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CHAPTER ONE


Amy Marshal held her boyfriend's cock with both hands, feeling the gigantic shaft throb. Slowly, she pulled back the loose foreskin which sheathed the gigantic knob and touched the glistening surface with the tip of her tongue.
"Oh, Keith," she whispered, nuzzling her face into the wiry crotch, "it's so big and… delicious!"
"Suck it, Amy," the boy said, placing both hands behind her head. "See you can lick it all the way in."
Although Amy knew that would be impossible, her hunger made her at least try. She opened her mouth as wide as possible and sank her lips down the rubbery slab of dick, feeling it pulsate even more violently, squeezing her lips painfully apart. When his cockhead reached her tonsils, her throat closed suddenly, gagging her. She took a deep breath and pulled back up, spitting the prick onto his stomach.
"I… I can't do it," she said, almost mournfully, eyeing the monstrous column of cock. "I'll choke to death."
"Just keep sucking," the boy said, pushing her face back down to his prick. "Unless you're ready for me to fuck out that little cherry of yours."
Amy shivered, almost forgetting why she had called Keith in the first place.
She had been talking with her best friend, Sherri, and the subject had, naturally, gotten around to boys – and this particular boy, Keith Rogers.
"Go ahead," Sherri had urged, her eyes glistening with anticipation. "Ask him to take you to the drive-in and do it. I bet he'd do it… so good!"
At first, Amy had balked. She felt this was the biggest decision she had ever had to make, and it frightened her. It wasn't just the pain she feared, but what might happen if her family ever found out, especially her brother. He was studying to be a minister, and had lately been watching her like a hawk, expressing unusual concern over her virtue.
And now, here she was, in the back seat with the best looking guy in school, holding his cock! Some virtue.
"Come on, suck it," Keith said, interrupting her thoughts. "Don't you want to?"
"Yes," Amy said, unable to lie. Just looking at the long, thick cock made her throat ache. But more, her insides were now growing buttery. Already her panties were sticking to her pussy, the silky material pasted in the puckered crack. "Yes," she said again, lifting the cock juice more to her lips.
"Oh… that's good," Keith said, raising his hips. Her mouth sank a little farther this time, taking in about half of his shaft. "Hey, no, keep it in," he said suddenly, feeling her suck back toward his cockhead. He applied more pressure to the back of her head. "Maybe… if you just… stay like that, you can… do it."
Although Amy felt her throat constrict even tighter than before, she did as he asked, holding her breath until she though her lungs would burst. A couple of seconds later, she gulped about an inch further down the huge shaft. Oddly enough, the back of her throat relaxed suddenly, accepting the thick ball almost eagerly. Surprised, she lunged forward, gobbling fully to the hairy root. As her chin jabbed between his cum-filled nuts, she twisted her face around, then pulled back quickly.
"Holy… fucking Jesus!" Keith grunted, half sitting. "You… did it! I… I don't believe it!"
Quite frankly, neither could Amy. As she looked at the enormous prick, she wondered exactly where she had put it. The thing was about as big as her arm.
"I did it," she murmured, not only proud of her accomplishment, but happy that the back of her throat was now begging for more. "And… and I'm going to do it again!" she said, locking her lips around the rock hard cockhead. "Mmm-hmmmmm!" she gurgled, again licking to the massive base.
"Oh… wow!" Keith grunted, feeling her lips tighten around the root of his cock. He closed his eyes and leaned his head against the car window. Every muscle in his body was now flexed so hard he was shaking. "Yes… just like that, baby," he whispered. "God… suck it all!"
Now that his prod had poked several times between her tonsils, Amy found it deliciously easy to take every inch. In fact, she wouldn't have minded at all if he was even bigger!
She dug her nails into the taut flesh of his thighs and began bobbing her head up and down with faster strokes, feeling her insides quiver each time she chewed into the patch of chocolate-brown hair. A few seconds later, she stopped, tasting a strange, acrid flavor. The steam from his cum-load was etching the back of her throat like acid, a sensation she couldn't explain.
"Are you…" she asked from the side of her mouth.
"Oh… fuck… not yet," Keith said quickly, his words barely audible through clenched teeth. "But… but will you take it in the mouth?"
I already have, Amy thought, confused. She looked through the brush of hair at the pained expression on his face. Then realizing what he meant, she nodded her head. He must be ready to climax. But she had only been doing this for a couple of minutes! Was it always this fast?
She began sucking more voraciously, her anger turned to raw hunger. What would it ate like, she wondered, when he did shoot his load. And would it come out like piss, in a steady stream.
"Get… ready, you little cocksucker," Keith whispered, rolling his body forward, almost into a ball. "God… I'm gonna blow that little dick loving throat of yours apart!"
When he began bumping up and down, punching his cock savagely in and out of her throat, Amy felt her insides tremble. Tiny explosions riddled the back of her cunt, then swept forward, burning around her puckered rim. She rubbed her knees together and choked suddenly as her orgasm burst wildly around her opening. The tiny lips of her pussy felt as if they were being yanked by an invisible hand. She flinched, stopping all movement for a second, then lunged forward with her face, slapping his stomach with her forehead.
"Unhhhh!" she cried out, her voice a hungry muffle. Then, as another powerful explosion tore up and down her cunt canal, she thought the top of her head would blow off.
"Oh… shit, you like it, don't you?" Keith said, his face contorted in anguish. "I'll just bet you love the fuck out of eating cock!" He thrust his hips upward savagely, drilling his meat deeply into her throat. "And… and I'll just bet you're gonna love it when I poke your little pussy apart too!"
"Mmmmmm!" Amy groaned, only vaguely aware of his words. The only thing that seemed to matter now was the fantastic way her pussy was rippling with release, the way her throat was engulfing his shaft.
Keith tried to hold back a little longer, but he knew it would be useless to fight the demands of his balls much longer. Already the swirling globs of cum were pressing into the base of his cock, squeezing into the constricted sphincter muscle.
"Suck… bitch, suck," he winced as a fine bead of sweat popped up on his upper lip and forehead. "God… suck me… good!"
Amy did exactly that, wondering when she would be rewarded with his orgasm. She scooped his nuts up with her hands and rolled them over her cheeks, giving them gentle squeezes. Suddenly, she felt his cockhead expand to what seemed twice its already huge size, then jerk, completely filling her throat.
"Now… you little virgin cocksucker!" Keith barked, exhaling. "I'm… I'm… oh… Jesus… fuck… now!"
At first, Amy didn't taste anything, just felt a fiery sensation sear her throat. But as more of his bubbly load spilled from the end of his shaft, it collected, boiling into her cheeks and under her tongue. Within a matter of a couple of seconds, he had shot so much cream into her mouth it was oozing from the corners of her lips.
"Are you going to fuck me now?" Amy asked quietly. "I… I mean… can you?"
"Hell yes," Keith laughed. "I just wanted you to suck me so I could blow out my tubes. I wanted to pop your cherry real slow. Sure don't want to hurt you."
"Hurt me?" Amy said, again feeling a shiver of fear. "You'll probably kill me with this thing!"
"Just lie back, baby – you're gonna like this," he said. "Probably as much as I will."
He pushed her back and unbuttoned her blouse, then her bra. As the two upturned tits were revealed, he licked his tongue over the coral-colored nipples for several seconds, squeezing his fingers around her tiny waist.
"Jesus, baby, you've got the sweetest little pair of knockers," he whispered against the soft, yielding flesh. "I'm gonna fuck 'em one of these days, too."
"Ohhhh," Amy murmured, leaning back, feeling the cool metal around the back window against her neck. She was more excited than ever now, hardly able to wait for the feel of his prick inside her. She squirmed to his touch, gently lifting her hips. "Fuck me, Keith," she whispered, closing her eyes. "Oh… God, I want that big cock reaming out my pussy just like it did my throat."
"Don't you worry about that, baby," the boy said. "I'm gonna fuck you a new one. But first, I have to make sure you're ready for it."
He stripped the rest of her clothes off, then sat back on his haunches, simply admiring her body. For a girl so young, she was surprisingly developed, especially her breasts. They were large, melon-like, but, unlike most big tits, they curved upward, almost as if suspended by invisible wires. Maybe it was their size that made her waist seem so small, her hips so rounded, showed off her long, lean legs to best advantage.
"God… you're beautiful," Keith whispered, tearing his eyes away from the firm mounds. He looked down at the blonde pussy, feeling his loins tighten. "All… over," he added, gently probing his finger around the puckered opening.
With his other band, he traced the outline of her jaw with his fingers, then brushed them into the soft, shoulder-length hair. It was the same color as the patch of cunt hair, blonde, with highlights of gold. Her eyes were green as emeralds, making her tan seem even darker. Every inch was a study in perfection, he thought.
"So… beautiful," he murmured again, closing his mouth around her parted lips.
"Oh… yes," Amy whispered, accepting his stabbing tongue with hungry sucks. "Fuck me. Fuck me, Keith!"
The boy kissed away from her mouth, leaving a glistening trail of spit across her chin and the hollow of her throat. When he reached her tits, he gobbled around on them like a hungry animal, almost finding it impossible to go further. But as the steam from her pussy burned his nostrils, he lapped to her stomach. His chin was now pressing into the silky hairs clinging to his flesh from the residue of cunt juice.
"Gonna… eat this up," he whispered, squirming his face between her legs. He placed his thumbs on the sides of her cunt hole and pulled the loose folds of skin away from the small, constricted rim. As the pink, oozing hole came into view, he darted the tip of his tongue inside, then curled it over the smooth, rippling walls. "Oh… fuck… yes!" he gasped. "Gonna chew it up and swallow it!"
"Oh!" Amy groaned, already feeling the swellings of climax grip the back of her pussy canal. If his cock was anything like his probing tongue, she couldn't wait! "Fuck me!" she cried out. "God, fuck me now!"
"Not yet, baby," Keith said, clamping his lips tightly around her furry opening. "I… I love eating sweet pussy," he added, his voice lost inside her body.
Although her body was racked with tortured pleasure, Amy leaned back and closed her eyes, waiting for him to finish. Something told her, however, than the wait would be horrible, because his tongue was merely teasing her, making the ache even worse. She placed her hands on his wide shoulders and pulled his face harder into her crotch.
"Hurry," she gasped. "It's… it's too good!"
"Mmmmmm, I know," the boy gurgled, now stabbing his teeth around the base of her throbbing clit. "Hot… hot and… tight! I love licking you out, baby."
Amy bit her lower lip and turned her head to one side, trying desperately to ignore the demand that squeezed the back of her pussy like a vise. She flinched suddenly, catching from the corner of her eye a shadow that passed over her face. She looked around and froze.
"…my God!" she cried, scrambling up in the seat and pushing Keith away. "It's… it's…"
"Get out of the car this instant," her brother said, his voice flinty and cold. "I'm taking you home."
"Brad!" Amy gasped, trying to cover her cunt and tits with her shaking hands. "What…?"
"And you," her brother said, looking at Keith. "You're lucky I don't take the law into my own hands and break your neck. You'll hear more from me later." He then directed his attention to his sister. "Now get dressed, you little…" His voice trailed off to an angry grunt. "Just get dressed," he added. "Now!"
Moments later, Amy found it even difficult to stand, much less follow her brother's stride. Her entire body seemed to have melted. And even when he dragged her toward his car, she stumbled several times, feeling the world close in on her like a damp fog.



CHAPTER TWO


Brad glared at his sister as they sat in her bedroom a short while later. He was still trying to figure out what to say to her, to make her realize her soul was in damnation and hell fire. Looking at her, however, made it difficult to concentrate. Each time he tried to purify his thoughts, all he could think of was the way that teen was licking between her legs.
"What you did was wrong," he said finally, clearing his throat. "And you're lucky Mom and Dad are on vacation, or you would be in a lot more hot water than you are now."
"You're not going to tell them?" Amy asked cautiously.
"Not if you repent," he said slowly, trying to tear his eyes away from the swollen area of her tits. "Let's get on our knees together and ask God to forgive us… uh, you."
"Why was it so wrong?" Amy asked, looking at her brother carefully. "We didn't hurt anybody."
Before he could comment, she added, "Haven't you ever done it before?"
Brad turned red. That was the hardest part about becoming a minister, he thought. There had been more than a few nights he had wrestled with the devil over the throbbing ache in his loins, then fallen into an exhausted sleep. He turned a little redder, realizing that the same ache was again centering in his middle, clutching at his balls like a hand.
"Yes… I did," he said, swallowing hard. The room seemed usually warm. "In my former days as a… sinner."
"I'll bet you made a lot of girls… happy, in those days," Amy dared, looking closely at his features.
She realized suddenly that he was more nervous than she was, and it was probably all due to that stupid girl he was supposed to marry. Her father was a preacher, and ever singe dating Libby, Brad had had a complete personality change. He used to be fun-loving and free. Now all he did was read the Bible and try to save souls. Lately, his behavior had become more than tiresome.
"I… I was a sinner," her brother said weakly, licking his lips.
"Mmmmmm, I can imagine." Amy grinned, looking at the thick mound of cock between his legs. "Did you fuck a lot of girls?" she asked, wondering where she got the courage to speak to him like that.
"Amy!" Brad said, standing. "I'm your brother! And… and even if I weren't, a lady doesn't talk like that to…"
"Who says I'm a lady?" she said, rubbing her hands over her tits. "I happen to think I'm one horny little girl. And I wouldn't be horny now if you hadn't stopped Keith and me tonight. In fact, I would have had my first big dick."
"God forgive you." Brad said, his eyes bulging. "Let's… let's get on our knees… right now and beg him to…"
"I'm going to get on my knees all right," she said, getting off the bed, "but I'm not going to do any praying." She slipped her blouse off, then dropped her skirt, now standing before him in nothing but her panties. "I'm going to get on my knees… right between your legs and suck you, big brother. I'll bet you haven't been sucked in so long your big dick is just begging for it."
Brad was so stunned by her actions he felt frozen to the chair. The only thing that moved was his jaw as it slowly dropped to his chest, and his cock, which throbbed painfully upward, lodging under the waistband of his trousers.
"Amy… you… don't know what… you're doing," he said, feeling the room spin, grow even hotter. He closed his eyes and whispered, "Get thee behind me, Satan!"
"Mmmmmmm, I'll just bet your big dick tastes so good," his sister said softly, kneeling between his legs.
Brad knew there would be temptation – Libby had told him that often enough – but he never expected it to be like this! To refuse some old whore in a bar would have been more like it. To walk away virtuously, his Bible clutched to his chest, assuming he would be in the bar in the first place, which he wouldn't.
His sister was another thing, however. She was young, ripe, and seemed to be drenched with sexual appeal. He could almost feel the way those little tits of hers would feel against his chest, almost taste the steam from that sweet pussy.
"Get thee behind me, Satan!" he murmured again, feeling his fingers on his zipper.
"Do you really want me to stop?" Amy teased, freeing the gigantic slab of cock from his trousers. She ran her tongue up and down the sides of the swollen shaft. "Hmmmm? Do you, big brother? My big brother with a big dick."
Yes! God, yes! every cell in his body seemed to cry out.
"No," he heard himself say, feeling forever damned.
"That's good," Amy whispered, now mouthing around on his rock-hard cockhead. "Because after I suck you dry, I want you to poke out my cherry."
"Your… cherry?" he spluttered.
"I've never had a big cock inside me, thanks to you," she grinned, looking through the dark bush of hair. "And maybe I will tonight, again thanks to you."
"Oh… no!" Brad said, feeling his body shake violently. That had been his greatest temptation, he knew, lusting after young, virgin girls. To be the first to [missing text].
"Oh… no!" he gasped again, already feeling a quick jerk at the base of his cock.
When Amy gulped to the thick, meaty root of his prick, she felt his cockhead expand completely filling her throat. She licked back up to the massive bulb, then down again. The second her lips touched the wiry hairs, his shaft exploded with violent release. And if she thought Keith had a powerful orgasm, it was nothing compared to what she experienced with her brother.
"Mmmmmmfff!" she choked, coughing thick, milky globs of cum into his hairs.
"Suck it!" Brad cried out, grabbing her by the hair of the head. He banged her face savagely in and out of his crotch, pounding his cockhead between her tonsils. "Oh… God… suck me good, you little cocksucker!"
As more of his greasy fluid shot into the back of her throat, Amy felt her own pleasure heighten dramatically. She began bobbing her head up and down as rapidly as possible, taking quick gulps of the foamy cream while she fingered her boiling pussy at the same time. Within a matter of seconds, she felt a raw, aching release warm her between the thighs.
"Aaaaghhh!" she gurgled, closing her mouth on his prick, taking the full length into the back of her mouth.
"All… of… it, you little cum-sucking slut!" Brad winced, shoving the last of his orgasm deep into the back of her throat. As he felt the juices seep around his meat and bubble from her lips, he fell back, his chest heaving. "Oh… God… that was… was…"
As his voice trailed off to a sigh, Amy continued sucking and licking up and down his cock sure that she hadn't missed a single drop. Finally, she pulled her mouth away and cleaned him slowly, wallowing the warm drops of cum. "Then you can stick that big dick of yours in some virgin blood."
"Oh… Jesus!" the would-be minister gasped, standing.
Slowly, he stumbled toward the bed, the throbbing in his cock matching the pounding of his heart.
"How was that, big brother?" Amy asked, running her fingers up and down his thighs. "Did I suck you good? As good as Libby?"
"Libby and I don't… were saving it for marriage… she's saving herself," he muttered, his mind filled with a million disjointed thoughts.
"Libby doesn't know what she's missing," Amy said, feeling a new hunger surge inside her body. "If I had a big dick like this to fuck and suck, I think I'd do it twenty-four hours a day!"
She chewed back down on the monstrous shaft and sucked up and down for a few more minutes. Finally, she pulled away and backed toward the bed.
"You going to fuck me now?" she asked, sitting on the sheets and leaning back. She spread her legs and touched the warm, oozing patch of cunt. "Come on, Brad, fuck me," she whispered, lifting her chest so that her nipples almost touched her chin. "You can be good around Libby, but I want you to be bad when you're with me. Mmmmmm, really bad!"
"I… I can't do this," her brother groaned, his voice barely audible. He knew he would, however, even as he said the words. "You're… my sister. My own flesh and blood!"
"Come over her and fuck… my flesh," Amy said, running the top of her tongue over her parted lips. She squeezed her tits with both hands and grinned. "Then you can stick that big dick of yours in some virgin blood."
"Oh… Jesus!" the would-be minister gasped, standing.
Slowly, he stumbled toward the bed, the throbbing in his cock matching the pounding of his heart.



CHAPTER THREE


Brad knelt between his sister's legs and lowered his throbbing cock to the damp hairs of her bubbly cunt.
"Oh… Christ," he whispered, gobbling down on her tits the moment his nuts touched the insides of her thighs.
"Ohhhhh!" Amy groaned, lifting her ass. The mere touch of his cock and his warm mouth sent her blood to racing. She reached under his body and grasped the huge column of meat, aiming the tip of it toward her swollen pussy. "Fuck me!" she groaned, twisting beneath him. "Fuck out my cherry with this big thing!"
For a moment Brad had even forgotten his sister was a virgin. He rolled his hips away from her body, and half-sat.
"We gotta go slow," he said. "I… I don't want to hurt you." I must be nuts! he thought. I was going to ram it to her with one shot!
"The… the first time should be…"
"I want it now!" Amy said, clutching at his body. "I don't care if it hurts! I want it to huff!"
"Oh… baby," Brad whispered, climbing back on. "I… I want you so bad!"
He nuzzled back between her tits and bit around the tiny, nippled projections. As they throbbed across the roof of his mouth, he cautiously slipped his cockhead inside the tightly constricted rim of her cunt. As her muscles gripped him firmly, he felt his cock pulled slightly inside.
"Oh… it's so… big!" Amy gasped, flinching with a delicious mixture of pain and pleasure. "Stick… stick it all the way in and… fuck me!"
"Oh… God," Brad winced, thrusting his cock slowly forward. When the end of his prick nudged the rubbery sheath of her virginity, he stopped all movement, then withdrew. "There… it is," he whispered. "Did… did you feel it?"
"Yes," Amy said, nodding her head. "But it didn't hurt."
"I haven't poked it out yet," he said, licking his tongue upward, wetting the hollow of her throat. "But I'm going to any second now."
Amy didn't know if she could wait. Just having a part of his dick inside her filled her with an ache so demanding, she thought her insides would burst. And now fully surrounded with his huge muscular body, she grew more desperate.
"Hurry!" she begged. "God… I want it! I want it now."
Her brother shoved big prick back in, this time a little harder. When his cockhead punched the membrane, he felt it give slightly, could almost hear a ripping sound. He froze for a second, then withdrew. Then, giving a loud grunt, he flexed every muscle in his body and grabbed her tits with both hands.
"Ready… now?" he winced, feeling as if his nuts would throb off. "God… I'm gonna give you your first big cock, baby."
"Yes!" Amy cried out, her voice trembling with pain. "Fuck my pussy apart! Stick it in and… screw me, you big bastard!"
Brad slammed forward with all his might, tearing the delicate cherry with the end of his rock-hard cock. Then, as the rest of his prick slid into the virgin territory, he bit down on her mouth like a striking snake. When his nuts crawled up the insides of her thighs and rested in the crack of her ass, he gave a low, throaty groan of nearing release.
"There!" he gasped. "No… more fucking cherry for you!"
It was several seconds before Amy could even get her breath. Not only did his cock sear into her body like a hot poker, it seemed to completely rearrange her guts. She felt a gigantic pressure between her lungs, as if his shaft had plowed right up behind her chest. When she could finally speak, her voice was high-pitched and raspy with pain.
"Oh… Brad," she grunted, her eyes squinted shut, "It's… it's… killing me!"
Brad withdrew, then hammered back in. When she bucked wildly beneath him, he again locked his mouth around hers, muffling her scream. Slowly, she relaxed, panting into his mouth.
"How about now?" he whispered. "Still hurt?"
"Yes," Amy said honestly. "But… I love it. I love having you inside me. I love you being the first."
"Oh… baby, so do I," her brother said, now squirming his ass around, squeezing her rim apart with the base of his prod. "You won't believe how many times I've wanted to do this… and couldn't. I've missed fucking!"
"Well, you don't have to miss it any more," Amy said, feeling the spasms of pain melt into pleasure. "You can fuck me every day if you want to. Mmmmmmmm, I want you to."
"Jesus, if I had a little pussy like this to fuck all the time, I might do nothing else," he said. "God, you've got the tightest little cunt in the world!"
"Mmmmmm, that's because you're so big," she whispered into his mouth. "Now fuck me hard with that big cock. It's so good… now."
"You like it, huh?" her brother grinned, then licked down the side of her neck. "You like getting your little cunt reamed out?"
Before Amy could say anything else, Brad grabbed her by the shoulders and kicked her legs farther apart with his knees. He then lunged forward with his full two-hundred pounds.
"See if you like it like this, slut," he grunted. "I'm gonna fuck your little pussy to hamburger!"
What happened next was nothing like Amy imagined it would be. Somehow she had pictured fucking as going really slow, almost lazily. But Brad was going at it like a jackhammer, his ass almost a blur! For a moment, she thought he would even fuck his nuts inside her!
"Oh! Oh!" she cried out, now working with him, slapping her ass up and down. "Faster! Harder! God… fuck me you big brute."
"Take it, whore!" Brad growled, suddenly grabbing her thighs. He yanked her legs upward, pressing her bended knees against the tips of her tits. As her ass rolled upward, fully revealing her boiling pussy, he dug his toes into the sheets and banged forward like a savage animal. "Now… you fucking slut… take it… all!"
Amy experienced another jolt of pain as he fucked her in this new position, almost like when he first popped her cherry. This time, however, the sensations went away almost as quickly as they came, replaced by hard spasms of pleasure.
"Yessss!" she hissed, tearing at his shoulders and neck with her nails. "Give it to me! Poke it in, you stud! Ram me to pieces!"
"Oh… fucking… shit!" Brad grunted, feeling his insides ready to spill. "I… I can't hold back, baby! Shit… I can't even stop!"
"Go ahead!" Amy begged, lowering her hands to his pumping ass. She slipped her fingers into the tight, greasy crack and probed her middle fingers into the tiny, puckered hole. She stabbed forward suddenly, making him punch her even harder. "Fuck me! God, fuck me to death!" she wailed.
The burning sensation in his asshole was all it took for Brad. He felt his boiling globs of cum blast from his nuts and sweep up the center of his pulsating cockshaft. When the end of his prick expanded, then burst with release, he froze for a second, then began punching into her cunt even more wildly than before.
"Take it, you cum sucking whore!" he groaned. "Take my cream right up to your dick loving brains!"
"Aieeeee!" Amy shrieked, feeling the first load of cum jolt her insides. It was even better, than when it had gushed in her mouth. And, if possible, his jism seemed even thicker, hotter. Again she cried out, her pleasure peaking violently, shivering right down to the tips of her toes.
"Ah… yes… yes… yes!" Brad grimaced, feeling the bulk of his cum explode from his cockhead. He shoved it in and felt it gouge the back of her cunt, then surge backward, washing around his cock and ooze from her delicate opening.
When he felt it warm up his balls and glue the loose folds of skin to her ass cheeks, he bit savagely into her tits. "All… of it, baby," he gurgled, tasting the flavor of blood.
Amy's ecstasy built to a gut-crunching level of anguished release, then was held there for what seamed an eternity. And even when it finally subsided, the spasms were accompanied by gentle explosions around her pussy.
"Mmmmmm," she whispered, scraping her nails upward and holding his waist. "I… I've been fucked!"
"So… have I!" Brad said, gasping around her tits as if he'd just run a mile. "God, I don't know if its you or…" He lifted his head and looked into her eyes. "Shit, it's you, I guess. I can't imagine Libby fucking this good. Hell, I can't imagine her fucking at all!"
"You mean you and Libby haven't done anything?" Amy asked softly. Her brother was twenty-two and Libby was twenty. Somehow she just couldn't imagine them not doing it. "I mean… nothing at all?"
"We kiss," he said defensively. "But we thought it would be a good idea for us to wait until we're married before we…"
"She must really have you by the balls," Amy said.
Brad flinched, again on the defensive. Then he shrugged his shoulders and smiled.
"Let's talk about us right now," he said, embracing her tightly. "And about how I can fuck this little pussy of yours."
"You want to do it again?" Amy asked eagerly. "I'd love to!"
"Want to… uh, do something a little different?" her brother asked.
"Want me to suck you again?" she asked.
"No… uh, I mean yes, but not right now," he said. "Maybe we could do a little ass fucking. You're still a virgin there. And anyway, I haven't done it in so long."
"In my ass?" Amy interrupted. "Are you kidding?" She squeezed her fingers between their bodies and gripped the massive slab of cock. "I mean, you've got to be kidding, huh?" When his quick smile told her he wasn't, she felt a shiver of cold terror sweep up her spine. "In my ass?" she gasped again. "My God, you almost tore my pussy to pieces with this thing. If you stuck it up my ass, it would…"
"Hey, look, you're the one to seduce me in the first place, so just shut up," Brad said playfully. "It's my turn to be in control. Now roll over."
Amy rolled to her back as she was told, but reluctantly so. She quickly eyed his cock and felt her insides twitch. The huge prod was no longer a beautiful column of meat that would send thrills throughout her body. It was now an instrument of torture.
Although Amy was at first doubtful, she was somewhat relieved when he didn't punch inside right away. Instead, he was beginning to, middle finger into her canal, just barely stretching her opening. His warm mouth was licking down her back then to the ridge at the tops of her hips.
"Gonna make sure you're ripe for it first," Brad whispered, darting his tongue into the tight, fleshy crack. He kissed across the rounded mounds, then into the area of her shitter button. "Mmmmmmm, ripe," he moaned, lapping the tip of his tongue inside, licking it over the area where his finger had been.
Amy flinched, but this time it was from pleasure… She then felt her body melt, her heart pound a little faster. Maybe it wouldn't be all bad, she thought. If he just kept his tongue there and did something else with that big dick.
"Mmmmmmm, that feels nice," she whispered, squirming around beneath his face. "I think I'm going to like having my ass licked."
"Maybe you'll like this too," Brad said, slipping his right hand under her body. He worked his fingers into the loose folds of her cunt opening and grasped the tiny clit. As he pinched and pulled it gently, he stabbed the full length of his tongue inside her shitter canal. "Hmmmm, baby?" he murmured. "Like this?"
"Oh… Jesus!" Amy cried out, arching her back. "I… I don't know if I can take it! It's too good!"
While Brad increased the pressure of his fingers, he began fucking his tongue wildly in and out of his sister's asshole, feeling the delicate muscles pull tightly. Already she was shivering with raw ecstasy, but when he slipped his left hand under her body and squeezed his fingers over her tits, she jerked savagely.
"Oh! Oh!" she screamed, burying her face in the sheets. "I feel like… I'm… on fire!"
As she said the words, a growing urgency filled her cunt. An immediate spasm of hard pleasure blasted in ancient other body. The feeling wasn't as powerful as what he had fucked her, but nonetheless, it was wonderful. She began bucking and writhing, flailing her arms about.
"Give it to me," she choked, feeling the ache inside her as canal grow unbearably demanding. "Goddamn YOU, get your tongue out of there and fuck your big cock in me!"
Brad grinned as he lifted his face from her asshole. He then slipped his right hand from her bubbly cunt and squeezed his fingers deeply inside her shitter.
"I thought you were afraid of it," he whispered. "Said I was too big and I'd kill you. Don't tell me you've changed your mind, sweetheart."
"Goddamn you to hell!" Amy choked, reaching wildly behind her for his prick. "If you don't stick it in and fuck me, I'll… I'll."
"You'll what?" Brad teased, pushing her hands away. A cruel light then glinted in his eyes. "I'll tell you what you're going to do, you little whore. You're gonna beg me for it. Tell me how much you want it, baby. Come on, slut, beg!"
"Please! God, please!" Amy grimaced, feeling the raw agony inside her body become all consuming. "Give it to me, you big bastard! Please!"
"Remember, you asked for this," Brad said, jerking her legs apart violently, like a wishbone. "I'm gonna ram you so fucking hard, I'll shove your guts out your ears!"
"Do it! Do it!" she wailed, gyrating her ass. "I want you to…"
Before she could finish, Brad jabbed the end of his prick into the tiny rim and lunged forward with all his might. His move was so savage, so quick, he thought for a moment he might have really hurt her. He heard a dull snap at the base of her spine. Still, he couldn't help but withdraw and plunge in once more.
"Aieeeee!" Amy screamed, feeling as if her asshole were suddenly filled with hot rivets. Her vertebrae seemed to be fused, each one throbbing with separate and distinct spasms of pain. Yet through it all, the feeling was delicious, more wonderful than she thought possible. As a convulsive mixture of pleasure and raw torture mingled inside her body she gave another growl of ecstasy.
"Well?" Brad asked, nuzzling his mouth against the back of her neck and sinking his teeth into the delicate, perfumed flesh. "You like a big cock rammed up your sweet little asshole? Hmmmmmm, baby? I sure as fuck hope you do, because I'm not going to stop until I ream the shit out of it!"
"I… I love it! I love it!" Amy cried out, her body now reacting to the quick, rabbit-like punches of his dick. Each stroke brought her more burning pleasure, completely filling her insides with warm, buttery sensations. "Fuck me!" she gasped, now rocking back and forth. "God… fuck me hard, you bastard!"
Brad pulled her legs even further apart until she was almost in a splits position. He then got to his knees and lifted her lower body with his hands, supporting her thighs on his. A couple of seconds later he grabbed her shoulders and jammed her body backward. At the same time, he pounded forward and upward, completely impaling his cock inside her shitter. He withdrew just as quickly, then hammered back in.
"Yes, whore, yes," he winced, feeling the boiling pressure inside his balls. "Gonna… fuck this little hole to pieces!"
While Amy lay there, her body slapped about like a rag doll, she felt even wilder ecstasy tear into her insides. Both her titter and cunt tubes seemed to melt together, then expand, molding themselves around his driving cockshaft. Moments later, she felt the swelling of climax explode in her guts. The bursting sensations seemed to move outward in slow motion until they reached her holes, then flared like bombs. She flinched in pure, raw release for several moments, a silent scream locked in her throat, then began bouncing against him like a crazed animal.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she chanted, her pleasure so intense it almost hurt. "Oh… God… fuck meeee!"
Brad wanted nothing more than to fuck her like this for hours, but from the pulsations that gripped his balls, he knew he didn't even have minutes. Already the steamy globs of cum were seeping into the root of this cock, collecting, ready to spill forward.
"Ready… you little bitch?" he grunted, releasing the muscles at the base of his dick. "God… I hope you are, because I'm… unhhhh!"
When Amy felt his bursting climax shower the back of her shitter canal, she thought it was a miracle her entire body didn't explode. His release was so powerful, so hard, and fast, he seemed to punch the juices right up to her throat. And even after her insides were full to overflowing, he was pounding in more of the fiery liquid. A few seconds later, she felt a warm trickle between her thighs.
"Oh… yes… give it to me," she said, her voice weak with satisfaction. She slipped her fingers under her body and gathered some of the escaping juices, feeling them stick to her palm like glue. She then raised her hand to her lips and licked the cream into her throat. "Mmmmm, yes… give me all of it!" she gurgled, holding her head back and letting the force of gravity pull the jism into her throat.
"Oh… baby!" Brad finally said, plowing in the last of his climax. He squirmed his ass around, then fell forward, his chest heaving against her back. "Mmmmmm… fuck… yes," he murmured, kissing the back of her neck.
"Oh… Brad, that was terrific," Amy said a short while later. "Why didn't anyone tell me it would be this good? I just thought fucking was in the pussy."
"Oh, hell no, baby," her brother said softly. "Fucking is all over."
He pulled his cock from her shiner and sat back on his haunches, looking down at his sister. Again, he was taken with the sheer perfection of her features. The soft, delicate skin, the rounded ass, the long, firm legs.
"God, ft's been so long," he whispered, his voice quivering with emotion.
"Well, we could make… long night," Amy grinned, turning slightly to her side. "And besides, I want to be fucked all over. And I want to be fucked all over by you."
"I don't think you could handle me, baby," her brother said quite seriously. "I haven't had it in so long, I might ruin you."
"Don't worry about me, big brother," Amy said, reaching for his half-hard cock. "I can take care of myself. Just make sure you can take care of your own self."
With a devilish grin, Brad pulled her into his arms.



CHAPTER FOUR


Amy shivered with growing excitement as her brother straddled her waist and planted his knees in her armpits. His hairy balls pulsated against her belly button.
"Gonna fuck these tits of yours," her brother said, looking at her puzzled expression. He wrapped the soft mounds around his rock-hard prod, then pushed upward until the tip of his shaft nudged her chin. "Ah… yes," he grunted. "Just like a sweet little pussy. Mmmmmmmm, but better."
"Ohhhhh, Brad," Amy groaned. "It… it is nice! Just stick it up a little further so I can suck it."
As she opened her mouth wider and leaned her face forward, he drilled about half of his cock between her lips. He then quickly withdrew, dragging his slick prick through her tits. His cockhead disappeared for just a second inside the folds of skin, then shot back out, again grinding into her mouth.
"How's… that?" he grunted, leaning forward until his belly bashed over her forehead. "You like a good tit-fucking?"
"I do so far," Amy murmured. "I just wish you'd let me suck all of your cock."
"Don't worry," her brother said, "when I'm finished fucking these sweet knockers of yours, I'm gonna cum into that little face of yours so hard you won't believe it. Gonna screw that little mouth like it was a pussy."
Just hearing him talk, telling her what he was going to do, made Amy's cunt bubble with pleasure. She bent her knees, then rubbed her legs together to relieve some of the anguish that puckered the small hole.
"Hurry," she gasped, mouthing around his spearing cockhead. "My cunt needs a cock too. God, I wish I could have two of them at the same time!"
She suddenly thought of Keith and how just a short while ago she had been gobbling down on his dick. Maybe if she played her cards right, she could have two pricks at the same time. Just thinking about it made her pussy swell, then ripple with nearing release. She began bucking up and down violently, working her hands under her brother's body.
"Fuck me," she groaned, digging her fingers into the damp patch of pussy hair. "Oh… God… fuck me, big brother."
Brad was now punching back and forth, reaming his prod in and out of the tunnel of tit flesh. Each stroke seemed to get better, filling his loins with surging power. Within a matter of a few moments his face was contorted in agony as he tried to hold back, to keep this feeling as long as possible.
"Baby, baby, this is fucking perfect," he whispered, holding her tits together with one hand while he slipped the other under her head. He suddenly yanked her head toward his spearing cock. "And… now it's gonna get better," he murmured. Violently, he jerked his hips forward, sliding his balls between her tits. His cockhead stabbed between her lips, then shot into the back of her throat. His crotch hairs were now grinding against her nose. "Oh… fuck yes!" he winced. "Much… better, you little cocksucker!"
When Amy felt the hard pressure of his cock she choked, but more from pleasure than anything else. He was now completely inside her mouth, his cock filling the need she felt so desperately. She tightened her lips around the throbbing base and swirled her tongue around the rubbery shaft.
"Mmmmm!" she groaned, twisting her face around as he withdrew slowly.
"Oh… shit… yes," Brad said, falling forward. He supported himself on his elbows and began humping his ass up and down, driving his prick harder into her mouth. She then bared her teeth and gently scraped up and down the throbbing shaft, already able to taste the flavor of his nearing climax.
"That's so fucking… good!" her brother said, feeling his body flinch. "I just wish I could fuck like that all night! Sometimes I hate shooting my wad."
Maybe he didn't want to blow his cum into her throat, but Amy certainly wanted it. Just thinking about those delicious wads boiling into the back of her throat was enough to cause her pussy to constrict even tighter.
"Mmmmm! Mmnmmf! Mmmmmf!" she groaned, sliding her fingers into the crack of his ass. She played with the tiny shitter hole for a few seconds, then plunged her middle fingers inside, stretching the opening wide. The effect was immediate, causing him to lunge forward with all his might. As his prick completely impaled her throat and gouged between her tonsil, she gave another groan of ecstasy.
"Oh God, suck you little slut!" Brad barked, now hammering into her throat with wild, hammering jabs. "I… wanted this to fucking last, but… shit, it's coming any second now! Put your cum-sucking little mouth ready for a lot of cum, baby."
Amy was, more than ready. She jerked her head back and forth, quickly gobbling up and down the thick shaft, every inch of her throat begging for the delicious wads of jism. She hadn't long to wait, for about two seconds later, she felt his cockhead balloon. She could almost see the first glob as it shot upward from his nuts, swelling the inside of his plunging shaft.
"Oh… fuck… now!" her brother cried out, falling forward. He pounded his body brutally up and down over her face, spilling the first of his thick, creamy orgasm into the back of her mouth. "Suck me, cocksucker!" he gasped. "Goddamn… suck me dry and… eat my cock!"
Amy licked the lava-like fluid into her throat and gulped it down. But even her hungry mouth couldn't take all he had to offer. His climax was so plentiful and explosive, thick wads shot upward, behind her nose, then boiled from both her nostrils. More of the fiery juices rolled into her cheeks, under her tongue, while some of it seeped between her teeth.
"Aaaarghhh!" she groaned, feeling the heat from his orgasm filter downward, inflaming, her guts. Her pussy suddenly burst with savage release, sending ripples of ecstasy into every cell of her body. She arched her back and froze for a moment in a total spasm of raw pleasure. Then, as her climax peaked, she began bouncing up and down on the bed, tearing at his pumping ass with her nails.
"Take it, dick licker!" Brad commanded, pounding in the bulk of his massive load. "God… baby, suck every fucking drop and drink it down like a good girl!"
Amy was so enraptured with her own spasming climax, she was hardly even aware when he stopped shooting his load into her throat. She kept sucking furiously, gobbling on his cock the entire time her pleasures raced up and down her pussy tube. Finally, when he rolled to his side, she realized it was over.
"Mmmmmm, don't stop," she begged. "Keep fucking my mouth like that. I just love to have a big dick in my throat!"
"Give me a rest," Brad wheezed, his chest heaving with exhaustion. "Jesus, your little mouth is like a fucking milking machine!"
Amy didn't pay any attention to what he said. When he rolled to his back, she went with him, her mouth locked tightly on his cock. She then knelt between his legs and worked her fingers under his ass, pushing his hips upward.
"Mmmmfff!" she gasped finally, her climax subsiding slowly, leaving a dull throb just inside lid hole. She pulled her mouth away from his prick and kissed into his nuts. "Oh… that was wonderful," she whispered. "Now where else are you going to fuck me?"
"Well, I hate to be old-fashioned," her brother said, "but I think I'll poke it to you right in the pussy this time. The whole time I was fucking your mouth, all I could think of was that wet little hole of yours."
"I was thinking of it too," she said, getting on her back. She spread her legs arid grasped his cock, pulling him over, "Now fuck me again," she whispered. "I want you to…"
"Maybe we can do it a little differently this time," Brad grinned. "Some did-fashioned doggy fucking, baby."
"Oh… what's that?" she asked excitedly.
"Like this," her brother said, flipping her onto her stomach. He quickly spread her legs and jammed forward, plunging the full length of his prod inside her slicked-up entrance. "Oh… fuck yes," he gasped. "I like it this way. It… it seems to go in further."
"Ohhhh!" Amy cried out with passion. I-I was right. It felt as if his cock was stabbing right between her lungs. She worked her ass around and sucked on his shaft with her constricted cunt muscles, even pulling some of the loose skin of his balls inside. "I… I think this is the best way so far," she gasped, feeling an immediate stirring in the back of her hole.
Brad leaned over his little sister and kissed the back of her neck. Then, slipping his hands under her body, he pushed her slightly to one side and nuzzled his face under her arm. As her right tit flopped over, he gobbled it into his mouth, biting into the delicate flesh with his bared teeth.
"Mmmmmm… wow," he groaned, now pumping his prick in and out of her cunt.
"So… fucking sweet and hot and… God, baby, just take it and get fucked!"
Amy began working with him, matching him stroke for stroke. Each time he thundered his cock forward, she pushed her ass back, totally engulfing him in a hard, pulling warmth. Her own pleasure had begun to build dramatically, sending shivers of ecstasy up and down her spine.
"Fuck me," she whimpered, slapping her ass backward so hard the room filled with staccato smacks. "Goddamn you, you stud, ram it in and fuck me apart!"
Brad ate more hungrily around on her tits while he fucked her for all he was worth. And this time, he made no effort to hold back.
"Take… it, you little cunt!" he growled, feeling the bubbly globs of jism spurt into the base of his cock. "Take my meat and fuck it up to your Goddamned brains, whore!"
"Mmmmmm!" Amy gasped, now sensing that her climax was about to explode. "That's… good… so… good. Keep fucking me like that… shove it hard… I… I…"
As her pleasure engulfed her, sending shivers of raw release up and down her rippling cunt canal, she also felt the first of her brother's scalding cum splatter deeply into her guts.
"My… fucking… God!" Brad grunted, sitting back on his haunches and pulling her with him. He stopped all movement for a second, then began hammering in and out wildly. "Take it, bitch! Oh… shit yes… you cocksucker take it!"
As more of his orgasm plowed deeply into the back of her slit tube, Amy felt a new, even more explosive burst of climax. The rippling sensations burned wildly around her opening, then seemed to shower outward, inflaming every cell of her body.
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she shrieked, throwing her head back and gasping for air. "Yes! Fuck me… full, you bastard! God… shove me… all of it!"
Brad gave a final hump forward, crushing her beneath his weight. As the last of his boiling cum drilled from the end of his trick and between her pussy lips he stopped moving altogether, panting against her shoulder.
"Oh… sweet Jesus," he groaned. "You have to be the wildest little piece of ass I've ever had, baby! God, the wildest?"
As Amy lay beneath him, she wondered exactly how many girls her brother had fucked. How many holes his huge cock had poked into. She then shivered suddenly, feeling her hunger return.
"I want you again," she whispered, turning her head and kissing his open mouth. "Mmmmmm, big brother, I… need you!"
"I gotta have a little rest," he said, rolling to his back. "But you wait, sweetheart, I'm going to… to…"
Whatever it was he was going to do, she never found out. His words trailed off to a sleepy grunt, followed by the steady rising and falling of his chest.
"I wonder if a man can have an orgasm while he's sleeping," she whispered, snuggling between his legs.
When she awoke the following morning with the taste of cum on her lips, she knew the answer.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Amy felt the hand nudge her side, she kept her eyes closed, savoring the delicious taste that clung to the back of her throat. She licked her lips and inhaled deeply, still able to smell the heady masculinity of her brother.
"Hey, wake up," she heard a voice say. "Jesus, what happened to you?" the feminine voice added.
"Hmmmmmm? Oh, hi, Sherri," Amy said, opening her eyes. She looked over and saw that Brad was gone. "Where's… my brother?" she asked, sitting up. "Is he…"
"I don't know," her friend answered. "He left this note. Want me to read it to you? I've already read it myself."
"Sure," Amy said, yawning. "What does he say?"
"He says, and I quote: 'I've gone to the church to pray for us both. Please forgive me for what I did.'" Sherri looked at the cum and blood stains on the sheets. "My God, did he do what I think he did?"
"Mmmmmmm, it was wonderful," Amy said, taking the note train her friend. "Gone to church, huh?"
"I thought you and Keith were supposed to…"
"Let me wake up and I'll tell you about it," Amy said, interrupting. "You just wouldn't believe what happened."
Then for the next ten or fifteen minutes, Amy told her friend what had happened with Keith, and then with in brother. At the end of the story, Sherri's mouth was hanging open, her dark eyes glazed with pleasure.
"Your… brother?" she gasped, swallowing hard. "You mean… you fucked your own brother? I… mean, Brad? The preacher?"
"Mmmmmmm, you should see his cock," Amy said, rubbing her hand over her aching pussy. "Just the thing to pop a cherry with. I'm glad it was him and not Keith."
"Tell me again about the part where he – Keith, I mean – licked out your pussy," Sherri said excitedly. "God, that sounds so wonderful."
"Want me to show you, instead?" Amy asked, pulling her friend close. "Then you can show me if I taught you right."
"Huh?" Sherri asked, stunned at her friend's suggestion. "You mean… you and me?"
"Why not?" Amy said, a wicked glint in her eye. "When my brother gets back from church and has two girls to fuck maybe he'll change his mind about being a preacher."
"You want me to… to go to bed with you, and then… go to bed with your brother?" Sherri gasped, trying to sound more scandalized than she actually was. Her eyes dropped to Amy's tits suddenly. She licked her lips. "That would be…"
"That would be a lot of fun," Amy whispered, pulling her friend down on the bed. When she felt Sherri flinch, she looked into the girl's eyes. "Hey, what's the matter?" she asked, "We do this all the time when we spend the night together. Diddle each other."
"I know," Sherri said softly, feeling her heart pound in her throat. "But that was kid stuff and this is… is…"
"Remember how we used to pretend we had a cock inside us?" Amy whispered, brushing her palm over Sherri's tits. "Well, we don't have to pretend any more. We can have Brad. Together."
"Did it hurt?" Sherri asked. "I mean… when he popped your cherry. Did it hurt much?"
"Just you wait," Amy said, leaning over and kissing the girl on the mouth. "It's the best feeling in the world. You're going to love it."
Sherri had never confessed it to her friend before, but many times at night she had lain in bed thinking of Brad, wondering what his cock would feel like inside her. And now she was probably going to find out! The idea caused her to jerk with anticipation.
"You're just going to love it," Amy whispered, holding her friend closer. "Now get out of those clothes and let's get ourselves warmed up for him."
"I don't think I need to get warmed up at all," Sherri said honestly, tearing at her blouse. "My pussy already feels like it's on fire!"
Amy watched her friend undress, seeing, it seemed, the female body for the first time. Her eyes traveled from the pert, beautiful face, framed in dark-brown hair, to the full, ripened tits. Sherri ws about two months younger than Amy, but was just as developed. The girl's hips were a little wider, and she wasn't quite as tall, but she was a study in perfection. Of special interest to Amy was the dark patch of cunt hair that glistened with oozing juices.
"Old Brad is gonna tear this little thing to shreds," she whispered, touching the warm mound. "Just wait till you see what he's got for a cock!"
Sherri almost had an immediate orgasm just thinking about it. She got into bed and lay beside Amy, snuggling her face against her friend's neck. She inched her fingers down to Amy's thighs and felt the silky brush of pussy hair tickle her palm.
"Oh… Amy," she whispered, "is… is… what we're doing wrong?"
"I don't know," Amy replied, holding her friend closer. "We'll ask Brad about it when he gets here. He's the expert."
Both girls giggled, then looked into each other's eyes. The mirth slowly ebbed, replaced with growing hunger. They kissed, tenderly at first, then with greater urgency. Soon their tongues were twining about each other.
"Show me," Sherri gasped into Amy's mouth. "Show me… what Keith and your brother did. Lick… my… pussy!"
Amy rolled over on top of her friend and pressed her mouth over the girl's chin. She flicked her tongue over the smooth flesh for several seconds, then lapped into the hollow of her throat. She could feel Sherri's pulse against her lips. Slowly, she inched closer to the jutting tits.
"Oh… so nice," she whispered, locking her mouth around the tiny pink nipples and drawing them across the top of her tongue. After wetting them thoroughly, she rolled away and chewed lower, darting the tip of her tongue inside the small belly button. "Mmmmmmm, very nice!" she gasped, already able to smell the flavor of the girl's churning pussy.
Sherri watched her friend lick and kiss closer to the delicate fringe that surrounded her cunt, never before realizing just how exciting sex could be.
They had played with each other at dumber parties and things, but it was never like this! And it was half as good with a man, it should be fantastic.
She lifted her hips and placed her hands on Amy's shoulders, drawing her face closer to the coning mound of pussy, now feeling the warm breath in her hairs.
"Do it!" she cried, bending her knees and squirming her ass around. "Oh… oh… fuck me with your tongue!"
Amy placed her fingers at the sides of Sherri's opening and pulled back, revealing the pink, frothy hole. She then inhaled deeply, savoring the perfumed aroma as she licked the tip of her tongue inside. When it was immediately engulfed with sucking, pulling warmth, she locked her lips firmly around the tiny, puckered rim.
"Oh… Sherri!" she grunted, now feeling her own cunt vibrate with increased pleasure. She rubbed her knees together to relieve the horrible itch that burned around the base of her clit, but when her thighs closed in around the layers of flesh, the agony only increased. "God… I… need a big dick right now!" she gasped.
Although Sherri couldn't understand what Amy was saying – the words were only delicious vibrations that swept up and down her cunt canal – she knew that her friend was experiencing the same raw sensations. She half-sat and pulled Amy's head from between her thighs.
"Let me have yours too," she whispered. "God, if I don't get something in my mouth, I'm gonna go crazy!"
Amy was only too happy to oblige. She quickly repositioned herself, her head toward Sherri's feet. She gently lowered her steaming cunt over the girl's face, then bit down on the furry patch, driving her tongue deeply between the tight slit opening.
When Sherri felt Amy's mouth grow hotter, the spearing sensations more demanding, she began matching her stroke for stroke. Each time the delicious tongue stabbed inside her body, she plunged her own in. Soon the room was filled with eager, smacking sounds, their muffled grunts of nearing climax.
"Give it to me!" Sherri screamed suddenly, her entire pussy convulsing with raw pleasure. She threw her head back and bit the inside of Amy's thigh, nuzzling her nose into the girl's tight ass crack at the same time. "Mmmmmm, fuck it to… meeee!" she wailed.
When Amy felt Sherri's orgasm burst around her probing tongue, she bared her teeth and scraped them up and down the tiny, exploding clit. The delicate nub was now buzzing and jerking violently, almost as if it would blow off. Finally, it began pulsating more slowly as the tremendous flush of ecstasy subsided. It was then that Amy felt her own body react to Sherri's sucking. She began rocking and pumping wildly, hammering her pussy down with loud, smacking thuds.
"Eat it!" she cried into the girl's hot lisle. "Goddamn you… eat my pussy and lick it into your throat!"
The pressure built inside her cunt canal, then exploded around her opening, pulling savagely on Sherri's tongue. It was held inside her for several seconds by the hard convulsions of her rippling tunnel, then almost spit out.
"Unhhhh!" Amy shrieked, her body giving one last jerk of release. A sudden flush of glowing relief swept into her body, leaving her gasping with satisfaction. "Oh… yes," she murmured softly rolling the tip of her nose into the slick crack said inhaling deeply. "Now I know why boys like to eat us. It's… so sweet and hot!"
They finally pulled apart a few minutes later and got to their knees facing each other. Then, as they crushed their tits together, feeling the nipples throb with renewed pleasure, they kissed hungrily. They ran their hands over each other's bodies, pinching, pulling, exploring.
"When is Brad coming home?" Sherri asked, feeling her insides grow buttery. "I… I think I'm more than ready for that big cock of his!"
As if on cue, they heard a car door slam.
"I think you're in luck," Amy grinned. "And so is Brad, but he doesn't know it yet."



CHAPTER SIX


Brad skipped up the front steps two at a time, feeling as if the weight of the world had been lifted from his shoulders. He had just spent an hour with Libby's father – although not specifically telling him the nature of his sin – and another hour in prayer. Meeting with both the minister and God had made him so happy he felt like singing. In fact, he did, as he opened the door.
"Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves," he sang, "we shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves…" He walked inside, his hymn suddenly interrupted. "Amy? Are you there?"
"In here, Brad." Amy called out.
"…we shall come rejoicing, bringing in the… shit!" he said, almost collapsing with shock.
Right in front of God and everyone were his sister and her friend, Sherri, naked as the day they were born, their bodies pressed tightly together! He took a few steps backward, bumping the wall. "Oh… Jesus… help me," he gasped, clutching his Bible so tightly his knuckles turned as white as he face.
"Look who's here, Amy said, trying to keep from giggling at her brother's stupid expression.
"Come on over here," Amy said softly, "I promised Sherri you'd do the same thing to her." She turned to her friend. "He's going to pop your little cherry." Then back to Brad, "Aren't you… big brother?"
What had Reverend Johnson said? "You will confront your temptation, my son, and say firmly: 'No! In God's name, no!'" He formed the word with his lips, almost as if he were trying to shell a sunflower seed with his teeth.
"Yes," he said, defeat written on his face. "Oh… fuck yes!"
He tossed the Bible onto the chair, then began tearing at his clothes, hopping around on one foot as he untied his shoes. When he was finally naked, he fell onto the bed, crushing both girls beneath him. He immediately tore into their tits with his chewing mouth, digging his fingers into the soft flesh of their thighs.
"Jesus, Jesus, Jesus," he groaned, feeling his cock throb so violently it would burst.
"Mmmmm, you should go to church more often," Amy teased, "if it makes you this horny. And that's exactly what Sherri needs right now. A big horny cock to rip out her cherry."
Brad turned his attention fully to Amy's friend, studying her dark, sensuous good looks. The girl's face was unbelievably pretty, framed in rich, darkbrown hair, almost the color of his own. Her eyes were large and expressive, almost pleading. But her best feature had to be the delicious set of tits that poked into his chest. He cupped them, feeling the delicate nipples throb like twin clits.
"You… you're a virgin?" he asked, sliding his knees between her thighs.
Sherri nodded her head quickly, letting her gaze drop to the massive slab of cock that throbbed just over her aching pussy. Then, as the rounded cockhead pressed into the damp hairs, she turned her head to one side and gave a long, throaty cry of pleasure.
It had happened so quickly, it seemed unreal. Just a few seconds ago she had been in bed with Amy, playing with the idea, and now it was actually happening! And now fully engulfed in his huge, hulking warmth, she wondered if she could go through with it. Not because he seemed almost crazy but because his dick was nothing like she'd imagined. That thing should have been on a horse… or an elephant!
"You're… going to do it to me?" she asked, her voice barely audible. "You… you're going to… fuck me?"
"If you want me to," he said, kissing her on the mouth and rubbing the underside of his shaft over the slick lips of her cunt.
"Of course she wants you to," Amy said, slipping toward the foot of the bed. She then knelt between their legs and lowered her face, nuzzling it just under her brother's nuts. "And… and I'm going to watch," she said, licking her tongue between the hairy, dangling orbs. "Now… fuck her, you bastard. Let's see that big dick of yours plow the shit out of her cunt!"
When Brad felt his sister's warm mouth on his balls, he felt a hard spasm of pain sear into the base of his spine. He flinched suddenly and had to squeeze the muscles at the root of his cock to keep from blowing his wad right then and there.
"Ready?" he gasped into Sherri's mouth. "God I fucking hope you are. I… I can't hold back, I don't think!"
"Yes," Sherri murmured, feeling a delicious mixture of fear and lust warm up her insides. Her cunt canal was already rippling, puckering to suck in his prick. She could feel the delicate membrane of her virginity begin to buzz. "Oh… God…" she cried out, wrapping her arms around his neck and humping her hips upward. "Stick it to me! Poke me apart!"
What happened next was the strangest experience Brad had ever had, ever would have. As he stabbed his cock into Sherri's churning cunt, the end of his prick suddenly exploded with orgasm. His prick tore through the taut sheath of virginity, spitting like an angry snake.
"My… fucking… God!" he groaned, gouging fully inside. When his nuts rested in the crack of her ass, he squirmed around, further spreading the tightly constricted rim.
"Ohhhh!" Sherri screamed, feeling both his exploding cockhead and the tearing of her cherry at the same time. The twin-sensations were something she couldn't have begun to describe, yet the sensation was forever etched in her mind. After the im mediate pain subsided, her insides suddenly swelled with a massive convulsion of pure ecstasy. "Fuck… me!" she wailed, reaching around and grabbing his ass. "God… shove it to me and… and… fuck meeeee!"
Brad withdrew his prod slowly until just the tip of his ballooning cockhead remained inside her snatch. He held himself there for a second, then plowed back in, this time even harder than before. When he felt the end of his shaft stab the base of his spine, he lifted his upper body, supporting himself on his elbows.
"Jesus… take it!" he winced, feeling the bulk of his heavy load cream into the back of her canal. He fell forward and chewed down on her tits, sucking the delicious nipples across the roof of his mouth. "Mmmmm," he gurgled, now punching wildly in and out, "fuck it, you little cunt! Fuck… it right up to your virgin brains!"
While he pounded more forcefully into her cunt, Amy lifted his dangling nuts and watched what was happening. Both fascinated and filled with growing hunger, she saw her brother's prick completely impale her friend. And from the bottom of Sherri's slit, she could see Brad's cum ooze out, now slightly colored with the virgin blood. She darted the tip of her tongue out and tasted the pink fluid.
"Oh… yes," she whispered, nuzzling her face further upward until his nuts draped over her forehead. "Fuck her good and hard, Brad. Ram that big cock in and tear that little hole open once and for all!"
As more of his thick juices seeped from the punctured hole, Amy could feel the boiling heat surge into the back of her mouth. She gulped hungrily and shivered, jabbing her fingers down to her cunt. When they slipped inside, a burning spasm hit her pussy, sending waves of release up and down her canal. She opened her mouth wider and clamped it around the base of her brother's plunging shaft and Sherri's cunt.
"Mmmmm, fuck it to her," she said, sucking in more of the pussy-flavored cum and gobbling it down. "Fuck… her quick so you can… fuck me!"
Brad heaved forward with all his might when he felt the last of his own drill into Sherri's flexed opening. Then, as the bubbly fluid shot from the end of his prick, he squirmed his ass around savagely, pushing the girl about a foot up on the bed.
"Suck… it in, whore," he grunted, nibbling around the soft mounds of tit. "Oh… God, baby, eat my cock inside your sweet, little hole and… and… oh… fuck!"
Sherri gave a final groan of pleasure, then felt her body slowly rein. She was now rubbing her palms over Brad's ass, squeezing him hard inside. It had been the most wonderful experience she could imagine, and her only regret was that it was over. She cautiously flexed her cunt muscles and felt a spasm of pain ripple around his pulsating cock.
"You… sure fucked out my cherry, that's for sure," she whispered, her mouth against the tip of his head. "And it was… fantastic!"
"Christ, yes," Brad said, rolling slightly to one side and closing his eyes. "Who would believe it? Two Goddamned virgins in twenty-four hours! Jesus, I must be living right."
As he said the words, he suddenly frowned. Thea the words to the hymn he had been singing earlier popped into his mind. God, if the preacher could see me now, he thought. You really said no to temptation, didn't you?
"Ohhhhh, this is so delicious," his sister said, interrupting his thoughts. "You want some of this delicious stuff, Sherri?"
"Yes," her friend said, suddenly jerking to life. "Get a mouthful and kiss me."
Amy did as she was told, gathering the stray globs of greasy cum from the insides of Sherri's legs and her brother's balls. Then, as the milky fluid burned between her teeth, she crawled forward and lowered her face down on Sherri's.
When Sherri felt the warm, creamy wads of cum pour into her throat, she shivered with a hunger she found difficult to explain. The back of her mouth began twitching like a muscle span, closing in, aching.
"Mmmmm, more!" she gurgled, running her tongue fully inside Amy's mouth. "God… it's delicious! I… I want gallons to eat!"
"How about getting it right from the source?" Brad asked, feeling his loins again burn with lust. Just watching the two girls wit his cum back and forth made his body shiver. What would it be like to have two hot mouths sucking him? "Come on, cum-lickers, suck me," he said, rolling to his back and spreading his legs.
"Let me show you how," Amy said, squirming between her brother's legs. "At first it seems so big you think you can never take it all in, but watch."
While she gobbled the full length of Brad's cock inside her throat and pursed her lips tightly at the hairy base, Sherri's eyes bulged with disbelief.
"My… God!" she gasped. "Where Jesus, where are you putting it?"
"Mmmmmm, right here," Amy said after lifting her head and spitting his cock onto his stomach. She touched the area between her tits. "Just relax and let it slide in." She again lifted her brother's prick and aimed the tip of it toward Sherri's mouth. "Now you try it," she urged. "I bet you can do it."
As Sherri eyed the thick, purplish monster, she suddenly knew she would, or die trying. She placed her fingers at the swollen base and nuzzled her lips around the gigantic cockhead. Then, taking a deep breath, she closed her eyes and quickly dropped her head. As her mouth sucked down the rubbery shaft, it seemed like an eternity before her lips touched his belly and the tops of his balls.
"Wow!" Brad winced. "On the first fucking try!"
"Mmmmmm, let me do it some more," the girl said, lapping her tongue hungrily around the huge cockhead. "Let me do it til you shoot off, OK?"
"Let me have some of it, too," Amy said, trying to pull the cock away from her friend.
"No, it's mine," Sherri said, then closed her mouth back around the tip. She gulped the entire column back into her throat, then nibbled at the hairs as her nose touched his stomach.
"Hey, sis, you suck my balls," Brad said. "Let me see what it's like with all of me in your little dick licking mouths."
His sister gave one last, longing look at his prick, then did as he asked. She first took one nut at a time inside her mouth, then both at the same time. As the hairy orbs throbbed inside her cheeks, she darted her tongue between them, feeling his cum load vibrate. While she pursed her lips tightly and pulled away, she inched her fingers between his thighs and played with the crack of his ass.
"Oh… fuck yes," Brad grunted, lifting his hips. "Shit… you little sluts could make a eunuch cum!"
"Now my turn," Amy said to Sherri. "You lick his balls. I want his cock…"
Her words trailed off as she pushed her friend away with a quick move and gobbled the long prick fully into her throat. She then began bobbing her head up and down furiously, but only let his cockhead come to the middle of her mouth, afraid Sherri would do the same thing to her.
After Sherri was pushed away, she nuzzled her mouth around Brad's nuts and chewed them across her tongue. His cum was now throbbing like a heartbeat, stretching the loose skin until it was tight as a drum head.
"Mmmm, good," she gurgled, pulling away and letting them slide across her cheek. "Can… can I lick out your asshole, too?" she asked, squeezing her fingers into the taut muscles of his thighs.
"Sure thing, baby," Brad answered, turning slightly to one side. He lifted his right leg to give her a better angle, then humped forward, driving the entire slab of cock deeply into his sister's throat. "Ah… just like that," he gasped. "Suck me and lick me and… unhhhh!"
As he spoke, Sherri quickly locked her mouth around his shitter. She then jabbed her tongue forward, drilling it into the tiny rim of his canal, feeling it become immediately engulfed in a hard, sucking warmth. She moved her body over and pulled Amy closer, crushing both pairs of tits together. Their cunts were also churning, pulled together as if by a magnet.
"Oh… this… is good," she smacked, "but let me have some of his cream, Amy. Mmmmmm, I'll spit it in his asshole and lick it out."
"You'd… better fucking hurry," Brad whispered, his body freezing for a moment. "Because… I'm just about to…"
His words turned into a gasping groan of raw pleasure, his baritone voice filling the small room. Immediately, his cock expanded almost painfully, then exploded, showering the back of his sister's mouth.
"Oh… fuck… suck!" he winced, his voice barely audible now. "Lick… it all out!"
When Amy felt his boiling juices steam up the top of her tongue, she pulled his prod quickly from between her lips. She then jacked it quickly up and down, letting the scalding fluid soak over her face.
"…so hot and… creamy!" she whispered. "Get over here, Sherri, and… look at this."
Sherri stabbed her head between Brad's legs and opened her mouth as she neared the bursting shaft. Then as Amy slapped the prick sideways, she caught the third or fourth spurt of cum. It glistened on her lips, then slid into her mouth, gurgling down her throat.
"Shit… suck!" Brad said, humping back and forth, his face contorted with raw anguish. "Somebody… fucking… suck me!"
Amy let Sherri take the next few bursts of cum, then yanked the shaft away, taking the rest. She didn't swallow the searing liquid, however, choosing to let it boil into her cheeks, between her teeth. Then, when she was sure he had stopped climaxing, she lifted her head and kissed Sherri.
"Mmmmmm," she groaned, pushing the fluid into the girl's mouth with the top of her tongue.
"Oh… yes," Sherri gasped, accepting the juice eagerly. She wallowed it around in her mouth, then spewed it back into Amy's throat.
For several moments the girls spit the cream back and forth, mixing it with their spit, until the hunger in their throats simply became too demanding. They finally shared the cum equally and drank it down with a smack.
"Oh… Jesus," Amy groaned, licking her lips. "I could handle another one of these." She held up her brother's spent cock and flopped it back and forth. "Couldn't you, Sherri?" she asked.
"Sure could," the girl answered. "Are you talking about…"
"Keith," Amy answered. "Is that OK with you Brad?" she asked, looking up at her brother. "Can I invite him over?"
Before he could comment, his sister was on the phone, nervously dialing the boy's number.
"Well, I'm going to stay here with Brad," Sherri said, snuggling close to the man. "I don't think anyone could do it as good as he can."
"That's sweet," Brad said, kissing her forehead. "I just hope I can live up to your expectations."
"You already have," she said.
"Great!" Amy said, hanging up the phone. "He'll be here in a few minutes."
He looked over at the bed and watched Brad and Sherri mold their bodies together, saw his huge cock once more spear into the torn and bleeding cunt. Her first impulse was to join them, but she stopped short.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Amy pulled Keith inside the house and embraced him warmly, hardly giving him time to speak. She lifted her hips slightly upward and squirmed her ass around, rolling her oozing cunt against the underside of his cock. The thick prick immediately pulsated to life.
"Are… are you sure it's OK?" he said, looking over her shoulder. "I… mean, your brother seemed pretty pissed when he…"
"Just come in my room and fuck me," Amy interrupted. She took his hand and led him down the hall, past where Sherri and her brother were. "Look," she said, pointing into the room. "Does it look like he's pissed?"
"Jesus," Keith whispered, stopping for a moment. "Is that… Sherri?" he asked, watching the huge cock slip in and out of the young girl's pussy.
"Yes," Amy said impatiently. "Now come on, let's fuck."
Keith watched Brad and Sherri for a few more seconds, then allowed himself to be pulled into the other bedroom. Hardly had they entered when Amy began tearing at his clothing.
"Wow, you really do need it, don't you?" be said, looking at his hungry expression.
"Oh… yes!" Amy murmured, dropping to her knees. She tugged at his zipper, then yanked his jeans down. When his enormous cock sprang from his shorts, she locked her mouth around it, chewing it fully to life. "Mmmmmm… give it to me, you big-dicked bastard," she gurgled.
Keith cast one last wary look toward the door, then lifted her. He pushed her toward the bed and fell forward, crushing her beneath his weight, squirming his ass around as their bellies touched.
"God, baby, when Brad took you away the other night, I thought I'd go crazy," the boy whispered into her mouth. "All I could think of was this sweet pussy of yours."
"Well, now you've got it," Amy groaned, digging her nails into the rounded muscles of his ass. "Now fuck it! Fuck me hard!"
"First let me suck these tits of yours," Keith said, lowering his face to the two mounds of soft flesh. He took the nipples one at a time into his mouth, then squeezed his hands against her sides. As the two buzzing projections touched, he gobbled them both between his lips and bit down. "Mmmmm, baby, just… like I remember!" he whispered.
When Amy felt the sharp stab of his teeth, she bucked her hips upward. Her pussy lips were now pulsating around the underside of his cock, trying to pull him inside. She worked her ass around until the tip of his prick slid across the puckered crack.
"Suck me… while you fuck me," she begged. "God, I… I can't wait! My cunt feels like it's on fire!"
As she massaged the muscles of his ass, she looked at his body as if for the first time. He was exactly what any girl would want in a boy – a huge, hulking frame, plenty of chest hair, sculptured muscles, and a huge cock. And just thinking about that monstrous slab of dick caused her to tremble with anticipation. She was about to beg him again to ram it to her, when he locked his mouth around hers.
"Mmmmm, now," he grunted, lifting his hips, then shoving forward. The entire length of his shaft pierced into her pussy, forcing the constricted rim apart violently. "Oh… fuck… yes," he winced, his cockhead punching the warm pussy. "Like… this, baby?"
"Ohhhh… yesss!" Amy cried out. He was much bigger than she'd remembered, and although not quite as long as her brother's, his prick was slightly curved. "Fuck… me… hard!" she wailed, her passion building dramatically.
"Jesus… God, your little box is so… fucking tight," Keith whispered, kissing down to her chin.
"Mmmmmm," Amy said. "Somebody with a dick as big as yours." She looked into his eyes and grinned. "Why? You jealous?"
"Not really," the boy lied, "it's just that I wish it could have been me."
"But – you're fucking me now," she said. "Isn't that enough?"
"Yeah, I guess so," he said honestly. "But since you didn't wait on me, I'm gonna give it to you like no one else has."
"Oh… good," Amy said. "Just make sure it's… hard!"
The boy slipped from the bed, pulling her with him. He then stood up by the side of the bed and took a couple of steps backward until just her head rested on the sheets. He then yanked her legs apart with one brutal move and slammed forward at the same time.
"How's this, cunt?" he spat, looking down at her glistening tits jiggle from his assault. "You want… it hard, well, by fucking God, take it hard!"
Amy had almost no time to react to his savage punching cock. Pain and pleasure swept up and down her pussy canal. She threw her head back and bit the sheets, trying to muffle her desperate, agonized scream.
"Ohhhhh… God!" she shrieked, her eyes rolling back in her head. A massive, explosive release seared into her guts with such force, she thought her pussy would burst. "Yes! Jesus yes!" she wailed, grabbing at her tits so hard she thought she would yank them off. "Just… like… that, you bastard! Poke it to me! Tear me into a million pieces!"
"Goddamn… you fucking do want it bad," Keith said, amazed that she could take so much punishment. He accepted her pleasure almost as a challenge, now driving his prick in and out with unbelievable strength, his face contorted in what looked like pure rage. "Take it, you fucking slut!" he barked. "Take my Goddamned cock and eat it up to your brains!"
Amy's orgasm suddenly ripped into her cunt with the force of a punching fist. The back of her canal squeezed shut violently, then began fluttering around his shaft. The sensation burned forward, gripping his meat, then exploded around the thick, hairy root of his cock.
"Aaaqhhh!" she spluttered, now rocking back and forth, one hand tearing at her tits, the other stabbing between his plunging cock and her oozing cunt.
"Oh… fuck… me too!" Keith said suddenly, feeling his churning globs of cum spitting from his nuts. The swelling masses of juice spurted up the center of his shaft, then shot from the end of his ballooning prick. "Oh… Goddamn. I'm…"
Since Amy's convulsive orgasm had created a virtual vacuum in her cunt tube, the constrictions of her muscular wall yanked on his prick like a sucking throat. Then, as her pleasure peaked, his dick became trapped inside. In fact, her lips were fluttering so quickly, they lapped at the loose folds of skin around his balls.
"Oh… fucking shit!" Keith grunted, falling forward. He pounded his full weight into her spasming hole, thundering the bulk of his load deeply into the back of her cunt. "Fuck… it in," he gasped, chewing down on her shoulders, then sliding the tip of his tongue across her chest to her tits. He clamped his mouth around the mounds and bit into the soft, yielding flesh until he tasted the warm flavor of blood. "Fuck it, whore! Goddamn you, you cum-sucking slut, take my cock and fuck it up to your throat!"
"Unh! Unh! Unh!" Amy screamed, bucking beneath his plowing cock. Each quick stab sent harder ripples of pure ecstasy into her body, until her pleasure reached a level bordering pain. She finally gave a last scream of release, then fell back, totally exhausted.
"Don't stop, you little cocksucker," Keith growled, now slapping her around as if she were a rag doll. "Keep fucking me! That's… what you said… you wanted! Now… take it! Take it all!"
Amy wanted to move, bat it was impossible. She was so filled with satisfaction, it was even difficult to breathe. She could only lie there and be punched, enjoy the way his cock still pulsated with the last of his climax. And when he finally relaxed, crushing his entire weight into her cunt, it was almost a relief.
"Oh… wow," Keith gasped, his words wheezing from his mouth. "I… I feel like I just got my cherry popped. God, baby, if I'd have known you fucked like this, I would have been, in this hole a lot sooner than now."
They lay like that for several moments, afraid to break the spell each felt. It was as if their minds, as well as their bodies, were welded together. Finally, when Keith rolled over and lay on his back, he realized just how much he cared for Amy. He looked at her closed eyes and smiled.
"Sorry I went at you so hard," he said softly, touching the soft of her cheek. "It's just that I've teen wanting to do that for so long."
"I didn't think you even knew I existed," Amy said, the days at school when she saw him walk down the hall. "I… I almost didn't tell you," she added. "Sherri persuaded me."
"Sherri, huh?" he laughed. "I dated her once and didn't get to first base. That's why I was so shocked to see her in there with your brother." He suddenly frowned. "Hey, isn't your brother gonna be a preacher or something?" he asked.
"He's trying to be," Amy laughed, "but he's not getting much encouragement at home."
"He was really poking it to her, let me tell you that," Keith said, a sudden glint in his eye.
"Maybe you'd like to fuck her," Amy suggested. Before he could object, she added. "That's what I had in mind…"
"Huh?" the boy said, sitting upright. "You're gonna let me… I can, you don't mind if I fuck her?"
"Why should I?" Amy asked. "While you're fucking her, I'll be fucking Brad."
"Your brother?" Keith said, scandalized. He was silent for several seconds, looking at her intently. He them broke into a wide grin. "Well no small fucking wonder he's having a problem being a preacher."
"You don't hate me then?" Amy asked. "I mean, for… well, you know, making it with my brother?"
"Hell no," the boy answered. "I guess I'm just jealous. I've got a sister I'd really like to put it to, but never have. Too chicken."
"Why don't you give it a try?" Amy said. "Maybe she's thinking the same thing."
"Maybe I will," the boy said, lost in thought. "Maybe… I… say, when am I gonna get to have a little piece of Sherri?"
"Right after I finish here," Amy said softly. She nestled herself between his legs and lowered her face to his cum-smeared crotch. She held his prod at an angle to his body and squeezed her fingers around the shaft, pulling upward. A thick glob of cum oozed from his prick, then dribbled over his foreskin. "Unless, of course, you're in a hurry or something," she added, darting her tongue over the warm fluid.
"I think I'm in a hurry for what you're going to do now," Keith said, placing his hands on her shoulders.
"And what's that?" Amy teased.
"You're not going to move an inch until you suck me good, baby," he said, wrapping his legs around her neck and crushing her face brutally into his crotch. "Come on, lick it in like a good girl and eat out my cum."
As Amy gobbled down on his prod, she felt a tingling sensation inside her cunt. She wondered what it would be like to have a big dick drilling into her pussy while she sucked another one. The mere thought caused her to flinch with pleasure. Maybe before the night is over, she thought, I'll find out.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Sherri gulped down on Brad's hard, throbbing cock and felt the back of her throat constrict with pleasure. She snuggled a little closer to his crotch and dug her fingers into the wiry hairs at the base. His nuts were on her chin, vibrating with a fresh load of cum.
"That's right, sweetheart," Brad whispered, holding the back of her head with both hands. "Suck me… just like that. Take it all the way in and eat it."
Sherri sucked upward, twisting her head as she raised her face from his moist crotch, leaving only the tip of his prick inside her mouth. She then took a deep breath and bared her teeth, nibbling into the loose folds of foreskin.
"Mmmmm," she murmured, barely pricking her nails into the root of his cock, "it's so… big!" She gulped back down, then quickly lifted her head, spitting his shaft from her mouth. As it throbbed over her palms, she inhaled deeply, savoring the heady, masculine aroma. "Are all clicks this delicious?" she asked. "So… big and… wonderful!"
"You'll have to find that out for yourself." Brad said, exerting more pressure behind her head. "But until then, lick it back in, baby. I love the way you suck. I like it when I feel my cock go right between your tonsils."
Sherri played with the tip of his shaft for a few seconds, then sucked it back into her mouth. She pressed her lips tightly around the gigantic ball and gobbled fully down to the thick root. As the tip of her nose touched the taut muscles of his stomach, she could feel the heat from his dick filter downward, surging around the base of her spine. She gave a low, choking moan of pleasure and laid the side of her face on his thigh.
"Hey, that's no way to lick dick," Brad said, feeling his nuts boil with cum. "Do it fast, baby. Come on, suck me good."
Sherri was only vaguely aware that he was even speaking. All she cared about was the way his prick totally filed up her throat, how his cockhead buzzed like a large, angry bee. And when he suddenly flipped her onto her back and planted his knees in her armpits, it came as a rude awakening.
"If… you're not going to suck, baby, you're gonna get that little mouth fucked," Brad said, leaning forward, brushing her forehead with his hairy stomach. He lifted his ass slightly, then pounded back down, drilling his cock inside her throat with a savage punch. "…like… this," he grunted, forcing her face harder into his crotch with his hands.
"Mmmmmfff!" Sherri choked, fighting for air. She slipped her fingers between his legs and grabbed his ass, trying to pull him away. It was a useless fight, however – his hulking strength was too much for her. Again, she choked when he ground his crotch savagely against her mouth, feeling her lungs ready to burst.
"You gonna suck it, cocksucker?" Brad whispered, enjoying the way she was now tearing at his ass. He felt his balls rumble between her tits. "Hmmmm, baby? You gonna eat out my cum?"
Sherri nodded her head quickly, her eyes now filled with terror. And for the next few seconds she experienced the strangest sensation she could imagine. Although her body was begging for air, even when he lifted his ass so she could breathe, she moved her face upward, refusing to let go of his prick. Finally, a gush of air swept around the sides of his prick, filling her lungs with precious air. She then exhaled and chewed back upward, taking the entire slab into her throat.
"Jesus fucking Christ," Brad said, looking down, watching her lap around the root of his cock like a hungry animal. "You sure love sucking, don't you?" He slammed his hips back down, crushing her beneath him. "Well… let's see how much you like fucking, cocksucker."
With that, he began pounding violently into her mouth until his ass was a fleshy blur. His face was buried in the sheets, his jaw slack with increasing pleasure. And although he continued shoving his prod in and out, he was fighting the sensations that rippled inside his loins. What he felt was just too good to end so quickly.
"That's… right, slut," he murmured softly, biting his lower lip. "Eat it… just like that… take it… all and suck."
While he slammed into her throat, Sherri was bobbing her head up and down furiously, matching him stroke for stroke. And as his body tightened, she could sense that he was desperately trying to delay his climax, which only made her hungrier. She used every trick she knew from her limited experience, yet somehow she couldn't succeed in making him spill his foamy cum.
"Aaaghhhh!" she gurgled, her moan a plea for his juices. She dug her lingers into the crack of his ass and buried her nails just inside the tiny bud of his shitter, and even that didn't help. Again, she gave a begging groan, now feeling her throat constrict wildly around his plunging cockhead.
"You sure fucking want it, don't you, whore?" Brad grunted. "Well, you're just gonna have to fucking beg for it. I'm not giving it to you till your head caves in."
Sherri knew she couldn't take much more of this delicious torture. Her pussy and throat were now spasming with anguish the fiery sensations almost seeming to meet, leaving a dull throb in her stomach. She knew if she didn't lick his cum out in the next few seconds, she would go completely crazy.
Suddenly, she grabbed her right tit with her hands and thrust it into the crack of his ass, piercing the tiny nipple into the puckered rim of his shitter. Immediately more of her tit was pulled inside his dark, greasy hole, sucking around her soft mound just like his mouth had before.
"Holy… fucking… Christ!" Brad said, unable to explain – even if he cared to – what exactly happened to his body. One moment he was in complete control, sadistically enjoying the way she was pleading for his orgasm. The next, his climax was storming up the center of his cock, ready to spit into her throat. "I… I… fuck you, bitch!" he spat, freezing for a moment. He then began bucking wildly, hammering into her open mouth like a piston machine gone out, of control. "Take it!" he cried. "Goddamn you, you fucking wanted it… so take it and eat it, cocksucker!"
As the first sloshing glob of cum hit the back of her throat, Sherri felt his asshole suck on her tit so forcefully, she thought for a second he would tear it off. The pain, however, was delicious, almost matching the soothing pleasure that now raced up and down her throat.
She lifted her face from his spent prick, as the cockhead slipped from her mouth, a thick pool of cum sloshed from her lips, dropping to his nuts.
"Ah… so… good," she groaned, washing the milky liquid over the hairy orbs. She squeezed further under his body and lifted him slightly to reveal the tiny shitter hole where her nipple had been. When it came into view, she locked her mouth around it and forced a wad of cum inside. "Mmmmm," she gasped, wallowing the juices over the slick walls, then eating it back into her throat.
Brad turned to his side and lifted his leg to give her a better angle. A few seconds later, he was almost sorry he did, because her searching tongue teased his balls back to agony.
"Gonna have to fuck you for doing that," he grunted, reaching for her shoulders.
"Not… yet," Sherri said, resisting. "I love licking your asshole like this." She darted her tongue in and out for several more seconds, then lapped upward, gulping his nuts into her mouth. "Mmmmm, and these too," she murmured, her voice a throaty muffle.
Brad lowered his leg and arched his back, wondering just how much more of this he could take. Already he could feel the base of his prick jerk with life, his cum hole widening. Again, he pulled at her shoulders with both hands.
"You're gonna have to suck me again or get fucked," he gasped. "I… I just can't wait!"
"You make me wait," Sherri teased, sitting back on her haunches, looking into his tortured eyes. "And now I'm going to make you wait."
"Oh… Jesus," Brad whispered, knowing what she had in mind, just watching her expression. Her eyes were darting over his body as if memorizing each angle. "Don't tease me…"
"I'm going to chew you and lick you all over," Sherri said, lowering her mouth to the top of his left thigh, "and then I'm gonna ride this big prick of yours so hard."
"Oh… baby, do it now," Brad urged. "Don't waste time…"
"Mmmmmm, who says I'm wasting time?" Shorn whispered, her mouth working wetly toward his knee. She licked her tongue around the bony projection, then to his ankle. "This is my first night with a man and I'm going to do… everything," she gasped.
"Oh… God," Brad moaned, resigned to the torture. "Just… just fucking… hurry, please."
Sherri enjoyed this new role of having all the power, almost finding it intoxicating. As she licked the tip of her tongue between his toes and over the soles of his feet she looked upward, finding his tortured expression unbelievably exciting. She went even slower than she had planned, leaving every square inch of his feet and ankles glistening with spit. Finally, she moved back upward, pulling the dark hairs on his legs between her teeth.
"You like this?" she whispered, bypassing his crotch completely and nibbling against his stomach. "You like getting kissed all over?"
Brad couldn't even answer, afraid of what he might say. Instead, he merely lay there, clenching his teeth more tightly, doubling his fists up, waiting for the agony to be over. She was now rolling her tongue across his chest, inching toward his armpit.
"Mmmmmm, you taste salty," Sherri murmured, muzzling into the hairs under his arms. Then, after leaving the soft patch damp, she kissed across to the other one. Finally, she licked into the hollow of his throat and up to his chin.
"Now," Brad said, his voice a command. "Goddamn you, baby, if you don't do something now, I'm not going to be… responsible!"
Sherri took him at his word, seeing the almost violent expression on his face. She quickly straddled his middle and aimed the end of his pulsating cock into her dark mound of oozing cunt.
"Let's… do it slow," she whispered, leaning forward. As the tips of her tits brushed over his mouth, she felt him flinch. "You want that? You want to fuck real…"
"By… God, you can go slow if you want," grad grunted, half-sitting, "but I'm gonna fuck the daylights out of you, you little cocktease!"
He yanked on her tits with both hands and jammed the soft flesh into his open mouth. At the same tune his teeth sank into the yielding stub, he rammed his lip upward completely drilling all of his cock inside her swollen cunt. When the base of his shaft poked at her puckered rim, he froze for a second, then began punching wildly, his panting breath hot on her tits.
"Take it, you little whore!" he cried. "Take my dick and fuck it up into your sweet little pussy!"
"Oh! Oh!" Sherri cried out, wondering how it was possible for pleasure to row so quickly. She squeezed her cunt muscles tightly around his hammering shaft, sucking him deeply inside. At the same time she crushed his face against her chest with both hands. "Yes!" she moaned. "Fuck me! Suck me! Goddamn… shove it tome and load me up with hot cream!"
While he fucked in and out with savage strokes, she began bouncing her body up and down. Each quick thrust of his cock brought them closer, filling the room with the smacking sounds of flesh hitting flesh, their gasps of nearing release.
A few seconds later, they climaxed together, both freezing for a moment in a spasm of pure, raw release. Then as the ecstasy peaked, they crashed against each other wildly, as if trying to fuck into each other's soul. Cum blasted her sucking cunt, sending surges of warmth outward, molding their crotches into one writhing mass of pleasure.
"Oh… fuck me!" Sherri wailed, her orgasm subsiding slightly, only to be hammered upward again, bursting, "Yessss! Fuck me everywhere!"
"Take it, bitch!" Brad grunted, throwing his body forward, crushing her beneath his pumping ass. "Goddamn you, take it all! Every fucking inch!"
"Oh… God, ram it to me, you sonofabitch!" Sherri screamed, thrusting her hips upward to meet his driving lunges. "Load… me up and… and fuck meeeee!"
They slapped against each other, fucking as if in a fury before finally, falling together in an exhausted heap. A short while later, they pulled apart, both feeling reined and satisfied. But as they lay in each other's arms, exploring each other with their hands and mouths, they felt their passions again burn. They looked into each other's eyes almost guiltily, then laughed.
"You want it?" Brad asked, stroking her tits.
"Yes," she answered quickly. "I… I want you."
"And exactly where do you want me?" he whispered into her ear. "Back in that little pussy of yours?"
When she gave him her answer, he flinched with pleasure.



CHAPTER NINE


"Fuck my ass hard, you bastard!" Amy cried out, feeling Keith's hard shaft ream into her shitter. She squirmed around, jabbing her hips back and forth. "Oh… yes, just like that! Faster! Harder! God, give it to me!"
Keith leaned forward and brushed his lips over the back of her neck, letting his hands encircle her body. When his fingers touched the tips of her swinging tits, he kissed across her shoulders mid under her arm.
"Nothing like a real… piece of ass," he grunted, inching his mouth toward the soft, dangling mounds. "Mmmmm, and eating tit at the same time," he added, chewing into the delicate flesh.
"Oh… that's good," Amy panted, slipping her right hand under her body and fingering her cunt. As the matted hairs brushed over her palm, she buried her face in the sheets, emitting a long, howling moan of raw pleasure. Her clit seemed to be on fire, ready to burst. She grabbed his balls and rolled them over the tiny projection. "Yessss!" she hissed. "So… so… good!"
Keith twisted her body to give himself a better angle at her tits. When both soft mounds came into view, he placed his hands at her sides and squeezed until the tiny nipples buzzed together. He then gobbled them into his mouth and darted his tongue between them. At the same time he jerked his body forward, punching his cock savagely into her constricted shitter canal.
"Oh… sweet fucking. Jesus, yes," he whispered, lapping more of the soft orbs across his tongue. "I… I love fucking you like this. God, I think I could slam it to you all night."
"Mmmmmm, I plan on it," Amy said, her tone almost desperate. Again she thought of her brother. "I… I plan on getting enough cock to last me a lifetime!"
She began thrusting her ass back and forth to meet his hard, drilling moves, completely gobbling his prod into her ass canal. And each time his monstrous cockhead swept through her slippery muscles, it caused the walls of her tunnel to ripple with greater pleasure.
"Give it to me," she gasped suddenly, her ecstasy building quickly. "God… ram that big, delicious prick inside me and fuck the living shit out of me!"
"You got it, whore," Keith grunted, spitting her tits from his mouth. He sat back on his haunches and grabbed her hips with both hands. With his thumbs he dug iota the rounded mounds of flab and pulled her crack wide. "HOW about like… this?" he barked, withdrawing, then hammering back in savagely. "Huh, baby? This way? You like my dick reaming your little shitter… hard like this?"
"Oh… yes!" Amy wailed, feeling as if her guts were being brutally, rearranged. "Just… like that! God… harder if you can!"
Keith couldn't believe anyone could take the assault he was giving, much less someone like Amy, with a fragile-looking body. Her cries seemed to inflame him with the challenge, and he became determined to make her beg him to stop. His expression hardened to one of pure demonic power as he increased the pressure of his fingers.
"You're not ever gonna shit right again," he gasped, lowering his hands to her thighs. He yanked her legs apart with one move and pounded upward at tic same time. He shot into her body so hard and fast, his nuts slapped upward, gluing themselves in the patch of cunt hair just below her stomach. "Take it you fucking cunt!" he growled. "Goddamn you, take it and love it!"
For a moment Amy was taken aback with his wild fucking, feeling the jolts of pure pain shoot into her guts. But as his thrusting cock slipped in and out, she felt an equal swelling of pleasure. She dug her elbows into the bed for support and slapped her ass backward, sucking wildly on his prick with her convulsing muscles as if her puckered rim were a mouth.
"Give it to me!" she begged. "God… it's so good and hard and…"
Her voice suddenly exploded in a raw shriek of absolute release as her insides turned to butter. Roth her pussy and ass canals seemed to fuse, becoming one writhing mass of hollow flesh. Not only that, but his plunging meat molded into the flesh like no other cock had ever done, completely showering her insides with relief.
"Aaaahhhh… God!" she winced, her ecstasy building so powerfully her ears began ringing. She then slumped forward as if her backbone had snapped, allowing him to slap her around as if she were a sack of rags.
"Keep fucking, whore!" Keith grunted. "Goddamn you… don't stop… now! It's… it's too fucking good!"
Amy didn't know where she ever found the strength, but she lifted her body and began working with him. In fact, as his prick stormed in and out of her shitter, she felt almost refreshed. She gave a sudden jerk backward, pushing him to his back. She then sat down fully on his belly and grabbed his knees for support.
"I'll… fuck you!" she cried out, lifting her ass, then slapping violently back down. "I'll fuck your Goddamned eyes out, you sonofabitch!"
Then, when the tremendous convulsion swept forward like a tidal wave. Then, when the tremendous convulsion swept around her cunt and burned down between her legs, she grabbed his legs and pulled her body up until she was almost standing on the bed. As the pressure built, sending wave after wave of fiery ecstasy into every cell of her body, she crushed herself down, punching his cock so hard into her shitter she thought it would push her lungs into her throat.
"Aieeeeee!" she wailed, freezing for a split second as the pleasure built, then exploded.
When her orgasm peaked violently, Keith felt his own pulsate into the base of his throbbing shaft. He gave one final, futile effort to hold back the bubbling juices, but even as he did so, he felt the first of his load squirt up the center of his prick.
"Take it, you fucking sow!" he barked, half sitting and biting the back of her neck. He grabbed around her body and pulled her tits into her armpits, then chewed across her shoulders to the tiny, coral-colored nipples, "Oh… fucking Jesus… God, I'm… I'm… unhhhh!"
What Amy thought was pleasure before was nothing compared to what hit her next. When his fiery, splattering cum wet up her insides, each greasy glob of juice seemed to carry with it a powerful explosion, like bursting bubbles of lava. Raw convulsions tore up and down her tunnel with such force, the wind in her lungs even seemed to melt.
It was a full five minutes before either could muster up the energy even to move. And it was only when Amy felt his prick shrink slightly that she even cared to move at all. But she wasn't about to let him get soft on her. Not when she had a big night planned.
"You want some more?" she whispered falling to her side, thou dipping her shitter off his prod. "God… I hope you do."
"That depends," Keith said, giving her a tired grin. "What do you hove in mind?"
"Why don't you just tie there and I'll show… you." Amy replied, squeezing between his legs. She lifted his cum-soaked cock and saw a tiny, oozing stream of milky fluid dribble down to the loose folds of foreskin. She touched it with the tip of her tongue and inhaled deeply. "Mmmmmm, shit flavored cum," she murmured. "Wonder if ft's anything like pussy-flavored cream."
As she said the words, she gouged her fingers into her tiny cunt and scooped out a thick, rich glob of cum. She then smeared it over his cockhead until his meat glistened like melted ice cream.
"Ah… better," she whispered, gulping the fluid over the top of her tongue. She worked her cheeks together, swirling the foamy masses of greasy liquid between her teeth, under her tongue. When it was fully mixed with her spit, she held her head back and let the force of gravity pull it into the back of her throat. "Oh… yes… much better," she whimpered, feeling her entire body tremble with growing pleasure.
As Keith watched her lick around on his prick, gobbling down the spent wads of cum, he felt a slight spasm at the base of his shaft.
"Hell, if you like that stuff so much, why don't you get some right from the source?" he suggested, placing his hands on her shoulders. "And with a mouth like that, you should get all you want."
"I could never get all I want," Amy said, almost sadly. "I think I could jump in a whole tub of it. I'd love to have it all over my body." She rubbed her sides, working her fingers over her tits. "God, that would be wonderful," she fantasized, "having all that hot cream all over me."
"Jesus, you'd have to get yourself an army for that," Keith said.
"I just might do that," she laughed. "I wonder what it would be like… thousands and thousands of cocks… spitting all over me."
While she murmured the words, she opened her mouth and slowly locked her lips around the tip of his prod. She then closed her eyes, imagining herself in a room full of men, their gigantic slabs of dick squirting all over her. Almost immediately, her pussy began tingling with pleasure, sending a burning ache near the base of her spine. She threw her legs over his and lowered her soft mound down on his knee, rubbing the bony projection against her soft clit.
"Mmmmmmffffff!" she choked, gobbling fully to the hard, thick base of his shaft. A building climax rippled through her pussy, pursing her cunt walls, then exploded around her opening. The force of her pleasure was so intense, it felt as if a million icy-hot lingers were now massaging her insides, pulling and pinching the oozing muscles. She gave another hungry gasp of raw pleasure, then buried her face fully into his crotch.
"Oh… Jesus Christ," Keith groaned, wondering if in her hunger she was going to actually lick his nuts inside her mouth. He'd never seen anyone so cock-eager in his life! "Suck it, cocksucker," he groaned, rocking his body from side to side as he jerked his hips upward. "Lick it right into your fucking lungs and chew out my cum!"
Amy began bobbing her head up and down wildly, her forehead slapping his stomach noisily each time she banged downward. And each time she gobbled his meat into her throat, the heat from his shaft seemed to intensify her already bursting convulsions of climax.
"Mffffff!" she choked, feeling her back arch out of control. She fought the muscle contraction, but a couple of seconds later his prick slid from her mouth, slapping his stomach. She eyed it desperately for a few seconds, then jammed her face back down, feeling the back of her neck snap. "Ooommmm!" she gurgled, gliding to the hairy root, her orgasm peaking violently.
Keith would have liked nothing more than to have her suck him like this all night, but he knew it would be over in a matter of minutes. Her mouth was like a vacuum, sucking on his swelling juices with superhuman strength. Finally, he had to let himself go completely, letting nature take its course. As the muscles at the base of his cock relaxed, the shaft was immediately filled with surging warmth.
"Now… you cocksucker!" he barked, crushing her face brutally into his crotch with both of his large hands. He pumped upward at the same time and turned slightly to one side. As the thick masses of jism began shooting from the end of his pulsating prod, he humped his ass back and forth like a jackhammer. "Yes!" he winced. "Yes! Oh… fucking… Jesus… suck! Suck it all!"
Amy accepted the showering heat of his cum with gobbling licks, savoring the creamy texture as it filled the back of her throat. And as more of the lava-like fluid steamed into her cheeks, she experienced one long and final blast of pleasure of her own. She relaxed completely and let him do the rest of the work, pounding his cock in and out of her throat like an animal. Soon, her mouth was full to overflowing, sending churning gobs of jism from the corners of her lips.
"Ah… yes, baby," Keith whispered, driving his hips forward with all his might.
They both fell motionless for the next several moments, still enjoying the way their bodies reacted to the subsiding spasms of raw ecstasy. At last, Amy pulled away and licked her lips.
"This is delicious," she murmured, rolling the flavor of his cum over her tongue. "Mmmmm, so delicious!"
"Well, just stay where you are," Keith suggested. "Unless you have some better ideas."
"I think I do," Amy said softly, looking toward the door. "Would you mind sharing me for a while?" she asked.
"With Sherri, maybe?" Keith asked hopefully. "We'll see," she said. "Let me go get them."



CHAPTER TEN


Amy lay between her brother and Keith, her hands on both massive cocks. She jacked the thick shafts for several seconds, then aimed the rounded ends toward her steamed-up pussy.
"I wish I could have both of them inside me at once," she whispered, shivering with pleasure. "Mmmmm, two… big, hard dicks!"
"I think we can manage that," Keith said, pushing her to her side so she faced her brother. "I'll fuck you in the ass and…"
"And I'll tear into this little pussy," Brad finished for him.
Amy closed her eyes and waited, wondering exactly what it would be like. Both men were now spreading her tiny openings, nuzzling their cocks forward. She held her breath, then screamed, not expecting the blinding pain which accompanied their hard, inward thrusts.
"Oh… God!" she shrieked. "It's… it's going to kill me!"
"Just loosen up," Brad said softly, stroking her tits. "I'm almost all way in, sweetheart."
Amy looked down and saw that what he said was true. Behind her, however, Keith had only begun to puncture her shitter. She bit her lower lip, waiting for the torture to be over. Shown to learn, however, it had only begun. When Keith rammed upward, dining, the entire slab of meat into her asshole, she actually thought she would faint. Her inside seemed to solidify and even the air in her lungs felt like stone.
"Ah… there it is," Keith grunted kissing the back of her neck. "You… you like it baby?"
For a few seconds Amy couldn't even react to his question. Hard spasms of pain shot up and down both her canals, fusing the two tunnels into one mass of burning flesh. Both hard cocks seemed to melt into one slab of meat, pulsating her guts apart like some alien creature.
"It's aw…" she gasped finally, taking a deep breath. Suddenly a slight ripple of pleasure soothed the hard jerking spasms, slicking the walls around their clicks. She cautiously moved back and forth, perhaps half-inch both ways, and felt the pressure lessen. "Awful… nice," she grunted. Again she moved, and this time the pain swept away leaving only the memory. "Oh… yes," she whispered. "Awful good!"
"Jesus, I still don't know how you're taking it," her brother panned. Her pussy was so tight from the pressure of Keith's cock he could barely move. Amy was still wondering the same thing, even though all pain had left her, replaced now with dull, aching throbs of ecstasy. She tried to imagine exactly what it looked like inside her body, how one of them could fit, much less two! Suddenly, she didn't care anymore. The only thing that mattered was that it was happening. And happening to her!
"Fuck me, you big bulls," she cried out, placing a hand behind each of them, squeezing her fingers into the cracks of their asses. "Shove both of them to me and fuck me apart!"
"You got it, you little cock hound," Keith growled, humping savagely into her shitter. He penetrated so deeply even the loose skin from his nuts slipped inside her constricted hole. "How… how do you like this?" he winced, withdrawing and hammering back in. "Hmmmmm, baby? You like that?"
"I… I love it!" Amy cried out, her tone almost desperate. "Fuck me as hard as you can! Tear me apart!"
"Damn… she's hot," Brad murmured, kissing the hollow of her throat. He left the soft skin glistening with his spit, then nuzzled his face between her jutting tits. "Mmmmm, just the way I like 'em, too," he whispered, drawing the two nipples between his lips.
"Fuck me, you bastards," she winced, wondering just how long the teasing ache would throb in her guts. "Oh… God, dig them in and pound me full of hot cum!"
"If… if you really want it," Keith whispered, "I can give it to you now, baby."
"Yes, I want it!" Amy yelled, feeling his cockhead expand, stretch her walls apart, almost to the breaking point. "Load me up and… and fuck me!"
"Me, too, sis," Brad said suddenly, pulling his face away from her tits and locking his mouth around hers. "Want… my cock too?"
As Amy gave a muffled cry of pure release, she felt both slabs of dick explode. The gushing juices splattered wildly into her canals, then seemed to gather, forming a churning pool. As the liquid grew hotter, more violent, it suddenly swept forward, gluing both sets of balls to the insides of her thighs. And the moment the spurting sensation buzzed her tunnels, her own orgasm showered her insides with savage release.
"Aieeeee!" she wailed, bucking and writhing as if she were on fire. "Yes! Yes! God… yes! Fuck me, you studs! Ram it to me! Poke… poke me apart with your… your…"
Her voice choked to a long scream as she threw her head back and let her jaw drop to her shoulder. Her ecstasy was so powerful, so intense and demanding, it seemed to drain the very life from her eyes. Her lids fluttered shut, then opened quickly, as if she'd been stabbed at the base of her spine with a knife.
"Fuck me!" she screamed, clawing at their pumping sues. "Fuck me… to death!"
"Oh… Jesus… God," Brad winced, slamming into her body with all his strength. Then, when he finally felt the sudden burst as the bulk of his load squirted from his cockhead, he froze. "All… of it," he groaned. "God… all of… every… fucking… drop!"
While he drilled brutally into her climaxing cunt, Amy could feel sharp pangs at the back of her neck. Keith was biting into her flesh like a savage animal while he riddled her shitter with rabbit-like thrusts of his exploding cock.
"Unhhhhhhh!" the boy finally moaned, blasting in the last of his tremendous climax. He squirmed his ass around, stretching the opening of her shitter with his jerking cockbase, then reined, his chest heaving against her back. "Oh… shit," he whispered, panting hard, "that… that was the fucking best I've ever had!"
Amy's body gave one final spasm of peaking orgasm, then seemed to melt. The hard ripples of release suddenly shivered to a dull throb, massaging her pussy. She continued working her body between them, but finally stopped when she felt them relax.
"You guys ready for some more?" she asked a few moments later, feeling her passion renew itself. "I know I sure am!"
"My God, don't you ever get enough?" Brad grinned, looking at the hungry expression on his sister's face. "You've had enough cock for five girls!"
"Then those five girls aren't getting enough," she laughed. "I still haven't had my fill."
She pushed them to their backs, side by side, and straddled their thighs, her pussy just above their knees. She then lowered her face to both damp crotches and slipped her fingers under the swollen shafts. Slowly she raised them to an angle, then darted the tip of her tongue over both cum-stained heads.
"Wow… look, at all this sweet meat," she gasped, jacking the two columns of flesh. When her fingers reached the ridge just below the ends of their pricks, twin globs of jism oozed from the tiny cum-holes. "Mmmmmm, and this cream!" she moaned, clamping her mouth around both cockheads at once.
She took one lump of cum into the side of her jaw and held it there while she sucked the other across her tongue. She then worked her mouth so that the juices mixed. Slowly she turned her head and let the farce of gravity pull the liquid into her throat.
"Oh… I want lots of that stuff!" she murmured softly, now lapping her tongue between the shafts.
Just then, Sherri stumbled into the room, looking sleepy-eyed and tired. The moment she saw what was happening, however, she perked up.
"Why'd you leave me?" she asked Brad as she sat on the edge of the bed. "I was… only resting."
Brad laughed suddenly. When his sister had come to get them, Sherri was dead to the world. Lying there, her legs parted as if she were a war casualty, cum glistening from her hole, her head thrown back, her eyes half-closed and glazed, she looked as if she wouldn't move for a week.
"I thought maybe you'd had enough," he said, touching her cheek.
"Enough?" she gasped, her eyes widening when she saw both cocks before her. "Me you kidding?" She shot Keith a quick, almost embarrassed look. "Hi," she said.
"Hello yourself," the boy grinned, dropping his eyes to the rounded, firm tits, the delicate patch of cunt. "I was just about to come get you," he said. "Then Amy, here, waylaid me."
"Don't you like to get waylaid?" Amy teased.
"Or does it depend on the way… you get laid?"
"AW, shut your mouth," the boy said playfully, "or I'll shut it for you." Before Amy could say anything, he jerked his hips upward, cramming the full length of his cock into her throat. "With this!" he grunted, holding the back of her head.
"Oh… let me have it," Sherri gasped, feeling her insides actually shake. She dropped her face to Brad's crotch and gobbled the thick prick into her mouth. "Mmmmm, let me have it," she gurgled, sliding her lips downward.
He did not believe that anything could possibly increase his pleasure. Yet somehow, when he felt her rubbery nipples inside his asshole, it did. "Lick… it!" he choked, feeling his cum rumble toward his ballooning cockhead. "Lick… it now, cocksucker!"
As the first gush of molten cum splashed the back of her throat, Sherri bucked wildly, hammering her hips up and down, fucking the air. Savage spasms tore up and down her cunt canal like a knife, sending ripples into every cell of her body. She gurgled and choked as if she were dying, swallowing his release as fast as was humanly possible, trying desperately not to miss a single, precious drop.
"Mmmmfffffff!" she groaned, feeling her mouth fill in spite of her fast sucks. Moments later, twin streams of silvery fluid shot from the corners of her lips, rolling toward her ears.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Amy held the Reverend Johnson's cock with both hands and darted the tip of her tongue up and down the smooth, rubbery surface. She looked into the patch of salt-and-pepper hair, wondering if a man his age would have much cum to suck.
"Oh… it's been years since anyone did that," the man wheezed, placing his hands on her shoulders. "Keep doing it, little girl. Suck my dick up and down… just like that."
Amy almost laughed. He certainly hadn't said that when he'd first seen her, today! She had answered the door, dripping wet from the shower, after having one last fucking session with Keith and Sherri, and there he stood looking like judgement personified. With his white shock of hair surrounding his pink face, and the black suit, he even looked a little like Moses, ready to break the Ten Commandments over her head. And to be honest, she hadn't meant for the towel to drop on purpose. It just had.
"Whore of Babylon!" he had shouted, reaching for the towel to cover her nakedness. He had stood up and hit the underside of her jutting tits with the top of his head. Maybe that was what had done it, for after that, he turned almost purple and reeled, catching the door for support. "I have come to… to…"
Whatever he had come to do, she never found out. Instead, he had closed the door quickly and fallen into a chair, his eyes locked on her tits, his mouth working as if his lips were licking around the tiny pink nipples.
"Yes?" Amy said softly, stretching, watching his eyes rise with the movement of her tits. "If you came to see Brad, he isn't here. I don't know where he is."
"I… I just came from Brad," the man said, as if reciting the words by rote, "and now I'm here to see you."
"What do you want?" she had asked, taking a step closer.
The Reverend Johnson had spoken so much of sin, of evil, he thought he knew it well. But, in fact, he had never really been presented with anything but goodness all his life. From the chaste marriage to Mrs. Johnson – who was more interested in mending clothes for the Dorcas Society, gathering canned goods for Thanksgiving baskets, than in earthly matters – to his weekly spot in the pulpit, he had never even seen temptation until now. And it hit him like a kidney punch.
"Oh… my Lord!" he had gasped, now eyeing the delicate patch of blonde cunt hair just inches front his face. He licked his lips and swallowed hard, wondering how great a sin it would be to stick his tongue into that tiny, puckered hole. What did Matthew say about it? Nothing, thank God. "Oh… my Sweet Lord," he added, feeling his heart about to pound out of his fifty-seven-year-old chest.
At first Amy honestly thought he was having an attack of some kind. His eyes were bulging dangerously, and the vein at the side of his neck looked like an angry snake. It was when she reached out and touched him that she knew what was really going on.
Immediately, he grabbed her, wrapping his arms around her waist. At the same time, he dug his face savagely into her middle, stabbing the tip of his tongue into the swollen hole.
"Reverend Johnson!" she gasped. "Wha-what are you doing?"
"Licking this sweet little pussy of yours," the man said, digging his fingers into the soft flesh of her ass, crushing her harder against his face. "Oh… yes, your sweet young pussy!"
When Amy got over the initial shock of what was happening, she relaxed a little. The man was now going at her cunt like a starving animal, so fiercely she actually thought he would chew it off!
His mouth was not the only thing that was eager, for she could see his crotch swell, then throb. She leaned forward and released his pulsating cock, then jacked it slowly, pulling the rubbery foreskin over the enlarged bulb.
When the preacher felt her hand on his prick, he came partially back to reality. He jerked away from her cunt as if he'd been bitten by a snake and looked into her eyes with a terrified expression.
"I'm sorry!" he gasped. "Oh… my God, what have I done?"
"Made me pretty horny," Amy had answered, kneeling between his legs. "Horny enough to suck this big cock of yours."
And that's where she was now, her face buried in his crotch, her lips running up and down his shaft, her hands on his nuts.
"Suck me," the man winced, leaning back in the chair and spreading his legs a little wider. "Oh… Jesus… suck me good and hard!"
"Mmmmmmm, I will," Amy whispered, taking the end of his prick between her lips. She gulped fully down to the gray hairs, stabbing her nose against his stomach. "Mmmmm-hmmmm!" she gasped, lapping back up.
"No… no wonder your brother and you…" the Reverend murmured, not finishing his statement.
He closed his eyes and wondered exactly when it had been since he'd felt anything like this. Never, he suddenly realized. Sex with Mrs. Johnson had been over and done with as quickly as possible, and she wouldn't have dreamed of doing what this girl was doing.
"You like this?" Amy whispered, looking upward at his tortured face. "You like having your big dick licked and sucked?"
"Yes," the man said weakly, opening his eyes and looking at her hungry expression. "I… I don't think I've ever liked anything more!"
"Then maybe when you fuck me you'll change your mind," Amy teased. "Because I love fucking even better than sucking."
The Reverend Johnson's mind almost exploded. Having her eat on his dick was one thing, but fucking her? The mere idea of tearing into a little piece of ass like that was enough to cause his nuts to throb with bursting sensations. He jerked upward suddenly, his prod growing so hard it was painful.
"Now!" he spluttered, turning even redder. "Take it now, you little whore! Lick my dick and…"
Amy gobbled down on his exploding cock with a wild, fast suck, capturing the spewing juices inside her cheeks. She took a deep breath and swallowed the molten fluid, then found it immediately replaced when another huge spasm sent more of the fiery liquid from his cum-hole.
"Ohhhhhh!" she gurgled, massaging and kneading his nuts, milking him of the rest of his climax. She felt the heat from his orgasm filter down her throat and into her guts, burning at the base of her spine. Seconds later, her own orgasm shot up and down her cunt tube, finally bursting around her puckered opening. She gave another throaty moan of pleasure, feeling his jism and her air mix to a froth.
"Suck me! God… Almighty… just like all of… yes!" the Reverend cried out, humping so wildly he almost knocked her backward. If he hadn't been holding the back of her head so tightly, he would have. "Oh… Jesus… lick me… all down!"
Amy took a final gulp, shivering as the massive glob of cream etched the back of her throat, then rolled to her belly. Finally, she pulled away, pursing her lips tightly, and she was rewarded with one last wad of jism that had remained inside his cum tube. She took the fluid and rolled it around on her tongue, then squeezed it between her teeth before lapping it down.
"You… you said something about letting me, uh… fuck you?" the Reverend Johnson said, almost embarrassed.
Amy grinned. For an old geezer he sure was ready to go! She rolled to her back and spread her legs, dropping her hands to her wet mound of cunt.
"You want it this way?" she asked softly, sticking her finger inside her oozing hole. She withdrew it, then plunged back in. "Hmmmm? Or would you rather have it doggy-style?"
"Doggy-style?" the man asked, his voice shaking. "I… I don't know what you mean."
"Like this," Amy said, rolling over and getting to her knees. She looked over her shoulder at him and grinned wickedly while she wiggled her ass. "Stick it in from behind, like a couple of dogs fucking. It's really good too. Goes all the way in." She looked at his rock-hard prick as it slapped his stomach with each heartbeat. "But you're so big, we don't have to worry about that, do we?"
"This way," the Reverend Johnson gasped, quickly kneeling behind her. He kicked her legs apart with his and thrust forward. "Just show me how, my child."
"Ohhhhhhh!" Amy cried out, feeling his prod stretch her opening wide. "You're doing… just fine! Now fuck me! Ram it all the way in and blow my pussy apart!"
"I… I don't believe this is happening!" the Reverend Johnson grunted, now feeling her cunt grip his dick like a greasy fist. "I… I didn't know they even made them this tight!"
He then leaned forward and kissed the back of her neck, wrapping his arms around her shoulders. As his fingertips brushed over the tops of her dangling tits, he jerked violently.
"Can I lick these big tits of yours?" he grunted, kissing to her armpits.
"You can lick and kiss me all over," Amy gasped, "if you just keep fucking me like this!"
The man pulled her right tit to the side and chomped down on the tiny, rubbery projection of her nipple. When it slid across the top of his tongue, he bared his teeth and bit into the flesh harder than he meant to.
"Oh… I'm sorry," he said, quickly lifting his head. "I… must have hurt you."
"Go ahead, you big bastard," Amy cried out, wrapping her arm around his neck and pulling him back against her tits. "Mmmmmmm, I want it to hurt. Hurt me all over!"
The Reverend Johnson thought for a moment his insides would actually explode. Not only had he never been this excited before, but his passion seemed limitless. He began humping and fucking like a young buck, feeling years melt from his body. In a few moments his ass was pumping so quickly it was a fleshy blur, his eager sucks filling the room with smacks.
"Take it, you little slut," he gurgled, feeling his seldom-used muscles flex and surge with new, life. "Fuck my big dick up your guts and suck out my cum!"
While he drilled in and out of her slicked-up pussy, Amy felt her orgasm begin to swell at the back of her cunt canal. She constricted her muscles around his plunging prod and squeezed him fully inside, now able to feel the jerking cockbase at the rim of her opening.
"Fuck me, you big preacher bastard!" she cried out, gritting her teeth. "Ram it to me and… and… aiieeeee!"
The Reverend Johnson could hardly believe that another human being could bounce around so. While Amy enjoyed one thundering climax after another, he had to hold on for dear life, just to keep her from rocking to the floor.
"Take it easy, my child," he whispered. "I haven't had a pussy like this in years – never, in fact I want to enjoy it as long as I…"
His words were suddenly interrupted by a wheezing burst of air from his lungs. For a moment the sensation was so overpowering, he thought be surely must be having a heart attack.
"Oh… my God!" he yelled, looking heavenward, embarrassed that he would meet his maker like this. Then, realizing it was the beginnings of a tremendous orgasm, he lowered his eyes to Amy's bouncing ass. "Take it, you little cocksucking whore! Goddamn you to hell! Take my… my… oh… my, my, my!"
"Unhhhhhh!" Amy cried out, feeling the first of his creamy cum shoot into the back of her pussy tube. "Poke it full you big bastard! Give me every drop!"
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" the Reverend Johnson gasped, punching in the bulk of his thick, boiling load. Her pussy, if possible was now tighter, sucking on his prick just like her throat had. "Oh… sweet Jesus… yesss!"
Amy squirmed her ass around and sucked in the last of his climax with a final convulsion of her cunt muscles. She held the fluid inside her body for several seconds, then relaxed. As she did, she felt a warm, oozing sensation in her pussy.
"Oh… wow, you fucked me full," she gasped, looking under her body. Twin streams of silvery spunk were now crawling down the insides of her thighs. "Do… do you have any more to give me?"
"Quite frankly, my child," the man said, rolling to his side and gasping for air, "I'm afraid I don't. Fifty-seven years saved, has just been spent."
"Oh, that's too bad," Amy said, giving him a teasing smile. "I was kinda hoping you could fuck me again. Right in my asshole."
"Your… asshole?" the man said, his eyes bulging even more than when he first saw her. "You mean you…"
"I mean I'd love to have this big thing right up my shiner, fucking the living shit out of me," she interrupted. "But if you say you can t, then…"
"The Lord will provide, my dear," the Reverend Johnson said quickly, feeling new life surge in his balls.



CHAPTER TWELVE


When Brad, followed closely by a smiling Libby, walked into his sister's bedroom, he shook his head and laughed.
The Reverend Johnson was half-standing, half leaning against the wall, trying to get into his clothes, his cock swinging between his legs.
"I'm sorry," the older man said when he saw Brad. It didn't even seem to dawn on him that his own daughter was standing there also. "I tried. God knows I tried."
In silence they watched him squirm into the rest of his clothing and stumble from the room, a defeated man.
"You're terrible," Brad said to his sister, his face still showing a wide grin. "Just… terrible!"
"You don't know just how terrible I am," Amy said, looking from her brother to Libby. "But if you come over here, I'll show you."
"Well, Libby?" Brad asked, looking at his girlfriend.
"Huh?" Libby said finally. Her attention had first been on her father, and was now on Brad's little sister. She was lying on the bed, her legs stretched wide, her pussy glistening with a thick load of cum – her father's cum! "Oh… yes," she gasped, feeling her heart begin to pound in her throat. "I'm… ready for anything!"
"You, of course, know Libby," Brad said, clearing his throat.
"Not as well as I would like," Amy said, looking at the older girl. She didn't look anything like she did a few days ago. What had she done with her hair? Was it always that red and silky? And her mouth, once prissy and tight was now open and sensuous.
"Can… can I touch it?" Libby whispered, sitting on the side of the bed, her eyes locked on Amy's pussy. "I… I mean, uh, just touch it?"
"You can do more than that, if you want," Amy said. She touched the girl's shoulders and pulled forward. "You can kiss it."
"Kiss it?" Libby repeated, her tone dull, almost lifeless. She seemed to be in a state of shock. "Kiss it?" she asked again, tearing her eyes away from the soft, puckered mound, her gaze slipping between the jutting tits, and finally to Amy's face.
For a moment the two girls seemed to communicate with just their eyes and slight twitches of their mouths. A short while later, Libby slipped out of her clothes and snuggled between Amy's legs, her mouth just inches from the girl's cunt.
"Oh yes, fuck it to me and… and… fuck me!"
As she said the last few words, she again pounced on Amy's pussy with enthusiasm. She slipped her fingers from the girl's thighs and tore at the tiny opening, pulling back the loose folds of skin. When the pink, frothy tunnel was fully revealed, along with the delicately throbbing clit she clamped her mouth around the rim and jabbed her tongue inside.
"Mmmmm!" she gasped, rocking her head back and forth, sucking furiously on the delicious juices. "Fuck me… while I eat this thing to death!"
If Brad thought Libby had gotten hot a short while before, she was nothing then compared with now. Her insides were like they were on fire, pulling on his cockhead like a mouth.
"Ready for my big dick?" he asked softly, pushing slightly forward. "Huh, baby?"
"Yes… God, yes!" Libby bowled, working savagely into Amy's cunt. "Fuck it to me, you sonofabitch! Hard!"
Brad leaned forward and placed his hands at her sides. He then inched his fingers around her body and touched the twin, dangling orbs of tit. As the nipples brushed over his palms, throbbing like two clits, he slammed forward with all his might, completely grinding all of his cock inside her. His move was so quick, so brutal, his nuts slapped upward, hitting her stomach with, a dull thud.
"There, you whore!" he spat, licking his tongue across her shoulders, then to her armpit. "I've got the best of both fucking worlds. A sweet little pussy to eat and a big cock to fuck your guts!"
Libby experienced an immediate swelling inside her hole, feeling a pressure she hadn't thought possible. Seconds later, the pressure exploded sending a sweeping spurn toward the rim of her pussy. The tiny muscles contracted violently, almost yanking Brad's cock off by the roots.
"Mmmmmffff!" she choked, feeling her back arch. "Yes! Yes…! Yesssss!"
While Libby became riddled with one sweeping climax after another, Amy felt her own body react to the hard jabs of Libby's tongue. She began humping violently against the woman's face, slapping the insides of her thighs against her shoulders.
"Eat me, you bitch!" she cried out. "God, lick your tongue out and… and… aieeee!"
Both girls began bucking and writhing wildly, as if trying to tear into each other's bodies. In fact, Brad thought for a moment they would even rock off the bed. He held them firmly, however, crushing them beneath his jerking body.
"Take it, whores!" he grunted, feeling his climax swell into the base of his prod. He froze for a second, then began hammering as hard as possible, feeling his nuts ready to explode. "Oh… fucking… Jesus! Take it!"
Libby had become so enraptured with the sweetness and heat of Amy's pussy she had almost forgotten about the hard jabs of Brad's cock. But when the gigantic slab of dick burst with a scalding blast of cream, she became fully aware of the pleasure that raced up and down her cunt canal.
"Goddamn!" she shrieked, grabbing between her legs and pulling on his nuts, kneading them, milking them. "Load me up and… fuck me! Fuck me you bull! Fuck meeeeeee!"
Brad yanked her legs apart like a wishbone, grinding in the bulk of his load with his full weight punching forward. Then, when he felt it sear into her guts, he fell forward.
"Oh… take it, you little slut!" he gasped against the back of her neck.
His move caused Libby's face to slip up Amy's stomach and nestle between the girl's breasts. Immediately, she grabbed at Amy's sides and squeezed the tits together, feeling the nipples buzz against her ears.
"Oh… God, that was wonderful!" she gasped, darting her tongue ever the smooth surfaces. "So… delicious and…"
She lifted her head suddenly and looked into Amy's eyes. "Can we do it again?" she asked. "I mean, nothing like this has ever happened to me before! It was fantastic!"
Amy couldn't answer for a few seconds, as her own orgasm was just now subsiding. When the pleasure finally did subside, she took a deep breath and pulled on Libby. As their faces met, she crushed her lips over the woman's open mouth.
"Ask Brad if he wants to fuck us both," she murmured softly.
"Both of us?"
"I heard that and the answer is yes," Brad said. "Just tell me who wants it where."
"Fuck her in the ass and give me that big cock in my cunt," Amy said, reaching around Libby's body.
At first Libby was totally confused, wondering what was about to happen. How could one man fuck two women at once? It was impossible! She turned her head to look at Brad and felt a searing spasm of pain hit her shitter.
"Oh… Jesus!" she screamed, bucking. "You're really… going… to fuck me… unhhhhh!"
Brad hammered fully into her asshole, then withdrew quickly. Immediately, he aimed his cockhead slightly downward and punched it into Amy's boiling pussy entrance.
"Yesssss!" Amy yelled out, her scream momentarily drowning out Libby's of agony. "Fuck me! God… fuck us both!"
"Oh… shit… take it, bitches," Brad growled, now banging in and out of both holes until his ass became a fleshy blur. "Fuck my cock right up to your cum-sucking brains!"
For the next several moments each girl thought he was screwing her exclusively, he was going so quickly, so savagely. And as his cock slammed into the churning tunnels, their climaxes built dramatically. Finally, their ecstasy peaked at the very same moment, molding their bodies together.
"Ohhhhh!" they cried into each other's mouths, crushing their tits together.
"Fuck… it, whores!" Brad grunted, knowing that his own climax was just seconds away. He tried desperately to hold back, to preserve the wonderful sensations that gripped his plunging cock, but it was useless. "Oh… God, fuck me, both of you," he growled again, grabbing between their bodies, yanking at their tits.
Libby and Amy writhed and bucked together like two wild animals, almost as if sharing the same explosive orgasm, pulling it back and forth between them. Finally, their pleasure burst violently, freezing them for a second.
"Oh… dear God!" Libby screamed into Amy's mouth. "It's… it's… too good!"
"Mmmmm!" Amy whispered, falling back, feeling her insides melt with softening release. "Nothing… is… too good," she gasped, grasping the girl's firm, rounded ass.
"See… how good this is!" Brad barked, ramming his cockhead savagely into Libby's guts. "Fuck it, cunt!"
As the sloshing globs of molten cream burned into both girls, their pleasures renewed, sending massive ripples into every cell of their bodies. They gave long screams of pure, raw ecstasy, then collapsed into each other's arms, panting wildly.
"All… of it," Brad winced, shoving in the last of his load. He squirmed his ass around and fell forward, his eyes fluttering shut with satisfaction. "Oh… God, that was great! Fucking… great!"
A short while later, Amy pulled from beneath them and squeezed her fingers inside her cumsoaked pussy. The mere touch sent a shiver of anticipation through her body.
"I have a good idea," she said, looking first at Brad, then to Libby. "Want to hear it?"
"I don't know," Brad said slowly. "Something tells me it's going to be wicked. Wicked as hell."
"Oh, maybe not," she said with an evil glint in her eye. "I was just thinking of maybe having a small party, and inviting Sherri and Keith and… the Reverend Johnson. You know, just close friends."
"That sounds great!" Libby said excitedly.
"Yeah, it does," Brad said softly. "Wicked as shit, but what do you expect from such a wicked sister?"
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