really like to fuck you, Sis. You're so beautiful."
She grinned at him. "You would, really?"
"Yeah."
"Oh, goody, I've changed my mind! If I go to bed with Arnold, then you can fuck me. Oh, I like that word. Fuck!"
"How you change your mind! Why don't we do it now?"
"No, you'll like it all the more if I keep you waiting. Look, I like Arnold and I'm sure he likes me. I feel certain he'll want to fuck me if I give him the chance. Then I promise you can fuck me!"
Jeff wanted to fuck her right there and then, but he knew it was hopeless. He kissed her goodnight and left her room. The hall light was on. He didn't remember turning it on.
He found out why when he got to the couch. Diane was standing beside it, wearing just her bra and panties. He was struck dumb by how much she resembled Marie. Even her dark pussy, gleaming clearly through her thin panties, looked just like Marie's. And, although her tits were slightly smaller than his sister's, she still had a beautiful figure.
"Do you always go running around the house in your shorts with a hard-on?"
Jeff blubbered. He didn't know what to say. He couldn't very well admit that he'd been saying goodnight to his sister with his hard dick bulging in his skimpy shorts.
"I… well, I had to go to the bathroom."
"And you came out with a hard-on?" Diane smiled.
Again Jeff was speechless.
"Well, that's all right. It will save me taking time to get it up for you."
"Huh? You mean -?"
"Of course, silly," Diane giggled. "I want to fuck you!"
She immediately pulled off her bra and panties and walked right up to the trembling boy. The hard nipples at the end of her tits brushed his chest as she began to touch his face and neck.
"Oh, Jeff, I think you're going to be a good fucker for me. I like boys like you. Come on, let's go into my bedroom. There's more room there for a really good fuck than on the floor."
In a daze, totally bewildered, Jeff followed the beautiful girls naked body into her bedroom.
And then she was there, on the bed, waiting for him to fuck her.
Blushing a deep red, Jeff struggled to remove his underwear. Then, still a little unsure of himself, he moved over to the bed and lay down at her side.
"Wanna suck my pussy?" she said.
Jeff was amazed at her frankness. Jeez, he was thinking, a girl has asked me to suck her cunt! How lucky can a guy get? He looked at her tanned thighs and then at the hair on her pussy than ran down into the crease between her legs. He bent over and touched her and, almost at once, Diane began to squirm on the bed, opening her legs as wide as she could to expose her cuntlips to his gaze.
He bent over, placing his hands on her thighs and then lowered his face to her pussy. In a moment his mouth was pressing against the hairy cunt lips, his tongue darting hotly between them to probe into her wet juice and her hardening clitoris.
"Oh, oooohhh!" she moaned as his lips came into contact with her sensitive lips. "Oh, do it, Jeff! Go on, lick me!"
The excited boy began to lick along the length of the pink slit, darting his tongue like a snake's into the crevice of her cunt. He felt her take hold of his legs and lift them across her body so that her face was between his thighs. And suddenly she was holding his prick in her hands and licking it with her soft lips.
This was the wildest moment Jeff had ever experienced. He felt the girl's warm mouth over his knob, drawing it into her mouth as she wrapped her tongue around the hard rim. He almost rose from the bed at the sudden trill of excitement that stirred in his full balls. His prick throbbed as he felt her teeth dig into the fleshy shaft.
He began to eagerly lick and lap at her luscious, sweaty slit, moving his tongue in a long sweep up and down its length, and then pushing it into her cunt. He couldn't believe that he had actually got his tongue into the place where he would soon be putting his prick, but the effect on the girl left no doubt about it. She began to moan and wriggle as his tongue darted in and out, and then he heard her crying out, taking her mouth from his prick.
"Oh, Jeff, how fuck me! Please, you have to fuck me now!" And, as she spoke, she began to pull him around towards her.
Reluctantly, Jeff took his mouth from her warm, sweet pussy and swung around until he was lying between her legs. He trembled with excitement as he looked at the wide open wet slit. As he bent over her, he guided his pulsing prick into the pink flesh, pushing it easily deep into her waiting cunt.
"Oh, that's good, so good! Give it all to me, Jeff! Give me all your hot, hard cock!"
"Oh, Diane, your pussy's so warm and tight! It feels fantastic! You should have told me earlier that you wanted to fuck me!" Jeff panted.
"I wanted to… but I'm shy," Diane lied. "I started to fuck myself just now, in the shower with a bar of soap, I was so hot. But I really wanted your long, hard dick coming in my pussy. That's what I need, not that bar of soap!"
"Yeah," Jeff gasped. Inch after inch of his ramming, pumping flesh pushed into her cunt. Her insides gave way under his powerful thrusts. Like an oil shaft, he drove all his dick deep into her pussy.
Diane's mouth flew open in surprise as more and more of his massive meat slid up into her cunt. It felt as though he had reached her tits. Then it seemed it was in her throat. She had never taken such a big cock. When would he stop? He was too much for her to handle. No boy could be that big! He kept coming and coming. She felt like she was being fucked by an elephant. Her heart pounded out of control. Her legs began to quiver as she wrapped them high and tight around his waist. Her ass lifted high off the mattress.
The new angle gave Jeff just the advantage he wanted as he shoved another two inches into her slippery cunt. The rippling motion of the bed, the thrust of his gigantic prick as he rammed between her legs, blew Diane's mind.
"Oh, shit, you're big… so fucking big!"
"And you've got a real tight cunt," Jeff gasped, and rammed his tongue into her mouth.
He explored every inch of her wet mouth and lips with his tongue. She stroked and flicked his tongue with the tip of hers. Her hips rotated and countered his thrusts with her own equally powerful jerks.
As she was fucking him, Jeff rubbed his chest back and forth across her luscious tits. Her nipples tightened. The top of his massive prick rubbed the erect clit rising firm and straight between her lips.
Her heavy breathing turned into grunts and groans. "Yeah, yeah! Don't stop! Move more! Give me all you've got!"
Nothing else existed. All that mattered was now.
Like a highly-tuned race car, Diane felt him shift gears, fucking faster and faster. Their thrusts and counter thrusts were perfectly matched. The sweat poured off Jeff's body, blending with her own. He was huffing and puffing. She squeezed him with all her might, digging her nails deep into the flesh along his shoulder blades.
She was coming… God, she was coming! An explosion suddenly tore through her body, starting in the center of her cunt and flowing though her body. At the same instant, Jeff crushed her in a super-human grip that drained her of her breath.
She felt his swollen shaft squirt hot white cum deep into her cunt. They were fused together as one.
Then, as quickly as it came, it went.
They lay motionless in each other's arms, panting like race horses. Diane ran her fingers through his hair and put her head on his chest, listening to his heart pounding out of control. Never had she imagined that fucking could be like this.
Maybe it wouldn't be so bad married to this boy, after all. Because the second she met him, Diane had decided that Jeff was going to be the father of her child.
The one that was already growing in her belly.
Marie was pleased that her brother and her roommate had hit it off so well. Every night for the past month she had lain in her own bed and listened to the two of them fucking and sucking in the next bedroom. Several times she had thought of joining them out of her own frustration.
Arnold hadn't even tried to fuck her yet.
She rolled her head to the side on the beach towel and looked at Arnold's muscular body in the brief trunks. She took special note of the good-sized bulge in his crotch. He looked at her. His teeth flashed in one of those smiles that could melt her and make the juice flow in her pussy.
"Penny for your thoughts?"
She decided to be blunt and come right out with it. "I'm just wondering why you haven't fucked me. We've been going together for two months."
He scowled, and then he smiled again. "Because I wasn't sure."
"Sure about what?"
"That I wanted to marry you, Marie."
"Lord, Arnold, you don't have to marry me to fuck me!"
"I'm an old-fashioned kind of guy."
"Well, let's rectify that right now!" Marie said. "Will you?" he asked.
"Yes."
"Are you sure you want me to?"
"Yes."
"Okay, then, sure, why not!"
He looked at her and saw that she was looking at him with a new respect and affection. He pulled her close and kissed her. He kissed her passionately, with a feeling he had rarely felt for a girl before. She seemed to respond with her whole being, as if her sex, were focused in her voluptuous lips. Arnold felt his cock harden inside his trunks, and before he took his mouth from hers it was throbbing, heavy with desire, and his body tingled with anticipation.
Slowly he took the bra from her shoulders and then looked down at her lovely, naked breasts.
They were the most shapely he had ever seen, like two bursting cones, capped by ripe buds. He bent over and delicately tongued her left nipple, then began to lap the surrounding areola. Marie moved excitedly as she felt his rough lips suck her and his tongue sweep back and forth across the sensitive nipple. She moaned with delight as the erotic current seemed to pass from her tit to her cunt, setting her body on fire.
She was sure that the memory of the unsatisfactory love-making with Ted was soon to be erased by the wonderful experience of the moment. She felt Arnold's lips continue to suck at her nipple, but now his hands caressed the base of her tit, pressing into it as if he were kneading dough, pressing deep enough to excite her sensitive nipples in a way she had never experienced before. Her body trembled with a new delight. The anticipation of what was in store for her when he put his prick inside her cunt took over her mind, almost driving her to a frenzy.
She had to have his cock in her, and fast.
"Arnold, Arnold," she murmured hotly. "I want you to fuck me now! Now, now, Arnold!"
Arnold lifted his head from her creamy tits and slowly unfastened the buttons to his trunks, puffing out a massive monster of a prick, surrounded by a thick bush of hair at the base.
"That's what you want, isn't it sweetheart?" he said as he bent between her thighs and placed the tip of his knob against her cunt.
"Yes, yes, I want it! I want your cock desperately!"
He moved forward an inch and his prick entered her cuntlips, sending a shiver of delight down his spine.
"Now, now! Oh, God, darling, pour it all into me!"
He shoved it past the lips and into the wet, juice-filled passage, sliding deep inside the lovely cunt until he was in her to the very hilt. Their pubic hair intermingled, his cock deep in her cunt, while he brought his mouth down to her lips, his hands searching under her ass cheeks for her asshole.
"Ohhhh, fuck me, Arnold," Marie moaned after he had been content to lie still in her cunt for a minute or two. "Just fuck me flow, that's what I need!"
He pulled his prick down the clinging sheath of her cunt and then shoved it back into her, moved it with a powerful thrust that drove the knob hard against the muscles at the base of her womb. Then back again, and another deep thrust into the luscious pussy hole. Slowly the tempo increased and his haunches rose and fell with a steady rhythm as she, in turn, used her ass cheeks to heighten the effect of his action.
Soon he was thrashing up and down on her, his breath labored, grunts of satisfaction escaping his lips as his lust took control of him.
"Is it good, honey? Is my dick good for you?"
"It tingles," she murmured as the feeling spread up to her cunt.
It burned from the friction of his flesh pushing against her. It felt wonderful. He rammed his prick in her gripping fuck-hole again. Her head was reeling. Her entire cunt was burning and tingling simultaneously.
Arnold lunged into her with more force now, a greater urgency. Marie felt her cunt begin to tighten around the plunging dick, tighten and begin to be lost in a crash of orgasm. He kept lunging and receding, driving in and out of her hot, wet pussy.
"Oh, Arnold, I'm so close… so close!" she cried.
"Let it go, baby. Let it go… come for me!" Arnold rasped.
She locked her legs around his waist and drove her pussy against his impaling cock, bucking and writhing through her come. He could feel her sweet, creamy pussy juice bathing his dick as it jammed brand out of her spasming cunt.
Finally she was spent, and draped her arms around his neck, panting. She could feel his hard cock firmly implanted in her cunt.
"You didn't come, did you?" she said to him.
"No honey."
"Why not?"
"Because what I'd really like to do to you is fuck you here." He gently shoved a finger into her asshole.
Marie lurched forward. "Jesus, really? You mean, put that big thing up my ass?"
"Sure. Believe me, darling, you'll love it!"
"God, Arnold, it'll split me in half!"
"No, it won't, honey. You'll see. I'm really a good ass-fucker."
Marie thought it was a little… weird, but she wanted to please him. "Okay." She shrugged. "If that's what you want."
"I do. Turn over!"
She did and felt his hands begin to roam over her bare ass cheeks. She felt his hot breath on her ass. Then he was licking all over it, from the backs of her thighs to the base of her spine.
Her body shuddered as she felt him pull apart her ass cheeks and run his tongue the length of her crease, concentrating on the highly sensitive anus.
"Yes," Marie moaned. "So far."
Arnold's finger licked her tight asshole, filling her body with the most incredible sensations she had ever known.
Now he was kneeling behind her, between her splayed legs. With his hands on her hips he lifted her ass cheeks to the proper heights of his prick. She could hear his lust-filled panting as she felt his hotly throbbing prick being inserted between her buttocks, resting against the ring of her asshole.
"Ooohhhhh… nnnnooooo!"
"It's all right, baby, it's all right."
"No, it's gonna hurt like hell!"
Marie groaned and lurched forward, burying her face deeper into the towel in a vain attempt to escape the painful penetration of his fat cock into her asshole. She made one last desperate appeal to him.
"Let me turnover… please… do it the right way, and I'll… I'll give you a good fuck, I promise!"
She looked over her shoulder and knew from the contorted face that he hadn't heard a word she had said.
He applied firm, steady pressure, squeezing his blood-bloated cock into her tight, resisting ass. She I gasped and lurched forward again to escape the pain, but he held her that much more tightly, maintaining the pressure.
Marie began to sob. Her buttocks whipped madly in an effort to dislodge him. She was positive he would not make it. Her asshole was too tight, too small for his fat, swollen prick. Then they both felt the muscle yield and slowly his cock eased into her until it was buried to the hilt in her bowels.
"It isn't so bad, is it?" Arnold breathed close to her ear as he bore down on her, squashing her buttocks.
"I hate it!" she cried out.
"Most everybody does the first time out," he said. "But you'll get to love it… maybe even better than the other way."
"Never!"
He didn't argue. Instead, he let his hands slip beneath her belly, one moving up to play with her tits, the other sneaking down into her cunt to play with her clit.
In spite of her pain, Marie could feel herself lapsing into rapture as he gave her the full treatment, humping her ass, tormenting her clit, massaging her tits and licking along her neck, over her ears. She could not remember anyone sending her this high.
He was going to be fast and that was good. She wasn't sure how much of the and bending stimulation she could take before she began climbing the walls. She was already experiencing a series of orgasms. She could feel the first signs of his approaching come, the swelling cock, the advance trickle of moist, sticky cum in her ass from the slit in the end of his throbbing, driving prick.
To hurry him along, she began churning, grinding her ass cheeks, pushing back up against him to meet each new reaming, his cum-filled balls flopping against the backs of her thighs.
And then, as he began to come, shooting a charge into her guts, Marie came.
She gurgled and barked with each new spurt of his juices, squirming her buttocks back up against him that much more. Without being completely aware of what she was doing, she became lost in the heat and passion of their climaxes.
Arnold lay there until he had squeezed the last drops of cum into her rectum. Then he pulled out his shrinking cock and rolled off her. He got up and looked down at her.
"You've got a beautiful ass. Little tight, maybe. But a few times'll loosen it up just the."
God, Marie thought, it really had been a wild come. "Yeah, yeah," she said. "I hope so."
"C'mon, let's go tell your brother the good news."
"What news?" Marie said, rolling over and feeling his hot cum seep from her ruptured asshole.
"That we're getting married, of course."



CHAPTER SIX


Jeff lay next to Diane, his cold-fish wife, and almost laughed at his misery. Jesus, twenty years he'd lived with this bitch. And now, on the night of their seventeenth anniversary, she wouldn't even fuck him.
He remembered the night she'd told him she was pregnant. It was the same night that Marie had announced that she was marrying that asshole, Arnold Moller. Boy, had that been a mistake. A year later, Marie had found out he was really gay and left him. Marie had told him that all Arnold wanted was a blow job now and then, and once in a while he shoved his dick up her ass.
Yes, Marie had had a lousy marriage. Of course, she'd had two more since then. Or was it three? Jeff couldn't remember. God, it had been four years since he'd even talked to Marie on the telephone, let alone see her in person.
He wondered if she were still as beautiful. He hoped so. Too bad about her lousy marriages.
But then, was his any better?
Shit, he hadn't fucked Diane in two months. He was beginning to feel desperate. And even when she let him screw her she lay passives and disinterested. She said he was a rotten fucker, and that some of the men she had had before their marriage knew how to fulfill her pussy needs.
She had put on a little weight, and instead of the slim, willowy, long-legged girl she had been, she was now a mature but beautiful woman with an exceptionally attractive figure. Her firm tits were larger, her pelvic area more feminine, her hips softer and, above all, her ass cheeks had that extra fleshiness that drove him mad when she walked around in her tights or when he touched them.
But if she had grown physically more desirable, she had become sexually colder with the passage of the years.
Yeah, he had a shitty marriage, but he was still hot for this bitch he called his wife. She was even more beautiful now than she had been when he married her.
He could feel the softness of her thigh through the robe she always wore to bed. Just the nearness of her body made his dick swell.
Damnit, on their anniversary they should be fucking!
He reached out to feel her tits though the flimsy material of the robe, but she turned away from him, pressing her breasts into the soft bed.
His hand now moved over her naked, thighs and under her garment till he grasped one of her luscious ass cheeks in his hand. Gently, he let his fingers touch the cunt crevice between the two cheeks. Again, she moved to show her displeasure, but by now be was determined to fuck her.
"Please, Jeff," she pleaded, "please leave my pussy alone. I'm tired."
"Shit," he said. "I've got to fuck you. I just can't go on like this!"
As he spoke, he moved against her and gripped her waist, trying to turn her towards him. She let herself be moved onto her ass, but when she looked at him her eyes were filled with distaste and hostility.
"Oh, for God's sake, leave my cunt alone, can't you? How many more times will I have to tell you?"
"Oh, honey, please, let me fuck you tonight! You know how desperately I want you."
His eyes were filled with desire for her cunt and she looked at him with a kind of distant contempt. "Well, if you do fuck me tonight it will be rape, I'm warning you, Jeff."
She lay there passive, her eyes still dark and hostile, as he pushed the gown up her thighs and reached up to her tits.
He twirled her nipple between his finger and thumb, feeling a shiver of pleasure at touching her and anticipating the moment when he would, take it in his mouth and suck on it.
"Oh, Christ," Diane hissed. "Must you?"
"I must, damnit!"
The feel of the lovely tit sent his big prick into full erection. He was beginning to feel a new eagerness to fuck her. He could no longer wait to take the nipple in his mouth, and pushing the gown right up her body, he bent over and sucked it into his mouth, nipping it gently with his teeth as he sucked.
Diane was still cold, but for once she wasn't actively pushing his cock away. His left hand moved down her stomach and caressed the hair of her cunt. It slid into the tightly closed thighs, pressing them apart before seizing her cunt with deliberate roughness.
His middle finger parted the groove of her cuntlips, gliding from bottom to top. The feel sent tremors of desire through his cock and balls. Then his fingertip found her clitoris.
Taking his mouth from her tit, he swung around and parted her thighs even wider. He pushed his head between them and brought his mouth to her cuntlips, pushing his nose into her cunt as his tongue lapped at her clit.
Jeff ran the tips of his fingers lightly, lovingly, over the tender flesh of her soft, gorgeous thighs. Her skin was like a ripe peach and the touch made his balls ache and his cock strain. He feasted his eyes on her cunt.
The aroma of her body wafted through his senses and made his heart beat faster. She smelled of animal excitement mixed with soap. Slowly, he spread the lips of her pussy with the tips of his probing fingers. He again inhaled deeply of her intoxicating scent, then leaned forward and brought the tip of his tongue back to her clit.
Diane leaned back on the bed with a sense of disgust sweeping through her. She closed her eyes and began silently chanting the theme that had taken her through several unpleasant situations in life: "This too shall pass – this too shall pass."
She prayed he would hurry and let her go to sleep. She admitted to herself that she had mixed emotions about letting him touch her. She didn't like having him touch her, and the things he did to her excited her. She felt his tongue slide slowly up and down the length of her slit, teasing, caressing, licking, lapping her sensitive skin. Then, when he brought his tongue to her clitoris, her entire body began to tremble. He was flicking the tip of his tongue back and forth across the quivering surface, and her whole body grew taut and excited.
Let him, her mind cried, let him fuck you and get it over with!
"Jeff?" she said calmly, without emotion.
"Yeah?"
"Fuck me. Go ahead. Put your dick in me and fuck me."
Jeff didn't pay any attention to the way she said it. The fact that she had said it, and he was at last going to get his dick in her cunt, was enough.
He moved between her thighs quickly. He slid forward until the head of his cock was bathed in the juice of her cunt.
Reaching under her buttocks, he grasped one soft ass cheek in each hand as he began to move up and down the wet slit, his prick now bathed in the mixture of her cunt secretions and his saliva.
Then, the head of his throbbing cock poised at her clenched cunt-hole, he lunged.
He saw her wince with pain. He was hurting her and he was glad. His mind was encouraging him. Go on, give it to her. That's it! Give it to her good!
Jeff felt the softness under him and around him. He clutched at her soft ass cheeks and held on. His body worked furiously.
Diane groaned. "This is nothing but a rape," she gasped.
Ignoring her, he rammed his dick into her until his pulsing prick was as deep inside her cunthole as he could reach, his pelvis hard against hers. He looked down at her face and tried to kiss her, but she moved her head away and he contented himself with her throat, wetting her with his saliva and then pressing his lips into her soft flesh, as he moved his cock with slow, steady strokes in her luscious pussy channel.
He felt an urgent desire to conquer her, to escape from his frustrations by fucking her completely with ruthless disregard for her feelings. Her cunt was now the vehicle for his lust and he would take what he wanted from it, use it, take it, possess it.
"Come, Jeff. Please hurry up and come."
"You bitch!"
He shoved into her cunt with long, deliberate thrusts, rotating his pelvis at the same time so that his prick moved up the clinging walls, creating the maximum friction.
At that point his head of hot cum built up like steam in a boiler. He began to blast along inside her, tremors surging through his body. A few more savage thrusts and he was cm the brink of orgasm.
"There, there! Now, NOW!" he screamed.
"Thank God," Diane moaned.
Just as he started to come, Jeff pulled his dick from her aunt and shot his sticky cum in great globs all over her belly, her tits and her face.
"You asshole!" Diane cried. "You fucking asshole! Why the hell did you do that?"
"Because we don't want any more kids. Two's enough."
"I can't have any more kids. You know that, you prick."
"Yeah," he smiled, "I know it." He rolled off the bed and grabbed a pillow. "Let's just say I felt like doing it. I'll sleep in the study."
"Good," was her only reply as he left the bedroom and moved though the house.
It was only ten-thirty, so Jeff decided to walk in the yard and smoke a cigarette before turning in. He was surprised to see a light on in his oldest daughter's bedroom. The curtain was open.
Curious, he approached the window and then came up short, his breath catching in his throat. He saw his two daughters through the window. They were naked, and they were caressing each other's tits.
They took his breath away, and as he tried to get a better view of them, the whole scene suddenly began to arouse him, even though the two girls involved were his own daughters, Gretchen and Fiona.
He felt ashamed of himself as he hid behind a shrub not more than a few feet from the window and looked in on his two naked daughters. And then he realized what he was seeing.
The oldest, Gretchen, was the picture of her mother, with high, full tits, a narrow waist and wide, womanly hips. Her cunt bush was also like Diane's, dark and glossy.
Her sister, Fiona, was not quite so tall as Gretchen, she had a slim, beautiful body and a slightly olive complexion that contrasted sharply with her ash-blonde hair. And, perhaps, there was something slightly mischievous about her way of looking at you, a kind of elfish quality that was irresistible.
With a shock, Jeff suddenly realized that his cock was hard. It brought him back to earth with a thud. As he stood there, he realized that he was actually looking at his daughters as potential fuck partners.
The terrible idea of fucking one or both of them began to possess him.
He watched, fascinated, as Gretchen leaned over and moved her hand up between her sister's thighs. Up, up they went, until she was at Fiona's pussy. Jeff saw his daughter put her hand on Gretchen's lush hair, part her legs and almost in a whisper say, "Oh, it's so exciting when you do that to my pussy!"
Gretchen looked up at her sister and let her fingers stray up. She gently pressed Fiona's cunt lips. "You like it when I do that, too?"
"Yes," Fiona moaned, "don't stop!" And then she said in her low, husky voice that was even more provocative than her elder sister's, "It excites me as much as when you kiss my titties!"
"Come on, Fiona," Gretchen urged, "lie on the bed. I'll get you off good!"
Fiona flopped across the bed and spread her legs wide. Gretchen sat at her side and then slowly ran her fingers down her sister's body from above her tits to her flat belly and lush cunt hair. Then she moved along her cunt crevice until finally she let her fingers firmly part the golden-haired cunt lips and feel for her sister's stiffening clitoris.
"Gretchen?"
"Yes, baby?"
"I want you to do it for real this time. I want you to do it all the way!"
"Are you sure?" the older girl whispered, frowning down at her sister.
"Yes. I want you to really finger-fuck me. I want you to ram your fingers up my cunt and bust my cherry good!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Jeff moved forward until he was just hidden by the half-drawn curtain. It wasn't in his nature to be a peeping Tom, but the sight of the two beautiful girls had turned him on more than anything he could remember. The fact that Gretchen's naked body was so beautiful and so like Diane's, and… his sister's, didn't lessen his sudden rush of erotic desire.
Fiona lay on the bed, her legs now wide apart as the beautiful Gretchen, her hair falling forward onto Fiona's tits, fingered her slippery slit and then began to rub her clitoris.
She now used her rigid hand on the small clit bud as she looked into her sister's face and saw ecstasy there. Slowly she fucked her, and it wasn't long before Fiona began to move her ass on the bed, moaning with pleasure to the slim fingers riding her juicing cunt.
"Oh, it's wonderful," the girl moaned.
"It's like a cock, that's why," Gretchen said, her eyes filled with excitement, her hip against her sister's luscious ass.
"Ooohhh! Oh, Gretchen, don't stop… don't stop now, go on, please!" Fiona gasped as she writhed hotly on the bed.
As Jeff peeked around the curtain, he could see Gretchen's shapely tits as she bent over her sister and continued to finger her hard clitoris. He was excited beyond belief and had brought out his erect prick. He held the throbbing shaft in his right hand as he gently moved the foreskin back and forth over the massive dickhead.
"Go inside my pussy, Gretchen. Finger-fuck me for real!" Fiona gasped, arching her body to force herself against the finger, panting for breath as she did so. "It's what a boy does to a girl with his dick, isn't it?"
"Yes, just the same," Gretchen cooed. "You'll like it more when I get it inside you." She bent over the girl and looked carefully at her finger as she brought it outs of Fiona's cunt for a moment.
Fiona hadn't cried out in pain, so Gretchen now tried to get two fingers into the small hole, twisting them a little to tear her cherry. She pushed hard, "Oh, it's hurting, hurting me, Gretchen!"
"It will hurt for a minute," her sister replied. "But when I get my fingers right in you it'll be terribly exciting!"
"Has anyone done it to you?" Fiona asked, blinking back the tears of pain that were welling in her eyes.
"No, not yet," was Gretchen's answer. "But I know what it's like, I think." The older girl's face was flushed as she moved the two fingers roughly into the juicy cunt. She moved them with increasing force, until they went in much deeper and there was a sudden cry of pain from Fiona.
"Owwww! Gretchen, it hurts!"
"There, there," Gretchen panted. "It won't hurt if you keep still now."
Obeying her, Fiona continued to lie with her ass cheeks on the bed, legs wide apart. Her face was flushed and she bit both her lips to stifle a cry of pain. She didn't know that her little virgin pussy was now being fucked by three of her sister's fingers.
But Jeff could see it and it drove him wild. He was pumping his foreskin with steady movements back and forth over the head of his prick. He wanted to rush into the room and thrust his prick into Fiona's newly ruptured pussy. But he held back, managing somehow to control himself. He began to make low groans of pleasure as he jerked and watched the girls.
"Are you gonna come?" Gretchen asked, still ramming her fingers up the hot, juicy hole.
"I… I… oh, God, I think so!" Moans of pleasure escaped Fiona's lips, and then she broke out into small cries and began to move her ass, arching her cunt to her sister's thrusts. "Oh, Gretchen, oh, it's wonderful!"
Panting from her exertions, but her own pussy now aroused, Gretchen began to move her fingers with as much speed as possible. She slumped down over her sister and brought her lips to the tit she had been caressing.
There were cries of delight from Fiona and soon she moaned and writhed on the bed, her eyes closed, her breathing loud as she felt the strange sensation of her first climax gushing from her wet cuntlips.
"You're coming," Gretchen whispered. "It's your climax!" Then she returned her mouth to the hardened nipple and sucked at it furiously as she completed her sister's pleasure.
Almost at the same moment, Jeff shot his creamy jets of hot cum across the grass and had to suppress moans of satisfaction and release. He squeezed the last drop of jism from his oozing cock.
As he put his dick back in his pants, he looked up to see Fiona's face dart down to her sister's cunt. Her tongue came out and she began to eat Gretchen's pussy with all the lust in her body.
"Why not?" Jeff said to himself. "What would be so wrong in fucking my daughters, particularly the older one?"
For weeks Jeff tried to figure out how to do it. And then the ideal solution came up. Diane announced that she was going to visit her mother for a week. Jeff thought that was odd, since she had only seen her aging mother once in all the years they had been married.
But he didn't argue. Her absence from the house would give him the opportunity to carry out his plan, the plan he had so carefully devised to fuck his daughter, Gretchen.
Diane was out of the house less than an hour when Jeff went up to his daughter's room. Without knocking, he entered the room. Gretchen was standing naked in front of the mirror, her face flushed, her hair all over her face, her eyes revealing some guilty feeling.
"Oh, I'm sorry," Jeff said, "but there's nothing to be afraid of. There's nothing wrong about a father seeing his daughter naked." As he spoke, his eyes drank in the lushness of her tits and the prominent bush above the cleft of her cunt.
Gretchen turned from him and reached far a pair of panties on the bed and began to pull them on. She laughed with him but, when she pulled the panties over her naked bush and cunt, she looked at him with a strange new light in her eyes.
Jeff almost ran to her when he saw her cover her voluptuous tits with a shirt and then leave most of it unbuttoned so he could still see the bulging whiteness of her tits.
"You were going to bed early," he said to keep the conversation going.
"Yes," Gretchen replied. "I felt tired."
"Get into bed then," he said softly, "and we'll talk."
Gretchen crawled into bed and Jeff sat beside her. He reached out and took her hand, moving farther up the bed until he could see the deep cleavage of her naked tits. "If you weren't my daughter, I would find you a mysterious and attractive lady, I think."
Her large eyes looked at him closely. "Would you?"
"Yes, I would, you fascinating creature," he said, now moving up closer to her and taking both her hands in his.
It was there. He could see it. He slid one hand down to cup a ripe tit through the shirt. She didn't move. She didn't even seem surprised. She only smiled.
"Are you teasing me?" Jeff said.
"Are you teasing me, Daddy?"
He smiled back at her. He knew there was no more need for words. He stood and moved to the door. "I'll be right back."
Gretchen watched him go and reached up to excite her own tits. In minutes, she heard him back at the door.
He was wearing a dressing gown, but she could see that he was naked underneath it. She felt her titties rise and fall rapidly with excitement as she looked at his naked legs and tried to think what it would be like when he was completely naked.
Without saying a word, Jeff came to the bed and lay down beside her, gently bending over and kissing her. Almost at once they were in each other's arms, clinging to each other as they kissed passionately. Gretchen moaned and saliva dribbled from her mouth as she felt his hot kisses and his arms around her shoulders, his strong body pressed against hers.
"You want me," Jeff suddenly gasped, taking his lips from hers, "you want me to fuck you, don't you, Gretchen?" He looked down at her lovely face, saw that it was flushed and eager.
"Yes, yes," she gasped, looking at his face, now full with lust. "Yes, Daddy, please, fuck me! Just forget that I'm your daughter! I want it in me, I want you to take my cherry! Oh, give me your big, beautiful prick!"
Jeff began to undo the buttons of her shirt. She slithered from the garment and then he began to insert his fingers in the elastic of her panties. In a moment he was fingering the soft flesh of her ass and gently trailing a finger in the crevice between them, feeling the hot sweat, near her asshole and finally touching the base of her cuntlips.
Gretchen shuddered with delight and swung around. She pushed her panties down, no longer able to wait for him to go through the preliminaries. She was soon naked, her pussy splayed out on the bed.
Her father got up and, turning from her for a second, he slid from his dressing gown, letting it drop to the floor. Then he turned to show his naked, erect cock to her, his voice hoarse with desire for her sweet pussy. "I love you, baby."
Gretchen saw his enormous prick, a man's erect cock for the first time, and gasped at the thought of it going into her. She slid between the sheets and Jeff got in at her side.
A moment later she felt it against her as he took her in his arms and pressed his burning lips on hers. Heated by the contact with his body, she trembled in every limb. She squirmed and writhed and then reached out and clung to him, pressing her naked pussy against his pulsing prick.
She moaned hotly, her whole juicy inner cunt waiting for him, wanting to take him inside her. It was a moment of almost unbearable pleasure, a kind of exquisite pain-pleasure, and she knew that there would never be another moment like it for her in her life.
"Daddy, I want to tell you something, something about Fiona and me."
"I already know, baby."
"You do?"
"Yes, I watched you make love to each other one night."
"Oh, Daddy, I'm glad you know. Will you do that to me, Daddy? Will you put your mouth on my pussy and kiss me before you cock me?"
Jeff's face moved between her legs. She spread her thighs wide to accept him. His fingers spread the sweet-smelling lips apart and his tongue entered. Gretchen moved her hips up, giving him greater access to her throbbing clitoris. His tongue leaped on the tiny button until it was still enough for him to capture between his teeth, to chew and munch on.
Gretchen's ass began to work more feverishly, savoring every delicious movement of his talented tongue and lips. Her body convulsed as her passions rose higher. Sensuous charges sparked through her body. Her pussy nerves exploded as she clawed for the beautiful orgasm that awaited her. She wanted it and she wanted it now.
"Almost, Daddy – almost! Suck my guts right out through my pussy!"
Jeff feverishly licked the sopping walls of her fiery cunt. She wanted his whole head in her. Wildly she ground her cunt mound hard into his face, enveloping his mouth, chin and nose in her steaming cunt folds.
Suddenly she was there. A giant erotic wave smashed her toward ecstasy. Her body tensed, convulsed and ached for more. She was delirious with desperate desire.
"Oh, fuck me, Daddy! Put your big cock in me!"
Jeff's tongue withdrew from her steaming cunt as quickly as it had entered. Down it went, through the gooey folds of her pussy, four, five, six times, in rapid succession, sending sparks of fire up her cunt to register like thunderbolts on her mind and the rest of her body.
Then he lifted his head and started working his talented hands up her belly to her shoulders. He moved his body around until his cockhead was against her cheek and his crotch was lightly pressed against her forehead. Gretchen could roll her eyes upward and see the thick bulge of his prick directly above her face.
It was irresistible.
It was huge and beautiful, very long and very thick – and very hard. She flicked her tongue out, running it the full length of his swollen tool. She stared with her mind full of lust, at the hairy root where his prick was the thickest, and ended at the huge, pointy knob.
She took it in her hands and pulled the fleshy foreskin forward until it completely encased the huge cockhead and extended on over the tip in one huge fold. Bending the huge cock down, she rammed her tongue into the folds and touched the dripping eye of his prick. Around and around inside the folds she twirled her tongue, until she felt a few drops of his pre-cum ooze out.
"Enough, that's enough, baby," Jeff groaned, puffing his prick from his daughter's sucking mouth and twisting his body around.
"Will you fuck me now, Daddy? Please, please, fuck me?" Gretchen cried.
"Yes, baby. I'm going to fuck you now."
He slowly slid between her thighs and put his prick between her torrid, moist cuntlips.
The contact with her delightful pussy, her soft, luscious bunt flesh, aroused Jeff to an intensity of lust he had never known before. He moved his cock down the already dribbling slit and found her open cunthole.
"Ready, baby?"
"Yes, Daddy, oh, yes!"
To his surprise, his prick slid fairly easily into her pussy-hole. He heard her gasp with pleasure as the giant cock moved up its clinging walls. She reached out and put her arms around him and bent her legs back.
"Oh, Daddy, your cock is good! Put it in! Put all your cock in me!"
Jeff lunged, driving his prick deep into her sweet, warm cunt. He felt a tremor of agonized delight surge through his balls and then his whole mind was intent on one thing: fucking her.
He withdrew a little way, felt the contractions of her pussy muscles on the head of his prick, and then he drove into her again with all his force. Gradually he got into the rhythm he wanted, slow, steady thrusts, deep into the welcoming wet pussy of his own daughter.
Then he began to increase the tempo of his thrusting prick, forcing it rapidly and deeply against her inner cunt, feeling the build-up of excitement in his heavy prick and balls until it was almost impossible for him to withdraw his cock even if he had wanted to.
Gretchen gasped with delight as the huge prick ground to its full depth inside her yielding hole.
She could feel it far up in her belly. Her father was sinking his enormous prick as fax as it would go in her moist cuntal passage.
She ground her pelvis hard into his groin. His cock danced in her belly with each driving thrust.
"Oh, God – want it, want it! What a beautiful cock you have, Daddy!"
Her words were like fuel for the raging inferno she had built in his belly. Jeff's cock slithered in and out of her cuntlips with a rhythm that built with each stroke. Each deep thrust impaled her whole cunt on the throbbing shaft.
He looked down at their two bodies. The shine of his long, gleaming cock contrasted sharply with the whiteness of Gretchen's creamy upturned thighs. The open lips of her hungry pussy were raw as his crotch ground against them.
"Oh, Daddy!" she shrieked, her voice hoarse with passion, "Daddy, give me cock! COCK!"
His savage thrusts continued, again and again. Each delicious stroke buried his meat deep in her cunt until she was going wild with ecstasy. She writhed continually now, a constant gasping coming from her lips. Her eyes rolled wildly in her head as she neared her climax.
"Oh, don't stop! Don't stop!" she screamed as she felt him suddenly pull his huge, wet, shiny cock from the clasping grip of her cunt sheath.
"Damnit, don't stops Fuck me! Fuck meeeee!"
"I don't want to come too soon, baby."
"I don't care, Daddy, it's all right. Shoot! I'll come with you!"
"Ohhh, baby."
Gretchen moaned greedily as the thick head of his prick again slipped between the pink lips of her cunt and sank warmly and wetly back into the depths of her belly.
"Ohhhh, yes, yes!" she cried in relief. "Fuck me! Fuck me good, hard, fast!"
Again and again Jeff rammed to the hilt in her hole, spreading the lips of her pussy beyond belief. As he pulled back, the pink flesh was pulled from the inner part of her cunt. It clung to the shaft of his cock as if the walls of her clasping pussy were reluctant to release the magnificent prick that was bringing her so much joy.
"I'm coming! Oh, slit, my pussy's juicing! My cunt's bursting!" Gretchen screamed and writhed. She rose up, straightening her arms and gathering handfuls of the bed in order to give her body leverage. Then she arched, her back and slammed her cunt over his cock like a mad woman.
As she came, Jeff tried to hold his own come back. It was impossible. Her come brought on his own, crashing and burning through the hike of his cock. He felt her shiver, sensed the soft, clawing walls of her cunt contract wildly to milk the cum from his throbbing dick.
Then, at last, their two bodies were spent and they collapsed in a perspiring heap on the bed.
"Ohhh, Daddy, that was beautiful. That was the most beautiful first fuck a girl could have. Can we do it again?"
"Yes, honey, we'll do it lots more."
"Daddy, can I tell Fiona about us?"
Jeff looked alarmed.
"Don't worry, Daddy. Fiona and I share all our secrets and if I tell her she'll never say anything to anybody. Can I?"
"Why do you want to do that, honey?"
"Because, Daddy, she needs a cock too. If I tell her, then she'll want you to fuck both our pussies!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Gretchen looked at her sister and without speaking they both knew what was in the other's mind.
The older girl slowly began to unfasten the buttons of her dress as she looked at Fiona lounging already naked on the bed.
When Gretchen was naked, she moved over to the bed and lay down. "Put your fingers inside my pussy, will you?"
Fiona smiled and looked at her sister's lovely legs and let her hand stray down between them. "Do you think a man will want to fuck me some day, Gretchen?"
"Yes, baby, I'm sure," Gretchen smiled.
"I wish someone would do it to me soon. I can't wait!"
"Fiona, what would you say if Daddy wanted to shove his prick in you?" Gretchen let it out before she could stop herself. She saw the mixture of horror and excitement in her sister's face.
"Daddy. Daddy fuck me?" she gasped. "Sure, why not? I think we could both fuck him if we wanted to. I saw him looking at you in a funny way today. And now that Mommy's away…"
"Oh, but… it would be exciting, but it's a terrible sin for a father to fuck his own daughter. Daddy would never do it!"
"He might," Gretchen said, putting her sister's hand between her thighs.
Fiona didn't say anything but looked down at her sister's thighs and then at the hairy cuntlips between them. Gretchen widened her legs and provoked Fiona by briefly pulling the fleshy lips apart to reveal her stiffening clitoris.
"Touch me there!" she gasped.
Fiona put her fingers on the girl's cuntlips, parted them and then let her index finger slide between them until she felt the small opening at the bottom. She bent over and pushed the finger into her sister's cunthole.
"Oh, shit, let's fuck each other!" Gretchen cried out.
"What? How?" Fiona said.
"I'll show you." Gretchen rolled on top of her sister. "I read about it in a book!" Her breathing was coming in heavy gasps. "When the lips spread way out, our clits can come together. Then we can fuck against each other. Let's try it, want to?"
"Yes, oh, yes," Fiona murmured. She pressed her tits against Gretchen's soft, pillow-like tits and started rubbing. "I can feel it. I can feel your clit against mine!"
She felt the hardness of Gretchen's clit boring against her own. The warm, splayed cuntlips rubbed and rolled together, driving them both wild with lust.
The girl tipped her cunt higher, clutching Gretchen's luscious ass cheeks in her hands, drawing the older girl harder against her. When they were solid together, she used her fingers to stroke along Gretchen's waist and hunching thighs.
Gretchen's head came down again to Fiona's tits. Fiona watched a dark stiff nipple slide sweetly into her sucking lips. Their clits began to touch and stab. The heated magnetism of cunt on cunt made Fiona's desires soar as the thrills chased along her opened thighs. Her titties arched higher.
Gretchen's mouth roved from one tender nipple to the other as she hunched in a slow rhythm. Her shivers of pleasure fed the girl's hunger. They were building toward a beautiful crest of ecstasy.
"Oh… oh… oh," Fiona moaned, her hips quivering, her whole body vibrating.
"What's the matter, baby?" Gretchen panted. "What is it?"
"I'm coming – oh, Gretchen, Gretchen, I'm coming!"
"Hold it, honey. Can you hold it a little bit longer?"
"No. No! Oh, shit, I'm coming!"
Fiona was panting, on fire with lust. Perspiration glistened over her entire body as the blood gorged her clit and mashed it against Gretchen's humping pelvis.
She broke the measured rhythm they had had between them and hunched upward furiously. The bed shook beneath them. The surges of climax tingled through her spread thighs, making them quiver like jelly around Gretchen's fucking hips.
She bucked her clit into the older girl's juice-slick pussy. She shuddered, her face contorted with passion. She arched her body clear off the bed as she ground herself into the other cunt.
Their pussies and bellies slapped together as Gretchen felt the girl's explosion rack the body beneath her. She drove her own clitoris into the girl's with all the power and weight in her hips and ass.
"Oh, slit, I didn't come!" Gretchen cried.
"I'll bring you off with my fingers," Fiona offered.
Fiona lay on the bed, her legs up near her sister's face. She looked closely at her sister's cunt, parting the lips again, and then with her right hand forcing a finger into her sweet pussy. Gretchen pushed her body against the finger, writhed almost on the end of it and felt the first stab.
"More! Use two fingers!"
"Two fingers!" Fiona gasped. The girl joined a second finger with the first and began to push them as hard as she could into the wet passage.
"Don't stop! Don't stop!" Gretchen panted. "Move them up and down… it's like a prick!"
Trembling herself, Fiona now moved them up and down the passage as vigorously as she could.
"No, no, it's not enough!" Gretchen cried. She pushed Fiona from her and lurched off the bed.
"What are you going to do, Gretchen?"
"Get a cock in my cunt! Daddy's cock!"
"Oh, Gretchen, can I watch from the doorway if I'm quiet?"
"Yes, darling, yes!"
No sooner had Gretchen lay down beside him than Jeff grabbed her massive tits, fingering and kneading them eagerly before he bent over and pressed his lips to hers. At once she began to use her tongue, actively thrusting it deep into his mouth, withdrawing it and sucking his into her mouth. Her slobbering lips soon wet his mouth and face. Her hand reached down to finger his cock and then dug into his ball-sac, arousing his prick to full erection at once.
Her hand took hold of his thick shaft and she muttered something about its size before she raised her body from the bed and, pushing him onto his back, she bent over him and took his throbbing prick right into her mouth, moving it backwards and forwards between her lips.
"Oh, no, baby," Jeff cried. "Your cunt. I want your cunt now!"
Gretchen nodded furiously. She took her mouth from his dick and swung around to lie on her back as he leaned on his elbow and then got to his knees.
Slipping between her thighs, he fingered the fleshy lips of her pussy. He pushed his fiery knob between her soft cuntlips and felt the wetness and sucking movement. Even as he bent over to position himself on top of her he seemed to be sucked right into her cunt, right up to his very balls.
"Ohhhhh, Daddy, Daddy, you feel so wonderful in my pussy! I love your cock!"
Soon he was moving freely inside her, driving his prick in with all his power, eager to come. Not sparing her and gripping her roughly under her buttocks, he simply drove into her cunt with lustful fury.
Fiona stood at the door fingering her own juicy little pussy as she watched her father's big dick slide in and out of her older sister's pussy.
Suddenly she could stand it no longer.
"Daddy, Daddy!" she cried, running into the room. "I want to be fucked, too!"
Jeff smiled down at Gretchen and the older girl nodded. He pulled his cock from her hot pussy and rolled to his back. Both his beautiful daughters started working on his body.
Their hands raced over his flesh, exploring. Neither one said a word, though he felt their groans of pleasure and delight when they both met at his cock. Their cunt-musk stuck to his nostrils adding a strange sensation to the feelings coursing through his body.
He waited for the right moment, then struck. He grabbed Fiona's ass and she squealed. He tightened his grip and pulled the soft, fleshy cheeks up to his face. She smelled nice. He sniffed deeply and swung her around so he could smell and taste her pussy from the front.
"Yes, yes, Daddy!" Fiona squealed. "Suck me! Suck my little pussy!"
When he had swung her around, he rolled over on his back from his side, propping his head up with a pillow. He held her around the waist over his head in his powerful grip, slowly lowering her onto his chest. He licked his lips. She ran her fingers through his hair, anxious to feel his mouth on her pussy. Her ass rested on his chest while her legs dropped on both sides of his head. She nudged forward, inching her cunt into his mouth.
His tongue first caught her thighs, sending chills down her spine. She parted her lips with her hands, inching her cunt the last half inch until it made contact with his lips. He immediately tasted her honey, licking up the oozing pussy juice clinging to her pussy lips. She rotated her ass, running her clit across his lips.
While Jeff was sucking Fiona, Gretchen was sucking on his cock, shoving it down her throat as she slithered her tongue around its massive head inside her closed mouth. Once she got the rhythm going with her tongue, her hands dropped to his hairy balls and she rolled them lightly.
She knew just what she was doing. Drops of cum rose to the surface through the slit on top of his pulsating cockhead. Sliding her lips off his cock, she dropped her mouth, taking his balls inside.
Jeff was flat on his back while Fiona sat on his head and Gretchen lay flat on the bed straight out between his legs, sucking on his balls. His nuts ached with pleasure. His cock was swelling. He reached up and grabbed the tits high above his head. They were soft. He fingered the tight nipple buds that wrinkled up tighter with every pass of his fingers. The hair in his mouth, was wet and matted and stuck between his teeth. He could no longer tell if it was her come or just his saliva, though he was sure it was probably a combination of the two.
He sucked the clit between his teeth, flicking it wildly with his tongue. She responded like a wild animal, gyrating her hips, rubbing her pussy across his face. Cunt honey filled his mouth.
"Oh, now, Daddy!" Fiona cried, rolling off him and flopping onto her back. "I want your cock in my pussy now!"
"Yes, Daddy, fuck her!" Gretchen urged. "She needs it so bad!"
Fiona spread her legs wide, lifting them high at the knees, burying her heels for the leverage she knew she'd need. Jeff climbed in between her legs, sliding his prick between her cuntlips and into her quivering hole. She groaned as his massive size stretched her insides. A hard thrust from her buttocks and he was inside. The pain subsided.
"Ohhh, good, Daddy, so good!" the girl moaned. "Now fuck me! I want everything you've got! I want it hard… fast and hard! Hurt me haarrrrrdddd!"
His cock smashed against her cervix. Back and forth, back and forth, he rammed his prick, showing no mercy.
And Fiona loved his meat as much as Gretchen had.
Jeff rested his chest on her tits and grabbed her asscheeks in both hands, pulling her buttocks up, matching his violent pumping stroke for stroke.
Gretchen sat back watching with delight. Her father was a beautiful fucker. She could almost feel his cock in her own hole as he rammed Fiona.
Every fraction of his giant prick was accepted, sliding up and up until it disappeared completely. Fiona's body throbbed. She wriggled wildly about on his staff while he rammed it up into her hungry cunt.
"Ohhh, I have it all! I can feel it way up inside me! Oh, Daddy, it's so good!"
"Baby, your pussy is nice and tight," Jeff groaned as he hunched his hips up and slapped them against her ass.
"Harder! Fuck me harder!"
His prick in her tight cunt-hole was like a weapon attacking. Tight as it was, she answered wantonly, heaving her beautiful ass all over, swinging it, grinding the cheeks up at him, hammering his body with her own.
Then she climaxed, screaming and spilling the cream of her lust down her legs. But there seemed to be no end to the need in her body. On and on they fucked, nonstop. He held fast to her luscious ass, his strong hands pulling the cheeks apart while he squirmed over her.
And then he was coming, pouring glob after glob of hot cum into little Fiona's eager pussy.
He started to pull out. Gretchen reached over and grabbed his meat just as the still-coming head pulled free of Fiona's wet cuntlips.
Immediately, Gretchen's warm lips covered his meat, sucking up the dripping strands of cum and cunt honey drenching his long shaft. Then she was done with him. He watched her drop to her knees to suck out his cum from Fiona's cunt with her tongue and lips. Fiona swung her legs over her sister's shoulders, lifting her dripping lips up to Gretchen's mouth.
Jeff couldn't let the opportunity pass. He climbed up behind Gretchen and stuck his cock into her cunt. Convinced that it was wet enough, he pulled it out and felt for her asshole with his fingers. Finding it, he inched his cock head in, then his entire shaft. Groans of ecstasy and delight filled the air. He humped over her back, grabbing her swaying tits in, his hands and squeezing them as he fucked her for all he was worth.
This only drove Gretchen on, flicking the tip of her tongue wildly over Fiona's clit, unleashing yet another explosion. But eating her sister and being fucked in the ass wasn't enough. She grabbed her pussy hair with her hand, fingering her clit until she shivered, shook, and finally came in a barrage of screams.
Jeff erupted in Gretchen's ass as his eldest daughter brought herself off by ramming her fist up her own cunt.
"Oh, Daddy!" Fiona moaned when, at last, the room was quiet. "We don't ever want to stop fucking you!"
They fucked every chance they got that week, practically right up until the moment of Diane's return.
Jeff felt somehow compelled to tell his wife what had occurred during her absence. He didn't know if she would understand, but he didn't really care.
"Diane, I have to tell you something."
"I have something to tell you first, Jeff. I'm leaving you. I haven't been with my mother this past week, I've been with my lover. Her name is Ramona Carpenter, an old friend and old lover."
"A woman!"
"Yes, Jeff, a woman. I don't expect you to understand, but please don't hate me. I want us to part as friends. I would like to have the girls with me six months out of the year. And, please believe me, I'll take care that my unnatural relationship with Ramona won't rub off on them."
Jeff turned away from her and lowered his head.
Diane was sure he was crying.
He was trying to keep from bursting out laughing.
"Are you all right, Jeff?"
"Oh yes," he replied, hiding the smile on his face with both open hands. "I'll bear up."



CHAPTER NINE


Jeff was half drunk. He had been drifting like a rudderless ship around the house and around the office for the last four months. It had been that long since Gretchen and Fiona had gone to visit their mother. It would be about six weeks before they returned, and he wasn't sure he could last.
That was his mood when he answered the door and nearly fainted as his beautiful, dark-haired sister walked into the house and threw her arms around his neck. She kissed him like a lover and rubbed her tits and her cunt over his body.
"God, I've missed you," Marie cried.
"Marie, I can hardly believe it! How? Why?"
"I got your letter about Diane. I just got another divorce, so I figured what the hell, I'd come down here and cheer you up. In fact, I even thought I'd live with you for a while, if you don't mind."
"No, no," he replied nervously. "I don't mind."
"You sure? I mean, I think I detect a note of uncertainty in your voice."
"No, honestly, I don't mind. Come on in to the bar. Let's have a drink!"
Marie put a hand to his shoulder. "Jeff?"
"Yes?"
"I'd like a drink later. But right now, I'd like this." She slid her hand down to the front of his pants and grabbed his cock. "That is, if you'd like to finish what we started so many years ago."
"I… I don't know," he said, suddenly pulling away from her.
"Well, think about it," Marie smiled, "because I really want to." She picked up her bag and headed for the stairs. "I'm going to grab a bath. Come up when you make up your mind."
Jeff silently watched her go. How could he tell her? He'd already committed incest with his daughters, and he probably would again. He couldn't compound his guilt by doing it also with his sister.
But, God, he would like to.
He had three drinks for courage and headed up the stairs to make his confession.
Marie was wild about the idea of finally fucking her brother. All the fucks of her life hadn't been as wonderful as the one time she had sucked Jeff's huge dick.
She bathed and then rubbed herself in a heavily scented powder, enjoying the sensuous feel of her pussy as she rubbed the powder on her buttocks and between her soft white thighs.
She put on a red bra and matching panties. Then the dress, a tight-fitting, knee-length black velvet, clinging to her body seductively, showing off her huge tits, her slim waist, voluptuous ass cheeks and feminine hips. She smoothed her hands down her waist and over her hips and thighs. She hoped her brother would do the same and feel instantly aroused by the feel of the soft, sensual material.
She was still a beautiful, sensual woman, and she loped Jeff would notice it.
She took a cigarette from her handbag and lit it, putting it in a long holder. The smoke was curling around her head when Jeff knocked on the door and came into the room. The image of the sophisticated woman provoked him at once and he felt an immediate tremor of excitement as he looked at her.
"I hope you haven't changed your mind, like the last time," he said.
"No, I haven't. Oh, Jeff, I want to be fucked by you! I know you'll be such a wonderful lover, darling!"
"I have to tell you something first."
"All right."
"I… I've been fucking Gretchen and Fiona. Marie, I've been fucking my own daughters."
Marie threw back her head and laughed loud and long. "Oh shit, it's hard to believe."
"It's not funny," Jeff said.
"The hell it isn't! You haven't been fucking your daughters!"
"I have, I tell you."
"And I'm telling you that if you've been fucking Gretchen and Fiona, you haven't been fucking your own daughters!"
"What do you mean?"
"You ninny, Diane's been fooling you all these years. She was pregnant with Gretchen a month before she ever met you, and Fiona was a mistake with a passing salesman when she was trying to find out what was wrong with her by having an affair!"
"Oh, my God!" Jeff cried.
"But the hell with that," Marie said. "You haven't been committing incest. That is, until now."
She stood and their lips met in a passionate kiss. She felt her body tingle with excitement, and Jeff found himself filled with urgent desire for her, as intense as when they had both been children. He began to unbutton the dress.
Marie felt his fingers on her tits and then brushing her bra as he worked his way down to her waist. The top of the dress fell away. Her tits seemed to be on the verge of bursting from the heavy cups of her bra. Jeff took the bra cups in his hands, feeling the silky smoothness of the nylon on the soft flesh of her tits. Then he continued to unbutton the dress down to her panties.
"God. Oh, my God!"
"What's the matter?"
"Nothing, absolutely nothing. It's just that you're more beautiful than ever."
"Hurry, lover, hurry!"
She was a magnificent and voluptuous sight when he took off her dress and she stood in only her red bra and panties. Jeff clasped her to him, his hard prick pressing through his trousers against her red panties.
He guided her to the bed where she lay down with her legs spread wide apart, inviting him to remove the panties first. Eagerly, Jeff pulled the sheer nylon over her hips and then down her legs and thighs.
Then he saw his sister's luscious slit, the pink flesh between the heavy lips already exposed to his hungry eyes. He could scarcely wait to touch her. He crawled onto the bed and leaned over to port the cunt lips still further.
Then his finger slid along the pink gash, delighting in its soft luscious moistness.
Then he fingered her clit, noticing how large it was, almost an inch long. As he caressed it between his fingers, Marie couldn't stop moaning. "Oh, Jeff, yes, touch me there, touch me everywhere! Do everything to me, darling!"
Jeff's cock lurched in his pants as he bent over, taking the throbbing nub of her clitty between his lips, and at the same time getting the scent of her cunt and sweat, a scent that nearly drove him crazy with lust.
Marie was almost in a frenzy at the touch of his lips on her clit. She squirmed wildly so that his lips moved to her hole. His tongue soon found the entrance to her cunt: his sister's cunt.
He probed it with his tongue, took the salty, moist taste into his mouth, pushed it deep as his nose moved over her cuntlips until he was sniffing at her asshole.
"Oh, yes, Jeff, suck it good! Suck my pussy good!"
"Beautiful, beautiful cunt."
"Suck it and give me a quick come before you fuck me, darling!"
Marie rolled over and sat right down on Jeff's face, smothering his mouth and nose with her cunt.
"God, Marie, you're hot… hot and wet and juicy!"
"Ohhhh, do it! Do it good, Jeff! Lick my pussy good! Love my fuck-hole with your beautiful tongue! My cunt's so damn hot it's gushing over with juice!"
And it was.
Her pussy-juice ran in streams over Jeff's face and down his neck. But he didn't feel it. All sights and sounds, indeed all thoughts, were blotted out as her moist cunt settled farther over his face, pulsing, searching, demanding, as it squirmed over his mouth, his eyes, even over his nose. His nose was lodged clear up in Marie's steaming pussy.
And Jeff was loving it. He could taste her warm juices as his tongue explored the walls of her cunt and his lips sucked hungrily at her clitoris. The long bud hardened even more in his mouth, causing Marie to moan in unbridled passion and lace her fingers in his hair. She pulled his tongue ever farther into her clasping cunt.
"Oh, suck it – then fuck it!" Marie crooned, grabbing him by the ears and drawing him farther into her burning hole.
Jeff was in sexual heaven. He could feel her juices flow, then spurt, as he straggled to capture and swallow all her cum. It became a continuous flood as her legs pressured tighter and tighter against the sides of his head, causing the blood to pound in his temples and in his huge cock.
Just when he was sure he couldn't swallow any more, Marie lifted her crotch from his face and slithered down over his chest and stomach.
She grasped his hard meat and hungrily devoured it in her mouth. It seemed to grow to even greater proportions as she tongued the head and fondled his hairy balls.
"How do you want to come?" she gasped. "Tell me, tell me!"
Without words, Jeff grasped her by the hips and lifted her ass until her undulating cunt was under his cock. "I want to feel your pussy around my dick."
"Then fuck me, lover! Fuck your big sister's big cunt right into fuck heaven!"
His prick throbbed, knowing that he would now shove it into her soon. He swiveled slightly on the bed and then slowly brought his cock to her hairy cunt lips. Suddenly, he rammed the heavy knob into her cunt.
They both moaned with delight. Then Jeff was pushing his giant prick relentlessly deep into the soft, luscious cunt.
"It's great! It's wonderful!" Marie screamed. "Oh, shit, I knew it would be! I knew your cock would be fabulous in my cunt, little brother!"
Inch after inch of rock-hard dick disappeared up into her cunt and Marie loved every second of it because it made her just that much more excited, that much more eager to go as far as his cock would take her.
Her voluptuous tits swung from side to side as Jeff withdrew his prick and then started fucking her in earnest. He held onto her hips and used long slow strokes that were designed to make her so higher and higher with lust every time he entered her.
"Oh, baby, you do like cock, don't you?" he rasped.
"I love it – I love it!" Marie panted, divorcing herself from everything except the feeling within her.
Jeff increased the tempo as her ass returned the fucking. He used his whole body weight, from the hips down, to pierce her pussy with his long, thick cock.
Marie panted faster and faster as she felt his balls slap up against her ass. She began to squirm, making her flesh stretch. Her body was filled with pleasure, but she wanted more, more, much more.
"Harder! Harder!" she demanded.
He obeyed, stabbing her cunt as hard and as fast as he could, his body bouncing off hers. He grabbed one of her tits, squeezing the nipple hard while he continued his maniacally fast pace.
Their lips met and her sensual tongue at once flicked between his lips, searching his mouth, and adding a whole dimension to the pleasure that was ripping though their bodies. She was gripping the rim of his knob with her contracting cunt muscles. And under his chest were the lovely mounds of her tits, firm and resilient, the large hard nipples pressing against his own.
He began to pound her. He thrust into her with long, sustained strokes, probing her innermost cunt recesses, then withdrawing each time to the very beginning of the luscious hole. The skin of his prick was pulled back almost painfully each time he thrust all the way up her pussy.
He panted and his breathing was hoarse and labored as he continued his rhythm, increasing the tempo with each thrust.
Marie, moving her body in unison, urged him on. "Fuck, fuck, fuck me, my lovely baby brother. Fuck me with your big prick, fuck me, Jeff! Oh, it's the best fuck I've ever had! Go on, fuck me harder, harder, harder!"
Jeff fucked as he had never fucked before, soon losing all control of himself, ramming his prick like a piston into her sweet cunt, the lovely soft flesh flowing with her cunt juices, as he continued to kiss her voluptuous mouth and feel her heaving tits against his chest.
The build-up of his orgasm was bringing him to a trembling, shaking state of frenzy. It was heightened by her cunt squirming and writhing him. He couldn't stop his come now. Her pussy was on fire, sending currents of erotic desire through his body at the slightest movement.
He returned his prick into her three or four more times, deep into her pulsating hole, and then suddenly he was shooting his juice into her, filling her twitching cunt as she clung to him in her own shattering orgasm.
He drove his prick in with all his force as she rose and fell on the bed in unison, sucking his lips and pushing her wet tongue as far as she could into his mouth.
He came thrillingly and then collapsed, lying exhausted on top of her. But he wasn't allowed to lie there for long. A moment after he had come, Marie was pushing his head down her body, under the sheets, until she forced him to twist around so that his head was between her legs.
She gripped him tight and then pushed his face down with her hand into the slushy valley of her cunt-crevice.
"Now suck me, baby brother! Suck the cock juice out of my cunt and show me how much you love me!"
He did, greedily, and Marie came twice more before she finally let him stop and crawl up her body.
"Well," she purred after a few minutes, "we finally done it. We've fucked each other!"
"Yes," Jeff sighed. "I've poured my cum into your pussy and sucked it right back out."
"Was it good for you, Jeff?"
"It was fantastic. The best I've ever had."
"Me too," Marie said, sliding down his body and licking her own cunt juice from his semi-hard dick. "I don't think I'll ever like fucking anyone else as much as you, brother dear."
"Yeah. But I suppose we'll have to fuck other people. You know, other cocks and cunts now and then."
"Yes, I guess so," Marie nodded. "Even if it's only for appearances sake."
"Like maybe Gretchen and Fiona," Jeff laughed.
"Yes," Marie agreed, "and I'm sure they'll start bringing little boyfriends home soon."
"Are you hungry for dinner?"
"I sure am, darling," she grinned. "Very!" Jeff shoved his cock in his sister's face.
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