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CHAPTER ONE


Lisa Stevens hurried from her house, and her boyfriend Bob, waiting in his car, feasted his eyes on her as she came toward him. At twenty-one Lisa was tall, leggy and slim, with a perfect tan and long straight blonde hair bleached almost white by the sun. Bob admired her high-riding, bouncing tits and the sleek curve of her hips. He didn't think he'd ever seen a more beautiful girl.
She slipped into the car beside him, and he caught the flowery scent of her perfume. "Hi, gorgeous," he said. "You look awfully excited about something. What's up?"
"Oh, Bob!" Lisa cried. "I can hardly believe it, it's so wonderful. I've found my brother."
"Hey, honey, that's fantastic," Bob said.
As a matter of fact, he'd almost forgotten Lisa's background. She and her twin brother had been adopted as babies, but by different families, and as soon as she was old enough, Lisa had started trying to track down her long-lost twin. Her adoptive parents were no help. They didn't know the name of the other couple. So Lisa had to do all the detective work by herself.
"He's living in California," Lisa bubbled on. "His name is Lance. I'm flying out there tomorrow to meet him."
Bob's face fell. "Flying out?" he said. "How long are you going to be gone?"
"Oh, I don't know, maybe a month," Lisa said. "Lance and I will have a lot of getting acquainted to do, you know."
Bob frowned and started the car. He knew he shouldn't be selfish about a thing like this, but he didn't want to be apart from Lisa that long. He was definitely hooked on the girl. He couldn't even think about her without getting horny. In fact he'd hoped to do something about that tonight. He and Lisa had been dating for a year, and he felt it was time they did something besides kiss and hold hands.
After dinner and a movie, Bob parked in a secluded spot by a lake and drew Lisa into his arms. She came willingly enough, letting him kiss her and wriggle his tongue suggestively in her mouth, but of course she didn't expect they were going to go any farther than this. Lisa firmly believed in remaining a virgin till she was married.
Still she couldn't help but feel hot excitement as Bob tongue-kissed her lingeringly and ran his hands over her body. Bob, an attractive and successful businessman of twenty-eight, had turned her on from the moment she met him. Sighing, she melted in his arms and returned his kiss, snaking her hot little tongue over his. She felt her pussy starting to swell and moisten and grow hot.
Abruptly Bob broke the kiss and said, "Lisa, I think we ought to get married."
"Oh, Bob, so do I," Lisa said. "Everything good seems to be happening today."
"I mean right away," he said.
"But I can't," Lisa said. "I'm going to see my brother."
"Then as soon as you get back?" Bob pleaded.
"I'll think about it," Lisa promised.
Something in Bob's voice bothered her, it was so hoarse and urgent. He started kissing her again, roughly and hungrily this time, and Lisa felt his hands closing over her pert orange-sized tits, cupping and squeezing. Even through her blouse and bra she could feel the searing heat of his palms. She gave a muffled squeak of protest and jerked her mouth away from his.
"Hey, hold it, tiger," she said, trying to laugh it off. "What's happening?"
"What do you think?" Bob said hoarsely. "Jesus, Lisa, we've been dating almost a year, and all I've ever gotten out of you is a kiss. I'm a normal healthy guy, for chrissake. Feel this."
He seized Lisa's hand and set it palm-down on the fly of his pants. Lisa felt a huge hard bulge, and she blushed hotly and whipped her hand away. "Bob, stop," she gasped.
"No," he growled. "Not this time. I've waited long enough, Lisa."
He shoved his hands up under her blouse and fondled her firm round tits through the sheer lace of her bra. Lisa was too surprised for a moment to move or speak. This just wasn't like Bob at all. He was usually so polite and gentle. But that big bulge in his fly! He'd have to be ragingly horny to behave like this. Lisa was afraid.
"Please, Bob, you'd better take me home," she said. "I don't think you can control yourself."
"You're damned right I can't," he said, "and I don't want to. Come on, Lisa, at least let me see your tits. I've waited a whole damn year."
Lisa thought quickly. Bob wasn't thinking straight right now, but perhaps she could appease him by giving in to some of his demands, and then he'd take her home.
"Well, all right, Bob," she said, "but you have to promise just to look."
He didn't reply. He was already unbuttoning her blouse. Lisa slumped back against the seat and felt her heart hammering. No man had seen her tits before. In fact she'd never gone farther than a kiss on any of her dates. She'd been raised to believe that nice girls don't do anything like that before marriage. Yet she felt a strange and upsetting excitement as Bob removed her blouse and reached around her to unhook her bra.
He got her bra off, and in the bright moonlight he could clearly see her adorable perfectly round tits with their small pink nipples. He stared at her tits, his face very close, and Lisa could feel his hot breath fanning the delicate flesh. That added to her odd excitement. To her surprise, her nipples suddenly went stiff and pointed.
"Jesus, you're gorgeous," Bob breathed. He cupped her naked tits and began to squeeze the firm mounds.
"Bob, you said you were just going to look," Lisa protested.
"A little touching won't hurt," he panted.
Lisa knew she wasn't going to talk him out of playing with her tits, and she wondered if she even wanted to. It felt so nice, his firm hot hands pressing and releasing the sensitive flesh. Her pussy continued to swell, heat and moisten. She knew how it felt to be horny – she'd been that way with Bob before. But she'd never felt it so strongly as now.
She found herself wondering how it felt to fuck. Lisa knew all about sex in a technical sense, yet she felt she knew nothing of the real thing. She'd never even seen a real live cock. She wondered about that big hard lump in Bob's pants – how it would look, how it would feel to take it into her virgin cunt. Her wicked thoughts just added to her growing arousal.
Bob pressed his mouth to her ripe little tits and began to lick her nipples, darting from one to the other with his big wet tongue. The hot juice meat felt delicious on her tender nipples, and Lisa gave a little shiver of excitement. She felt a steaming rush of juice from her cunt, moistening the crotch of her panties. She'd have to watch it. She was getting horny as hell.
"Bob," she gasped, "that's enough."
Bob's response was to capture her left nipple between his lips and suck the stiff bud into his mouth. Lisa stifled a squeal of excitement. Bob's mouth was hot as a blast furnace and deliciously juicy around her sensitive nipple. As he sucked it, the erect bud began to throb violently, and Lisa felt hot streaks of pleasure racing right down to her creaming cunt.
"Ohhhhh, my God, Bob, that's enough," she moaned.
Bob caught the husky excitement in her voice and only sucked faster and harder on her pulsating nipple. He knew he was getting to her. His swollen cock gave a horny lurch in his pants and began to leak hot juice. For months he'd been fantasizing about getting into Lisa's tiny virgin pussy. Maybe tonight would be the night. He made an obscene slurping noise as he hungrily mouthed her tit.
Lisa couldn't help creaming right through the crotch of her panties. She'd never been so hotly aroused in her life. Bob's ravenously sucking lips felt delicious around her swollen stiff nipple, and she fought back the urge to gurgle with pleasure. She mustn't let him see that she was getting turned on. That would just spur him to go for more.
But unknown to Lisa, Bob had already guessed that she was getting highly aroused. He'd been around, and he was familiar with those shivers of pleasure, that quick breathing, and the growing warmth of her flesh. He left her spit-soaked left nipple and sucked in the right one, tugging and stretching the throbbing bud with his firm lips. He felt Lisa give a lurch of excitement.
"Uhhhh, Bob, please," she whimpered.
He knew what she wanted. She wanted him to stop before she lost all self-control. Well, he was damned if he'd do that. He'd had blue balls for this chick long enough. A year was more than enough time to wait for her cherry. He intended to fuck her if it took him all night to win her cooperation. He loved Lisa. He wouldn't force her, but he was going to do everything he could to get her excited out of her mind.
As he sucked noisily on her tit, Lisa felt his hand creeping up tinder her skin. "Oh, no, Bob," she gasped. "That's going too far. Stop it right now."
Bob's patience was wearing thin. "Why?" he snapped. "Are you afraid you might feel something? Don't worry, baby, you've held out this long, so you've gotta be frigid."
His angry speech stopped her cold. "Bob, that's not true!" she cried.
"Then prove it," he growled.
His hand shot up her leg, and before she could stop him he was touching the juice-soaked crotch of her panties. Lisa reddened. He had to guess now how hot she was for him. His fingers pressed the moist cloth, stimulating the swollen flesh beneath, and she felt sharp stings of pleasure melting her horny virgin pussy.
Bob felt the steamy pussy juice that had drenched her panty crotch, but he said nothing about it. That would only embarrass Lisa, and it was enough for him to know that she was creaming with lusty excitement. He caressed her pussy through her panties and felt the searing heat and puffed flesh. No way in the world was this girl frigid. He'd only said that to good her into going farther.
He slipped a finger inside the crotch of her panties and touched the scalding, swollen flesh of her cunt. Lisa gasped and shivered. She didn't know what to do. If she protested now, she'd probably lose Bob. She didn't even know if she wanted him to stop. His finger sensuously massaged her naked pussy, and she felt intense pleasure. Helplessly, she drenched his finger with a big hot rush of cunt juice.
"You like that," Bob said hoarsely. "You know you do."
"All right," Lisa moaned. "I like it. I'm only human. But I don't believe in going all the way before marriage, Bob, you know that."
"Who said anything about going all the way?" he replied soothingly. "Just let me play with your pussy, honey. There's no harm in that."
Lisa relaxed. As long as there was no threat to her virginity, it would be fun to continue this exciting game. Bob seized the waistband of her panties and started to tug the little garment down, and she didn't try to stop him. She even lifted her pert little ass to make it easier for him. Her pussy was fiery hot and seething with need.
"Good girl," Bob breathed. "You're gonna love this, honey, I promise."
He drew off her panties and dropped them on the floor of the car, then pushed her skirt up out of the way. She had the sweetest little pussy he'd ever seen, a small neat triangle of light blonde curls. He petted the soft warm fur, and Lisa quivered with excitement. Then he parted the golden-furred lips of her cunt and isolated the small pink lump of her clit.
Lisa watched in lusty fascination as Bob exposed her juicy wet clit and pressed a fingertip to the pink lump. Then he began to massage her clit, and she almost flew right off the seat, the pleasure was so sudden and intense.
"Ahhhh!" she gasped.
"I told you you'd love it," Bob said.
"Ohhhhh, Bob, honey, that feels so good," Lisa moaned.
In fact she'd never felt anything so great in her life as Bob's finger massaging and teasing her horny little clit. Under his swirling finger the little bud got its own tiny hard-on going erect and hot and throbbing. Blasts of pleasure ripped through her pussy, and she helplessly creamed onto the seat of the car.
"Unnnhhhhh, yessss," Lisa whined. "Keep doing it to me, Bob, I love it."
Bob was just about ready to come in his pants. After a whole year of lusting after this lovely slim blonde, it was blowing his mind to see her naked and aroused. His eyes darted hungrily from her luscious stiff-nippled tits down to her lovely little cunt. She had her thighs slightly parted, and he had a tantalizing glimpse of her juicy pink pussy-flesh and its fringe of blonde curls.
He seized her erect pulsating clit between his thumb and forefinger and started to knead it faster. Lisa screeched with pleasure, and he felt his fingers drenched with a steaming blast of pussy cream. As he rolled her swollen clit between his fingers, she slumped back against the seat and gurgled in ecstasy, her big blue eyes rolling crazily.
"Ahhhhhh, my God; honey, that's wonderful," Lisa whined. "Ooooooo, yes, baby, frig me good."
She didn't bother to watch her language or control her lusty movements. She was far too excited for that. With his free hand, Bob eased her thighs open a little more so he could get a good look at her pussy. The glistening pink flesh was swollen up taut and dripping with her helplessly oozing cunt juices. He kneaded her clit faster, harder, and watched the thick hot syrup gush from her pussy.
"Unnngghhhhh, Bob, it's so damned good!" Lisa panted. "Don't stop!"
His roughly kneading fingers were sending hot blasts of pleasure through her whole steaming pussy, pleasure that mounted till she could hardly stand it. She realized she was going to come. Lisa had a guilty little secret – she loved to masturbate, so she was very familiar with the signs of orgasm. She felt the sweet tension growing in her cunt, then the wonderful explosion of sensation.
"Unnnhhhh, Bob, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Ahhhhhhhh, baby, aaahhhhh!"
Bob felt his fingers flooded with her molten cunt juice. Lisa wailed and racked her head from side to side, her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, her lovely little tits wobbling like jello. Her hips jerked in a helpless fucking motion. No, this girl was definitely not frigid. Bob kneaded her squirting clit and licked his lips as he watched her come.
"Uhhhhhhhh, so good!" she moaned.
He just wished she was coming around his cock and not from his fingers. He fought the urge to push her down on the seat and cram his painfully bloated cock into her seething little pussyhole. As badly as he wanted to fuck her, he wasn't going to use force, not on the girl he loved. When he and Lisa finally fucked, it would have to be by mutual agreement.
"Mmmmmm, Bob, that was beautiful," she sighed.
"More?" he asked hoarsely.
"Oh, Jesus, yes!" Lisa cried.
Maybe she was being greedy, but she felt she could never get enough of Bob's delicious frigging. She slumped back and allowed him to ease her legs open even wider, completely exposing her swollen pink slit to the moonlight. Bob caressed her steaming cunt, running his fingers from her juice-soaked clit right down to the little puckered mouth of her shitter, and Lisa gurgled with lusty excitement.
"Mmmmmm, yessss," she moaned. "Touch me all over."
Bob explored her pussy, massaging the puffed hot flesh and snaking his fingers over every steamy inch of her cunt. Then he zeroed in on the shadowy recessed mouth of her virgin cunt, popping the tip of his middle finger into the hot juicy pit. Lisa squealed with excitement, and she felt the muscular ring of her cunt gripping and tugging at his finger. He eased his finger about an inch into her untried fuckhole and felt a scalding rush of pussy juice.
"Uhhhhh, yesssss," Lisa whined.
Bob shivered lustily as he felt the incredible tightness of her cunt. It was so snug, it even resisted his finger. He stuffed his stiff finger into her slowly and cautiously, and he felt her strong young cunt muscles sucking greedily at his finger and crenching it with molten cream. He managed to slide his finger to the second knuckle in her seething pussy before he hit a thick fleshy barrier.
"More," Lisa panted. "I want more. Put your finger all the way into my cunt, baby."
"I can't, honey," Bob said. "I'll break your cherry."
Lisa was almost tempted to tell him to go ahead and bust the damned thing. It felt fantastically good to have something hard and stiff in her cunt, but she wanted to be completely filled. She whined with need and pound her gripping cunt around his rigid finger, soaking it with her oozing pussy juice.
"Ahhhhhh, Bob, damnit, frig me," she panted. "I just have to come."
Bob started finger-fucking her, jerking his stiff thick finger roughly up and down in her tiny wet pussyhole. Each thrust brought his fingertip up against the stubborn wall of her cherry, but he was careful not to stab through it. If he did that, he wanted to do it with his cock. Lisa gurgled with pleasure as she took the quick rough thrusts.
"Unnnhhhhh, yeah, that's it," she moaned. "You're doing it to me, Bob! I'm coming!"
As her body convulsed in another violent orgasm, Bob couldn't wait any longer. Lisa would never be more aroused than she was now. Quickly he tugged down his pants and shorts, pushed her onto her back, and mounted her, sinking down between her thighs. His rigid swollen cock touched the searing wet flesh of her pussy. But then she was shouting and pushing him off.
"Bob, no!" she cried. "I won't fuck you before we're married."
Bob's patience gave out completely. Before Lisa could stop him he straddled her chest, his knees pinning her arms, his hugely swollen cock wagging an inch from her face. "Okay, bitch," he snarled, "If you won't fuck it, eat it!"
The next thing Lisa knew, he was shoving his thick steely prick into her mouth. His big throbbing cock stuffed her mouth completely and stretched her lips almost to bursting. She was scared, but she realized she had damn well better bring him off this way or risk getting raped. She started to suck hard and fast on his fat throbbing cock, and Bob shivered with pleasure.
"That's it, baby, suck!" he groaned.
Lisa had never even seen a cock before, let alone sucked one, but she started getting off on it very fast. She loved the sensation of sucking his hard slick prick, loved the salty taste of his oozing prick juice. Hot saliva rushed to her mouth and bathed his cock. As her excitement grew, she sucked him harder and faster, making a lewd slurping noise.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned.
"You like the taste of my cock, don't you, bitch?" Bob said, leering down at her. "Well, you're gonna get a whole mouthful real quick."
Lisa met his eyes, hers hot and glowing. Her cheeks were drawn in sharply, her tongue raised, sheathing his cock in scorching wet flesh. She sucked ravenously on his prick, stretching and squeezing the hot meat, sucking the juice right out of his pisshole and swallowing it with a greedy gurgle. Bob realized the girl was a natural born cocksucker, hungry for his cock.
"Yeah, that's it, baby, suck my cock good and hard," he moaned.
Lisa felt her cunt creaming uncontrollably as she blew him. She could hardly believe how aroused she was getting from sucking on his prick and eating his thick steaming cum. She used powerful vacuum pressure to draw his thick hard-on even deeper into her mouth, till the big bulbous head of his prick was butting the back of her throat and his swollen bristly-haired balls were rubbing her chin.
"Shit, yeah, take it all!" Bob yelled.
Her mouth was scorching hot and deliciously juicy around his bloated cock. He couldn't control himself and he began fucking her mouth, slamming his violently throbbing prick over her tongue and into her throat. Lisa responded with even more frenzied sucking, suctioning the hot jizz right out of his pisshole and gulping it down.
"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned. "Uhhhhh!"
Bob felt his balls spasm violently, and then scalding jizz was streaking up his cock and exploding into Lisa's furiously sucking mouth.
"I'm coming!" he bawled. "Take it, baby! Eat my cum!"
Lisa let her mouth fill with the steamy juice till she had to swallow or choke. She gulped down the delicious jism and got another sizzling mouthful. Her cheeks puffed out, and thick cum dribbled from the corners of her lips. Hungrily she swallowed load after load of Bob's jizz.
They didn't say much on the way home. Bob felt sheepish about forcing her to blow him, and Lisa just felt confused about their whole relationship. She decided to postpone thinking about it till after she'd seen her long-lost brother Lance. That was something exciting to look forward to – tomorrow she'd be reunited with her twin.



CHAPTER TWO


When Lisa stepped off the plane the next day in California, she recognized her brother right away. Tall, handsome and tan, with sun bleached blond hair, his resemblance to Lisa was uncanny. They spotted each other and raced into each, other's arms, laughing and kissing.
"Lance!" Lisa cried. "You just have to be Lance!"
"And you have to be Lisa," he said. "Jesus, it's like looking in a mirror."
The resemblance wasn't perfect, of course, for Lance was taller and stronger than his twin sister. As they hugged and she was pressed against his hard-muscled body, Lisa felt as if she had a real family at last. She never wanted to let go of her twin, but finally they picked up her luggage and headed home.
During the drive, Lance explained that his adoptive parents had been very rich, and when they were killed in a plane crash a few years before, he'd inherited everything. He had a beautiful house on the beach, two cars, and enough money to be independent. Lisa sighed with envy. Her own adoptive parents had only a modest income, and she'd had to work for everything she wanted.
Then Lance gave her a rude surprise. They wouldn't be alone at the beach house, he said. He was living with a girl, and her name was Katie. Lisa felt an unaccountable jealousy and tried to conceal her disappointment. She'd wanted so much to have her handsome brother to herself. As they pulled up at the house, a lovely dark-haired girl came out to meet them.
"Oh, wow!" Katie exclaimed. "You two look so much alike, I can't believe it. You really are twins."
"Didn't you think so before?" Lisa asked.
"It seemed too fantastic," Katie said. "I just couldn't imaging Lance having a twin sister he'd never seen."
"Well, you can believe it now," Lance said, putting his arm around both girls. "Lisa is here to stay for quite a while, aren't you, Sis?"
"I hope so, Lance," Lisa sighed. "I really want us to get to know each other."
Lisa helped Katie make dinner, and the three of them sat up late talking, but finally it was time for bed. Again Lisa felt strangely jealous as she watched Katie and Lance walk off with their arms around each other. She went to the guest bedroom and put on her nightgown, then remembered that she hadn't brushed, her teeth.
As she padded barefoot down the hall to the bathroom, she noticed that the master bedroom door was open just a crack. Automatically she glanced inside, and what she saw made her stop still and stare. She had a perfect view of her twin brother taking off his clothes. He was just pulling off his shirt, and Lisa gazed admiringly at the thick mat of blond hairs on his chest. Lance had a magnificent body, kept trim from swimming, surfing and tennis.
Of course she shouldn't be standing there gawking at him while he undressed, but somehow she couldn't tear her eyes away. She was safely hidden in the shadows of the hall. She watched breathlessly as Lance unzipped his jeans and let them fall. At the crotch of his jockey shorts there was a big hard bulge. He stepped out of his jeans and spoke.
"You gonna do this for me?" he asked Katie.
Now Katie came within Lisa's view. The deeply tanned black-haired girl was stunning in just her lacy pink bikini bra and panties. Lisa envied Katie her big thrusting tits, which quivered enticingly as she moved. Smiling, Katie gave Lance a quick kiss, then knelt in front of him, seized the waistband of his shorts, and began inching them down.
"My sister's something else, isn't she?" Lance said.
"Yes, Lisa is very beautiful," Katie said. "But let's not talk about her right now. Let's not talk about anything."
Lance grinned down at her just as she slipped his shorts deftly over his semi-hard cock. Out in the hallway, Lisa's eyes widened. She stared at her brother's handsome seven-inch prick and big golden-furred balls. Katie tugged his shorts all the way down and helped him step out of them. Then, still kneeling before him, she snaked out her small pink tongue and began to lick his cock.
"Ahhhhh, yeah," Lance sighed.
Lisa felt herself turning red, but it was only partly from embarrassment. She felt oddly aroused as she watched Katie running her gleaming wet tongue all over Lance's cock. Her pussy began to swell, warm and moisten, and under her nightgown her nipples went erect and throbbing. Her brother was so damned sexy-looking. She didn't think she'd ever seen a more attractive man.
Katie had started licking at the hairy base of his cock and was working her way slowly and sensuously to the knob-like purple head, leaving his whole blue-veined shaft glistening with her hot spit. Lance stood there grinning, hands on hips, clearly enjoying her attentions. When she reached the head of his prick, she swirled her tongue all over the fat bulb.
"Yeah, baby, lick it good," Lance said hoarsely. As her hot wet tongue circled and lashed the big hard head of his cock, he grew more excited. His cock gave a horny lurch and mushroomed into fullness, growing long and thick, and stiff as a board. The bulbous purple head nudged Katie's lips, and she gave a little hoarse moan.
"You wanta eat it, baby?" Lance panted. "Go ahead, suck on it."
Katie fisted the thick base of his cock and raised the rest to her red-glossed mouth. She opened her lips as wide as she could and popped Lance's cock into her mouth. Lisa felt a sizzling burst of cream ooze from her cunt, and the thick syrup trickled down her thighs. She was getting wildly turned on from watching Katie go down on her brother.
"Mmmmmmmm," Katie moaned.
"Yeah, baby, take it all," Lance panted. "Suck my cock."
Katie crammed his big hard prick as far as she could into her mouth, right down to her small pumping fist that held the hairy base. She drew in her cheeks sharply and began to suck on the thick throbbing meat, an obscene wet slurping noise that Lisa could plainly hear in the hallway. Katie's dark hair flew as she bobbed her head up and down Lance's rigid cock.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, that's it, sugar," Lance moaned. "Suck my cock good and fast."
Lisa realized that molten pussy juice was running down her legs in a steady stream. Why was she getting so excited? Was it just the kinky thrill of watching another couple getting it on, or did it go deeper than that? She caught herself wondering what it would be like to be in Katie's place, to be sucking noisily on her twin brother's handsome cock.
"Mmmmmm," Katie was moaning.
"You dig the taste, don't you, baby?" Lance said, leering down at her. "You really love the taste of cock."
Lisa almost moaned aloud as she recalled her one experience at giving head. She'd been angry and frightened when Bob first shoved his huge hard cock in her mouth, but very soon she'd been loving it, sucking loudly and greedily – just like Katie was sucking Lance. She wanted to have that experience again. She found herself envying Katie.
The black-haired girl was sucking faster and faster on Lance's swollen spit-soaked prick. Lisa could see her throat muscles working as she gobbled down his hot cock juices. Lance was starting to lose his cool, getting flushed and hotly excited as her scorching wet mouth suctioned his prick. Soon he couldn't hold still any longer. He grabbed Katie's head and began fucking her mouth.
"Take it, baby!" he whined. "Take it deep!"
Katie seemed eager to do whatever Lance wanted. At his hoarse urging, she threw back her head and let him plow his thick steely cock right into her throat. Lisa stifled a gasp as she saw the girl's slender throat bulge with the fat meat. She wondered how Katie could do that and not choke. Lance howled with pleasure as he crammed his throbbing prick into the deliciously tight tube of flesh.
"Shit, yeah, honey, eat the whole thing!" he bawled.
Holding her head, he fucked into her mouth, his ass knotting and jerking. Katie was gurgling with lusty excitement, and through her semi-sheer bra, Lisa could see her nipples going long and rigid with arousal. The big lump in her throat traveled up and down – the lump that was Lance's plunging cock.
"Mmmmmmm!" Katie moaned. "Uhhhh!"
"I know what you want, baby," Lance panted. "You want a big hot mouthful of cum. And you're gonna get it real quick."
Lisa swayed with lust and had to lean against the wall as she watched. She remembered how wildly exciting it had been to taste and swallow Bob's sizzling cum. Yet even that memory didn't excite her as much as watching her handsome twin brother get his cock sucked, and she felt more steaming cunt juice gushing down her thighs.
Katie kept her head thrown back, allowing Lance to fuck hard and deep into her throat, and her dark eyes were hot with lust. She kept them focused right on Lance's face which was flushed and contorted in a big pleasure-grimace. As she watched him, Katie slipped a hand inside her panties and started rubbing her clit.
Lisa had never dreamed of anything so kinky letting a guy stick his cock right into her throat and playing with herself at the same time. Ordinarily she would have been shocked, but everything involving her sexy twin just seemed to turn her on like mad. She leaned dizzily against the wall and creamed helplessly as she watched Lance slamming his long rigid prick in Katie's mouth and throat.
"Get ready, baby," Lance groaned. "I'm gonna shoot. Awwwwww, yeah, here it comes! Eat my cum, aaaggghhh!"
Katie's cheeks puffed out as he filled her mouth with steaming jizz, and she gulped the hot load greedily. At the same moment she kneaded her horny little clit fast between her fingers, and Lisa saw the girl stiffen, shudder, and start to came. She kept frigging herself furiously as she gulped down load after load of Lance's jism.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Katie cried. "Mmmmmmm!"
"Eat it all, baby!" Lance bawled. "Take it!"
As she watched her brother draining every last drop of his cum into Katie's mouth, Lisa was so ragingly horny she could have screamed. It had been a mistake to stand there and watch, because now she was dying for a man. She'd be tossing and turning half the night with unsatisfied lust, unless she beat off. She slipped her hand under her nightgown and touched the soft warm curls of her pussy.
At that moment Lance staggered back, flushed and panting, his cock slipping from Katie's lips. The thick blue-veined shaft, gleamed with her spit. Katie licked her lips to get the last drops of his cum, then grinned mischievously at him. Lance grinned back as he wiped his sweaty forehead.
"Fantastic," he said, "but I think you just cheated yourself out of a fuck."
"Oh, no, I didn't," Katie said. "I know you, Lance. You'll be hard again in no time. But let's get on the bed and be more comfortable."
Lance willingly flopped onto the bed, and Katie stood at the side and unhooked her bra. Lance watched lazily but with obvious appreciation as she drew off her bra and revealed her magnificent melon-sized tits. The big globes had large dark-red nipples which right now were long and stiff and pointed. Katie tossed her bra aside and started inching down her panties.
Watching intently from the shadows, Lisa wriggled a finger between the furry lips of her cunt and touched the red-hot pea-sized lump of her clit. Just the faintest touch sent shivers of pleasure surging through her whole pussy. She began to rub her clit in a slow steady rhythm, and her finger was quickly drenched with scalding cunt juice.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed softly, then reminded herself to keep quiet. It would be terribly embarrassing to get caught like this, spying on her brother and his lover while she frigged herself.
Katie slipped off her panties and revealed her gorgeous pussy, a large thick triangle of glossy black curls. Lance ogled the dense fur patch, then seized her by the wrist and pulled her onto the bed. Grinning lewdly, he arranged Katie to crouch over him backwards, her black-fringed pussy almost in his face and her mouth poised right over his cock. Katie went right into action, fisting his semi-hard prick and pumping it hard and fast. Lance lurched and moaned as she raised his thick cock to her mouth and began lashing the head with her hot little tongue. Then he burrowed into her furry cunt, and Lisa heard a lewd snorting and slurping sound. Katie gasped and flushed with arousal.
"Ohhhhhh, Lance, honey, yesss!" she cried. "Eat my pussy!"
Lisa turned red all over. She'd heard vaguely about pussy-eating, but of course had never experienced it. She imagined how it would feel to have a man's big wet tongue lashing all over her naked sensitive cunt, and she almost came just thinking about it. No wonder Katie was getting so wildly excited. Lisa rubbed harder and faster on her swollen little clit.
Katie crouched over Lance, her big tits swaying and stiff nipples brushing his belly. Her dark eyes were huge and hot, and she was whining and furiously tongue-lashing Lance's cock as he gobbled her wet pussy. Lisa wished she had a better view of what he was doing to Katie. She risked slipping closer to the partially open door, still hungrily kneading her clit.
Now she could see everything. She stared at Katie's swollen red curd. It was thickly fringed with glossy black curls, and Lance's big tongue was racing up and down the gleaming flesh, tickling and lashing from her stiff little clit right up to her tiny puckered shitter. As he tongued her, Katie's pussy got more swollen and wet, thick cunt juice gushing from the small shadowed slit.
"Unnnhhhhhh, Lance, baby, you're eating me so good!" she moaned.
Lisa shivered and almost came as she imagined how great it must feel for Katie to have Lance's hot slippery tongue playing all over her pussy. Between her frigging fingers, her clit swelled and throbbed, made slick by the steady flood of sizzling juice from her cunt. She could have brought herself off in a second, but she wanted to go on watching the exciting action on the bed.
Katie pumped and tongue-lashed Lance's big cock while he burrowed and gobbled in her pussy. When he'd licked all over the steaming red line of flesh, he zeroed in on her cunt and began fucking it with the stiff pointed tip of his tongue; Katie gave a shrill squeal of pleasure and soaked his face with a helpless flood of cunt cream.
"Eeeeeee, yesss!" she cried. "Lick my clit, baby, lick it good and hard!"
Lance obeyed, placing his big red tongue fast and hard over the girl's erect throbbing clit. Katie was shuddering with pleasure, but she went on hungrily tonguing his prick as the delicious spasms ripped through her pussy. Lisa felt herself burning with envy. She wanted to be in Katie's place, crouched over her handsome twin, licking and pumping his cock while his hot tongue teased her clit.
But all she had was her fingers. She went on rolling and kneading her soaked clit, sharp blasts of pleasure ripping through her pussy, while she watched Lance and Katie eating each other. She'd never felt so wildly aroused, so achingly horny in her life – not even last night with Bob. She realized she was fed up with being a virgin.
Damnit all, why hadn't she given in to Bob? She'd been dying for him to fuck her, but something held her back at the last moment. Now she wished she'd let him cram that big hard cock into her virgin pussy and bust her cherry. She wanted to go all the way, to experience everything there was to know about sex, but she'd muffed her chance last night.
"Damn!" Lisa moaned. "Damn it all!"
There was no danger of her being overheard now, because Lance and Katie were making too much noise. Lance's pussy-eating was obscenely loud, a wet slurping and snorting that filled the room. Katie was squealing and moaning as his big tongue lashed hard and fast over her swollen ultrasensitive clit. Her eyes rolled crazily as the hot pleasure built in her pussy.
"Uhhhhhh, honey, get me off!" Katie whined. "I can't stand it another second!"
Lance responded by jamming his lips onto her hot swollen clit and sucking it loudly. Katie screamed and almost flew off the bed as his firm lips tugged and stretched her horny little clit. Lisa seethed with jealousy and frigged her own erect clit faster, sizzling pussy cream running down her legs. Katie suddenly threw back her head and howled.
"You're making me come!" she shrieked. "Ohhhhhh, God, Lance, aaahhhhh!"
Lisa couldn't take any more – she had to come, too, or scream with frustration. She squeezed her soaked clit hard between her fingers. She had a dizzy impression of Katie howling and writhing over Lance, her big tits wobbling like jello, and then Lisa was carried away in her own dizzying orgasm. She slumped against the wall and tried not to screech with pleasure.
"Uhhhhhh!" she moaned. "Ohhhhhh!"
Luckily Katie was howling so loud that nobody could have heard Lisa. She frigged her squirting clit furiously as the powerful pleasure-blasts ripped through her pussy. She felt her hand drenched with scalding cunt juice. But the delicious spasms ended all too soon, and with a sigh she turned her attention back to the bedroom.
Katie had just finished coming, her pretty face flushed and glowing, and her first action was to cram Lance's big cock deep into her mouth and start sucking on it like crazy. Lance groaned with pleasure and dived for her pussy again, this time plowing his long stiff tongue right into her cunt. Katie lurched and gave a muffled moan of ecstasy.
Even though she'd just brought herself off, Lisa felt instantly horny again. She remembered how great it had felt when Bob slipped his finger up her virgin cunt and finger-fucked her. She was sure that a thick wet tongue would feel even better. She ached with envy as she watched Katie taking the deep probing of Lance's tongue.
"Mmmmmmm," Katie moaned, her mouth stuffed with cock.
Lance shoved his thick tongue right to the root in her juicy little fuckhole, then began slamming it in and out in rough cock-like motions. Katie went wild with pleasure, sucking fast and loud on his prick. As it zipped in and out of her lips, Lisa could see the thick cock dripping with her hot spit. Lisa wanted so much to be in Katie's place, sucking her twin's gorgeous big cock while he tongue-fucked her cunt.
Again she cursed herself for not giving her cherry to Bob. She ached to feel something big and stiff in her seething horny cunt. She reached under her nightgown and searched out the drooling pit of her pussy. She jammed a finger up the tight juicy hole and began finger-fucking herself. It felt good, but it would have been a thousand times better if she could have gotten past the tough fleshy barrier of her cherry.
Pistoning her stiff finger in and out of her franticly aroused cunt, Lisa watched Katie's dark head bobbing up and down as she sucked ravenously on Lance's prick. Lance's head bobbed, too, while he slammed his stiff tongue in and out of the girl's hot little pussyhole. Katie gave a muffled moan and came, her luscious body rocking and bucking, but she didn't miss a beat on her hungry cocksucking.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned.
As her delicious spasms faded, she popped Lance's cock from her mouth and caught her breath. His prick was bloated and stiff as steel. Katie eyed it hungrily, then rolled off him and crouched on her hands and knees, her luscious little ass held high in the air.
"Fuck me, Lance!" she cried hoarsely. "Fuck me right now, please!"
Grinning, Lance hurried to kneel behind her and grasp her lustily writhing hips. Lisa watched him cram his big thick cock hard into the girl's streaming cunt. In one greedy lunge, his fur-thatched balls slammed against her cunt.
Lisa winced. Surely that savage thrust would hurt? But Katie responded with a howl of pleasure.
"Shit, yes, honey!" she groaned. "Get that big cock all the way into me!"
"You got it, baby," Lance panted. "You got every fuckin' inch. And now I'm gonna fuck the shit out of you!"
"Oh, Jesus, yes, do it!" Katie howled. "Fuck my pussy good, honey!"
Lance's taut ass went into motion, knotting and jerking as he fucked the girl. He slammed his thick prick into her hard and fast, fucking her without mercy, and Katie screamed with pleasure. His bloated cock forced the hot cream out of her gripping pussyhole, making an obscene sucking noise that Lisa could hear clearly.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, fuck it to meeeeee!" Katie screeched. "I love your big cock, Lance!"
Lisa moaned with frustration. Her slim finger just wasn't doing the job in her horny cunt. She wanted a big stiff cock like Katie was getting. It was driving her crazy to watch her brother and his girl. She hurried off to her room and threw herself on the bed, plowing her rigid finger hard and fast in her starved little fuckhole.
"Ohhhhhh, God, I need to fuck so bad," she whimpered.
She made her decision then and there – she'd lose her virginity at the very first opportunity. Lance had to have some male friends, and she'd fuck the first one who came on to her. She wished it could have been Bob, but he was hundreds of miles away, and she just couldn't wait.
Even with the door closed she could hear the couple's noisy fucking. Well, soon she wouldn't feel frustrated and left out, not if she had anything to say about it.



CHAPTER THREE


Lisa woke the next morning determined to ask her brother if she could meet some of his friends, but as it turned out, Lance must have been reading her mind. At breakfast he announced that he was giving a large party that evening.
"I want all my friends to meet you, Sis," he said. "I hope that's okay with you."
"It's a wonderful idea, Lance," Lisa purred. "I can hardly wait."
Of course she had more in mind than getting acquainted with her brother's friends. She had in mind losing her cherry as fast as possible. She felt horny all day, anticipating what was to come. Lisa didn't doubt her ability to get some man into bed. She knew she was attractive. She just hoped she could find a partner who really turned her on.
She put on her sexiest outfit for the party, a sleeveless red jumpsuit that outlined every curve of her body. When she appeared in the living room, Lance gave an admiring whistle.
"Oh-oh, Lisa, you're going to have to beat the men off with a club," Katie said.
"You look fantastic, Sis," Lance said.
He looked pretty fantastic himself in his skintight jeans and his shirt open at the front, showing a heavy silver neck chain and the golden fur that matted his chest. For a moment Lisa forgot he was her brother and looked at him simply as a terrifically attractive man. She was almost sorry that they were related.
Just looking at Lance made her pussy all hot and aroused. She wondered if it was wrong to get the hots for her own twin brother. But why should it be, if she kept the secret to herself? And it wasn't as if they'd known each other all their lives as brother and sister. They'd only just met, and they were really more like strangers. But Lisa buried these thoughts as Katie possessively took Lance's arm and steered him away.
When the party began, Lisa had no shortage of men paying attention to her. There must have been a hundred people there, and many of them were attractive men her own age or a little bit older. She basked in their attention, yet somehow she didn't see a single guy who really turned her on. She had to admit that no one turned her on like her sexy brother.
And that was when she noticed that Lance and Katie were missing. She realized that for about half an hour she hadn't seen them in the living room. Excusing herself from a circle of admirers, Lisa went to hunt for her brother. She couldn't explain just why she did it, except that she felt uncomfortable without Lance around.
When she didn't find him anywhere in the house, she went out the back door and down to the beach. The sun had set, but there was a full moon, and it wasn't long before she spotted two figures walking in the distance. She hurried toward them, but suddenly they disappeared behind a sand dune. She was sure they hadn't seen her.
Stepping up her pace, Lisa soon reached the dune. She crouched behind a neighboring dune and peered around it. There were Lance and Katie stretched out on a blanket and hungrily kissing and pawing each other. Lisa felt such a surge of jealousy that she almost moaned aloud. She fiercely resented Katie for monopolizing her handsome brother.
"Don't you think we ought to get back to the party?" Katie was asking.
"Aw, there's so many people there, nobody'll miss us," Lance said. "Besides, I'm horny. I just gotta get my rocks off before I can go back there."
"But what about Lisa?" Katie said. "We left her all alone with strangers."
"Lisa will make out just fine," Lance said, laughing. "Didn't you see all those guys crowding around her?"
Katie started to protest again, but he silenced her with a lingering tongue-kiss. He went to work on the buttons of her halter, and Lisa quickly saw that Katie wasn't wearing a bra. Lance slipped one big silky tit out of her halter and began squeezing it, and Katie gurgled with lusty excitement, her hand moving to Lance's crotch. She caressed the big hard bulge, then unzipped his fly.
As Katie drew Lance's seven-inch prick out into the moonlight, Lisa stifled a moan of envy. Her brother had such a gorgeous cock, a long thick granite column of blue-veined flesh. Katie fisted his rigid prick and pumped it while Lance fondled her tits. Under his teasing thumbs her dark red nipples went erect and throbbing. Lance abandoned her tits and slid his hands up her skirt.
"Mmmmmm," Katie sighed.
"You're all wet for me, baby," Lance said. "You must be horny, too."
"I'm always horny for you, you sexy bastard," Katie purred. "I just can't get enough."
"Then let's do something about it."
Lisa could see his hands moving under Katie's skirt, and they emerged holding her panties. He tossed the little garment aside and pushed Katie's skirt up to her waist, uncovering her lush black bush, slipping his hand between her legs, he began caressing her naked pussy, and she moaned hoarsely and opened her thighs wider.
"Oooooo, yes, Lance," she sighed. "Play with me. Get me hot."
"That's not gonna take long," he said. "You're pretty damned hot already."
While he massaged the scalding juicy flesh of her cunt, Katie pumped his big hard prick, and bright globs of juice began to ooze from his pisshole. Katie leaned down, stuck out her tongue, and lapped up the salty droplets, savoring them a moment before swallowing. Lisa ached to be in her place, licking her brother's handsome prick and eating his cum.
"Ahhhhh, God, Lance, I can't wait," Katie moaned. "Fuck me now, honey."
Lance grinned and eased her down on her back, and Katie opened her legs lewdly wide, exposing the lush red flesh of her pussy. Lance quickly tugged down his jeans and shorts and knelt between her legs. Lisa watched in hot excitement as her brother plugged the big knobby head of his cock into the steaming little pit of Katie's cunt.
"Uhhhhh, yessss," Katie moaned. "Stick that big ol' cock in my pussy, honey." Lisa felt a burst of molten cream drip from her cunt, and she almost groaned with longing. She wanted more than anything in the world to change places with Katie, to feel Lance's thick steel-stiff cock gliding up her famished cunt. She watched in an agony of envy as his blue-veined cock vanished between the black-furred lips of Katie's cunt.
"Ahhhhhh," Katie moaned. "Yes, baby, give it to me!"
"I'll give it to you," Lance panted. "I'll give you every fuckin' inch!"
Lisa had to get away. Just like last night, the sight of her brother and his girl was driving her out of her mind with lust. She didn't think she could control herself if she went on watching. She had an insane urge to run to them, drag Katie out of the way, and beg her brother to give her his gorgeous big cock deep and hard in her needy cunt. She slipped quietly away and hurried back to the house.
That settled it – the sooner she fucked, the better. She couldn't go on spying on Katie and Lance, then writhing with need for hours afterward. She had to have a man of her own. Entering the living room, she looked around and saw a new arrival, a ruggedly handsome man in his early thirties with thick dark hair and mustache. She strolled over to him with an enticing smile.
"Hello," she said. "I'm Lisa, Lance's sister."
"My name's Tom," he said, looking her over hungrily. "Care to dance, Lisa?"
"No," Lisa said sweetly. "I'd rather fuck."
Tom's mouth dropped open, and he almost spilled his drink. "Did I hear you right?" he said at last.
"Yes, you did," Lisa purred. "Would you like to come to my room?"
"Jesus, would I," Tom said. "Lead the way."
Lisa was quivering with excitement as she and Tom left the room and headed down the hall to her bedroom. He didn't arouse her like Lance did. At least she was going to get rid of her damned virginity. At least she'd get some relief for the burning need in her pussy. She ushered Tom into her room and locked the door behind them.
He was grinning. "I can't believe this," he said. "The most beautiful girl at the party, and you ask me to bed."
"Believe it." Lisa smiled, starting to unzip her jumpsuit.
"Let me do that," Tom said.
She felt lusty and impatient, but she was new at this game, so she let Tom call the shots. He unzipped her suit and let it fall, and Lisa stepped out of it wearing just her panties and bra. Ogling her sleek slender body, Tom quickly helped her out of the lacy little garments. His eyes swept hungrily over her small high-riding tits and little golden bush.
"You're gorgeous," he said, reaching for her.
"Uh-uh," Lisa said. "You have to take your clothes off first."
"As fast as I can," Tom panted. She went to lie on the bed, stretching out on her back and parting her legs slightly to give him a tantalizing glimpse of her moist pink pussy. Tom practically tore his clothes off in his haste to get next to her. He had an exciting body, tall and powerful and hairy. Lisa watched intently as he tugged down his shorts.
His cock emerged stiff as a board, and it was a beauty, about seven inches of exceptionally thick meat. His hairy balls looked as big as baseballs. As he hurried over to the bed, Lisa felt her pussy burning and juicing. She expected him to fuck her right away, but instead he settled beside her and cupped her tits in his big hot hands, gently squeezing and molding the satiny flesh.
"Why'd you pick me?" he asked.
"I don't know," Lisa said. "I was just horny, I guess, and you looked like you could handle it."
"You bet I can," he said. "But you know, it's really weird, you look so much like Lance."
"Let's not talk about Lance," Lisa said.
He looked ready to say more, but she leaned up and kissed him. She didn't want to talk. His big hands felt delicious on her tender tits, and soon her small pink nipples were going rigid and throbbing against his palm. She wriggled her tongue in his mouth, and she felt the big man shudder with lusty excitement. One hand left her tits and slid down to her soft pussy.
"Mmmmmm," Lisa sighed.
Tom snaked one thick finger between the furry lips of her cunt and touched the red-hot little button of her clit. He started frigging her expertly, sliding his fingertip back and forth over her wet clit, and Lisa felt hot surges of pleasure melting her pussy. She moaned, then drenched his finger with a helpless flood of scalding cum juice. Tom felt it and drew back in surprise.
"Jesus, baby," he said, "you really are horny, aren't you?"
"Yes," Lisa said hoarsely. "I'm so horny I could die, Tom. Please, fuck me now. I want to do it right now."
"Sure, honey, whatever you want," he said wonderingly.
Lisa opened her legs wide, bending her knees and exposing her luscious pink slit with its delicate fringe of blonde curls. She didn't feel the least bit shy about showing him her pussy. All she could think about was finally getting a stiff cock in her famished virgin cunt. Tom knelt between her legs. His rigid prick looked enormous.
He wedged the bulbous purple head of his cock into the slick hot hollow of her cunt, and Lisa shivered with excitement. Just a few more seconds and she'd finally know what it was like to fuck. Another helpless flood of hot syrup gushed from her cunt, soaking the head of Tom's prick. He started pushing into her, then stopped abruptly.
"Christ, you're tight," he said. "I've never been in a pussy this small."
"Never mind," Lisa moaned. "Just do it. Stick your cock in me!"
Tom grunted and pushed again, and his massive thick cock wedged about an inch into her tiny virgin cunt. Already Lisa felt like she was taking a baseball bat up her pussy. But she knew it might hurt the first time, and she wasn't going to let that stop her. She was sick of being a virgin, sick of missing out on all the fun.
"More," she whimpered. "Get into me deeper, Tom."
"I'm trying," he panted, "but you're so fuckin' tight."
He caught his breath and shoved again, harder this time, and Lisa stifled a gasp of pain. He was about two inches into her now, snorting and pushing, sweat starting to bead on his forehead. He gave another strong thrust with his rock-hard seven-inch prick, but didn't get any farther. He looked at Lisa in surprise.
"Holy Christ!" he panted. "You're a virgin, aren't you?"
"Yessss," Lisa moaned. "But don't stop, Tom. I want to be fucked so bad."
"Honey, it's gonna hurt," he said. "My cock's way too big for you."
Lisa was running out of patience, her pussy aching with need. "Damnit, Tom, stop being so fucking nice!" she cried. "I brought you in here to bust my cherry, so do it!"
"Okay, baby," he growled. "If that's what you want, here goes."
He drew back, aiming his swollen rigid cock at the tiny mouth of her cunt, then plowed forward with all his strength. The steel-hard head of his cock tore through her cherry and plunged up to her womb. She was suddenly stuffed breathless with bloated throbbing cock. She started to scream with pain, but Tom clapped a hand over her mouth and muffled her cries. "That's what you wanted," he panted. "And now you've got it. You got every inch of my cock. You're not a virgin any more, Lisa."
Lisa nodded, her big blue eyes moist with tears. Tom stayed still, his giant cock shoved to the hilt in her tiny untried pussy, throbbing heavily against her cunt walls.
"Okay," he said hoarsely. "Let's just hold it there till you get used to it. The worst is over now. You just have to start thinking how you love having that good stiff cock in your pussy."
Again Lisa nodded, but she wondered what she really felt. The pain of losing her cherry had been awful, but now that Tom's huge steely prick was crammed all the way into her cunt, stuffing her completely, she began to feel a kind of wicked excitement. It really did feel good, to have that stiff throbbing prick pushed deep into her little fuckhole.
Timidly she moved her juicy cunt up and down the granite spike of his cock. The friction between cock and cunt was delicious. She moaned softly and began to cream around his big pulsating prick. She speeded the movements of her hips, humping at his cock with growing excitement. Tom took his hand off her mouth and grinned down at her.
"Feeling better to you now?" he said.
"Mmmmmm, yessss," Lisa sighed.
"Good," he said, "because it was hell holding still. Now we can really fuck."
He started moving his cock in her, slowly and gently at first, knowing her cunt was still bruised and tender. As he pistoned his thick hard prick in and out of her famished little cunt, Lisa whimpered with excitement and creamed more heavily around his pulsating cock. Her pretty face began to flush with arousal, and her blue eyes glowed lustily.
"Ohhhh, yesss," she moaned. "That feels really good, Tom."
Tom was having trouble keeping himself from coming. He'd been around, but this was unquestionably the most exciting fuck of his life. The girl was so damned beautiful, for one thing, and he'd never fucked a tighter cunt. It had excited the hell out of him to break through her cherry, knowing his prick was the first to stuff that deliciously snug pussy.
He stayed on his knees as he fucked her, enjoying the view. He could watch the lovely blonde girl getting more and more aroused by his cock, her face starting to twist in a pleasure-grimace, her eyes fluttering. He watched her luscious little round tits swell up with arousal, the nipples stiff and erect. He pistoned his cock into her in a slow sensual rhythm and felt the growing flood of her molten cunt juice.
"Mmmmmmm," Lisa whimpered. "Your cock feels so good in me."
Tom watched his thick blue-veined shaft plowing in and out between the swollen pink lips of her cunt. The hairy base of his prick was stained with virgin blood, but it was being quickly washed away by her overflowing cunt juices that gushed around his cock, soaked his balls, and dribbled down the crack of her ass. As her excitement mounted, he fucked into her a little faster and harder.
"Oooooooo!" Lisa squealed. "Yes, Tom, do it to me harder! That feels great!"
The delicious friction grew between her gripping juicy fuckhole and Tom's massively thick cock. She was really starting to like it now that the pain was gone. Each deep lunge of his big hard-on sent a blast of pleasure through her pussy, and she creamed helplessly and clawed the bedspread in her lusty excitement. Now she knew why everybody seemed so obsessed with fucking. It had to be the greatest pleasure around.
"Good for you, baby?" Tom panted. "You like the way I'm fucking you?"
"Ahhhh, God, yes," Lisa moaned. "I love it, Tom. Don't stop!"
She was starting to fuck back at him, jerking her slim hips in time to his strokes, working her juice slick cunt up and down the steely shaft pf his cock. She whined with pleasure, and her hot juice kept coming, boiling around his prick and overflowing onto his balls. Tom figured she was ready for him to go into high gear. He lowered himself onto her, his broad hairy chest pressing her stiff-nippled tits.
"Hang on," he panted. "I'm gonna ride you real good now."
Lisa felt him shove his hands under her churning little ass and grip firmly, holding her in place. He started fucking into her hard and fast, stuffing her greedy little cunt and plowing clear to her womb. The rigid shaft of his cock raked back and forth over her clit, giving her sharp jolts of pleasure. She whined and dug her nails into his sweaty shoulders.
"Uhhhhh, yessss!" she moaned. "Fuck me good and hard, honey! I can take it now!"
Tom's hairy ass knotted and jerked as he rammed his big swollen cock into her with lightning speed. Her cunt was so deliciously tight, juicy and hot that he was dying to come, but it was the girl's first fuck and he wanted her to come away loving it. He gritted his teeth and gave her a steady swift hammering with his long rigid prick.
Lisa threw back her head and gurgled with ecstasy. She remembered the first night she'd watched Lance fucking Katie, how she'd worded he would hurt the girl when he fucked her so fast and hard. Now she knew it was better that way – the harder and faster Tom crammed his cock into her, the more pleasure she felt. She began fucking back at him.
"Give it to me, you big bastard!" she hissed. "Really fuck me!"
Tom pulled out all stops, fucking into her scorching pussy like a pile driver. Their bellies met in loud smacks, and his taut hairy balls slapped her cunt. He was reaming her, stuffing her almost breathless, but Lisa loved every exciting second of it. She met the fierce lunges of his cock with a downward slam of her seething cunt, taking the throbbing meat to her womb.
"Hard enough for you, baby?" Tom panted.
"Shit, yes!" Lisa wailed. "You're fucking me really good, Tom! Ahhhhhh, God, yes, fuck!"
The bedsprings began to creak and groan, and even their fucking got noisy. Tom's thick hard cock made an obscene sucking sound as it reamed the thick pussy juice from her helplessly gushing cunt. Blast after blast of scaring pleasure ripped through her pussy, till she could hardly stand it. Then she felt a delicious explosion deep in her cunt.
"Unnngghhhh, you're doing it to me! I'm coming!" she shrieked. "Ohhhhh, fuck me, Tom! Whhaaahhhh!"
Her slender body shook violently beneath him, and Tom felt her convulsing cunt going tight as a vise around his cock. Her scorching pussy juice drenched his cock, and her squeezing cunt felt hot as fire. No way in the world could he keep from coming now. Her spasming cunt was sucking the juice cum out of his prick.
"Awwwwww, I'm coming!" he bellowed.
Lisa felt the searing flood of his jizz inside her cunt, and the delicious bath triggered her into another howling climax. They fucked at each other like animals, humping, clawing, and wailing. Tom jetted load after load of steaming cum into her sucking little fuckhole as she screamed and came.
"Ahhhhhh! So fucking good!" she moaned.
Tom had given her a tremendous first fuck, and she knew she was hooked on fucking for the rest of her life. There was just one disturbing thing about the whole experience – all the while Tom had been fucking her, Lisa had been thinking about her twin brother, imagining it was Lance who was taking her cherry. She really had to dismiss those incestuous thoughts from her, mind.
But it was Lance she dreamed about that night, and she was thinking of him the moment she woke up.



CHAPTER FOUR


When Lisa came to breakfast, she found Katie just walking out the door with a suitcase. "I got a phone call," Katie explained. "My mother's in the hospital. She's going to be okay, but she'll need me for a few days. I hope you don't mind doing all the cooking and cleaning while I'm gone."
Lisa not only didn't mind, she was overjoyed to be left alone with her brother. "I'll take care of everything," she assured Katie. "You just relax and try to enjoy your trip."
Katie gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. "You're really okay, Lisa," she said.
Lisa felt a little guilty about that. Naturally Katie had no idea how she really felt about her twin brother. She waved goodbye as Katie drove off, then went to make breakfast for Lance. She wanted to impress him, so she went all out, cooking bacon and eggs and pancakes. Lance came into the kitchen sniffing the enticing aromas.
"Hey, fantastic," he said. "I guess I'll survive without Katie after all."
"She told you about her mother, then?" Lisa said.
"Yeah," he said, "but I know you and I are gonna get along just fine, Sis."
Just as Lisa wanted to impress her brother, Lance seemed to want to impress her. He took her out to shop and play tennis, then to an expensive restaurant for lunch. Lisa enjoyed herself, but by the time they got home, she was tired and suffering from the heat. Lance had a swimming pool, and she went right over to it, kicked off her sandals, and dipped her feet in the water.
"Wow, am I bushed," she sighed.
"How about a swim?" Lance said. "That ought to pick us up."
"Sounds great," Lisa said. "I'll go change into my suit."
"Who needs a suit?" Lance said, starting to unbutton his shirt. Lisa reddened and stared at him. He laughed and said, "Aw, come on, Sis, it's just the two of us. I'm not expecting any company."
Lisa still didn't feel comfortable with the situation, but she didn't want her brother to think she was chicken. "Oh, okay," she said, trying to sound cool.
She started fumbling with the buttons of her blouse, but she couldn't take her eyes off Lance. He seemed completely un-self-conscious about stripping in front of her. Carelessly he tossed his shirt aside, kicked off his shoes, and unzipped his pants. He stepped out of them, wearing nothing but his jockey shorts. Lisa reddened again as she eyed the soft lump at his crotch.
He skinned out of his shorts, and she had a brief and tantalizing glimpse of his long blue-veined cock before he dived into the pool. As he surfaced, he grinned at her. "Hey, come on," he called. "The water's great."
"Oh, yes, right away, Lance," Lisa said weakly.
She felt as if his eyes were burning right through her. He paddled around and watched as she removed her blouse and skirt, and she couldn't help blushing as she took off her bra. Lance was frankly admiring her perfectly shaped little tits. Blushing harder, she quickly tugged off her panties. His eyes were focused right on her small golden bush as she raced to the edge of the pool and dived in.
Lisa thought it was only decent to keep her distance from her naked brother, but apparently Lance didn't share her opinion, for he swam right up beside her. They could see each other's naked bodies beneath the clear water of the pool. Lisa felt both embarrassed and excited. This was the closest she'd ever been to Lance when he had no clothes on.
"You've never been skinny-dipping before, have you?" he asked.
"No," Lisa admitted shyly.
"Well, it's no big deal," Lance said. "Everybody does it out here. And you've sure got no reason to be bashful about your body, Sis. You're gorgeous."
As he spoke, he ogled her pink-nippled tits and the small blonde triangle of her pussy. Lisa felt a sudden dizzying rush of lust. She tried to counteract it by swimming faster up and down the length of the pool, but Lance stayed right beside her. She couldn't keep her eyes off his tall lean body and his thick seven-inch prick. She felt herself getting hornier by the second.
It just wouldn't do to get the hots for her twin brother! "Enough for me," she said. "I guess I'm out of shape."
"Fine, let's do a little sunbathing," Lance said. "You get us a couple of drinks, and I'll find a blanket."
Lisa had intended to go put some clothes on, but she meekly obeyed her brother. Soon they were stretched out naked on a blanket and sipping tall frosty drinks. Lying that close to her sexy brother just made Lisa feel mote achingly lusty, and it didn't help when Lance kept blatantly ogling her body. She was lying modestly on her belly, but he could still see her tits.
"Why are you hiding your pussy from me? I've seen naked women before."
"I-I wasn't hiding," Lisa insisted.
"Then turn over and let me see," Lance said. "That is, unless you're scared."
Somehow she had to accept all his challenges. Blushing, she rolled onto her back, and Lance ogled the damp but springy golden curls of her little triangular bush. Lisa gasped with shock when he reached out and petted the soft fur, but at the same time she felt another violent rush of lust. He pressed down on the wet curls, stimulating the plump mound beneath, and she almost moaned.
"Lance, you silly, what are you doing?" she said, trying to laugh off the situation.
"Just touching you," he said coolly. "When I see something beautiful, I want to touch it." He rubbed her pussy, giving her little shivers of pleasure.
"But I'm your sister," Lisa protested.
"That doesn't mean I can't touch you," Lance said soothingly, "touching can't hurt, can it?"
Lisa didn't get a chance to reply, for he quickly slid a finger between the furry lips of her cunt and touched the hot pink bud of her clit. She felt a sharp blast of pleasure as he started to rub the sensitive button. For a moment she forgot everything but the aching need in her pussy. Lance's stroking finger felt so damned nice on her horny clit.
Then she came back to her senses. "Lance, cut that out," she said. "You know that's not right."
"What's wrong with it?" he asked. "I'm just trying to make you feel good."
He was making her feel good, all right – too damned good. She needed that steady stroking sensation on her hot little clit. As Lance frigged her, her small pink clit began to swell into its own little erection, going stiff, throbbing and super-sensitive. She felt her cunt starting to leak thick hot cream. Another few seconds and she was going to lose her self-control completely.
"Lance no, that's enough!" she cried, starting to sit up.
Lance flung himself onto her, his lean chest pressing her rigid aroused nipples, and she felt his cock against her pussy. He rubbed it against the damp curls, and Lisa felt his prick mushrooming into fullness, going long and thick and stiff. She was shocked, but at the same time she felt so agonizingly horny she could have screamed.
"Let's just have a little fun together, Sis," Lance said hoarsely.
"W-What do you mean?" Lisa stammered.
"I want to eat your pussy," he said. "You'd like that, wouldn't you?"
Before Lisa could reply, he was easing himself down her body till she felt his hot breath on her cunt. He used his knees to force her legs apart and sank down between her silky thighs. Folding back the lips of her pussy, he isolated the swollen pink lump of her clit. Lisa saw his tongue dart out, and then she was blinded by incredible bursts of pleasure.
"Oooooooo!" she squealed. "Ohhhhh!"
Dizzily looking down, she saw that her brother was flicking his stiff red tongue back and forth over her erect clit. Lisa had never felt such intense and delicious pleasure in her life. Lance's tongue was hot, wet and juicy against her horny clit, and each stiff lashing made her moan in ecstasy. Maybe it was wrong to let her brother go down on her, but she just couldn't bear to have him stop.
Lance sensed that she was weakening, and he tongue-lashed her seething clit faster and harder. Lisa gurgled with pleasure, and he felt his chin suddenly drenched with a scalding flood of cunt juice. He shoved his hands under her writhing ass and held her firmly in place as he swept his big slippery tongue roughly back and forth over her erect throbbing-clit.
"Ahhhhhhhh," Lisa moaned.
"I knew you'd love it, baby," Lance said hoarsely. "I'm gonna make it even better for you. Just relax and enjoy."
Lisa couldn't refuse an invitation like that. She'd never had her pussy licked before, and she couldn't believe how fantastically good it felt. They were brother and sister, yes, but she convinced herself that as long as they didn't fuck, it was okay. She let her legs fall open wider, giving him plenty of room to work, and gurgled ecstatically as he tongue lashed her hotly aroused clit.
Lance didn't share any of Lisa's pangs of conscience. He'd never seen much use in morality. It always seemed to get in the way of his fun. It didn't matter to him that Lisa happened to be his blood sister. To Lance she was just another beautiful girl he wanted to seduce. And because he was used to getting his way, he didn't intend to quit until he'd conquered her completely.
He lashed harder and harder at her violently throbbing clit. Lisa moaned with pleasure and soaked his bobbing chin with a steady flood of thick steaming pussy cream. He watched her luscious pink slit swelling up twit and dripping with her helplessly gushing juice. Her puffy cunt radiated fierce heat against his face. Lisa was getting wildly aroused, and that was exactly what he wanted.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, Lance, it feels so good!" she moaned.
"I'll get you off," he panted.
This was the part of pussy-eating he especially enjoyed, bringing a girl off helplessly with just his tongue and mouth. He lashed her little pink clit furiously, till it was perfectly stiff and tautly swollen, then seized the slick bud between his lips and started sucking on it fast and loud. Lisa screamed and gave a violent lurch of pleasure.
"Unnnhhhh, yessss, suck me!" she screeched.
She knew she was being shameless with her twin brother, but she didn't care any more. All that mattered was satisfying the burning need in her pussy. Lance's firm lips tugged and stretched her clit, and hat blasts of pleasure ripped through her pussy. She felt herself spinning helplessly toward climax.
"Ahhhhh, Lance, you're making me come!" she gasped. "Oooo, yessss, aaaggghhh!"
His beautiful sister came more violently than any girl he'd ever known. Her slim body rocked and bucked, and he had to grip her churning ass tightly to stay in place. He sucked furiously on her squirting clit. Lisa screeched, kicked, and clawed the blanket while she flooded his face with her steaming cunt juice.
"Ahhhhh, so damned good!" she whined. "Ahhhhh!"
She'd never come so powerfully in her life, and she didn't know if it was from having her clit sucked for the first time or from the wicked excitement of having her twin brother go down on her. As the delicious spasms finally faded, she went limp and gasping. She felt Lance bending her knees and maneuvering her legs wider apart.
"W-What are you doing, Lance?" she gasped.
"I wanta eat you some more," he panted.
Lisa couldn't resist. She adored having her pussy eaten, especially by an expert like her brother. She felt his big wet tongue tickling over the puffed juicy flesh of her cunt, and she squealed with excitement. He tongued all the way down to her tiny puckered shitter and briefly rimmed the little hole with his slippery hot tongue tip. Then he lapped back up to her oozing little cunt slit.
"Ohhhhhh my God!" Lisa gasped.
Lance knew just how to arouse her. He was rimming her cunt, swirling his stiff tongue tip around in the molten little pit, and although she'd just come, Lisa felt ragingly horny again. She whined and jerked her hips, trying to take more of his teasing tongue into her famished cunt, but Lance gripped her ass firmly and held her in place.
"Uhhhhhh, Lance, please," she whimpered.
"Tell me what you want, baby, and I'll do it," he said. He knew already. He just wanted to hear her say it.
"Put your tongue all the way into me, Lance," she moaned. "Oh, hurry, I need it so bad."
Lance was enjoying breaking down his sister's inhibitions. There was nothing more exciting to him than to turn a modest, shy girl into a wanton, writhing slut. Now that he'd gotten Lisa to beg him for it, he crammed his big thick tongue deep into her juicy little fuckhole, shoving it clear to the root in her steaming pussy. Lisa almost flew off the blanket.
"Ahhhh! Yesssss!" she wailed.
It had been wonderful when Lance licked and sucked her clit, but this was even better. She howled with pleasure as her brother plowed his long stiff tongue deep into her seething cunt, stuffing her deliciously. She drenched his throbbing tongue with a big hot rush of cunt juice, and the muscular walls of her pussy tugged greedily at his tongue. He started tongue-fucking her, cramming his tongue stiffly up and down in her boiling cunt.
"Uhhhhhhh, honey, yessss!" Lisa whined. "That feels so fucking good! Fuck me with that big ol' tongue, baby! Fuck!"
She'd never used language like that before in her life, but she'd never been so insanely aroused. No man had ever turned her on like her sexy twin brother. She lay there with her legs lolling wide open, gurgling with pleasure, as she took the rough deep thrusts of his big tongue in her scorching little pussyhole.
"Fuck it to me, Lance! Fuck it tome good!" she moaned. "Ohhhhh, honey, I love it!"
Lance was wickedly aroused by her helpless stream of dirty words, but he was even more excited by the extraordinary tightness of her cunt. He'd never found a pussy more snug than his sister's. Either she was a virgin or she hadn't fucked more than a few times. His thick tongue totally stuffed her tiny cunt with each hard thrust.
He tongue-fucked her faster, harder, and Lisa responded with hoarse screams of pleasure. The scalding thick cream was boiling around his stabbing tongue and overflowing her crammed cunt and running down her ass crack. Lance felt her pussy growing tighter and hotter by the second, and he knew the howling girl was about to come a second time.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, Lance, honey! Ohhhhhh!" she wailed. "That's it! I'm coming!"
Lance felt his tongue squeezed almost flat by her powerful young cunt walls, and his face was drenched by her squirting pussy cream. He tightened his grip on her grinding little ass and rammed his tongue hard in her spasming cunt. Again Lisa experienced an orgasm so powerful that she almost blacked out. She knew she was hopelessly hooked on her brother's expert pussy-eating.
"Unnnngghhhhh!" she moaned.
As she finished coming, Lance let her catch her breath. He rose to his knees, wiping her sticky pussy juice off his face. Lisa could see his gorgeous seven-inch cock rigidly hugging his flat belly. His prick looked menacingly thick, and it bulged with blue veins. The huge knob-like head of his cock was a shiny purple. His pisshole was leaking fat globs of juice.
"I think you kinda got off on having your pussy eaten, didn't you?" he said.
"Yes," Lisa shyly admitted. "It was wonderful. Lance."
"You ever fuck before?" he asked. Lisa blushed and said, "Yes."
"But not much," he guessed. "Did you like it?" Lisa nodded, too embarrassed to speak. "Then how'd you like me to fuck you?" he asked.
Lisa gasped and quickly sat up.
"Lance, just forget it!" she cried. "We've gone too far already, and you know it; I'm certainly not going to fuck my brother."
But Lance had other ideas. Lisa was sexy and gorgeous in her own right, but the notion of fucking his twin was wildly arousing to him. He'd never denied himself any beautiful luxury he wanted, and he didn't intend to stop now. He threw himself at his sister, knocking her flat onto the blanket, and seized her wrists, pinning her arms down.
"Lance, no!" Lisa cried.
Lance didn't answer. His face was flushed with arousal, his eyes hot and glazed, as he forced her legs open with his knees and sank down between her hot silky thighs. The hard bulbous head of his rigid cock stabbed at her tender pussy. Lisa screamed and struggled, Lance was too strong for her.
"Lance, for God's sake, you can't fuck your own sister!" she sobbed.
It was no use – Lance was determined to get into his sister's delicious tight pussy. He stabbed hard with his painfully bloated prick and hit the mark, cramming his tock about an inch into her juicy little cunt. Lisa felt her brother's big hard cock wedging into her pussy, and she felt a mixture of outrage and insane lust.
"Ohhhh, my God!" she whined.
Lance shoved hard and plunged his rigid throbbing cock all the way to her womb. He held it there, panting from their struggle and savoring the exquisite tightness of his sister's cunt. The gripping walls of her little fuckhole were juicy, satiny, and searing hot around his pulsating cock. She was the sweetest little piece of ass he'd ever been into.
Lisa stared up at him with big stunned eyes, accepting the fact that her brother's cock was lodged deep in her cunt, that there was nothing she could do about it now. She could only try to control her burning lust, but that wasn't going to be easy. Lance started fucking her, pistoning his thick hard-on deep and hard in her horny little pussy, and she stifled her cries of pleasure.
"Ahhhhhh, fantastic," Lance moaned. "You got the tightest cunt I ever fucked, Sis."
Lisa blushed and avoided his hot glazed eyes. He was fucking into her faster and faster as his excitement mounted, and the harder he did it to her, the better it felt. Dizzying waves of pleasure melted her pussy as she took the rough cramming of her brother's prick. Fucking Tom last night had been great fun, but she hadn't felt the crazy excitement and the searing pleasure she was experiencing with Lance.
"You love it, don't you, Sis?" he asked. "Come on, admit it. I can feel you creaming all over my cock."
"Noooooo!" Lisa lied.
Lance scowled. It wasn't enough for him to fuck his beautiful twin. He wanted to hear her say she loved it. He shoved his hands under her hot round ass and fucked into her harder, faster, raking his steely shaft across her sensitive clit. He saw Lisa gasp and grit her teeth, stifling a cry of ecstasy. As he hammered his big throbbing prick into her searing juicy cunt, her eyes started to roll crazily.
"Unnnnhhhhhh!" Lisa moaned.
She couldn't keep quiet any longer. Lance's hard fast fucking just felt too damned good. Each rough lunge of his swollen cock, stuffed her cunt deliciously and sent hot blasts of pleasure ripping through her pussy. She clawed at the blanket and gurgled, in ecstasy while she helplessly drenched his pistoning prick with molten pussy juice.
"Say it!" Lance panted. "Tell me you love the way I'm fucking you."
"Nooooo, ohhhh, noooooo!" Lisa sobbed.
Suddenly Lance jerked his rigid cream-drenched cock out of her and rose to his knees. "You want it or not?" he snarled.
It was agony for Lisa to have her seething cunt suddenly empty. She couldn't help it. She just had to have his huge hard cock inside her again. "Yes, I want it!" she sobbed. "I want you to fuck me, Lance! Please, fuck me now!"
"That's better!"
He crammed his stiff cock back into her aching cunt, and Lisa screamed with pleasure. She didn't bother to hide her wild arousal any more. What was the point? She clung to her brother and fucked back at him, meeting each deep thrust of his cock with an upward lunge of her pussy, taking his violently throbbing cock ail the way to her womb.
"Ahhhhh, God, yes!" she wailed. "Fuck me; Lance, fuck my pussy good!" Her hips jerked furiously, and scalding cream overflowed her crammed cunt and splattered his belly.
Lance watched her in triumph, the conquest of his lovely sister complete. Her face was twisted in a big pleasure-grimace, her eyes rolling, her little pink tongue lolling out as she took the almost savage plowing of his cock. He felt her blazing cunt start to tighten around his prick, and he knew she was ready to come.
"Ohhhhhh, Lance, you're doing it to me!" she gasped. "I'm coming! Aaahhhhh!"
Lance raised himself on his elbows to watch her come. Her slim body writhed and rocked violently, and she screamed with pleasure. Lance held back his own orgasm. He wanted to fuck his pretty sister as long as possible, for he knew she wouldn't resist him now.



CHAPTER FIVE


Lisa went around in a daze the rest of the afternoon, trying to absorb the fact that she'd fucked her twin brother and loved every minute of it. She had to admit she was hooked on Lance. No man had ever turned her on the way he did, and she was sure no other man could satisfy her so completely.
She made dinner, and afterwards, as she was washing the dishes, Lance came up behind her and slipped his arms around her. Lisa melted as her brother nuzzled and kissed her neck. She felt her pussy getting hot with need. Lance only had to touch her, and she was instantly and achingly horny. Sighing, she rubbed her firm little ass against his crotch.
"Let's get it on," Lance said.
"I've got to do these dishes," Lisa said, laughing. "At least let me finish."
"Go right ahead. That doesn't have to stop us." He slid his hands up under her blouse and deftly unhooked her bra. Lisa felt his hot firm hands closing over her naked tits, and she shivered with longing. She kept on washing the dishes like a robot, hardly aware of what she was doing, while her brother cupped and squeezed her sensitive little tits.
"Mmmmmmmm," she sighed, "that feels so nice."
Lance seized her soft pink nipples and began to knead them, rolling the tender little cones between his fingers. Lisa felt hot streaks of pleasure running right down to her pussy, and the mouth of her cunt began to ooze thick juice. Her nipples responded to Lance's kneading fingers, growing long and rigid and heavily throbbing.
Lisa slumped against her brother, letting him play with her tits and get her hotly aroused. They were alone together, they had all night. She felt ready for any kinky adventure Lance might devise. Her perfectly round high-riding tits swelled in his hands, hot and silky and pulsating. Her pussy leaked more and more steaming syrup that soaked into the crotch of her panties.
"Ahhhhhhhh, Lance," she moaned. "You're getting me so turned on."
"That's the whole idea, baby," Lance said.
He released her swollen aroused tits, drew his hands out from under her blouse. Lisa felt him sliding his hands up her legs. She tried to keep on washing the dishes. She really wanted to get that job over with so she could spend the rest of the evening enjoying Lance. But as she felt his hands closing around the firm globes of her ass, she discovered she'd washed the same plate three times.
Through her lacy panties she could feel the radiating heat of his hands. He squeezed her saucy little ass, then seized the waistband of her panties and began tugging them down. Lisa shivered lustily as the little garment slithered down her legs. She kicked her panties aside. Lance ran his hands down over her sleek flat belly and warm curly muff. His fingertip touched and rubbed the fat hot lump of her clit.
"Ooooooooo!" Lisa squealed.
Her handsome brother knew just how to arouse her. He knew just how to rub and massage her greedy little clit. As he frigged her moist clit, Lisa grew so dizzy with lust, she could hardly see the sink. Mechanically she kept on scrubbing the dishes, but all she really was aware of was Lance's finger moving back and forth over her swelling clit and sending hot blasts of pleasure through her pussy.
"Oh, my God, Lance," she whimpered.
"You're getting me so hot, I can hardly wash these dishes."
"Naughty, naughty," he teased. "You just do your chores like a good girl and leave the rest to me."
So it was going to be a contest, was it? Lisa grinned and tackled the dishes, but it wasn't easy with that delicious stimulation radiating from her clit. Now Lance seized her slick little clit between his thumb and forefinger and began to roll and knead it, and the pleasure was more fierce than ever. Helplessly Lisa drenched his frigging fingers with a sizzling rush of pussy juice.
"Ahhhhhh," she sighed. "Mmmmmmm."
She was almost finished with the damned dishes, but Lance wasn't making it easy for her. As she frantically scrubbed at the last pot, he kneaded her clit faster, harder, till she was quivering with excitement and creaming steadily. The scalding thick juice ran down her legs clear to her ankles, and the pleasure built in her pussy till she could hardly stand it. No way was she going to finish her work like this.
"Lance, you weirdo!" she gasped. "Cut it out. It'll just take me a second to finish."
"Aw, you're no fun any more," he said.
But he did let go of her clit, and Lisa tackled the pot again, anxious to finish it and have some fun. Intent on getting it perfectly clean, she was only vaguely aware of Lance tucking her skirt up over her luscious bareass, then unzipping his pants. But her attention was riveted when he suddenly thrust his big stiff cock between her thighs. "Lance!" she gasped.
"You just go on with your work, Sis," he panted. "While I rip off a piece."
He shoved the big hard head of his prick into her juicy little cunt, and Lisa gasped again. He grunted and shoved again, and his thick seven-incher plowed all the way into her cunt. Lisa moaned and slumped against the sink, her snug pussy completely stuffed with throbbing cock. She could feel Lance's wiry cock hairs rubbing her ass.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God!" she moaned.
"Aw, Christ, you're tight," Lance groaned. "I sure love fucking you, Sis."
He grasped her hips and began fucking into her like a pile driver, pistoning his big prick deep and hard in her red-hot juicy cunt. Lisa dropped the pot into the dish water and clung to the edge of the sink, her slender body rocked by the force of her brother's fucking. To hell with finishing the dishes! All she wanted was to enjoy the deep hard lunges of Lance's cock in her hotly aroused pussy.
"Ooooooo, yeah, fuck me, honey!" she moaned.
"You dig it, Sis?" Lance panted. "You like the way I'm fucking you?"
"Unnnhhhh, yessss," Lisa whined. "You're fucking me so good, Lance!"
His bloated thick cock was reaming the gushing pussy juice right out of her snug cunt, and the sizzling stuff soaked his slamming balls and flooded down her legs. His reaming prick made an obscene wet slurping noise that only added to Lisa's hot excitement. Lance was fucking her so hard, she expected her teeth to rattle, but she loved every second of it.
She was just having a little trouble standing up, that was all. Dizzy with lust, she gripped the edge of the sink to keep from falling over.
"Lance," she panted. "Don't you think this would work better in bed?"
"Sure," he said, "but let me get you off once first, okay?"
"Lance, you're crazy," she moaned.
Rut Lance was determined to get her off, so she took a firmer grip on the sink and spread her legs a little for balance. Lance hammered his steely prick into her seething pussyhole, stuffing her completely and plowing right to her womb with each lusty plunge. Lisa gurgled with pleasure and felt the sizzling cunt juice flooding down her legs.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, it's so damned good!" she whined.
"I'll get you off now, Sis," Lance panted.
He reached around and wriggled a finger between the furry lips of her cunt and started rubbing hard on her swollen wet clit. The effect was like magic. With his big rigid cock hammering in her violently aroused cunt, all she needed was that sudden pressure on her clit to get off. She felt a bomb blast of pleasure deep in her pussy.
"Uhhhhh! I'm coming!" she wailed.
Lance kept fucking her cunt and frigging her clit as she came. The pleasure was so intense, Lisa thought for a moment she'd black out. Her tall slim body rocked and writhed, and she howled in ecstasy as the delicious convulsions ripped through her pussy. At last she slumped back against Lance, panting for breath and flushed with satisfaction.
"AU right, damnit," she said. "You did it. You got me off. Now can I finish the dishes?"
"Sure," Lance answered. "I'm gonna go take a bath. When you're finished, why don't you join me?"
Lisa couldn't help laughing. That crazy Lance – first he'd fucked her while she was washing dishes, and now he wanted to do it in the bathtub. Well, that was all right with her. She felt up for any wild adventure he wanted. Quickly she finished with the last pot, then hurried off to the bathroom. Lance was sitting in the floor-level sunken tub, up to his neck in bubbles.
"Hey, Sis, come on in," he called. "The water's great."
Lisa had a feeling this was going to be a very memorable night. She quickly undressed and slipped into the tub, facing her handsome brother. It was a huge tub, with plenty of room for two people. Lance leered at her and took her hands, drawing her closer to him.
"Let me wash you," he said.
His soapy hands closed over her lust-swollen tits, molding and squeezing. Lisa gurgled with excitement. She'd just had an explosive orgasm, but her sexy twin brother could get her hot again in a second. As he massaged her slick silky tits, she felt jolts of pleasure streaking right down to her swelling pussy. Then Lance took one hand off her tits.
"Oops," he said, "I dropped the soap. Wanta help me find it?"
"Sure," Lisa said, not suspecting a trick.
The next thing she knew, Lance had grabbed her hand under the bubbles and brought it down on his cock. "To hell with the soap!"
"Lance, you devil," Lisa said, giggling.
She curled her fingers around her brother's huge swollen cock. His rigid prick was so thick, she couldn't get her fist all the way around it. She ran her hand up and down the granite column, feeling all seven inches of his heavily throbbing cock. It excited the hell out of her to pump and explore her brother's big stiff cock. Lance toyed with her tits, sighing with pleasure as she fisted his swollen prick.
Lisa didn't know it, but Lance had been fantasizing about this scene for some time. Ever since she'd first contacted him and he'd learned he had a twin sister, he'd been wondering if she'd be beautiful. The fantasies grew till he envisioned being naked with his lovely twin, eating her, having her suck his cock, fucking her. And everything had turned out just like he'd day dreamed it.
"Mmmmmmm," Lisa sighed.
As she lapped her way up to the head of his cock, his pisshole started leaking big glistening bubbles of juice. She felt hot saliva rush to her mouth at the sight of it, and she greedily lapped up the hot salty stuff, savoring it on her taste buds before swallowing it. It drove her wild to lap up her twin's delicious cock juice and eat it.
"Yeah, baby, lick up all that juice," Lance panted. "Eat it all."
Lisa looked so enticing to him just then, her pretty face flushed with lust, her small tits wobbling as she lapped greedily at his cockhead. She swirled her tongue around and around his big bulbous prickhead, gobbling up his juice as fast as it oozed from his pisshole. Lance was tempted to stuff his cock in her mouth and shoot his load.
But he wanted this to be a very long night. He wanted to go on playing wicked games with his beautiful sister. He relaxed in the hot bubbly water and watched her rimming his big purple cockhead with her greedy little tongue. Eager for more of his cream, she drilled her pointed tongue tip right into the slit of his pisshole and reamed out more hot juice.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
"You want more, baby?" Lance panted. "Suck on my cock, and you'll get all the juice you want."
Lisa popped the hugely engorged head of his cock between her pink-glossed lips and sucked greedily on it, making a lewd hungry slurping noise. Just as Lance had promised, his prick started leaking more hot salty juice. The delicious globs dripped onto her tongue, and she gurgled and rolled them around, savoring before swallowing.
"Yeah, eat it, baby," Lance panted. "Suck up all that good juice."
Lance had had lots of girls and could usually keep his cool, but this scene was getting to be too much. The sight of his gorgeous blonde sister sucking hungrily on his cockhead was driving him wild. He could see her slender throat working as she gulped his cream. Once again he was tempted just to flood her mouth with a big load of cum. But there were other things he wanted to do, too.
"Hey, Sis," he said. "I think it's time for the bedroom."
Lisa was very reluctant to let go of his tasty cock. She could have gone on eating him forever. But her pussy was hungry, too, and she quickly obeyed her brother's wishes. They were so hot for each other, they didn't bother to dry off. They just leaped out of the tub and, trailing bubbles, ran to the master bedroom.
Lisa had only peeked into this room before and had never seen it in full light. What she saw now made her blush. The walls and ceiling of her brother's bedroom were entirely mirrors, mirrors that would reflect every detail of what went on in the massive king-size bed. Lance had pretty kinky tastes, all right.
"Oh, wow!" Lisa said. "Now I know I'm in California."
"Hey, don't be uptight about the mirrors," Lance said. "They're really a turn-on. Come on and I'll show you."
Lisa couldn't help feeling self-conscious as she looked around the room and saw her naked body reflected from every direction. Blushing, she let her brother lead her over to the bed. They climbed on, and Lance had her crouch on her hands and knees, her pert little round ass poked up in the air. He knelt behind her and hungrily ogled her luscious pink silt and its delicate fringe of golden curls.
"I'm gonna eat your pussy," he said hoarsely. "Watch yourself in the mirrors while I do it."
Lisa had no intention of carrying out that order. She felt too bashful. But her only alternative would be to close her eyes, for the mirrors were all around them. While she was still debating what to do, Lance dipped his face into her moist swollen cunt and began running his tongue up and down the puffed flesh, from clit to asshole and back again.
"Ahhhhhh!" Lisa wailed.
Nothing in the world felt better than her brother's big hot tongue lashing her hungry pussy. Her shyness vanished fast as she felt hot pleasure melting her pussy. She caught a glimpse of herself in a mirror, crouching on hands and knees, tits wobbling, her face flushed with excitement. And behind her she could see Lance, tongue protruding obscenely as he whipped the wet meat from her throbbing clit to her tiny wrinkled shitter.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God," Lisa moaned.
Lance was right. It was an incredible, kinky turn-on to watch the action in those mirrors. Lisa could actually see her tits swelling up with arousal and her face getting more and more flushed as Lance expertly licked her pussy. She saw her mouth twisting in a wide grimace as he drilled his thick tongue into every steamy cranny of her cunt.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, honey, eat meeeee!" Lisa whined.
Lance was watching the action, too, glancing from side to side as he gobbled his sister's luscious soap-scented pussy. He was getting very turned on from watching her growing and helpless arousal. Soon hot thick cunt juice was oozing steadily from her little pussy. He lapped it up and gurgled lustily before swallowing it.
"Ohhhhhh!" Lisa screamed.
Lance had suddenly crammed every inch of his thick hot tongue deep into her cunt. He began tongue-fucking her, plowing the wet meat roughly up and down in her seething pussyhole. Lisa went wild with pleasure, drenching his face with her steamy cunt juice. In the mirror, she saw herself clawing the bedspread and writhing in hot excitement.
"Shit, yes, Lance, stick your tongue up my cunt!" she moaned. "Ahhhhh, baby, I love it!"
Lance noisily tongue-fucked his sister's red-hot cunt, reaming out her musky juice and eating it. In the mirror he watched her big blue eyes roll crazily, then screw shut in ecstasy. He plowed his thick tongue into her, faster, harder, till she was howling with pleasure and drenching his face with sizzling juice. He felt her juicy cunt closing tight around his tongue.
"Oooooo, Lance, I'm gonna come!" Lisa whimpered. "Oh, yes, honey! Now! Ohhhhh!"
Her slim body rocked violently as the delicious orgasmic convulsions shook her. Lance came up for air, savoring the sight in the mirrors and ogling her squirting pussy. The whole scene was getting him so wildly horny, he just couldn't prolong it. As Lisa's spasms started to fade, he crammed his painfully bloated cock head into her slick cunt.
"Uhhhhhh!" Lisa wailed.
"Take it, baby!" Lance howled. "Take every inch of my cock!"
"Ohhhhhhh, fuck, yes!" she cried. "Give it to me, baby! Fuck my pussy good and hard!"
Nothing equaled the ecstasy of having her brother's huge steel-stiff cock pounding deep and hard in her greedy little cunt. Lisa gurgled with pleasure and dug her nails into the bedspread as she took the fierce lunges of his prick. She saw her reflection – face flushed and contorted, tits wobbling crazily, and Lance's big blue-veined cock pistoning in and out between her golden-fringed pussy lips.
Lance, of course, was enjoying the wicked reflection, too. He caught her eye and leered. Lisa couldn't help leering back. Lance's fast fucking drove the inhibitions out of her, and she became a complete slut. Still holding his gaze in the mirror, she shouted hoarsely.
"Fuck me, Lance, honey!" she cried. "Fuck that big cock in my pussy!"
Lance leered at her triumphantly. His lovely sister was completely under his control now, ready to do anything he asked. He gripped her lustily writhing hips and fucked into her even harder and deeper, ramming his rigid prick hard into her pussy. Lisa responded with screams of ecstasy. Then she stiffened, shuddered, and gasped.
"You're doing it to me!" she moaned. "You're making me come!"
Her body convulsed, and her cunt went tight as a vise around his achingly bloated cock, squeezing and tugging at his heavily throbbing prick. Once again Lance was tempted to let go and flood her gripping pussy with his jizz. But he'd planned this wild evening thoroughly, and he wanted to end it just as he'd fantasized it.
Lisa had hardly finished coming before Lance whipped his cream-soaked cock from her pussy and flipped her over onto her back. He straddled her, his ass grazing her tits, and poked the huge bulbous head of his prick against her mouth.
"Eat it!" he panted. "Suck me off baby!"
Lisa opened her mouth eagerly and let him cram his hot hard cock inside. She was so hotly aroused that she was able to take all seven inches of his massive prick, gulping it into her throat. Lance howled with bliss as he felt his bloated cock sheathed in her tight juicy cunt. Lisa sucked ravenously on her brother's cock.
"Yeah, honey, you're sucking me good!" Lance howled. "You're gonna got a mouthful of cum real quick!"
Now Lisa knew what the ceiling mirror was for. She could see herself, lips hugely stretched, throat bulging, as she sucked hard and fast on Lance's violently throbbing prick. She watched in lusty fascination, when suddenly her brother stiffened and whined. Then he began fucking furiously into her mouth, filling it with scorching jizz.
"I'm coming!" he bawled. "Eat my load, Sis, suck!"
Lisa hungrily gulped down her brother's sizzling cum. She wished time could stop right now, that there'd be nobody but her and Lance forever.



CHAPTER SIX


The next few days were the wildest of Lisa's young life. She and Lance just couldn't keep their hands off each other. They fucked to exhaustion, day and night. But finally there, came the time Lisa had been dreading – the day Katie returned.
She and Lance hadn't discussed what they'd do when Katie got back. Lisa couldn't bear to think about it, and Lance never brought it up. But it seemed obvious to Lisa that they couldn't tell Katie or anyone else about their incestuous relationship.
If she and Lance wanted to fuck, they'd have to do it when Katie wasn't around. But Katie was always around.
Lisa tried to smile as Katie walked in carrying her suitcase, but tears of jealousy came to her eyes as Lance hugged and kissed the dark-haired girl. Unable to hide her emotions, Lisa fled to her room. Presently she heard Lance and Katie going down the hall to the master bedroom. Obviously they were going to fuck. Lisa didn't think she could stand it.
"Oh, God," she moaned. "What am I going to do?"
She couldn't bear the idea of staying in Lance's house while he fucked another woman. She wanted her brother all to herself. But Lance had great affection for Katie, and Katie was, after alt, such a nice girl. Miserable, not knowing how to solve her dilemma, Lisa paced the floor. Just thinking about Lance, her pussy burned with need.
They must have left the door open again, for she could hear their voices, low and urgent. Something drew her out into the hall, then to the door of Lance's room. Yes, it had been left open a crack. Lisa peeked in and saw Katie hurriedly taking off her clothes. Lance was already on the bed, naked, his handsome big cock standing up stiff and bloated. Lisa stifled a moan of envy.
"Wow, did I miss you, honey," Katie was saying. "I'm so horny I could scream."
"Well, get over here and let's do something about it," Lance said.
Katie tossed aside the last of her clothes and hurried over to the bed with her gorgeous big tits wobbling heavily. Lance pulled her onto the bed, and she reached hungrily for his cock, fisting and pumping the engorged blue-veined shaft. Lisa stood riveted in the doorway, aching with need and jealousy. She felt she couldn't bear to watch Lance with another girl, yet somehow she couldn't stop looking.
"Mmmmmmm, I missed your nice big cock," Katie said huskily.
She snaked out her gleaming pink tongue and started lapping all over Lance's rigid prick, gurgling and sighing as she licked. Lance leaned back, arms tucked behind his head, and grinned as he watched the girl hungrily tonguing his cock. Lisa felt her pussy swelling up and heating with an aching need that was almost unbearable. She could have wept with frustration. Fascinated in spite of her agony, she inched closer to the door.
"Ohhhhh, Lance, honey, I can't wait another second," Katie was moaning. "Stick your cock in me, baby. Fuck me good and hard!"
She rolled onto her back and spread her legs obscenely wide, showing Lance her soaked red slit and its thick fringe of black curls. Grinning, Lance knelt between her splayed thighs and wedged the knobby purple head of his cock between her swollen cunt lips. He grunted and plowed into her, and Katie's dark eyes rolled back in her head.
"Ahhhhh!" she wailed. "That's what I want, baby! I want your big cock! Fuck me, Lance, fuck!"
Lance began pistoning his rigid prick in and out between her juice-oozing pussy lips, and Katie squealed with ecstasy. Lisa could see their reflection in the mirror behind the bed. Then to her complete mortification, Lance caught her eye in the mirror! He grinned. He must have known she was spying all the time. Lisa blushed hotly.
"Come on in, Sis," Lance called.
Katie started and glanced at the doorway, where Lisa was standing, her face red as a beet. "Lisa?" she called.
"Oh, my God!" Lisa cried. "I'm sorry. I don't know what got into me."
"I bet I do," Lance called. "Come on, Sis, join us."
"What?" Lisa gasped.
She waited for Katie to get angry, but the lovely brunette only smiled. "It's okay, Lisa," she said. "Come on. The more the merrier."
Lisa couldn't believe what she'd heard, and she crossed the room as if she was in a dream. Katie seemed perfectly willing to share Lance. Of course Katie had been with him a long time and was used to his kinky tastes. How often had she shared him with another woman? Lisa reached the bed and stood there blushing, not knowing what to do.
"Take your clothes off, Sis," Lance said. "That is, if you want to get in on the fun."
All the time they'd been talking, he was slowly and sensuously drilling his big thick cock in and out of Katie's juicy cunt. Lisa stared down at the rigid blue-veined prick and instantly made her decision. She had to have Lance, that was all that mattered. She had to have him even if it meant sharing him with Katie. She started tugging off her clothes. "Good girl," Lance said. "We're all gonna have a great time."
There was such wicked glee on his face that. Lisa wondered about something. "Lance," she said, "did you leave that door open on purpose?"
"That's right," he answered. "I was hoping you'd look in and get turned on. I left it open the first night you were here, too, but I guess you didn't notice."
Lisa reddened but didn't reply. She wasn't going to confess that she'd spied on their love-making on her very first night in the house. She finished undressing, and Lance, still fucking Katie, ran his eyes appreciatively over his sister's slim curvy body. Katie ogled her, too, and Lisa felt a strange mixture of shyness and excitement.
"Sis, you kneel over Katie," Lance instructed. "Here, I'll show you."
Lance had her crouch over Katie's body so that the girls were face to face and Lisa's moist golden fringed pussy was practically in Lance's face. It was a very strange position tote in, facing another naked woman, almost lying on her, but Katie gave her a reassuring smile. Lisa was sure it wasn't the first time she'd been in that position.
"Great, here we go," Lance said eagerly.
He started fucking Katie faster and harder, and though Lisa couldn't watch his cock any more, it was easy enough to guess what was happening.
Katie gave a hoarse moan of pleasure, and her lovely face flushed with arousal. Her full red glossed lips twisted in a horny grimace as she took the deep hard thrusts of Lance's stiff seven-incher.
"Ahhhhh, yesssss," Katie sighed.
Suddenly Lisa felt her brother's big wet tongue lashing her pussy, and she gasped and squealed. "Ohhhhh, Lance, yes!" she cried. "Lick meeee!"
Lance's hot slick tongue raced from her swollen little clit up to her tiny puckered asshole, then back again, snaking into every steamy cranny of her slit. Delicious sensations rippled through her pussy, and she soon forgot about the awkwardness of her position. She gurgled with pleasure, her throaty cries mixing with Katie's hoarse moans.
Lance was in his element, bringing off two girls at once. He could watch his thick juice-drenched cock sawing in and out between Katie's hugely splayed cunt lips, and he could watch Lisa's luscious pink pussy swelling and juicing as he tongue-lashed the steaming flesh. He heard both girls moaning and squealing with pleasure as they took his cock and tongue.
"Ummmmm, Lance, honey, that's so damned good!" Katie moaned.
"Eeeeee, lick my pussy, Lance!" Lisa cried. "I just love it!"
The scene was too delicious to hurry, and Lance took his time, fucking slowly but deeply into Katie's molten cunt, lapping all over Lisa's musky pink pussy. He could feel Katie's pussyhole getting tighter and hotter by the second, and he could watch his sister's golden-fringed pussy getting soaked with the thick glistening juice that flooded from her cunt.
Lisa took a quick glance in the mirror and got hotly, aroused by what she saw. It was a pretty kinky trio, all right, with her crouched over Katie and both of them flushed and moaning, while behind them Lance pistoned his cock in and out of Katie's cunt and used his big red tongue to lash Lisa's juicy pink cunt. Lisa noticed that her nipples were almost touching Katie's.
Following some wicked urge, she leaned down just a little lower and touched her little pink nipples to Katie's big red cones. The contact was like a delicious electric shock, and Katie felt it, too, flashing Lisa a sexy little smile. The two girls rubbed their nipples together and felt them gradually going erect and stiff. The rigid buds, one set pink and the other red, throbbed heavily against each other.
"Mmmmmmm, that feels nice," Katie sighed. "Yes, it does," Lisa admitted eagerly.
"What are you two up to?" Lance asked.
"We're rubbing tits," Katie said, giggling. "Hey, I wanta get in on that," Lance said.
He reached around his sister's crouching body and managed to grasp both sets of nipples, eagerly squeezing and tugging the stiff buds and giving the girls sharp blasts of pleasure. In his mounting excitement, he fucked harder into Katie's deliciously juicy cunt and tongue-lashed Lisa's erect pulsating clit. The room echoed with the girls' moans and squeals of pleasure.
When Lance released their tits, Katie and Lisa went on rubbing their nipples together, and presently Katie reached up and cupped her friend's small pointed tits. She massaged Lisa's tits expertly, and Lisa moaned. She went for Katie's big hot melons, squeezing fistfuls of the silky throbbing flesh. It felt so nice to touch another woman's tits. Katie's huge tits were so soft and pliant and hot.
But she didn't forget the pleasure radiating from the other end of her body, either. Lance was furiously tongue-lashing her horny little clit, and she was helplessly juicing all over his face. Katie was groaning and squeezing her tits faster and harder. Lisa guessed that Lance was fucking her more roughly, the way she liked it best.
"Unnnggghhhh, Lance, fuck me!" Katie moaned. "Fuck my pussy good and hard, honey! Ahhhhh, yeah, that's it! I'm gonna come real quick!"
"Suck my clit, Lance!" Lisa panted. "Get me off!"
Lance felt both girls hovering on the brink of climax, and he gave them what they wanted. He fucked hard and fast into Katie's gripping red-hot pussy, till the bedsprings began to creak and groan. He caught Lisa's stiff wet clit between his lips and began sucking on it like crazy, making an obscene slurping noise.
"Ahhhh! Yeah! Fuck it to me!" Katie howled.
"Eeeee! Yesss! Suck meeee!" Lisa wailed.
The two girls shrieked with pleasure as they took the combined assault of Lance's cock and tongue, feverishly molding and squeezing each other's hot swollen tits. Suddenly Katie raised her head and kissed Lisa on the mouth, snaking her hot little tongue inside. Lisa felt dizzying excitement and kissed her back, her tongue lashing Katie's. They only broke the steaming kiss when they began to come.
"Unnnggghhhh, Lance, you're doing it to me," Katie moaned. "I'm coming! Ohhhh, shit! Am I coming!"
"Ahhhhhh, fuck! I'm coming, too!" Lisa whined. "Ohhhhhhhhh, Lance, suck my clit! Aaaggghhh!"
Lance felt Katie's convulsing cunt gripping and squeezing his pistoning cock, and he felt the sizzling blast of Lisa's pussy juice against his face. He kept on fucking and sucking his two gorgeous partners as they howled, rocked, and came.
"Whaaahhh! So good!" Katie wailed.
"Ooooo! I love it!" Lisa shrieked.
Lance waited until the girls were limp and panting before he said eagerly, "Let's try it another way."
"Like what?" Lisa panted.
"I know," Katie said. "He's just getting lazy."
Sure enough, Lance rolled onto his back and just lay there, his thick seven-inch cock pointing lewdly at the ceiling and weaving heavily. Katie had obviously been through this routine before, too, because she swung into action right away, straddling Lance's face and bringing her dripping pussy down within an inch of his mouth.
"You get the other end this time." She grinned at Lisa.
Lisa certainly wasn't going to pass up a chance to take her brother's gorgeous stiff cock. She straddled him, facing Katie, and brought her seething little cunt down to touch the big hard knob of his cockhead. Just as she made contact, she saw Lance's tongue flash out and begin lashing Katie's red fur-fringed pussyslit.
"Oooooo, yeah, eat me, baby!" Katie squealed. Lisa couldn't wait another second, and she slammed her slick cunt down around the rigid spike of Lance's prick. She managed to take the throbbing cock all the way up her cunt in one greedy shove. Gurgling with excitement, she began fucking her brother, slamming her horny little pussyhole up and down the granite column of his cock.
"Yeah, Sis, go!" Lance moaned. "Jesus, your pussy's hot!"
He let Lisa do the work, and she was eager to do it. Moaning with lusty excitement, she worked her juicy little cunt up and down his rock-hard prick, drenching the rigid shaft with her helplessly gushing pussy cream. Her long blonde hair flew, and her little round tits wobbled crazily.
It was exciting enough to be fucking her brother, but Lisa also had an enticing view of what he was doing to Katie. She watched eagerly as his wet red tongue lashed from the girl's swollen red clit right down to her little puckered shitter. Katie squealed with pleasure, and her glistening cunt cream dripped steadily onto his face.
"Mmmmmm, Lance, honey, you're eating me so good," she whined.
Lisa fucked faster on Lance's deliciously thick cock, and with each downward slain of her feverishly horny cunt, she felt a blast of pleasure ripping through her pussy. She could look down and watch the fat blue-veined cock spreading her delicate pink cunt lips, or she could watch Lance greedily tonguing Katie's black-fringed pussy. Every bit of it was hotly exciting.
Katie didn't seem a bit upset or shocked over the fact that Lance was fucking his twin sister, but then living with Lance would probably made a girl immune to shock. Katie just reined and enjoyed having her pussy licked. Her lovely face was contorted in a big pleasure-grimace, her perfect white teeth flashing.
"Eat me out, honey," she whined. "Ahhhhh! It's good!"
Lance was getting more turned on by the second as Lisa slammed her hot, juicy cunt up and down his swollen prick. He lapped up Katie's delicious musky cunt juice and swallowed it. At last he couldn't lie still any longer. He began fucking hard into his sister's boiling snug pussy. He crammed his thick hot tongue roughly up Katie's juicy little cunt.
"Ooooooo!" Katie squealed. "Yes, baby, fuck me with your tongue!"
"Unnnhhhh!" Lisa gasped. "That's it, Lance! Fuck my pussy! Fuck me good and hard!"
Lisa threw her head back and wailed with pleasure as her brother plowed his big stiff prick deep and fast in her hungry little fuckhole. Through fluttering lashes, she saw that Katie, too, had thrown back her head and was howling in ecstasy as Lance tongue-fucked her hotly aroused pussy. Both girls spun quickly towards orgasm.
"Uhhhhhh, Lance, you're fucking me so good," Lisa whimpered. "Shit, I love your big cock!"
"Ahhhhhh, fuck, yes!" Katie moaned. "Eat me out, baby! Fuck me with that nice big tongue!"
Lance's fat rigid cock stuffed Lisa's cunt deliciously, reaming the sizzling juice right out of her. She gurgled in ecstasy as she took the repeated deep thrusts of his big prick. She felt the pleasure building in her pussy till it threatened to explode. She stiffened, shuddered, then wailed and began to come.
"Ahhhhh!" Lisa shrieked. "Whhaaahhh!"
She'd hardly started coming before Katie got off on Lance's thick deep-probing tongue. The black haired girl screamed hoarsely as the powerful spasms ripped through her pussy, and Lisa saw her spurting pussy juice soaking Lance's face.
"Ohhhhh, honey, I'm coming so good!" Katie moaned. "Aaaggghhh!"
This time Lance couldn't hold out. As he succeeded in bringing off both girls at the same time, he felt his bloated balls spasm and shoot their load. Lisa felt it, too, as the scorching blasts of his jizz hit her cunt. The searing bath made her climax even more intense.
"Awwww! I'm coming!" Lance bawled.
"Give it to me, Lance! Cream me good!" Lisa moaned.
"Oooooo!" Katie howled. "So fuckin' good! Ahhhh!"
Finally the girls rolled off Lance's sweat-soaked body. He was temporarily out of action, grinning but fucked out. Lisa and Katie still felt horny. The kinky three-way fuck had aroused them powerfully, and they weren't at all ready to quit. Lisa sat impatiently on the bed, waiting for Lance to rest, but Katie knew a solution to their problem.
"Hey, Lisa," Katie said, "let's go down on each other."
"What?" Lisa gasped, blushing.
"Hey, try it, Sis," Lance said, grinning. "You'll like it."
Lisa wasn't sure just how she felt about getting it on with another woman, but Katie gave her no time to debate the question. She playfully pushed Lisa onto her back, then crouched over her backwards, her luscious red cunt practically in Lisa's face and her hot breath fanning Lisa's pussy.
"Mmmmmm, you have, a gorgeous pussy, Lisa," she panted.
Suddenly Katie's dark head dipped between Lisa's thighs, and Lisa felt sharp stings of pleasure as the girl began to tongue her pussy. Katie was just as, expert a pussy-eater as Lance, Lisa quickly discovered. That hot little tongue played all over her gash, teasing her clit, cunt and asshole. Lisa couldn't help feeling hotly aroused.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
"Eat Katie's pussy, Sis," Lance panted. He'd moved closer to watch the action.
Lisa eyed the glowing red flesh and thick black fringes of Katie's pussy. She could see the girl's clit poking out from the dark fur, erect and visibly throbbing. Katie's clit was so engorged, it just had to be super-sensitive. Lisa stuck out her tongue and lashed at the fat little nub, and she felt Katie lurch violently.
"Shit, yes, Lisa! Lick my clit!" she gasped. "Lick it good and hard!"
Lisa obeyed, whipping her hot wet tongue roughly over the girl's slick red clit. Katie squealed with excitement and tongue-lashed Lisa's juicy pink pussy. Soon she was copying Lisa's actions perfectly, lashing her stiff tongue tip back and forth over her swollen pink pussy. Lisa moaned with pleasure as she tongued Katie's clit.
With their tongues busy, the girls could only make hoarse muffled sounds of pleasure, but that didn't make the scene any less exciting for Lance. He lounged within a foot of the two beautiful young women and watched with wicked excitement as they hungrily tongue-lashed each other's erect throbbing clits. The girls presented a delicious contrast, Lisa slim and blonde, Katie big-titted and dark.
"Ummmmm, real good, honey," Katie moaned. "Suck me now. Get me off."
Lisa seized Katie's juicy hot clit between her lips and started sucking on it ravenously, making a lewd wet slurping noise. Katie instantly returned the favor, capturing Lisa's pulsating clit between her lips and greedily sucking on it. The girls gave muffled moans of ecstasy as they ate each other. Lance could tell that they were very close to corning – and he thought it would be fun to help out.
Kneeling, he was able to reach both girls' scorching pussies. He searched out their wet cunts and jammed a stiff middle finger up both. As he started to finger-fuck the girls, they moaned louder and sucked even harder at each other's clits. Lance felt their scalding-hot cunts gripping and tugging at his fingers.
"Mmmmmmm," Lisa moaned.
She just couldn't keep from coming, not with both her clit and her cunt so deliciously stimulated. Katie's firm lips squeezed and released her clit in a steady hungry rhythm, and Lance's thick rigid finger pumped hard and deep in her cunt. She went into violent convulsions of pleasure, sucking ravenously on Katie's clit.
"Uhhhhh!" Katie cried…
Both girls were coming, gobbling greedily and noisily at each other's clits while Lance grinned and roughly finger-fucked their heavily juicing cunts. The scene was such a turn-on that he felt his balls begin to fill with hot fizz, and his cock lurched into stiffness. Eagerly he waited for the girls to finish coming.
Their delicious spasms finally ended, and Katie rolled off Lisa, reversed her position, and gave the pretty blonde an affectionate kiss. "Thanks," she purred. "That was great."
"Thank you," Lisa said. "And I want to thank you for sharing Lance with me, too, Katie."
For the first time, Katie looked a little sad. "I don't have any choice in that," she said. "When you live with Lance, you do things his way."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Lance was throwing another big party. Some of the guests, his special friends, had been invited to come early to have lunch and enjoy the beach, and Katie and Lisa found themselves busy making sandwiches.
Lisa took advantage of their short time alone together and asked a question that had been nagging at her. "I guess I'm not the only girl you've shared Lance with, am I?" she said.
"No," Katie sighed. "There's been lots of others. Lance couldn't possibly be faithful to one girl."
"Then why do you stay with him?" Lisa asked. "I love him, I guess," Katie said, "but sometimes I wonder if it's worth it. Like at these parties…" She stopped suddenly and reddened.
"What were you going to say, Katie?" Lisa asked eagerly.
"Nothing," Katie said. "I've said too much already. Maybe you'll find out for yourself, but I hope you don't."
Far from satisfying her curiosity, Lisa felt more puzzled than ever, but she didn't have a chance to ask Katie more questions because just then Lance walked into the kitchen to ask if lunch was ready. The girls took sandwiches and beer out on the patio, where Lance had been sitting with a half-dozen male friends. When lunch was over, Lance suggested they go surfing.
"Not me," Lisa said. "I've never tried it before, and I don't want to break my neck. You guys go ahead, and I'll clean up the dishes."
As she washed the dishes and wondered about her brother's strange life, Lisa thought she was alone in the house, but presently she seemed to hear voices. She felt alarmed. Everyone had gone surfing. Could there be burglars in the house? She dried her hands and crept to the kitchen door, peering cautiously into the living room.
She sighed a sigh of relief. It was only Katie and one of the guests, Rod, a tall attractive man with dark hair. Lisa was about to ask why they hadn't joined the others, when she suddenly got a shocking answer. Rod swept Katie into his arms and kissed her hungrily, and Katie returned the kiss, wrapping her arms around his neck and rubbing her big thrusting tits against his chest.
"Mmmmmmm," Katie sighed.
"Baby, I've wanted you ever since I saw you," Rod said eagerly. "But what about Lance?"
"He won't be back for at least an hour," Katie said.
"Far out," Rod said, starting to untie her skimpy halter.
Lisa clapped a hand to her mouth and stifled a gasp. Katie had just told her that she loved Lance, yet here she was with another man. As Lisa watched wide-eyed, Rod removed Katie's halter and ogled her gorgeous melon-sized tits. He cupped the heavy hot globes and squeezed them, and Katie purred with pleasure. She gave him a frank, sexy grin as his stroking thumbs made her big red nipples go long and erect.
Rod returned her grin and reached for the zipper of her shorts. He tugged it open, then pulled down her shorts and panties, revealing her wide, lush black bush. Her clothing puddled at her ankles. Katie kicked it away and stood before him stark naked and still grinning shamelessly. She reached for the zipper of hip pants.
Lisa watched, outraged, as Katie opened Rod's fly and slipped her hand inside. Rod moaned softly as she curled her fingers around his semi-hard cock. She drew the thick meat out of his pants, then dropped to her knees in front of him. Holding his blue-veined prick on her palm, she snaked out her pink tongue and began to lick it all over.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah, baby, lick my cock!" Rod cried eagerly.
Under her lashing tongue, Rod's big prick quickly ballooned into fullness, going long and thick and stiff as a board. It started to rise off Katie's palm, but she fisted the fat base and held his prick within easy reach of her darting tongue. She lapped hungrily up and down the throbbing shaft, leaving it wet and shining with her spit.
As he eagerly watched her tonguing his cock, Rod pulled off his shirt. Lisa couldn't help feeling turned on by the sight of his broad hair-matted chest. Still she felt indignant. How dare Katie cheat on Lance right in his own living room? She ignored the fact that Lance had probably cheated on Katie dozens of times.
While Rod peeled off his shirt, Katie tugged down his pants and shorts, and soon he was as naked as she was. Again she fisted his big stiff cock and lashed it with her tongue, while Rod moaned, panted, and grew red-faced with lust. Lisa couldn't stand to watch any longer. She felt so disgusted. She couldn't bear seeing her brother made a fool of. She decided to go find Lance and tell him what was happening.
Slipping quietly out the back door, Lisa hurried down to the beach where Lance and his friends had gone to surf. The others were still on their boards, but Lance was taking a beer break. When he saw his sister running toward him with a distressed look, he stood up to meet her.
"Hey, Sis, is something wrong?" he said.
"It sure is," Lisa said. "Oh, Lance, it's so awful. It's Katie and Rod. They're in the living room… uh…" She couldn't bring herself to say it.
"Getting it on?" Lance said.
"Yes," she said, blushing. "I thought I ought to tell you."
"Okay," he said. "Let's go check it out."
He didn't seem at all upset. In fact as he set down his beer and plunged toward the house, Lisa could have sworn she saw him grinning. But that couldn't be true. He was just trying to look cool. She trotted after him, and when they reached the house, Lance signaled that they'd go in the back door. With Lisa right behind him, he went to the half-open door between the kitchen and living room.
This time the view was even more spectacular. Rod was stretched out on his back on the thick carpet, and Katie was bending over him, sucking his cock. Her big tits grazed his belly. From their spying place, Lance and Lisa could see the rich red flesh of her cunt and its thick fringe of black curls. They could even hear the lewd wet sounds of her sucking.
Lisa glanced up at her brother, expecting him to be furious, but to her astonishment she saw that he was grinning broadly. He watched the scene for a moment, then took Lisa by the arm and steered her into a passageway that ran from the kitchen to the back of the house. Lisa had always wondered what that passage was for, since it by-passed the living room completely.
"It's okay to talk now," Lance said. "They can't hear us from here."
Halfway down the passage he stopped in front of a big mirror and flipped a wall switch. The mirror seemed to dissolve, and when it was transparent they had a perfect view of Katie and Rod in action. Lisa blushed hotly, but Lance playfully pinched her ass and leered at her.
"Some set-up, huh?" he grinned.
Lisa didn't know what to say, but the pieces of the puzzle were falling together fast. Lance wasn't at all upset about Katie getting it on with another man. On the contrary, he was turned on. And he must have had this one-way window installed just so he could watch unsuspecting couples fucking in the living-room. Lisa knew her brother was a little kinky, but she hadn't expected anything like this.
"Here, Sis, get a better view," he said.
He drew Lisa over to stand right in front of him. He could see over her head. He slipped hip arms around her and cupped her tits, lazily squeezing the soft flesh through her skimpy halter. His semi-hard cock bulged at his fly and rubbed against her ass. Lisa felt the sudden rush of lust she always experienced with her twin.
She felt hypnotized by his closeness. Together they watched Katie sucking Rod's cock. The girl's dark hair flew as she bobbed up and down over the spit-soaked prick. Rod's rugged face was twisted in a big grimace as her hot wet mouth zipped up and down his swollen prick, as he watched her in lusty fascination.
"Katie sure knows how to give head… doesn't she?" Lance said. "Looks like ol' Rod is going out of his mind."
Again Lisa didn't know what to say. Lance seemed perfectly happy with the situation as he watched his live-in lover going down on another man. He seemed to have no jealousy at all. As he watched, Lisa felt his cock mushrooming against her ass, becoming a huge hard bulge that stretched the fly of his swimming trunks.
"Fantastic!" he said. "Hey, Sis, why don't you do a little of that for me?"
Lisa finally found her voice. "Lance!" she gasped. "You mean you want me to go down on you, right here?"
"You got it, honey. And hurry, will you? I'm really getting turned on."
Lisa thought it was a pretty weird request, but she couldn't refuse her handsome brother anything. She dropped to her knees and quickly tugged down his trunks and helped him step out of them. His cock was rigid, hugging his flat belly, the engorged purple head leaking fat globs of gleaming juice. Lisa fisted the thick base and began tongue lashing his throbbing cock.
"Good girl," Lance moaned. "Just lick my cock for a while, okay? Do whatever Katie does to Rod."
They were facing each other, their sides to the window, and out of the corner of her eye, Lisa could watch the action in the living room. As she gave her brother's big stiff prick a thorough hot tonguing, she watched Katie doing the same thing to Rod, her small pink tongue darting all over his glistening wet cock. Rod said something to her, but Lisa heard nothing.
"Whoops," Lance said, "I forgot the sound." He flipped another switch, and Rod's voice came through a small speaker, hoarse and urgent: "Yeah, lick my cock all over, baby. Jesus, that feels great."
"Don't worry," Lance said. "It only works one way. They can't hear us."
He stood there watching the scene with a big grin on his face, while his kneeling sister licked his cock. Wanting to please him, Lisa carefully imitated everything that Katie did to Rod. The dark-haired girl spotted a big bubble of juice oozing from Rod's pisshole, and she greedily lapped it up, savored it, and swallowed.
"Mmmmmmm," they heard her moan.
Lisa quickly copied the action, swirling her hot little tongue over her brother's bulbous cockhead and gobbling up his oozing cream. She rolled the salty liquid on her tongue, savoring the taste, then swallowed it with a greedy gurgle. She didn't have to fake her excitement. She always got wildly aroused from tonguing and tasting her brother's prick.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
"You're doing great, Sis," Lance panted. "Just keep doing whatever Katie does."
Katie was hungrily licking Rod's cock clean of every last drop of oozing cock juice. When she'd lapped up all the bubbling cream, she drilled her pointed tongue tip right into his pisshole and reamed out more hot juice. That was something Lisa didn't mind imitating at all. Greedily she reamed Lance's pisshole and gobbled up more of his delicious juice.
"Ahhhhhh, Christ, baby, go for it!" Rod cried hoarsely. "Suck toy cock! Get all that good juice!"
Her little fist curled firmly around the hairy base of his cock, Katie popped the hugely bloated purple head between her lips and started sucking loudly on it. Rod gave a horny yelp and almost flew off the carpet. His rugged face turned red with lust as Katie sucked fast and hard on his huge creaming prickhead.
"Shit, yeah, baby, suck!" he moaned.
Lisa eagerly imitated the action, curling her fingers around the blond-furred base of Lance's cock and cramming the big bulbous head into her mouth. She drew in her cheeks sharply and started to suck with strong vacuum pressure, suctioning the delicious hot cream right out of his cock. Lance groaned with pleasure and fed her more big globs of salty juice.
"Great, baby," he panted, "Just great."
Lisa loved sucking on her brother's big handsome prick and savoring his tasty cock cream. She was getting dizzily excited as she greedily sucked the big knob. She found it was equally exciting to watch Katie blowing Rod. Her shock and disgust were being quickly replaced with hot arousal. She copied the exact rhythm of Katie's sucking, her blonde hair flying, head bobbing.
"Awwwwww, shit, honey, that's fantastic!" Rod groaned. "I'm gonna come in your mouth if you don't quit pretty soon."
Katie popped his huge spit-soaked cockhead out of her mouth and leered at him. "Don't you want to come in my mouth, Rod?" she said huskily. "I'd love to eat your cum."
Rod groaned. "Baby, I'd really dig it, but I've never fucked you before," he said. "I'd rather come in your pussy. And first I wanta eat it."
"Whatever you say, Rod," Katie purred.
The big hairy-chested man eased Katie down on her back and arranged her legs to be bent and wide open. From their spying window, Lance and Lisa could see the whole gleaming wet expanse ol' her black-fringed slit – that is, until Rod's head got in the way. He scrambled between her splayed thighs and nuzzled into her steaming pussy. They saw Katie's eyes roll in ecstasy.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Rod, honey," she moaned. "Lick my pussy! Lick it all over!"
Lance shivered lustily and said, "Stand up, Sis." Lisa reluctantly popped his tasty cock from her mouth and stood up. Lance quickly removed her halter, shorts and panties, then dropped to his knees in front of her. He parted the golden-furred lips of her little pussy and isolated the little pink bud of her clit. She saw his tongue flash out, big and red and wet, and then she felt hot pleasure searing her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, yessss!" she gasped. "Lick my clit, Lance! I just love that!"
Lance flicked his stiff tongue tip roughly back and forth over her sensitive clit, and Lisa gurgled with pleasure. She had to lean one arm against the wall to keep her balance, she was so dizzy with lust. Her pretty face flushing, her eyes glazed, she peered through the spy window and watched Rod greedily gobbling Katie's hot tasty pussy.
"Uhhhhhh, honey, that's good," Katie moaned. "Eat me all over! Uhhhhh!"
Lisa couldn't tell exactly what Rod was doing, but it must have felt terrific, because Katie was going out of her mind with pleasure. Her dark eyes rolled helplessly, her small pink tongue lolled out, and she clawed at the carpet. Rod's head bobbed up and down between her lewdly splayed thighs, and Lisa could hear the loud slurping and sucking sounds he made.
It was thrilling, to watch, but half her attention was on the delicious sensations radiating from her clit. Lance knew just how to get her off with his tongue. He lashed at her swelling clit, gradually working faster and harder, till the small pink button had its own little hard-on, going stiff, wet and heavily throbbing. Lisa creamed helplessly, the steaming juice running down her legs.
"Ahhhhhh, Lance, you're eating me so good," she moaned. "Keep doing it, honey, don't stop."
Lance was an expert pussy-eater, and he was able to keep up a steady rough rhythm with his tongue, lashing Lisa's erect clit, while at the same time he watched the action in the living room. It excited him powerfully to see his girlfriend getting head from another guy. He watched avidly as Katie moaned, clawed the carpet, and flushed with arousal.
"Unnnhhhh, Rod, I can't stand it," she whined. "I've just got to come. Eat me, baby, get me off!"
Rod drew back a second, hungrily eyeing the gushing little mouth of her cunt. They saw him stick out his big red tongue and make it rigid. Then he slammed his face into her juicy red gash, impaling her hungry pussy with the thick spike of meat. As he crammed his tongue deep into her cunt, Katie lurched and screamed.
"Ahhhh, shit, yessss!" she wailed.
Lisa shivered with lust. She knew how great it felt to have a man's thick wet tongue shoved deep in her cunt. More thick hot cream gushed down her legs, and she whimpered with pleasure as Lance tongue-lashed her swollen clit. Rod's head bobbed furiously between Katie's legs, and they could hear the obscene slurping noise his tongue was making as it reamed the thick juice from Katie's cunt.
"That's it, honey, fuck me with that big tongue!" Katie howled. "Ahhhhhhh, fuck, Rod! I love it!"
Lance felt Lisa shivering with need as she watched. Katie getting tongue-fucked. He knew he could get her off in a second, and he jammed his mouth onto her swollen pink clit and started sucking furiously. Lisa screeched with pleasure and almost toppled over. She leaned her hands on his shoulders to keep her balance.
"Oooooo, Lance, honey, yessss!" she moaned. "Suck my clit, baby! Make me come!"
Just at that moment they beard Katie give a piercing scream, and they looked and saw her convulsing and bucking in a bomb-like climax. Rod kept on noisily gobbling her pussy as she came. Lance pulled out all stops, sucking as fast and hard as he could on his sister's pulsating clit. Lisa dug bet nails into his shoulders and howled.
"Unnnggghhh, Lance, you're gonna do it to me!" she cried. "Oooooo, shit, yes, aaaggghhh!"
She clutched his shoulders hard to keep from falling as she came, her slim body convulsing and swaying. Lance sucked hungrily at her squirming clit and gobbled up her thick hot cunt juice. They finished just in time to see Rod crawl out from between Katie's legs. He was grinning as he wiped her glistening pussy cream from his face.
"On your knees," he ordered. "I'm gonna fuck you crazy."
Katie grinned and rolled onto her hands and knees, thrusting her luscious round ass high in the air. Rod knelt behind her and wedged the big bloated head of his cock between her swollen wet cunt lips. They saw Katie shiver with pleasure as he plowed his rigid prick deep into her pussy. He shoved into her all the way, his big bristly-haired balls coming to rest against her slit.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, give it to me," Katie whined. "Give me that nice big cock."
"You got every inch of it, baby," Rod moaned. "Jesus, your pussy's hot. Hang on, I'm gonna ride you good."
He grasped the girl's lustily writhing hips and started fucking into her like a stallion, too aroused to be slow or gentle. Snorting with pleasure, he crammed his big steely cock deep and hard on her juicy cunt. Lisa and Lance could hear his flat belly smacking her upturned ass with each savage lunge. Katie howled with excitement.
"Yeah, fuck me, Rod!" she cried. "Fuck the living shit out of me!"
"You better believe I will," Rod grunted.
The twins both moaned with arousal, and Lance leaped up, pulling his sister in front of him, his burning rigid cock stabbing at her little round ass. He slipped his hot prick between her thighs and pulled her against him, cupping and squeezing her swollen tits. Lisa felt him entering her from behind, his thick rock-hard prick plowing into her cunt.
"Ahhhhhh!" she wailed. "Ohhhhhh, yeah! Get into me, Lance! Fuck me!"
Like Rod, Lance was too powerfully aroused to be gentle. He fucked deep and fast into his sister's deliciously tight pussyhole, reaming the hot juice out of her, his belly smacking her ass. Lisa slumped against him, gurgling with lusty excitement. Each fierce lunge of his big cock gave her a blast of pleasure.
"Ohhhhh, shit, Lance, it's good," she whimpered. "Fuck me good and hard, baby, really give it to me!"
While her brother squeezed her tits and fucked furiously into her horny little cunt, Lisa watched Rod dog-fucking Katie. His ass knotted and jerked as he slammed his bloated blue-veined cock in and out between her hugely stretched cunt lips. His face was twisted in a big pleasure-grimace as he savored the heat and juiciness of her pussy.
Katie's whale body rocked from the force of his fucking, her big tits swaying crazily from side to side. Her eyes rolled and her tongue lolled out as his hammering cock deliciously stuffed and reamed her squeezing fuckhole. She began fucking back at him, slamming her hungry pussy up and down the thick spike of his prick.
"Fuck meeee!" she whined. "I want it as hard as you can give it, Rod! Fuck!"
Rod gave it to her, fucking into her with all the force and speed at his command. They could hear the lewd sucking noise of his thick cock as it reamed the gushing juice from Katie's snug cunt. Rod's stallion-like fucking excited both the twins, and Lance fucked even harder and faster into his sister's fiery wet pussyhole. Lisa screeched with pleasure as she took deep rough thrusts.
"Oooooo, Lance, I'm coming!" she gasped.
"Me, too, Sis," he groaned. "Take my load!"
As they climaxed, brother and sister watched Katie howl and come. Rod leered down at her, but suddenly his face contorted in ecstasy as he began to shoot his load. His ass jerking furiously, he pumped the steaming jizz into her cunt. At last the couple collapsed, limp and panting.
"Oh, wow, that was a turn-on," Lisa admitted. "Honey, you haven't seen anything yet," Lance said. "Just wait till the party tonight."
"Why?" Lisa asked. "What's going to happen?"
But Lance just grinned.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Just at sunset the rest of the party guests began arriving. Katie and Lance stood by the front door to greet them, smiling, arms around each other, as if they both hadn't been fucking other people just a few hours before. Lisa didn't think she'd ever understand their completely amoral way of life.
Lance had provided every conceivable kind of liquor to drink, and by midnight the party was really roaring. Lisa got a little tipsy herself, not to mention horny, and she looked around to see if she could find Tom, the guy she'd gone to bed with at the first party. She soon located him, and he eagerly asked her to dance.
"I sure haven't forgotten you, Lisa," he said as they joined the other dancers in the living room.
"I haven't forgotten YOU, either, Tom," she said, smiling.
It was close dancing, and Lisa made sure it was extra close, leaning suggestively against Tom and nuzzling his neck. Not that Tom could ever turn her on like Lance did, but she needed a man, and Lance was off limits tonight. She couldn't very well come on to her twin brother in front of a hundred guests. Tom would just have to wait. Soon they could slip away to her bedroom and fuck.
Tom felt the suggestive movements of her body and correctly guessed what was on her mind. He started steering her toward the hallway that led to the bedrooms. Lisa felt her pussy swelling and warming with anticipation. Maybe Tom didn't drive her wild, but she remembered that he was a damn good fuck. They dipped into the shadows of the hall, and Tom eased her up against the wall and kissed her.
"Mmmmmm," Lisa purred.
"You wouldn't be horny or anything, would you?" Tom asked, grinning.
"It seems like I'm always horny," Lisa answered.
"Well, let's go do something about it," he said. "I'm always ready to help a lady in distress, especially when she's as beautiful as you are."
Lisa grinned, took his hand and led him to her room. There were no formalities once they were in private. They pulled off their clothes as fast as they could and hurried for the bed. The first touch of their naked bodies was like a delicious electric shock, and they moaned and kissed and pawed each other, Lisa rubbing her furry little pussy against Tom's big rigid cock.
Tom reversed his position and dived for her pussy, his hair and mustache tickling her inner thighs. Lisa eagerly opened her legs wide and felt his hot wet tongue lashing her swollen naked slit. He lay on his side, his thick stiff cock practically in her face. Lisa took the hint, stuck out her tongue, and began to lap her way up from the hairy base of his prick.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah, lick my cock, honey," Tom sighed.
Lisa hungrily tongue-lashed his hugely bloated cock, feeling the loose silky outer skin and the stiff hot core beneath. As Tom's excitement grew, his prick began to throb heavily under her lapping tongue, and the blue veins stood out on his long shaft. Leaving every inch of his prick glistening with her hot spit, Lisa hungrily tongued her way to the massive purple head of his cock.
Meanwhile Tom was snorting and gobbling around in her steaming pink slit, snaking his tongue into every moist fold. He lashed his way over her clit, down over the drooling little mouth of her cunt, and on to the tiny puckered opening of her shitter. Lisa shivered with pleasure as his wet tongue stimulated every hungry inch of her pussy. "Oooooooo, Tom, that's so good!" she squealed.
She swirled her tongue eagerly around the big bulbous head of his cock, lapping up the salty juice that oozed from his pisshole. She snaked the stiff tip of her tongue right into the dark cleft of his cockhead and reamed out more delicious hot cream. Tom shivered lustily and stabbed at her cunthole with his big stiff tongue.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, Tom," Lisa whined. "I can't wait any longer. Fuck me now, please."
"Anything you want, baby," he said, leering.
Lisa quickly rolled onto her hands and knees and presented him with her luscious little round ass. Tom hurried to kneel behind her, his breathing loud and fast. She felt his scalding palms grasping her slim hips, and then he was wedging the huge rock-hard head of his cock into her famished little cunt. She whimpered with excitement and drenched his big cockhead with steaming pussy juice.
"Ooooooo, yeah, Tom, get into me," she panted.
Tom took a deep breath and slammed his engorged prick hard into her tight but juicy fuckhole. Lisa moaned with pleasure as she felt her cunt deliciously stuffed with stiff throbbing cock. His huge hard-on plunged into her pussy in one greedy thrust, and his wiry-haired balls slapped her slit.
"Awwwwww, you got it, baby," Tom moaned.
"You got it all. Shit, your pussy's tight and hot."
"Fuck me, Tom," Lisa panted. "Fuck me as hard as you can!"
Tom did just as she warned, snorting and fucking into her like a stallion. He crammed his big hard cock fast and deep in her seething little cunt. Lisa wailed with pleasure and fucked back at him, meeting every savage lunge of his cock with a greedy slam of her slick cunt. She creamed furiously, and soon the scalding juice was running down her thighs.
"This how you want it, baby?" Tom panted. "Am I fucking you hard enough?"
"Unnnnhhhhh, yesss," Lisa whined. "Don't stop, Tom! Keep giving me that nice big cock!"
She'd been so absorbed in the excitement of their fucking that she hadn't noticed the bedroom door opening just a crack. Now she happened to glance to the side, and she gasped in surprise. Standing in the doorway was her brother Lance. He was watching Tom fuck her, and he didn't look happy. He caught Lisa's eye and scowled.
Lisa didn't know what to do. What was Lance so pissed off about? She was upset, but that didn't keep her from enjoying the steady hard thrusts of Tom's big steely prick. To hell with her brother, she was going to get off. Ignoring the glaring Lance as best she could, Lisa jerked her slim hips and slammed her greedy cunt around Tom's rigid hammering cock.
"Ahhhhhhh, Tom, give it to me," she moaned. "Give it to me real hard, honey! Make me come!"
Eager to please the beautiful blonde, Tom fucked into her as hard and fast as he could, the bedsprings creaking and groaning, his belly smacking loudly against her up turned ass. The furious pounding did the trick. Lisa felt a delicious blast of pleasure deep in her cunt. Her creaming pussy went tight as a vise around Tom's prick.
"Unnggghhh! I'm coming!" Lisa howled.
"Shit, me, too," Tom groaned. "Take my load, baby! Awwwwww!"
As the dizzying orgasmic waves ripped through her body, Lisa had a vague image of her brother standing there in the doorway scowling at her, but at that moment she couldn't have cared less. Tom jerked his squirting prick furiously in her gripping cunt, filling her with scalding jizz. She gurgled with ecstasy as she felt the hot bath.
"Ahhhhhh! Cream me good, Tom!" she moaned.
At last he'd given her every last drop, and he sighed with satisfaction and withdrew. That was when he finally noticed Lance. But he didn't seem especially surprised. He'd been to Lance's parties before and was probably used to his habit of spying on the guests' sexual activities.
"Hey, man," Tom said calmly, "what's up?"
"I'd like to speak to my sister alone," Lance said.
"Oh, sure, no problem," Tom replied. He quickly dressed and left the room.
"Lance, what on earth…?" Lisa began.
"I wanted you out there," Lance said. "And I couldn't find you."
"Oh, is that all?" Lisa said, a little miffed. "Isn't it something Katie could help you with?"
"No," he said, suddenly leering at her. "This is something only you can do for me, Sis. Hurry up and dress, and meet me in the living room."
He was gone so fast that Lisa didn't have a chance to ask him what he wanted her to do. But she didn't want him to be in a bad mood, so she quickly put on her clothes and went out to the living room. Lance had turned the lights down low and had arranged the guests in a big open circle on the rug. He was standing in the small space at the center of the circle, hands on hips, grinning.
"I've got a real special show for you tonight," he told his guests. "I'm willing to bet it's something you've never seen before and won't ever seen again."
A buzz of curiosity swept through the hundred odd guests, and Lance seemed to enjoy their suspense. His grin broadened, and he swayed a little. Lisa could tell her brother was very drunk. He spotted her and beckoned for her to join him at the center of the circle. Lisa felt a little shy about being the object of all that attention, but she obeyed, picking her way through the people seated on the rug.
When she reached Lance, he slipped his arm around her waist and pulled her to his side. "Hit that light, Katie," he ordered.
Lisa saw Katie get up and head for a wall switch. Katie looked very sad, she thought. She flicked the switch, and a strong ceiling light hit Lance and Lisa. It was just as if they were on stage.
"As everybody knows by now," Lance said, "this is my twin sister Lisa. Anybody ever see a guy get it on with his twin?"
There were gasps, then loud applause and cheers. As for Lisa, she refused to believe she'd heard her brother right. He couldn't possibly propose to do something so outrageous. It was only when Lance pulled her to him and kissed her hard on the mouth that she knew he wasn't kidding. He actually intended to fuck her, his twin sister, in front of a hundred people.
"Lance, for God's sake, no," she whispered urgently.
He whispered back, his voice threatening, "I'm, your brother, Lisa, and if you really care about me, you'll do anything I want. And if you wreck my party, I'll never speak to you again."
Lisa swayed dizzily, knowing he'd carry out his threat. It had taken her twenty-one years to find her brother, and she didn't want to lose him now. But the alternative was to parade their incest in front of all these people. It was an impossible situation for poor Lisa.
As she stood there in heir confusion, Lance was unzipping her clinging red jumpsuit. There was a hush in the audience, and glancing around, Lisa saw that people were grinning and excited. They were Lance's people, completely without morality, always eager for something new and kinky. Far from being outraged or shocked, they could hardly wait to see the twins fuck.
Lisa felt her jumpsuit slither down her body and pile at her feet, and then Lance lifted her out of it. She was wearing just her skimpy white lace bikini bra and panties. Lance put his hands on his hips and gave her a look of command. Still dizzy with confusion, Lisa began to unbutton his shirt. She didn't know why, but she seemed compelled to do whatever her brother wanted.
"Good girl," he said softly.
She removed his shirt. She couldn't help feeling a twinge of arousal at the sight of his lean hard chest and its thick mat of blond curls. The liquor had really gotten to her. She unbuckled his belt and tugged open the fly of his jeans. His pants fell, and he kicked them away, standing there in just his jockey shorts. The huge hard bulge at his fly drew a round of applause from their audience.
He reached around Lisa and unhooked her bra. There was more applause and cheers as he pulled off her bra and revealed her luscious little round tits. Lisa was too stunned by the whole situation to feel embarrassment or any other emotion. She went through all the motions like a robot, perfectly obedient to her brother's kinky demands.
Lance gripped the waistband of her panties and slowly drew the little garment down, tantalizing the guests with his slowness. He popped the lacy panties down over her pert little round ass, then gradually revealed her neat little triangular muff of blonde curls, the panties slithered down her long legs, and she stepped out of them, naked except for her high-heeled red shoes.
It was obvious what came next. Mechanically Lisa grasped the waistband of her brother's shorts and peeled them down over his ass and cock. There was the inevitable applause when Lance's thick seven-inch prick snapped from its confinement, stiff as a board and bulging with blue veins. Lisa went to her knees and helped him step out of his shorts.
As she started to rise again, she felt Lance's hands pressing her shoulders, keeping her on her knees. She looked up at him questioningly, and he leered and rubbed the creaming head of his cock against her pink-glossed lips. Still stunned and submissive, Lisa opened her mouth and allowed her brother to thrust his big hot cock onto her tongue.
"Jesus, yeah, suck his cock," somebody shouted. The audience got very excited as they watched Lance filling his sister's mouth with his hugely engorged prick.
"Take it, baby," Lance panted. "Take every fucking inch of it."
Lisa threw her head back and relaxed her throat muscles, allowing Lance to cram his long hard cock don the slick hot tube. Her slender throat bulged with his swollen meat. He pushed into her till his bristly-haired balls touched her lips. Then he straightened and leered down at her, enjoying the sight of his pretty twin taking his prick to the hilt in her mouth and throat.
"Fantastic!" somebody cried.
"Suck him, baby!" a girl shouted. "Suck him good!"
Lisa really wasn't paying much attention to their aroused, drunken audience. She was only aware of her handsome brother staring down at her in that bright spotlight, his eyes commanding her. She began to suck. She sucked hard and fast on his big throbbing prick, drawing in her cheeks sharply. Lance shuddered with pleasure and gave a low hoarse moan.
"Shit, yeah, baby," he panted. "Suck that cock. You sure know how to give head, Sis."
Everybody heard that, and it got the audience even more wickedly excited. Nearby Lisa could see one pretty red-haired girl who'd slipped her hand inside her jeans and started playing with herself. As Lisa sucked strongly and loudly on her brother's big cock, people watched with hot glazed eyes. Lance was obviously enjoying being the star attraction. He grinned broadly as Lisa sucked on his prick.
She was an enticing spectacle, even if she didn't know it. Naked, head thrown back, her long straight blonde hair streaming to her waist, she sucked her brother's cock between hugely stretched lips. Her throat bulged with his bloated prick. Her high-riding tits wobbled like jello as she bobbed over Lance's cock.
"That's it, Sis, you're doing great," Lance groaned.
In fact she looked stunned to him. He wanted her to look more aroused, more interested in their show. He drew back a little, easing his cock out of her throat and letting the big knobby head lie on her tongue. His hot salty cock juice dripped onto her taste buds, and for the first time he saw a flicker of lust in her eyes. She speeded up her sucking, making a lewd slurping noise that echoed through the room.
Lisa could, never resist the delicious taste of her brother's prick cream. As the big blobs of juice fell onto her tongue, she sucked hungrily at his cock, suctioning out more of the tasty droplets. She rolled them on her tongue, gurgling with excitement, then swallowed the thick stuff. Lance leered down at her in approval.
"Yeah, baby, go for it," he panted. "Eat all that good juice!"
More people were getting unbearably turned on by the incestuous performance. Lisa could see them out of the corners of her eyes – men with their hands up under girls' skirts, girls jacking off their escorts. It was turning into an incredible orgy, a hundred turned-on people, with Lance and his twin sister right in the middle.
"Suck, honey, suck!" Lance whined.
Lisa obediently sucked harder and faster on his hugely engorged prick. Lance moaned and gripped her shoulders. He started fucking into her mouth, his trim ass jerking and knotting, and same people in the audience began clapping to the rhythm of his thrusting hips. Lisa greedily gobbled the steady stream of hot cock juice that dripped onto her tongue.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned.
"Eat it, baby, suck!" Lance howled.
His cock had swollen up enormously, stretching her lips till she thought they'd burst. In his excitement he started fucking into her throat again, plunging his long rigid prick deep in the searing tight tube. Lisa's eyes fluttered shut as she took the deep probing, and she waited for the fiery spurt of his jizz. But suddenly Lance staggered back, his stiff cock snapping from her mouth and slapping his belly wetly.
"On your knees," he panted.
So the incestuous cock-sucking had only been for openers, and Lance really did intend to fuck his sister in front of all the guests. Lisa was far beyond resistance. She sensed she had better do what he said or suffer cruel consequences. She obediently dropped to her hands and knees and raised her luscious round ass.
"Jesus, yeah, Lance! Do it to her!" somebody shouted. Lisa looked around and saw that it was Tom. His face was flushed with booze and arousal, and he watched eagerly as Lance knelt behind his sister and ogled her wet pink slit.
The whole crowd was breathless with attention as Lance wedged the huge purple head of his cock between Lisa's swollen pink cunt lips. There was a collective moan of lust as they watched his bloated prick sink deep into her cunt. Lance gripped her slim hips, his palms searing hot, and shoved his rigid cock into her cunt. Lisa felt a blast of pleasure as he stuffed her with his thick throbbing prick.
"Uhhhhh!" she gasped.
Lance snorted with lust and started fucking into her hard and fast. Lisa couldn't help it. She loved the deep rough lunges of his big hard cock. Every time he plowed into her, she felt searing pleasure ripping through her pussy. She whined, gurgled, and clawed the carpet, unable to hide her powerful arousal.
"Ooooooo!" she squealed. "Ahhhhhh!"
Lance leered down at her in triumph. His beautiful twin was performing just like he'd hoped, going out of her mind with pleasure as she took his pounding cock. The audience was behaving just as he'd hoped, too. All over the place people were frigging each other or themselves, and a few couples were so carried away that they were fucking right on the rug. This was Lance's idea of a great party.
"Take it, baby!" he snorted. "Take my meat! I love your tight little pussy, Sis!"
Lisa crouched there panting and flushed, her little round tits wobbling crazily from the force of his fucking. Vaguely she was aware of the leering faces all around them, but her attention was focused on the delicious sensations sizzling through her pussy as Lance fucked into her harder and harder. Then she happened to catch sight of Katie.
Katie wasn't sitting with the others. She was standing at the back of the room, leaning against the wall, and her lovely face was very sad as she watched Lance and Lisa. She caught Lisa's eyes, and Lisa understood the silent message. Lance cared for nobody but himself. He would go on using and discarding people the rest of his life. Suddenly Lisa began to despise her brother even as she enjoyed the deep hard plowing of his cock.
She still felt those searing blasts of pleasure, even though her opinion of Lance had sunk. She creamed helplessly around his pistoning prick, and the hot juice overflowed her reamed cunt and ran down her thighs. She felt the pleasure building in her stuffed cunt and knew that she was very close to coming. She tightened her slick aunt walls around her brother's cock and felt delicious hot friction.
"Ahhhhhh! God!" she wailed.
"You love it, don't you, Sis!" Lance panted. "You love for your brother to fuck you."
Of course he'd been leading up to that, and Lisa gave it to him, too weary to argue. "Yes, I love it!" she moaned. "Keep fucking me, Lance, don't ever stop."
The audience gasped, and Lance looked smug. Lisa hoped they were all satisfied. All she cared about now was getting off. Much as she despised her selfish brother, he'd gotten her unbearably aroused, and she felt she'd die of frustration if she didn't come. She fucked back at him, slamming her slippery hot pussy up and down the rigid spike of his cock.
"Fuck me!" she howled.
Again she caught sight of Katie. Rod had, come up to her and was kissing and nuzzling her. Over his shoulder Katie cast Lisa a sad little smile, and then she and Rod vanished, sinking down on the rug in a hot embrace. That was the last thing Lisa saw before her body exploded in climax.
"Oooooo, I'm coning!" she screamed. A hundred pairs of eyes watched the slim blonde climax, her body shaking and convulsing. Lance stopped still, his big swollen prick buried deep in her molten spuming cunt, and he watched smugly as Lisa howled and writhed around the fat spike of meat. Her squeezing, juicing cunt could easily have brought him off, but he wasn't finished with her yet.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, aaaggghhh!" Lisa wailed. As she came, Lance hungrily eyed the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole. It was opening and closing in the same rhythm as her cunt, gasping in orgasmic spasms. He waited till her convulsions faded, then quickly whipped his cream-drenched cock out of her pussy and stabbed the big hard head into the tiny mouth of her shiner.
"Unnnnnnn, Lance, noooo!" Lisa wailed. That bastard, be hadn't even warned her that he intended to ass-fuck her. In spite of her screams and protests, Lance panted and shoved his hugely bloated cock deeper and deeper into her untried asshole. Lisa moaned with pain and fright. At last she felt his bristly balls come to rest against her ass, and she felt like she'd taken a baseball bat up her shitter.
Naturally they had the total attention of the guests as Lance began to piston his engorged blue veined prick in his sister's tiny tight butthole. Lisa was terrified that he'd split her in half, but she kept her head and relaxed her snug anal passage as much as she could. She realized it would expand to safely take her brother's long rigid cock.
"Ahhhhhh, Christ! So fuckin' tight!" Lance moaned.
Lisa only waited for it to end. The pain wasn't so bad now, and she could see how she might even got off on ass-fucking if it was done gently, but Lance didn't give a damn if he hurt her. He snorted with lust and plowed his steely prick deep and hard in her pencil-thin asshole. Her disgust for him deepened as he brutally raped her ass.
Luckily for Lisa, the incredibly tight fit and searing heat of her shitter was getting Lance unbearably excited. He whined with pleasure as he plowed his swollen cock into the pulpy, red-hot depths of her ass. She felt him give a violent shudder, and then her asshole stung with the first searing blast of his jizz.
"Awwwwwww, I'm coming!" Lance bawled. "Aaaggghhh!"
Lisa gritted her teeth as the scalding liquid drenched her bruised asshole and Lance jerked his squirting cock hard and mercilessly in her aching butt. At last, to her enormous relief, he finished coming and pulled out. Lisa collapsed on her belly, exhausted. But she didn't get to rest very long. Lance stood up and grinned at his guests.
"Okay," he announced. "Anybody can have her now."
Lisa gasped and started to scramble to her feet, but she wasn't fast enough. A big hairy-chested guy flattened her, pinning her down with his naked sweaty body and forcing her legs apart with his knees. Lisa pushed at his shoulders and sobbed in protest, but he was too strong and heavy for her. She felt him stabbing his steel-stiff cock into her cunt.
"Uhhhhhhhh!" she gasped.
"Ahhhhh, Jesus, so nice and tight!" the man moaned.
He sank his throbbing cock all the way into her pussy, then paused to catch his breath, savoring the delicious snugness of Lisa's hot juicy fuckhole. He glanced down at her, grinning, and Lisa gave him a tearful scowl.
"Hey, honey, crying won't get you anywhere," he said. "I'm gonna fuck you, so why don't you just relax and dig it? By the way, my name's Eric."
"I can't say I'm glad to meet you," Lisa spat.
But Eric was right, she might as well relax and enjoy. There was no way she could wriggle out from under this husky six-footer. She let her legs fall wider open, and Eric moaned and started fucking her in quick deep strokes. It soon began to feel very good to Lisa, and she started to gurgle and moan with pleasure.
"You like it now, don't you?" Eric panted.
"Mmmmmmm, yesss," Lisa moaned. "You're fucking me really good, Eric. Don't stop."
As long as she was being forced to take part in this orgy, Lisa decided she might as well get the maximum fun out of it. While Eric fucked her, sending sharp blasts of pleasure through her pussy, she glanced around to see what the others were doing. It was quite a spectacle – there were couples fucking all over the place, in every conceivable position. The room was filled with moans, squeals and howls.
She saw Lance lounging in a chair while a pretty blonde girl knelt before him and sucked his cock. Leave it to Lance to cop the only available chair. He was sipping a drink and watching the action all around him. He caught Lisa's eye and gave her a knowing leer, but she instantly looked away. She knew she was finished with Lance and his egocentric world.
She concentrated instead on the delicious, pangs of pleasure she was getting from Eric's hard plowing cock. "Ummmmm, yeah, fuck me, honey!" she moaned. "Fuck my pussy good and hard!"
Her dirty words spurred Eric into fucking her even faster and harder, and Lisa screeched with pleasure as he rammed his thick steely prick into her gripping juicy cunt. She saw another naked man approaching them, an attractive sandy-haired guy in his mid-twenties. He walked right up to them, as if it were the most ordinary thing in the world.
"Hey, Eric," he said. "Is it good stuff?"
"Oh, hi, John," Eric said. "Yeah, terrific. This chick has the tightest cunt I ever fucked."
"How about sharing her, with me?" John said eagerly. "Roll her over, and there'll be room for two."
"Sure," Eric panted.
Lisa didn't know what they were talking about till Eric rolled onto his back, taking her with him, and she found herself sitting up on his jerking cock. John knelt behind her, straddling Eric's legs, and pressed the swollen head of his prick against her little puckered asshole. Lisa moaned, expecting pain.
"Uhhhhhhh!" she gasped.
She'd gotten lucky – John's cock was thin and small, and it penetrated her tiny shitter with no pain at all. But his prick was rigid as steel, and it felt wickedly exciting as it probed deep into her sensitive asshole. Stuffed with two hard cocks, sawing side by side, Lisa felt a powerful blast of pleasure. She moaned and creamed heavily around Eric's big slamming cock while John's thinner prick plowed deliciously in her shitter.
"Ooooooo, yessss," Lisa moaned. "Fuck me, you guys! I love it!"
Her hoarse cry drew Lance's attention, and he glanced over and saw his beautiful blonde sister taking two cocks at once, her face twisted in a grimace of pleasure. The scene turned him on like crazy, and he wanted to be part of it. He pushed aside the pretty blonde who was sucking his cock, rose, and hurried over to Lisa.
He stood before her, straddling Eric's body, and pressed the creaming tip of his cock against her lips. Lisa hated him – he'd never let her have a life of her own, he'd always want to be using her. She kept her lips closed, but Lance seized her head and held it, thrusting his stiff cock painfully against her lips till she was forced to open them.
"That's it, bitch!" he growled. "Take my cock!"
He crammed his thick rigid prick hard into her mouth, and Lisa was forced to suck it. She closed her eyes, shutting out her brother's cruel leering face, pretending he was someone else. Then it wasn't so bad. She was still getting off wildly on the two pounding cocks in her cunt and asshole, and she felt herself rising quickly toward orgasm.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned.
"We can get her off now!" Lance cried hoarsely. "Really give it to her! Hard!"
As the three plowing cocks assaulted her mouth, cunt and shitter, Lisa felt the delicious explosion of orgasm. But even that supreme pleasure couldn't blot out her hatred of Lance for what he'd done to her tonight.



CHAPTER NINE


Lisa got up very early the next morning, before Lance was awake, and packed her bags. She didn't want to see her brother again, and she knew she couldn't exist in his kind of world. She belonged back home with her adoptive parents and her boyfriend Bob.
As she tiptoed into the hallway, she was surprised to see Katie coming out of the master bedroom, also carrying bags. "Katie, you're leaving, too?" Lisa exclaimed.
"Yes," Katie smiled, "I finally came to my senses. Rod asked me to marry him, and I accepted. God, I'll be glad to get out of this place."
"Me, too," Lisa sighed. "I hate to say it about my own brother, but I think Lance is sick in the head. I'm going home, and I don't care if I ever see him again."
"Come on," Katie said, "I'll give you a ride to the airport."
As they waited for Lisa's plane, the two girls embrace warmly and wished each other luck. Then Lisa was happily on her way home. She could hardly wait to see Bob, to tell him that she'd be glad to accept his marriage proposal, but she was worried, too. Her conscience demanded she tell him that she wasn't a virgin any more. She wouldn't tell him about her relationship with Lance – that would be too much for any man to accept – but it was only right that she tell him he wouldn't be marrying a virgin. She prayed that he'd forgive her and marry her anyway.
As soon as she got home, she phoned Bob at his office. He sounded glad and excited to hear from her, and he asked to take her out to dinner that evening. Lisa reflected that a restaurant wouldn't be a very good place for the private talk she wanted to have.
"Bob," she said, "why don't I make some dinner for us at your place? I'll buy the groceries and meet you there when you get off work."
Bob accepted eagerly, for Lisa had always refused to be in his apartment alone with him. She was waiting there with a bag of groceries when he got home from work. Grinning, he hurried to her and hugged her, almost crushing the food. Lisa felt a twinge of guilt. He was so glad to see her, and she had such bad news for him.
He let her into his tidy bachelor apartment and said, "To hell with dinner, at least for now. Let's have a drink and celebrate your coming home."
"Fine, Bob," Lisa said. "I wanted to talk to you about something anyway."
Bob produced a bottle of champagne he'd been saving and poured two glasses. Then came the hard part. As they sat on the couch and sipped their drinks, Lisa said, "Bob, I have something to tell you. While I was in California, I realized how right we are for each other. But that wasn't all I did. I-I felt I just had to tell you this. I'm not a virgin any more. There was this guy I met at a party, and I was a little tipsy."
"No big deal," Bob interrupted.
"What?" Lisa cried.
"Well, I'm not exactly a virgin myself," he grinned, "so I can't demand that you be one."
Lisa leaned her head against his shoulder, tremendously relieved. "Oh, Bob," she sighed, "you're such a good man."
"You don't know how good, yet," he said, tilting her face and kissing her.
Lisa found just from that lingering hot tongue kiss that Bob excited her as much as ever. Not only that, but she felt safe and at ease with him, a way she'd never felt with Lance. It was like waking up from a bad dream. She returned Bob's kiss eagerly, snaking her tongue over his. When they finally came up for air, he looked at her in surprise.
"Well, you've sure changed," he said. "If I'd kissed you like that two weeks ago, you'd have panicked."
"Two weeks ago I was an idiot," Lisa grinned. "Now I know what I really want."
She started unknotting his tie. Bob's eyes widened, but he certainly didn't try to stop her. As she removed his tie and unbuttoned his shirt, Lisa felt her pussy growing hot and aroused. For a whole year she'd been wondering what it would be like to go all the way with her handsome boyfriend, and tonight she was going to find out.
She drew off his shirt and stared hungrily at his broad tan chest and its dense mat of dark hairs. Then she slipped off the couch and removed his shoes and socks. Bob was silent, looking at her with a mixture of surprise and amusement. When she reached for the fly of his pants, however, he caught her hands and held them.
"Just a minute," he squeaked in falsetto. "You know I don't believe in sex before marriage."
"Bob, you nut," Lisa laughed. "Are you going to pass up a chance to be seduced?"
"Hell, no," he said, reverting to his normal voice. "But let's go in the bedroom and be comfortable."
He scooped Lisa up and carried her to his bedroom. She felt her pussy swelling and growing scorching hot. He set her down, and she quickly tugged open his fly. As his pants dropped, she saw an enormous hard bulge at the crotch of his jockey shorts. She started to tug them down, but again Bob caught her hands and stopped her.
"Uh-uh, no fair," he said. "I get to undress you, too."
"Mmmmmmm, then hurry," Lisa sighed. "I'm so horny I could die."
Bob was amazed at the change in his formerly prudish girlfriend, but he sure as hell wasn't knocking it. This was the way he'd always wanted Lisa to be, sexy and uninhibited. He quickly helped her out of her blouse and skirt, then unhooked her bra and tossed it aside. He ogled her luscious little round tits and couldn't help reaching out for a feel. As he cupped the hot silky globes, he expected Lisa to protest, like in the bad old days, but all, she did was sigh with pleasure and flash him an inviting smile.
"Mmmmmmmm, that feels nice," she sighed.
Her tits were a perfect handful, and Bob happily squeezed and molded the satiny warm flesh. Under his palms he felt her soft pink nipples swelling into erection. They went long and stiff, poking against his hands. Lisa's pretty face began to flush with arousal. Hotly excited by her reactions, Bob left her tits and started tugging down her panties.
He'd seen her naked only once before, but that was in moonlight and not as revealing as he'd have liked. Now in the strong daylight streaming through the bedroom window he could feast his eyes on her tall, slim, curvy body and her flawless tan skin. He whisked her panties off and ogled her pretty little triangle of blonde pussy curls.
"Okay, now it's my turn," Lisa said, grinning. She quickly pulled off his shorts, dying for a look at his cock. She wasn't disappointed. At the sight of that big stiff cock, she creamed helplessly, the hot syrup running down her thighs. Bob was the best-hung guy she'd ever seen. His mammoth eight-inch prick looked as thick as her wrist, and his big hair-thatched balls looked the size of baseballs.
"Oh, wow, it's gorgeous," she sighed, dropping to her knees in front of him.
Bob's mouth dropped open when Lisa fisted the thick hairy base of his stiff cock and brought the gleaming purple head to her lips. Her little pink tongue darted out, and she began licking hungrily all over his prick. He shivered with lusty excitement as he felt her hot wet tongue lashing his swollen cock. Big globs of juice started to ooze from his pisshole, but as fast as they appeared, Lisa lapped them up and swallowed them.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she moaned.
She wasn't faking her excitement. Her tongue was scorching hot, her lovely face pink with arousal. Bob could hardly believe this was the same girl who'd fought so hard for her virginity that night in his car. He definitely liked the new Lisa better. He quivered with pleasure as she thoroughly tongue-lashed his rigid bloated cock.
"Ahhhhhh, that's great, baby," he sighed.
"I've been thinking about doing this for a long time," Lisa confessed, "licking your cock, tasting it, sucking it."
"As far as I'm concerned," Bob grinned, "you don't ever have to stop."
Lisa tongued her way eagerly up the massive blue-veined shaft of his prick till she reached her favorite part, the huge hobby purple head. She swirled her juicy tongue around and around the hard bulb, lapping up his oozing juice and swallowing it with a greedy gurgle. She drilled for more juice, reaming his pisshole with her pointed tongue tip.
"Ummmmmmmm, I love the taste of your cock, Bob," she sighed.
She loved it so much, in fact, that she wanted a whole mouthful of his cum. That presented her with a difficult choice, because she also urgently wanted to take his giant eight-inch prick into her hotly aroused pussy. But maybe she could have both – they had all night, after all. She looked up at Bob and grinned wickedly.
"Let's go lie on the bed and be more comfortable," she purred.
"Anything you want, baby," Bob said.
She had him stretch out on his back, his huge steely prick standing up and weaving heavily. She crouched beside him, her luscious little ass pointed at his face, knowing the sight of her naked pussy would arouse him even more. Then she fisted the fat throbbing base of his prick and popped the rest into her mouth, sucking greedily on it.
"Jesus!" Bob yelped. "Oh, shiv, yeah! Suck my cock!"
The old Lisa wouldn't have dreamed of doing such a naughty thing as taking a man's cock into her mouth and sucking with it. This was a delicious surprise for Bob. He rolled back against the pillows, grinning broadly, as he watched the beautiful slim blonde hungrily gobbling his prick.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned.
Her long hair flew as she bobbed over his cock, and her cute little tits wobbled like jello. His mammoth prick was stretching her lips, but she didn't seem to mind. She drew in her cheeks and raised her tongue, sheathing his meat in searing-hot juicy flesh. With her eager little fist she pumped the base of his cock.
Bob turned his attention to her shamelessly exposed pussy, which he'd only touched in the dark before. He saw luscious gleaming pink flesh fringed with delicate golden curls. He could see the swollen bud of her clit, her oozing cunt hole, and the tiny puckered opening of her shitter. She had the most tasty-looking pussy he'd ever seen.
Meanwhile Lisa went on noisily sucking his cock, her slick hot mouth plowing up and down the granite stalk and leaving it glistening with her spit. His thick cock juice dribbled onto her tongue, and she moaned and savored the salty stuff before swallowing it. Her mouth was so deliciously hot and juicy around his swollen prick, he had to struggle not to shoot his load.
"Awwwwwww, fantastic, honey," Bob moaned, "but you better quit before I come in your mouth."
Briefly Lisa popped his big spit-soaked cock from her mouth and panted, "I want you to come, Bob. I want to eat your load."
Bob's mouth fell open. He still could hardly believe the transformation in his girl. Lisa stuffed his bloated prick back into her mouth, her pink glossed lips enormously stretched. Caving in her cheeks, she applied powerful vacuum pressure to his prick, suctioning out his hot tasty juice. Bob groaned hoarsely.
"You're gonna get a mouthful real quick," he whined. "Yeah, baby, suck my cock good and hard."
The old prudish Lisa had driven him crazy with her resistance to any kind of sex. The new Lisa was driving him crazy, too, but in a whole different and delicious way. Her mouth was like a blast furnace around his cock, and she made an obscene hungry slurping noise as she blew him. She sucked so hard and greedily, it felt like he was trying to drain his balls. A few seconds more, and she succeeded.
"Awwwwwww, shit! I'm coming!" Bob bawled.
He felt his balls spasm, and then fiery-hot jizz was spurting from his cock and filling Lisa's mouth. She let it collect till her cheeks bulged and little streams of hot cum ran from the corners of her lips. When she had to swallow or drown, she gulped the thick jism down with a hungry gurgle. Bob's jerking cock instantly filled her mouth with another steaming load.
"Eat it, baby!" he moaned. "Eat my cum!"
Lisa didn't have to be urged. She was gulping down the hot loads of jizz like she was starved. She wished Bob's big cock would go on squirting into her mouth for hours. But finally he flopped back on the pillows, temporarily fucked out, and she let his prick slip from her mouth and licked her lips to get the very last delicious drops of his jizz.
"Mmmmmmmm, that was fantastic," she sighed.
"I'll say," Bob panted, "I must have fed you a gallon of that stuff. But now it's my turn to get a snack."
He hoisted her up to straddle him, her pretty little ass almost in his face. Eagerly he snaked out his tongue and ran it up and down her lush pink slit, working from clit to shitter and back again. As she felt his hot wet tongue lashing her pussy, Lisa squealed with excitement.
"Ooooooo, Bob, yesss!" she cried. "Eat meeeee!"
He explored her whole scaring-hot pussy with his tongue, flicking her clit with his pointed tongue tip, wriggling into her tight cunt hole, lashing her puckered shitter. Finally he zeroed in on her small erect clit, plowing his big wet tongue roughly back and forth over the stiff bud. Lisa responded with a howl of pleasure and drenched his bobbing chin with a big rush of molten pussy juice.
"Yeah, honey, lick my clit!" she whined. "I just love that!"
In her hot excitement she curled her fingers around his big semi-hard prick and started pumping and licking it. Bob's big tongue lashed deliciously over her super-sensitive clit, sending sharp jolts of pleasure through her pussy. She couldn't control her horny creaming, and she knew his face must be drenched with the thick hot syrup.
"Eeeeeee!" she squealed.
Bob had suddenly caught her erect throbbing clit between his lips and was sucking hard on it, sending blasts of pleasure through her pussy. Furiously Lisa pumped his big thick cock and lashed the knobby head with her hot little tongue. She felt her pussy swelling and burning till she could hardly stand it, and then there was a delicious explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt.
"Unnnggghhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
Bob felt her slim body start to rock, and he sucked hard and fast on her squirting clit, intensifying her orgasm. His face was quickly splattered with her sizzling pussy juice, and he could feel her spasming clit throbbing and jerking between his lips. He was surprised at the violence of her climax. He was used to the old uptight Lisa and hadn't expected her to be so lusty.
"OOOOOOOH, you're making me come so good!" she moaned. "Suck my clit, honey! Suck!"
The delicious spasms seemed to go on and on, Lisa whining in ecstasy and soaking Bob's face with her steaming cunt juice. As she finally started coming don from her dizzying climax, she felt Bob's lips release her clit. He tongued his way up to her gushing pussyhole and lapped up her musky cream. Then suddenly he crammed his big thick tongue deep into her cunt.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Lisa wailed. "Yes, honey! Stick that big tongue in niceeee!"
She felt deliciously stuffed with the thick, hot meat, and she could feel it throbbing heavily against her cuntwalls. Bob started tongue-fucking her, plowing his stiff tongue hard and fast in her seething pussyhole, and she screamed with pleasure. She pumped his big blue-veined cock in her hot little fist and tongue-lashed the bulbous purple head, drooling all over it in her hot excitement.
"Uhhhhh, yessss!" she whined. "Fuck me with your tongue, baby! I love it!"
Bob probed deep in her molten little fuckhole, hotly aroused by its incredible tightness. Her cunt was deliciously snug, hot and juicy. He thought about cramming his cock in there for the very first tithe, after a whole year of waiting and lusting. He knew Lisa wouldn't resist him this time, and he shivered in horny anticipation.
Lisa got the results of his lusty thoughts – his cock suddenly mushroomed into fullness, the thickening base forcing her fingers apart, the massive head swelling up hard and knobby. While she took the delicious deep thrusts of his tongue in her wildly aroused pussy, she tongue-lashed his cockhead, gobbling up the thick hot juice that bubbled from his pisshole.
"Ahhhhhh, Bob, I'm gonna come," she whimpered. "Just a little more, honey. Ahhhhhh! Now! Whhaaahhhh!"
Bob felt her cunt tighten like a vise around his deeply lodged tongue. He jerked his tongue hard in her squirting little fuckhole as she howled and came. His cock was so swollen and stiff, it was almost painful, and he had a pretty good idea what he was going to do when Lisa finished coming.
"Ohhhhhhh, terrific," she sighed, her spasms finally fading. "You're one helluva pussy-eater, darling."
"There's something else I do pretty well, too," Bob said.
Lisa stared at his massive stiff cock and giggled. "I bet I can guess what that is."
She quickly reversed her position, facing him and straddling his hairy belly. She brought her dripping little cunt down to touch the huge hard bulb of his cockhead. Red-faced with lust, Bob seized her by the waist, snorted, and crammed his giant eight-inch prick hard into her cunt. Lisa took the rough deep lunge with a howl of pleasure.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" she cried. "That's it, honey! Get into me!"
Bob crammed his huge throbbing cock clear up to her womb and felt his swollen balls come to rest against her soaked pussy silt. With his cock shoved to the hilt in her gripping fuckhole, he paused a moment, savoring the sensation and ogling Lisa as she sat on his cock. Her delicate pink cunt lips were enormously stretched by his thick cock, but she was wearing a big grin.
"Well, are you gonna look or fuck?" she laughed.
"I've been thinking about this moment for a whole year," Bob reminded her with a big leer. "It's even better than I dreamed. Your pussy's so damned hot and tight."
He began to slam his steely cock roughly in her slick cunt, and Lisa moaned ecstatically. He had the biggest cock she'd ever taken, and it stuffed and reamed her frenzied cunt deliciously. With Bob to fuck her, she wouldn't be needing other men – and she wouldn't want any. She gurgled and moaned as she took the steady deep pounding of his huge cock.
"You like it, baby?" he panted.
"I love it," Lisa moaned. "Ahhhhh, Bob, you're fucking me so good! I don't think I'll ever get enough!"
Bob was glad he'd already shot his load once that evening, otherwise it would have been hard as hell to keep from coming now. Lisa had the tightest pussy he'd ever fucked. Her molten juicy cuntwalls gripped and released his swollen prick in a steady delicious rhythm that sent sharp stabs of pleasure through his belly, he snorted lustily and fucked into her with increasing speed and force.
"Unnnhhhh, yeah, fuck me, honey!" Lisa whined. "Fuck my pussy good and hard!"
"You better believe I will," Bob growled. "I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you, baby."
Lisa rode his ramming cock with squeals of pleasure, her long blonde hair flying and her swollen round tits wobbling and bouncing. Her eyes were hot and glassy with lust, her white teeth flashing. Bob's excitement was increased by seeing her obvious horniness and hearing her howls of pleasure each time he plowed his cock deep into her molten little fuckhole.
"Ooooooo, Bob, I love it," Lisa moaned. "I love your big cock, honey."
Bob watched his thick blue-veined shaft slicing between her swollen golden-fringed pussy lips. Each deep lunge reamed the hot thick cream right out of her cunt, and it soaked his cock hairs and splattered his balls. Lisa was creaming endless floods of sizzling juice as her wild excitement grew, and her cunt seemed to get tighter and hotter by the second.
"Unnnggghhh!" she groaned. "Fuck my pussy!"
Bob took a tighter grip on her slim waist and fucked into her with all his strength. The bedsprings creaked and groaned, and Lisa's slender body bounced violently from the force of his fucking, her tits wobbling crazily. But she loved every second of his almost savage fucking. Her eyes rolled back, and she screamed in ecstasy.
"Bob, I'm coming!" she gasped. "Ohhhhhhhh, baby, aaagghhh!"
Bob bellowed lustily and shot his searing load into her cunt. "Take my cum, baby!" he shouted. "Awwww, yeah! Unnggghhh!"
"Cream me good!" Lisa moaned. "Ooooooo, yessss!"
Later, as they rested between rounds, Bob said, "It's Saturday tomorrow and I don't have to work. How would you like to spend the day?"
"Are you kidding?" Lisa said. "I want to fuck."
"Well, I thought we might take a few minutes to get a marriage license," Bob said, grinning.
"Oh, all right," Lisa sighed. "Just as long as we get back to bed as fast as we can."
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