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CHAPTER ONE


Brenda Macintosh had only one thing on her mind – she wanted to fuck the most popular guy in school. And that was Brian Morgan, the football jock.
Brenda was blonde, with a pert mouth, lovely steel blue eyes, and a lithe, yet full body. She pressed her large tits against Brian's chest that afternoon, her beautiful face just inches from his. "What gives with you?" she asked him, raising her eyebrows. "Don't you like girls?"
Brian swallowed hard as his face turned red. He felt a stirring in his crotch, his cock began to harden as the hard nipples pressed against his shirt.
"Of course I do!" he stammered. "But with football and my training for Texas, I haven't had much time for dating."
"You mean you couldn't work in just a couple of hours for me?" Brenda asked, her hand dropping to his bulging crotch. She gently squeezed his rock-hard dick and added, "I want you to fuck me, please!"
Brian's voice was locked in his throat. He wanted nothing more than to grab onto her delicious-looking tits and fuck the hell out of her, right there and then, but as usual he heard the familiar honk of the horn, and his father's impatient figure sitting behind the wheel.
"I'm sorry, Brenda, but I've got to go," he said, pulling away from the girl. "I'll talk to you tomorrow!"
"No you won't, you bastard!" Brenda said, tears welling up in her eyes. Her voice was filled with humiliation and anger. She pulled her books to her chest and ran off, his rejection piercing her like a knife.
Brian got into the car and threw his books into the backseat with a savage movement, his body quivering with anger.
His father pretended not to notice, and they drove off in silence. After some moments, his father turned to him and placed his hand on the boy's shoulder.
"Well, what gives?" he asked quietly.
"Nothing you'd understand!" Brian said quickly, his teeth clenched.
His father exhaled audibly and said, "Girls again, is it?" When his comment was meet with silence, he added, "I've told you a hundred times, there will be plenty of time for girls later."
And then the routine lecture on the importance of football and being number one in order to get to the treasured school Texas renewed itself, while Brian half-listened, his mind on Brenda's hurt expression, and his own frustration.
Now that he had won the scholarship, and football season was over, Brian felt very much alone. His father had released his clutches with such reality, that Brian was confused and disoriented. He had a month before spring training on the Texas campus, and his father had told him to take full advantage of the free time.
He tried to call Brenda at least a dozen times, but when he told who was calling, the answer was invariably that she was out or too busy to talk. Once she had answered the phone herself, and he had received a chilling, "oh, it's you!" followed by a crash of the receiver.
He walked into the local drive-in, not really hungry, but wanting to find some of his friends and shoot the breeze.
And then he saw her, sitting only two tables away! Her back was to him, and she hadn't noticed him come in. Her long hair was thrown over one shoulder as she sipped on a milkshake, a book in her left hand.
Mustering up all his courage, Brian walked over and said, "What are you reading?"
Brenda looked up and her body flinched. There was a dead look in her eyes as they met those of Brian's.
"A book," she said finally, her tone dull and flat.
"I can see that!" Brian said, trying to laugh, but not quite pulling it off. "I mean, what's the name of the book?"
"Animal Farm," Brenda answered, her voice sharp and quick.
"That's a good book!" Brian said. Then he added, "I read it in about two hours."
"Gee, your lips must have gotten tired," Brenda commented, then returned to her reading.
"Can I sit down?" Brian asked. "Please?"
"You can go straight to hell!" Brenda said, standing up. She walked quickly out of the drive-in, not looking back, leaving Brian standing there stupidly, a tortured look on his face.
Brian walked home, his hands in his pockets. His mood had altered drastically, and he fairly booted the door down ash entered his house through the garage. He went to the refrigerator and poured himself a large glass of milk and drank it down in one gulp, feeling the icy liquid knot up his already churning it stomach.
He couldn't get his mind off of Brenda. Every time he closed his eyes, he could see her plain as day, her beautiful face – even in anger – haunting him. He felt like ramming his fist into a wall as he walked into the living room, and then he heard the voices upstairs. It was probably Beth and one of her snotty-nosed friends, he muttered, turning on the television.
"It's Brian!" his sister Beth called out to her friend, Susan. "Let's go down go and see him!"
"Oh, Jesus Christ!" Brian said quietly, not looking forward to a day with his sister and her bratty friend. "Stay up there and play," he yelled out.
"Hello, handsome!" Beth said sitting beside her big brother, her fingers in his hair.
"Goddammit, Beth!" Brian said loudly, "Don't do that!"
"But I like touching you!" Beth said, her fingers slipping under his collar and feeling his taunt, hairy chest.
"Will you please keep your fucking hands to yourself?" Brian yelled out, pushing Beth away. Then he looked at his little sister with a penetrating stare. "Has this whole fucking world gone crazy today?"
"You sure say fucking a lot," Beth said. "Is that because you do it a lot?"
Brian shook his head in a bewildered fashion, looking at his sister, not knowing what to say. And then he thought once again about Brenda, and his mind called out in bitter frustration, hell no, all I can do it seems is say it!
"Why don't you be a real friend and get lost," Brian said to his sister. "And you too," he added, looking at Susan.
"We will if you'll do us a favor first!" Beth said.
"Anything!" Brian said, exasperated.
"Anything?" Beth asked, and then looked at Susan.
"Well what is it?" Brian asked, irritation in his voice.
"Susan wants you to pop her cherry," Beth said. "And I said you would."
"You said what?!" Brian asked horrified, looking first at his sister and then at Susan.
"We've been talking about it all morning, and I told her that you must have fucked at least a thousand girls, and you'd be happy to do it."
"Well, you thought wrong. You both must be nuts!"
And then Susan spoke. Her voice was soft, tinged with an eager quality. "No, I'd like you to do it," she said, looking at the floor. "Please?"
There was something in her manner that made Brian stop. He looked at the young girl, her innocent eyes cast downward, her face prepared for rejection. And then his mind whirled to the memory of Brenda, and there was that exact same expression. He didn't know what to do, as he cast his eyes over the youthful figure of the girl, knowing what thoughts must be going through her mind.
The silence was almost deadening, as Brian licked his lips and swallowed hard. He felt like a ridiculous character in a ridiculous play, being commanded to act and say lines over which he had no control. And then as though from some director's command, he stood up and placed his hands on the teenage girl's shoulders, feeling her body tense up.
"Are you sure you want this?" Brian asked, his tone almost fatherly.
Susan looked up, her eyes moist and inviting. "Yes," she whispered. "More than anything."
As Brian lowered his head and kissed her gently on the lips, he felt his cock spring to life. He slipped his tongue between the girl's lips and opened his mouth wide. He pulled her closer to his body, feeling his cock press against her pain, sending jolts of pleasure throughout his body. And then that magical moment was interrupted.
"Can I watch?" Beth asked, her expression happy and excited.
"No you can't!" Brian said, pulling away from Susan. And then he added, "Where's Dad?"
"Playing golf. Won't be home for hours!" Beth answered with a broad wink.
"Good," Brian said, leading Susan by the hand toward the stairs. "We'll see you later," he said to his sister.
"Are you sure I can't watch?" Beth called out.
"Real damned sure."
Beth snorted out in mock anger. "You'd think it would be okay, since it was my idea in the first place!" she said to the departing figures, and then placed her hand on her moist cunt, her mind deliciously wondering what Susan would be experiencing in the next few minutes.
Susan's teenage body trembled with excitement as Brian led her into his room and pushed her down on the bed, then undressed her. He then took off his clothes and lay beside her, placing his arm around her shoulder.
Susan looked down at Brian's cock and gasped. "My God!" she uttered, "It's huge!"
Brian didn't answer, afraid to say the wrong thing. He kissed her gently on the forehead, running his mouth down the side of her face and caressing her neck with his wet lips.
"Is this going to hurt?" Susan murmured. "Your cock looks like it will split me in two!"
"Don't worry about it," Brian answered, his voice soft and low. As he placed his right hand over her pussy hairs, feeling the hot, moist entrance of her cunt. He glided his finger gently against the opening, feeling her clit harden beneath his touch.
Susan mooned with pleasure as jolts of excitement filled her body with feelings she hadn't known possible.
"Oh fuck me!" she whimpered into his chest. "Pop my cherrry now!"
Brian slipped a finger into her churning cunt as she jutted her hips forward. He finger fucked her gently, slicking her cunt up with her pussy juices, feeling his finger being sucked and caressed with her cunt walls.
"I want your cock!" Susan cried out. "Stick it in my pussy!"
Brian pulled himself over on top of the girl and spread her legs with his knees. He nuzzled his large cockhead against the furry warmth of her slit and pound his hips around, slicking up his cock with her juices, as his heart pounded with lust.
"I'll fuck you good," Brian moaned, his mouth on Susan's. "Your first fuck will be the best!"
He slipped his enormous cockhead into the tight opening of her cunt, not moving it any further. He felt the girl tense up, as the first hard cock of her life was being pushed into her stretching cunt. Although it was almost impossible not to lunge deeply into her pussy, Brian maintained control and gently pushed his cockhead in and out, until he felt her pussy walls relax a little.
"Give me all of it!" Susan groaned, her body thrashing against his, her body aching with anticipation.
Brian slipped in his cock a couple of inches, totally tilling and pushing out against her tender, virgin pussy, and then he pulled his cock almost all the way out. The next time he forced more of his cock into her pussy and increased his momentum. By now he had almost half of his cock into her tiny hole, feeling the pressure of her membrane against his cockhead.
The girl screamed out in pain and pleasure, not knowing which sensation was greater as Brian pulled his cock almost all the way out and then, in one movement, buried his cock deep into her guts, tearing her cherry apart in one thrust.
"Oh, God!" Susan screamed, biting Brian's tongue and lips. "Fuck me!"
Brian felt his balk tremble with a gigantic load of hot cum as his cock was soothed and caressed against her pussy muscles. He began to throttle Susan savagely, thrusting his hips up and down, forcing his cock in and out, and hammering away.
Susan buckled with orgasm and placed her legs around Brian's waist, forcing in all of his cock, feeling the scratchy hairs of his balls slam against her asshole.
Brian lunged deeply into her slit, banging away, feeling his cockhead balloon as the first spurts of creamy cum shot out of his cock and deeply into Susan's guts. He rammed his groin into hers, feeling the base of his huge cock press against her pussy opening.
"Oooohhhhhh," he wailed as load after hot load of jism emptied into Susan's clenching cunt, slicking up his shaft with warmth.
And as it climaxed, Susan felt another rush of orgasm rip through her body, while she gasped with unbelievable pleasure. She locked her leg around Brian's back and pumped up and down, tightening her pussy in a sucking motion against his throbbing cock.
"Oh, baby?" she panted, "fuck me fuck me, fuck me!"
After the last load of hot cum had spilled against Susan's backbone, Brian began pumping up and down with fury, slamming his cock in and out, feeling Susan climax again and again, a seemingly unending rush of orgasm spearing through her body.
They lay panting for several minutes. Brian felt his cock begin to grow limp, slipping out of her slicked-up cunt. He could feel her pussy continue to throb gently, sucking on his dick like a hungry mouth, and then he grew hard again, thinking of poking his cock into her mouth and having her suck out his cum.
"Your mouth is still virgin," he whispered. "You want me to fuck it too?"
"Yes!" Susan whispered. "Let me suck your cock!"
Brian pulled himself upwards, straddling her shoulders, his knees pressed against the outsides of her neck, dropping his cock onto her face.
Susan began licking the underside of his cock shaft, sucking in the cum-smeared piece of meat, feeling his hairy nuts tickle and rub against her chin and neck, her breath coming fast and warm against his flesh.
"Put it in your mouth, you little cunt!" Brian commanded. "Suck my cock! Take it all in your sweet throat and suck out my cum and drink it!"
"I will, I will!" Susan whispered, placing the purplish head of his enormous cock between her lips, tasting the warm, musky scent of her pussy juices and his silky cum which surrounded his prick.
"That's it baby," Brian whispered, placing his hands behind her head and pushing her face into his crotch. "Take it all and suck like you've never sucked before!"
Susan felt the gigantic roundness of his cock as it slipped across the roof of her mouth and pushed into the back of her throat. As Brian lunged his hips forward slamming his entire dick into her mouth, she gagged, unable to breathe. She thrashed around on the bed, gasping for air, but Brian held her head hard against his loins, pumping his prick in and out relentlessly.
She managed to pull her face away after some struggle and whispered, "I can't suck it all! It's too big!"
"Sure you can, just relax. I'm going to come down your throat and you'll love it!" Brian said, rubbing his cock around on her face.
"Ok, I'll try," Susan said, opening her mouth wide and closing her eyes.
She expected Brian to thrust his cock deeply into her mouth, and her throat muscles locked. But instead, Brian only slipped his cockhead into her mouth and gently pumped back and forth, letting her get wed to the feel of his cock between her lips. After few seconds of this, Susan felt her throat begin to ache with a desire to swallow his entire cock, and even his large, cum-filled balls.
"Ummmmmmmm!" she moaned, feeling the warmth of his cockhead against the tip of her tongue, as it danced in and around his foreskin, lapping up the delicious taste of dried piss and her popped cherry.
Brian was slow and easy this time, allowing the girl to suck only a couple of inches of his prick. When she pushed her mouth upward to take in more, he pulled his hips back, in a teasing manner. Just as the girl had thrashed around on the bed a few minutes before, gagging on his cock, she now began to flail about as his cock slammed into her throat!
"I want it all!" she moaned. "Please let me suck all of your cock!"
But Brian continued to tantalize her aching desires, by not pushing his cock into her mouth past his foreskin. He looked down at her hungry eyes as they drank in the beauty of his huge cock, while her lips quivered with sucking desires.
Susan licked the underside of his cock shaft, running her tongue up the enormous length, flickering her tongue around it and sucking it up deliciously with her warm spit. She lowered her face under his cock and sucked on his balls, feeling Brian's body flinch as she took them one at a time into her mouth and gently massaged them with her teeth and lips.
"That's it, suck my balls!" Brian moaned, raising his body up just a little so that his nuts were in her mouth. "Suck them in and out, and try to swallow them!"
Susan pulled his balls in and out of her mouth, her lips latched around them with a gentle suction, as she swallowed them around on her tongue, trying to take them into the back of her throat. She could feel them pulsate with glob a of cum that would soon be warming and drenching her mouth and throat. She felt a jolt of pleasure rip through her cunt just thinking about having a load of cum sliding down her throat!
"Now! I want to suck out your cum now!" she begged, running her mouth up the hard shaft, placing his cockhead between her moist lips.
"Okay, you little cunt, suck it all!" Brian said, slowly pushing the entire length of his cock past her lips and into her throat.
Susan felt a warm rush of pleasure that started off slowly and then became almost overwhelming as she felt the gigantic prick begin to fill her mouth and throat. Brian's cockhead was throbbing against her tonsils, pressing her mouth open even wider, to take it all in. She felt a glorious climax hit her throbbing cunt as the base or his cock pressed against her pursed lips. His crotch hair was sweet and musky against her nose, and she lapped her tongue out trying to lick his balls while she sucked on his cock.
Brian felt a tremendous pressure in his balls and he began pumping hard against her face. He pushed her head with his hands against his crotch, forcing his entire dick into her throat as he sensed the first wellings of jism about to shoot out. And then he shot a gigantic wad of cum into her throat, followed by several more hard spurts, filling up her mouth and throat, oozing past her lips and onto her chin.
Susan climaxed again as the thunderous amount of cum poured out of Brian's cock and into her mouth. She sucked long and hard, trying to capture every creamy drop, but the wads of cum came too fast for her to swallow it all. She felt the warmth of his jism as it oozed don her throat while his cock flexed rock hard and throbbed against the insides of her mouth. She drank deeply, like a hungry kitten, tasting for the first time a huge, hairy cock empty all it's cum into her burning throat.
She lay there gasping for some moment, with his wilting cock in her mouth, bobbing her face in and out of his crotch, wanting more of his cum to suck on. She placed her fingers on Brian's as and gently massaged his hard, hairy buns, pressing his body forward, to bury more of his cock into her throat, her mouth still not satisfied. She felt after such a glorious cock exploding in her mouth, she never would be totally satisfied again, union she could drink gallons of cum.
"For a first time, you give one hell of a blow-job!" Brian said, pulling his body away from her face.
"Was it good?" Susan asked, a gratified tone in her voice.
"It was the best I've ever had!" Brian said, truthfully.
"Can I suck you again?" Susan asked, her hands going for his limp cock. "Please let me drink more of your aunt."
"Hold on, you little cocksucker!" Brian said with a smile. "You've got to give me a few minutes, at least!"
"And then will you fuck me again?" Susan asked.
Brian pulled the eager girl into his arms and kissed her on the mouth. He felt her full tits press against the hair on his chest, her rubbery nipples throb against his skin and then he laughed.
"You haven't had enough?" he asked.
"I don't think I can ever get enough of you!" she whispered, her young body already ready and twilling for another round of torrid fucking.
Brian pulled himself on top of the teen girl, placing his cock between her legs, and closed his eyes. He began to slowly pump and grind his loins into hers, forcing his hardening cock into the moist, warm tunnel of her cunt. And then his mind once again flashed to Brenda. This one is for you, Brenda, he thought and began fucking little Susan like she would never be fucked again.



CHAPTER TWO


Susan left Brian's house walking on air. Her body ached from the three hours of continuous fucking and sucking she had done. She licked her lips, tasting the lasting scent of Brian's cum, and exhaled with a sigh of pure relaxed pleasure. She has whispered a reluctant good-by to the teen stud, making him promise to fuck her again. She hardly noticed Beth sitting on the couch, her head thrown back as she masturbated, her mind on doing what her friend Susan had just done.
Brian called from the top of the shirt after Susan had left, "Hey, Beth, do me a favor and do something with these sheets! If Dad sees the blood and cum on them, he'll shit!"
As Brian was dressing, Beth came into his room, her face flushed and excited. She sat down on the bed and lovingly touched where Susan had lost her virginity, her fingers swirling in the cool mixture of pussy juice, cum and blood.
"Brian," she began, her eyes still on the bed, "will you pap my cherry too?"
Brian was startled. He turned round and looked fully at his teenage, beautiful sister. "No I won't!" he said.
"Why not? You fucked Susan and popped her cherry," Beth argued.
"That was different," Brian said, his tone tired and worn. "You're my sister, she's not!"
"If I weren't your sister, would you fuck me?" she asked. "Or is it because I'm not pretty enough?"
Brian looked at the hurt in his sister's eyes. He walked over and pulled her to her feet and placed his hands on her shoulder.
"You know that isn't the reason," he whispered and kissed her lightly on the forehead. "You're oven prettier than Susan, and the guy who is lucky enough to fuck you for the first time, well, I sure envy him!"
"Why can't you be him?" Beth asked. "I don't want anyone else to fuck me. I want you to do it!"
Brian didn't know what to say. He loved his sister too much to do that to her, and he wanted to explain in such a way so that she wouldn't feel rejected. But words escaped him.
Beth put her hands around her big brother's waist and pushed him closer, her fingers lightly swirling around on his firm, young ass.
"Can I at least touch it?" she asked. "Please?"
"No, Beth, it would be wrong," Brian said, his heart almost breaking. "Please don't ask me."
Beth lowered her hands, cupping Brian's as, and then moved her arms around the sides of his body, until her fingers lightly touched the bulge in his jeans.
"Don't, Beth, please," Brian said, his voice shaking. "I just want to touch it." Beth said, unzipping his jeans and placing her fingers next to his shorts. She could feel his cook begin to grow hard as she lovingly ran her finger up the shaft of his cock, through the fine material of his under shorts. She pulled his shorts down, revealing a massive cock almost bursting with excitement.
Brian tried once again to stop his sister, but his body was frozen, feeling the surges of pleasure race through his body as his little sister began to slowly jack his cock up and down.
"Oh, this feels nice!" Beth whispered. "It's so big and hard!"
She squeezed his cock and pulled her palm upwards, forcing the center of his pleasure upward to his swollen cockhead. He jutted his hips inward as she pursed her hand around his prick, gently massaging it with her fingers.
"Oh, Beth, that feels nice," he said, his feelings of right and wrong becoming blurred with, the pleasure his sister was giving him.
"Can I suck you?" Beth asked, kneeling between his strong thighs. "Can I put your cock in my mouth and suck out your cum?"
"Yes, baby, suck it!" Brian rasped. "Suck it dry!"
Just as Beth lowered her head to his cock, his cock just a couple of inches from her aching lips, they both jumped back from each other hearing the familiar voice of their father.
"I'm home!" he called out. "Beth? Brian, you here?"
"Goddammit!" Brian muttered, zipping his jeans up and pulling his sister to her feet. "Quick, get those sheets off the bed!"
"Be right down!" Brian called out.
He took the stairs two at a time and greeted his father. He tried to look him in the face, but he was too embarrassed.
"How was the game?" he finally managed to at last.
His father sat down and threw his golf hat on the couch. "Shot a 79. Not my day. How was yours?" he added.
"Pretty good," Brian answered.
"What did you do?" his father asked, a casual tone in his voice, which Brian took as accusatory.
But the telephone interrupted them both. Brian gladly answered it, and almost sighed with relief hearing the voice of his friend, Gary.
"Sure!" he was saying to his buddy. "I can be ready in about an hour." And then he hung up the receiver.
"Okay if I go to a party tonight?" he asked his father. "That was Gary. He wants me to go with him."
"Fine by me," his father answered. "Just don't stay out too late."
"Thanks, Dad!" Brian yelled out, running up the stairs to his room.
When he got out of the shower, Beth was making his bed, plumping up the pillows. She looked at the wet figure of her big brother, her eyes dancing over his hard, muscular body, little drops of water clinging to the hairs on his chest.
"Ummmmm, you look good!" she said. "I can't wait to finish what we started!"
"Shut up!" Brian whispered. "You want Dad to hear you?" Then he looked at his sister and added, "besides we're not going to finish anything. I just lost my head!"
Beth looked at him wickedly and smiled. "You just wait! We'll see what happens." And then she left the room.
Brian tried to shake the memory of what he had almost done to his sister, and finished getting dressed. It was a relief to get out of the house as he bounded down the stairs, hearing the honk of Gary's car.
The two of them drove down the highway, chatting in the casual way only best friends can do, exchanging jokes and at times rather technical conversation about particular football plays. Gary was also going to Texas, but not on a scholarship, the victim of not letting there be plenty of time for girls later. He had had plenty, Brian knew, and he often envied his friend's free time to mess around, but it hadn't hurt their friendship.
"Where's this bash to take place?" Brian asked, his tone eager, as this was the first real party he had been allowed to attend in years, it seemed.
"Oh, didn't I tell you? It's at Bill's." Gary answered.
"Bill MacIntosh?" Brian asked in disbelief. When Gary nodded a surprised agreement to Brian's shocked expression, Brian added, "Of all the Goddamned luck!"
"Why? What's the matter?" Gary wanted to know.
"It's Brenda, his sister. She hates my guts!" Brian answered.
"Oh, come on, Brian, how could anybody hate your pita? What did you ever do to her?"
"That's just it, it's what I didn't do to her," Brian answered, flatly.
Brian entered the house with a knot in his stomach, not knowing what Brenda would do or say when she saw him. He looked around the large living room, filled with his classmates, and some people he didn't know. And then his gaze zeroed in on Brenda as she sat talking excitedly with another girl. She glanced up, and her smile froze, seeing Brian. And then she got up and walked out of the room, leaving her friend with a confused look on her face.
The party was loud and rather wild, music was blaring from one corner, and several people were passing a joint around. A few couples were dancing, their arms swinging madly as they laughed and enjoyed themselves. Gary entered in with the spirit of things and was soon sitting on the couch, a lovely teenage girl to his side, whispering seductively into her ear.
Brian felt miserable. He looked around for Brenda, but she was nowhere to be found. He waded through the mass of people and went through the door where she had made her hasty exit just minutes before.
He saw her lying on the bed, her right arm over her face. She looked so lovely, so vulnerable, as she lay on the velvet bedspread, her blonde hair flowing freely down her shoulders. She looked asleep.
"Brenda?" Brian asked quietly. "Are you feeling okay?"
If she heard him, she didn't show it. She just lay there quietly, breathing deeply, as her firm, young tits heaved up and down. Brian walked into the room and closed the door, and then studied the gorgeous figure of the girl more closely. He fairly ached between the legs as his mind thought about gently spreading her legs and thrusting his cock into her tight, hot pussy. His hands trembled as he approached her, standing just a couple of feet away.
"Brenda?" he asked again, sitting down on the bed.
She removed her arm, placing it on her stomach and looked up with surprise and some annoyance. She didn't say anything for a few moments, only looking at Brian with a curious contempt.
"What do you want?" she asked sharply.
"I want to love you," Brian heard himself say, surprising her with his tender tone. "I've always wanted to low you!"
Brenda's frosty expression melted slightly. She furrowed her eyebrows as though studying a difficult problem, looking into Brian's handsome face, before she spoke.
"You mean, you want to fuck me now, on your terms!" she said heatedly.
"No," Brian said. "I want to love you, and on any terms."
Brenda was taken aback, not exactly knowing what to do or say. She looked at Brian's face, his massive shoulders, tapering down to a slender waist, and his large capable hands. Her impulse was to grab him in her arms and pull him down on the bed, but her mind screamed against it. She wouldn't be hurt again, by him or anyone else. She lowered her eyes, feeling thorn become moist.
"I'm afraid," she finally whispered. "I think I care for you too much. I don't want to be hurt."
"I won't hurt you. Ever," Brian said softly, taking her hand in his. "I want you, now. Here."
Obeying her first impulse, Brenda savagely pulled Brian don on her body and kissed him violently on the mouth, months of pent-up passion expressed with her hungry lips and tongue.
"Do it to me?" she begged, caressing his large arms. "Fuck me now! I want your cock inside me!"
Brian got up and locked the door and shucked out of his clothes. His gaze never left Brenda's for a moment as he pulled his shorts down, revealing his large, bobbing cock as it slapped against his stomach.
"My God, it's like I thought it would be!" Brenda muttered, taking in the full glory of his massive prick, as it throbbed in agony.
Brian knelt on the bed and slowly began removing Brenda's blouse. She wasn't wearing a bra, and when he pulled the material open, his eyes were greeted with the most perfect pair of tits he had ever imagined. He lowered his head to them and sucked the hard nipples between his lips and teeth, savoring the delicious aroma.
"Oh, baby, I've waited so long for this!" he whispered against her firm, round tits, "I'm going to fuck you like I should have a long time ago!"
"Do it! Do it, now! Please fuck me, Brian!" Brenda moaned. "I want your cock in me, fucking me!"
Brian removed the rest of her clothes and then placed his knees between her legs. He gently spread her thighs and lowered his hips to hers. He nudged his cockhead against the hot, moist opening of her tiny cunt and rolled his pelvis around on hers, causing them both to grunt with pleasure.
"You've got a nice, tight pussy," he said softly, placing his lips on hers. "And I'm gonna fuck you all night!"
"Stick it in! Shove that big cock all the way up my cunt!" she moaned into his mouth, her tongue dancing and flickering against his. "Fuck me!"
Brian slowly let his cockhead enter her frothy pussy, and then he pulled it out slightly, only to stick it in again. He pumped back and forth, each time allowing a couple of inches of his long, hard cock to slip inside her churning cunt.
"Oh, that feels great," he said, pressing more of his meat into her pussy.
Brenda arched her body upwards and then placed her legs around Brian's waist, pushing his body down on hers, causing his cock to lunge deep into her aching pussy. She groaned with pleasure, and some pain, feeling the gigantic, round shaft of meat stretch her pussy walls, and slam into her guts.
"That's it!" she gasped. "Shove all that beautiful cock in my cunt! Fuck me!"
Brian pulled his body upwards, shoving his cock all the way in her pussy, feeling his cockhead against the tight walls of her warm, delicious cunt. As he did so, he felt her entire body tense with pleasure, her demanding slit surrounding his cock with a snug, sucking motion. And then he pulled his dick almost out, only to lunge it in again, deeply.
He pumped in and out, fucking her in a sweet, gentle motion, feeling her body rock with the first pangs of pleasure that soon would mount to uncontrollable heights. He placed his hands under her and on her asscheeks, and slammed them upwards while he throttled his cock in and out, almost lifting her off the bed with each movement.
Brenda pushed Brian's head don on her tits and moved her chest back and forth, slipping her tits in and out of his sucking and eager mouth, wetting her skin up with his spit.
"Suck my tits and fuck me!" she moaned into his hair. "Fuck me harder. Give it to me, you fucking stud!"
Brian increased his efforts, slapping his body against hers in a staccato fashion, feeling every muscle in her body tighten as she gushed out in pure pleasure, her first climax hitting her hard and long.
"Oooohhhhhh!" she wailed, her breath uneven and gasping. "Fuck me, you bastard!"
Brian couldn't control himself any longer. His balls emptied their load through the shaft of his throbbing cock, and spurted out huge wads of cum deeply into her boiling pussy, splattering up her insides with hot, creamy jism.
"Oh, baby, I'm coming!" he grunted, humping her body with renewed energy, slamming his cock all the way into her backbone.
Brenda buckled with pleasure, feeling his hot cum soak up her insides and ooze out of her hot cunt, slipping down the crack of her ass, in large wads of milky, slick pleasure. She felt his balls slap against her asshole, their skin sticking together and then pulling apart, lubricated with his jism.
Brian pumped her full of his cum, his cock throbbing against the tight walls of her pussy, ramming his dick in faster and harder, while Brenda gasped with a new wave of a fantastic orgasm. Her fingernails were embedded in his ass, deliciously stabbing into his taunt flesh as she tried to force his entire body into her cunt with her quick, jerky motions. She came again and again, each climax longer and better than the last, until she lay there quivering, spent and relaxed.
Brian lowered his upper body down on hers and placed his arms under her, hugging her hard while he continued to fuck her in a slow, deliberate manner. He raised and lowered his small ass, forcing his cock deeply into her cunt, and then pulled it almost out. In one last movement, he buried his cock all the way in her pussy and lay still. His dick was quietly throbbing inside her slit while he began to kiss and touch her face with his lips. He gently rocked her back and forth, squirming his cock around in a swirling motion inside her body.
"Oh, Brian, I loved it!" she whispered after some moments. "Let's fuck all night long. Fuck me again and again!"
"I'm not going anywhere, baby," he said softly. "I'm gonna fuck you till you're raw!"
"I think I will be raw," she said. "Your cock is the biggest thing I ever saw! I love it!"
Brian continued to fuck her after a couple of moments of just lying still. He pushed in and out, his cock still hard as ever, feeling Brenda's body begin to tense with pleasure.
"You want your ass fucked?" Brian asked, placing his hand under her ass and pressing a finger against the opening of her slicked-up shitter.
"Yes!" Brenda moaned. "But, it's so big! Do you think it will fit?"
"We'll make it fit," Brian promised, pushing his finger inside her asshole and then slipping it out again.
He finger-fucked her asshole while he continued his gentle fucking motion with his cock, in and out of her cunt. He pressed two fingers inside her shitter, stretching the tight opening just a little and slipped his fingers in and out.
"Oh, that's good!" she moaned. "I want your cock in my ass!"
Brian rolled her over and placed his hands on the front of her thighs, so that she was in a half kneeling position. He rubbed his fingers into her cunt, slicking up her asshole with her pussy juices his cum. He rammed his fingers in and out of both holes, and then nuzzled his bobbing cock against the dark opening of her shitter.
Brenda wiggled her ass, pressing against his cockhead, feeling the enormous glans as it smacked against her tender shitter. She sighed with pleasure and anticipation of having Brian's cock slipping in and out of her ass.
"Oh, hurry! I want your cock in my ass, please! Now!" she said, her body heaving with passion.
Brian slipped his cock, inch by inch, slowly into her shitter, and pressed her body against his, his fingers in her cunt, tickling and rubbing her throbbing clit. He pumped in and out as he entered her slowly, his enormous cock stretching her asswalls out with his throbbing meat.
Brenda grunted with pleasure, feeling hardly any pain as his cock slipped into her warm, aching asshole. She felt the hairs of his crotch tickle her asscheeks as he forced himself closer and closer. When she felt his hairy nuts gently touch and caress her thighs, she knew he was in all the way. She exhaled audibly, not quite believing that she could have taken in all of his gigantic prick.
Brian moaned with delicious pleasure feeling his cock tightly surrounded by her ass muscles as he slowly slipped his dick in and out of her shitter. She was small, but her asshole somehow took all of him in. He pulled her legs back until her body was straight, his cock anchored deep in her ass.
"Fuck my ass, Brian. Fuck it hard!" Brenda gasped. "Oh, baby, fuck me hard!"
Brian slipped his cock in and out with increasing momentum, until he was slapping his body into hers with a loud smacking sound. He pulled her legs apart, like a wishbone, and violently rammed her body down on his cock, while he throttled her hard, shoving his cock all the way in her asshole.
"I'm coming!" Brenda screamed, feeling her body ripped apart by his large cock thundering away in her tight shitter. She arched her butt upwards as a violent, searing organ hit her. She bit her lips, her hands clutching the sheets, as a wild wave of almost unending pleasure screeched through her body.
"Oh, Jesus fucking Christ!" Brian moaned, as a hot wad of cum shot out of his cock, followed by several more spurts, sucking and warming up her asshole. "Jesus fucking Christ!"
He pulled her body up as he lay on his back, forcing his hips upward. She sat on his cock and pumped up and don, another fantastic orgasm hitting her as she felt his cock explode deliciously, filling up her insides with his creamy jism. Globs of cum oozed out of her ass and onto his balls as she rode him like a horse, while he pumped up and down, his hands on her waist. He raised his knees up to her cunt and pulled her down on him, her back on his chest. He fucked up and down, raising her completely off the bed with each thrust, while he grunted with his spewing cock, in rhythm.
They lay like that, face up on top of each other, for several moments. Brian's cock remained hard for a long time, but slowly began to grow limp. He felt it ooze out of her ass and slick against her pussy as if finally rested on his thigh.
Brenda rolled off of him and rested her face in her arm, her body aching with the assault of his jackhammer cock. She didn't know it could have possibly been this good, as her mind began to drift away in a quiet corner, just the magnificent feel of Brian's cock inside her, lingering for a few moments before darkness swept her into a quiet, restful sleep.
As she lay here, her cunt and ass slaked with cum, Brian touched her back softly, running his fingers up and down her spine. He raised himself on one elbow and looked at her firm, teenage body, and then tilted his head and kissed her lightly on the shoulder. While she slept, he watched her intently, memorizing every smooth feature, each delicious golden inch of her exciting body.
And then after several minutes, he nuzzled his head against her neck and fell asleep.
He was dreaming, he thought, as the pleasure in his groin intensified. It was slick, hot and exciting. In the darkness, he felt his cock grow as a delicious warmth bathed and caressed it. He seemed to be floating down a dark tunnel, while a million, warm water jets foamed up his cock. He was swept closer and closer to a lighted opening, and then he opened his eyes.
Brenda was between his legs, her mouth bobbing up and down, taking in his cock deeply, her lips pursed and sucking. She cupped his hairy bans with both hands, gently squeezing and milking them, while her mouth traveled the length of his cock shaft, sinking it all the way into her burning throat.
Brian felt hotter than ho had ever before. He shot his cum deep into her mouth while she drank it down eagerly. He grasped the back of her head with both hands and forced her head down love, while he jutted his hips upward, stuffing all of his meat into her mouth. His cum sent a burning jolt of pleasure throughout his body it spurted into her throat, filling her mouth up with cream. He placed his legs around her neck and pulled her over on her side, while he began to face fuck her, pressing his crotch hairs savagely against her nose.
Later, he lay there exhausted. He looked at Brenda who was still sucking on his cock, her tongue lapping up all the spilled cum that had oozed onto his balls. She squeezed his prick firmly at the base, and running her hand upwards along the shaft, was rewarded with another delicious glob of milky cum, which she sucked into her mouth with the tip of her tongue.
"Ummmmmm," she moaned, slicking up her mouth with his jism, "you taste good. I like your cum!"
Brian was still half-asleep. "How long have you been sucking on my cock?" he asked.
"Long enough," she answered, then placed her mouth back on his meat, pulling it into her throat.
"What a way to wake up!" he muttered, feeling her hot mouth suck up and down on the shaft of his cock.
But Brenda didn't comment. She sucked and licked methodically and slowly enjoying every second of her cock-sucking, making up for months they had wasted not doing this before now. Neither of them slept the rest of the night, almost succeeding in forcing months into one night.



CHAPTER THREE


"Come on, Gary, we gotta split!" Brian whispered to his friend who lay sprawled on top of a very nice redhead, his hips pumping his cock in and out of her cunt, even in his sleep.
Gary opened a sleepy eye and smiled at his friend.
"My dad is gonna be pissed as hell when he finds out I stayed out all night!" Brian continued, shaking his buddy on the shoulder.
"Not to worry, pal," Gary said, yawning, while still grinding his hips into those of the girl. "Beth called over here while you were, uh, busy, and I told her that you'd be spending the night with me. All systems go!"
"Thanks!" Brian whispered, sitting down. At least that was one worry he wouldn't have.
"Hey, you want a little of the action here?" Gary asked. "She's got a pussy as tight as a drum, and as much fun to bang!"
Brian shook his head and looked toward the bedroom where he had left Brenda just a few moments ago. He had the sudden urge to go in and wake her, and perhaps fuck one more time, but he was exhausted. He needed some sleep, and he needed to get home. He told Gary as much.
"Ok, sport," Gary said. "I'll be right with you, just one more minute or two."
Brian watched as his friend began fucking the teenage girl with energy, his large cock slipping in and out of her slippery pussy. He sat there fascinated, watching him fuck away happily, not at all embarrassed that someone was watching. Gary thrust his hips forward as he climaxed, sending large globs of cum deep into the sleeping girl. A lingering wad or two oozed out of her cunt and slicked up his balls as they slapped against her asshole.
"Oh, baby!" Gary moaned into the girl's face. "You'll never know what hit you!"
The girl smiled and kept on sleeping, and by the expression on her face, they both knew that she was having very pleasant dreams.
Later they sat in Gary's living room, holding a beer, each lost in his own thoughts, as the early morning light cast a warm, yellow glow in the room.
"So you and Brenda finally got it on, huh?" Gary asked.
"Yeah, we did. It was great!" Brian said, half dazed with the early morning beer and the lack of sleep. "But I gotta crash pretty damned soon!"
"Me too," Gary said. "You can sleep in my sister's room. If she's not up, kick her out of bed."
As if on cue, Gary's sister, Tanya, walked into the room. "Did I hear someone say something about me?" she asked.
Even in his sleepy condition, Brian's senses picked up. He looked at Tanya, as she stood there, looking young, fresh and beautiful. Her large, firm tits fit snuggly into a pullover, and she smiled, revealing white, perfect teeth.
"Ok if Brian uses your bed today?" Gary asked.
Tanya looked at Brian, her eyes almost taking inventory of his broad shoulders, his massive arms and the obvious bulge in his jeans. "He can use my bed anytime he wants!" she said seductively.
Brian blushed and stood up. "If it's any trouble, I can call my dad to came pick me up," he began.
"Wouldn't hear of it!" Gary said. "Come on, let's get some shut-eye."
After Brian had shucked off his clothes, he slipped between the cool sheets that Tanya had slept on just a few hours before. Her sweet smelling aroma still clung to the pillow, as he closed his eyes against the soft texture. He was asleep almost before he had time to think about it, except noticing that he started getting a hard-on, as his mind drifted from the vision of Brenda, and sleeping in Tanya's bed. His dreams were undisturbed except for one vivid incident. His dreams felt so real, as the soft touch of a woman's body slipped between the sheets beside him, the familiar fragrance of her body tantalizing his nostrils. She stoked his chest, running her fingers dawn to his stomach and then lower, to his crotch.
The dream became reality as he opened his eyes and looked into the smiling face of Gary's sister. He was too stunned to move or say anything, and couldn't a few seconds later, as he felt her hungry, moist lips on his.
Tanya's body was hot next to his, as he felt her boiling cunt premed against his hips, her crotch hairs gently tickling his skin. He felt her tug on his waist, for him to roll on top of her, which he did.
She spread her legs, and placing her hands on his hard cock, she pressed his cockhead into the entrance of her tight, hot cunt.
"What are you doing?" Brian finally said, pulling his mouth away from hers.
"I'm about to get fucked, I think," she answered huskily. "That is, if you want to!"
"Oh, yes, you know it!" Brian said, losing control of his body. "I'd like to fuck the hell out of you!"
"Then slip that big dick into me all the way!" Tanya said sweetly.
Brian cased a couple of inches into her tight pussy, feeling her cunt walls tighten and stretch under the burden of his immense shaft. Her body tensed as he buried his entire moat deeply into her slit and began pumping back and forth.
"Goddam!" she winced, "you're so big!"
"And you love it!" Brian whimpered into her mouth.
"Yes!" she whispered back. "Fuck me hard! Make me hurt!"
Brian began fucking her fast and hard, slamming his cock savagely into her aching pussy, fooling her muscles tighten as he relentlessly pounded away.
By God, if she wanted to be hurt, he'd hurt the little bitch!
Tanya whimpered with each throttle of his cock, almost unable to bear the banging rhythm of his prick as it speared her guts brutally. She moaned softly at first and then loudly, feeling his cock begin to swell with a load of hot cum. She pulled her legs as far apart as they would going, to take in all of his cock, which was about to explode in a bath of creamy jism.
"Pump me full of hot cum!" Tanya wailed. "Fuck me full of your big cock!"
And with her words, Brian shot a tremendous wad of hot jism deep into her cunt, splattering up her insides with its warmth. He jutted his hips deeply against hers, as his cockhead blossomed out, pressing against her tight pussy walls, spitting out loads of cream into her backbone.
"Ummmmmmhhhhh!" he gasped. "Take it all, you little curd!"
Only a couple of seconds after he emptied his globs of creamy cum into her pussy, Tanya yelled out with her own pleasure, as she climaxed. She thrust her hips upward and into his loins, trapping his exploding cock, sending jolts of fantastic pleasure throughout her body. She thrashed around on the bed, almost lifting Brian in the air, as she forced her body against his, ramming his cock deeply into her hungry cunt, while his hairy nuts slipped up and down in the crack of her ass.
As they lay there breathing hard, their bodies not moving except for Brian's steady, slow fucking motion, slipping his limbering cock in and out of her raw pussy, they didn't see who entered the room. Brian froze as he heard the familiar voice.
"Well, what's going on in here?" Gary asked, his figure framing the doorway.
Brian looked over at his friend as a rush of guilt sped through his body. He couldn't help but notice, however, that Gary was smiling, his eyes taking in the two naked bodies.
"Look, I'm sorry," Brian began, but he was interrupted by a wave of the hand from Gary.
"SO you've been fucking my little sister, huh?" Gary asked, walking into the room. "Is there any of that sweet pussy left for me?" he added, looking at Tanya.
"There's plenty for both of you!" Tanya whispered.
Brian stated in amazement as Gary unzipped his jeans and flopped out his growing cock. He crooked his finger and motioned for his sister to come over to him. She got out from under Brian and sat on the edge of the bed.
"I'll meet you halfway, big brother," she whispered, holding out her hands.
Brian watched in fascination and shock at what then took place. Gary walked over and nuzzled his cock into his sister's face. She clasped it with both hands and placed between her tits, and then pressed her firm mounds together, caressing Gary's meat.
"Ummmmmm," Gary moaned, feeling her hard nipples press against the shaft of his prick. "Fuck me, sis!" he moaned, as she began jacking his cock with her tits.
Brian was still stunned, but he felt a hot throbbing between his legs as he viewed the scene before him. Gary was standing with his legs apart, his head thrown back, while his sister rubbed his gigantic cock around between her tits. She lowered her head and grasped his cockhead between her lips and slicked it up with her spit, cock sucking and tit fucking at the same time.
Tanya moaned softly as she tilted her head forward all the way, taking in more of his cock, while she pumped back and forth with her tits, totally encircling his shaft with her soft skin. As his cock became more slicked up with her spit, his cock moved between her tits with greater ease, intensifying their pleasure. They both rocked back and forth, while Gary's cock expanded largely, his purplish cockhead slipping in and out of her hungry mouth.
"Oh, little sister," Gary moaned, "Suck out my cum and drink it!"
Brian placed his right hand on his hard cock feeling it throb against his fingers. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. His best buddy was fucking his own sister! And it didn't look like the first time either. He was repelled and excited at the same time, thinking of what he and his sister had almost done, and here they were doing it!
Tanya and Gary were oblivious to Brian's thoughts or even his presence, as they continued their movements. Tanya could sense that her big brother was about to shoot his wad as his cock began throbbing violently, and his cockhead grew even larger. She began sucking furiously, running her lips up and down his dick, while she increased the momentum of her tit fucking. And then she felt the first glob of cum hit the back of her throat.
"Holy fucking Jesus!" Gary called out as he pumped his cock deeply into the dick of Tanya's throat. "Suck it, you sucking little bitch, suck it!"
Tanya released her tits and pulled Gary's cock out of her mouth, and held onto the shaft with both hands, jacking it up and down. She watched his spurting cock like a hungry animal as it shot wads of cum into her face. Huge creamy drops of jam collected on her cheeks and ran in streams down her chin and onto her tits. She held her tongue close to his cockhead, allowing the last few spurts of hot cum to squirt into her mouth.
"Oh, brother!" she moaned as the cum warmed up her mouth with creamy deliciousness.
She licked his cock, running her tongue up and down the shaft, taking into her mouth all of his spent cum, and swallowing it around in her throat before swallowing it. She released one hand from his cock and scooped up the cum off her face and chin and took it between her lips, moaning as it slicked down her throat.
Gary stepped back and watched as his sister fondled her tits, rubbing his jism round on the soft mounds. And then she bent her head and sucked on her tits, savoring the taste of his cum that had spilled on her hard nipples. And then he looked at Brian.
"What's the matter, Brian?" Gary asked. "You look like you've seen a ghost!"
"She's your sister!" Brian stammered. "How could you do that?"
"Easy!" Gary said, sitting beside his sister. "It's because I love her," he added, placing his mouth on his sister's cum-stained lips. They kissed long and eagerly, not at all like brother and sister and lay back on the bed together, their arms intertwined.
Brian watched as Gary caressed his sister's tits, while their tongues flicked against each other, in a gently dancing motion. Tanya placed her hands between Gary's legs and held his cock and squeezed it gently. As she did so, Brian moved as though in a dream. He reached over and touched Tanya, on the shoulder, letting his fingers play with her soft skin. He ran his hand down her arm and then over to her tits, cupping them tenderly.
Tanya pulled her face away from Gary and looked at Brian. "You want to fuck me now?" she asked.
"Hell yes!" Brian said, his voice eager.
"Then get over here and shove that big dick in my cunt!" she commanded with a smile.
Gary pulled away from his sister and propped himself up on one elbow, watching as Brian slipped between his sister's legs. Tanya spread wide and grabbed Brian's cock with both hands and shoved his cockhead against the entrance of her pussy. She moved his cock around and around, his throbbing gland popping in and out of her cunt, rubbing against her clit.
"Oh, that's nice!" Tanya moaned as his cockhead excited her clit and made it throb with passion. "Fuck me, you bastard!"
Brian lunged his hips forward violently, and in one movement slammed his cock all the way into her cunt. His balls slapped against her asshole as he did it, and he could feel her little shitter throb against the hairy flesh of his nuts.
Tanya yelled out as she felt the monstrous piece of meat bang into her slit, slamming up against her guts. The mixture of pain and pleasure combined in an electric jolt that sent her body quivering with ecstasy. She tightened her already stretched pussy walls, latching onto his cock like a vise, as she gasped with the sensation.
She pushed him over on his back, and still keeping his cock deep inside her, straddled his waist. She began pumping up and down, moaning with delicious pain, as his cock slipped against the tender, tight insides of her cunt. She sat down on his balls and squirmed her ass around and around, forcing all of his cock to churn and twist inside her pussy.
"Oh, baby!" she wailed, feeling his hard cock press into her backbone. "Make me hurt, you bastard, make me hurt!"
Brian raised his upper body and placed his mouth on her tits and chewed them with his teeth, as she buckled with the pleasure. She thrust her tits back and forth, burying them into his face, while he chewed on them, her hard nipples slipping in and out of his mouth.
"Bite them!" Tanya screamed out. "Bite my tits hard! Hurt me!"
Brian clamped down on her tits, squeezing her soft skin between his teeth, until he left marks, and still she wanted him to do it harder. She grabbed him by the back of his head and forced his head against her nipples with all her strength. She screamed out in pain as Brian took her tits between his back teeth and chewed them like he would a steak.
"Ooooohhhhhhhh!" Tanya screeched out like a wounded animal, as her body exploded with passion, her first orgasm hitting her with unbelievable intensity. She wither around on Brian's cock, slamming her body up and down, as wave after violent, painful wave of pleasure ripped through her body.
Brian could hardly comprehend what was going on with Tanya, as she bounced around on his cock. He didn't know if she was in agony or pleasure, or both, but whatever it was, she didn't want to stop. As her body slammed down on his, her pussy jacking his cock up and down in thrusting motions, he felt every muscle in his body tense, as he was about to slam his wads of cum into her burning cunt. He felt his cock tighten even more against the sucking walls of her pussy, as ho spilled out a huge load of jism into the back of her cunt. He felt the burning liquid spurt out and lubricate his cock as it ran backward and down his shaft, and onto his balls, causing their bodies to smack together loudly.
"Oh, fuck me!" Brian whimpered, as his cock spewed out his load. "Fuck me, you little cunt!"
Tanya yelled out again feeling the hot cum spurt into her guts, filling her insides up entirely with his creamy warmth. She climaxed again as she felt his cockhead bulge and press hard against her flexed pussy walls, shooting out wonderful, milky gobs of cum.
Tanya fell forward on Brian's chest, her body heaving with spent passion. She could still feel the delicious throbbing of Brian's cock as it lay buried deep in her cunt, while a gentle ooze of cum slipped out of her cunt.
Some moments later she managed to speak coherently. "What a fuck!" she whispered, her breath hot and heavy, "what a wonderful fuck!"
Gary reached over and patted her on the ass. He ran his finger up and down between her ass cheeks, slicking her shitter up with her pussy juices. He kissed her on the neck and sucked her tender skin between his lips.
"You ready for your bother's cock now?" he asked, placing the tip of his finger inside her whole. "Or can you handle it?"
"Are you going to hurt me?" she asked with lust.
"I'm going to rip your ass apart!" Gary whispered.
"Good!" Tanya purred. "Fuck me in the ass and make it bad!"
"You got it, little sister!" Gary replied, slipping between her legs and nuzzling his cockhead against the opening of her whole.
Tanya arched her ass upwards pressing into his loins, slipping off of Brian's cock. She pushed against Brian's stomach with both of her hands, caressing the dark hairs adorning his muscular frame.
"Scoot up," she told Brian. "I want to suck your cock while Gary fucks me in the ass."
Brian pulled his body up and spread his legs as Tanya lowered her face to his crotch. She took his cock in one hand, cupping his balls with the other, and ran her nose between his nuts and up the shaft of his dick. Then she lowered her mouth onto his nuts and took them, one at a time, into her mouth and hummed softly, vibrating them with her voice.
Brian felt a new, wonderful sensation surge through his balls as Tanya sucked and hummed, while her teeth nibbled on the furry, sensitive skin.
"Oh, baby, suck my balls!" he whispered. "Suck them into your throat!"
Tanya pulled his balk deeply into her mouth, pursing her lips as she did so, rolling his balls around in her mouth, slicking them up deliciously with her hot mouth. She could feel his cock grow hard as a rock as she pulled it down against her cheeks. She rolled his cock back and forth on her smooth skin feeling his cockhead rub against her eyebrows.
"You ready for me, little sister?" Gary asked, puffing her to her knees and pressing his cock into the opening of her asshole.
Tanya stopped sucking on Brian's nuts long enough to answer, and then placed them back into her mouth, while she began jacking his cock up and down with her hands. She squeezed his cock shaft gently as she pulled upward, filling her tiny hands up with his large meat.
Gary placed the end of his cock into Tanya's shitter, grinding it around against the dark opening. He forced hard with his hips, slipping a couple of inches of his enormous cock into her insides, making her wince with pain.
She took her mouth of Brian's balls and ran her tongue up the underside of his prick and whispered to Gary, "Shove it in hard!"
Gary held his sister's hips in his hands, and with one move pulled her into his loins, while he rammed his cock deep into her whole, thrusting his hips with a smack against her ass cheeks.
"Oh God, that hurts!" she wailed. "Do it again, harder!"
Gary slipped his cock almost all the way out of her asshole and then banged his cock in hard, the base of his shaft meeting the outside rim of her hole. As he did so, his hairy balls slapped up against her pussy, slicking them up with cunt juice.
"Again!" Tanya gasped. "That hurt good, do it again!"
Her last few words were lost to either men as she had plunged Brian's cock deeply into her mouth, tickling the back of her throat. She squeezed the muscles of her throat, caressing and kneading Brian's hard cockhead. She felt it throb against her sucking motions and swallowed, trying to take it into her lungs.
"Suck it, you cocksucking little whore!" Brian muttered, pushing his hips up so that his entire prick was embedded in Tanya's sucking throat. "Suck out my cum and swallow it!"
Tanya's entire body fluttered with pain and excitement, as she gagged on Brian's cock, as it pulsated against her throat muscles. She squirmed her ass around against Gary's banging cock as it pounded her ass walls viciously. She felt her tender shitter almost rip apart as he throttled her in and out, his rough, hard cock stretching and tearing her insides out.
"Does it hurt enough, you fucking cunt, you?" Gary asked, placing his hands around her waist and forcing his fingers in her boiling pussy, frothy with her cunt juices.
Tanya gagged out a delicious response, as she lay in Brian's crotch. She pursed her lips around the base of his cock, forcing her face into his musky-smelling pubic hairs, while Brian humped his body up and down, face fucking her violently. She grasped Brian under the ass and pulled him into her face hard, feeling his prick slam into the back of her throat, almost choking her to death, but she moaned for more of it.
As she felt Brian's cockhead swell to the limits, pushing out against the insides of her throat, she quickened her pumping motions with her ass. In anticipation of the hot cum about to shoot deep into her throat and in her hot little ass, she flinched with orgasmic pleasure. A gigantic rush of pleasure and pain filled her body as she tightened every muscle.
"Suck out my cum!" Brian yelled, pumping her mouth and throat full with the first few spurts of his hot jism.
Tanya sucked deeply, taking in every drop of cum as it splattered the back of her throat and bathed up her raw insides. She felt the huge gobs gently ooze down the back of her throat, and as she exhaled through her nose, a couple of wads of cream dripped out of her nostrils, wetting up her lips. And as she drank down Brian's cum, she felt a hot shower of jism flood her shitter, deep in her guts, as Gary almost yanked her off the bed with his climax. Her tender asshole suddenly felt comfortable and warm, his sticky cum baffled and soothed her aching ass with sweet relief.
As the two men shot off into her body, tilling her ass and her mouth with cum, Tanya could hardly take the pleasure. She flailed around on the bed, her movements like a jackhammer, as thunderous pangs of orgasm swept through her body. She gagged out a moan, gurgling on Brian's cum, as the enormous rush of pleasure Gary was giving her, stormed through her guts like a jolt of lightning. She humped her body back and forth, her ass slapping against Gary, maintaining a constant level of pleasure, while she gobbled down Brian's last few wads of cum.
While Brian and Gary lay on the bed, totally spent, Tanya lay on her side. She scooped out the cum in her asshole and lapped it down, sucking on her fingertips.
"Ummmmmmmmmm!" she moaned, rolling the mixture of Gary's and Brian's cum around on her tongue, "this is the best part!"
She flexed her ass muscles, forcing out the last gobs of Gary's creamy jism and ran her fingers around in her pussy, soaking up her hand with the mixture, and then rubbed the liquid around on her tits. She massaged and slicked up her tits and then sucked on them, taking the pussy juice and cum into her mouth, letting it slide gently down her throat.
"Now I know why you fuck your sister!" Brian said to Gary, watching Tanya eat there cum.
Tanya looked at them both with a twinkle in her eye.
"I'm almost finished with this," she said, licking up the last few slippery drops of jism. "Anybody care to give me some more?"
"We'll give you all you want, and then some, won't we?" Brian said to Gary.
Gary didn't say anything – he just pulled his sister down on his cock and kept his part of the bargain, while Brian watched, and then kept his part.



CHAPTER FOUR


Between school and Brenda, Brian found it easy to avoid being alone with his sister. He still couldn't bring himself even to consider making it with her, although she certainly kept the idea very much alive in both their minds with her lewd remarks and open invitations.
When the day arrived for him to leave for spring training, he felt a great sense of relief. He loved his sister – perhaps too much – but he hoped that during his absence she would find herself a boy friend, and get over her ideas of fucking her brother.
It was also very difficult leaving Brenda. She stood in the airport, holding onto his arm, large tears welling in her eyes.
"Oh, Brian!" she whispered over and over, clutching his arm. "I'm going to miss you so much!"
"And I'll miss you too," Brian answered, kissing her tenderly on the mouth, "at the end of the summer, I'll be back for a week, and we'll take up where we left off!"
He shook hands with his beaming father, who had practically announced to everyone in the airport about his son leaving for training. Brian looked back at the three of them and joined Gary, who had just said goodbye to his folks, and three of his girl friends. Soon they were skyward, each lost in his thoughts, heading for the most grueling summer either would ever spend.
Texas summers are murder. And Coach Freemont was the biggest bastard who ever lived, and he was proud of that fact. The combination of these two things proved to turn hopeful boys into aggressive, fearless men – for those who made it. The first two weeks, however, saw the number of freshmen divided by half, but both Brian and Gary were among those still with the team.
At night, Brian could name each muscle in his body by its distinct ache and throb. He hadn't realized the limits to which a body could be tortured and brutalized. But somehow he made it and when he was recognized by the coach as having special talent, he was brutalized even further as a reward. The idea was to make or break you. But even Coach Freemont realized that Brian was special material, and treated him with detached respect. He had even called Brian by his name instead of his number, which was a small miracle in itself.
Brian was elated when the coach called him aside during the first week in August, after an especially hard work-out.
"You did pretty good today, Morgan," the coach said. "Be over at my house at seven tonight for dinner."
Brian couldn't believe his ears, but he managed to mumble a "Yes sir!" and rushed off to the showers. When he told Gary and a couple of his other buddies about his invitation, they whistled and shook their heads in awe.
"That means you'll be playing varsity for sure!" Gary said, slapping his friend on the back. "Fellas, we got an all-American right in front of our eyes!" he added, not realizing how prophetic his words would be.
The evening was warm and still as Brian knocked on the coach's door. He was extremously nervous, standing first on one foot and then the other, pulling his collar back with one finger, as he waited for the door to open.
Pamela Freemont answered the knock. She was thirty-five, tall, had raven black hair, and dark piercing eyes. Her sensuous lips parted in a half smile as she looked at the young man before her.
"You must be Brian," she said, placing her hand in his. "I am Pamela Freemont. Do come in."
Brian stammered out a greeting, as he took in the full beauty of the coach's wife with a hurried glance. He hadn't realized what he had missed, until he looked longingly at Pamela's full, upturned tits that pressed against a white linen blouse.
"I like that hungry look," Pamela said, indicating a chair.
"I beg your pardon, ma'm?" Brian said, sitting down awkwardly.
"Whenever Bob, uh, the coach, invites one of his better prospects to dinner – which is a rarity – they haven't been around a woman in so long, they look at me like a woman likes to be looked at," she answered, lighting up a cigarette.
"I'm sorry," Brian said, turning beet-red.
Pamela laughed, her manner genuine and easy. "I didn't say it to embarrass you," she said. "Just to flatter myself," she added.
Brian looked around the room and felt the woman didn't belong. The mantle was congested with trophies and awards, the walls full of citations and commendations. It was the house of a coach, and not that of a beautiful woman.
"Coach will be a little late. He had a meeting with the board of directors over the construction of the new stadium. But he did promise to be here by eight. Anything I can get you?"
"No, I'm fine," Brian stammered, shrugging his shoulders.
"Why not join me in a drink?" Pamela asked, getting up.
"Coach doesn't let us."
"I know exactly what the coach doesn't allow any of his athletes to do," Pamela interrupted, and then added with a wicked smile, "which always makes me feel like such a wanton woman when I corrupt his boys."
With that she poured them drinks and handed it to Brian. To refuse her would be like refining the coach, so he took the drink.
"That's better," Pamela said, looking down at Brian. "It will help loosen you up."
Brian turned his gaze from her large eyes and studied his drink.
"No need to be nervous," Pamela said, sitting down. "I'm not going to eat you!" And then she added a couple of seconds later, her voice seductive and open, "until I get to know you better!"
Brian's heart began to pound in his chest so hard, he thought the woman might hear it. He gulped his drink, and when the telephone rang, he almost choked to death at the sound of the jangling noise, which startled him.
"My God, you do have it bad!" the woman said grinning, as she went over to the telephone.
Brian glanced up and watched Pamela who had her back to him, as she talked on the phone, in muted tones. Her ass was firm and delicious looking, and her long, shapely legs were perfectly proportioned. Brian could feel an embarrassing stirring in his crotch as his eyes looked up and down her full, luscious figure. He wanted to look away, but he was hypnotized by her grace and seductive charm.
"Well, good news or bad news," Pamela said, "depending on how you look at it. Coach is tied up in that meeting, and probably will until after midnight. He told us to go ahead without him, and he sends his apologies."
"That's too bad," Brian said, not really regretting it at all.
"Shall we eat?" Pamela asked. "I think I've gotten to know you better," she added, with a wink.
"Sure," Brian answered, getting up.
"I'm afraid the meal is boringly simple, just steak, potato and a vegetable," she said. "Coach is very particular about his players diet."
"Don't I know it," Brian said, following her into the dining room.
"He also has other antiquated ideas, which I don't believe in, either," she added. "But he's not here, and who's to tell?"
Brian didn't comment. He didn't know if she was talking about another drink, or what. He sat in the chair she indicated, as she sat next to him. He felt the pressure of her leg against his, at first thinking it was an accident, but when she began rubbing her knee against his thigh, he knew it wasn't. I'm sure glad it wasn't another drink she was talking about, Brian thought.
He wolfed down his meal, while she toyed with her salad. They hardly spoke, but she continued the gentle massaging of his leg, watching him carefully.
"I like you," she said, when he had finished his meal. "You have nice shoulders," she added, touching him softly on the neck.
"Thank you," Brian said. "I like you too," he added, color rising in his cheeks.
"Why don't you take off your shirt?" she asked, her voice low and filled with lust.
"Here?" Brian asked, looking around the table. "You're right. I have a better place," she said, pushing herself away from the table.
She took him by the hand and led him to the bedroom, and then closed the door. She placed her anus around his waist and looked into his puzzled face.
"Here's a better place," she whispered, her hand going for his crotch, as she gently stroked the bulge with her fingertips.
Brian unbuttoned his shirt, revealing a heavily muscled chest, adorned with dark hair.
"Oh, that's nice!" Pamela murmured, running her fingertip between his pectoral muscles and down the fine line of hair, stopping just above his belt buckle. "What does the rest of you look like?"
Brian was still dumbfounded as he felt her tug at his buckle and then unzip his trousers. As she did so, his cock became free and bobbed out, pressing against his under shorts. He felt her grasp the shaft of his dick and squeeze it up and down in a gentle jacking motion.
She raised her face to his and placed her parted lips against his mouth, darting her tongue in and out in a teasing and sensual manner. Brian roughly placed his arms around her shoulders and pulled her against his body with force. The weeks without even seeing a woman, except at a distance, caught up with him in a single moment.
"Oh, Pamela, let me fuck you!" he whispered into her mouth. "If I don't fuck you, I'll die!"
Pamela pulled him to the bed and pushed him down on his back. She finished undressing him, and then took her own clothes off. She noted with humor the way Brian looked at her firm, yet full, body. Like a hungry animal, she thought, just like I want them!
"You have a beautiful body!" Brian said, pulling her down on his chest. "And I'm going to fuck you!"
"As many times as you want!" Pamela replied, rolling over on her back.
She was already hot and wet between the legs in anticipation of having his huge cock fucking her pussy, and when Brian slipped over on top of her and nudged his dick against her furry cunt, his cock slipped in easily.
"Oh, my God!" Brian whispered, feeling his dick slide against the insides of her pussy. "I'd almost forgotten how great this is!"
Pamela placed her legs around his asscheeks and pushed him down into her boiling cunt, feeling his enormous balls slap against her asshole.
"Oh, baby, you're a big one!" she whispered, feeling the large cock completely fill up her pussy with hot meat.
Brian was only seconds in getting caught up in his passion. He felt a thunderous pressure of cum about to spurt out of his cock after only a few thrusts. He wanted to hold back, but couldn't. He slammed his pelvis into hers and moaned loudly, feeling the gush of jism bolt out of his dick and into her cunt.
"Ooooohhhh!" he wailed, throttling her savagely. "Goddam, I'm coming!"
Pamela constricted her pussy muscles, capturing his spewing cock, as she felt his cockhead spit out gobs of cum into her slit.
"Fuck me, you little bastard, fuck me hard with that big cock of yours!" Pamela moaned, arched her hips upward, pursing her pussy lips around the base of his exploding cock.
Brian shot off the last of his load and then began pumping his dick in and out, feeling the woman begin to moan, as she became more excited. He could sense her body tighten up as she raised her hips upward to meet his banging motions, as he began to increase the momentum. His cock slipped in and out of her tight pussy more urgently as he felt her about to climax. And then she grunted loudly as the first, wonderful spasms of orgasm hit her hard.
"Oh, Jesus Christ!" she moaned into his chest. "Fuck me, you bull, fuck me!"
Her cunt walls tightened furiously around Brian's hard cock, as her body buckled in a tremendous rush of pleasure. She tore at his back with her fingernails, as she hit her peak of pleasure.
They both lay gasping into each other's arms, their crotches grinding together. Brian held onto her hard, his biceps flexed as he pulled the woman into his chest, feeling her lovely, full tits caress and rub against the hair on his chest.
"That was the best fuck I've ever had in my life!" Brian finally said, his breathing hard and uneven.
He gently kissed Pamela on the mouth and ran his tongue in and out, between her lips. She flickered her tongue against his, and pulled it into her mouth and sucked on it, and then let him suck on hers. They kissed deeply and wetly, as he began pumping his cock in and out of her cunt, slowly and evenly.
"Again so soon?" Pamela asked, pulling her lips away from his.
"You've got to understand I haven't fucked in a longtime, and I think I could fuck all night!" Brian whispered hotly.
"Well, we don't have all night," Pamela said. "But we do have a couple of hours, so let's don't waste any time!"
She rolled him over on his basic and sat down on his pelvis, his cock buried deeply in her slippery cunt. She placed her feet in his armpits and her hands beside his thighs, and then raised her body and then lowered it on his throbbing dick, feeling the cockhead slip deliciously down the tight walls of her pussy.
Brian placed his hands around her ankles and spread his legs as Pamela began pumping her body up and down, forcing his cock deeply into her pussy and then almost out. His cockhead throbbed with new life as it pressed against her backbone and then slipped against her cunt walls, and almost out.
"Oh, that's nice!" Brian said as she began lunging up and down harder, feeling his balls grind into her asshole.
"Your cock is the biggest I've ever had!" Pamela gasped, feeling the delicious, large meat stretch out her fuck hole.
Brian ran his hands up her legs to her cunt and began to finger her clit, pulling her pussy lips open. He watched as she fucked him, looking at his cock ram deeply into her frothy, cum soaked slit, and back out. When he took her rubbery, throbbing clit between his fingers and gently squeezed and massaged it, Pamela moaned low, her voice harsh and excited.
Brian could feel his cum load getting ready to shoot out as Pamela jerked her body up and down. He fingered her pussy, slicking up her clit with her own juices, and began making thrusts upward to match hers. Their bodies slammed together, causing a slapping noise, as each began to grow hotter and more excited.
Pamela fell forward on his chest, pulling her feet under her thighs as she did so, while the first glorious shocks of orgasm slammed through her body. She grunted and moaned as she ground her cunt around on his cock, her pussy throbbing uncontrollably.
"Uuuuummmmmmm!" she shrieked, her voice muffled as she placed her face into Brian's armpit.
Brian winced with pleasure as he shot his cum deeply into her pumping cunt, and squeezed his arm around her head, forcing her mouth against the hairs under his arm. She began licking and sucking his armpit, which intensified his pleasure as wads of cum filled her insides with creamy, hot jism.
"Oh, fuck! Oh, Jesus, fuck!" Brian moaned. "Fuck me, you cunt, fuck me!"
They fucked hard, their bodies slamming against each other, as they both felt the heights of pleasure. Brian's cock was hard as a rock as it slammed into her guts, and her pussy was tightly wrapped around his meat, capturing his spurting cum. Wads of cum slipped out of her pussy and slicked up his balls and then ran in small streams into his asshole.
Moments later, Pamela pulled herself off of Brian's cock. She grasped it with both hands and slowly began jacking it up and down. She pressed firmly around the base of his prick and pulled upwards, releasing a cock's length of cum.
She pulled the glob of cum into her mouth and sucked it down. Then she ran her tongue up and down the shaft of his dick and sucked in the spilled juices of her cunt, and his warm jism. She lowered her face to his balls and lightly licked his hairy nuts, tasting the musky odor mixed with his cum. She ran her lips up and down the area between his balls, and gently pushing his legs apart, placing her head as low as it would go, sucking the cum that had spilled in his asshole.
Brian grunted with pleasure, feeling her hot, flickering tongue lap up the warm juices that had run over the opening of his asshole. He raised his body slightly, and felt her hot lips suck and nibble the hairs around his shitter.
"Suck my ass!" Brian whispered. "Suck out my shitter!"
Pamela nuzzled her nose between his balls and began running her tongue around the opening of his shitter. She pressed her tiny, pink tongue into the opening and lowering her face, locked her lips around the opening.
"Oh, baby, suck it!" Brian commanded, arching his body upward to give her more room.
With her lips pursed around his shitter, Pamela pushed in some of her spit and then sucked it back into her mouth. She did this several times before swallowing the hot liquid. And then she stuck her tongue into his ass, flickering it around against the insides of his asshole. She could feel Brian's ass muscles throb with pleasure as she began a pumping motion, running her tongue across the insides of his shitter. She rammed it back and forth, completely forcing all of her tongue into his shitter.
Brian's prick began bobbing up and down against his stomach, as the pleasure of her ass sucking became almost unbearable. His balls swelled with a new, hot load of jism begging to be released. He grabbed his cock with both hands and squeezed it hard.
"Suck my cock!" he ordered. "Suck out my cum, you ass-sucking bitch!"
Pamela gave one last suck on his ass and then trailed her mouth upwards, pulling his balls, one at a time, into her mouth, rolling them around on her tongue. She released them and then began sucking the underside, of his cock shaft, inching her way upwards to his throbbing cockhead. She placed one hand on his cock and cupped his balls with the other, as she slipped the gland of his cock between her lips.
"Ummmmmm!" she moaned, feeling her mouth stretch under the pressure of his monstrous cock.
"That's it!" Brian whispered, placing his hands behind her head, pushing her mouth down, on his cock. "Suck it good!"
Pamela almost gagged as the hard, round shaft completely filled her mouth. She pushed her head down slowly, feeling his cock touch the back of her throat, and still there was more! She pulled her face away from his dick and then sucked down on it again, lunging his cock down her throat, until the base of his cock met her lips. His hairy balls pressed against her chin and neck as she swallowed all of his prick, feeling the pulsating cockhead cut off her air.
Brian pulled his leg up and rubbed his foot against the opening of her cunt, feeling the pussy juice wet up his toes. When he did so, Pamela gyrated her body around on his foot, rubbing her clit around on his toes. She rocked her body up and down to meet her sucking motions as she pulled his cock in and out of her mouth, sucking up his dick with her hot spit. She squeezed his balls and pulled them upwards, trying to force them into her mouth along with his cock.
"Suck it! That's it! Suck it!" Brian moaned, arching his hips upwards to meet her sucking thrusts. "Suck out my cum!"
Pamela muffled out a long moan as she felt Brian's cock bulge with the beginnings of his climax. Her own pleasure began to mount as she raised and lowered her pussy on his foot, feeling his toes gently slip in and out of her hot, juicy cunt. When she felt the first hot wad of cum splatter the back of her throat, a jolt of pleasure ran through her body as her own pleasure began to increase rapidly. She pressed her cunt lips against his foot as she sucked down his jism, taking in the large globs of creamy cum and swallowing it eagerly.
"Suck it down, you cocksucker!" Brian muttered, forcing her head into his crotch with both of his large hands. "Suck out my cum!"
Pamela drank all of his spurting jimm, savoring the delicious taste as it oozed down her throat. Her body quivered with ecstasy feeling his foot caress and rub against her clit while she sucked his cock. She found it difficult to breathe, with her mouth full of his meat, and her throat coated with his jism, but refused to take his cock out of her mouth for a long time. And when she did, it was with some regret.
"You had a lot!" she whispered, licking her lips, taking in the last few drops of jism that clung to her mouth.
"And you are one hell of a cocksucker!" Brian replied.
A short while later they were dressed and sitting in the living room, having another drink. It was a little after eleven and Brian had mentioned that he had to go.
"It's a pity you can't have, uh, dinner every night here." Pamela said.
"I sure wish I could!" Brian said.
Just then the front door opened. Coach Freemont walked in and motioned for Brian to keep his seat.
"Sorry I couldn't make it for dinner. That damned meeting held me up. It was unavoidable. Sorry."
Although his tone was brusque as was his manner, Brian was still elated with the evening, and nothing could alter his mood.
"What's that you have in your hand?" the coach said, looking hard at Brian.
"It's a drink. His first," Pamela answered. "I made him drink it, so don't blame him, blame me!"
"That's why I don't want my men to have anything to do with women during football season. They're always making them do things they shouldn't do!" the coach said, sitting down.
Brian placed the drink on the coffee table and looked down at his watch. "Well, I guess I'd better be going," he said.
"That's right," the coach said. "I want you fresh for the scrimmage tomorrow. Sorry again I didn't make it for dinner, but that's the way things happen. I hope you weren't too bored."
Brian cast a sidelong glance at Pamela and said, "No sir, it was a very pleasant evening. Thank you very much!"
The coach got up and walked toward the bedroom, and then turned to his wife.
"Would you mind driving him to his dorm? I'm bushed."
"Not at all, sweetheart," Pamela answered. They drove in silence back to his room, each savoring the time they had spent together. When she pulled up to the darkened building, she turned the motor off, and placed her hand on his leg.
"Would you care for a nightcap?" she asked.
"A drink?" Brian asked.
"No, silly," Pamela answered, unzipping his trousers and pulling his cock out. "This!"
Brian smiled and leaned back, pulling his legs apart, in answer.
Pamela gave him a nightcap that made him drunker than any whiskey ever could. He stumbled into his room and fell on his bed in a heap. He wasn't the freshest man on the team the following day, but he was without a doubt the happiest.



CHAPTER FIVE


"My God, you've gotten huge!" Beth shrieked, hugging her big brother.
"Yeah, I did put on about twenty-five pounds," Brian answered, happy with the extra inches of rippling muscle that training rewarded him with.
"I send away a boy, and a man comes back!" Brian's father said proudly, his eyes going over the muscular frame of his son, who had also grown an inch during his summer's absence. "You look really good, son," he added, placing his meaty arm around Brian's shoulders.
"I feel good, too, Dad. Guess I'll be on the varsity team this year," he said.
"I just knew you would do it, son," his father said. "You don't know how proud this makes me!"
His first evening home after being away so long was spent in calling old friends, and having people in and out of the house to congratulate the homecoming hero. Brian felt really pleased about everything except one sour note. When he had called Brenda, her mother informed him that she wouldn't be home for a couple of days, as she was spending the weekend with her aunt.
He slept good that night in his own bed, tired and exhausted after his flight and having to stay up late with a lot of well wishers. He wanted to go out, but felt obligated to stay home with his dad, so he slept alone, his dreams filled with Brenda, and how nice it would be to see her again.
The following morning, he got up late and had a delicious breakfast with Beth and his father, and agreed to run his sister over to Susan's house so they could go swimming in Susan's pool.
"Now I've got you to myself!" Beth said, when they got into the car. "I've waited all summer for today, and finally it's here!"
"What do you mean?" Brian asked, an edge in his voice.
"You know very well what I mean," Beth answered. "Susan's parents are away for the weekend, and we have the whole house to ourselves!" And then after a few seconds, she added, "including the bedroom!"
"You mean you haven't gotten that ridiculous idea out of your head yet?" Brian asked, somewhat tiredly.
"I love you Brian," Beth said, "and the first time I do it, I want to do it with someone I love."
"I love you too, Beth," he answered, "but I'm your brother!"
"Oh Jesus!" Brian whispered, exhaling audibly. He looked over at his sister and then added, "I don't guess there's any way. I can talk you out of this, is there?"
"Nope," Beth said with finality.
Brian mulled in spite of himself and looked at his sister. She had a quarrelsome expression on her face, totally sure and unrelenting. Somehow it excited him, her wanting him so badly, even though they were brother and sister. He felt his blood grow hot as his eyes took in the firm, young tits pressing against the material of her blouse. And then he looked at her as a young woman, and not as his sister. She was well developed for a teenager, and her graceful manner was pleasing.
"Oh, shit," Brian said, resignation in his voice, as he pulled into a drug store, leaving the car running.
"What are you going to do?" Beth asked.
"I'm going in to buy a rubber," Brian said, whispering as he got out of the car. "I'm not going to get my sister pregnant!"
Beth rolled down the window and called out as he was opening the door to the drug store, "Better get about a dozen!"
Brian looked skyward and shook his head. "What have I gotten myself into?" he muttered to himself.
When they arrived at Susan's house, Susan was overjoyed to see Brian. She threw herself into his arms and squealed with laughter.
"Easy now!" Brian said, pushing the teenage girl away in a friendly manner. "I don't know if I can handle both of you!"
"I'll bet you can!" Beth said, placing her hand on his bulging crotch.
It was Susan's turn to sit in the living room playing with her pussy as Brian and Beth mounted the stairs to the bedroom. Her breath grew hot with excitement knowing that in a little while she would be fucking a big football player, the one who had popped her cherry!
"Hurry!" she moaned, her mouth aching just to suck down his cock deep into her throat.
Brian closed the bedroom door and looked at his sister. She was already tugging at her clothes as she stood by the bed. He watched as she stood there a couple of minutes later, totally naked. She was lithe and delicious looking, with her upturned tits adorning a perfectly beautiful, firm body. She lay on the bed and beckoned for him with both hands.
"Fuck me, Brian!" she said, urgency in her voice. "Pop my cherry, and fuck me!"
Brian shucked off his clothes and lay beside his sister. He placed his hand on her full tits, and rubbed her hard nipples between his fingers. When he did so, she snuggled against his muscular body and moaned with pleasure.
"Oh, Brian, I've waited for this so long!" she whimpered. "Fuck me in the cunt!"
Brian reached over and pulled a rubber out of his jean pocket and tore open the foil package.
"Not yet!" Beth said. "Pop my cherry before you put it on. I want the feel of your cock inside me! Please!"
Brian put the rubber an the night stand, and then knelt between his sister's legs. He lowered his crotch to her boiling pussy, nudging his giant cockhead against her slit. He felt the tiny opening against his cock, not believing that he could ever get all of his cock inside the opening.
"You're so small, I'll kill you!" he whispered, slicking up his cock with her pussy juice.
"I don't care how much it hurts!" Beth said, writhing in agony. "Just fuck me!"
Brian gently ground his purplish gland around the slippery opening of her pussy, barely dipping in the tip of his cock, which was already feeling the tight pressure of her narrow slit. He pumped back and forth, running his cock against her clit, and then forced his body down, shoving in the massive cockhead of his dick.
Beth gasped with pain as his round, hard prick, stabbed her cunt. But when Brian instinctively pulled it out, she placed both hands on his cock and shoved it back in.
"That hurts so good!" Beth moaned, feeling the large piece of meat stretching her pussy wide. "Stick it in and bust my cherry! Fuck me, Brian!"
Cautiously, Brian ground his hips and forced in about a half inch of his cock into her cunt, feeling her tight pussy walls encircle his dick with her warmth. He pulled his cock back and then forced in a little more of his monstrous, shaft. He could feel the virgin membrane press against his cockhead, blocking any further entry.
Beth felt it too, and moaned loudly, "Do it Brian, ram it in hard!"
Brian pulled his cock almost all the way out of her pussy and then lunged his cock forward, damming his entire cock deeply into her cunt. His dick ripped her cherry apart with the thrust, causing Beth to cry out in pain.
"Did it hurt too much?" Brian asked tenderly, leaving his cock buried inside his sister's pussy, stopping all movement.
Beth closed her eyes and smiled. "Thank you, Brian!" she whispered. "It hurt, but it was wonderful! It was wonderful having you do it!"
"It was pretty good doing it!" Brian answered, slipping his cock almost out of her pussy, and then gently pushing it back in, past her ripped virginity.
"That feels good!" Beth whimpered, feeling the large hot cock slip back into her guts. "You're so big!" she added, feeling his cockhead throb against her backbone.
"You like my cock inside you?" Brian whispered.
"Yes!" Beth answered. "It's exactly what I thought it would be like. Now fuck me, brother! Fuck me for my first time!"
Brian began fucking his sister in a slow and tender manner, slipping his cock in and out of her still-unbelievably tight pussy, until he remembered the rubber.
"Wait a second," he said, slipping his cock out.
"I've got to put that rubber on!"
"Do you have to?" Beth said. "I want to have your cum!"
"If you get my cum, you'll have to get it another way!" Brian answered, rolling the rubber onto his cock.
He got back between her legs and slipped his cock into her pussy, slowly and gently, until the base of his prick touched the lips of her slit.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Beth groaned with pleasure. "That's great!"
Brian placed his arms around her small body and began fucking her in and out, ramming his dick deeply into her tiny hole, feeling her pussy walls stretch to their limits to accommodate his large cock. He began throttling his sister with a faster momentum as his sister began pumping her hips upward to meet his thrusts.
After only a few quick-fucking movements, Brian could sense that his sister was about to climax in her first fuck. Her body tightened rigidly as she began to thrash around under his huge frame, the first few seconds of her orgasm ripping through her body savagely.
"Oh, big brother, fuck me! Fuck me!" she shouted loudly. "My God, fuck me!"
Her body throbbed and quivered uncontrollably as her climax exploded inside her pussy and rippled outwards, warming up her entire body with warmth and pleasure.
Brian began slamming his hard cock faster into her climaxing cunt giving her an extended orgasm, while it milked the cum out of his balls and down the shaft of his pulsating cock. He shot his wad into the rubber, which collected at the end and pressed hotly against Beth's guts.
"Oh, baby!" Brian groaned. "Oh, sweet baby!"
He thrust his cock to full penetration, as his cockhead throbbed out gobs of hot cum. He crushed his sister to his body, arching his huge body into hers for several moments until his orgasm had subsided and his cock lay still, embedded deeply in her insides.
A few moments later, he pulled away from his sister. The rubber was slicked up with her pussy juice and loaded full of cum. As he began taking it off, Beth stopped him.
"Let me do it!" she said. "I want it!"
She rolled the rubber off prick slowly, lowering her head and licking around the cum-stained shaft. When she had taken the rubber completely off, she placed his cock between her lips and sucked out a lingering wad of cum, which she rolled around on her tongue, before swallowing it.
She then took the rubber and raised it taker mouth, placing the opening against her lips. She raised the rubber carefully and watched as the oozing cum drained downward and into her mouth. She squeezed the tip with two fingers and slid them downward, taking with them large wads of cum, which she lapped down. After she had drunk as much as she could, she ran her tongue inside the rubber and then turned it inside out and placed it on her tongue, sucking in all the cum that remained.
Brian watched fascinated as his sister sucked down his cum out of the rubber. When she had finished, he pulled her head down onto his crotch, his cock just inches from her lips.
"You like my cum?" he asked.
"I love it!" she answered, flickering her tongue out and touching the head of his cock with it.
"How about sucking it out of my cock this time?" he asked.
"Ummmmmmm!" Beth answered, slipping his cock into her mouth.
Brian placed his legs around Beth's shoulders and squeezed them together as she began sucking his cock. Her mouth was tiny as her pussy, but she managed to take his dick into the back of her throat, because he could feel his balls nudge her chin.
"Okay, you little cocksucker, suck my dick!" he said, placing his hands behind her head and pushing it gently downward.
Beth could feel Brian's hairy, muscular thighs press against her neck as she began sucking his cock in and out of her mouth. She cupped his balls with both hands and squeezed them gently, pushing them upwards. She bobbed her head up and down, enjoyed the delicious sensation as his hard prick slipped between her lips, her throat aching to be splattered with his hot jism.
Brian began pumping his body back and forth, tightening the squeeze on her neck with his legs. He face-fucked her with increasingly quicker jabs, as he felt his hot load of cum about to be spilled into his sister's mouth. He arched his hips upward, burying his cock deeply in her throat and held his cock there as the first wad of cum shot out of his cock and slid down Beth's throat.
"Oh, suck out my cum, you little cocksucking cunt!" he moaned, emptying his throbbing cock into her mouth.
Beth gagged on the large amount of creamy cum as it filled her mouth to overflowing. She swallowed eagerly, but her tiny mouth couldn't take it all. Small streams of milky jism dripped out the corners of her mouth and onto Brian's balls.
Beth continued sucking and swallowing until Brian's movements stopped. She felt his cock begin to grow limp in her mouth, but still it was huge! She pumped her face up and down, savoring the last few drops of his cum and then slipped his cock out of her mouth. She ran her tongue up and down the shaft of his prick, and then licked and sucked his balls, taking in the delicious, creamy gobs of cum that had oozed out of her mouth. She licked him dry and then lay there exhausted, her jaws aching from sucking such a monstrous piece of meat.
"Thank you, Brian!" Beth groaned into his crotch hair. "Thank you for fucking me and letting me suck you!"
"Any time you want, sis," Brian whispered. "It's yours!"
"Is that a promise?" Beth asked, her eyes wide.
"That is a fucking promise!" Brian agreed.



CHAPTER SIX


Susan was waiting for them when they returned to the living room. She stood up and smiled.
"Me next?" she asked Brian, with heavy anticipation.
"How about taking a swim first, okay?" Brian said. "I could use a little break."
The girls were obviously pleased with spending a whole day with Brian, as they laughed and danced around, eager for some more fucking sessions with their football player.
"You think I could borrow a swimsuit from your dad?" Brian asked Susan. "I didn't bring one." And then he looked at his sister with a wry smile and added, "as a matter of fact, I didn't think I'd be here this long!"
"We can swim in the raw!" Susan said. "We have a high fence, and besides the closest neighbor is a long ways off!"
The three of them got into the spirit of things and were frolicking about in the pool a few minutes later, totally naked, and whooping aloud like small children. The afternoon was perfect and the pool was a shimmering relief from the bright sun. Nothing, it seemed could spoil their fun. But as Brian was about to do a one and a half gainer off the diving board, his smiling expression froze.
"I saw your car parked out front, and the door was open," Brenda began. "Your father said you had dropped Beth off."
Her tongue was a dark cloud on the bright summer day. She looked first at Brian and then at the two teenage girls. She turned her wrath on Beth, for some unknown reason.
"You should be ashamed of yourself!" she said with her hands on her hips.
"And you should be dunked in sheep dip!" Beth retorted, never having lost any love for Brenda in the first place.
"Shut your mouth, you filthy little whore!" Brenda yelled.
"Watch your mouth, Brenda," Brian said evenly.
"Beth is, after all, my sister."
"Well, if I recall correctly, no one exactly invited you here in the first place," Susan joined in.
Brenda's voice was lost in anger. She merely glared at the three teenage people. And as she did so, Brian noticed for the first time that when the slick veneer of Brenda's appearance was removed and the real person came out, she was ugly. Finally she was able to talk, her voice somewhat controlled, but venomous.
"You have some explaining to do!" she said to Brian.
"To whom?" Brian asked, calmly looking at Brenda.
"You bastard!" she whispered, and then turned on her heels.
Brian watched her leave and then walked off the diving board. He at down, his shoulders slumped. Beth walked over and placed an arm on his thigh as she knelt down beside him.
"I'm sorry," she whispered, looking into his eyes. "It's all my fault. If I hadn't insisted on…"
Brian interrupted her with a touch of his hand on hers. "It's kind of sad, in a way. But I have you to thank, really. You know it's strange, but all of Brenda's good points were just carbon copies of yours, and its been you all along that I've cared for, but was just too afraid to admit it."
"Oh Brian!" Beth said. "I love you, and want to be with you forever!"
"And I love you too, Beth, and somehow we're gonna be together. I don't know how or when, but we'll manage somehow."
"See?" Beth said. "I know if I waited long enough, you'd come around!"
"You little bitch!" Brian said playfully, pushing his sister into the pool and then jumping on top of her, dunked her head under.
"Don't leave me out!" Susan called out, jumping on the two struggling figures.
They splashed around in the water, all thoughts of Brenda cascading out of their minds like the water pouring down theft backs. They had races which Brian always won, except when he was faking, played tag, and lay in the sun, their bodies touching, Brian in the middle, the girls on either side. He caressed Beth fondly, now completely unashamed of his love – and his lust – for his sister.
Susan and Beth grasped Brian's cock, each holding a handful, and carefully jacked his shaft up and down, feeling the large meat begin to grow in size and length.
"I can't wait to have that big cock in my pussy!" Susan said, remembering the time that Brian had fucked her and popped her cherry. She had ached for days, but the pain was delicious. She licked her lips in anticipation.
"Well, why don't we do something about it right now?" Brian asked, squeezing her tits with his large hands.
Susan was up and walking toward the patio door almost before he finished with the sentence. Brian laughed, and holding Beth's hand, followed Susan to the bedroom.
"Well, ladies, how do you want it?" Brian asked lying on the bed.
Both girls instinctively, without words, knelt on either side of him and lowered their faces to his cock. They ran their tongues up the long, round shaft, wetting up his hard cock with their spit. Their tongues flickered around his cockhead, under his foreskin, while their hands massaged and caressed his hairy balls.
They took turns running their mouths up and down his dick, pumping their lips around the base of his shaft, as his crotch hair tickled their noses. It was almost a contest to see who could give the best sucking job, with the loser being the winner in any event.
Beth was now going down on her brother, lapping her tongue around his shaft, while her lips slowly sinked down around his long meat, as Susan cupped and squeezed its balls.
"Suck my balls, Susan!" Brian commanded, his voice eager and excited. It was great having two luscious girls giving him a blow-job at the same time!
Susan did as she was told, lowering her head dawn on his nuts and taking them into her mouth. She pulled on them with her sucking cheeks, trying to take them down into her throat, and savoring the musky taste and the rough hairs as they slipped between her teeth.
Beth's lips almost met Susan's as she sucked all of Brian's cock deeply into her throat. She felt his gigantic cockhead throb against the back of her mouth, and her body quivered with the delight of knowing she would soon be drinking down her brother's hot, creamy jism. She rested her mouth around the base of his cock, as Susan sucked in his balls, and their lips brushed together.
"Ummmmm!" they moaned together, sharing Brian's manhood.
With a free hand, Susan reached over and began rubbing Beth's tits, taking the hard nipples between her fingers and squeezing them gently.
Beth did the same to Susan, as her pleasure mounted, having her friend fondle her tits, while she sucked on her brother's cock. She felt her pussy slick up with an erotic feeling, as her clit began to throb and pulsate with desire.
"Come on, babies, suck them good!" Brian moaned, feeling his cum about to explode in Beth's mouth. "Suck!"
Beth could sense that her brother was about to empty his load of juicy jism into her mouth and began pumping up and down more quickly with her lips. She could feel his hip cockhead slip across the roof of her mouth and slam into the back of her throat with each stroke. Her own pleasure began to mount, knowing that she was giving her brother such pleasure.
"I'm about to cum!" Brian whispered. "Both of you take it in the mouth! Both of you suck out my cum!"
Susan slipped her mouth off of Brian's throbbing balls and ran her tongue up the shaft of his cock, bobbing her head up and don with Beth, their lips touching the others.
"Suck it, you little cocksucker!" Brian said, arching his hips upward.
Both girl grabbed his cock with one hand and began jacking his shaft up and down, their mouths together on his cockhead, while Brian gasped loudly, as huge globs of cum shot into both their mouths, spilling down on their jacking hands. They sucked and drank down his jism, feeling the wonderful, creamy juice ooze down their throats, warming up their insides.
"That's it, suck it dry!" Brian moaned, feeling the huge spurts of cum bolt out of his cock and being lapped down by his sister and her friend.
The girls took the large wads of jism into their mouths and rolled it around on their tongues savoring the salty, warm taste, collecting several gobs before letting it slide down their throats. When Brian lay still, and his cock had finished spurting, they pulled upward on his dick, releasing a last wad of warm cum which Beth took into her mouth. She sucked on it and then kissed Susan, who took the creamy juice into her mouth and then forced it back into Beth's. They kissed long and fiercely, sucking the cum back and forth, and then sharing it, drank it down.
It was some moments before anyone spoke. Brian was breathing deeply, his body satisfied with the delightful sucking job, and the girls were still licking and sucking on his withering cock, their tongues flickering against each other, slicking up his balls and dick.
"Okay, which of you little cunts wants to get fucked now?" Brian asked.
"Me!" they both shouted in unison.
"It's only fair," Susan said quickly, "you've already had it today, and I haven't!"
"But he's my brother!" Beth said.
"Hold it, girls, there's enough to go around!" Brian said, rubbing their necks.
"I'll say!" Susan whispered, placing her lips on Brian's growing cock.
"Come on up here, sis, I want to suck out that little pussy of yours!" Brian whispered to Beth.
Beth straddled her brother's shoulders, her face toward Susan who was sucking on his cock. When his dick was completely hard, Susan placed her knees on either side of Brian's muscular thighs and pressed his prick against her tight, hot cunt. She moaned with tremendous pleasure, feeling the rock-hard roundness rub around on her slicked up clit.
Brian raised his head forward and licked his tongue up and down, slicking up his sister's cunt with his spit. He swirled the tip of his tongue in and out of the tight opening, teasing her with it's flickering warmth.
"Oh, that feels good, Brian!" Beth whimpered, forcing her hips forward into her brother's face. "Eat my pussy!"
Brian felt the head of his cock slowly become enveloped in Susan's tiny pussy. The aching cunt walls began to slip down his shaft, with a slippery, snug grip. He thrust his hips upward, ever so slightly, enjoying the sensation of having his dick squeeze more deeply into her cunt. As he felt the base of his cock nudge the throbbing opening of her pussy, he slipped his tongue in and out of his sister's tight pussy.
Beth began to feel the first stirrings of orgasm, as Brian's hot mouth became more demanding. He tongue-fucked her cunt hole, sucking the honey out of her pussy, with his pursed lips, in a more frantic manner. He felt the hot little pussy of Susan pump up and down on his cock, as it stretched and pulled against her tight muscles, inspiring him to eat out his sister with wild fury.
"Oh, Brian!" Beth wailed, pumping her cunt up and down on her brother's mouth. "Eat me out! Ram your tongue all the way in!"
Brian tightened his grip on her upper thighs and burrowed his face into her hot, grinding pussy, sticking his tongue all the way into the dark warmth of her slit, feeling his sister clamp her pussy walls around his tongue.
Her pleasure was his also, as he felt her body jolt into a thunderous climax. She pulled on the back of his head, forcing his face hard into her wiry cunt hair, filling his nostrils with the delicous aroma of pussy juice. He ran the top of his tongue over and around her throbbing clit, as again her body buckled in organ. Beth wailed out like a tortured animal as the searing, stabbing pangs of her climax streaked throughout her body. Those of Susan's soon joined her moans.
"Your cock feels great!" Susan managed to whimper, slowly sliding her cuny up and down on his monstrous shaft. And then she began to moan softly again, all speech lost as she felt his huge, hairy balls touch her ass cheeks when she buried his dick all the way in her insides.
Brian released his grip on Beth's thighs and reached down and placed his hands around Susan's waist, his fingers and thumbs almost meeting. He pushed her weight down onto his cock, and at the same time arched his hips upward, forcing all of his meat into her hole. He felt Susan's body quiver beneath his touch.
"I'm going to throttle that little cunt of yours!" Brian muffled into his sister's pussy. Although Susan couldn't understand his words – lost in the depths of Beth's grinding pelvis – she soon understood his intent.
Brian began slapping his body upward in jerky movements, while at the same time forcing her tiny waist downward, each time slamming his cock deeply into her hot, bubbly pussy. He could feel his cockhead press outward against her tight cunt walls, as it began to throb and grow with pleasure, almost tearing her tender membranes.
Susan began groaning and grunting, as Brian intensified his stabbing attack with his cock. She clutched his stomach with her hands, digging her fingernails into his hard muscles. The half pleasure, half pain of Brian's thundering cock banging her insides began to sweep her into a fitful, writhing agony. Her moans soon reached the pitch of a stalking panther, as her body exploded in a glow of delicious orgasm. When she hit the peak of her pleasure, she raised her hands and pulled Beth's head against her face.
Beth turned her head slightly and opened her mouth, having it immediately filled with the warmth of Susan's probing tongue. As both girls kissed passionately and wetly, new heights of pleasure centered in their cunts. Brian lapped up his sister's pussy juice like a thirsty animal, and began fucking harder, nuzzling his cock in and out of Susan's throbbing slit.
The girls moaned out an orgasmic duet, as their climaxes slammed through their bodies at the same time. And then their voices were soon joined by Brian's long, low grunt. He shoved his cock all the way to the hilt as his pulsating cockhead spit out hot gobs of creamy cum into Susan's guts.
"Oooohhhhhhh," the three of them cried out, in the agony and tortured delight of pure passion.
Susan's pleasure mounted higher as she felt the hot wads of cum fill her insides and rim out her cunt hole, splattering up Brian's balls. She squeezed her pussy walls around his spurting dick, feeling the throbbing of his meat press deliciously against her insides. His squirting cream seemed to be endless as it soothed and warmed up her aching, raw pussy.
It was almost five minutes before Beth could raise herself off of Brian's face. She knelt beside him and lowered her head to his crotch. His cock was still plunged deeply into Susan's pussy, but pools of cum which had escaped the girl's cunt, rested in shimmering wads in his pubic hair and on his balls. She nuzzled her face between the two bodies and lapped up the stray cream, drinking it don deeply. She ran her tongue around the base of his shaft, and gently pushed her friend upward to give her more room.
When she had licked up all the cum from this angle, she slipped around her friend and knelt between Brian's leg. She took his balls in her hands and raised them reverently to her mouth. She sucked in the globs of warm cum into her eager mouth and sighed as she felt the sticky jism oozed down her throat. She placed his nuts – one at a time, and then together – into her mouth and succeeded in capturing every delicious drop of his cum. And then she lay, her eyes closed, and her face against his thigh, as her nose caught the wonderful smell of his body. She sucked both his balls into her mouth and pursed her lips, and then she drifted off to sleep.
Susan lowered her body down on Brian's chest, feeling his hard muscles press against her tits. She placed her head on his shoulders, and closed her eyes. She could still feel the throbbing warmth of his cock as it fit snugly in her spent pussy.
Brian's body was still glowing with pleasure as his sister sucked on his balls in her sleep, and Susan ground bet pussy around on his cock, her breath against his neck. He placed one arm around Susan and tenderly squeezed and headed her firm ass cheeks, and with the other hand caressed his sister's neck. Then he, too, joined them in sleep.



CHAPTER SEVEN


It was with mixed emotions that Brian returned to the Texas campus, and back to football. He was happy to see his buddies and get into the swing of his freshman year, but leaving Beth left an aching in his heart, and warm stirrings between his legs, especially as he lay on his bed one night reading her letter.
He closed his eyes and thought once again of their last night together. What a night! The vision of her lovely face, and that haunting smile set his blood to rushing. He mentally went down the full view of her naked body, taking in the glorious mounds of firm flesh, and her tight, hot pussy. And those long, shapely legs! His mouth watered, wanting to pound his cock deeply into her slit and suck on her tits forever!
He carefully folded the letter and replaced it in the envelope. He miffed the lingering aroma of the stationery and then sat on the side of the bed with a start.
"What's up?" Gary asked, not looking up from his homework.
"Goddammit! I'm horny as hell!" Brian answered, pulling on his jeans. "I'd better go for a walk or something."
Gary laughed. "Didn't get enough of your little sister?"
"I don't think I ever could," Brian said, slipping into his sneakers. "If I don't get laid pretty damned quick, I might be hot-footing it back home!"
"This sounds serious!" Gary said, sitting on the side of his bed. "Hold on a minute, and I'll go with you!"
The two teenage men walked silently in the warm autumn night, each deep in his own thoughts. It took some time and a lot of courage before Brian could speak, even to his best friend.
"Do you think it's wrong to love your own sister?" he asked, finally.
"No, it's not," Gary answered. "I've loved mine since I could first remember. The first time either of us had sex was with each other." He paused, picked up a stone and threw it at a large pine tree, hitting it. And then he added, quietly and reassuringly, "I know it might seem pretty weird to you, but every girl I've fucked is a poor imitation of Tanya." And then he laughed. "I guess it's been all the practice!"
Talking with Gary made Brian feel much better, but he still missed his sister. He was looking down, dragging the tips of his shoes, and didn't notice the car pull up beside them.
"Someone you know?" Gary asked.
"Huh?" Brian said, coming out of his reverie. And then he saw the familiar looking car and gave out a whistle. It was Pamela Freemont, the coach's wife.
"Hello, boys," Pamela called out after she rolled to window down on the passenger side. "Can I give you a lift?"
"Sure!" Brian said, opening the car door and sliding in beside Pamela.
Pamela looked at Gary, her eyes not wasted on his all-America good looks, and his rugged, muscular body. "Are you coming, too?" she asked.
Gary was a little hesitant. "Are you sure it's okay?" he asked.
"Hop in!" Pamela commanded. "Two's company, three's an orgy!"
After Brian had made the necessary introductions, ignoring Gary's surprise to find out who the woman was, he began chatting comfortably with the older woman. She seemed even more beautiful and sexy than he'd remembered. It was fairly obvious that she was a little drunk, and more than a little lonely. The last fact was established when she placed her right hand on his thigh and squeezed it tenderly. She ran her fingers up the material of his jeans and fondled the bulging crotch.
None of this was lost on Gary who looked at the woman, and wished that he were sitting in the middle! He cleared his throat and casually placed his left arm on the back of the seat, his fingertips gently touching the satin material of her blouse?
"You guys feel like having a little fun?" Pamela asked. And before either could answer, she added, "I am."
"Me too!" Brian and Gary answered together.
"Nice evening for watching the stars, I'd say," Pamela said. "I know a place not far from, here. Just nice woods and a lot of privacy."
Before they had reached their destination, Pamela had managed to unbuckle and unzip Brian's jeans. She squeezed and massaged his hard cock through his underwear, slowly jacking the round, stiff shaft up and down her mouth aching to take on both of these young studs.
It seemed such a long drive, Brian could hardly stand the pent-up passion in his loins. He felt like slamming on the breaks and forcing that lovely face down on his crotch and letting her mouth devour his cum, but another side of him enjoyed the delicious agony of waiting.
Finally, she parked the car in a secluded spot, and turned off the ignition. "There's a blanket in the trunk. Get it, will you, Gary?" she asked, handing him the keys.
Gary walked around behind the car and did what he was told. When he closed the trunk he noticed that Pamela was bending over his buddy's crotch. Obviously, she was much too hot to wait!
Brian felt the warm, wet mouth encircle his hard prick, and slowly slip down the shaft. Ah! he thought, this is exactly what I needed! He thrust his hips upward to meet her thrusts and buried his cock deeply in her hungry throat. His swollen gland smoothly glided across the roof of her mouth, while the underside of his shaft was licked and sucked with her hungry tongue.
It was almost a shock when she pulled her face away and kissed him on the mouth.
"Let's hurry and get out of this car!" Pamela moaned. "I've got an itch in my cunt that only a big cock can cure. And I need it now!"
With that she led Brian out of the car, and almost ran to where she took the blanket from Gary and spread it down on the ground, under the winking stars.
She tore off her clothes and lay down on the blanket, spreading her legs wide apart. She looked up at the two teenage men and groaned softly.
"I want to suck a cock and I want a big cock pounding in my pussy!" she said, her breathing spare and uncontrolled.
"You don't have to ask me twice, lady!" Gary said, shucking off his clothes. He knelt between her legs and touched her wet cunt with both of his hands, running his fingers in and out of the slippery opening. He then pulled her forward as he still knelt, and pressed her pussy against his huge cockhead. He could feel her cunt throb against his cock, as the glands slipped into the opening.
"Oh, baby, you're big!" Pamela moaned. "Fuck me!"
Gary slipped the full length of his dick deeply into her pussy, until the base of his cock rubbed against the opening of her slit. He felt the tight pussy walls squeeze and pump his meat, as he pulled it in and out in a steady delicious fucking motion.
"Straddle my shoulders and let me suck your cock!" Pamela said to Brian, who was a little dower than Gary about undressing, but just as eager.
Brian placed his knees on the outside of her neck and dropped his balls down against her lips. Pamela opened her mouth wide and sucked his balls into her mouth, trying to pull them down into her throat. She grabbed his cock with both hands and jacked the shaft up and down, feeling the round, hairy nuts tickle her lips and chin. She moaned with delicious anticipation, feeling the hard cock slip in and out of her pussy, and the pulsating meat in her hands.
She moaned long and low, the vibrations of her tongue sending chills of pleasure throughout Brian's body. He placed his hands behind her head pulling her face upward.
"Suck my cock, you cocksucker!" Brian commanded, while he ground her face into his crotch.
Pamela opened her mouth and let his balls plop down on her chin. She flickered out her dancing tongue and ran it up the length of his shaft, gently biting and kissing his foreskin. When her lips reached his large, purplish gland, she placed it between her lips and slid her lips down the shaft rapidly, swallowing all of his cock. Her nose was in his crotch hairs, warming him up with her hot breath, and his nuts lay on her chin.
Pamela was in heaven. Gary was now fucking her with wild abandon, his enormous prick stabbing into her cunt with fury, his balls slapping against her asshole. And as she was being fucked, she was sucking on the biggest dick she'd ever had in her life. She almost gagged on the hugeness of it, but the agony of having her checks stretched was nothing compared to the joy of feeling Brian's dick embedded in her throat, pulsating and rich with cum!
Almost without warning, her body flinched in a glorious, shattering climax, as wave after wonderful wave of hot pleasure racked her body.
She muffled a wall of agonized pleasure as the back of her throat constricted around Brian's cock. She jutted her hips upward and wrapped her legs around Gary's waist, forcing more of his cock into her pussy, as again she peaked to almost unbearable heights of throbbing anguish.
"Arrruuuhhhggg!" she gurgled, her mouth latched firmly around Brian's cock. She dug her nails into his ass cheeks and pressed his hips forward, trying to force his balls into her mouth along with his cock, but the inability to do it didn't stop the enormous rush of pleasure.
She had only begun to recover from her climax when she felt a thundering spurt of hot cum shoot out of Brian's cock and ooze down her throat. She sucked eagerly, trying to take in every delicious drop, but the amount was too much. She sucked and drank deeply, but wads of hot, creamy jism dripped out the sides of her mouth and down on her chin. She almost choked to death, gasping for air, and at the same time trying to guzzle all his spewing cum.
Brian locked his hands behind her head and violently forced her face into his crotch as he pumped her mouth and throat full with his ham. After the first initial squirts, he began banging her mouth with his cock, thrusting his pelvis back and forth, and slamming his cock in and out of her lips.
"Oh, suck it down, you cocksucker!" he wailed. "Suck out my cum and drink it!"
His groans of anguish were interrupted by Pamela as she once again hit a thunderous climax. Sucking down Brian's cum had added to her withering orgasm like adding gasoline to embers. She exploded in a new wave of delicious pleasure, her voice gurgling out spasms of delight while the huge globe of jism slaked her hungry throat.
So maddened with pleasure, Pamela hardly noticed at first that Gary, too, had shot his wad deep into her cunt. But when he yanked her pelvis hard on his spurting cock, she felt a jolt of excitement sear through her body as her insides filled up with more soothing and delicious cum. She rocked against his crotch, pumping his cock in and out as it stretched and pulled against her tender membranes, pulsating violently. She felt the warm globs of Gary's cum slip put of her cunt and trickle between her legs, down to her asshole.
Once again she screamed, her voice muffled by Brian's draining cock. She thought she would go insane with pleasure as a new shock wave of ecstasy tore at her insides. Her guts were being pounded raw by Gary's drilling cock, as he poured the last of his jism deep into her insides. And then the three stopped all movement.
After some moments, Brian rolled off of Pamela and lay on his back, his breathing heavy and rapid. Pamela reached over and clutched onto his cock, jacking the withering shaft up and down. She gave a slight grunt as Gary lay down on her stomach and placed his mouth on her breasts, sucking them like a small child. He began working his cock in and out, in gentle, slow fucking movements, squeezing the last few drops of cum into her pussy.
"Oh, babies!" Pamela groaned, her lips stained with Brian's cum. "Let's stay here all night, and let me suck and fuck you both dry!"
Neither Gary nor Brian had any intention of leaving, so left the comment unanswered. Gary was busying himself with Pamela's tits, pulling them into his mouth, biting them gently with his teeth and lips, with soft, smacking sounds. He slicked them up with his spit and ran his tongue around on the firm, full mounds with eager pleasure. And then he raised his body up to a kneeling position between her legs and nuzzled his cock against her asshole. The mere touch of her tight, dark hole caused Gary's cock to grow with pleasure. He slipped his cock back and forth, between her pussy and her shitter, slicking up her asshole.
"Shove your cock in my ass!" Pamela begged. Then she silently motioned for Brian to straddle her once more.
This time, however, Brian lowered his ass onto her lips and placed his cock between her tits, slick and wet with Gary's spit. He rolled her tits over on his cock, and moved his dick back and forth, feeling the soft, velvety touch of her flesh slip against his hardening cock. He almost gasped with unbelievable pleasure as Pamela's darting tongue began to wash and caress the opening of his asshole. She chewed and nibbled on the sensitive shitter, running her tongue in and out, sucking out the juices.
As Brian tit-fucked Pamela, he watched with interest as Gary slipped his huge cock into her asshole, burying it completely in her guts. While Gary began a slow, steady fucking motion, shoving his cock in and then pulling it almost out of her asshole, Brian pressed Pamela's nipples together over his cock and began tit fucking her faster, as his pleasure began to mount.
Pamela groaned into the depths of Brian's asshole, as her own asshole was being ripped apart by Gary's thundering thrusts. She gasped with pain and pleasure, not, knowing which was which, and began to quiver all over. She sucked her tongue in and out of Brian's shitter, and pursed her lips around the hairy rim, drinking down her own juices. She lunged upward with glorious pleasure as Gary placed his fingers in her pussy and began to finger-fuck her.
Brian felt her body tighten, as he increased the speed of his pumping motions, his cock buried beneath her large, lovely tits. His cockhead slipped up and down her stomach and throbbed against her navel. He felt the first rush of climax about to hit him, and he began to jerk back and forth relentlessly, running his ass up and down over Pamela's sucking mouth. He shot off a hot wad of cum onto her belly and grunted loudly.
"Suck out my ass, you ass-licking bitch," Brian screamed, feeling his cock throb out new wads of hot jism, slicking up her tits with creamy juice.
The sudden warmth on her belly caused Pamela to moan softly, as she eagerly licked and sucked on Brian's ass opening, biting the hairs around the rim and letting them pull between her teeth. Her own pleasure and pain began to mount to new heights as Gary banged away on her raw shitter. She felt his huge balls slap against her lower back, as his thrusts became wilder and harder. She felt that she would be split in two, as he rammed his cock to full penetration and shot off his wad deep into her guts.
"Ooooohhhh!" Gary wailed, jutting his hips into Pamela's ass, filling her bleeding shitter with his cock.
And then Pamela's pain was replaced with a soothing, warm sensation, as her insides were bathed with his wonderful, hot jism. It slicked up her raw membranes, and caressed her insides like a million tiny fingers. The jolt of his climax, and the delightful pleasure of having her ass full of his own was too muck for Pamela.
"Fuck my ass! Fuck the hell out of me, you fucking stud!" she screamed. She pumped her body back and forth, her shitter impaled on his huge spurting cock, and began to feel the first, immediate rushes of a gigantic, perfect orgasm.
She thrashed around on the blanket, her mouth pressed against Brian's asshole, while she hit climax after delicious climax.
When the men had rolled off her, she scooped up the cum out of her ass and drew her hand up her pussy and then to her belly, mixing Gary's cum with Brian's. She grasped the huge, creamy wads and slicking her hand up between her tits, she forced the wads of juice up her neck and then to her lips. She smeared the cum and pussy juice around on her mouth and then sucked it into her throat. She repeated the process several times until she had cleaned her body of the delicious cum. And then she lay back, exhausted.
"You are one cum sucking bitch," Gary said, propping himself up on one elbow.
"And I think I'm too tired to move!" Brian whispered. "I think I could just lie here and die!"
Pamela sat up and said to the reclining figure, "You can lie there all night, but, baby, you're gonna live!"
And Pamela was good to her word. She spent her time equally between Brian and Gary, sucking them dry, her lips going from one spurting cock to the other all night long. Brian dozed off at times, only to be awakened by the cocksucking pleasures Pamela was giving him. And it was at such a moment when he was shooting his load deep into her burning throat that the first light of dawn caught him in the eyes, reminding him that he had classes and football practice to go to.
After Pamela had sucked down all of his jism, she licked her lips and moaned with pleasure. "Guess I'd better wake Gary up," she whispered.
Gary woke up with a smile on his face.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Beth was over at Tanya's house, lying on the floor of the living room, her long legs perched on the couch, her ankles crossed. She listened to the soft music on the stereo and then after some ten minutes of silence, let out a long, audible sigh.
"I sure miss my brother," she whispered to her friend.
"Me too," Tanya answered. And then she smiled and added, "I mean, I miss my brother too!"
Being alone together for the weekend, gave them good opportunity to discuss things that would have probably horrified their parents. Somehow they felt at once wickedly sinful, and at other times openingly clinical in their discussions. Tonight, however, they felt more wicked than clinical.
"You know, Tanya," Beth began, propping herself up on one elbow, "just thinking about Brian makes me ooze between the legs. Sometimes at night, I pretend he's next to me and I place my fingers in my cunt and close my eyes, and then…"
She broke off her dreamy conversation with a hurt whimper. She shook her head as if to say, it just isn't fair! Then she plopped back down on her back.
"I know what you mean," Tanya said quietly. "Gary's been so good to me." She closed her eyes, remembering the part of Gary that had been especially good to her. "I wish there was some way I could marry him," she added. "But you can't marry your brother."
"What's Gary like?" Beth asked. "I mean, really like?" There was lustful glint in her eye as she looked over at Tanya.
The girl's figure seemed to radiate a new quality of eagerness as she thought about her brother.
"Well, the first time he fucked me, I thought I'd died and gone to heaven and hell at the same time!" she began. "God, he was big! When he popped my cherry it felt like someone yanking out my insides and at the same time it was the most beautiful experience in my life!"
"That's how I felt when Brian fucked me too!" Beth cut in.
"And when he shot off in my cunt, it was the most hot and delicious feeling I've ever known," Tanya continued.
Beth felt a momentary bitterness. She hadn't gotten to experience that feeling. But then she remembered that she had taken steps so that wouldn't happen again, for the next day she had secretly seen a doctor who had started her on the Pill. She had taken them religiously ever since then. Next time, she thought, I'll know what it's like, too!
"Whenever the next time is," she muttered wistfully.
"What?" Tanya asked.
"Oh, nothing," Beth answered. "Just thinking – daydreaming – out loud."
The girls remained in the living room for a while, thinking of their brothers. Occasionally they shared spicy tidbits of lusty information, along with pleasant ideas of what it would be like when they saw them again. They had unavoidably talked themselves into a slow frenzy of desire witch had mounted to a plateau that would be hard to retreat from.
Beth looked over at Tanya with new interest. She took in the girl's full figure which was not easy to disguise in the sweatshirt and jeans she so casually wore. She watched as the firm, full tits pressed against the material, slowly rising and falling with her quickening breath.
"Let's go to bed," she said to Tanya after some moments. The simple invitation meant more than it implied, and Tanya knew, and was glad for it.
They undressed silently and lay on the bed together, only their shoulders touching slightly. Tanya could feel the heat of Beth's body as it lay so close to hers. She slipped her hand into her friend's, with an urgency suggestive of more than friendship. The walk from the living room to the bedroom had seemed to be the lighting of a fuse they couldn't stop, and didn't want to if they had had the choice.
"I need it, I need it!" Tanya whispered, turning her face to Beth.
Without a word, Beth took Tanya's face in her hands and puffed her head downward, their lips meeting in a soft, gentle brushing motion. Each could feel the other tremble with excitement, as their kiss became more urgent and demanding. Beth parted her full lips to take in Tanya's searching tongue, as it flickered around inside her mouth like an angry snake.
Instinctively, Beth lowered her hand and placed it on the lush growth of Tanya's cunt. She could feel the warmth as it radiated outward, with a musky, glowing life of its own. She squeezed the soft flesh gently, massaging the entrance with her fingertips. As she tentatively placed a finger along the outer ridges of the girl's pussy, she felt Tanya's body flinch, and withdrew her hand.
"No, baby, do it some more!" Tanya commanded, placing her hand on Beth's and guiding it back to where it had been.
With Tanya forcing her hand down on Beth's, Beth slipped a finger inside the hot, wet hole. She ran her fingertip along the constricting pussy walls, and fingered her way around the delicious opening and touched the throbbing clit. As she did so, her friend moaned into her mouth.
"Ummmmmm, baby, I want it!" Tanya murmured.
As though guided by some unseen, but demanding force, Beth lowered her lips and licked her friend's neck, running her tongue back and forth over the milky white flesh. The aching in her own cunt intensified as she began biting and nibbling on the delicate, warm skin with her teeth and lips. Tanya's hard nipples pressed against her neck, with their rubbery texture kneading into her own flesh as she lowered her head further to suck and lick on this girl's beautiful body.
"Suck my tits!" Tanya mooned, her body writhing.
Beth opened her mouth wide and pressed her wet tongue on the firm, full mound of flesh. She felt the tiny nub of Tanya's tit throb against her lips and as she gently placed it between her teeth and bit softly, both girls groaned with pleasure.
Tanya opened her legs wide as Beth's fingers slipped over and around her quivering clit. She felt the pussy juices boiling out of her cunt as the girl's expert touch filled her with enormous pleasure. She began an upward pumping motion with her pelvis, forcing more of Beth's fingers into the dark, slick tunnel. She placed her hands on the back of Beth's head, gently forcing her to take more of her tit into her mouth.
Beth began to suck with an urgency that began to teams and satisfy her own desires. She sucked in the girl's tits, making her cheeks hollow, and then slowly released the pressure, letting the nipples slide between her teeth. She kneaded and fondled both breasts as she sucked and licked, one hand gently exploring the firm, full tits, and the other savagely slipping in and out of the girl's churning cunt.
As Beth's wandering mouth trailed a glistening line of warm spit between Tanya's tits, she felt the delicious warmth of the girl's pussy call to her with its demands. She lowered her face and sucked and licked on Tanya's stomach, her nose only inches from the beauty of the goal. She lingered and teased as long as she could, until her own pleasure commanded her to slip her face between Tanya's legs and drink down the boiling juices she longed to taste.
Tanya pressed her friend's head with some pressure, and arched her body upward, her knees bent. She moaned with aching excitement as the lips of her cunt was suddenly warmed and soothed by the hot, delicious mouth.
"Oh, baby, eat my pussy!" Tanya begged her breathing so uneven as to make the tone of her voice sound like one long groan.
Beth knelt between Tanya's legs and placed her hands under the girl's body, pulling it up to her face. She opened her mouth and pressed it against the hungry opening, her tongue slipping inside the creamy slit. She spread the opening wide with her fingers, revealing the reddish, succulent warmth of the girl's cunt. The exposed clit quivered slightly with each touch of her tongue, as she gently swirled it around between her teeth and lips. She drew the small mound of throbbing flesh between her lips and pressed inward as her tongue darted around the base, bobbing it around and round inside of her mouth. She felt it pulsate against her tongue, like a tiny cock as it shot out orgasmic pleasure. Placing her teeth on Tanya's tit, she opened her mouth wider and rammed her tongue deeply into the hole of her pussy.
"Oh, suck it, you little bitch, suck my cunt!" Tanya screamed, placing her legs around Beth's neck, forcing her head closer into her crotch.
Beth pumped her tongue in and out of Tanya's cunt, wetting up the already moist pussy with her spit. She sucked the cunt juices into her mouth and then forced them back into the slit, only to suck them out again. She could feel Tanya tighten every muscle as she increased her stabbing tongue motions. Only seconds later, Tanya bellowed out a scream like an injured wolf as the painfully delicious orgasm throbbed through her body like wildfire.
"Oooohhhooommm!" she wailed, bucking her body upward into Beth's face, her legs tightly clamped around the girl's neck. "Oh, sweet Jesus fucking Christ!"
Her pleasure seemed to set off a spark in Beth's body. Beth quickly threw her leg between Tanya's and lay, her cunt now over Tanya's face. Tanya latched onto Beth's thighs and pulled the wet pussy down on her face. They thrashed around on the bed, each girl's mouth firmly clamped on the other's cunt. They sucked ions and deep, as Beth's climax was nearing the height of Tanya's. And then Beth gurgled into the girl's pussy as a jolt of electric, hot warmth shot through her body. She felt a throbbing, searing sensation as her body reacted to the pleasure, almost pulling her sockets out of their joints.
As their orgasms hit together, then a few seconds separately, and then together again, the girls rolled around on the bed, their mouths sucking in all the spilling juices of their hot, teenage pussies. It seemed that as each hit new heights of pleasure, it only encouraged the other to do the same. They rocked back and forth for a long while, until their bodies could take no more, and they lay quiet, breathing into each other's cunt, their tongues embedded in the dark openings, sucking and lapping up the moist warmth.
They finally pulled away from each other, and exhaled audibly. Their cunts still ached with desire, feeling a fire that couldn't be extinguished, feeling relieved but vaguely unsatisfied.
"I want a cock deep in my cunt!" Beth said. "I want Brian's cock so bad I can taste it!" Her voice was far away and child-like in its charm. She moved against Tanya's body in a way that reminded her of a cat scratching its back on a chair leg. "My God, I want you, Brian!" she whispered.
"I know what you mean!" Tanya said, hugging the girl beside her. "Gary's cock is so delicious, and so big! I'd love to have that hard meat pounding inside my guts!"
They lay for a while, each wishing the impossible, as their brothers were hundreds of miles away. Tonight, they must be satisfied with what they had, which both would admit wasn't at all bad, but still it wasn't what they wanted most.
Beth could feel the burning, aching sensation in her pussy, thinking of the round, hard shaft of Brian's cock as it slipped in and out of her cunt. She could imagine with great pleasure, the slapping of his hairy balls against her asshole, and even imagine what it must be like to have him shoot his wad inside her cunt, lathering up her insides with his warmth and his hot cream. So caught up in her thoughts, she didn't even realize that Tanya had gotten up. She was caressing her tits and fingering her pussy when she felt the bed sway under the weight of her friend.
"I got us something to eat," Tanya said, holding out a bunch of bananas. "It might take our minds off our brothers' dicks for a while."
Beth pulled a banana from the bunch. It was long and round. Hard like Brian. She clutched her fingers around the thick fruit and wished it were Brian. She placed the tip of the unpeeled fruit against her mouth and gently nibbled it, pretending it was Brian's cock.
Tanya watched with some interest as Beth slipped the banana between her lips and sucked on it, running her tongue around the hard, firm skin. And then she got an idea. She peeled her banana, and took the fruit and rubbed it on Beth's cunt. The fruit was glistening with Beth's pussy juices only seconds later. Beth spread her legs as Tanya rubbed the banana up and down her hot, slick cunt opening, the feel of the firm cock-like banana sending shivers up her spine as it touched and caressed her throbbing clit.
"Stick it in!" Beth moaned, her voice sounding urgent.
Tanya gently pushed, about an inch of the banana inside the frothy, moist opening. Using even pressure she pulled it in and out, in a fucking motion, and with each thrust forcing more of the fruit into the girl's hot box.
The banana slipped in and out wider Tanya's touch, giving Beth a delicious excitement, as she felt her pussy fill up with the firm roundness.
"All the way in!" Beth pained, as she moved her lips up and down on the banana she had in her hand. "Fuck me all the way!"
Tanya shoved the banana all the way inside Beth's cunt, watching the hungry pussy swallow it up until she couldn't see it any more. She lowered her face to Beth's flaming clit and licked the outside opening, savoring the taste of the pussy juice mixed with the flavor of the fruit. She pressed her mouth to Beth's hot, delicious cunt and ran her tongue inside, touching the tip of the banana. She nibbled the fruit with her lips and teeth, taking some of the delicious taste into her mouth.
Beth felt Tanya's hungry mouth explore the insides of her pussy and groaned with pleasure. She squeezed her cunt walls, forcing the banana slowly out of her slit. As she did so, Tanya sucked on the banana, running her lips up and down the shaft of the fruit, sucking and licking it like it was a cock. She began eating the fruit, chewing it well until it had the consistency of a load of jism, and let the liquid ooze down the back of her throat.
"Oh, eat it! Eat it!" Beth wailed, feeling the slick warmth of Tanya's lips as they munched on the banana.
Tanya sucked the banana inside her mouth and then forced it back into Beth's cunt. She repeated the process over and over, each time taking a small bite of the fruit, rubbing the slick texture between her tongue and the roof of her mouth, then swallowing it.
She took the last bit of the banana and crushed the firm fruit in her mouth and sucked on Beth's pussy juices, mixing them together and then forcing the liquid into Beth's cunt. As the mixture oozed out of the girl's pussy, Tanya licked it up greedily, slowly savoring the taste and the delicious aroma. She sucked down all the fluid, enjoying the slick, creamy feel as it touched the back of her throat and slid down into her stomach.
Beth was pitching forward, her hips churning into Tanya's face as she felt the enormous pleasure she was receiving. As Tanya's hungry lips encircled and licked her tiny clit, she felt a thundering rush of pleasure rip through her body, sending her into convulsions of orgasm.
"Eeeeeyyyyeeee!" she screamed, her voice partly muffled against the banana she had in her mouth. She bit down on the banana as she thrashed around on the bed, tasting the bitter peel and the delicious flavor of the fruit inside.
Tanya licked and sucked more furiously, enjoying the pleasure she was giving Beth, and in turn, enjoying more the sensations her own cunt were feeling. It ached with a demanding force as she rubbed her knees together, trying desperately to satisfy tile agonized emptiness.
She raised herself upward, her face on Beth's stomach, and placed her left tit against the girl's pussy. The hard, rubbery nipple slipped inside Beth's cunt, and rubbed against her clit. They throbbed against each other, sending shimmering stabs throughout each girl's body. Tanya began fingering her pussy, running her fingers in and out, gently touching her clit, while she squeezed her tit in and out of Beth's slit.
Tanya's moans turned into gasps for air as she sucked and licked the tender skin of the girl under her. She kept nuzzling her tit against Beth's cunt, as her fingers magically sent searing, delicious pangs of pleasure throughout her body. She humped her hand, almost forcing her fist into her boiling pussy as waves of orgasm whirled her body into quivering jerks.
They lay there some minutes later, their breathing somewhat restored to normal, and stroked each others' body. Their cunts ached with release, and yet the ache of wanting a stiff cock still expressed it. It was a feeling like being full, but still hungry.
"That was nice," Beth said uneasily.
Tanya caught the tone of Beth's voice, and understood. She started to say something to tell the girl that she felt the same, but knew there was no need to express something they both felt. Instead, she sat up on the bed, her face a study in concentration.
"How much money do you have?" she asked Beth.
"Why?" Beth asked. "What for?"
"What do you want to do now more than anything?" Tanya asked. "More than anything in the world?"
Without thinking a second, Beth answered, "I'd love to be with Brian right now. This very minute."
"Then what's to stop us from seeing them. Now!" Tanya said excitedly. She looked at Beth, whose expression was like someone trying to believe the impossible.
"How could we?" she asked Tanya. "I don't have enough money to fly down there, and Dad would never let me anyway."
"Just call your father and tell him you're spending the weekend with me, and then we'll hitchhike down there. We could be there by morning if we got started right away!"
"But school on Monday," Beth began without much conviction.
"We could thumb our way back on Sunday," Tanya said, standing up and getting into her clothes. "We could be back Sunday night, and we'd have spent a whole night with them!"
The eagerness in Beth's eyes made her face light up like a child's on Christmas morning. "Do you think it's possible? I mean, do you really think we could do it?"
"By God, if we don't we'll die trying!" Tanya said. She looked at Beth and kissed her on the forehead. "We won't be going too far too fast if you just lay there asking questions!"



CHAPTER NINE


"What in the hell are you doing here!" Brian asked, his emotions running from shock to disbelief, and then to enormous pleasure. Gary was speechless. Both men looked at the grinning girls and then at each other, an uncomprehending expression on their faces.
"To see you!" Beth said, not really believing it herself, "I missed you," she added, running across the room and hugging her brother. She nuzzled her face against his shoulder and covered his neck with kisses.
"Oh, baby!" Brian whispered into her sweet smelling hair. "I've missed you, too!"
Gary and Tanya hadn't said a word. They were now embraced in a feverish manner, their lips locked in a passionate kiss.
Both men were covered with sweat and grime from their practice, their bodies aching from the pain of a strenuous work-out, but a new surge of relaxation filled their muscles, as they held their sisters.
"Oh, you look so handsome!" Beth said to her brother, as she ran her fingers over his shoulders, made a yard wide by the pads.
"And you look like a dream!" Brian said, his mind still reeling with the excitement of holding his sister. He pulled her face away with both of his hands and asked, "How'd you get into our room?"
"Easy," Beth said. "We just walked in." And then she giggled. "Sneaked in, actually!"
"Oh, baby, I don't care. I'm just glad you're here!" Brian whispered, placing his mouth on hers, and slipping his tongue between her lips. They kissed long and lustfully, chewing against each other's mouths with their lips and teeth. Brian pushed her down on the bed and lay on top of her. He caressed her body, running his hands under her blouse and gently squeezing her hard nipples.
"Let me get out of this uniform and shower," Brian said. "I'll hurry!"
"No, I want you like this," Beth answered, pulling him back down on her. "I want to be fucked by a big football player." Her voice was filled with want as she let her fingers move along the sturdy material of his shoulder pads.
Brian ripped open his pants, and pulled down his jock strap. His bulging cock was released in a bobbing motion. He pressed his cockhead against his sister's jeans and ground his pelvis around in her crotch. Using both hands he managed to unzip her jeans and pull them down to her knees. Beth wiggled her legs free of the clothing, and pulled her panties down, kicking them off the end of the bed. Her cunt was boiling and frothy, as tiny pussy drops adorned her soft, warm cunt hair.
"Oh, fuck me!" Beth moaned as she pulled her brother between her legs. She winced with both pleasure and pain as his purplish, throbbing gland pressed against her tiny opening.
"Oh shit!" Brian said, pulling away from her. "I don't have a rubber! And I'm not going to shoot off inside you!"
"There's nothing to worry about," Beth said, pulling him back down on her cunt. "I'm on the Pill now. You can fuck me all the way!"
Brian's relief at her statement caused his body to flinch with pleasure. The idea of being able to really fuck his sister, was almost overwhelming. He stabbed his cock into her slicked up pussy, forcing a few inches of his pulsating dick between the tight, hungry opening.
"Ohhhhh!" Beth grunted as she felt the huge, firm meat slip inside her cunt, stretching her muscles out.
Brian pulled his prick almost out of her wet box, his cockhead throbbing against the hairy opening, and then lunged the entire shaft deeply into her pussy, grinding the base of his dick against her clit. Beth moaned again, her voice raspy and eager, as she felt his cock slam into her guts. She raised her hips slightly to hold the burning meat between her legs, and felt his huge, hairy balls rub and tickle her asshole.
"Oh, fuck me hard!" Beth groaned into his mouth. "Fuck me with your big cock!"
Brian began pumping his dick in and out of her pussy furiously, feeling his shaft caressed and soothed with her tight insides. He placed his hands under her, gabbing onto her ass checks, and forced her pelvis upward with each of his down strokes. Already he could feel the beginnings of boiling climax about to hit him. Beth matched his movements, as she, too, felt her pussy ache and foam up with desire.
"I'm about to come!" Brian grunted, increasing the speed of his stabbing thrusts.
"Fill me up with your cum! Fuck me!" Beth said, placing her hands under his jersey and rubbing his shoulders, her fingers going under the pads.
Brian held on as long as he could, trying to make the moment last, but his body didn't obey. He thrust his cock into her pussy with a jolting motion, burying his cockhead deeply against her guts, and shot off a huge, first wad of hot jism.
"Oh, fuck! Oh, Goddamn!" he yelled, pumping her full of his cum.
Beth felt her insides suddenly slicked up with his creamy jism, as his cockhead pulsated against her backbone, shooting out glorious spurts of cum. As her cunt became full to overflowing with the warm, oozing liquid, she felt her own climax about to peak.
"Fuck me, brother!" she wailed. "Fuck the hell out of your sister! Fuck me!"
Brian's hot jism lubricated his enormous cock, and he began slipping his dick in and out furiously, and effortlessly. He plunged his cock in and out wildly, feeling his sister's tiny pussy constrict around his shaft, as Beth screamed out in pleasure.
She raised her legs, bending her knees, and wrapped them around his ass, as her body jerked up and down. Their movements were quick, as their bodies slapped together, the spilled cum around her tiny opening causing a smacking sound.
They moaned in unison as their pleasure peaked and slowly subsided. They were breathing heavily into each other's mouths, as they continued a slow fucking motion with their bodies.
Only then did they even, remember that someone else was in the room. They both glanced over at the other bed and smiled, nit was obvious that Gary and Tanya hadn't wasted any time.
Tanya had her face buried in Gary's crotch, as she lay on her side, her head between his legs. She had one leg thrown over Gary's shoulder, as they were going down on each other. Tanya was taking Gary's huge prick in and out of her mouth, sucking and licking on the cum-laden shaft with skillful strokes. She had one hand on his ass, digging her finger in his skitter, and the other hand gently squeezing and massaging his hairy nuts.
Brian and Beth continued fucking, but kept their attention on the other couple. The excitement of seeing Gary's eager mouth latched on his sister's pussy, sent new pangs of pleasure throughout their bodies.
Tanya hit her climax first, followed only by mere seconds, when her brother moaned with his. Although she sucked deeply and hard, her cheeks filled out under the pressure of such a full load of hot, creamy cum. She drank it down quickly, but there was too much of it, too soon, to swallow it all. A thin trickle of the white jism oozed out the corners of her mouth, running down her cheek and into her ear.
"I want to suck your cum, too!" Beth whispered to Brian, her mind still on her friend as she was blowing her brother. She raised her body, letting Brian's cock slip deliciously out of her cunt, and lowered her face to his crotch. His dick was slicked up and stained with cum. Beth licked up the juices and swallowed them hungrily. She squeezed his cock upward, releasing a final wad of hot, creamy jism, which she took on the tip of her tongue and then let it glide down her throat.
"You smell so good!" she whispered, taking in the pungent, musky odor of his sweaty crotch. She licked the hairs around his cock, soaking them up with her spit.
"Suck it, you little cocksucker!" Brian said softly, placing his hands on the back of her head, forcing her face down on his cock.
Beth took the huge dick between her lips and gently lowered her mouth on the shaft, until the monstrously large cockhead was deep in her throat. She squeezed his large balls with both hands, and then ran her fingers up to the base of his cock. She began jacking his dick up and down as she lowered her head. She sucked up and down, slipping her velvety lips around the smooth hard shaft, as she increased the momentum of her jacking hands.
"That feels great, you little cocksucking bitch!" Brian moaned. "Suck it hard!"
Beth pumped her face up and down, forcing his cock deeply in her throat. She felt her brother throws his legs around her neck and pros her head into his crotch with a jerking motion. She almost gagged for air as the entire meat was filling up her mouth and throat. She groaned with obvious pleasure as she felt his cockhead begin to balloon and throb with the beginnings of a cum bath.
Brian pumped his body upward, and at the same time forcing his sister's face downward. When he felt he could not hold his climax any longer, he rolled over on his side, taking his sister with him, and shoved her head hard as the first splatter of cum shot into the back of her throat.
Beth moaned as she felt the hot wads of cum fill up her throat with their warmth. She sucked hard, running her tongue around the base of his dick, as more of the delicious jism bolted out of his prick.
She began fighting for air, thrashing around on the bed, but Brian continued to squeeze her head with his muscular legs in a vise-like grip. It was several seconds before he released her, and when he did, Beth gasped for air.
"My God, I almost choked on your cum!" she whispered finally, getting back her breath. But before Brian could say anything, she rammed his cock back into her mouth and forced her head all the way down, taking in the entire, delicious cock.
She began licking and sucking on his throbbing dick, like it was a lollipop, drinking down the last, stray drops of his jism. A tiny drop glistened on his cockhead, and she licked it into her mouth and let it slowly drain down her throat. And then she lay her head sideways, letting his cock rest on her face.
Tanya interrupted her relaxed daydreaming. "Want to change partners now?" she asked.
Beth raised up and saw that Tanya was coming over to the bed, her lips still stained with Gary's creamy jism. She kissed Beth on the mouth, and then knelt between her legs and lapped up Brian's cum that was dripping from her pussy. Beth spread her legs, allowing Tanya to drink up every drop, enjoying the sensations the girl's hot tongue gave her as it swirled around on her clit.
With a mouthful of cum, Tanya stood up and kissed Beth, forcing warm globs of cum into her mouth. They sucked the cum in and out of their mouths, allowing only a little to trickle down their throats. When they had cleaned out their mouths of the jism, Tanya lay down beside Brian.
"Over here!" Gary motioned to Beth. "I've got something for you," he added, holding his cock in both hands.
Beth obeyed, and lay down beside Gary. He pulled her over on top of his body and spread her legs. She felt his hard cock as it pressed against her moist, warm opening. A few seconds later, she grunted with pleasure as he guided his shaft into her pussy and began pumping up and down. Beth could hardly believe the pleasure of his cock as it stretched her cunt walls with its size.
"Ummmmmmmm!" she moaned, raising herself just slightly, to allow full penetration of his monstrous dick.
Gary cupped her tits in a squeezing motion, fingering the tiny, hard nipples between his fingers. He pushed her up to a sitting position on his cock, and placed her tits into his hungry mouth, sucking on the silky skin.
Beth groaned as she felt the first stirrings of pleasure centered in her pussy. She began bouncing up and down fast, enjoying the delicious pleasure of having Gary's cock slip between her pussy lips. Soon she was riding her body up and down as fast as possible. She gasped with an enormous rush of excitement, as her climax hit her hard.
"Oooohhh!" she wailed out as the grinding, aching stabs of orgasm hit her again and again. And as she screamed out her excitement, she felt a rush of hot jism fill up her insides as Gary's cock exploded in a boiling bath of creamy cum.
Gary grunted with each spurt, as his cockhead pumped against Beth's insides. He clamped down on her tits, gently biting the swollen nipples, and then pulling her tits into his mouth in a sucking motion. He licked and caressed her firm mounds eagerly as he pumped his cock up and down, almost raising Beth off the bed. And then as one final jolt of cum splattered up Beth's insides, he lay back, still and breathing hard.
Beth lowered her head down on Gary's muscular chest, licking up his sweaty skin, and kissing him softly. Her cunt ached with the assault of two huge cocks, and yet it begged for more! She began to think of how nice it would be to have both these studs with her forever. But that wouldn't be possible, she reminded herself.
As if reading her thoughts, Brian spoke up. He was lying on his side, his head propped up on one arm, looking over at Beth. "I've got some good news," he began. "We're going to be fucking a whole lot!"
"That's wonderful!" Beth answered across the room to her brother.
"Wait, the best is yet to come," he added quickly. "We're all going to get married when we get out of college. To each other!"
"What?" Beth said, not understanding.
"I'm going to many Tanya, and you are going to marry Gary, and we'll all live together!" Brian explained.
Beth's eyes lighted up, thinking about the prospect. She slipped out of Gary's bed and walked over to her brother. She sat down and took his face in her hands. She leaned down and kissed him tenderly on the mouth.
"You're right," she said, "the best is yet to come!"
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