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CHAPTER ONE


"You mean to tell me you've never sucked a cock before?" Wendy asked, looking at Robin with disbelief.
Robin looked at her cousin and felt like crying. Wendy had spent the summer in Europe, and it seemed in only three short months, she had become a woman. Although they were both eighteen, Wendy's curves and voluptuousness was more than evident. Robin felt like a child.
"I've… I've… never done anything," Robin answered, looking down.
"You mean… you're a virgin?" Wendy gasped, looking at her cousin with a squint.
Robin felt immediately on the defensive. "Well, it's not as if I have rabies, or anything," she said.
Wendy laughed out loud, throwing her head back in what she hoped would appear to be very continental. "You poor child!" she said a few seconds later.
Robin felt angry at both herself and her cousin. What had she done all summer while her cousin was living it up in Europe? Swimming, tennis, the movies, looking at boys…
"Christ Almighty, Robin," Wendy began, suddenly ashamed of herself for putting her cousin on the spot, "you have two brothers!"
"What has that got to do with it?" Robin asked innocently.
"Ask either one of them," Wendy explained patiently. "I'm sure one of them would pop your cherry for you."
Robin was horrified. Too horrified, in fact, even to answer. Fortunately, a car horn sounded, and Wendy jumped up and ran to the window.
"It's my folks!" she said. "I have to go. See you tomorrow!"
"Bye," Robin said absently, watching her cousin dash out the door. Then to herself, she said, "My brothers?"
"Anybody home?" the deep voice called out from downstairs.
Before Robin could answer, she heard a girl laughing and then a soft smacking sound.
"Good, we're alone," her brother Paul said to the girl. "Come on up to my room sweetheart, you can sit on my lap and we'll talk about the first thing that pops up!"
The girl almost collapsed with laughter, the remark was so funny. All of a sudden Robin hated that girl, and for absolutely no reason!
Oh yes, there is a reason, she said to herself. My brother – knowing him – is going to… well, fuck her. And I… I wish it could be me!
Not daring to make a sound, Robin heard her brother and a girl climb the stairs and walk down the hall. She heard more laughter, then silence. Gathering all her courage, she slipped out of her room and crept down the hall. She could almost hear her heart beat as she peered through the crack in the door.
What she saw almost made her cry out. A dark-haired girl was lying on Paul's bed, her legs spread as wide as possible. Between them, her brother was pumping his tight, hairy ass up and down, slapping his enormous cock savagely into her cunt!
"Oh Paul, your dick feels so good inside me!" the girl whispered, licking her tongue over Paul's lips. "Don't ever stop fucking me!"
"You like it?" Paul grunted. "You like a big dick?"
"Oh God, yes!" the girl spluttered.
Robin watched with raw fascination. Never before had she dreamed anything could be more beautiful, more sensual. A shiver of excitement raced into her pussy. She inched her face closer, to get a better view.
She didn't believe a man could be so handsome. Before now, her eighteen-year-old brother was just another person who had kidded her, given her piggy-back rides, taken her to school. But now, he was a dark, masculine bull! His thick shoulders glistening with sweat, his massive, muscular legs, his tight, little ass, and God, that fantastic, huge cock!
Robin felt a pang of hunger stab into the back of her throat. What was it Wendy had asked? "You've never sucked a cock?" she had asked. Suddenly she could imagine her cousin's amazement. At this moment, she wanted nothing more than having that big, slick cock digging into her throat! Then, having it rammed into her pussy!
"Oh Gina, your cunt is so fucking tight!" Paul said. "As tight and hot as your mouth!"
So that was her name. Gina. Well, Gina, you don't know how lucky you are, Robin thought. My brother is the best looking stud I've ever seen. And you have him! God, I wish I did!
She dropped her hand to her crotch and pressed her fingertips against the mound of her pussy. Even through the material of her jeans, she felt a surge of hot passion smack into her guts. She had to bite her lip to keep from crying out.
"Okay, baby, you do a little work," Paul said to Gina. "Roll over on me and fuck my eyes out!"
Robin watched the two perfect bodies reverse positions. Now Gina was on top, straddling Paul's waist. She dug her nails into Paul's muscular, sculptured chest and groaned.
"You seem to be bigger this way!" she grunted. Paul's prick seemed big, but now that Robin could see it more clearly as Gina pumped her an up and down, it seemed like a baseball bat! Robin shuddered, wondering what it would feel like to have that monstrous slab of meat jamming into her cunt. It would probably rip me apart, she thought!
Another shiver of rippling excitement jabbed into her pussy. She began running her fingers up and down, digging savagely against her throbbing clit, she raised her left hand and placed it against her lips. Closing her eyes and pretending, she thrust her middle finger into her mouth, sucking it like a cock. She moaned softly, and then startled, opened her eyes to see if she had been heard.
Both Paul and Gina were so involved with fucking, it was doubtful they would have heard a bomb explode. They continued to grind and pump, gasping for air.
Robin watched Gina reach around and grab Paul's thick, hairy balls. She began kneading and milking them, massaging them across her asscheeks.
"Oh, I can feel your load of cum in your nuts!" she moaned. "They're so tight! Pump me full, you bastard!"
"Not yet." Paul said, grabbing her tits with both hands. "I'm not through fucking!"
There was so much to see, so much to remember, Robin didn't know what to watch. Her glance took in the thick, slippery shaft of cock that jammed in and out of Gina's tiny hole, and then she watched her brother eagerly pull the girl's tits into his mouth, biting and chewing on the rosy, hard nipples.
She took her finger out of her mouth and ran her palm over her own tits. They weren't as large and ripe-looking as Gina's, but they were full and taut, pressing against her blouse. She squeezed the throbbing buds and felt a delicious stab of ecstasy flow into her body. She winced, giving a silent scream. Oh God, why can't I have a big cock in me too! she demanded to the world.
"Paul, oh God, Paul fuck me!" Gina said. "Shove it in as hard as you can and… and… and… oh fucking god, fuck meeeee!"
The intensity of the girl's yell startled Robin. She gaped at the girl with astonishment. Gina was frozen like a statue of a Greek Goddess, her face contorted in anguish. For a moment, Robin thought that Paul had ripped through her cunt and had killed her. But almost immediately, the girl began thrashing and writhing like a snake on a hot sidewalk.
"More! Harder! More! Faster! Oh fuck, fuck me to death… fuck! Fuck!" Gina yelled, her body moving up and down so quickly she became a blur.
Robin felt her own cunt explode with delicious spasms of release. She had to dig her knuckles into her mouth to keep from screaming just as Gina was. She bent over slightly, stroking her pussy with her other hand, feeling the juices in her slit ooze outward, wetting her jeans.
What she saw next totally amazed her. Paul flipped Gina over with a quick, deft move, and grabbing her behind the knees, forced her thighs up against her breasts. Her little, creamy pussy and asshole were jutting off the bed by a good foot. Paul, without missing a stroke, began pounding into her guts like a crazed animal.
"You want it, you'll get it," he whispered, chewing on her tits. "By God, you'll stay fucked after today!"
He began ramming her so hard, her head smacked against the headboard. His balls slipped up and down her thighs, almost grinding into her shitter as he penetrated deeply into her cunt.
Gina's eyes were glazed over, her mouth slack. A low growl of a moan escaped from her lips in a hiss as Paul slammed his full weight into her crotch. Robin didn't think it was possible to live through such a tremendous, brutal assault.
"Oh God, don't ever stop!" Gina grunted, each word punctuated with a raspy moan. "Fuck me for a million years!"
Robin turned her attention from Gina's face to Paul's ass. His tight ass cheeks bobbed back and forth with such speed and force, she could almost feel the thrusts from where she was standing. Then all at once, he too, froze, his body ribboned with the outlines of his taut muscles.
"Oh shit, baby, take it!" he grunted, slamming upward, moving the girl up the bed with his power. "Take every fucking, hot drop in your guts!"
Even from the distance, Robin could see the base of her brother's cock begin to jerk and throb. His cock seemed to grow even larger, thicker.
"Oh, that's so good!" Gina moaned. "So hot and creamy!"
Robin saw a thick trickle of milky sperm splatter out of Gina's cunt and ooze onto her brother's balls. It looked so rich and creamy it made her throat burn with desire to taste it!
"Uuuuuuuhhh!" Paul groaned, jamming the last of his load deeply into Gina's cunt. "Oh baby!"
Robin's fervor only increased when she saw her brother grind the base of his prick against Gina's cum-stained pussy opening. But her excitement grew tremendously when she saw her brother pull away, his cock flopping deliciously against his stomach. Thick wads of cum covered his prick, reflecting the light in the room.
"That was so good!" Paul said, lying on his back next to Gina.
"It's not over yet!" Gina whispered, sitting up. "I'm going to suck you dry, you big stud!"
She rolled over and knelt between Paul's legs. Smacking with anticipation, she lowered her face to his crotch and began licking up and down the underside of his cockshaft. Wads of creamy sperm clung to her lips and chin as she gave him a thorough wash job.
"You like that stuff?" Paul asked, jutting his hips upward.
"Oh God, yes!" Gina gurgled, licking his cock clean. "I could drink gallons!"
Her feelings were the same as Robin's, as Robin watched the girl hungrily lap down the hot, milky sperm. But when Gina dug her fingers into her cunt and pulled out a gelatinous wad of jism and smear it all over Paul's nuts, then lick it off, Robin thought she would die from excitement.
"Oh Paul, I want you too!" Robin said, not really caring if she was heard or not.
She ran back to her room, still fingering her pussy, feeling the empty ache in her guts become unbearable. Tears filled her eyes as she closed the door to her room.
"What was that?" she heard Gina say.
Robin heard nothing after that. She ripped off her clothes and lay on her bed, her legs spread wide. She dug her index finger into her churning, boiling cunt, feeling a hot spasm of release thunder into the back of her pussy.
"I want you Paul," she said after the vibrating climax had subsided. "Oh God, I want you so bad!"
She finally fell into a fitful sleep, her dreams were visions of warmth. She murmured in her sleep: "I want you, Paul!"



CHAPTER TWO


"Robin?" Paul said. "Are you all right?"
Robin opened her eyes and saw her brother standing next to the bed. She glanced down quickly and was relieved to note that she had pulled the bedspread over her nude body.
"I'm fine," she said, her voice shaken. "Why?"
"You kept saying, 'I want you, Paul.' I was worried."
God, he was handsome! she thought. She looked into his clear blue eyes and was glad she was lying down. Otherwise, her knees would have certainly buckled.
"I'm fine," she answered with a mutter.
"Well, I'm glad," he answered, giving her a strange look. "You sounded so… well, urgent."
Robin knew it was now or never. I'm going to suck your cock tonight, and even if you my no, somehow I'll do it anyway!
"If you're fine, I guess I'd better get back to bed," Paul said.
"No!" Robin said. "Don't go!"
He gave her a quizzical look. "Are you sure you're okay?" he asked.
"I could be better," she said, sitting up. The sheet dropped, exposing her young, taut breasts. "Or, you could make it better!"
Paul was obviously stunned. He looked at his sister's tits as if mesmerized. He opened his mouth to speak, but only grunted.
"What the hell do you think you're doing?" he asked finally. "Cover yourself up!"
"Don't say no, Paul," Robin said quietly. "Please don't. I think it would kill me."
"Say no to what?" he stammered.
"I saw you and Gina this afternoon," Robin said in a way of explanation. "And I want it."
"You, what!" Paul said, flinching.
"I want your cock," Robin whispered. She closed her eyes, waiting for a slap in the face, or a brutal answer. "I want you, Paul," she added, almost smelling the silence in the room. "I need you."
"But you're my sister!" Paul said, sitting back on the bed. "I couldn't… I couldn't…"
"Then let me do it," Robin said, placing her palm against his crotch. "Please?"
In spite of himself, Paul felt his cock begin to grow hard. He looked at his little sister. God, not little anymore! Why is it I haven't noticed until now, he asked himself? God, those firm, ripe tits! The long blond hair, that sweet, angelic face!
"I don't think so," he said. His tone was, "Yes, I want it too!"
"Show me your dick," Robin begged. "Let me touch it, please?"
Confused, but excited, Paul unzipped his jeans. His large, pulsating cock flopped out, bobbing against his stomach.
"Baby sister, you don't want to do this," he said, resignation in his voice.
"Yes I do!" Robin said, clutching the thick shaft with both hands. "Oh God, yes I do!"
She leaned over and clamped her mouth around the thick, round cockhead. It was everything she thought it would be! Hard and yet soft, deliciously fragrant and heady. She pulled his foreskin down and darted her tongue around the indentation below the end of his prick. Her senses were immediately inflamed by the flavor of dried cum and piss. She moaned a soft gurgling sound.
"Please don't!" Paul whispered. "Robin, don't do this!"
Heedless of his request, Robin gobbled this long, hard dick hungrily into her mouth. She almost gagged as the round ball of his prick stabbed against her tonsils, but she didn't care if she choked to death. All she wanted, was to have that beautiful, delicious prick embedded inside her mouth.
"Please, Robin… don't… oh God, Robin," Paul moaned, unable to believe his sister's hot, sucking mouth. "Please!"
Robin cupped his firm, cum-filled balls, gently rolling them around on her cheeks as she had seen Gina do. They vibrated with life, filled with a thick, lava-like load of creamy cum.
"I will never stop!" she gurgled, her voice-box pierced by his throbbing dick. "Never! Never! Never!"
Paul looked down at his sister. God, she was good-looking! He reached out to touch the round, upturned breasts, then stopped. He closed his eyes and threw his head back.
"Robin, please don't do this," he said. "Please… please… oh, fucking Jesus H. Christ! God, suck it, you fucking cocksucker!"
Robin was more than surprised when Paul's enormous cockhead slipped forward, scraping against her teeth, the slapped against her nose. She looked up and saw her brother fumbling with his clothes, dancing on one foot.
"Baby sister, you asked for this," he said, tearing his shirt off. "And by God, by fucking God, you're going to get it!"
Robin could hardly wait. But then, she didn't have long to wait at all. In record time, Paul shucked off his clothes and bounced on the bed, jamming his knees against her shoulders. He held his prick in both hands, aiming it toward her mouth. His cock was so hard, so engorged with blood, the movement was painful.
"Suck it, little sister!" he groaned pressing his cock against her lips. "Suck my cock and eat all my cum!"
At the same moment she lunged forward, engulfing his gigantic cockhead with her lips, Robin felt an explosive climax thunder into her cunt. It was nothing like the feeling she experienced when she used to dig her finger into her pussy and get a satisfying release before sleep. This was a crashing, electric, all-consuming fireball of pure, raw pleasure. Her entire body began jerking uncontrollably.
"Aaauggghhfff!" she gurgled, sliding her lips lower toward the base of his cock.
The heat of her body, the fire of her first, animal-like orgasm seemed to pour into Paul's body. He grabbed his sister's head with both hands and jammed her face into his crotch.
"Good!" he yelled. "So fucking good! Suck it, you cum-licking little cocksucker! Take it in your mouth and eat it!"
Robin gasped for air, the noise of her inhaling causing a gargling, smacking noise. Then she pursed her lips and jammed her mouth around the base of his prick. His balls turned against her chin with vibrating warmth. She stretched her lower lip out, trying to pull them into her mouth.
"Shit, oh fucking shit!" Paul grunted, crushing his full weight against her face. "Take it, you cocksucking cunt! Take it!"
Robin couldn't believe the iron-hard texture of his cock. It felt like a brick of granite covered with slippery, soft rubber. His cockhead totally filled the back of her throat, and even now it was growing, ballooning to what seemed twice its size! She shivered with delight as the thick round ball pulled upward, slipping over the roof of her mouth, burning against her lips, then slamming back.
Another hot wave of orgasm banged into her cunt with gigantic intensity. The pleasure was almost like some tiny animal in her pussy, trying to tear and claw its way out. The muscles of her slit convulsed tightly, forcing out a tiny stream of hot, frothy cunt juice. Her legs glistened with her release, the juices burning against her flesh like acid.
Paul flipped her over on her stomach and wrapped his legs around her neck, totally burying her head in his crotch. He leaned upward, crushing his stomach against the top of her head and began pumping his cock in and out of her throat with wild, brutal strokes.
"Christ, eat it, you fucking cocksucker!" He panted, knowing that any moment the torment of his furious fucking would explode in an eruption of total release.
Robin certainly didn't know what to expect, but instinctively, she knew that something wild and wonderful was taking place in her brother's wiry, throbbing balls. She reached under and grabbed them. The touch of his wiry, lush growth of hair, coupled with the heady, acrid aroma of his crotch sent her into another spasm of release. As she gagged and spluttered, she felt the base of his prick begin to jerk violently.
"Get ready to suck out my cum, baby sister!" Paul groaned. "I'm gonna shoot your lung full! Suck it all in, you fucking cum-hungry cunt!"
Robin felt a hot gush of sperm splatter into her throat with such power, it was almost like gulping a steaming cup of hot chocolate in one swallow. And then, almost immediately, another glob of cum forced the first further down her throat.
As her mouth filled to over-flowing, Robin began to actually think he would never stop pouring those monstrous wads of jism into her lungs. Pools of cum collected behind her nostrils and squirted out her nose in violent, squishing rivers. Thick, gelatinous globs of hot cream shot out the sides of her mouth, oozing down on her chin and then collecting on Paul's nuts.
She drank as quickly as possible, trying to breathe at the same time. The greasy fluid mixed with her air and boiled in her voice-box, causing a smacking, gurgling noise. But through it all, she knew only one thought: I want more!
In a distant corner of her mind, away from the violent, raw passion that obsessed her now, she saw herself falling, tumbling downward, splashing into a hot, creamy lake of cum. She thrust her head under the surface of the silvery masses of cream, letting it ooze into every pore of her body. She swam in it, pushing large wads into her cunt, into her shitter, washing her tits, and drinking and drowning in a delicious death.
"Take… it… all!" Paul gasped, throttling into his sister's throat with such power, he was afraid he might snap her neck. "Take… it… and… fuck… fuck!!"
The last spewing wad of sperm thundered into Robin's lungs like a burning poker. Then her brother stopped all movement. After a few seconds, he began relaxing, allowing his sister to pull away.
"Oh God, that was the best I've ever had!" he moaned, stroking her hair. "Thanks!"
The sound of his voice was like a low, growling wind. His hard, muscular body the essence of life itself Robin didn't want to open her eyes, to come back to reality. She wanted to stay between her brother's legs for all eternity, sucking and licking his wonderful cock. Eat his sperm forever.
"Hey, little sister," Paul said, gently nudging her away from his prick, "you ever gonna stop?"
Reluctantly, Robin pursed her lips and pulled upward, releasing a trapped wad of hot cum that burned against her tongue like boiling cream. She totally relaxed the muscles of her throat, and trying to visualize what it must look like, saw the oozing glob of sperm sink slowly into her stomach. She gurgled a moan when she had drunk it down.
"Oh, thank you, Paul!" she whispered with passion. "I never knew it could be this wonderful. Anything could be this wonderful!"
"Well, it was pretty wonderful for me too," he said, puffing her up into his arms.
"Can I touch you, kiss you?" she asked, like a small child asking permission to see the circus.
"Sure," Paul answered. "Do whatever you like."
Robin couldn't believe the total maleness, the fantastic masculinity of her brother. She began stroking his muscular arms, running her fingers over his shoulders, down to the hollow of his throat. She then kissed where her fingers had been. Not until she had touched and kissed every square inch of his body, did she say anything.
"This all seems like a dream. A wonderful dream!" she whispered, nuzzling her face against his chest. She could hear the steady, rhythmic beat of his heart. Each pulsating throb seemed to surge into her own body, wrapping her in a womb-like blanket. "So wonderful!"
"You know," Paul said, gently running his fingers against his sister's cheek, "I thought I would feel guilty about doing this, but I don't!"
The idea of guilt was as foreign to Robin as anything could be. She snuggled up against her brother and her tongue darted out, touching his pectoral muscle, washing the tiny nipple.
"Will you fuck me now?" she whispered.
She felt her brother flinch. "Now that's another thing," he said finally. "I don't know if I could do it."
"Will you try, at least?" she asked quietly.
"Are you… that is… have you…" Paul began.
"I'm a virgin, if that's what you're wondering," Robin said, turning her head to look into his eyes.
"Oh Christ!" Paul said. "The first time is often painful. I don't know…" His voice trailed off.
"Have you fucked many virgins?" Robin asked.
"Well, a few," Paul answered, somewhat embarrassed.
"Then you'd know how to do it right," Robin said, her innocent logic as pure as her body.
Paul looked at his sister as if looking at a woman for the first time. He touched her skin, then pulled his hand back, as though he had grabbed a hot coal. His lips began to quiver. He didn't want to hurt his sister. And she was so tiny, so fragile-looking. For once, he hated his thick, monstrous cock. He might rip her cunt into a bleeding mass of hamburger, and he knew once he started, all the Gods in heaven couldn't make him stop. He had to say no. He had to!
"Yes, I will," he heard himself say. "I'll fuck you, baby sister."



CHAPTER THREE


Paul swallowed hard, his eyes glued to his sister's pussy. The delicate blond hairs seemed to make the narrow, glistening slit even more vulnerable than he had imagined.
"You sure you want this?" he asked. "It might hurt. It might hurt a lot."
"I don't care if it kills me," Robin whispered, her blood racing. "I want it."
Paul looked at his sister and tried to smile. His heart was almost pounding out of his chest. God, she was beautiful! Her long, blond hair was almost white from weeks in the sun, her skin a dark, rich tan. He placed his large hands on her tiny waist and kneaded her firm skin gently. He lowered his face and touched his lips to her throbbing, pink nipples. He felt his sister jerk from the electric jolt of pleasure his mouth gave her.
"Oh God, I can't wait!" Robin moaned. "Fuck me, Paul! Fuck me now!"
Although Paul was experiencing the same anguished ecstasy, he knew he had to go slow. Take her gently, he kept saying to himself. Don't just give her a fuck. Give her a memory.
"Let me get you a little slicked up, first," he said, rolling over and kneeling between her thighs. "I don't think I could even get my finger inside that little pussy, much less my dick!"
Robin didn't exactly know what he was talking about, but whatever he had in mind, she was all for it! She closed her eyes and exhaled loudly, ripples of anticipation shimmering up and down her spine. She felt his hot mouth gently clamp around her breasts, his teeth chewing tenderly on the jutting, rubbery nipples. She gasped from the pleasure.
"God, this is sweet!" Paul mumbled, lapping around the delicious, thick mounds. "So ripe and beautiful!"
Robin couldn't imagine a more sensual, all-consuming sensation. His hot, wet mouth and eager tongue seemed to pull her entire body into his throat, where she was caressed and fondled by a million soft fingers.
"Ohhhhh!" she moaned, biting her bottom lip.
"So hot and… and… ohuuuunnnnh!"
Paul slid his fingers down to her hips, rubbing his palms against her sensitive, delicate flesh. It took every ounce of control he could muster not to tear her legs apart and slam his cock wildly into her pussy right then and there! The lush growth of cunt hair pressed against his chest, smearing his skin with the hot, creamy juice from her steaming pussy. He inched downward, until the hairs tickled his chin.
Robin cried out when she felt a stabbing, hard mound of wet flesh jam into her pussy. She looked down and saw her brother's mouth totally encircling the outer folds of her slit, his nose grinding into her pubic hair.
"Oh, that's so good!" she grunted. "Don't stop! God, don't ever stop!"
Paul placed his hands on either side of her raw, hungry cunt and gently pulled the opening apart with his thumbs. His mouth immediately met a warm, throbbing gash of delicious, creamy pussy. His sister's tiny, throbbing clit vibrated against his front teeth. He licked upward, stroking the small shaft of meat with his tongue. The taste of her cunt inflamed him with almost uncontrollable passion. He sucked longingly, savoring the perfumed and virginal juices, delighting in the fragile, delicate texture.
"Oh baby sister!" he moaned, lapping his tongue upward. "So fucking sweet!"
Although Robin didn't understand his muffled words, the tone of his voice vibrated into the back of her cunt, the upward, jamming into her lungs.
"Eat me! Oh God, eat me alive!" she gasped. "Paul, chew up my pussy and swallow it!"
Paul wanted nothing more than to do just that. He bit down on the pink walls of her pussy and nipped with his teeth. He ground his mouth fully against the opening and darted his tongue as far as it would go. It was immediately wrapped in a frothy blanket of creamy muscle, constricting and pulling.
Robin felt an explosion of thundering release. Like a million, icy needles piercing every nerve in her body, she convulsed in an unbelievable torrent of raw passion. Her pussy tunnel locked around her brother's tongue in a vise-like grip, trying to swallow it into her guts.
Her orgasm was the last straw for Paul. He knew he had to wait a little longer, to get her tiny slit used to the probing sensations of his tongue, to prepare her for what was to come. His body jerked violently, his muscles creaking in their joints.
"God, I can't wait!" he groaned, pulling up on top of her body. "I'm sorry, but I just can't!"
"Do it!" Robin wailed out. "Fuck me now! Slam it in hard! Oh God, fuck meeee!"
Paul humped forward with his hips, pressing his enormous cockhead against the slick, frothy opening of her pussy. God, it was even tighter than he believed possible! He spread her legs with his knees and lunged his cock between the creamy cunt lips.
Robin froze from a mixture of pleasure and pain. The hard, round ball of his prick stretched and pulled against her slit opening with savage force. She knew it would be impossible for her tiny pussy to take any more. She just knew it!
When Paul withdrew slightly, just nuzzling the end of his dick against her opening, Robin felt an enormous wave of relief. Then another stab of hot, piercing pain.
Paul thrust his prick back inside her cunt, squeezing in about two inches of his enormous shaft, then lay there, letting her get used to it.
"Hurt?" he murmured.
"Yes," Robin whispered honestly. "But I wouldn't have it any other way!"
When it seemed her taut, steel-trap cunt muscles relaxed slightly, Paul slowly withdrew his cock about an inch. He felt her muscles contract, holding his cockhead inside her opening. Again he rested, and then slipped forward, now about four inches inside her. Robin grunted.
"Want me to stop?" he asked. "It still isn't too late."
"No! God no! I want it! Shove it all the way in! Hurt me! The pain is so wonderful! Fuck me!"
Again, Paul withdrew slightly, then thrust back m, until his cockhead met the thin membrane of her virginity. The elastic sheath slipped around his prick like a warm, tight glove. He nudged forward, feeling a slight ripping sensation, then pulled back.
"Is it over?" Robin asked, feeling the warm trickle of blood ooze around the walls of her pussy. "Did you do it?"
"Not quite," Paul grunted, grinding back against the translucent membrane. "But soon," he added. "Get ready."
He withdrew almost completely from her tight pussy, and then taking a deep breath, he lunged forward, ramming the full length of his cock deeply into her guts. As his cockhead tore through the sheath of virginity, he could almost hear a ripping, breaking sound.
For the first time in her life, Robin knew what real pain was. It jammed into her backbone like a screaming, exploding bomb, shattering every molecule in her body. And then, as the fireball of horror reached the outermost limit of endurance, an icy bath of release swept over the pain, crushing it, grinding it out.
"Ohhhhhhhhh Godddd!" she bellowed, an almost silent gasping scream.
Savage, brutal spasms of climax burned into her pussy, engulfing her with total release. She knew then – at that very moment – all other pleasure would be a mere imitation of what she knew now. This was the top, the peak, the quintessence of joy, and in that second of anguish, she wanted to die, to take with her to the grave, this eternal feeling she would never know again.
Idealistic as her thoughts might have been, she had no real idea of what was about to transpire.
Paul held his little sister with a loving, hungry embrace, ready to show her a world of pleasure. And Robin was ready to receive what he had to offer.
Robin had made the step – the giant leap from all that she had ever known. She was no longer a little girl.
She was a woman.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Fuck me! Oh God, fuck me!" Robin gasped, her world swirling in a kaleidoscopic vision of raw pleasure.
Paul slipped his cock out of his sister's cunt until the end of his prick lay throbbing between her tight, frothy pussy lips. Then he lunged back in, grinding the base of his dick against her slit opening.
"God, this is great!" he moaned, running his tongue over her tits. "So fucking great!"
Robin couldn't have agreed more. Her brother's thick, long prick totally filled her guts with hard, throbbing warmth. She could feel the outline of his dick as it pressed wetly against her tender, sucking tissues. The sensation was a million times greater than she could have imagined.
"Fuck me hard!" she gasped. "Fuck me like you did Gina!"
"Don't worry about that," Paul said, chewing on her nipples. "I will, baby sister. I'm going to fuck you all night!"
Robin shivered with ecstasy as Paul began a slow pumping motion, sliding his huge shaft deeply in and out of her guts. She grabbed his asscheeks with her hands and began forcing him harder against her crotch. His balls rolled up and down the insides of her thighs; two thick, large nuts filled with a hot, throbbing load of cum! She dug her fingertips into his dark, hairy shitter.
Paul could feel her pussy muscles relax somewhat, now adjusted to his prick. He began shoving his click in and out with increasing speed, thrusting his cockhead savagely against her backbone. He knew he could come at any second, but he wanted this feeling to last forever. He clamped his teeth around her breasts, swirling his tongue around on the hard, rosy nipple. It throbbed and vibrated against the roof of his mouth like a large clit.
Robin's pleasure seemed to know absolutely no limits. Every thrust of her brother's cock seemed to jam in another hot bundle of release, thundering upward, exploding inside her lungs. She opened her mouth and yelled a silent scream, her face contorted with ecstasy.
"Christ, I don't know if I can hold on any longer!" Paul grunted. "My nuts are on fire!"
"Go ahead!" Robin gasped. "Shoot me full of hot cum! Give it to me! Iwant it!!"
A sharp, delicious vision of his exploding cock seared in her brain. The thick, creamy loads of hot cum that had poured into her mouth would soon be filling up her pussy. Just the thought made her shiver with anticipation.
Paul grabbed her shoulders and jerked his body forward, grinding the base of his prick brutally against her cunt opening. His balls nestled wetly against her shitter. For a brief second, he stopped all movement, then began plowing into her box like a wild animal.
The first, glorious glob of steaming jism splattered into Robin's cunt with such force, she thought she heard her teeth rattle. Then another quick load followed the first, forcing it upward, smacking against her backbone.
"Fuck! Robin! Fuck!" Paul chanted, his voice matching the rhythm of his spurting cock.
Robin was in heaven. The hot wads of sperm gathered in the back of her churning pussy, forming a lava-like river of sticky, bubbling warmth. She could feel the jerks of cum squeezing her tissues outward, trying to make more room for the other loads that gushed from his cockhead. Then she felt the squishing river of fluid stream forward, alongside the pumping shaft, and squirt from the bottom of her pussy.
"Pump me full!" she begged, feeling the oozing drops of jism soak into her asshole. "Give me all of it!"
Paul began throttling her pussy with such force, his sister began sliding up the bed. He dug his toes into the sheets to get better leverage, and held her by the shoulders. Their bodies smacked together wetly and noisily, with each inward grind. He exhaled a growl.
"All of it!" he said. "Take it all!"
He gave a final, savage jerk, emptying the last of his exploding load deeply into the back of her pussy. Then he stopped all movement for a couple of seconds, enjoying the sucking, convulsing motion of his sister's cuntal canal.
"You're not going to stop, are you?" Robin asked. "I want you to fuck me forever!"
Paul laughed softly. "Hell no, I'm not going to stop," he said. "I'm just getting my second wind!"
"Good!" Robin said, caressing her brother's ass. "I think I could do this for a hundred years!"
"You might want to eat sometime," Paul said.
"I would," Robin said. "I would eat your cum for breakfast, lunch and dinner!"
Paul began working his cock in and out of her pussy with slow, deliberate motions. His shaft was blanketed in a creamy, sucking mass of muscle that seemed to suck on his dick like a thousand hungry mouths. Again, he stopped fucking.
Robin opened her eyes wide. The idea of having that gigantic rod of meat up her shitter filled her with delicious horror. She had no conception of anything, except blinding, brutal pain. And yet, when the thought of his doing it registered, a dull ache centered at the base of her spine.
"Would it hurt?" she asked, knowing when she said the question, she really didn't care.
"Yes," Paul answered. "A little at first."
"Mmmmmnnnm, good!" Robin said. "I want to do everything!"
"I thought you would," Paul said.
He pulled his cock out of her pussy and rolled her over on her stomach. He eyed the firm, rounded curves of her ass and moaned.
"God, this is going to be good!" he said. "So fucking good!"
Robin looked around and saw her brother kneeling between her legs, his prick bobbing and slapping against his stomach. She was somewhat shocked to see, that his prick was covered with pinkish cream. Paul noticed her expression.
"Virgin blood," he said in explanation.
"Will my asshole bleed also?" she asked.
"Of course not," Paul answered. "Now you get on your knees, and I'll just slip my cock inside. When you think you can take more, just push backward. I won't hurt you."
He reached under and scooped a wad of sperm from her pussy with his fingers, then rubbed the liquid around on her tiny, dark shitter opening. He slipped his middle finger inside with one stab.
When his finger jammed into her asshole, Robin flinched with pleasure. It was just the right size! Again, the idea of having ten inches of cock rammed in her shitter filled her with fright, and at the same time, raw hunger.
Paul began working his finger back and forth, loosening up her shitter walls. When he felt her muscles relax, he thrust in two fingers, held closely together.
"You about ready?" he asked, puffing his fingers out.
"Yes!" Robin answered, awaiting the savage pain to smack into her body. "Go ahead!"
The funny thing was, there was no pain at all. She felt the slick pressure of his cockhead against her shitter opening, and her muscles stretch easily.
"Is it in?" she asked. "I thought it would kill me!"
"Just the end of my dick," Paul answered. "And I told you it might hurt a little. But it doesn't have to."
"What do I do now?" she asked.
"Just move back a little. Take as much as you can, and then stop, if it starts hurting," Paul answered.
Robin took a deep breath and wiggled her ass, pushing back a couple of inches. She felt her brother's cockhead slip inside her shitter canal, pressing upward, grinding against her tissues. Then she stopped.
"Is it all in?" she asked, knowing it must be.
"Not quite," Paul answered, looking at eight inches of cock still outside her body. "But almost."
Robin squeezed back a little further, taking in more of his prick. She inhaled quickly and then thrust back faster, feeling his shaft jam savagely into her guts. Instead of asking her brother if she had taken it all, she wanted to see for herself. She pushed back hard. Christ, there was more! It felt like his cockhead was squeezing into her throat, about to pop out of her mouth!
Paul was amazed that his sister wasn't screaming in agony. She had taken almost all of his cock, and not a yelp. She must have nerves of steel, he thought!
"Now?" she gasped. "Is it all in now?"
"There's a couple of inches left," Paul said.
"Slam it in!" Robin said. "Go ahead, you do it!"
"You sure you want it?" Paul asked, feeling his prick swell with new energy.
"Yes! Do it! Fuck my ass!"
Paul held her hips with both hands, digging his fingers into the soft flesh. He withdrew his prick slightly and then lunged forward with all his might. "Take it!" he winced, feeling his prick dig wetly into the back of her skitter.
"Oh God!" Robin moaned with a raspy voice. "That's good! So big and good!"
Paul didn't know how she was doing it, but somehow she managed to take the full length of his prick. The base of his cock ground against her shitter rim with pulsating warmth.
"Fuck me!" Robin whispered, barely able to get her breath. "Christ, fuck the skit out of me!"
Needing no encouragement, Paul withdrew his cock until the end of his prick nestled just inside her tiny, tight opening. Then he jammed forward, thrusting fully into her asshole.
Robin felt a burning in her guts that seemed to grind inside both her skitter and her pussy. She reached under and touched her brother's dangling nuts. She pulled them forward, pressing them against her cum-stained pussy lips.
"Stick your cock all the way in and then stop," she said. "I want to put your balls in my pussy!"
Paul did as he was told, but barely maintained any control as Robin thrust his nuts inside her cunt. He grunted loudly, hardly able to believe that both his dick and his nuts were totally buried inside his sister.
"Oooohhh, I like this!" Robin groaned, feeling her brother's cock throb inside her skitter, and his nuts vibrate against her cunt lips. "Don't move! Don't ever move!"
"Sorry," Paul murmured, withdrawing, causing his nuts to flop out and slap against his thighs. "I've got to start fucking!"
Robin leaned on her elbows and let her brother do what he did best. He began ramming in and out of her shitter with increasing momentum, causing her to experience a new, thrilling sensation of pleasure. Her shitter burned with a throbbing hunger just as her virgin cunt had a short time ago. She knew it was impossible to have an orgasm in her asshole, but strangely enough, that's exactly where she felt the surging release tear into her tissues.
"Fuuuuuccckkk meeee!" she wailed, hungrily clamping her shitter muscles around his throbbing cock. "Oooohhhhh!"
Two separate and distinct spasms gripped her body in hot release. Her cunt began spasming along with the muscles in her skitter, bouncing and crushing together, gushing upward.
"Unh! Unh! Unh!" she grunted, spitting out the noises with each throbbing, violent release.
His sister's all-consuming orgasms inflamed Paul with his own burning, aching lust. He crammed his prick deeply into her tight, frothy skitter, knowing at any moment, he would spill out his guts, slam his load violently into her asshole. He wanted desperately to hold on. To make it last. To keep this feeling alive. Forever.
"Jesus Fucking Holy Goddam Christ Almighty!" he yelled, jamming the first hot wad of cum into her guts. The concept of forever now became very finite, measured in throbbing jerks. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Shitting Holy fuck!!!!"
The sensation Robin felt was as if someone had poked a string of barbed wire in her cunt, threaded it into her shitter, then yanked it out her asshole. The gushing wads of hot cream splattered into her body, soaking up every square inch of greasy warmth.
They yelled out together, their moans and grunts a duet of total release. For several long seconds, their bodies smacked and slapped together, and then after Paul thrust the last of his load into her shitter, they both fell in a heap.
"God, that did it for me!" Paul said, inhaling between each word.
"Not for me!" Robin said, pushing her brother on his back. "I'm not going to stop until your cock is dry as the desert!"
"You can't mean it!" Paul said with a grunt. He watched his sister crawl between his legs and gobble his cum-smeared prick into her mouth. "God, I guess you do!" he added.
Robin murmured a sigh of delicious hunger. His cock was a feast of flavors. His sperm, so rich and thick, the salty taste of her virgin blood, and the acrid aroma of her shitter, plus the unbelievable hardness of his smooth, long dick, made her pussy explode again with raw pleasure.
"Oh God!" she gurgled, sucking his cock with lunging bites. "Oh God, I want to eat you!"
Paul spread his legs a little more to give his sister room. He watched her take his prick into her lungs like she had done it all her life. The eagerness of her moves, and the delicious vision of her writhing body, filled him with new, pulsating energy. He touched the back of her head.
"I don't know what is best," he said, "your tight, little pussy, your asshole, or your mouth!"
"Let me do it to your asshole too," Robin said, pulling her lips away from his dick. "Let me suck out your shitter!"
He raised his right leg and turned slightly sideways to allow his sister to press her lips against his asshole. He winced with pleasure when he felt her probing, hot tongue jut into his shitter, a hungry lapping job of sucking warmth.
"Mmmmmmmmm," he groaned, feeling her tongue ram fully into his asshole canal. "Suck it, you ass-licking cunt!"
Robin stabbed her tongue in and out of his shitter with hungry thrusts, forcing spit inside the opening and then sucking it back into her mouth, savoring the heady, acrid flavor. Her hands were all over her brother's body, grabbing and clutching his balls, his cock, his thighs, smearing the juices of their bodies into his crotch hairs.
"Oh baby sister, suck me!" he moaned. "Suck me all over!"
Hungrily, Robin aimed her mouth upwards, licking and sucking the undersides of his nuts, grinding her nose against the base of his cock. She felt as if she could swallow her brother whole.
"God, I love this!" she moaned, gobbling his prick into her throat.
A guy can take only so much, and Robin had finally given it. Paul flipped her over on her back and rammed the full length of his prick into her throat.
"God, take it all in, you fucking cum-licking cunt!" he groaned, humping forward as he ground her head savagely into his crotch. "Suck out my cum and gargle it into your lungs!"
Quite frankly, Robin didn't know if what her brother was doing was as much pleasure as it was pain. His cockhead jammed against her tonsils, then poked into the back of her throat, cutting off her air. She flailed about, trying to inhale, but the power of her brother's lust was too much to fight. She relaxed the muscles of her throat, allowing him to pierce into her voice box. His nuts scraped against her bottom lip like sandpaper.
"You wanted a big fucking dick, you little cum-eating pussy, well, now you've fucking got one! Suck it! Christ, suck it hard!!!" Paul yelled.
A gushing smack of hot, creamy sperm dashed into her throat at that very moment, filtering into her lungs. She coughed and choked, mixing the fluid and a small gasp of air, causing her voice-box to rumble and boil with a gurgle.
"Uuummmphhhfftttth!" she spluttered, unable to drink down his full, thick load.
"All of it!" Paul winced. "Drink every fucking, every sucking drop!"
Thick, powerful streams of jism gushed into her throat with such brutal violence, Robin thought she would die. Almost drowning in his jerking, throbbing climax, she seemed like two separate bodies. One was experiencing a delicious glow of warmth as rippling spasms of release thundered into her cunt. The other was choking to death on an unending supply of cum. Gallons of hot, sticky, creamy, delicious, steamy cum.
The two bodies suddenly became one. The throbbing in her pussy thrust upward, smacking against the gulping of her throat. She was on fire, every nerve exploding in a hot bath of total, eternal release. It was several moments before even the slightest wave of reality touched her.
"Hey, you gonna stay there all night?" Paul asked, trying to pull her face away from his crotch.
"Mmmmmmmm?" Robin asked, enjoying the feel of his cockhead in her throat.
"I think I've created a monster," Paul said with a chuckle.
"Mmmmmm?" Robin said again.
"Hey, aren't you tied? Haven't you had enough cock?"
"Mmmmmmmmm?"
"Robin?" Paul asked again. "Are you going to suck my cock all night?"
"Mmmmmmm!" Robin murmured in answer.
Paul spread his legs a little wider and placed his hands behind his head. He closed his eyes.
"It's yours, little sister," he said. "Make the best of it."
She did.



CHAPTER FIVE


Robin burst into Wendy's room without knocking. She jumped on the bed where her cousin lay, and hugged her in a fierce embrace.
"I owe it all to you!" she gasped. "Thank you, Wendy!"
Wendy was barely awake and looked at her cousin with sleepy eyes. "Owe what?" she asked with a yawn.
"I sucked a cock, and…" Robin began. "You what!" Wendy said, now fully awake. "And got my cherry popped, and…"
"Hold on!" Wendy interrupted.
"And got my ass fucked!" Robin finished, heedless of Wendy's shocked expression.
"What in the hell are you talking about?" Wendy said, sitting up. "You sound like a lunatic!"
"I followed your advice," Robin said, closing her eyes and thinking about the night before. "Paul fucked me. God, did he fuck me!"
Wendy was scandalized. "Your brother?" she said. "Don't tell me you fucked your brother!"
"Why, yes," Robin said. "It was wonderful!"
"I… I was only kidding about fucking your brother," Wendy said in hushed tones. "That's… that's…"
"It was fantastic. That's what it was," Robin said. "And tonight I've got a little surprise for my other brother."
"Alex? You're going to fuck Alex?" Wendy said.
"I will if I can hide that Goddamned football of his. That's all he thinks about it seems, and…"
"Wait a second," Wendy said, shaking her head. "Let me get this straight. You honestly got laid last night?"
"Of course!" Robin said. "You seem to think, obviously, that you must have had a patent on fucking!"
Wendy averted her eyes. "That's just it," she said after a slight pause. "I'm a big bullshitter. I didn't do any of that stuff I told you about when I was in France. I lied."
"You mean, you made up that guy – what was his name? Ramon?" Robin asked.
"No, he was real. Or I guess he was. I did meet him on that tour, but everytime I came near him, I broke out in hives. I spent my summer in about a million cathedrals and museums. Which is kinda silly in a way, because all I did was look at crotches. But every time a guy gave me the eye, I broke out in hives!"
Robin had to laugh. It was her turn to give advice. "Well, what about your brother?" she said with a smirk.
"Brad?" Wendy said, as if hearing the name for the first time. "He'd slap the shit out of me if I even thought about it!"
"Maybe I can warm him up for you," Robin said.
"You're terrible!" Wendy said, meaning the opposite of what she said.
"I know!" Robin said, giggling.
"Well, tell me everything!" Wendy said, drawing closer. "And don't leave out one single thing!"
Reliving the experience made Robin's pussy begin to pulsate with rippling pangs of pleasure. She finished her story with a flourish, absently rubbing her tits.
"But, didn't it hurt?" Wendy asked. "I mean, someone once told me it was like fucking through a pair of panty hose if you're a virgin!"
"God, it was wonderful!" Robin said slowly, thinking about Paul's hot mouth damped around her cunt, his tongue digging deeply into her slit. "Just wonderful!"
Something inside Robin's mind snapped. She looked at her cousin with a searching stare. She pulled the sheet away from the girl's naked breasts and gently stroked the hard, pink nipples.
"What… what are you… doing?" Wendy said, shivering.
"I'm going to show you what Paul did to me," she answered, lowering her face to her cousin's tits. She slipped one tiny nipple between her teeth and gently bit down.
The electric jolt of pleasure that Robin's mouth gave her, caused Wendy to cry out silently. She threw her head back, trying not to concentrate on anything, but the delicious ecstasy that ripped into her cunt. How could anything that felt so good, possibly be wrong!
Robin stopped sucking her cousin's tits long enough to shuck out of her clothes. She then pulled the covers all the way down and crept between Wendy's legs, placing her palms on the lush mound of cunt. The dark, silky hairs were already damp. Tiny beads of pussy juice clung to the folds of skin around the opening like diamonds on black velvet.
Robin had to admit that her cousin was beautiful. Stunning, in fact. Her close-cropped dark hair framed a perfectly shaped face. And those large, chocolate brown eyes were piercing and seductive. Her creamy smooth skin was unblemished. But, by far her best feature were her legs. Long and shapely and delicious to touch!
She raised her hands to Wendy's shoulders and kissed her on the neck. She felt her cousin sliver, her pulse throbbing against her lips. She licked downward, running her mouth over the ripe mounds of tits. Pulling the nipples between her lips, she ran the throbbing buds across the roof of her mouth.
"Oh God, that's nice!" she moaned. "Don't ever stop, Robin!"
Robin ground her churning pussy against her cousin's slit, intertwining their pubic hairs. As the two mounds slipped together, they became wetter and hotter. Their clits throbbed together, sending out rippling waves of pleasure like a gentle wind.
Wendy flinched when Robin inched her face downward, running her tongue in and out of the tiny belly button. She grabbed her cousin's head, guiding her closer to her cunt.
"Do it!" she moaned. "God, Robin, do it to me!"
Robin could already feel the moist cunt hairs tickle her chin. She slid her face down until the delicate, tiny slit burned against her nose. She inhaled deeply, savoring the perfumed fragrance of Wendy's box. She licked her tongue out and pressed the tip of it against the folds of skin surrounding the frothy opening.
Wendy bolted with raw, unbridled pleasure when the hot tip of Robin's tongue slipped into her pussy. She clamped her cunt muscles around it, frying to suck it all the way into the back of her box.
Robin's probing, searching tongue now became a thrusting piece of meat, much like a tiny, thick cock. She plunged it in as deeply as it would go.
"Christ, that feels good!" Wendy gasped, biting her lower lip to keep from yelling out. "So… so… good!!"
If it felt as good as it tasted, Robin knew she was doing it right. She placed both hands on the insides of Wendy's thighs and pulled her cunt fully open. The pink gash was covered with a film of creamy cunt juice, surrounding the delicate, throbbing clit. She licked her tongue out to gather the sweet-tasting juices. As she did so, she ran her lips over the rubbery button of clit.
Wendy would have been hard-pressed to describe the feeling that swept into her cunt. It was savage, brutal and tormenting. Yet, at the same time, it was gentle and delicate. Her tunnel of pussy muscle began to convulse, sending rippling waves of ecstasy deeply into her guts. She quickly wrapped her legs around Robin's neck and pulled the girl's face fully into her crotch.
"Eat me!" she whispered, suddenly afraid of her own passion. "God, eat me to death!"
Wendy's orgasm seemed to thunder into Robin's throat, digging downward, then exploding inside her own pussy. She cried out with release, her voice muffled inside the slick, raw canal of cunt.
"Let… let me have yours too!" Wendy gasped.
Robin slipped her feet upward, toward the head of the bed, then lay on top of her cousin. She ground her hips around, driving her pussy fully against Wendy's open mouth.
"Mmmmmmmmmm!" she moaned, when Wendy thrust her tongue forward. It seemed to burn like a wet, steaming poker. "God, suck me!" she whispered passionately.
Another explosion of orgasm shot into their guts at the same time. They writhed and groaned wetly into each other's cunts, their tones muffled by the sucking muscles of contracting pussy walls.
With each throbbing release, Robin seemed to grow hungrier for more pussy. She spread Wendy's legs as wide as possible and pulled them slightly forward, to reveal the tiny bud of her shitter. She licked around the dark hole, then began biting and chewing the rim of muscle.
The new sensation of having her ass licked made Wendy gasp with new, even more delicious pleasure. She began doing the same thing to Robin, running her mouth back and forth from the juicy cunt to the delicious shitter.
"Uuummmmphff!" Robin groaned, her orgasm renewing itself. "Do… it! Suck, Oh Christ, suck it!!"
Wendy rammed her tongue deeply into Robin's asshole, feeling it immediately engulfed by a sucking, constricting tunnel of sticky muscle. She withdrew, then plunged it back in. As her excitement grew, so did her thrusting moves. After a few seconds, she was lapping hungrily, her mouth tightly clamped wound the opening.
Robin gave a final, frozen grunt and collapsed, her entire body vibrating from a thundering climax. She breathed wetly against Wendy's cunt, gasping for air. Then she felt Wendy flinch.
A few moments later, Robin crawled back between Wendy's legs and sank her mouth down on the luscious, ripe tits. The pussy-flavored breast almost drove her wild with desire. She inched her face downward, licking the girl's stomach.
"God, you taste so good!" she murmured, rubbing her tits against Wendy's slick cunt opening.
"Stick your tit in my pussy!" Wendy whimpered when she felt Robin's nipple slip against her crotch.
Robin pulled Wendy's cunt apart with one hand, and with the other held her right tit, forcing it firmly against the delicate slit opening. Her nipple throbbed against Wendy's clit, sending shivers of pleasure into both girls.
"Fuck me! Oh God, fuck me!" Wendy groaned, hardly able to comprehend the enormous pleasure that centered in her cunt.
She flipped Robin over on her back and began pumping her hips up and down, grinding her cunt savagely against the firm mound of tit. It seemed to burn into her guts with even greater intensity than her cousin's mouth. She couldn't get enough!
Robin placed her right hand on her cousin's ass and dug her middle finger deeply into the girl's skitter. The tunnel of sucking muscle pulled violently, drawing it in to the knuckle. Again, Wendy flinched with climax.
"I want to do that too!" Robin said after a few seconds. "Let me fuck your tits!"
Wendy rolled over and gasped as Robin pressed her pussy down on her chest, sucking the throbbing nipple between her slick cunt opening.
"Ooooohhhhh!" Robin moaned with climaxing release, after only a few thrusts of her body.
Several long moments passed before either could move. Then, Robin pulled away, her breathing uneven and raspy. She gently stroked her cousin's body, then began kissing where her fingers had been.
"I've just got to have it!" Wendy said.
"So soon?" Robin asked.
"I mean, I have to have a cock, and soon!" Wendy said. "If it feels half as good as what we did, I don't want to wait another minute!"
"Believe me, it feels twice as good!" Robin said.
"Do you think Brad will do it to me?" Wendy asked, her tone uncertain.
"Well, if your brother won't fuck you, mine will!" Robin answered.
"What if he says no?"
"Then he's an idiot," Robin said.
Wendy was silent for a couple of seconds, then giggled.
"Aren't we awful!" she said.
"Personally, I think we're awfully good!" Robin said, then went on to prove her statement.



CHAPTER SIX


"Of course I know what you're talking about," Brad said to his sister. "What's the matter with you? Do you think I was raised in the forest by elves? You want me to fuck you. Right?"
"Right," Wendy said.
"Wrong, you dumb shit," Brad said, emphasizing his words carefully. "I may not be too particular where I put my dick, but I'm not about to…"
"Please?" Wendy begged. "No!" Brad said evenly. "Why not?"
"Because there are two things I just don't do. I don't kiss boys and I don't fuck sisters. Call me weird if you want to, but that's the way it is."
"We'll see about that," Wendy said, then left his room. Robin was waiting by the door. "Did you hear?" Wendy asked her.
"Yeah, I heard. That prick," she said. "You just wait here. Give me ten minutes. And if this doesn't work, I guess we can always use a lead pipe."
"Hello, Brad," Robin said, opening his bedroom door and walking in.
"I'm sorry, I didn't hear you knock," Brad said sarcastically.
"Maybe because I didn't," she said sweetly.
"What do you want, squirt?" he asked, exhaling audibly.
"Close your eyes, I have a surprise for you," she said.
"Okay, I'll play your silly game," he said closing his eyes.
"Promise not to peek," she said, walking over to him.
"Promise," he said wearily.
She knelt between his legs, and before he had time to react, she pulled his zipper down, and gobbled his cock into her mouth as it flopped out.
"What the fuck!" he said, sitting upright on the chair.
"Mmmmmmm!" Robin moaned, lapping her tongue around the base of his prick. She felt it begin to jerk to life.
Brad instinctively wanted to push his cousin away, but it seemed as though his arms were made of lead. He looked at her suck up and down his cockshaft, slicking it up with warm, frothy spit.
"Has the whole fucking world gone crazy?" he grunted, unable to comprehend what was happening.
Robin grasped the base of his dick and pulled her mouth away. She stretched his foreskin down around the thick, round cockhead and licked around the sensitive indention, sucking in the flavor of dried piss and cum.
"Want me to stop?" she asked, smacking her lips.
It was several seconds before Brad could even answer. "Hell yes," he wanted to say, but somehow it came out, "No!" Then he added, "Christ suck it! Your mouth is so fucking hot!"
His prick was no fully hard, deliciously large and thick. A tiny, clear drop of fluid oozed from the end of his cockhead. Robin sucked it between her lips and swallowed it hungrily, then she slipped her mouth downward, taking the entire shaft into her throat. Her lips pursed around the base of his dick in a vise-like grip. She ground her nose into his crotch hair and inhaled deeply.
Brad's nuts began to ache and throb, swelling inside his jeans. He squirmed around trying to relieve the pressure. He stood up, pulling Robin with him.
"Let me get out of these jeans, my nuts are killing me!" he said, fumbling with his clothes.
While he quickly undressed, Robin kept sucking up and down his thick slab of meat. She looked up as he removed his shirt, and shivered as the muscular, sculptured cheat came into view. It was covered with a lush growth of silky black hair. She raised her hands and rubbed her palms around on his stomach.
Brad flinched under her touch. God, he thought, what a fantastic little cocksucker! He gingerly placed both hands behind her head and pressed her face savagely into his crotch.
"Christ, where the hell did you learn to do that?" he moaned. "You've got the tightest, hottest mouth I've ever had!"
Robin was barely aware of what he was saying. All her attention was directed to the enormous, burning cock that jammed into her lungs. She grasped his hairy balls and rolled them around on her cheek, which only further inflamed her hunger. She pulled her mouth off his prick for a few seconds to lick and suck his nuts.
"Goddam, that's good!" Brad grunted, gyrating his hips. He leaned his head back and sighed. "So fucking good!"
Robin pulled slightly back, letting his nuts glide between her teeth, then grabbing his bobbing prick, she thrust it fully into her throat. Already, she could feel the base of his shaft jerk. Boiling wads of sperm vibrated inside his nuts as they pressed against her chin.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" she moaned, almost losing control, wanting nothing more than to eat his steaming load of cum.
She pulled away from him quickly, regretting to stop. She smiled at him with glistening lips, and walked to the door.
"Hey! Where are you going!" Brad said, panic in his voice. Then he saw his sister walk into the room. His mouth dropped to a foolish-looking gape. He knew when he was beat. He looked at Robin and shook his head, "I don't know whether to break your neck or thank you." Then to his sister he said, "Okay, get your ass over here. I'm about to cum down both legs!"
Not giving her brother the slightest chance to change his mind, she scuffled over and knelt between his legs. She grasped his prick in both hands and sank her lips around the thick, blood-engorged cockhead. She felt Brad quiver with excitement as she inched her lips further down his shaft. Her own excitement was so great, she didn't even know when Robin left the room.
Although it was the first time Wendy had ever had a dick in her mouth, she was doing a spectacular job. At first her throat muscles locked, causing her to gag, but with each lunging thrust, she relaxed more and more. Finally, the huge cockhead slipped evenly inward, almost into her lungs.
"God, if I'd known you were such a fantastic cocksucker, I'd have jumped on you a long time ago!" Brad winced, his voice quivering with pleasure.
Wendy felt a surge of warmth throb inside her cunt. It was certainly nice having Robin's tongue in there, but just thinking about having her brother's gigantic cock grinding away in her pussy, made her gurgle with hot, wet moans.
"Suck my nuts too, just like Robin did," Brad whispered. "Put them in your mouth and chew on them!"
She slipped her mouth up the shaft and released it. As it flopped from between her lips, it slapped noisily against his stomach. She ground her nose against the underside and sucked the two, hairy balls into her mouth and gently scraped the surfaces with her teeth.
"Oh, Christ!" Brad grunted, feeling his aching nuts being bathed in a hot pool of sucking warmth. "Suck me all over!"
Wendy released his balls and began lapping and sucking every square inch of his crotch. She flicked her tongue between his thighs, past his nuts, and wetly licked his hairy, dark shitter opening. Then, chewing and biting with her lips and teeth, she sucked her way back to his cock. She gobbled it down in one, slippery gulp.
"Goddamn, baby sister, I'm about to shoot off!" he groaned. "You want to take it in your mouth or your cunt?"
This was the most difficult decision she had ever been faced with. She remembered Robin's description of Paul's thick, creamy sperm, and how it gushed and oozed in hot spurts. She wanted so much to gargle it into her lungs and eat it, but she also wanted to have him pounding away on her cunt, stuffing her full of hot cunt.
"Fuck me!" she whispered, slipping her mouth off of his prick. "Oh God, fuck me!"
With lightning speed he undressed his sister and pushed her down on the bed. He spread her knees with his legs and ground his cockhead against her narrow, frothy cunt.
"This is my first time," Wendy said.
It hadn't even occurred to him that his sister was a virgin. And here he was, about to slam his cock into her with one gigantic thrust. He stopped all movement and bit his lower lip.
The sudden realization that it was his sister hit him. She looked so tiny, fragile and trusting. He kissed her gently on the lips, then probed his tongue into her mouth. It took every ounce of effort, but he managed to keep his hips from driving forward.
"Do it! I can't wait any longer!" his sister screamed, her voice muffled against his kiss.
What she did surprised him. Without warning, she thrust her hips upward, engulfing his prick with her warm, slick pussy. He felt a slight snap as his cockhead tore the membrane of her virginity. His sister was in such a frenzy of ecstasy, she obviously hadn't even noticed.
"Unnnnnnhhhfff!" she cried out, her cunt becoming inflamed with throbbing ripples of total release.
Brad was momentarily stunned with her reaction. He simply couldn't believe that her tight, tiny cunt could take the full length of his cock. He was dead wrong. Her pussy lips lapped at the base of his cock like a starving mouth.
"Oh, baby sister, you're so good!" he winced as he withdrew slightly, then plowed back in. "So fucking good!"
Wendy began slamming her body up and down like a wild, bucking horse. Sweat broke out on her body causing them to slap together like applauding hands. She cried out again with a violent, all-consuming orgasm.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Christ, fuck me!!!" she wailed, her tones spluttering into his mouth.
Brad began to match her, thrust for thrust. As she pumped upward, he jammed downward, locking his prick deeply into her guts. His cock was being subjected to a grinding, sucking blanket of tight, slick muscle, which made his balls ache with imminent release.
"I don't think I can hold out much longer!" he gasped. "Your pussy feels just too damned good!"
Wendy had visions of hot, glorious wads of cum jamming into her guts. The thick, creamy rivers of fluid that would squirt deliciously into her pussy with grinding force. She again climaxed violently.
"Shoot me full!Christ give me every fucking drop!" she groaned.
Brad couldn't have maintained control over his body at this point for all the money in the world. His cock began to jerk like a flickering neon sign. He could feel the swelling gobs of sperm explode upward, throbbing savagely inside the center of his rock-hard shaft.
"Take it little sister!!!" He screamed into her mouth, his lungs about to burst with fiery, staccato gasps. "Take it in your cunt and suck it in your guts!!!"
Wendy felt the first gushing wads of sperm smack into the back of her cunt, steaming up her backbone with tremendous warmth. The hot load seemed to boil her cunt, bubbling upward to her lungs. She froze in a passionate, crunching orgasm.
Brad began plowing his jism into her slit with brutal force, totally emptying the thick masses of fluid. His exploding balls smacked loudly against the insides of her thighs with each, driving lunge.
"More! God, more!" Wendy groaned, thoroughly enjoying the sensation of having her pussy totally filled with his release.
His jism began to squirt backward, flowing out of her pussy and draining into her asshole. It seemed to burn like acid, giving her new thrills of ecstasy. Again, a thundering smack of release ruptured in her guts with violent force…
"Uuuuuunnnhh!" Brad winced, grinding the last, boiling blob of cum into the back of her cunt.
"Oh, fuck!!!"
They both stopped all movement for a few seconds, trying to control their raspy breathing.
After a short while, Brad began a slow, rhythmic pumping, squirting more sperm out of her spent pussy.
"Do you regret it?" Wendy said finally. "I mean, are you sorry we played a trick on you?"
Brad fondled his sister's breasts, working around the taut nipples with his fingers. He kissed her lovingly, licking his tongue inside her mouth with hungry probes.
"The only thing I regret," he began, "is not doing this before now!"
"Then you'll do it again?" Wendy asked, returning his kisses.
"I'll do it so much, you won't walk right for a week!" he answered.
Wendy gently pushed her brother away and positioned herself between his legs. She held his bloody, slick cock in both hands and began eating the cum with smacking noises. She lowered her mouth down the base of his shaft, touching her lips against his nuts.
"Did you have a good time?" Brad asked, arching his crotch upward.
Wendy couldn't answer.
She was having a ball.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Alex walked into the living room and flung his shirt on a chair. He had a noticeable limp. Mud was streaked on his face and bare chest. He winced as he walked toward the stairs.
"God, if only I can make it up these stairs," he moaned. He looked at the distance between him and the bathroom as if it were fourth down, a yard to go, and the ball on the goal line. As a matter of fact, it was just this situation a few minutes before that had caused his painful condition. "Shit," he whispered, placing his hand on the banister.
"Let me help you," Robin said, hopping off the couch and walking to her brother. She threw his right arm around her shoulders.
"Better, watch it," he said, partially placing his weight against Robin. "I stink pretty bad."
"I don't think so at all," Robin said, maneuvering him up the stairs. He shot her a curious look. "As a matter of fact, I like the way men smell when they're sweaty and tired."
She led him into the bathroom and began tugging with his zipper. When her fingers touched his bare stomach, his skin was hard and smooth, causing an electric jolt of pleasure to tingle up her arm.
"Hey, what are you doing?" he asked. "I don't have any underwear on!"
"Good!" Robin said, pulling his jeans down. His thick, long cock flopped against the inside of his thigh, nestled in a luxurious growth of silky hair. She looked at the enormous, purplish cockhead. "Good!" she said again.
Alex was too exhausted to argue. He allowed his sister to completely undress him while he stood there, his eyes closed. When he felt a warm, wet sensation surround his cockhead, he looked down and gasped.
"What the fuck are you doing!" he said, flinching.
Robin was kneeling before him, gobbling down his dick with hungry sucks. Her fingers toyed with his nuts, rolling them around on her cheeks. After a few seconds of hard, eager sucking, she pulled his prick out of her mouth.
"I'm giving your cock a hot bath," she murmured, then placed the hardening shaft back between her lips.
Any other time, Alex would have objected violently to what his sister was doing. But her hot, soothing mouth seemed to bathe his entire body with relaxing warmth. His tight, bruised muscles became rubbery and slack, the knots of exhaustion melting away.
Robin dug her nose into his acrid-smelling crotch hairs, inhaling the heady, masculine aroma. Her brother might have been tired, but his prick was beginning to surge upward, slipping across the roof of her mouth and into her throat. It was obviously fresh and ready. She began to suck at a furious pace.
"Oh shit!" he groaned, dropping his hands to her shoulders. "You shouldn't be doing this, but don't stop!"
Robin had no intention of ever stopping. Her throat burned with an ache that could be relieved only by thick, juicy wads of cum.
Alex stepped slightly backward and sat down on the toilet seat pulling his sister with him. He stretched his legs forward, touching the tile wall with his bare feet.
"God, that's good!" he moaned. "So fucking good!"
Robin ran her hand over her brother's chest, digging her nails into the hard, sculptured flesh.
She pinched his pectorals with her fingertips, squeezing the tiny nipples with kneading motions. She could feel his heartbeat thunder against her.
Alex reached under and touched her heaving breasts, stroking the taut, firm nipples through the filmy material of her blouse. He opened his mouth, his head thrown back, his teeth fairly itching to have those delicious mounds of tit between his lips. But he couldn't move, her eager sucking was paralyzing and all-consuming.
"Suck it, sis!" he panted. "Oh fuck, suck out my cum and gargle it!"
Robin lapped hungrily up and down the rock-hard shaft, stabbing, the delicious cockhead deeply into her throat. As her lips touched the base of his dick, she pursed her mouth and rocked her head back and forth as she pulled upward, until the indentation under his cockhead burned against her teeth. Then, she quickly gobbled the entire length back again.
Alex opened his eyes and looked at his sister's skillful mouth work up and down his prick. He could hardly believe that such a tight, hot mouth could possibly take in the full amount. But somehow, she was doing it. He saw that her throat bulged when she lunged forward, her lower lip sticky against his nuts.
Just the sight of this produced an amazing effect in his loins. His nuts began to throb and ache, his shaft glowing with jerking spasms. A tremendous pressure stabbed upward, through the center of his dick.
"Shit!" he grunted, his muscles tensing again, but this time not in pain, but delicious pleasure. "I'm about to shoot off! You want to eat it?"
Robin pulled his prick out of her mouth to answer, and immediately realized it was bad timing. As his cockhead slipped between her lips, a thick gush of hot, creamy jism splattered out the end of his dick, wetting up her face. She stared at the spitting slab of meat for a fraction of a second, then quickly forced the full-length back into her mouth, to catch the second blob of sperm.
"Suck it, you cocksucker!" Alex groaned, placing his large hands behind her head and slamming her face fully into his crotch. He jutted his hips forward at the same time. "Suckit, you cum-licking cocksucker!"
With each hard gulp of sperm that she drank down, Robin felt a hot, ever-increasing ripple of ecstasy burn into the back of her pussy. She opened her mouth wide as possible, and let her brother throttle his prick in and out of her throat with fucking motions, while she enjoyed the climaxing explosions in her slit. They groaned together in a final, thundering spasm of release.
Her brother relaxed the pressure against the back of her head, and slumped backward. He exhaled a whistle, now thoroughly relaxed. He watched his sister slowly begin another lick job, sucking in the stray wads of sperm that had spilled out of her mouth and onto his balls.
"Where the hell did you learn to do that!" he whispered. "I've never had a feeling like that in my life!"
"Maybe I can show you something even better," Robin said, gurgling down the last of his cum. She stood up and turned on the shower. "Let's take a shower together," she added, stepping out of her clothes.
Alex locked his eyes on her full, taut breasts as they came into view. He licked his lips in anticipation of having them pressed deeply into his mouth. He reached up and touched them with both hands.
"Come on, get in," Robin said, stepping into the shower. She lay on her back. "You get on top of me and I'll wash your back!"
Alex watched the warm water splatter onto his sister's body. The rivulets of water ran downward, soaking into her cunt hairs, causing them to glisten and sparkle.
"I sure will!" he said, standing between her legs, then getting to a kneeling position. He leaned forward, grinding his cock against her wet pussy. He groaned as the hungry cunt lips sucked on his cockhead.
Robin placed her hands on his small, tight as and pressed him hard against her crotch. His thick slab of dick slipped into her cunt canal with a grinding smacking thrust. She moaned softly as his hairy balls nestled against her shitter.
"Oh God, this feels so good!" Alex whispered, sinking his lips to her nipples. He sucked the delicious buds against the roof of his mouth. "So good!" he gasped.
Robin began pumping her body up and down, driving his prick in and out of her steaming cunt. Already she could feel, the hot surges of climax forming in the back of her pussy, ready to thunder forward. The combination of the soothing water splattering against her skin, and her brother's powerful fucking motions, made her even hungrier with desire.
"Fuck me!" she whispered, kissing the top of his head. "Slam it in as hard as you can and fuck the life out of me!"
"Oh baby, I will!" Alex gurgled, chewing and kissing her tits with ever-increasing ecstasy.
While he began fucking her furiously, slapping her body up and down against the porcelain, Robin grabbed the soap from the soap dish and rubbed the bar against his asshole.
Alex flinched as his sister lathered up his shitter, then began digging her fingers inside the dark, hairy hole. He smacked against her with his full weight, as though trying to get his entire body inside her tight, hot hole.
Robin wrapped her legs around his waist and humped forward, thoroughly impaling her cunt with his stabbing dick. She jammed both middle fingers into his shitter as a thundering spasm of release tore into her guts with violent contractions.
"Slam it in harder!" she cried out. "God, fuck me as hard as you can with that beautiful cock!!!"
Alex felt his sister's convulsing pussy clamp around his stabbing cock like a hot, grasping, greasy hand. The suction of her pussy walls was like a tight, hungry mouth. His prick began to jerk, his cockhead ballooning explosively.
"Take it!" he grunted, smacking into her pussy with brutal, unmerciful jabs. "Take my cum in your tight little cunt!"
The warm water and the hot gushing spurts of jism that pounded into her slit made Robin feel as though she were in a rain of thick, juicy sperm. Her body buckled with tremendous release, the jerking spasms of climax crunching into her guts over and over again.
It was several moments before either could speak. The bathroom was filled with the sound of the shower and their uncontrollable moans. Finally, Alex pulled off his sister and sat down, leaning against the side of the tub.
"Man, I feel like I've been kicked in the ass by a mule!" he whispered, gasping for air. "I never knew cunts like that existed!"
Robin leaned forward after sitting up. She eyed her brother's cum-smeared prick and slipped it between her lips. A renewed hunger burst in her pussy as she drank down the final wads of his explosive climax.
Alex stroked his sister's back, then gently pushed her face against his crotch. It was hard for him to believe, but her hot, sucking mouth inflamed him with fresh, raw passion. He spread his legs so she could nestle between his thighs.
"What did I ever do to deserve this?" he asked. Robin couldn't have answered had she wanted to. Her brother's cock was like a hot poker stabbing into her throat. She couldn't remember having a better, more delicious sensation. Unless it had been with her other brother, Paul.
God, wouldn't it be wonderful to make love to both brothers at the same time! Her body jerked explosively just considering the thought.
"I want it!" she gurgled. "God, I want it, and I'm going to have it!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Three nights later, Robin got her wish. She could hardly believe what was happening to her. She was lying on the bed, her hands clasping two, delicious long cocks. Paul was on her left, and her other brother, Alex, lay to her right.
"Well, you asked for this, now what are you going to do with it?" Paul asked.
"I really hadn't thought about it," Robin answered, gliding her fingers up the two thick shafts. "Why don't you surprise me."
"Well, until I think of something really original." Paul said, pulling her head down against his crotch, "why don't you suck me a little?"
Robin's eyes lit up. She crawled between his legs, her ass jutting in the air. Grabbing his prick with both hands, she pulled the enormous, blood engorged cockhead into her mouth. She closed her eyes and moaned as she slipped the thick meat deeply into her throat.
Alex watched with fascination as Robin gobbled down Paul's dick. He touched her smooth, rounded ass, and knelt behind her. He nudged his throbbing prick against the frothy, tight opening of her pussy.
"Think I'll get a little of the action too," he said, stabbing forward.
This was exactly what Robin had been waiting for. Two, marvelous cocks poking into her body. She shivered with obvious ecstasy, feeling one cockhead sink into her throat, while the other squeezed into her guts. They were so big and long, they seemed as though they would meet in her stomach.
Paul stretched his legs wide and placed his hands behind his head. He was prepared for a slow, delicious suck-job, memories of his sister's hot mouth flashing in his mind. However, her eager sucking made him realize that this was not what she had in mind.
"Hey, take it easy!" he said. "We've got all night! You're sucking like I was gonna disappear any minute!"
Her brother's voice was a mere rumble, as she ground her nose into his crotch, her lips pursed around the base of his dick. She was totally lost in a world of her own. The throbbing meat in her throat and the hot slab of flesh that dug into her pussy were her only concerns.
"Goddamn, her cunt is tight as shit!" Alex grunted to his brother.
"Couldn't be anything as tight as her mouth!" Paul moaned, as he placed his hands behind Robin's head and pushed her face savagely against his crotch. Her excitement had become infectious. "Christ, baby sister, you are one talented cocksucker!"
Robin began wiggling her ass against Alex's thrusting cock, feeling the slick prod of meat grind deeply into the back of her slit canal. The enormous cockhead pierced between the ring of pussy muscle, inflaming her tissues with a hot, convulsing warmth. The greater the ecstasy in her cunt became, the harder she worked her mouth.
She cried out silently, unable to make even a gurgling sound as the end of Paul's prick jammed into her voice box. Even then, she gobbled eagerly, lapping her lower lip, trying to suck his balls.
Alex threw his head back and winced. Already, he knew control was leaving him, and although he wanted to preserve this moment for as long as possible, his nuts ached for release. He began smacking into his sister's pussy with staccato, stabbing pumps. His nuts slapped wetly against the insides of her thighs.
"Hold on!" he grunted. He squeezed his fingers into the delicate flesh of her hips, jerking her ass back and forth. "Hold… oh… fuck… take it, you cunt!!!"
Although aware of only the deep, hard jabs of stiff cock, Robin was blasted into the reality of Alex's exploding orgasm. The iron-like texture of his prick was immediately bathed in a giant, gushing river of hot, sticky cum. She flinched with a jolt.
"Aaaauuugghmmmff!" she gagged, unable to control even the slightest movement of her body. Thick, splattering waves of climax drilled into her cunt with blasting force. She gurgled out another wet moan, her voice muffled against her brother's mouth-jabbing cock.
Alex's movements became so fierce and violent, his gushing prick slipped out of his sister's pussy. He grabbed his cock with both hands and aimed it back toward the hole. His shaft jerked upward with another hot load of sperm, and as he thrust forward, his cockhead smacked against the tight, tiny shitter opening.
The movement caught Robin totally by surprise. Her cunt was swept in a horrible sensation of being empty, but the pumping rod of prick that squeezed into her asshole more than made up for it. Another rippling stab of climax thundered into the back of her pussy.
Alex would have been more gentle, but he, too, was caught off guard. He withdrew slightly, trying desperately to pound back into his sister's slit, but it was useless. He couldn't have stopped now for anything. He smacked brutally back into her shitter, squeezing the tender, sucking wall of hot muscle to the breaking point.
Robin reached under and grabbed the opening of her cunt with her fingers. She stuck in her middle finger, driving it against her throbbing, orgasm-filled clit. She poked her finger back and upward, feeling her brother's prick through the membrane that separated her pussy and asshole. The sensation made her chew on Paul's dick with raw, unbridled hunger.
Alex paused for a spilt second, then rammed the entire length of his spewing cock into his sister's cunt. As his cockhead ballooned with another river of splashing cum, he felt his sister grab his balls and thrust them inside her pussy.
"Holy fucking Goddamn Christ!!!" he cried out, emphasizing each word with a violent, animal-like thrust into her guts.
Soon, blobs of streaming jism oozed down the insides of Robin's thighs as the enormous load of sperm in her asshole squirted backward, finding no place to go. She dropped her fingers and scooped the thick masses of cream and brought it around to Paul's crotch. She rubbed the handful of sperm all over her brother's balls and cockbase, then lapped it down eagerly as she squeezed it into her mouth with her thumbs.
She had hardly licked him clean when she felt his prick begin to jerk and throb. She gobbled furiously, knowing that at any moment her throat would be filled to overflowing with a delicious river of cum.
Paul threw his legs over his sister's shoulders and jammed his crotch upward. He smacked the back of her head with both hands, savagely grinding her face into his crotch.
"Suck… it… sssss… suck it, you fucking socksucker!!" he wailed, as the hot wads of sperm shot up the center of his shaft with tremendous force.
For some reason Robin couldn't explain, her throat muscles locked when the first bolting glob of sperm shot against her tonsils. The exploding mass of jism streaked upward, behind her nostrils and spewed out her nose, forming a glistening river on her lips.
Paul thrust violently against her closed muscles, trying to squeeze his splattering cockhead between the tight walls. Her throat was now like the tightest virgin cunt he had ever known. It took tremendous effort to pierce into the mass of constricted flesh, but giving a powerful upward stab, his shaft slipped inward, exploding into her throat.
"Uhnh!" he grunted. "Take it all in your fucking throat and gargle it, you cum-suckling cocksucker!!"
Robin certainly had no other choice had she wanted it. The creamy, steaming wads of sperm jolted down the back of her throat and dribbled into her stomach. When she thought she had gobbled the last of it, another thick gush smacked out of his cockhead.
When he finally did stop climaxing, Robin fell in a heap, unable to move anything except her tongue. She swirled it around the cum-soaked prick, lapping down the stray drops cream. Alex was still savagely pounding away on her asshole, and it seemed as though he would never stop, but a few seconds later, he plowed in a final gob of cum and stopped all movement.
"I… want… I want both of your cocks inside me!" Robin stammered. "One in my pussy and one in my asshole!"
Paul looked at Alex and shrugged his shoulder. "Whatever our sister wants!" he said.
He pulled her up on his body and nuzzled his prick into her pussy opening. She was so hot and excited, the thick slab of meat thrust deeply and easily, until the folds of flesh that surrounded her cunt entrance pursed around the base of his shaft.
Although Alex hadn't let his entire dick slip out of her shitter when she was pulled forward, only his cockhead now remained inside. He leaned his full weight against his sister's back, sandwiching her between two burning crotches.
"God, that's good!" she panted. "So big and hot and good!"
Both her brothers remained still after they had penetrated her totally. Then, as if by tacit agreement, they began to work in and out of her holes in rhythmic movements.
Again, Robin became aware of the raw passion that burned in her guts. The round, large cockheads slipped up and down the walls of her pussy tunnel and her shitter canal, stretching and pulling on her muscles with savage force. She reached under with one hand and behind her with the other, grasping the two pairs of wiry nuts. She squeezed them gently with her fingers, feeling them throb to her touch.
"Oh God, I can't believe this feels so wonderful!" she murmured, sinking her teeth into the thick muscle of Paul's shoulder. "Don't ever stop!"
The boys then began to vary their rhythm. As one plunged forward, the other withdrew, giving her the fantastic sensations of both movements at the same time. Robin gasped wetly.
"I can't take it!" she winced, pleasure thundering in her guts like the sucking of a million, tiny mouths. "Oh God, I want it! I can't take it! Oh, God,fuck me!!!"
Her immediate, shivering climax surprised both men. Yet as she jerked and writhed with immense ecstasy, they began an onslaught that succeeded only in increasing the power of her release. They began slapping in and out of her exploding holes with an urgency and force that squeezed the breath out of Robin's lungs in short grunts.
"Unh! Unh! Unh!" she moaned. She raised her head and shouted even louder, then buried her face into Paul's armpit. She chewed and sucked on the silky hairs, drawing them between her teeth. "Unh! Unh! Unh!" she spluttered.
"Oh baby!" Paul moaned, feeling his orgasm sweeping into his aching nuts. "Oh, fucking, baby sister!"
He had hardly gotten the words out of his mouth, when Alex joined him with tormented moans. Their balls rumbled violently, the exploded, spewing their thick, hot loads upward.
"Uuuuunnnhhhfff!" they grunted together, as their cockheads ballooned and shot off at the same time.
Robin's pleasure was so magnified, it became almost pain. The gushing, heavy wads of sperm slammed into her guts with savage force, thoroughly wetting up her insides.
"Don't stop! Don't stop don't ever fucking stop!!!" she shouted into her brother's armpit.
From the waist down, her body was treated to a hot, steaming bath of spewing jism. Globs of cream squirted inward, then finding no more room, gushed backward, spilling out of her holes. The sounds of cum-smeared flesh on flesh smacked and vibrated in the room.
Finally, they lay there in a gasping heap, totally spent and exhausted. Alex was the first to move. He pulled backward, flopping his shit-stained cock out of her asshole. It slapped noisily against his stomach.
"I've gotta piss," he said. "But when I get back, I'm going to do it again!"
He spoke too soon.
Alex, the wiry, almost super human athlete, who had avoided injury, with the exception of sore muscles, from hears on the football field, who had thrilled both teammates and fans alike with his dexterity in avoiding the crunching blows of linebackers, lost his balance and fell backward.
Paul and Robin heard a dull thud, and almost immediately, a soft crunch, like the sound of one biting into a piece of fried chicken.
"Fuck!" Alex moaned, then lay still.
"What's the matter?" Robin asked.
"I think I broke my fucking leg!" he winced.
Both Paul and Robin looked over at their brother. His right leg was twisted in an almost comical position.
"You know," Paul said. "I think he's right."
Then he burst out laughing. Robin soon joined him.
"That's right, you fucking shitheads!" Alex grunted. "Laugh your asses off, while I lay here dying!"
"Sorry, Alex," Paul said. "But I was thinking of what your coach is going to say. Big football hero breaks his leg the night before the first game of the season. By falling out of bed!"
Alex shook his head and gave his brother and sister a withering look. "You motherfucking…" he began evenly, then in spite of himself, he started laughing too, his chuckles interrupted by occasional stabs of pain. "Now, call me an ambulance," he finally said.
Robin and Paul looked at each other. "You're an ambulance," they said together.
Alex rolled his eyes upward. "And, now I wish I were dead!"



CHAPTER NINE


Robin snuggled up against her cousin, Wendy, and sighed. Wendy's body was warm and inviting. Wendy's delicious, firm tits jutted outward, the nipples burning into Robin's side.
"I miss Alex so much," she said. "And now I feel like such a louse. Laughing my ass off while he was lying on the floor with a broken leg."
"Well, he looked just fine this afternoon," Wendy said, her tone reassuring and hungry at the same time.
"I… I just wish there was something I could do," Robin said.
"There is," Wendy said, nuzzling her face against the hollow of her cousin's throat. "You can kiss me."
Although it was difficult, Robin pushed the thought of her brother aside, and pressed her lips against Wendy's eager mouth. She touched the throbbing, hard nipples that burned into her flesh, and rolled over. As she wetly kissed Wendy, she ground her pussy into her cousin's crotch.
"Mmnmmmmmmm!" Wendy moaned, feeling their clits throb together through the delicate folds of skin that surrounded their cunt openings.
An aching ripple of anguish rippled into the back of Robin's throat. She slipped down slightly and buried her face between Wendy's delicious tits. She ran her tongue out and slowly shook her head back and forth, lapping the firm, ripe breasts with hungry strokes.
Wendy closed her eyes and groaned with tormented ecstasy. She could think of only one other person who could give her tits such an expert suck-job. And that was her brother, Brad. Unfortunately, he wouldn't be back until much later, and the burning want in her pussy had practically driven her over to her cousin's house.
"God, suck my tits!" she whispered, more to Brad than to Robin. "I want you so bad!"
As Robin lowered her mouth to Wendy's stomach, swirling her tongue in glistening patterns, she felt a delving stab of desire jerk her pussy into a mass of throbbing muscle.
"I want you, too!" she gasped, grinding her chin into Wendy's cunt hair. The thoughts of Alex came back so vividly, and coupled with the lush growth of Wendy's crotch, she expected to feel a thick bob against her chin as she inched herself downward.
"Suck my cunt!" Wendy whispered. "Oh God, Brad, suck my pussy forever!"
Robin latched her mouth around her cousin's pussy, and then stopped all movement. Although the hot, frothy box of cunt smelled deliciously creamy, it couldn't possibly satisfy the hunger that throbbed in her throat. She pulled away slowly.
"It's no use," she said, sitting upright. "I… I want a cock so bad!"
Wendy was certainly not offended. That's exactly what she wanted too! She pulled her cousin back down on her body and kissed her tenderly.
"I wish Brad were here," Wendy said. "I'd love to have his big, thrusting dick slamming into my pussy!"
"And I want Alex," Robin agreed.
"What do you like best about Alex?" Wendy asked, stroking Robin's hair.
Robin didn't have to think about that, at all. "I love his big, thick, gushing cock! I like the taste of his foreskin slipping across my teeth, and his delicious, hairy balls, and…" She stopped suddenly and bolted to a sitting position.
"What's the matter?" Wendy asked.
"Why are we lying here wanting a big gorgeous cock?" she began. "Let's go get one!"
"But Brad isn't going to be back for hours, and Paul is out with Gina, and Alex is…"
"Alex is in the hospital," Robin said, interrupting. "He's all alone, and hurt, and feeling terrible about missing the first game!"
"So?" Wendy said slowly.
"So," Robin began, her eyes glinting with anticipation, "we go to the hospital and make him – and us – happy!"
"But it's after visiting hours!" Wendy said. "Look, you dizzy cunt," Robin said affectionately, "we've seduced out brothers when none of them really wanted it. You're going to let a little thing like visiting hours stop?"
"You're not serious!" Wendy said, half-horrified and half-intrigued.
"Serious as a heart attack!" Robin said, bounding out of the bed. "Let's go!"
Like two spies behind enemy lines, they sneaked into the rear entrance of the hospital, and using the service elevator, they arrived on the fourth floor, where Alex's room was located.
"So far, so good," Robin whispered, glancing down the brightly lit corridor.
"I'm scared," Wendy said.
Robin ignored her cousin's remark. "Let's go," she said, taking her hand. "Just a few more feet."
She bobbed her head around the corner and added, "Good, the nurses' station is empty!"
A few moments later, Robin's hand was on the doorknob to her brother's room. She gently pushed the door open as she looked over her shoulder. When she turned around, she stifled a scream.
"May I ask what you are doing here at this hour?" a frosty young nurse said, almost colliding with Robin as she walked toward Alex's room.
"I… I came to see my brother." Robin said.
"I'm terribly sorry, but it's well after visiting hours, as I am sure you must know," the nurse said.
With defeat of purpose staring her in the eye in the guise of a starchy, no-nonsense barrier, Robin almost blurted out the truth for the purpose of her visit. But in a second, her mind clicked out another story. Less brilliant and less plausible than the truth, it more than made up with pure bravado.
"I just flew in from Portugal," she said, not batting an eye. Without a pause, she added, "With my traveling companion," indicating Wendy with a slight twist of her head. "Now, if you will excuse me, I must see dear Alex at once!"
Whether or not the nurse would have swallowed such a cock-and-bull story without the intervention of Alex, will never be known. The nurse did, however, seem to lose some control of the situation. Before she could speak, Alex called out from the darkness of the room.
"Is that you, Robin?" he asked.
"Yes it is, dear Alex," Robin answered, sweeping around the nurse. "I just flew in from Portugal," she said again, this time her voice more arch and ladylike. "To be by your side!"
"Huh?" Alex said.
"Don't talk, dear brother," Robin said. "You must conserve your strength."
Her courage mounting, she grabbed Wendy's hand and pulled her inside the room. Then to the nurse, she said. "Do be a dear and see that we are not disturbed." With that, she closed the door on the rather silly-looking face.
After waiting a few seconds to be sure her trick had worked, Robin explained to her brother – and to Wendy, who stood there with her mouth agape – what she had done. The three of them found it almost impassible to keep from laughing out loud. Both Alex and Wendy looked at Robin with undisguised admiration.
"What the hell are you two doing here?" Alex finally asked. "It's almost three a.m."
Wendy pulled up the hospital gown and looked at her brother's thick slab of cock as it nestled against the inside of his thigh. She lowered her face and kissed the large, round cockhead.
"I wanted this," she whispered, her eager breath hot against his sweet-smelling crotch hairs.
"Are you crazy?" Alex said.
"Probably," Robin answered, licking the underside of his growing shaft.
Alex shook his head in disbelief, then relaxed. What could he do? His leg was hanging in the air by a series of cables and weights, making it impossible to move. He started to say something, but Wendy spoke up.
"Can I do it too?" she asked, her eyes on what Robin was doing.
"Sure," Alex said. "But watch my leg."
She walked around to the other side of the bed, and lowered her head to Alex's crotch, brushing her lips against his hairy, pulsating nuts.
"God, I must be dreaming!" Alex moaned, feeling one hot mouth pull his balls between a pair of hungry lips, and another gobble his prick into a delicious, tight throat.
"Mmmmmmmm!" both girls groaned together, licking and sucking with urgent desire.
Alex had to bite his lip to keep from crying out. He all but forgot the pain in his leg, as the increasing flow of pleasure ripped into his groin. He touched theft heads with both hands, gently pushing their faces against his prick and balls.
"That's so good!" he grunted. "Suck me all night!"
Robin gripped his cock at the base, standing the shaft upright. She pulled her mouth away, and rubbed the end of his prick against her chin and cheeks, her eyes closed sleepily.
"Let me have it for a while," Wendy said.
She gobbled the thick cock into her throat, enjoying the delightful sensation as his glans poked against her tonsils, then dug into her lungs. She gargled out a soft, hot moan.
"I want it." Robin whispered. "Let me suck it!"
Regretfully, Wendy pulled away and let Robin bob her head up and down, sinking her lips wetly around Alex's firm, throbbing meat.
"Both of you suck it!" Alex whispered. "Take turns!"
The girls began to share the delicious job of eating his dick. Each pulled the monstrous cock into her throat, then withdrew it, so the other could gobble it down.
Alex felt raw, unbridled passion surge into his loins. The eager, sucking mouths seemed to transform themselves into twin, convulsing cunts, totally engulfing his prick in a frothy, warm ring of muscle. He began pumping his hips slightly up and down to meet their quick thrusts.
"God, I want to slip my dick in a hot, little pussy!" he grunted.
"That's what I want too." Robin said, gently pushing her cousin aside.
She crawled on the bed and knelt between her brother's legs. She hiked up her skirt and pulled her panties down, then nuzzled her dripping cunt against Alex's hot, jerking dick. Using her hands, she guided the massive cockhead between the gentle folds of her pussy opening. She gave a silent scream as the rock-hard meat pushed and pulled on her tight cunt canal.
"Oh baby sister!" Alex murmured, feeling his dick snug and warm inside a creamy, sucking grip of wet, sucking flesh. "You're so fucking tight!"
Wendy was for a couple of seconds disoriented. One moment she was sucking voraciously on a deliciously hard dick, and the next, she was standing beside the bed, watching Robin have all the fun.
"I need it too!" she moaned.
"Suck my balls!" Alex whispered. "Stick your head under the cast and lick them!"
It was a lot easier to do than she thought. She lifted Robin's leg and buried her face against Alex's nuts. She quivered with ecstasy as the pumping cock wetly slipped across her cheek as it pumped in and out of Robin's frothy cunt. She opened her mouth wide and sucked the hot balls between her lips.
Alex groaned in pure release. While his prick was treated to a tight, sucking fuck, Wendy was eagerly lapping her tongue over and between his nuts as they throbbed against the insides of her cheeks.
"Fuck, I can't take it any longer!" Alex grunted. "I'm gonna shoot… off…now!! Oh, fuck, now!!!"
Robin's cunt suddenly became flooded with a hot, jerking release of stabbing wads of cum. She clamped her ring of pussy muscle around the ballooning shaft, sucking it violently into the back of her slit. Immediately, she felt her own orgasm crunch into her guts with brutal release. She sank her teeth into her brother's shoulder muscle to keep from screaming.
His heavy load of sperm began to squirt backward, streaming out of Robin's pussy, gushing against Wendy's lips.
"Oh, yes!" Wendy moaned, lapping the cum into her mouth, swirling the hot fluid around his nuts, then swallowing it down in eager gulps.
All three were locked in a climaxing embrace. Pleasure spilled out of Alex's nuts, soaking into Robin's cunt, then radiated back out, filling Wendy's throat with violent release. Each move, each tiny twitch of their bodies seemed only to increase the level of sweeping, thundering passion. Wendy jammed her fingers against her pussy, to relieve the horrible itch that only a cock could satisfy. She gurgled out a muffled moan, sucking in more jism.
"Now me!" she begged, pushing against Robin's ass. "I need it too!"
The girls quickly switched positions. Yet before full penetration, Wendy felt her cunt explode in a wet, jerking release.
A few moments later, she pulled away, then climbed off the bed. Both girls stood on either side of the bed, hungrily licking Alex's crotch, drinking down the stray gobs of cum that clung to his cock and balls. They were aware of nothing, except the delicious, hard texture of his body. Not even aware of the woman's voice until she spoke for the second time.
"All the way from Portugal, huh?" she said.
Robin looked up, and through the lush growth of Alex's crotch hair, saw the outline of the nurse. She was standing there, with both hands on her hips. Yet, the frosty appearance was gone.
"Don't bother explaining," the nurse said, closing the door and walking toward the bed. "I've heard enough lies tonight."
Wendy and Robin stood up, their mouths glistening with the residue of Alex's sperm. They looked guiltily toward each other and then to the floor.
The nurse was now standing beside the bed. She look at both girls, then at Alex. Her glance dropped to his hard, cum-smeared prick.
"You two run along now," she said, grasping Alex's cock with both hands. "I have to give our patient a bed bath now."
After Wendy and Robin scurried out of the room, the nurse lowered her mouth to Alex's cock. She pulled the massive dick into her throat and moaned.
"I've been wanting to do this all night!" she whispered. "You'll have to thank your sister for me!"
Alex realized that at that moment, if he wanted to get any rest at all, he'd better hurry and get out of the hospital. He relaxed and closed his eyes, allowing the woman to nurse him back to health.
She did. Not once, but three times.
He dropped off to sleep amid the clatter of breakfast dishes, hardly even aware when the nurse finally left. He whispered softly into the silence of the empty room.
"Thank you, Robin."



CHAPTER TEN


"My pussy still itches!" Robin said. "I sure hope Paul is home. If I don't get a great, big cock real soon, I'm going to go crazy!"
"Why don't we see if Brad is back first," Wendy said. "Then, if he's not, we'll go back to your house."
Robin's eyes glinted with the memory of Brad's thick, hot prick. She smacked her lips wetly. She quickly agreed with her cousin.
A short while later, they crept up the stairs of Wendy's house, careful not to wake anyone. They opened the door to Brad's room, then closed it softly. It took them several seconds to adjust to the pitch dark.
"He's here!" Wendy whispered. "I can hear him breathing!"
They heard a low, sleepy moan, then a slight snore. Quickly removing their clothes, they crawled onto the bed, one on either side of the sleeping form.
"Oh, it's hard!" Wendy said, running her fingers along the inside of her brother's crotch, touching the massive slab of meat.
She lowered her head to his groin and pulled the round, thick cockhead between her lips. The salty flavor of dried piss and cum assaulted her senses. She shivered with growing excitement.
Robin could faintly make out the figure of her cousin against the dim street lights that filtered though the curtains. She was bobbing her head up and down, sucking in the long, iron-like prod.
"I want it too!" she whispered as she nuzzled next to Wendy's face. "Let me suck it a little!"
Wendy flopped her brother's prick out of her mouth, and holding the base of his shaft with both hands, aimed the thick cock against Robin's lips.
The delicious, sticky prick burned against her lips like a wet, writhing snake. His cockhead jerked and ballooned against her teeth as she flickered the tip of her tongue against the creamy, tiny sperm hole. She began swirling her fingers up the hairy underside of his monstrous shaft.
"Let me have it back!" Wendy groaned softly.
"You've sucked it long enough!"
To Robin, however, it seemed as though she had only started. Reluctantly, she pulled her lips away from Brad's dick and let Wendy gobble it down.
While her cousin became lost in a total, all-consuming blow-job, Robin chewed the insides of Brad's thighs with her lips, inching her face downward. The hard, hairy muscularity his legs seemed to throw flames of desire into the back of her throat. She began licking and biting his knees, thoroughly wetting his skin with her spit. She lapped her tongue downward, to his calves and ankles. Then, began sucking and licking his feet and toes.
Hardly able to bear the throbbing ache in her pussy, Robin straddled Brad's feet and lowered her crotch down on his pointed toes. The two big toes nuzzled against her frothy opening like two, small cocks. She began wiggling her ass, forcing them into her burning canal.
"Oh God, fuck me!" she whispered, for a second losing contact with reality.
She leaned forward, bumping her forehead against Wendy's chin. Squirming around to gain better access, she crushed her lips against his huge pair of round, hairy balls. She hungrily lapped her tongue between them, and then as the stabbing warmth in her crotch began to bum fiercely, she sucked them into her mouth.
Wendy sank her lips fully down the long, thick shaft, until her mouth pursed around the gigantic base. Her upper lip brushed against Robin's. She grabbed the back of her cousin's head and pulled her neck slightly upward, until their mouths met in a half-kiss. They moaned together.
Robin suddenly felt Brad's toes begin to squirm around inside her cunt. She pressed her full weight down against his feet, shivering as his toes brushed against her clit. She contracted every muscle in her body, succeeding in pulling his balls into the back of her throat, and grinding his toes deeply into her pussy opening.
Her climax thundered into her guts with shocking, surprising release, like a jolt of lightning on a bright summer's day. She was caught so completely unaware, it was at first difficult to explain her feelings. But soon, the sensations were more than evident. The rippling waves of ecstasy gripped her cunt like an iron hand, greasy and warm.
"Aaaugfmmmlll!" she gurgled against Brad's nuts.
Her half-scream became louder as she sat upright with a sudden jolt. She grabbed Brad's ankle and pulled his feet upward, while at the same time bouncing her cunt against his toes. Each move caused a new, raw sensation of pleasure. She bit her lips, knowing in the back of her mind if she didn't, she would not only wake Wendy's parents, but everyone on the block.
"Fuck… Fuck… Fuck…" she chanted, her quiet, spluttering moans matching the throbbing sensations in her exploding pussy.
Whether it was her intense orgasm, or her moans, but whatever it was, seemed to inflame Wendy with equal ecstasy. She felt a grinding ache in her pussy give way to a thorough, convulsing release. In her excitement, she bit down on the base of Brad's cock.
Brad awoke with a start. At first disoriented and confused, he was almost sure he was still asleep. His entire body seemed to be in a warm lake, with thousands of hot tongues and mouths devouring his flesh. He reached down and felt two, silky heads.
"Wendy?" he asked.
The girls moaned together, further inflaming the already boiling desires in his loins.
Finally, Robin pulled hg mouth away from his nuts, and licked upward, swirling her tongue against his stomach. She raised her left hand and gently touched his cheek, then ran her fingers down to the hollow of his throat. His body began to tense as she stroked downward, pinching and kneading his well-developed pectorals.
Now fully awake, he arched his back, jutting his crotch upward and fully into Wendy's face. He pushed Wendy's head back down, rubbing her lips against his nuts.
"Suck me all over!" he whispered. "Man, this is fantastic! Suck me, you fucking cocksuckers!"
He turned slightly to one side, and raising his right leg, he pushed Robin's face against his asshole. He winced as her nose ground against the tight, hairy opening.
"Suck my cock and my asshole!" he whispered.
Robin clamped her mouth around his shitter and thrust her tongue deeply into the acrid-smelling tunnel of sucking flesh. She forced in a mouthful of spit, then sucked it back between her lips. As she did this, she felt his asshole constrict around her tongue, trapping it in a dark, heady mass of warmth.
"God, that's good!" he moaned, beginning to pump his ass back and forth.
Wendy and Robin began to give Brad the most powerful suck-job he had ever known. Every flicker of the tongue, every sucking movement of their pursed lips only increased his pleasure, until he began to jerk with the beginnings of a thundering climax.
"I… I… oh, fuck… can't hold back any… and… Christ, suck it, you cum gargling cunts!" he stammered, feeling his nuts boil over.
Wendy choked and gurgled as the massive globs of hot sperm jammed into the back of her throat. She gobbled the delicious fluid with eager gulps, but her throat couldn't take it all in at once. Thick streams of cum spurted out the corners of her mouth, slicking up her chin and his nuts.
"I want some too!" Robin said, puffing her face away from his shitter.
Wendy quickly pulled her lips up the thick shaft, and pressed her mouth against Robin's. She squirted a large load of jism into Robin's mouth, then plunged her lips back down the exploding shaft.
Robin drank part of the sticky, creamy wads, but forced most of it into Brad's asshole, then sucked it back out. As she spewed it back and forth, it became flavored with the musky aroma of his body. She shivered with ecstasy as she finally gobbled the wads of sperm into her lungs.
"One of you get up here!" Brad said, pulling on both girls. "I want to suck some cunt!"
Since Wendy was totally lost in her eager sucking, Robin quickly raised her body and straddled Brad's shoulders. She ground her frothy, creamy cunt against his lips.
"Oh God!" Brad grunted, burying is face into the lush growth, inhaling the perfumed smell of Robin's body.
Robin moaned as she felt his stabbing tongue begin to delve and explore the insides of her pussy opening. When it ran over her taut, throbbing clit, she jerked with a violent orgasm.
Wendy quickly knelt between her brother's legs and pushed his thighs upward, exposing his asshole. She began sucking his shitter, pulling her mouth away to lick upward, sucking in his balls, then up his shaft and back again.
"Stick it in your pussy!" he murmured, his voice greasy with cunt juice. "Ram my cock in and fuck it!"
Wendy placed her knees outside his waist and lowered her body onto his. She began grinding her cunt around on the underside of his shaft, and then after a few seconds, she thrust it deeply into her slit, aiming it with both hands.
Brad could hardly believe that pussy could be so good! While his prick was deeply embedded in a grinding, sucking tunnel of frothy muscle, his tongue was spearing into another delicious, burning canal of boiling juices. He felt that at any moment he would be swallowed into both girls!
Robin humped over, resting her head against the wall. She pulled Brad's head forward with both hands, while at the same time, resting her full weight against his hungry mouth. His tongue pumped in and out of her cunt like a slick cock, thoroughly licking out the insides of her pussy with increasing fervor. She could feel his moans vibrate upward, resounding against her guts. Another pang of release smacked into the back of her cunt.
"Oh Christ!" she grunted as the power of her climax increased in force and intensity. "Suck my pussy! Oh God, eat me forever!!!"
They lay in a writhing heap for several seconds, their pleasure filtering in and out of each other's body. Then Brad gave a muffled scream into Robin's pussy as he flinched with hot, blasting release.
Wendy's ecstasy became almost painful as the thick wads of creamy jism poured into her cunt, burning against her sucking pussy muscles like acid on glass.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she chanted, her voice the echo of her throbbing, jerking orgasms. She smacked her body up and down, splattering cum all over their crotches. "Oh… God… fuck me!! Fuck me!! Fuck me!!!"
Instead of pleasure draining from his body, Brad felt renewed strength. He pushed Robin away from his face and opened his mouth. A trickle of pussy juice dropped onto his waiting tongue.
"I want to fuck you both!" he gasped. "Put your cunts together!"
He scuffled out of the way, allowing Robin to press her body tightly against Wendy's. Their slits throbbed together, sending new, rippling waves of pleasure against their backbones.
Brad knelt behind them and spread theft legs. He jammed his finger into Robin's asshole at the same time he nuzzled his cockhead back against his sister's pussy. Both girls jerked with immediate pleasure.
"Oh God, fuck my ass!" Robin said, hardly getting the words out before she clamped her mouth around Wendy's lips.
Brad slammed the full length of his prick deeply into Wendy's pussy as he reamed out Robin's ass with his finger. He withdrew his cock with a quick move, then raising himself slightly, jammed it into Robin's shitter.
Robin at first felt a burning, stabbing pressure as his thick slab of dick blasted into her guts. Then, almost immediately, a soothing, pleasurable sensation took hold. His cockhead pressed her skitter muscles brutally outward, as it ballooned with raw driving force.
"That's… that's… so… good!" she grunted. "Don't ever stop!"
Wendy felt the crushing weight of both her cousin and her brother. It was difficult to breathe, especially with Robin's eager mouth sucking voraciously on hers, but she didn't care. She was lost in a total oblivion of pure, undiluted sex. Her body stretched violently as Brad's pounding cock began to jam into her pussy like a jackhammer.
"Fuuuu… fuuuu… fu… me… to… Unnnnnhhh… to death!!!" she spluttered into her cousin's mouth.
A gripping, savage climax stormed into her body with such force, she plowed her cunt upward, almost lifting Robin and Brad off the bed.
Robin could feel her cousin's clit throb against her own. She jabbed her tits against Wendy's, her body absorbing the pure animal heat of Wendy's climax. She felt her own slit suck and convulse with orgasms that seemed never to end!
"Do it! Christ, do it!" she wailed, as Brad's stabbing cock seemed to grow, to multiply into a furious pounding machine, grinding into her asshole.
Brad reached around both girls, crushing them together and began punching his cock into their openings with rabbit-like thrusts. His nuts began to slap noisily against the insides of their thighs, and each blow caused them to ache and throb with swelling release.
"Don't know how much longer I can hold, out!" he grunted. "I'm about to shoot off!"
Wendy was the first to experience his jerking cock base, as the thundering wads of sperm jolted upward through the center of his shaft. A massive amount of hot cum spilled deeply into the back of her pussy.
Brad withdrew his prick with a quick movement, then stabbed it violently into Robin's shitter, giving her the second spurt of creamy jism. He paused slightly, spewing yet another gob of sperm into her asshole, then yanked his prick out and jabbed it back into his sister's slit.
"Take it! Take it! Take it!" he winced, pumping in out of theft holes with such force, he pushed them slightly forward on the bed. He dug his toes into the sheets and ground his full weight forward.
"Take it, you fucking cunts! Take every fucking drop!!"
The girls' crotches became glued together with the gushing wads of cum. Silvery webs of jism smeared all over their cunt hairs, then dribbled between their legs. The room was filled with the sounds of flesh on flesh and the gasping moans of subsiding orgasms.
Brad gave a final thrust into Robin's asshole and then stopped all movement. His cockhead still swelled, pressing into her guts, as small, clear drops of sperm trickled backward, bathing his shaft in a creamy blanket of warmth. He inched his prick outward a couple of inches, then jammed it back in.
"Man, what a fucking way to wake up!" he said, only now realizing what had happened.
He fell to his side, totally exhausted. He closed his eyes and inhaled deeply. The room smelled of perfumed sex, rich and creamy. Then he heard the sounds of smacking.
"What are you doing?" he asked sleepily.
Robin and Wendy were too busy to answer. Robin's head was buried in Wendy's cunt, eating out the thick wads of sperm that oozed between the folds of skin that surrounded the delicious pussy. Wendy was lapping her tongue upward, into Robin's shitter, gobbling down the rivers of own that streamed from the hot, tiny asshole.
After they had thoroughly cleaned each other out, they crawled between Brad's legs, and began washing his crotch with their hungry mouths. They squeezed the base of his cock and pulled upward, releasing the hidden glob of cum that had remained in his shaft. They shared the final load, drinking it down into their lungs.
"I want some more of this!" Robin said, her voice greasy with the residue of his sperm coating her throat. "Lots more!"
"Man, if you can get it out, you can have it!" Brad said softly. "But I doubt if you'll have any fuck!"
Brad was wrong. Both Wendy and Robin got lucky. Very lucky!



CHAPTER ELEVEN


The following day at school, Robin's ass was dragging, but she had a satisfied smile on her face.
Cocks! God, is that all I can think of, she asked herself? Long, thick slabs of meat grinding into tight, young pussy!
She looked at her history teacher, without once seeing his face. Her eyes burned into the thick bulge of his trousers, and she felt her cunt become drippy with raw desire. Then she looked at her classmates.
If I could do anything I wanted, she thought, I'd go from desk to desk and unzip every pair of jeans and suck every cock in the room!
Before she could put he temptation into action, the bell rang. She gathered her books and slowly left the room. She felt a gentle pressure on her arm.
"How's Alex?" the baritone voice asked.
Robin turned and recognized one of her brother's best friends, Doug Cunningham. He was lanky and big-footed, the center for the school basketball team. His smile was uneasy, his manner somewhat embarrassed, which only made him more attractive. He had the longest eyelashes she had ever seen on a boy, and his eyes were color of ripe plums.
Robin simply stared at him for a long while.
"I said, how's Alex?" he said again.
"Huh?" Robin said.
"You seem a million miles away," Doug said, turning beet red.
"Actually, my thoughts were a lot closer than that!" she said, dropping her eyes to the delicious-looking bulge in his skin-tight jeans.
Doug's glance followed hers, and if possible, he even turned a brighter shade of red.
"Oh, Alex is fine," Robin finally answered. When she said the last word, her eyes were still on his crotch. Then she added, slightly parting her lips, "Very, very fine!"
"Well, tell him I said hello," Doug stammered. "I'll try to see him sometime this week."
Robin watched him depart, or rather watched his ass as he departed. God, she thought. I'd love to dig my fingers into those tight, little buns!
"Oh, Doug!" she called out. "Could you give me a lift home?"
Doug almost tripped over his big feet turning around, which only embarrassed him further.
"Sure," he muttered. "If you don't mind riding a motorcycle."
"I think I'm going to love it!" she said, catching up with him.
A short while later they were breezing down the road, the autumn wind whipping through their hair. Robin snuggled closer to Doug, and gripped his waist tightly.
"This is fun!" she shouted into his ear. "Do you have to take me right home?"
In answer, Doug pulled off onto a dirt road and gave the bike some gas. They raced up a hill, heading toward a deeply-wooded area. Robin pulled herself closely to his back as Doug maneuvered the bike though the rough terrain. When they hit a bump, her hand slipped into his crotch. She gasped as the thick bulge grazed her palm. Although she felt Doug's body tense slightly, she made no effort to move her hand.
"Better hang on!" he said. "It's going to get a little wild!"
"Wilder than you think!" Robin said under her breath.
She lowered her other hand to his groin and grasped his thick, limp cock through the material of his jeans. She could make out the outline of its shape, and gently stroked the indentation just under the massive cockhead. She felt it begin to swell.
"Holy fuck!" Doug said, barely missing a large tree. "What in the Christ are you doing!"
Robin unzipped his jeans and flopped his prick out. She squeezed and kneaded the gigantic shaft with both hands, feeling it grow hot and big against her palms.
"I'm hanging on, like you told me!" Robin answered.
Doug ground the bike to a dusty halt, quickly hit the kickstand, and jumped off the bike.
"Are you nuts! You almost got our asses killed!" he said, trying to force his stiff dick back into his jeans. He pulled the zipper up, catching the loose skin around his foreskin. "Ouch!" he winced.
"Now look what you've done," Robin said, getting off the bike. "You've hurt yourself. Let me help you."
Before Doug could object further, Robin gently disengaged his skin from the zipper, then lowered her lips to the slight bruise. She kissed the welt lovingly.
Doug grabbed her head with every intention of pushing her away. What was happening, he wondered. My best friend's sister! Licking my cock! Strangely enough, he felt his hands grind inward, forcing her mouth savagely against the underside of his shaft.
"Suck it!" he heard himself say. "Christ, suck it!"
What Robin thought was a monstrously huge prick began to grow even larger. She pulled her head back against the pressure of his hands to look at it more closely. She stroked the thick base with her fingertips.
"God, you've got the biggest cock I've ever seen!" she said, wondering when it would ever stop growing.
"Yeah, I know," Doug said, embarrassed. "Sometimes it can be a real pain in the ass." It was apology, not pride, in his tone. "I'm sorry."
"God, I'd love to have that pain in my ass!" she said.
"You mean, that is, you'd let me?"
"Not only am I going to let you," Robin answered, swirling her tongue around on the end of his prick, "I'm going to demand that you fuck my ass!"
"Oh, baby!" Doug said, his voice quivering with ecstasy. "Now?"
"First, I'm going to suck you really good, then we can go to my house. I want to do it right! And besides, I have a cousin that would go crazy over a dick like this!" She forced the purplish, thick cockhead into her mouth and bathed it wetly. She withdrew it with a smacking noise and added, "Would you mind fucking two girls?"
"That's an easy question to answer!" Doug whispered. "You just say the word!"
Although Robin was tall herself, she found it difficult to reach his cock from a kneeling position. She released his prick and sucked on his dangling balls. After she had thoroughly slicked them up with her spit, she pulled her face away.
"You're going to have to lie down for me to do this," she said. "You're too tall!"
Doug sat back on his haunches, pulling Robin with him. Then he lay on the ground, nuzzling her face into his crotch hairs. He pulled his jeans down to his knees and arched his back.
"I can't believe you're going to do this!" he moaned. "I feel like I'm dreaming!"
Robin grabbed his hips with both hands and sucked the end of his cock into her mouth. The size, the delicious thickness of his meat made the joint in her jaw pop. She lunged her mouth down the shaft, feeling the end of his prick stab against her tonsils, then smack into the back of her throat. She looked down the massive tube of meat, and gasped. She wasn't even half-way down yet!
"Mmmmmmmmm!" Doug groaned. "Your mouth is like a hot, tight pussy! I just wish you could take it all in!"
Robin wasn't even aware of his challenge. She knew only that she wanted every inch of his prick stabbing into her throat. She pulled her lips up his shaft, took a deep breath, then thrust her mouth forward.
Doug had to look at what Robin was doing to believe it! The base of his cock was grinding against her pursed lips. His entire shaft was deeply embedded in her throat!
"Where the hell are you putting it all!" he said, totally amazed. "No one has ever done that before!"
Robin ground her nose into his crotch hairs, and with a concerted effort, relaxed her throat muscles. She could feel his prick balloon like a puff adder, squeezing against her voice-box. She gurgled a wet moan and grabbed his nuts. She rolled them around on her cheeks, already feeling the hot rumblings of a thick load of cum ready to gush into her lungs.
Dow's body shook violently. His inflamed ecstasy became so intense – not only from the delicious pleasure of her mouth, but just the visual experience of seeing such a tiny mouth gobble his entire cock down, that it seemed his muscles would pull out of their sockets!
"Goddamn!" he said with a raspy voice, "Suuu… nnnn… suck…suck it, you fucicing cocksucker!!! Gargle my cum into your throat, you cum-eating cunt!!!"
Robin was glad that his jeans prevented him from throwing his legs around her neck. His pleasure was so all-consuming, she knew he would have pulverized the bones in her neck. He jerked his body against her thrusts wildly now, slamming her head into his crotch with his powerful, large hands.
"Jesus, Holy fucking Christ!" he grunted, suddenly flipping Robin over on her back.
"I'm going to fuck your hot little mouth full of cum!"
His full weight pressed savagely against Robin's face. She gasped and flailed about, but the motions were useless. When he gave a mighty, throttling lunge into her throat, Robin felt his cock would ram through her neck. Yet, the lack of air, and the intense pain of having such a thick slab of meat grinding into her lungs couldn't even match the explosive release that jammed into the back of her pussy.
"Aaauuuggglllfffmmnn!!!" she gurgled, closing her throat muscles around his iron-hard prick.
Her orgasm was interrupted by a violent explosion of hot sperm that blew into her throat with such savage force, she began choking and gurgling.
"Take it you cum-sucking cunt!! Take it and gargle it!!" Doug yelled.
At first, Robin couldn't taste the creamy, gushing globs of jism. They poured out of Doug's cockhead, jerking and squishing against her voice-box, draining into her stomach. But as the load increased, large blobs of sperm shot back upward, spilling into her mouth. Some of the fluid burst upward, collecting behind her nostrils, then streamed out her nose.
Every muscle in Doug's lean frame was tensed and ribboned. He jammed forward, digging Robin's head in the dirt, emptying another fantastic jerk of hot cream into her lungs.
"Take every fucking drop, you cocksucker!!" he grunted, plowing even harder into her mouth. "Drink it!!Eat it!!!"
Robin gobbled the thick masses of hot sperm as quickly as possible, but it was humanly impossible to keep the spewing gobs from splattering all over her face. There was simply too much jism to swallow!
Doug smacked his groin against Robin's face with ever increasing momentum, until the last, volcanic burst of cum thundered up the center of his shaft and splattered deeply in her throat. Then, he gave one final thrust, totally burying his prick in her throat. His nuts smacked under her chin with a noisy slap.
"Fuck!" he grunted, his face a study in pain. "Oh, fucking Christ, fuck!!"
Robin had to admit that the last wad of jism was the best. It was thick, gelatinous and steamy. Almost like a wad of gum, it burrowed into her throat and slipped into her voice-box. She gurgled another climaxing moan, then drank it down.
Doug shook his head, as if he had been in a deep trance. Quickly, he pulled away, slipping his cock out of Robin's mouth. It slapped against his stomach with a thud.
"Did… Did I hurt you?" he asked, his eyes showing real concern. "I'm… I'm sorry!"
"Don't be!" Robin said, rolling over between his legs, "That was the hottest cock I've ever had! I could suck it forever!"
"You know," Doug began, "this sounds stupid, but I think I love you!"
"And I love your cock!" Robin whispered, pressing her lips against the thick cum-smeared prick.
"And, you'll let me fuck your ass." Doug asked. "I mean, really fuck your ass?"
"Wouldn't you rather have it in a nice, comfortable bed?" Robin asked, smacking the stray drops of sperm against her teeth.
"I'll take it any way I can get it!" Doug answered.
"Well," Robin said slowly, "if you can wait a few minutes until we get to my house, I'll let you do anything you want!" She grasped his cock and looked at it lovingly. "But I have to show this… this thing to Wendy. She'll go crazy!"
"Who's Wendy?" he asked.
"She's my cousin," Robin answered, licking the underside of his cockshaft. "She likes dick almost as much as I do!"
"Then, let's get the hell out of here!" Doug said.
"Wait, let me kiss it one more time," Robin said, new hunger in her voice.
She kissed his cock. Then kissed it again. Again and again and again.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Wendy grasped Doug's cock and looked at Robin. Her mouth quivered with emotion.
"My God!" she whispered. "I've never seen anything like it before! It's so huge!"
"Well, for God's sake, don't just look at it!" Doug whispered. "Do something with it!"
"I plan on it!" Wendy said, straddling his hips.
Doug exhaled a grunt as the underside of his cockshaft nuzzled against Wendy's hot, young pussy. The folds of skin that surrounded the delicate opening were sticky and warm, sucking against his dick like a mouth. He pushed upward slowly, digging the end of his prick into her stomach.
"I just hope I can get this monster inside me!" Wendy moaned as she lay against the thick slab of meat.
"Let me help you!" Robin said, holding the base of Doug's cock with both hands, and pointing it upward.
Wendy raised her ass slightly, brushing her slit against the massive cockhead. She began working her cunt opening around the end of his prick, then slowly lowered herself.
"Christ Almighty!" she moaned with closed eyes. "It's going to rip me wide open!"
"You want to stop?" Doug asked.
"Never!" Wendy said quickly.
She inched downward, sucking the thickness of his dick between her tight, hungry pussy lips, feeling the huge prod of flesh twist and grind against the walls of her box. She pulled up suddenly, then holding her breath, she lunged downward, smacking the opening of her cunt against the base of his dick.
"Uuuunnnhhh!" she winced, as it seemed the end of his prick was going to stab into her gut.
Doug couldn't believe that such a tight tiny hole could take so much dick! He thought, where the hell is she putting it! He jerked his crotch upward, almost lifting her off the bed, just to see if this was really happening.
As Robin watched Wendy's cunt swallow the thick, long shaft of dick, she became almost dizzy with ecstasy. Again, her throat began to burn with hungry lust. She slipped behind her cousin, and spread Doug's legs slightly. Flickering out her tongue, she lowered her face to his massive, hairy balls.
"Mmmmmmm!" Doug moaned, when he felt a hot, eager mouth lick and suck his nuts. "This is fantastic!"
Wendy became lost in an oblivion of hard, raw passion as Doug's cock stretched and pulled her slit apart. She began pumping her body up and down, slicking the thick meat between her tight cunt lips with increasing speed.
"I… I… don't believe this!" she winced. "So… big… so…big!!"
Robin watched the gigantic lab of cock disappear and then reappear as it thrust in and out of her cousin's hole. Already it glistened wetly with Wendy's pussy juice. When her cousin pulled upward, Robin quickly licked the exposed shaft.
"God, that tastes so good!" she murmured, inhaling the perfumed aroma of her cousin's body, and the heady flavor of Doug's cock.
She ground her mouth back around the full, throbbing balls, sucking them between her teeth. She lapped under them, rubbing the tip of her tongue against the wiry growth that surrounded his asshole. She inched her head downward and could barely touch the tight bud of his shitter.
"OK fuck!" I Doug grunted, flipping Wendy on her back with a sudden move. "Chew into my asshole, while I fuck!"
He pumped savagely into Wendy's cunt with violent thrusts, bobbing his ass up and down. He gripped her taut, firm tits with both hands and ground his mouth against the delicious nipples, running his teeth over the soft texture of her skin.
Robin spread his ass-cheeks with both hands to fully expose the hot, hairy shitter opening. She opened her mouth as wide as possible and clamped it around the opening, then thrust her tongue deeply into the narrow tunnel of acrid-smelling muscle. She moaned wetly into his shitter as the exciting flavor smacked into the back of her throat.
She released the pressure of her hands, allowing his cheeks to sandwich her face in a grinding, hairy mass of tight flesh. She grasped his balls with both hands and began squeezing them gently. Already, she could feel the vibrations of his cum load tickle her palms. A stab of pleasure seared into her cunt.
Throbbing orgasms swept into both girls at the same time. Wendy panted wetly, her expression as if she were in severe pain, while her cousin gasped muffled moans into Doug's shitter.
Doug could hardly believe how tight Wendy's cunt had become. As she experienced another tense orgasm, the muscles of her pussy canal sucked on his plunging shaft like a hungry mouth. The walls of flesh convulsed with rippling spasms, as if trying to pull his entire body into her box. So great was the sucking force, he found it difficult to withdraw as quickly as before.
"Harder! Christ, fuck me harder!" Wendy whispered passionately. "Fuck me!!"
He dug his toes into the sheets for leverage, and began throttling into her pussy like a crazed animal. As his own pleasure began to burn with growing release, he sucked her nipples across the roof of his mouth, trying to gobble them into the back of his throat.
Robin felt his asshole become tense, almost hard as a rock. She licked upward, through the hairy crack, and began chewing on the small of his back. With her right hand, she grasped her tit and rubbed the nipple into his sucking shitter. The opening clamped around the rosy bud like a tiny mouth.
Doug's body pumped wildly out of control. The ache in his nuts became unbearable, and although he wanted to preserve this moment for eternity, he felt the escaping throbs of hot cum explode, gushing up the center of his shaft.
"Fuck! Fuck!" he groaned. "I'm… go g… to… fuck! Fuck!!"
Wendy's cunt became inflamed with the thick, boiling release of his spasming, jerking cockhead. Huge masses of cream jammed into the back of her pussy with each violent thrust of his spewing dick.
As she screamed out another gasp of wild release, Robin reached under to collect the streams of sperm that squirted out of Wendy's slit. She gathered a thick amount and pressed her palm upward, smearing the juices around on Doug's shitter opening. Quickly, she lowered her face to his asshole and began licking and eating the delicious fluid.
The hot, stabbing tongue in his asshole intensified Doug's climax to a painful level. He began violently ramming his gushing cock into Wendy's backbone with rabbit-like punches.
"Take it, you fucking cunt!!" he screamed, his voice muffled against Wendy's tits.
"Take it!! Every fucking drop!!"
The last, thick wad of jism squirted up the center of his cockshaft with steamy release. As it gushed out the end of his prick, he slammed forward, totally burying every inch of his shaft into Wendy's grinding, frothy pussy.
"Oh, wow!" he moaned, not moving. "I've never had it so fucking good!"
Robin's pleasure had reached a level of all-consuming hunger. She pushed against Doug's body.
"Get off," she said. "I want to eat your cum out of Wendy's pussy!"
Reluctantly, Doug pulled away from the deliciously tight cunt. His long, thick cock flopped noisily against his stomach. The end of his prick still jerked gently, oozing out tiny, clear drops of fluid from his cum hole.
First, Robin grabbed his cock and ran her mouth up and down the sperm-smeared column of meat, squeezing it to release the last wad of cum. After she had thoroughly licked him dry, she pressed her lips against Wendy's hot, hairy pussy opening, and dug her tongue into the creamy slit.
As Doug watched her eat out the milky gobs of jism, his own desires became hatter and more urgent. He began kneading Robin's ass with both hands, slipping his fingertips over the tight shitter opening.
Robin felt a hot, searing stab of pain as the gigantic, round ball of cockhead squeezed slowly into her guts. She inhaled a quick gasp, causing a mouthful of cum to squirt into her voice-box. She choked and spluttered into Wendy's cunt.
"Oh God, fuck me!" she gurgled. "Fuck my ass into a million pieces!!"
Doug knew that if he rammed forward as he would like, it would more than likely ruin Robin forever. He placed his large hands around her waist and gently pulled her ass toward his crotch. At the same time, he began working his cock back and forth, letting her shitter tunnel grow accustomed to his dick.
For Robin, pain suddenly gave way to delicious, raw pleasure. The size of Doug's cock pressed savagely into her guts, squeezing downward, clamping her pussy walls together.
She raised her face from the steamy, hairy opening of Wendy's cunt and moaned loudly. Silvery webs of sperm stretched from her cousin's pussy opening to her lips and chin. She licked her tongue out to gather the juices, and gurgled them down with another greasy moan.
"Stick it in hard! Shove it in! I love it!" she gasped.
Even though Robin begged for the full length of his prick, Doug thought it wiser to give her a few, gentle strokes before pounding all the way in. He withdrew his dick a couple of inches, then eased back in.
"God, I can't stand it!" Robin whispered, her pussy about to explode with pent-up ecstasy. "Fuck me! God, fuck me… NOW!!"
Doug grasped her waist firmly, and for a couple of seconds stopping all body movement. He inched his prick backward until his cockhead pressed against the tight opening, then lunged forward with a savage, quick thrust.
"You want it, take it!" he groaned, feeling his cockhead slip wetly into her guts. "All of it!"
Robin screamed into Wendy's pussy like a wounded animal. Never in her wildest dreams had she thought the pressure, the pain, and the enormous pleasure could whip together in a sensation of pure, piercing release. It was as if both her shitter and her pussy were the target of icy-blue flames!
Her ecstasy seemed to pour out of her mouth and infect her cousin's hot, cum-stained pussy. Wendy felt the first stirrings of rippling spasms storm into the back of her cunt canal.
"God, I want it too!" she said, sliding downward. "Fuck me!"
As Wendy scooted down, Robin's mouth trailed a glistening path of spit and cum mixed with pussy juice up her body. She clamped her mouth around the jutting breasts, then licked upward, crushing her mouth against Wendy's lips. They gasped and moaned into each other's throats as their cunts ground together, their clits throbbing with staccato beats.
Doug hardly knew what to make of the situation. He still pounded into Robin's shitter, but now he could feel the steamy warmth of Wendy's cunt press wetly against his nuts as they dangled between her thighs.
"Me too!" Wendy gasped. "Fuck me too!" She reached under and forced Doug's nuts into her pussy. New flames jammed into the back of her cunt. "God,fuck me, too!!"
Doug withdrew his cock from Robin's shitter and, humping slightly, thrust it wildly into Wendy's convulsing slit tunnel. His shaft was immediately wrapped in a frothy blanket of fiery warmth. He quickly pulled it out and smacked it once again into Robin's asshole.
Both girls began to wince and moan as his speed increased. To them, it appeared that he had two, large pumping dicks, as each of their holes was getting a tremendously savage fucking.
This new sensation caused Doug to cry out in agonized torment. He suddenly became a machine, a pounding mechanism out of control. He flinched, cried out again, then felt the first thundering glob of sperm explode upward.
"Take it!" he grunted, spearing brutally into Robin's asshole, giving her the first hot gush of cum. Then he withdrew, and rammed forward into Wendy's cunt, "Take it!" he said again. "Take it, both of you fucking cunts!!"
Both Robin and Wendy were in a spasm of total release. Their cunts vibrated together as they writhed around on the bed. Each deliberate thrust of Doug's cock seemed to inflame them even more, until they reached a plateau of sheer, raw climax.
"Uuunnnhhhhh!" Doug barked, pumping the last of his load deeply into their guts. He leaned forward, grinding his full weight against then, then went limp with exhaustion.
It was several long moments before he could muster enough energy to pull away. He fell to his side, thoroughly relaxed and satisfied.
"Man, I've died and gone to heaven!" he whispered with his eyes closed.
Although Robin and Wendy were also spent, a burning hunger for more of his cock flamed in their throats. They knelt between his legs and began licking and sucking the stiff shaft.
"Wha… what are you doing?" Doug asked wearily.
If he truly didn't know, he was to find out the answer to his question a few moments later.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Alex came home from the hospital the following day, and his beaming smile could only be matched by Robin's. He lay in his room, trying to relax, but he was much too excited. His sister had given him a real welcome-home treat, but it hadn't lasted nearly long enough.
His cock suddenly sprang to life as he thought of those hungry lips sucking up and down his shaft, gobbling down his sperm.
God, could she suck a dick!
He looked at the clock for the tenth time in as many minutes. He didn't know if he could wait for her to get home from school. His nuts began to ache painfully, demanding release.
"Is that you, Robin?" he shouted, when he heard the door slam, Robin had a concerned look on her face as she bounded up the stairs. "Are you okay?" she asked breathlessly. "You sounded like you were in pain!"
"I am!" Alex answered. "I've had a hard-on all day, just waiting for you to get home!"
"You mean, you missed your little sister?" she asked playfully.
"Damn right, now get over here!" Alex said, motioning with his right hand.
"Wait a second," she said. "I've got to get undressed."
As she began slowly removing her clothes, Alex could almost taste the flavor of sex in the air. He looked at his sister's voluptuous body, the long, lean legs, the taut, upturned breasts, and the golden patch of hair that framed her tight, tiny cunt. He felt another dull ache throb into his nuts.
"Hurry!" he said. "Before I cum all over this cast!"
Robin went over to the bed and pulled the sheet away. She gasped as the thick hard cock came into view. She sat next to him and touched it lightly with her fingers.
Alex flinched. "Oh, baby!" he whispered, pulling her close. "Make me feel good!"
Robin kissed him gently at first, then began licking her tongue between his lips, her own hunger beginning to match his. She grasped his cock at the base and slowly jacked the shaft up and down. They moaned into each other's throats.
"Let me have your pussy!" Alex murmured. "I want to eat you out!"
Robin pulled herself forward, then straddled his shoulders, slowly inching her slit toward his open mouth. When his nose ground into her cunt hairs, she threw her head back and moaned.
"Mmmmmmm!" she said. "You do that so good!"
Alex clamped his mouth around the opening of her pussy and licked his tongue forward. The sweet juices of her body dripped into his mouth, almost driving him crazy with pleasure. He grunted with ecstasy as her throbbing clit brushed against his teeth.
"I love your pussy!" he murmured, his voice barely audible through the smacking sounds of his mouth. "So fucking hot and tight!"
Robin held the back of his head with both hands and pushed his face against her crotch. She quivered as the tongue thrusts became more demanding and hungry, inflaming her cunt with burning intensity.
"Eat me!" she whispered, already beginning to feel the first pangs of orgasm about to explode into her guts. "Oh God, chew it up and swallow it!"
A few seconds later, her sift canal convulsed around her brother's probing, darting tongue, trapping it inside her exploding pussy. She dug her nails into the back of his neck, and humped forward, pumping wildly against his face.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" she chanted as each rippling stab of climax increased, thundering into the back of her cunt.
Alex grabbed her ass and pulled her downward, until his prick nuzzled against her box. He sucked her tits into his mouth and began chewing on the nipples as he thrust his hips upward.
Robin felt a new, raw wave of passion slam into her guts when his thick, round cockhead pressed against her climaxing cunt-hole. She squirmed around, slipping his cock into the back of her pussy with deliberate slowness, thoroughly enjoying the hard texture of his iron-hard dick.
"God, fuck me!" she whispered, grinding her pussy lips against the base of his cock. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
She reached around and grabbed his nuts, puffing them upward, against her asshole. The hairy, vibrating sensation made her ache all over.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she said, touching her breastbone. "I can almost feel you up here, you're so, big!"
She closed her eyes and arched her back, enjoying the tight sensation of having her brother's cock so deeply embedded in her guts. She slowly raised herself, shivering with delight as the thickness of his meat swelled inside her slit. Then, she quickly slapped her body downward, flexing the ring of cunt muscle as the deliciously warm shaft sank in.
"That's it, baby sister," Alex moaned. "Take every inch into your pussy!"
Robin began pumping up and down, bouncing on her knees, slipping the huge prod in and out of her frenzied pussy. Quick gasps of air hissed out of her lungs as her guts were forced upward, causing spasms to burn in her throat.
"God, I'd love to suck you and fuck you at the same time!" she whispered.
She hardly got the words out when her insides exploded with furious throbs of release. Orgasm crashed into orgasm, sending shivers up and down her spine, as her pleasure peaked with violent stabs of release.
"Oh, Jesus God!" she whimpered. "Oh, fucking Jesus, God fuck me!!"
As her pussy clamped around his cock like a greasy, sucking vise, Alex felt his own orgasm burn into the base of his cock. He jammed his crotch upward and slapped his sister's body downward at the same time.
"Take it, little sister!" he grunted, as the welling stabs of pleasure thundered up the center of his cockshaft. "Take it in your hot little cunt!!"
Thick, juicy globs of boiling sperm splattered deeply into Robin's guts, collected, then poured backward, forming against the underside of his dick. Wads of creamy jism spurted out of her pussy, gushing onto his balls, and between his thighs.
New, rippling pangs of ecstasy shot into the back of Robin's pussy. It seemed with each hot spurt of her brother's cock, he grew larger and harder. Her entire insides were aflame with delicious, all-consuming release.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she grunted with a raspy voice. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Alex ground the last of his load into his sister's slit, then relaxed. While he lay there, Robin continued to pump up and down, thoroughly milking his dick. Then, she too, stopped after a few seconds and fell forward.
"Oh, you've got the best cock in the world!" she moaned against his neck. "So big and hot!"
"How about sticking it in your ass for a little while?" Alex murmured huskily. "I've still got another load of cum just aching to get out!"
Just the mention of an ass-fucking, inflamed Robin with wild, hungry desire. Without removing her brother's prick from her pussy, she sat up, then turned around, facing his feet. She grabbed his cock with both hands and pulled her body upward. When the end of his dick flopped out of her hole, she guided it against the opening of her shitter.
"I can't wait!" Alex whispered. "This is going to be even tighter!"
Robin had to admit that what her brother said was painfully true. As his cock dug into her asshole, the ring of muscle around her tiny opening stretched to the breaking point.
"You're going to rip me apart!" she winced, gently lowering her ass downward.
Alex thrust upward, totally burying his prick in her guts. He felt Robin flinch with a mixture of pleasure and pain, her silky skin taut against his stomach.
"Stick my ball in your cunt!" he said. "I want all of me inside you!"
As Robin gathered his dangling, cum-smeared nuts into her pussy, the pain in her shitter disappeared as if by magic. A soothing warmth cascaded upward, tingling wetly into her backbone. She leaned forward and bent his knee to bring his left foot closer to her mouth. She licked out her tongue and ran it over and between his toes with smacking sounds.
"Don't move!" she whispered. "Just lie there for a few seconds! I love it with your cock and balls inside me at the same time!"
She began a hot, wet wash-job of his foot as she squirmed her ass very slightly against his crotch. Then as her intense ecstasy became uncontrollable, she sat up and moaned.
"Fuck me!" she whispered, her face contorted in agonized lust. "Tear into my asshole!"
When Alex began bouncing her body up and down to meet his jutting thrusts, his nuts flopped out of her pussy and smacked against the insides of his thighs. He felt Robin grab them again, squeezing them gently with her palms.
"Unh, this is better than I thought it could be!"
Alex groaned, watching his shaft pierce into her guts.
Robin couldn't have agreed more. As her driving pleasure became more evident, she began an up and down pumping motion that smacked their bodies together wetly. A new thrill of sensation pumped into the back of her cunt.
"Harder! Christ, harder!" she grunted, feeling the enormous cockhead streak through the slick walls of her shitter.
If Alex hadn't had a cast on his leg, he would have very likely lifted her off the bed, so great were his jamming thrusts. His long fingers dug into her tender flesh as he squeezed her waist and hips with his large, groping hands. He felt the base of his cock begin to jerk out of control.
"I'm… I'mmmmm… coming!!" he winced, feeling the first, gushing wad of hot sperm thunder up the center of his exploding shaft.
Before the volcanic-like glob of cream poured into her shitter, Robin's cunt burst in a flaming spasm of release. The orgasm dug into her guts wildly, filtering through each nerve, each muscle and bone. Then, as her asshole began to fill with the warming, slick blobs of jism, the pleasure increased powerfully, constricting her body with violent jerks.
Unable to move at first, she began grinding and pumping with full, force, when her entire being soaked with orgasm. She cried out a silent scream from a face contorted in anguishing, tormented release.
The walls of the room resounding with their gasps, their raspy, uneven breathing, and the smacks of flesh on flesh. It was several moments before they even began to slow their movements slightly. When they did, Alex was the first to speak.
"Fantastic!" he said. "Fucking fantastic!"
Robin pulled away from his body, still enjoying the throbbing sensations in her cunt. His cockhead slipped forward, then flopped out her shitter opening with a dull thud against his stomach. She threw her leg over and sat down beside his crotch.
"This is the best part!" she said, lowering her head.
She clutched his withering cock with both hands and pressed it against her lips. She licked up and down the shaft, sucking in the spent wads of cum with eager lapping motions. The cooling cream warmed again as she wallowed them around in her mouth, then reluctantly allowed them to ooze into the back of her throat.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she murmured. "It's so delicious!"
"You mean you like that stuff?" Alex asked sleepily.
"I could drink a million gallons of it!"
"Well, I don't think I have quite that much, but you can sure have all you can suck out!"
"You think you can go again so soon?" she asked, amazement in her voice.
"Why don't you find out for yourself?" he asked, pressing the back of her head.
The flavor of her musky asshole, clinging to his shaft caressed the back of her throat like a gentle spice. It mixed with the aroma of his cum, causing a tremor of excitement to rush through her body.
"I love your cock!" she gurgled, sucking the thickness of his prod deeply into her throat.
"Uuuuuunnnhhhh!" Alex moaned. "Suck it good, you little cum-eating cunt!"
He pushed his hips upward as he pressed brutally against the back of her head. He felt his cockhead smack against her tonsils, then sink into the back of her throat.
Robin was hardly prepared for such an immediate assault in her throat. She tried to take it all, relaxing her throat muscles, but it was too big! She gasped for aft and tried to pull away, but her brother refused to release the pressure that kept her there.
"Chew it, you little cocksucker!" Alex moaned, pumping upward. "Eat it into your throat!"
Robin began to squirm around as her breath left her. She thought her lungs would explode from lack of air, yet her brother only increased the pressure of his hands. She began to get dizzy and light-headed.
"Uuuuummmmphhhf!" she gurgled as she dug her nails into his stomach.
Alex let go of her head and flopped his cock out of her mouth. "What's the matter?" he asked.
"Don't you want it?"
"God, yes! But it's so big! Too big!" she answered, gasping for air.
"Just relax," he said. "Work on my balls for a while."
She pound her nose against the underside of his shaft and pulled his nuts between her lips. The hairy, hard texture scraped against the roof of her mouth causing her to shiver with ecstasy. She grabbed his cock with both hands and began flopping it around on her face, pressing the loose foreskin against her eyes.
"You'd better get back to sucking my dick," Alex whispered, "or I'll cum all over your face!"
His words seemed to inflame the hunger in her throat. She pushed his nuts out of her mouth with her tongue and licked upward until her lips burned against his cockhead. With one movement, she gobbled the entire length of his dick into her throat.
"I thought you said it was too big!" Alex said. Robin clamped her mouth around the base of his prick anti pulled upward. Her lips left a glistening trail of spit that reflected the light in the room.
"I don't think a cock could ever be too big!" she said from the side of her mouth. "I think I could suck your cock and balls at the same time!"
"Try it," Alex said, his tone eager. "Go ahead, suck all of me!"
She placed the end of his dick between her lips again and slowly sucked downward. His prick seemed to swell to an even greater size than before, but she was determined to give him what he wanted, or die trying.
"Oh God, you've got a mouth like a cunt!" Alex moaned. "So fucking tight and hot!"
She ground her lips around the base of his cock, and with her thumbs, pushed his balls upward. She stretched her lower lip and squeezed the hairy orbs inside her mouth, one at a time.
"Damn! I don't believe you can do it!" Alex said, both amazed and filled with lust.
Robin felt his cockhead burn into her lungs as she forced her head savagely against his crotch. His pubic hairs were at the same time silky and scratchy, and smelled wonderful, like spicy musk. When she moaned, emptying her lungs of air, the vibration of her voice gurgled wetly.
Alex wrapped his left leg around her neck and pulled her even harder into his groin. He humped upward, unable to believe the fantastic warmth of her mouth.
"I don't know if I can hold out much longer!" he said.
Robin, herself, didn't know how much longer she could hold out. His nuts pulsated against her cheeks like boiling golf balls, and his cockhead completely cut off her air. She tried to pull away, but she was no match for his strength or his overpowering desire.
Suddenly a stabbing warmth shot into her chest.
His cockhead swelled to the limit as it began spitting out thick, volcanic-like wads of steaming cum. She inhaled his sperm with a gurgle, thoroughly enjoying the sticky fluid as it oozed downward, into her lungs.
"Drink it, you fucking cocksucker!" Alex groaned. "Suck out my cum and gargle it!"
For a second, he released the pressure of his hands and leg, allowing his sister to breathe. She pulled upward, sucked in a quick gasp of air, letting the exploding balls slip out of her mouth. Then, she sucked his dick back into her throat with an eager, hungry move.
"Aaaaggghhh!" she groaned as her mouth completely filled with burning sperm.
The fluid shot into her body like an electric jolt. As the amount increased, she felt a wild, plunging warmth in the back of her cunt. Then, she felt a torrent of spasms that jerked her pussy walls with convulsing orgasm.
Alex began jabbing his spewing cock brutally between her lips as his pleasure increased. The warmth of her mouth and the spilling gobs of jism that gushed out of her mouth and onto his balls were almost too much to bear.
"Suuuuuucccckkk!" he wailed, jamming his body upward. "Su… suck it, you cumeating cocksucker!!"
Robin gobbled as quickly as possible, but even her eager throat couldn't take it all. Huge masses of sperm collected behind her nostrils and squirted out her nose.
Finally, Alex gave a last, powerful lunge upward, burying the last of his hot load into her lungs. He flinched every muscle in his body for a few seconds, then slowly relaxed.
Robin was oblivious to everything in the world except for three things: her brother's hot, steamy cum, his delicious cock, and the powerful stabs of release that ground into her cunt.
After several long, delicious moments of spasming orgasm, she pulled her mouth upward, releasing his cock.
"God, that tastes so good!" she moaned, her voice greasy and wet with a residue of cum that clung to her throat.
She looked at his prick with a loving expression and kissed it gently. The sperm-smeared shaft throbbed against her mouth with sticky warmth. She squeezed the base of his prick with both hands and slowly pulled upward.
"Look!" she said. "Some more!"
A milky glob of cum squirted out of his cum hole and gently oozed onto his foreskin. Robin lapped her tongue out and pulled the thick mass between her lips. She closed her eyes and moaned passionately as the wad sank into the back of her throat.
"Good!" she gurgled. "I want to suck you forever!"
"You know," Alex said softly, "I honestly believe you could get cum out of a crowbar!"
Robin giggled, then sucked his cock back into her mouth. She cupped his balls and pulled them against her cheeks, eager once again to eat some more of his jism. She knew it would take a little longer this time, but it would be worth it.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned, bobbing her head up and down, her lips slipping tightly against his shaft. "Mmmmmmm!"
"Christ Almighty, I don't believe you!" Alex said, watching his sister's hunger increase.
It did take a while, but Robin managed to make a believer out of him.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


Robin lay next to Wendy and sighed. She closed her eyes with satisfaction, her body still tingling with the aftermath of their gentle, all-consuming lovemaking.
"You know what I'd like to do?" she said sleepily.
"What's that?" Wendy asked, gently stroking Robin's breasts with her fingertips. "You want me to suck your pussy again?"
"No. I mean, yes," she said. "But, what I'd love to have, would be a picnic before it gets too cold."
"A picnic?" Wendy said, as though she had never heard the word before.
Robin suddenly became excited. "Yes, a picnic," she said. "Out in the woods. Just you and me, and Brad, and Alex, and Paul, and…"
"Doug, too!" Wendy interrupted.
"Can you imagine that?" Robin said, very eager now. "All that delicious cock!"
Wendy shrugged her shoulders. "Then let's do it! Right now!"
Both girls quickly bounded out of bed and dressed. They scurried into the kitchen and threw a few things in a picnic basket, and as an afterthought, grabbed a bottle of wine out of the refrigerator.
"Get 'em drunk and fuck 'em!" Robin said with a glint in her eye.
"Oooh, I can't wait!" Wendy said.
"You go round up your brother and get Doug," Robin said like a war general. "I'll wake Alex and try to find Paul. Tell then there will be plenty of food and a lot of pussy to eat!"
"How could they refuse?" Wendy said.
Like most unplanned, spur-of-the-moment ideas, this one went off without a hitch, and would soon develop into a delicious memory none of them would soon forget.
Robin pulled Paul's jeans down to reveal his enormous, hard cock. She licked the undershaft slowly, inhaling the musky aroma of his body. Wendy knelt behind him, her lips brushing against his ass.
"I want a little of the action too!" Alex said, limping over.
"Me too!" Brad and Doug said in unison.
"I thought you guys hadn't finished eating," Robin said playfully.
Doug pulled her to her feet and kissed her. He pushed his middle finger into her burning, frothy pussy, brushing lightly against her clit.
"I've only begun to eat!" he murmured, kneeling before her. He dug his tongue deeply into her slit. "Mmmmmm!" he moaned, lapping down the creamy juices.
Robin almost swooned. The meal had been perfect, cheese and wine, some fruit, even the tuna sandwiches had tasted marvelous. The day was crisp, but a gentle, warm wind rustled in the trees, and now she was surrounded by four delicious looking, hard cocks. Like a starving man at a banquet, she really didn't know where to start! Perhaps, just drag the first thing in sight!
She did just that.
"Don't just hold it," Alex said. "Suck on it a little!"
"I'm going to suck on it a lot!" she moaned.
She pushed Doug on his back and straddled his neck. She guided Alex around in front of her and eyed his hard, bobbing cock. She squeezed the shaft downward, pulling the foreskin away from the end of his prick. Darting out her tongue, she licked the rim of his cockhead, savoring the flavor of his body. Dried piss and cum, and the musky aroma that only a man has. She sucked his dick into her mouth.
Wendy watched with lustful admiration as her cousin sucked and licked Alex's prick. She glanced down and saw the hungry lapping of Doug's mouth, then shivered with excitement.
"I want that!" she said, looking at Doug's hard, thick slab of meat, as it jerked against his stomach. "I want it in my pussy so bad I can taste it!"
She straddled his waist and guided the long prod into her cunt. It seemed even larger than she had remembered! She gasped as it slipped tightly though her pussy tunnel and buzzed against her backbone.
"Hey, I feel left out!" Paul said, watching the thee of them tear into each other's bodies.
"Come over here," Robin said. "I want to suck both of my brothers at the same time!"
"And I want to fuck my little sister's asshole!" Brad said, positioning himself behind Wendy.
He pushed her forward and nuzzled his cock against the tight, slick shitter. Holding her waist with both hands, he pressed firmly against her body, jamming his dick into her asshole.
While she was enjoying the fantastic sensations of having a cock in her pussy and a delicious rod of meat embedded in her shitter, Robin was eagerly sucking both her brothers.
Alex and Paul stood side by side, humping forward. Their sister took turns licking their cocks and balls, her head almost becoming a blur as she switched from one to the other.
"Suck us both at the same time!" Paul said. "Think you can do it?"
Robin felt she could have done anything at that moment! Doug's eager, sucking mouth had already inflamed her pussy to such an extent, she thought it would explode against his face. She grabbed both cocks and pressed them together. Opening her mouth wide as possible, she slipped the ends of theft dicks between her lips.
"God, our little sister sure can suck a cock, can't she?" Alex said softly. "Her mouth is as tight as her pussy!"
Robin was lost in oblivious pleasure. Two, gigantic dicks in her mouth, a hot, stabbing tongue in her pussy, and the delicious, hairy, round balls rubbing against her chin! What could be more wonderful, she asked herself!
Like an answer to a prayer, Wendy leaned forward and licked her tongue into Robin's asshole. She felt her cousin flinch with pleasure.
Robin cried out, her voice muffled against her brothers' cocks. Intense pleasure ripped into every cell of her body, as she gasped with torment. Doug was eagerly eating her out, while Wendy was sucking her asshole! And the cocks in her mouth! Dynamite!
An explosion exactly like dynamite shook her body with such enormous power, she thought the world had come to an end! Huge, delicious spasms of an orgasm tore into her pussy with tremendous force causing her to scream like a wounded panther.
"Fuck! Suck! Fuck! Suck!" she gurgled, unable to comprehend that release could be so total. "fuck!! Suck!! Fuck!! Suck!!"
When she thought it couldn't possibly get better, it did. Alex humped forward, smacking his cock deeply into her throat.
"Goddammit, I tried to hold back… but… I… can't!!" he grunted.
Thick, hot juices plowed into the back of her throat with enormous pressure. She grabbed his nuts and milked them, wanting more of his cum, although she knew she would never be able to swallow it all at the rate he was pumping it into her lungs!
"Me…too!" Paul winced. "Fuck…fuck!! Christ all fucking mighty, suck it and eat it, you cock-loving cunt cocksucker!!!"
One gushing cock was too much, but two!
"Uuuuimppphfffggg!" she gurgled, as sperm gushed out of her mouth.
As the thick streams of jism spurted onto her chin, then dripped to her tits, Wendy's eager sucking mouth became an oven. She, too, was caught up in a wild, raw spasm of hot release. She pounded her body up and down against Doug's cock, sucking it into the back of her cunt with eager, hungry thrusts.
"Fuck me! God fuck me…fuuuuccckkk fuck me!" she shouted into Robin's asshole, smacking wetly with her lips.
Just as Robin had been treated to a delicious, twin explosion of cum, her cunt and asshole were suddenly swollen with release. Doug's cum was hotter and fuller, but her brother's pounding cock was more violent. She didn't know – or care – which was better.
What she did know, was pure, raw, tormented release!
The thick wads of sperm splattered all over her crotch, gluing their bodies together. The sounds of wet, slick flesh pounded against sweaty, hard muscle was almost as loud as theft moans.
"Fuck me!! Christ fuck me to death!!" they all seemed to say at once.
Like pistons, they jammed up and down, their actions becoming even more violent, more tormented. Then, it seemed as though they all lunged together, cramming theft climaxes deeply into a mass of throbbing flesh.
Robin flinched, then fell to her side. Her brothers' dicks flopped out of her mouth with a smack, bobbing against their stomachs.
"I want more!" she said softly. "God, I want to eat cock for the rest of my life!"
"I want to fuck," Wendy moaned, slipping off of Doug's cock, then lunging back down. "I want to fuck forever!"
"Do you believe these ladies?" Paul said. "I think it would take an army to satisfy them!"
"What I want can satisfy me right now," Robin said.
"What's that?" Alex asked.
"I want all four cocks at once! And I want Wendy's pussy!"
Wendy quickly slipped away from Doug's cock and knelt in front of Robin. Her cum-soaked pussy was mere inches from her cousin's face.
"Suck the cum out of my pussy," she said.
Robin needed no encouragement. She hungrily clamped her mouth around the swollen folds of skin and darted her tongue deeply into the hot, creamy hole.
"Fuck me!" she whispered. "All of you…fuck me!!"
While she lapped the milky juices into her mouth, Brad jammed his cock into her asshole. She winced with pleasure as the thick slab of meat ground savagely into her guts.
"All of you!" she gurgled. "I want to suck a pussy and a cock at the same time!"
Paul stood next to Wendy and aimed his cock against Robin's lips. She eagerly pulled it between her lips. After she gobbled it into her lungs, she withdrew it, and went back to her cousin's cunt. Then, back to the delicious, hard dick.
Flaming pangs of release throbbed into her cunt with burning intensity. She cried out wetly, grabbing Alex's cock with her right hand. She began jacking the shaft furiously, knowing that at any moment a full, hot load of cum would splatter against her face.
This time, Robin was treated with the individual, sensuous climax of each person. First, Wendy's cunt exploded in a swirling mass of orgasm, then Brad jammed a hot load of cum into her shitter. Just as she was getting over the delicious spasms in her asshole, a thick wad of cum blasted into her throat. After she drank that down, another steamy glob of jism gushed onto her face. Thoroughly bathed in cum and the warmth of probing, piercing flesh, she collapsed.
"Fuck me!" she murmured. "God, fuck me!"
Then, in the afternoon sunlight, they fucked her until she slipped into a dark tunnel of total, relaxing warmth. Her dreams were milky white, as though she were floating in a hot river of sperm.
"I just wanted to thank you, Paul," Robin said.
"Huh?" her brother said, awakening from a deep sleep.
She knelt between his legs and grasped his limp, thick cock with both hands.
"I said I want to thank you. You showed me what sex was all about."
His dick sprang to life. It became longer, fuller and more delicious as she plunged it into the back of her throat. Already, she could feel the quivering spasms of orgasm about to explode inside her pussy.
"I should thank you!" Paul said, wrapping his legs around his sister's deck, pulling her face into his crotch.
"Mmmmmmmmm!" Robin moaned as his dick hardened, glowing against the back of her throat.
"You know what I like most about you?" Paul asked, flipping her over on her back.
"What's that?" she asked, gobbling his prick into her lungs. "The nice things you do to my cock, Robin!"
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