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CHAPTER ONE


Snow fell all around. The bus labored its way through the starkly beautiful mountain wilderness, but Judy Prince saw nothing. She could think only of Rick. The way he had fucked her last night – driving her to a shameless frenzy of pleasure – was something she could not easily forget. She remembered the inexpressibly beautiful feeling of having his big cock buried deep in her creaming, welcoming cunt, then blushed and looked around furtively at the other passengers, as if they had read her mind. No one returned her look, however, and Judy forced herself to gaze out the window at the snowy landscape, to think of something else. Shape up, she lectured herself, it'll only be three weeks, then you'll see Rick again. My God, surely you can go without sex for three weeks?
Judy was in her senior year at a Midwestern College and, right now, very hard up for money. Happiness with Rick seemed so near, yet so far. They would both graduate in June, and they wanted to get married then, but unless Rick found a good job, it was out of the question. Judy had decided to do her bit for the financial cause, taking a job during Christmas vacation. Unfortunately, with the country in an economic slump, there were almost no jobs available for students. Judy was finally forced to ask her father for work at his ski lodge in Idaho, which meant not only leaving Rick for three weeks but also breaking a solemn promise to her mother. Judy's parents had been divorced ages ago, and her bitter mother had made her swear never to see her father or to communicate with him in any way.
But Mother was dead now. It had been nearly six months since her death, and Judy saw nothing wrong with meeting her father now, especially when he had been kind enough to give her a job. She hadn't seen Guy Prince since she was an infant, didn't even remember him. He was forty five now, a successful businessman, and had never remarried. Judy was excited about seeing him, excited about working in this beautiful mountain country. But she also missed Rick. God, how she missed him!
Judy gave up the effort to discipline her mind, letting her thoughts wander back to Rick. She wouldn't reach the ski lodge for an hour yet, there was plenty of time to daydream. Now she remembered how she had first met Rick, the amazingly strong attraction between them the moment they met each other's eyes, and the way their sexual relationship had seemed to rocket out of control, both bewildering and delighting Judy. She blushed a little even now, thinking about it. She'd never been that kind of girl before!
That had been a year ago, and Judy was a virgin ten. She intended to remain a virgin for a long time. First she would get her teaching certificate and try for one of those groovy overseas positions, in Paris or Rome, teaching the children of American military officers stationed in Europe. She wanted to see the whole world before settling down. Some day she would runway, she wanted a husband and family very much, but she was in no hurry to tie herself down. And because of the way she'd been raised, because of her own deep beliefs, she intended to save her virginity for her husband.
All her great plans went out the window, however, when she met Rick. It was at a party in someone's apartment, just the usual sort of thing, kids drinking beer, dancing, blowing a little grass, bitching about their classes, doing imitations of the faculty. Nothing extraordinary, except for the new guy she was introduced to, Rick West. As they shook hands, she looked into his eyes and thought, My God, he's too sexy to live!
It wasn't just that Rick was handsome. He was that, all right, but he was more. There was a rugged, confident, male-animal aura about him, a muscular grace to his tall body, that attracted Judy irresistibly. Never in her life had she been so turned on by a man. He asked her to lance, and within minutes she realized that she wanted him, wanted him bad, with a sexual hunger she'd never experienced before.
After that she was on her guard. She wasn't supposed to want a man, or to fall in love, not for years yet. She danced and talked with Rick most of that evening, and since he impressed her as a gentleman, she allowed him to drive her back to her place after the party. It was then that all her careful planning seemed to fail. Rick had escorted her into her apartment and then bent to give her a goodnight kin. Judy felt a powerful flood of desire, and she panicked.
"Please, Rick, wait!" she cried.
"What's wrong, baby?" he asked gently. "If you don't want me to kiss you, just say so. I don't like to force myself on a girl."
"Oh, Rick, it isn't that I don't want you to! I don't know what I mean," Judy said helplessly. "I don't know if I can explain."
Rick led her to the couch and made her sit beside him. "Tell me about it," he said, slipping one strong arm around her shoulder. "Just take your time and tell me what's bothering you."
His sympathetic manner encouraged Judy to be frank. "I'm afraid I'll go too far with you, Rick," she explained. "I'm a virgin, you see, and I hadn't planned to be otherwise for a long time. I suppose this sounds stupid and old-fashioned to you, but I want to be a virgin when I marry."
Rick softly kissed her forehead. "It doesn't sound stupid to me," he answered. "I think it's great. There aren't many girls around like you any more, Judy, and I can't think of a nicer thing you could do for your husband than to let him be the first. Believe me, I'm with you!"
"Thanks," Judy sighed, very much relieved that she hadn't angered him. "But that still doesn't solve our problem. I don't want to be an iceberg with you, Rick, but I don't want things to get out of hand, either."
"Baby," he grinned, "there's a thousand ways to make love without actually screwing. We'll make out just fine."
Judy didn't understand what Rick meant. How was it possible to make love without actually "doing it"? Judy was not very experienced, to say the least. She simply assumed that people went from kissing to necking to intercourse, and that was that. She knew of no other way. Rick had to show her.
"Don't panic," he laughed, "I'm just going to hold you and kiss you for a while. If you like that, we'll go on from there, and if you don't like it, I'll quit. Nothing to worry about, I promise you that, Judy."
She trusted him and let him go ahead. Judy had been kissed a few times before, but never like this. Her awkward adolescent dates had never eased her mouth open in this sensual way, used their tongues, or gently but deliciously fondled her breasts. Rick went at it slowly, softly, but expertly. She stiffened in surprise as his tongue snaked into her mouth, but when it was all the way in, holding still there, possessing her mouth, she kit sharp excitement. There was a strange tightening, a burning warmth, deep in tier vagina, and she felt a little cream trickle out to dampen the crotch of her panties.
Rick held her and kissed her like that until she was thoroughly relaxed and enjoying it, then eased her down on the couch. He kissed her throat, and he began to unbutton her blouse. This was where Judy had always drawn the line before with boys, and she felt sudden fright.
Rick sensed her mood. "Nothing dangerous," he whispered, "nothing that can make trouble. Remember that. I promised, and I meant it."
She believed him, and she wanted him to go on touching her very much. She relaxed. He quickly removed her blouse and bra, and for the first time Judy felt a man's hands and lips on her naked breasts. At first she was afraid and embarrassed, but soon she was enjoying it too much to think of anything else. He began by fondling and cupping her perfectly shaped tits very gently, then progressed to tonguing the nipples lightly. This excited Judy sharply. Then his mouth closed over the left nipple, flicking it swiftly with his tongue, then sucking it vigorously. Judy moaned. She had never realized that her breasts were a source of pleasure. Somehow Rick's sensual sucking aroused hot response in her cunt, making it contract and cream. He went on to suck the other nipple, and the same thing happened again, the quick clenching and hot juicing of her cunt. Oh, she would have to be careful with this man! He could easily master her body, make her perform at his will.
Again it was as if he read her thoughts. "That's enough for tonight," he said firmly. "I think I've proved my point."
He had, indeed. On that night and the nights tat followed, Rick proved to Judy that he could bring her exquisite pleasure without endangering her precious virginity. She came to trust him completely. More than that, she came to love him. She wanted no other man, ever. And when she knew that, she wanted him to have her body in the most intimate way. But she couldn't bring herself to say it. It was Rick who made it possible.
One evening he said, "Judy, you know what you told me about saving it for your husband? Well, what if that was me?" He saw unreserved consent in her eyes, and he kissed her and went on: "We'll get married, Judy, but it might not be for a few years yet. I have to finish school and find a job that will support both of us – and kids, too. I know your feelings, and if you still want to wait till we're married, then that's how it'll be."
"No, Rick," Judy smiled, surprised and delighted with her own boldness. "I've made a decision, too. I want you. Now."
He gawked. "Judy! You're sure?"
In reply she gently laid her hand on his crotch, again surprising herself. Through his jeans, she could feel the long, stiffening line of his cock. It frightened her a little to know that that huge thing would soon be in her, but she knew her decision was the right one.
Rick understood her gesture. With a delighted smile, he sprang to his feet and shucked his dotes with no trace of embarrassment. There wasn't much to remove, just jeans and sweatshirt and sandals. Judy found herself blushing but gawking, too. She had never seen a man naked before, and she was overcome by the splendor and power of his body. Everything about it, from broad shoulders to taut belly to matted chest hair, excited her terribly. She took one quick glance at his long, white, semi-erect prick – she'd never seen one of those, either – but no more. She was still a little frightened of it.
Rick then deftly removed Judy's clothes, too, and stood back to look at her. "You have a beautiful body, Judy," he said, very simply and frankly, with no trace of lewdness.
"So do you," she found herself admitting.
He smiled, then knelt beside her and spread her legs. Judy felt panic. He saw it in her face and quickly told her, "Don't worry. Just a little preliminary I think you'll like."
He caressed her tiny brown snatch. Judy wondered what he was going to do. No one had ever touched her there before, although several men had tried. She didn't understand why men wanted to touch that particular place. Now Rick knelt between her legs and dipped his head to kiss her soft, curly cunt hairs. She felt his gentle fingers parting the furry lips, exposing her fat little clit. She felt dreadful embarrassment – then a sudden shock of pleasure as his hot, wet tongue tip nudged her small bud. My God, what a sensation! She hadn't dreamed it was possible to feel so good! He began circling her aroused clit swiftly with his tongue, making it swell and stiffen, and Judy moaned, arched her back to feed him more pussy, and felt her cunt… its cream. He understood her movements and noises, slipped his hands under her small ass, and brought her up higher to him. His firm lips fastened around her cunt, tugging it teasingly, milking it, while inside his tongue worked as fast as ever on the sensitive tip.
"Oh, my God, Rick!" groaned Judy. "What are you doing to me? I feel so-so…" She didn't know what.
He paused to reply. "I know, baby. I'm glad I can make you feel that way. Hang on, I'll do it some more."
His mouth fastened on her cunt again, and Judy gave herself up completely to the blinding pleasure of his sucking. Her cunt creamed abundantly, and she realized now that this was Rick's aim, to make her hot and ready for him. In less than a minute she was ready enough to scream. She seized Rick's hair, tugged at it, signaling her urgent need.
As he crawled up to lie beside her, Judy moaned, "I want you now, Rick! Right now!"
He kissed her. "Soon. First I want you to meet the fellow who's going to do the job."
He took Judy's hand and laid it on his cock. At the first touch, she flinched, then steadied herself. Nothing wrong with touching him there, after all. It was part of him, a very vital part. Timidly her hand opened, felt the hot, stiff meat. She curled her fingers around the shaft. It felt very thick in her hand, silky and smooth. She liked it, began petting it.
"Ummmm," murmured Rick, "nice…"
His fingers found her cunt. He took possession of it, drawing it between his fingers and gently tugging and kneading it. It felt wonderful, and again she experienced the tight creaming of her cunt. She explored his prick more boldly, testing the slick juicy glands, the thick base, and the nest of coarse curls from which it sprang. She touched his balls, finding them firm and fat and protected by wiry hair. Something prompted her to return her hand to his cock and made a nest for it out of her fist, to begin pumping it gently. Rick sighed. She felt his wet glands nosing into her palm and knew that he liked what she was doing. She kept it up, letting his creaming cock fuck gently in her fist, and Rick responded by milking her cunt faster. Their breathing quickened and they began to work their hips in time with each other's busy hands.
Suddenly Rick pulled away from her. His face was flushed and excited, his voice a little husky. "Now, Judy!" he cried. "It has to be now!"
She was a little frightened at his hungry urgency, but she did not protest. She wanted to give herself completely to the man she loved, and now she would have the chance. She lay still, though trembling inside, as Rick crawled eagerly between her legs and lowered himself onto her. It was very strange to feel a man's hairy legs between her thighs. Even stranger, and more frightening, was to feel his painfully hard cockhead butting blindly against her tender vulva. She stiffened, and Rick held still.
"Sorry, sweetheart," he whispered, his breath hot against her neck, "I guess I'm a little too eager. I'll try to be more gentle."
"Darling," cried Judy, "don't pay any attention to me! I'm being stupid!"
"No, you're not," replied Rick. "You know it hurts a girl the first time. You have every right to be nervous. Believe me, Judy, I don't want to hurt you, and I'll make it as easy as lean. But there will be some pain."
Judy caressed his hair. "I know," she said soothingly. "I'm ready for it." But was she, really?
The only thing that conquered her panic now was the deep desire to give Rick pleasure. Her own lust had vanished.
"Baby." Rick kissed her, then reached down, seized his cock, and maneuvered the bulbous, creaming head to rest in the moist indentation of Judy's cunt mouth. She forced herself to go limp, sensing that it would be easier that way. He pushed, pushed again, but nothing happened.
"Damn," he muttered. "I was hoping there'd be less of a hymen." Silence for a moment, and then he said urgently, "Honey, I'm going to have to push pretty hard to get in. It'll be worse than I thought. Do you want me to stop?"
His thoughtfulness deeded her. She loved him, and he was going to have her if it took all night! "No, Rick," she smiled. "Do it. I want you. I'm ready."
"Okay, here goes."
Rick jammed his cock into her cunt mouth with all his strength behind it. Judy screamed as she felt an awful tearing, then the abrupt and unaccustomed at stuffing of her cunt. His enormous, fat prick was halfway up her, and she felt as if she would burst.
"Oh, honey!" Rick cried. "I'm sorry! But the wont is over, believe me!"
"It's all right, Rick!" she cried, turning her face to hide her tears. "Please, go ahead."
Rick held her tightly and began to fuck her in slow, gentle strokes. Judy was half numb with shock now, and she felt neither pain nor pleasure, only the strange new sensation of having her virgin cunt invaded by a man's cock. She felt it ease steadily upward to none her womb, then withdrawing and preparing another assault. She felt his bloated, tickling balls between her thighs. She could tell by his steady moaning and trembling that he was enjoying himself immensely, and she was glad for him. But she felt none of the wild joy she'd expected.
"Oh, baby, baby!" moaned Rick. "You're so nice and tight and hot! Christ, it's good!"
Judy felt another burst of gladness for him. She held him tighter to her, kissed his hair, and opened her legs wider, encouraging deeper penetration. Rick responded with a gasp of delight and began to ball her faster, his excitement carrying him away. To Judy's astonishment, she liked this much better than his gentleness. His thick, hard shaft rubbed her cunt and labia, wringing exquisite sensations from them, and she began to enjoy the quick, steady stuffing of her cunt. She whined eagerly and began to move her hips, signaling her desire for speed and force. Why did she want it this way, fat and brutal? She didn't know, she only wanted to enjoy. Rick sensed her need perfectly, as always, and began to fuck her in short, hard strokes, gasping and snorting as he did so. She felt sweat beading on his shoulders. Her own excitement was mounting so fast that she felt dizzy.
"Baby!" groaned Rick. "Is it good?"
"Oh, God, YES!" wailed Judy.
Suddenly Judy felt her whole body shaken violently with the deepest pleasure she'd ever known, her cunt contracting sharply and gushing hot cream all around Rick's hammering cock. "Oh!" she shrieked. "Rick! Oh, oh, ohhhhhh!"
"Aw, Jesus!" Rick wailed in response.
Judy felt her cunt flooded with burning-hot puce. Rick's long cock rippled, shot, till her cunt was overflowing, and his come gushed out to wet their thighs. She felt deeply happy to be taking his seed in her womb.
Dizzy minutes passed, till at last they lay limp and panting in each other's arms. "Darling!" Judy gasped. "Thank you! It was beautiful! I never had an orgasm before."
He laughed tenderly. "Well, we'll have a lot more together, I hope!"
Judy giggled. "You've been so patient with me, Rick. What would you have done if I'd insisted we wait till we were married?"
"Well, to toil the truth," he chuckled, "I'd have gone bananas. I was praying you wouldn't hold out long!"
Judy was never sorry that she hadn't held out. Rick was so good, so gentle, that even the pain of her first intercourse was fleeting. After that, she began to experience strings of orgasms that left her breathless and utterly fulfilled. She loved fucking Rick, loved the complete union with him, giving him wild pleasure that made him sob and bellow. She still did not approve of promiscuity, but she felt it was perfectly all right to do it with the man she was going to marry. If only he were with her now…!
"Timberline Lodge!" the bus driver called.
Judy roused herself from her thoughts of Rick. No use thinking about him now, it would only make her feel sad. She was at her destination, and there were three lonely weeks ahead. The best thing would be to keep busy and not think of Rick at all. She lifted her suitcase down from the rack and left the bus, the only passenger to get off there. Her cunt was creamy and hot from her daydreams of Rick, the crotch of her panties damp. She tried to ignore all these signs of her need, and she looked around her quickly at the strange new country.
The sight was breathtaking, and Judy paused to look all around her. Her father's ski lodge was a handsome new building, done in chalet style with the wood left in its natural condition, two stories with huge windows offering a view of the mountains and valley. The lodge itself seemed to be perched on the top of a small mountain, and Judy had to climb a long, steep, winding flight of stairs to reach it. Larger, taller mountains loomed all around, blue-white with fresh, icy snow except for the dark rocky peaks. Evergreen forests grew near the base of the mountains. It was all totally pure and unspoiled, the air so sharp and clean that it almost hurt her to breathe it. How could she help but enjoy being in this beautiful place?
Judy paused for breath in the middle of her climb up the stairs. City life had made her badly out of shape, she decided, or maybe it was just the high altitude. Far above her, on the wide porch of the lodge, she saw a human figure or two, but they looked like ants from where she stood. She continued her climb, resolving to get in some skiing soon and improve her muscles, whenever she could get time off from the maid and waitress work her father had offered her.
She reached the final step at last, and paused again for breath, smiling at the people on the porch. They smiled back. There were several men and women, but Judy automatically singled out a ruggedly handsome man of middle age, permitting herself a brief, mischievous ogle. Wow, she thought, how sexy! Maybe the thin atmosphere was making her lightheaded, but she found herself unashamedly admiring the man's looks. He was just over six feet tall, powerfully built, with massive chest, legs, and arms, as if he had done heavy work all his life. His skin was tanned almost brown, his thick mane of silver hair bleached by the sun. He had bright, crisp, blue eyes. He was grinning at her, and now he approached her.
"Judy?" he asked in a naturally raspy voice. "I guess I have the advantage over you – you sent me a picture of yourself, but you have none of me. I'm Guy, your father."
Judy blushed as she shook his big hand. My God, she'd been turning on to her father! Somehow she'd always imagined him as a small, mousy type, maybe from the sneering way Mother had always spoken of him. This was a surprise, all right! But she felt proud to have such a marvelous-looking father.
"Hello!" she laughed. "You're right, I didn't recognize you. I hope you still want me – it's been a long bus ride."
"You bet I want you!" he grinned, taking her suitcase and leading her toward the main door of the lodge. "Every resort needs a beautiful maid! Beyond that, though, I'm really pleased to see you, Judy. I can't tell you how pleased."
Judy felt a lump in her throat. Guy Prince had been cheated out of his daughter for twenty years, had not been allowed to see her grow up or to know any of the joys of parenthood. And why? What could he have done that was so awful? She suspected that her mother had exaggerated his bad qualities, though Mother had never been specific about just what he had done to cause the divorce. Mother had refused to discuss it with her. But Guy looked open, friendly, young thinking. When she got to know him better, she would ask him just what had happened between him and Mother. She was dying to know, and she sensed that he would be frank.
"I'm very glad to be here," Judy told him, "to see you. It seemed the right thing to do, after Mother died."
"Of course it was," he answered. "Come on, I've saved a beautiful room for you – not luxurious, exactly, but it has a fine view of the mountains. You must be bushed after that long bus ride."
In fact she was. She followed Guy up the main stairs of the lodge, dawn a corridor, to a handsome, plainly furnished room. The bed looked very inviting, and she realized that more than anything, she wanted a nap. Guy could see it, too.
"You get some rest," he said, patting her shoulder. "We'll have a long talk later."
"Thank you," said Judy, smiling up at his craggy face. "You're very kind. It seems so strange, doesn't it, meeting after all this time? I feel silly – I don't even know what to call you."
"I know," he laughed. "You can't just meet me for the first time and start calling me Dad. Well, you just call me Guy, like everybody else does. Later, I hope, it'll be Dad. Or even Daddy – I'd like tat." He bent and kissed her forehead, then laughed again. "My God, I've got a beautiful daughter!"
Judy smiled after him as he left. He seemed like a wonderful man, and she was almost glad to be here. She would have been glad, that is, if she could have stopped wanting Rick.



CHAPTER TWO


For the rest of that day, Judy had little chance to talk with her father. She took a long nap, got up just in time to join Guy and the lodge guests in the dining room, and then he had to go off and supervise a host of matters concerned with the resort. He was a very busy man, and every employee in the place seemed to need his advice at once. Judy finally gave up trying to track him and went to bed early. Even after her nap, she needed it.
When she woke early the next morning, something seemed different about her room, something in the quality of the light. She glanced at the window and saw that it was half buried in snow. It must have snowed all night to get as deep as that, and it was still coming down in thick slow flakes. She thought nothing more about it and went down to breakfast. The only ones at the table were Guy and an awkward-looking young man with horn-rimmed glasses. Guy introduced him as Walter Peabody, a naturalist from the University of California, who had come to study the wildlife around the lodge. Peabody seemed very shy and hardly spoke during breakfast.
"How's my girl this morning?" Guy asked as Judy drank her orange juice. "Get plenty of sleep?"
"Oh, yes!" said Judy. "I feel like a new person! I'm all ready to learn my job this morning, if you can take time to show me."
Guy laughed dryly. "I'm afraid you'll be a lady of leisure for a few days, my dear. We're snowed in."
"Snowed in?" Judy said wonderingly. "I saw the snow on my window, but I never thought about it. But what do we do?"
"Wait for the snowplows," Guy sighed. "Damn it, of all the times for a freak storm! I was counting on a full house over Christmas vacation, and now nobody will be able to get in for nearly a week. That's one disadvantage of being in such a remote place – help is a long time getting here when you need it. So, Daughter, there's nothing for you to do except catch up on your reading. Nobody can even get outside to ski."
"But won't you still need me as a waitress, or to help with the maid work?" Judy asked.
"No, I have plenty of staff for the small crowd that's stuck here," replied Guy. "No reason for you to work if you don't have to. There's only eight guests snowed in with us – the others were to arrive this week. Eight guests, when usually I have fifty! Christ, it pines me, but there's nothing to be done."
"At least we'll have time to talk now!" Judy laughed.
Guy reached out and patted her hand. "You bet we will, sweetheart! I intend to give the whole evening to it, just you and me. Right now, though, I have to go make an emergency check on our supplies. It won't do to have our guests starve."
"Oh, dear!" said Judy. "What will you do if there isn't enough food to last till the snowplows come?"
"Never fear!" laughed Guy, getting up from the table. "I'll just hang a keg of mm around my neck, paint an S.O.S. sign on my back, and crawl to the nearest outpost of civilization. See you later."
Judy sighed. He certainly was a busy man, and she'd hardly had more than a brief, superficial talk with him so far. But there was this evening to look forward to, perhaps even a chance to ask him all about the mysterious divorce. Meanwhile, she decided to keep busy. The first thing she wanted to do was explore the lodge.
The top floor, she found, was all bedrooms, enough to accommodate around sixty guests. The main floor consisted of the dining room, changing rooms for the skiers, a small bar, a reading room, and an enormous main room with two fireplaces, plush carpet, and comfortable chairs and sofas and floor cushions. There was a basement floor also, where Judy found the kitchen, quarters for the staff, the laundry, and a well-equipped recreation room. She briefly amused herself there playing pool, but it wasn't much fun alone. She saw a large storage closet at the back of the room and went to snoop around in it, but she had just stepped inside when she heard other people coming into the recreation room. She felt very foolish. How would it look if she were to pop out of a closet full of pool cues and volley balls? Rather than be known as a snooper, she decided just to stay hidden in the closet till the people left. She quietly finished closing the door, then knelt down and peered through the keyhole to see who was there.
It was two young couples she remembered meeting at dinner, Herbie Haymes, an advertising man from New York, and his very chic wife Dora; and Ken Carison, a real-estate broker from Seattle, and his wife Barbara, who struck Judy as housewifey but hip. She had liked them all, especially the Carisons. Now the four young people were wandering around the room rather aimlessly, chatting and laughing.
"Well, what are we going to do while we wait for our rescuers?" Barbara Carison sighed. "Hell, we can't even ski! Ken, isn't it just our luck to save our money for a skiing vacation and then get snowed in the lodge?"
Ken laughed. "You said it, baby! Typical Carison luck! But we can't let it get us down! We will bravely amuse ourselves till the snowplows get here. Checkers, anybody? Ping-pang?"
"I know what I'd like to do!" chuckled Herbie Haymes, pinching his wife's ass and making her squeal.
"Herbie!" Dora cried, flushing. "Really! Do you ever think about anything but sex?"
"Thank God, no," answered Herbie. "I'll never get ulcers."
"Well, please try to contain yourself," Dora laughed. "We've only just met Ken and Barb, and you're already being naughty!"
"Hey, wait," Ken grinned, "we may be on to something. Do you guys swing?"
Through the keyhole, Judy saw the two couples eye each other a moment, then smile. "Happens we do," said Herbie. "What about you and Barb?"
"Yep," laughed Ken. "Isn't this a great coincidence?"
Another interval of eyeing each other occurred. Ken took in Dora's tall, slender, fashion-model form, her beautiful legs and long black hair. Dora glanced with equal appreciation at Ken's lanky but muscular build. Herbie was a little short and pudgy, but Barbara was turned on by his impish looks and sense of humor. Herbie almost licked his lips as he studied her: Barbara Carison had very large firm tits, but a neat little waist and trim hips. He liked blondes, too. Everybody seemed more than satisfied with what they saw.
"Well," chirped Herbie, "how about it? It's okay with you, isn't it, Dora?"
"Damned right?" replied Dora, still eyeing Ken.
"What do you say, honey?" Ken asked his wife. "I think it's a great idea."
"Me, too," cooed Barbara. "We won't be bored for a minute!"
"Great!" said Herbie. "So, where? When?"
"Na time like the present," answered Barbara. "We'll just lock this door."
The men grinned, and Dora looked flushed and excited as Barbara went to lock the door. The voluptuously built blonde housewife smiled as she returned and began tugging her sweater off over her head. Her D-cup pink bra came into view, and Herbie gawked happily. Dora began tugging off her tight blue pants.
From her hiding place in the closet, Judy almost gasped. She'd heard the term "swinging" before, and understood pretty much what it was about, but she hadn't really made the connection until the girls began taking their clothes off. Now it was clean, especially from the way the men leered and began hastily stepping out of their pants, just what was going to happen. Oh, God, how embarrassing! What should she do? Judy felt it was wrong to spy on something like this, yet she could not bring herself to open the closet door, even to apologize hastily and flee. She would feel so ashamed! Probably the decent thing to do was to stay where she was, but not watch, yet she couldn't stop staring. She felt wickedly fascinated. She did not approve of swinging or of any extramarital sex, and she felt it was almost depraved to watch other people making love. Yet there she was, hardly breathing, her eyes popping as she looked through the keyhole, unable to tear herself away.
Both couples were naked now and eyeing each other again. Certainly Barbara was more stacked than Dora, her curved, firm body like a horny male fantasy of a woman. Released from the bra, her lovely big breasts sloped slightly, the nipples big and brown and pointed. But Dora was beautiful, too, slim-hipped and coltish, her little plump tits sporting light-pink nipples. Barbara had a rather large, black, long-furred snatch, while Dora's, also black, and was tiny and dainty. Between the men there were great differences, too, Ken very tall and slim but hard, Herbie short and square and hairy. But their cocks were about the same size and length, white and droopy now – certainly, in Judy's opinion, not as big as Rick's. Both men were uncircumcised, their limp pricks ending in wrinkled points.
Herbie suddenly gave a low growl, trotted over to Barbara, knelt before her, and rubbed his face all over her abundant cunt fur. "Ummmm!" he mumbled. "So soft! Lots of it, too!"
Barbara laughed. "Yeah, Ken calls it The Jungle! Don't get lost in there, though – I'm gonna need you later!"
"Don't worry," came a muffled voice, "I'm an experienced explorer." He crushed his face against her snatch, and she giggled.
Meanwhile, Dora had walked lazily over to Ken and grabbed his balls in both hands. She held and squeezed them gently, and they just stood there grinning at each other as she did so. It was the most openly sensual thing Judy had ever seen. It seemed naughty, yet she couldn't help feeling a prickle of excitement in her cunt as she watched. To look right into a man's eyes while you held his balls – too much! She could never bring herself to do that, but what a turn-on!
Herbie parted the black-fringed lips of Barbara's cunt, and Judy could see her clit, much larger than her own, fat and bright red. It seemed to quiver slightly as Herbie studied it and breathed hotly on it. Barbara wiggled impatiently and finally laughed, then said: "Well? Do you want it now, or should I wrap it to go?"
Herbie laughed, too. "I haven't made up my mind yet. Just let me have a taste, okay? Then I'll decide."
He flicked out his fat pink tongue and used the wet tip of it to tickle Barbara's plump red cunt. She giggled and became a little flushed in the face. He did it again, longer this time, and she sighed deeply and leaned forward to rest her hands on his shoulders. Her beautiful long tits grazed his hair. Herbie felt them and turned his face up to rub against them. He seized one long brown nipple between his lips and tugged on it.
"Baby, you're so gorgeous," he said, "I don't know what to eat first! Hey, Ken, you know that? You're a lucky bastard!"
"SO are you," grinned Ken. He had pulled Dora against him now and was kissing her while she squeezed his balls. He snaked one long arm around her, briefly caressed her buttocks, and then eased a finger into the crack, working the tip into her asshole. Dora sighed and snuggled closer against him. Once more Judy was shocked and titillated at the same time: she knew Ken had his finger in Dora's asshole, pumping it teasingly in and out, and did not approve of the practice, yet Dora's obvious enjoyment excited her. Now the slender black haired girl, while keeping one hand massaging Ken's big balls, fumbled behind him with the other and wriggled her little finger into his anus, matching his pumping motion.
Meanwhile Herbie had gone back to playing with Barbara's cunt. Holding the furry black lips wide apart, he mischievously tongued the fat red bud, making Barbara wriggle and sigh as she braced herself on his shoulders. Then he seized the quivering lump of flesh between his lips and tugged at it. Barbara gave a little yelp of delight, and Judy saw a thin white trickle of cunt cream running down her leg. Judy could hardly help hut share the woman's excitement. This was one kind of sex play she was familiar with, and she longed to feel Rick's expert tongue and lips on her own cunt.
"Oh, my God!" squealed Barbara. "You're gonna make me come, lover!"
Herbie did not reply, only jammed his mouth harder against her soft furry cunt in order to suck her cunt farther into his mouth. His cheeks drew in sharply, and the sucking noise became very loud. Barbara dug her nails into his shoulders, and her face became contorted with sensual pleasure. The voluptuous, blonde began to buck her hips, slamming her pussy to Herbie, and she began a low, continuous wail.
"Hey," chuckled Dora, "my old man's doing okay for himself!"
"Looks that way," grinned Ken. "There's nothing Barb likes better than getting her pussy eaten, and Herbie seems to be doing a first-rate job! But what about you, beautiful? What do you like best?" Dora stood on tiptoe to whisper something in his ear. Ken laughed, then shrugged: "I aim to please!"
Dora then slipped to her knees before him and lifted his long, white cock in her slender hands. It nestled limply there as she petted and rubbed it. Ken towered over her, hands on hips, licking his lips in his eagerness to see what she would do. She began by seizing the wrinkled foreskin and tweaking and nudging it back slowly, making Ken shiver and snort as she did so, until the bright-purple glands was exposed. This she held up close to her face, admired it a moment, and then flicked out her wet pink tongue to tickle and ream the glands hole, lapping up all its cream. She went on to circle and bathe the whole sticky glands, making it shine with her saliva.
"Ummmm!" she murmured. "Nice!"
"Glad you like it!" gasped Ken. "Have all you want!"
Dora was just opening her mouth around the gleaming fat glands, when a piercing wail filled the room. They turned to see Barbara, her face wild with pleasure, her hips bucking frantically, being brought to a howling come by Herbie's sucking. From her hiding place in the closet, Judy felt a sharp excited contraction in her own cunt and found herself envying Barbara her source of release. Barbara's lovely body shook, and cream streamed down her legs. At last she slumped against Herbie and sighed.
"Oh, my God," she panted, "that was beautiful! You really know how to use your tongue, lover!"
"On a sweet little cunt like yours, it's a pleasure," Herbie said gallantly. "But I can do even nicer things for you, if you'll help get me up."
"You bet I will!" laughed Barbara. "Take a chair, sir, and I'll be right with you!"
Herbie sat in a straight-backed chair, his legs widely parted, his long limp cock dangling down.
He grinned expectantly at Barbara, who hurried to kneel between his legs and begin licking his droopy prick all over, like a starved animal. Her fiery tongue lashed and bathed his fat furry balls, too, and Herbie snorted, then sighed and relaxed in his chair.
"Hey, Barb," called Dora, "you want to have a little contest? Let's start sucking cock when I give the signal, and see who can get her guy up the fastest."
"You're on!" giggled Barbara.
"Okay," said Dora, squinting up at the wall clock, "ready, set, go!"
From the closet, Judy heard two loud slurps as both young women sucked fat limp pricks into juicy mouths. In spite of finding the whole idea of a contest lewd and vulgar, Judy was curious to see who would win. Both girls seemed very good at what they were doing, expertly tickling and pumping balls even as they sucked. Judy, who had shyly licked and sucked Rick's cock a few times, felt like a bumbling amateur in comparison. But Dora and Barbara had rather different techniques. Barbara's attack as straight-forward and bold, drawing in as much of Herbie's fat shaft as her mouth could take, more than half its length, and vigorously squeezing and pumping it between sharply drawn-in cheeks and busy tongue. Herbie grinned fiendishly, obviously enjoying it. Don's method was more subtle and leisurely. She sucked in only the bulbous purple tip of Ken's cock, then subjected it to a sensuously probing tongue that darted under the foreskin, into the creaming glands hole, and all around the sensitive flesh of the glands. Far from grinning, Ken moaned loudly and fell forward to rest his hands on her shoulders.
"Shit!" he cried wonderingly. "I've never been sucked like this before! My God, it's neat!"
"Ummmm," Herbie answered dreamily, "yeah, she does it real nice, my little wife! But I'm enjoying this change of pace, I can tell you! Oh, yeah, go, baby, go!"
Barbara sucked his cock voraciously, while Dora kept up her slow, sensuous probing of Ken's glands. Less than a minute had passed when Dora suddenly cried, "Ha!" and let Ken's prick swing from her mouth, stiff and hard and lolling heavily in the air. Barbara heard and saw, and she triumphantly drew her mouth off Herbie's cock, which was now engorged, red, and standing straight up. They all laughed.
"Well," said Dora, "I pulled off first, but you had him up! I guess it's a tie!"
"And more than that," added Ken, leering, "the gentlemen are now ready for the main show!"
"You said it!" agreed Herbie, springing to his feet, his fat prick nuzzling his hairy belly. "Just tell me where and how, baby!"
Barbara grinned and held out her hand. Herbie took it, and she led him to the deep, soft rug before the fireplace. "On your back, buster!" she commanded.
"How about you, sweetheart?" Ken asked Dora. "How do you like to do it best?"
Dora looked coy, but her husband answered for her: "No mystery there, Ken. It's doggy style for my baby, every time."
Ken scooped the slender Dora up in his arms and started across the room with her. She squealed and playfully struggled but did not resist when he laid her belly-down on a table, taking her lovely long legs under his arms and separating them, pulling her toward where he stood at the end of the table, till his long stiff prick nudged the small creamy mouth of her cunt.
"How about this?" he grinned. "Want me to ball you this way?"
"Oh, yes!" squealed Dora. "Go! Put it in!"
"Let's wait till Herbie and Barb get started," answered Ken. "Hurry up, you guys!"
This was answered by loud giggling and guffawing. Barbara had faced and straddled Herbie as he lay on his back, but was now having some difficulty impaling his painfully stiff cock in her cunt. For this, it needed to paint straight up at the ceiling, but the fat rigid cock insisted on hugging Herbie's belly. Barbara hunkered down lower, maneuvered her soaked pussy all around his bloated prick, with no luck.
"Oh, come on, damn it!" she tittered. "Get in there!"
"You're gonna have to stick it in, baby," chuckled Herbie. "It's heading the wrong way!"
Barbara laughed and seized his fat red cock, jamming the bloated head into her cunt mouth. "Oooooo!" she sighed. "That's more like it!"
Herbie licked his lips as he watched. "Yeah, now slide down it, sweetie! Take it all the way in!"
"Ahhhhh! YES!" wailed Barbara, lowering herself onto his long thick meat till it disappeared up her cunt. "Now I'm gonna fuck you, Herbie, so hang on!" She began to work her pelvis up and down swiftly, and Herbie moaned happily beneath her.
"Okay, do it!" urged Dora homely. "Come on, Ken, darling, stick it in me!"
Ken leaned down and nibbled her white buttocks, making her writhe with impatience, then straightened up again and suddenly rammed his long stiff cock into her small cunt. Dora screamed delightedly. "Oh, shit, yes! A real big one! Oh, God, Ken, slam it to me!" Ken obeyed, delivering his long prick to her in thunderous, deep plunges, his balls wagging wildly.
From the closet, Judy felt flushed, dizzy and half faint. When the actual fucking had begun, she'd felt she really should stop spying, yet her fascination and curiosity would not allow her to leave the keyhole. She had gawked as each penetration occurred, and as she saw long white cocks disappearing into welcoming cunts, her own, pussy ached for a similar stuffing. Dear God, she was hornier than she'd ever been in her life! She needed Rick so badly, she could have screamed. Cream seeped steadily and hotly from her famished cunt to soak the crotch of her panties, and she could not help envying Dora and Barbara the great fuck they were getting.
She had a brief fantasy of Rick being in the closet with her, easing her down on the floor, slipping off her panties, and filling her starved cunt with his thick meat – and she groaned. Never had she needed him so much, never had relief been farther away. As soon as she could get out of this damned closet, it would have to be a cold shower for her! Meanwhile, however, she was a prisoner, and she might as well indulge her newly discovered streak of voyeurism.
She'd never dreamed it could be so exciting to watch other people fucking, especially experts like the two young couples she was viewing now. Both positions – Barbara over Herbie, Ken balling Dora from the rear – were new to her, and she was dying to try them with Rick. For the first time she realized that Rick had been very conservative in his fucking, only doing it to her in the missionary position. Why? A guy with Rick's expertise surely knew more than that. Maybe be was just being gentle with her. She'd sure as hell demand an explanation when she saw him again! It was time to bring a little variety into their sex life.
"Christ!" Herbie was exclaiming. "This is real service! All I have to do is lie back and enjoy!"
"It's your reward," Barbara panted, slamming her cunt up and down his stiff cock, "for that great pussy sucking you gave me!"
"Some reward!" sighed Herbie. Then, in a fluttery falsetto, "Oh, fuck me, darling, yes!"
"Does he always crack jokes when he screws?" Barbara laughed helplessly to Dora.
"Afraid so!" giggled Dora. "Give it to him harder, maybe he'll shut up!"
Barbara obeyed, plunging her creamy pussy furiously around Herbie's cock. It was obscenely noisy. Herbie did, indeed, shut up. His eyes rolled back in his head, then closed, and his face twisted in a grimace of pleasure. His hands clawed at the rug.
Ken and Dora's fucking was noisy, too, with the sharp slap of his belly against her ass and the loud sucking and slurping sounds of slick cock in juice-flooded cunt. Dora had bared her little white teeth in a snarl of rutting, and her knuckles were white as she gripped the edges of the table. Her small, pretty ass had begun to jerk in time to Ken's violent lunges.
"Ohhhhh, ohhhh, my God!" she shrilled to Barbara. "This guy of yours has one helluva fine cock!"
"Don't know it?" panted Barbara. "Your guy's is pretty nice, too! Fat. I like 'em fat!"
And long, Judy added silently, long and thick like Rick's. She couldn't help it, her thoughts were becoming horny and lewd, and she needed to be fucked so badly she could hardly stand it. Briefly, wildly, she considered masturbating, but rejected the idea. She had never done it before and would not now, knowing that afterwards she'd feel soiled and ashamed. No, she would just have to endure her nagging desire – and far three whole weeks! At least she knew the very first thing she was going to do with Rick when she saw him again! It was just going to be hello, then straight to bed.
Ken was dripping sweat now as he joyfully labored over Dora's back. He pressed her slim lovely legs close against his sides, feasted his eyes on the sight of his thick shaft, gleaming now with her juices, as it stretched and stuffed her tiny gasping hole. Dora was mewing and squealing mindlessly as she worked her ass in time to his heavy, deep thrusts.
"Oh, God, what a cock!" she shrieked. "I'm out of my skull! How you doin', Herbie, baby?"
"Outa sight!" groaned Herbie. "If we get any more friction, we're gonna start a fire in there! Oh, shit, the way her cunt nips! Oh, man…"
"I hate to butt into this conversation," Barbara panted, "but I think I'm gonna come! Feed me some cock, Herbie, good and hard, okay?"
"You bet!" Herbie reached out, grabbed her shoulders, and pulled her down on his chest, her huge breasts flattening against his dark mat of hair. Seizing her wide beautiful ass, he pumped her up and down on him, while at the same time he dug his cock frantically into her hat cunt. Barbara wailed joyfully.
"Give it to her, honey!" gasped Dora. "Bring her off! Oh, isn't he a great little fucker, my Herbie?"
"God, YES!" yelped Barbara. "Oh, yes, ahhhhhhh!"
Barbara's soft pink body shuddered convulsively as she climaxed, and Herbie felt his stabbing prick bathed with hot cream. Spasms deep in her cunt seized his cock and milked it.
"Oh, shit, yeah!" wailed Herbie. "Here it corns! I'm gonna shoot! Ohhhhhh!"
In what impressed Judy as the acrobatic feat of the year, Barbara suddenly threw her long legs around and underneath the writhing Herbie, locking him tight up against her and holding him there to keep his squirting cock buried as deep as possible in her belly. "Yeah," she panted wickedly, "shoot it in me, baby, flood me!"
Dora had been watching the wailing double climax with wide, feverish eyes. Now abruptly she gasped, shrieked, and jerked her ass furiously in her own coming. "Slam me, Ken!" she screamed. "Here I go! Oh, oh, oh, God, yes!" Judy heard no more articulate speech from Dora: the lovely slim girl only shrieked and pounded the table with her fists. Ken looked down at her in flushed triumph as he pounded his thick cock steadily deeper into her cunt till the tip butted the gasping mouth of her womb.
"Dig it, baby!" he laughed crazily. "You ready to take my juice?"
"Yeah, give it to me!" howled Dora.
Ken snorted and balled her faster and harder than ever. Her orgasm spun on and on, making her squeal and buck, and as she felt him approaching his own climax she began nipping his fat cock with her vaginal muscles, goading him on. Ken's eyes rolled, his breath came in ragged gasps. Then suddenly Dora stiffened and shouted: "Oh, my God, I just remembered! I forgot to put in my diaphragm!"
Ken pulled out at the last possible moment, his long stiff cock spraying wildly in all directions. They all watched in fascination as jet after jet of white jism shot into the air, splattering on the table, on the rug, and all over Dora's back. Then Ken sighed and sat down on the floor, and they all began to laugh uncontrollably.
"Aw, shit!" cried Ken. "What a mess!"
"I'll clean it up," Dora giggled. "It was my fault! Christ, that was stupid of me, but you got me so hot, I just forgot my little precautions!"
"'Little'?" laughed Herbie. "Jesus, honey, Ken's a nice guy and all that, but I'm not exactly wild to have a kid who looks like him!"
"Why not?" pouted Barbara. "I think he's cute."
"No offense," replied Herbie, patting her ass. "I hope you remembered your precautions."
"I'm on the pill," said Barbara. "No sweat."
Dora, still stretched out on the table, sighed and purred, "Oh, wow, isn't it great that we met each other? Now we can have a fun time even if we can't ski."
"Who the hell cares about skiing?" Herbie laughed. "Screwing is just as good exercise, and you're much less likely to break a leg at it."
"Well, I knew a guy once who…" Barbara began. "Never mind!" laughed Ken. "We don't want to hear about your lurid past! Hey, Dora, why don't you put in your diaphragm, and we'll have another round?"
"Oh, damn," said Dora, "it's in our room!"
"Well, let's go, then," said Barbara. "It was pretty risky, after all, doing it in the recreation room, don't you think?"
They all laughingly agreed and began to scramble into their clothes, accompanied by much ass-grabbing and tit-fondling. Dora found a rag and clean up as much of Ken's spilled sperm as she could.
"Gee," she said, "I didn't do a very good job. Do you think I should leave a note for the maid?"
"Get out of here!" chuckled Herbie, pinching her ass. "Come on, Carisons, let's go up to our place."
They were gone at last. Judy slumped in the closet, ready to weep. How she envied their gaiety, their source of gratification in each other! She still did not approve of swinging, but she was quite convinced that her cunt didn't have any opinions on the subject: the crotch of her panties was waked, almost dripping with her cream. She needed to be fucked in the worst way, and there was absolutely nothing she could do about it. Oh, she had no doubt that she could seduce a man at the lodge, maybe even one of the young swinger husbands, but that was out of the question. She would never be unfaithful to Rick. The other possibility, masturbation, she still firmly rejected.
Sighing, Judy got to her feet and opened the closet door. Nobody in sight, it was safe to leave the recreation room. She hurried upstairs to her bedroom, threw off her clothes, and stepped into the bathtub-shower, making the water as cold as she could stand it. She had heard often enough that a cold shower diminished, but this was the first time she'd ever had to try it. It seemed to work. There was still a small nagging hotness in her cunt, but the shock of the cold water sobered her mind quickly. As she dried off afterwards, she was better able to evaluate what she'd seen in the recreation room.
It occurred to her now that perhaps her father ought to be told about it. She did not want to get the young swingers into trouble, but she did not want Guy's business in trouble, either. It would have been a scandal for the lodge if anyone else besides her had been in the closet and witnessed what had happened, or, say, if an employee came along with a master key and walked in. Perhaps Guy could talk privately with Herbie and Ken, warn them to be a little more careful in the future. Yes, Judy decided, the right thing would be to tell her father.
As usual, Guy was frantically busy right up to dinner time, and then Judy could not talk to him in the dining room. She waited till the meal was over, then signaled Guy to follow her upstairs. They entered her room, and he closed the door and grinned at her.
"Well, what's up, sweetheart? You're being awfully mysterious."
Now that it was possible to talk to him at last, Judy felt terribly embarrassed by what she had to say, not the least of it being a confession of her snooping. "Well, Guy," she began, blushing and looking away from him, "it's just that there's something going on that I think you ought to know about. Something that might hurt your business if it were found out. Oh, dear, I don't know quite how to put it."
"Here, here!" Guy exclaimed, walking over to her and putting a brawny arm around her shoulder. "This sounds serious! Come and sit down with me now, and tell me all about it. Just take your time."
He led her to the bed, and they sat down, Guy keeping his arm around Judy's shoulder. With a great deal of blushing and stammering, she managed to get the story out, beginning with her unwitting entrapment in the closet and ending with the Haymes' and Carisons going off to continue their activities in private. "So," she concluded lamely, "I just thought what a scandal it would be if it got out and maybe you could talk to them."
Gut had been shaking a little while she talked – she thought he might be cold – and now he shook even harder and laughed very loudly. "Oh, poor little Judy!" he chortled. "What an introduction to Timberline Lodge! Oh, Christ!" He dug a handkerchief out of his pants pocket and wiped his eyes. "I'm sorry, baby, I just had to laugh! It's so damned funny! You stuck in that closet, getting an eyeful, and them humping any!"
Judy was a little shocked at Guy's blase attitude toward it all, and a little indignant at being a source of amusement to him. "Well," she said huffily, "I'm glad you find it so funny! Are you just going to let it ride?"
Guy finished wiping his eyes, then clapped his big arm around her shoulder again and squeezed her. "Now, honey, don't be mad at the old man! Sure, I'll talk to Haymes and Carison, see that they keep it private from now on. That's all I can do, and, quite frankly, all I want to do. What my guests do in the privacy of their own rooms is strictly their business. I hope you agree."
"Yes," Judy said reluctantly.
"Now, this young swinging crowd," Guy continued, "they're a nice bunch, I like 'em. I get a lot of them here. I know what's going on, but as long as they keep it to themselves, I don't care. They're neat, polite, fun to talk to, always pay their bills. I can't complain about guests like that."
"Oh, certainly not," said Judy dryly. "What's a little adultery and promiscuity, as long as people pay their bills?"
Guy looked wonderingly at her. "Is my little girl a prude?" he asked. "Somehow, Judy, I didn't expect that."
"I don't consider myself a prude," Judy answered, "but I think you and I have very different attitude about sex."
"It seems we do," said Guy in the same wandering tone. "It's strange, too, that I should be the liberal and you the conservative, since I'm the old fogy. If I may borrow a term from the under-thirty generation, you seem all uptight about sex."
Judy blushed hotly. "Well, maybe I am, from some people's point of view! I just don't believe in sleeping around, that's all!"
Guy touched her chin with big callused fingers and tilted her face up, making her look at him. "Well, let's talk about it, then. No harm in that. You say you don't believe in sleeping around – but what do you believe? That a girl should only do it with her husband?"
Judy blushed even redder, but forced herself to answer him. She would not be called a prude! "Well, in general, yes. Except that…"
"Except what, Judy?" Guy said softly, still cupping her chin. "Go on. I want to know my daughter's opinions."
"Well," stammered Judy, "when two people are very much in love and plan to be married anyway, then I think it's all right."
"I see," said Guy. "Well, I won't argue with that." He gave her a very intent look which somehow made her uncomfortable. "So much for your beliefs. But what about actual practice? Are you a virgin, Judy?"
She flushed hotly and hung her head, unable to meet his eyes. How the hell had they gotten into this embarrassing conversation, anyway? Judy wished she had never reported the swinger incident to him. Now she had left herself open to all these personal questions, for she could not put down other people's beliefs without explaining and defending her own.
"You're not, are you?" Guy said gently. When she did not reply, but only hung her head lower, he squeezed her and went on: "It's all right, baby, nothing to be ashamed of! My God, you're twenty now, aren't you? It's not surprising that you couldn't wait. Tell me about it. Do you have a young man? A fiance?"
"Yea," she said reluctantly, "a fiance. His name is Rick West, and he goes to the same college I do. We want to get married in June, when we graduate. I was going to tell you about it, Guy."
"I know. It's okay." Guy pulled her against his chest, stroked her hair. "And this Rick – is he the only one you've been to bed with?"
"Yes," choked Judy. She felt hideously embarrassed but wasn't sure why. After all, Guy was being so nice about it all, so understanding. But it offended her sense of decency and modesty to have to confess to her father that she was not a virgin, that her passions were too strong for her principles. "We really couldn't wait," she said desperately, trying to justify herself, "we love each other so much."
Guy laughed softly. "What the devil are you apologizing for, you silly girl? I think it's wonderful! I mean, that you've found a boy you really love. Do I get to meet him soon?"
"Oh, yes!" Judy felt better now and smiled up at him. "Yes, as soon as possible. You'll really like him, I know. Oh, Guy, you've been so nice about all this! I was so snippy to you, I don't really deserve it."
"Don't be ridiculous. I'm your father, and I intend to approve of everything you do," Guy grinned. Judy started to protest, but he kissed her, and the mouth. It was quick, light, but somehow not very paternal. She blushed as he pulled away and got to his feet. "We're going to have that talk this evening, young lady," he said, "and really get to know each other. But right now I have to get back to work."
Judy gawked after him as he left the room. He was a very strange man, and she was not sure she understood him at all. But she would try to love him.



CHAPTER THREE


Evening came, and Guy did not show up for the long talk he had promised his daughter. By ten o'clock, Judy gave up hope and got into her nightgown, wondering if Guy was always going to be this busy. She was just turning down her bed, however, when there was a knock at her door and, without waiting for her answer, Guy walked in.
"Well," he grinned, "better late than never, right? I'm sorry I'm so late, honey, but there was a million things to do."
"Oh, that's all right," muttered Judy. "At least you got here. Please sit down." She wondered if she ought to put on a robe over her shortie nightgown; but when Guy appeared to take no notice, she decided to forget it.
They took chairs before the fireplace, and Guy had drinks brought up for them. Their talk was easy, pleasant, as they caught up on each other's lives. Judy felt encouraged to ask her father about what was uppermost in her mind.
"Guy," she said, "if it won't bother you to talk about it, would you tell me just why you and Mother were divorced? I've always wanted to know, but she refused to talk about it."
He smiled a little doubtfully. "Well, honey, it doesn't bother me, but it might bother you."
"No, it won't," urged Judy. "Please tell me."
He reached out to pat her hand. "All right, if that's what you want. To put it briefly and bluntly, Judy, your mother was frigid. She literally hated to screw. I'm a normal, healthy man, and I couldn't take it. Well, I tried, but it was no good. So I asked her for a divorce. I think she was glad to give it to me. And that's about it."
Judy was blushing furiously, mainly at his frank language, but she found the ring of truth in what he said. Her mother, although conscientious as a parent, had been a cold puritanical woman. She had never shown any interest in men while Judy had known her, and she had treated the idea of remarriage with shuddering contempt. At last Judy understood, and she pitied her mother deeply. What a terrible gap in anyone's life, not to enjoy sex!
"I'm sorry," Judy said. "It must have been hard for you."
"It was hell," Guy Prince said simply. "But it's all over now. I've never regretted the divorce. There's only one thing that's worried me all these years." He gave Judy an affectionate but curious smile. "I worried that she might pass her feelings along to you. She didn't, did she, Judy? That is, you're not frigid? I assume, since you told me about your young man, that you enjoy sex?"
Judy was blushing deeply, unable to meet his eyes. She simply didn't share his ability to talk openly about sex. But she had to answer him: "I have no problems in that respect," she stammered.
"Hey, I didn't mean to embarrass you!" Guy laughed. "Come here!"
To Judy's astonishment, her husky, handsome father reached out and drew her onto his lap. She felt ridiculous but she didn't resist. After all, he'd been cheated of holding her like this when she was a little girl. She felt she ought to indulge him. His flannel shirt was rough and itchy against her bare arms, and his jeans felt warm against her bare legs. She felt her buttocks grazing his crotch, and she gently moved over a little so that she was sitting on his right thigh instead. Guy had one burly arm around her shoulder, one rough hand on her knee, and he was grinning happily.
"You don't know how long I've wanted to do this," he smiled. "I never got to hold my little girl before. You don't mind, do you?"
As a matter of fact, she did, but she blushed and replied, "Oh, no. I just feel a little old for it, that's [missing text]."
Guy grinned and squeezed her shoulder. "I have to make up for lost time, sweetheart, so bear with me. Ummm, you smell nice! Just the way a girl ought to smell. What is it, perfume?"
"Baby powder," blushed Judy.
Guy laughed. "See, you're still my baby! And so pretty, too. I can't get over how pretty you are. I feel very lucky."
"Thank you," Judy stammered. She had just remembered that she was wearing no panties under her short nightgown, and she cursed herself for the oversight, praying that Guy wouldn't notice.
"Do I get a kiss?" he was asking.
"Oh, Guy, really!" Judy cried, blushing deeper than ever. She remembered the way he had kissed her on the mouth that afternoon, and she did not approve.
"Aw, come on!" urged Guy. "I'm your father, after all! Just a little peck on the cheek, that'll do fine."
Judy complied reluctantly. His cheek was smooth, and she appreciated the fact that hi had recently shaved. He smelled good.
"There, that wasn't so bad, was it?" he smiled. He hugged her closer against him, and Judy felt the heat of his body even though his shirt and jeans. He was muscular, hard, powerful, and somehow it all frightened her.
"I think I'll get off now, Guy," she said timidly. He held her fast, still grinning. "Aw, don't spoil my good time, sweetheart! Just let me hold you a minute longer. I'm a lonely old cuss, and I don't get many chances to hold a pretty girl on my lap."
That made Judy think of something. "Why haven't you remarried, Guy? I mean, you said you were a normal, healthy man, and…" She broke off, blushing.
"And that I dig sex," he finished for her. "That's right. But you're an educated young lady, so you must know that it's possible to have sex without marriage. I've kept in practice, I assure you. But I never met a woman I wanted to live with twenty-four hour a day for the rest of my life. Maybe I'm too choosy. I'm not lucky like you – I didn't find the ideal person."
Judy sighed as his words reminded her of Rick. "I hope you'll meet him soon, Guy," she said. "He really is a wonderful person."
"I'm sure he is, darling," Guy answered. "I can tell you're very much in love with him, and I'm happy for you. I bet you miss him, too, don't you?"
"Oh, yes!" sighed Judy.
"Then close your eyes," Guy said softly, "and pretend it's him that's holding you. That might help."
Judy found the idea rather silly, but she complied in order to please her father. She closed her eyes and lay submissively against bin chest. Guy caressed her shoulder and her knee, then kissed her cheek and hair. It was pleasant in a way. The warmth of the fire, and the slight high she'd gotten from the drinks, combined to make her limp and drowsy. But she could never mistake Guy's big callused hands for Rick's. The deception wouldn't work.
"Better?" Guy whispered.
"Ummm," Judy replied, making as vague an answer as she could. She wished he would let her go now; she was getting sleepy and wanted to go to bed. But it was their first long time alone together, and she would not rush it.
"So pretty," Guy muttered, "so sweet." He bent and kissed her neck, and she felt the hot, wet tip of his tongue on her flesh. It made her shiver. His hand was creeping slowly down from her shoulder, dangerously close to touching her breast. Judy moved down a little, to escape his touch, and then, to her chagrin, found herself sitting on his crotch again. She felt a sudden hardening and twitching, then realized with horror that he was getting a hard-on.
"Guy!" she squeaked, sitting up abruptly. "I think that's enough!"
"You felt it, too?" he grinned brazenly.
"Felt what?" cried Judy indignantly, knowing perfectly well what he meant.
"Felt my cock get hard," he answered calmly. "That's why you jumped up and squeaked. But there's no reason to be shocked, dear. Like I said before, I have all the feeling of a normal, healthy man. It's impossible for me to hold a beautiful girl on my lap and not feel anything."
"Then you shouldn't have held me!" exclaimed Judy, pushing at his chest. He was so incredibly strong, however, that she could not get loose. "Please, Guy," she pleaded, "this has gone far enough! Let me go now!"
He pulled her roughly toward him and kissed her on the mouth, stuffing his thick tongue inside. Judy whimpered and struggled, without success. One brawny arm pinned her body against his, and with his free hand he cupped her small, pretty breast through her nightgown. When he broke the kiss, his face was flushed.
"Sweet little tits," he said hoarsely. "Let me see [missing text]."
"Guy, stop!" Judy struggled frantically.
"You're defeating your own purpose, my dear," he replied. "Feeling your cute little ass pound in my lap, you're only making me harder. Come on, now, don't be such a prude! I just want to look at you. I want to see how my daughter looks, after all. I want to see more than just your free."
"Please, Guy," Judy said desperately. "I don't like this. It isn't right. Let me go."
"Uh-uh," he laughed, "not till I've satisfied my curiosity. Just let the old man have a look, okay?" He rose suddenly, with Judy in his arms, and carried her effortlessly toward the bed.
"Guy!" she shrieked. "What are you doing? Put me down!"
He deposited her on the bed, and Judy instantly tried to scramble off again. He didn't stop smiling, but he seized her wrist and held it hard, just on the paint of hurting her, arid she understood. He was warning her of what she knew very well, that in a struggle with him she didn't stand a chance. She gave a little sob and lay back on the bed. She was certain now that Guy had had too much to drink, and that he would feel dreadful about his behavior in the morning. But right now there was no reasoning with him, and she was willing to permit him to look at her, if that would satisfy him. Drunk and belligerent, he could easily hurt her if she resisted.
"That's my girl," he said in his raspy voice. "Nothing to be afraid of. Just let me look at you."
He stood beside the bed, stooping a little, and grabbed the hem of her nightgown. Judy felt herself blushing all over as he slowly raised the garment, pulling it upward till her breasts were uncovered. He stuffed it there, wedging it under her arms, leaving her almost entirely naked to his eyes. He whistled.
"Oh, my God!" he said wonderingly. "You're the most beautiful thing I've ever seen!"
Judy took one look at his flushed, excited face, then closed her eyes. She prayed he'd satisfy his curiosity quickly, then go away and leave her alone. There was silence for a while, except for Guy's heavy breathing, and Judy fought the urge to squirm under his gaze, to cover her tits and snatch with her hands. It just wasn't right for a father to look at his daughter like that. Yet Guy had seemed so honest and decent up to now.
He spoke at last. "Perfect tits, you know that? Some men might consider them small, but to me they're ideal. I never went for the watermelon types. Pink nipples, too – beautiful! Yes, Judy, you have a nearly perfect body. Your snatch is a little small for a grown woman, perhaps, but I can hardly quibble when everything else is so lovely. I envy your young man, Rick, possessing all that. I hope he appreciates it."
"Thank you, Guy," Judy said shyly, opening her eyes. "Is that all? Can I go to bed now? I'm very tired."
"Wait," he smiled, "indulge me. I haven't seen the other side yet. Roll over, there's a good girl."
Judy obeyed quickly, glad to hide her tits and pussy from his feverish eyes. She'd noticed that he had an enormous hard-on by now, the crotch of his pants bulging grotesquely. Oh, God, how had she gotten herself into this insane situation?
"Cutest little ass I've ever seen," Guy chuckled, reaching out to pat it. "Yes sir, I sure have a gorgeous daughter!"
Judy flinched as his callused hand touched her ass. "Please, Guy," she whimpered, "don't touch me! Looking is bad enough!"
He squeezed one asscheek firmly. "Bad? What's bad about a little pat on the ass, sugar?" He used both hands now, kneading and squeezing her buttocks, and she felt his big thumb easing into the crease, rubbing her tightly puckered anus. That was too much for Judy. With a shriek, she rolled away from him, onto her back again. Guy grinned down at her.
"That's okay, honey," he leered. "I wanted to touch those sweet little titties of yours, too."
Judy glared and tugged at her nightie, but Guy swiftly seized her wrists, giving the same warning pressure as before. "Now, be a nice little girl," he hissed, "and I won't have to hurt you. Just lie back there and let me touch you, that's all I ask." Then, in a gentler voice, "I really don't want to get rough with you, Judy."
Judy sobbed and obeyed, closing her eyes. She knew she was being cowardly, but she couldn't stand much pain. Then she gasped as she felt her father's rough hands closing around her breasts, almost reverently cupping them.
"Aw, Jesus!" he sighed. "Great little boobs! So firm and nice!" He put his thumbs on Judy's light-pink nipples and began to rub them. There was nothing Judy could do about the response: her nipples automatically stiffened and poked erect. Guy crawled heavily onto the bed to lie beside her, and then she felt his hot breath on her tits. His tongue lashed one nipple, then the other. If Rick had been doing that to her, she would have been in ecstasy – but with her own father tonguing her breasts, she felt only horror.
"You like that, sugar?" he asked.
"No, I don't!" Judy cried angrily, sitting up and glaring at him. He was really going too far now! She was ready to fight, even if it hurt. "This must stop, Guy! I won't have any more of it! It's wrong and you know it! Now, please, get out of my room!"
"Now, now, baby!" Guy laughed, quickly taking his hands off her breasts. "No need to get upset! Just a little harmless fun, that's all. And I haven't finished yet." Still grinning at her, he suddenly cupped her furry cunt. Judy gasped, then swung blindly at him, and he laughed and caught her hand before it hit him. Judy began to kick, and he had to move out of the way. That gave her the chance she needed, to scramble off the bed and head for the door.
Guy reached out almost lazily and caught her around the waist before she had gone a foot. He pulled her down on the bed again, pinning her with the weight of his own body, and kissed her, stuffing his hot tongue deep into her mouth. Judy pushed at his shoulders but could not budge him.
"Guy!" she sobbed when he ended the kiss. "Please! Come to your senses! This can't go on!"
"I don't see why not," he said easily. "I don't see why you and I shouldn't have ourselves a nice little fuck."
"GUY!" Judy wailed. "You can't be serious!"
"Never more serious in my life," he grinned.
"You know I want it, and I kind of think you do, too."
"Well, you're wrong!" cried Judy angrily. "I'd die before I'd go to bed with my own father! Don't you realize how wrong that would be?"
"Nope," said Guy, leaning on her more heavily. "I'll tell you what I realize, honey. I realize you're a pretty young woman, almost a stranger to me, and that it's natural for me to get turned on by you. I realize that I'm horny as hell. And I realize that you love to get it from that boyfriend of yours. Only he's not here to take care of you, so why shouldn't I help out. We can do each other a big favor."
"But it's incest!" shrieked Judy.
"No shit?" laughed Guy. "Well, it won't be the first time that taboo's been violated. No harm in it, so long as I don't knock you up. I had a little look through your room today, and I found some birth control pills – so I assume there's no problem there."
"For the last time, no!" cried Judy. "I won't do it! Get out of here and, leave me alone!"
Guy grinned, then got off her and began to unbutton his shirt. "You won't regret it, honey. I didn't tell you before, but your old man's quite a stud. I'd bet you any amount of money that I can do it for you better than that young fiance of yours. After all, I've had a lot more experience. Yes, baby, you're gonna enjoy this a lot, I promise you!"
Judy made one more attempt to escape, but she was not even off the bed before Guy pushed her violently back again, knocking the breath from her. For the first time that night, he looked angry. "Now, cut the crap!" he growled. "I'm gonna fuck you, and that's that! I'll fuck you if I have to knack you out first, understand?"
Judy sobbed. She lay limp on the bed now, not resisting any longer. She knew Guy could easily break her neck if she went on antagonizing him. He looked more kindly at her now, and he was almost tender as he pulled her nightgown off over her head. Then he stood beside the bed and took off his clothes.
Through her tears, he appeared hazy at first, and Judy only had an impression of tremendous power and strength. Then gradually she could see him more clearly, and she found herself watching him undress as if she were hypnotized. His enormously broad shoulders and chest seemed almost to burst gratefully from the confinement of his shirt, yet as he stepped out of his jeans, she saw that his waist, hips, and buttocks were trim and hard. He drew his t-shirt off over his head, and she saw that his chest was thickly matted with black and silver hairs. Last of all he removed his shorts, and Judy nearly gasped as she saw his erect cock. Bigger even than Rick's, it was almost ludicrously swollen and long, larger than she'd imagined a cock could be. In fierce erection it nuzzled his belly, extending nearly to his navel. It was brutishly thick, and the circumcised glands were dark purple, oozing clear cream. His balls, too, were huge and swollen, forcing his legs slightly apart. Judy imagined taking that gigantic length of meat into her small cunt, and she shuddered.
Guy noted the direction of her gaze and grinned. "Pretty respectable piece of equipment, isn't it?" he asked. When Judy only looked pale and terrified, he went on: "Aw, now, honey, don't look at it like it was gonna bite you! You're gonna have fun, believe me! Just take it easy, and forget all those silly notions of yours about incest. I don't care what you call it, it's just plain old-fashioned fun to me!"
But Judy could not forget. All the while Guy talked, she was thinking desperately, plotting how to get out of the situation. Actually going through with it was unthinkable. She had told Guy the truth, that she would rather die than sleep with her own father. Now as he stood beside the bed, rubbing his hands in anticipation, she had an idea.
"Please," she said meekly, "I don't think I can go through with this unless I have a drink. Would you get me one?"
"Why, sure, sweetie," Guy leered. "Sounds like a good idea. Might make you a lot more, hot for me." He crossed the room, to a small table with a bottle and ice bucket, and Judy seized the chance to race for the door. She didn't care if she had to run naked down the hall to get help, and she no longer cared about the reputation of her father's lodge. All she could think of was avoiding what she considered literally a fate worse than death.
"What the hell?" Guy growled, turning swiftly. She had gotten only halfway to the door when he somehow sensed her intention. Now he snarled and lunged for her, and Judy shrieked and ran faster. She came tantalizingly close to escape, her fingers just touching the doorknob, when the powerful man reached her, seizing her tightly around the waist and dragging her back toward the bed.
"God damn it!" he thundered. "I've had just about all I can take from you, you silly little cunt! I said it, and I mean it – if you keep fighting me, I'll knock you senseless and have you that way! It's not the way I want it, but if necessary I'll do it! Now, you gonna shape up?"
Judy answered by clawing his hands, making him let go of her. Again she ran for the door, but again Guy was too fat, too strong. He grabbed her wrist, forcing her arm behind her till she whimpered with pain. She went down on her knees, but he relaxed his grip only a little. She could hear his harsh breathing behind her.
"Judy, for God's sake! Don't make me hurt you! You gotta realize, there's no way out of this. You can't beat me. All you can do is relax and take it. Now, why don't you show same sense? Get up on that bed and do as I say. No sense making it hard on yourself."
Judy felt pain and bewilderment. Many times she had read and heard that a woman cannot be raped against her will, that if she fights hard enough, penetration is not possible. But now, with Guy, she didn't believe that any more. It was clear to her that he could inflict enough pain on her to make her do anything. She knew she was going to be raped very soon, that her own strength and determination could not prevent it. Only her cunning would save her, yet she was fresh out of ideas. Guy would not fall for the same trick again, giving her a chance to run for the door. All she could do was appeal to his sense of decency – if, indeed, he had any.
"Please, Guy," she sobbed, "I just don't want to! Don't force me! I don't want to do it with anybody but Rick – can't you understand that?"
"Oh, sure," he said, still gripping her wrist tightly, "I understand your old-fashioned notions of fidelity and all that. But that doesn't mean they're right. Besides, Rick won't know about it unless you tell him. Nobody will know about it. We can have ourselves a whale of a time, little girl, and it'll just be our secret. And if nobody knows, how can you object?"
"Just because I DO!" wailed Judy. "Isn't that enough? Do you like forcing women into bed with you? I didn't think you were that kind of man!"
"I never had to force a woman into bed with me," he said, "except your mother. And I won't be forcing you, either, Judy. I know plenty of ways to turn you on, to make you want it. Let me show you, honey – it'll make it a lot easier on both of us."
Judy did not answer. There was nothing to say that she hadn't said already, no point in arguing with him. All she could do was watch her chances for escape. Now Guy released her wrist at last – it hurt dreadfully, even though he hadn't used his full strength on it – and bent down and lifted her in his arms. She recoiled slightly from the wiry touch of his thick chest hairs as he carried her toward the bed. He set her down gently on her back, then stretched out beside her and began to pet her pussy as if it were a small timid animal.
"Now, you just take it easy, baby," he crooned. "Let me do all the work. I'll make you want it, real quick."
This much Judy doubted. It might almost be a blessing if Guy could make her horny, because then she would cooperate and her ordeal would be over soon. But not in her wildest dreams could she imagine getting the hots for her own father. Of course there had been that first day, on the porch of the lodge, when she'd admired his looks – but she hadn't known then that he was her father. Now it was different. She was far too much aware of their relationship ever to have a sexual thought about him.
Guy was still stroking her cunt, speaking low and soothingly to her. "Just take a look at my dick," he said. "Think about getting that meat deep in your cunt. Doesn't that do something for you? You know right now how good it's gonna be, don't you?"
Judy recognized a persuasive quality in his voice, and she could well imagine how he turned women on – provided they weren't his own daughter! She was sure her father had a way with the ladies. If only he had someone here at the lodge, to have an affair with. Then he wouldn't be driven to attempt this terrible act.
"That's my girl, that's just fine," Guy was saying, mistaking her numb horror for submission. "Now I'll do something real nice for you, honey, something that'll make you want me bad. I'm gonna eat your pussy."
"NO!" Judy was shocked into action again. She sat up and tried to twist away from him, but Guy seized her wrists and easily forced her down again. He crawled between her legs, spreading them wide, then lowered his face toward her cunt.
"No, Guy, please!" cried Judy.
He grinned knowingly. "Yeah, you don't want it, because you know how good it's gonna feel, right?"
Without waiting for a reply, Guy pressed his lips to his daughter's small snatch, kissed it, and then wriggled his tongue between the curly lips to discover her clitoris. It was a fat, pink, moist little bump of flesh that invited his eye. He flicked out his tongue, tickled the tiny shaft, then began to lash it vigorously, making the little rosy organ tremble and stiffen.
Judy suppressed a moan of pleasure. She felt her cunt come alive and begin to ooze its cream. Damn him! Why did he have to do this thing to her? It didn't matter whose tongue was doing the job, even her father's – it felt great! She forced herself to lie absolutely still, not to betray her enjoyment in any way as Guy continued to lash and tickle her clit with the stiff wet tip of his tongue, but inside she was seething with sweet sensations. Rick often did this to her, and it never failed to make her violently horny. She prayed it would not have the same effect now. But unfortunately for her, Guy knew just what he was doing and how to do it best. As he'd said, he had had years of practice.
Now, having licked her fat little clit into miniature erection, he moved on, snaking his slick hot tongue in and out of the pink folds of her labia. Judy found this very pleasurable, too, and it was something Rick had not done to her very often. She was surprised at the sensitivity and receptiveness of those plump fleshy lips around her cunt mouth. Guy tongued them thoroughly, deliciously, and again she found herself close to moaning aloud, felt her cunt tingling and creaming. But she gave him no sign of her pleasure.
"Here's something I bet your boyfriend never did," chuckled Guy.
"Oooooo!" gasped Judy in spite of herself as she felt his thick wet tongue sliding into her cunt.
The sensation was heavenly. She could hardly hold still. And he was right, Rick had never done this to her. She wished he had. With him, she could have enjoyed it without restraint. Guy inched his fat tongue into her very slowly, sensuously, and Judy fought her own natural instinct to meet his delicious advance with a flood of vaginal juices. She mustn't cream, mustn't give herself away! Now he was licking inside her, and she wanted to shriek with joy and fling her legs open as wide as they would go. But she held still. Her stiff posture prevented Guy from getting his tongue more than halfway into her cunt, and he panted his dissatisfaction. Seizing her legs, he forced them up till her knees rested on her tits, leaving her pussy wide open to him. Then he jammed his face against her vulva and forced his tongue into her as far an he could. Judy felt the effects, a delicious wiggling deep in her cunt. She clenched her teeth in order not to moan her profound pleasure. Still Guy wasn't satisfied. He pulled her thighs wide apart, thrust his tongue again, and Judy felt him tickling her womb with the very tip of his tongue.
"Ahhhhh!" she sobbed.
She hated herself for that exclamation, but the stunning pleasure of feeling his stiff tongue tip on her very womb had forced the cry from her. To her shame, she felt her cunt creaming hotly all around his impaling tongue. A low gurgle from Guy testified that he felt it, too, that he knew he had broken through her resistance at last. He began to tongue-fuck her very fast and forcefully, jamming his thick tongue in and out of her cunt. Judy did not cry out again, but she could not control the steady and abundant flow of juices in her cunt, and she could not help obeying the instinct to arch her pussy up to his face, literally feeding it to him. Her joy was so intense that she knew she would climax in another few seconds. It was with great relief, then, that she felt Guy's tongue pulling out. She couldn't have born the humiliation of coming in front of him.
Now he raised his head and grinned at her, wiping her sticky, glistening cream from his face. "Well, now!" he chuckled. "We're getting somewhere at last! That really made you hot, didn't it?"
Judy sobbed in anger and humiliation. "Of course it did! It would any normal woman! But that doesn't mean I want to make love to you!"
"Now, now!" he smiled. "No need to be modest. We both know your little cunt's all creamy and hot, ready for my meat. So let's not waste any more time."
Gazing down at her pussy with a smile of conquest, Guy knelt between her legs, seized his grossly thick, long cock, and prepared to stuff it into the gasping little hole of Judy's cunt. She saw the huge purple head, oozing cream from its dark hole, then felt it slide along her vulva in a teasing approach to her vagina.
"NO!" she screamed. "Dear God, NO!"
She flailed out blindly with her arms, twisting away at the same time, and for once she caught Guy off guard. He had been so sure of her surrender that he only gawked now as the slender girl rolled away from him and half fell off the bed. Judy stumbled, then got to her feet and ran for the door. This was absolutely her last chance and she knew it. There was no telling what Guy might do to her if she didn't succeed in getting away now.
With a growl of rage, he was after her. She was frantically twisting the doorknob, only to remember that the door was set to lock automatically. She cursed her stupidity, reached for the lock – and then Guy's huge hairy arms were around her waist, lifting her and carrying her back to the bed.
He seemed beyond anger now, his voice almost weary. "Come on back to bed, little girl," he sighed. "Come on and get balled. It's gonna happen, no matter what you do, so you might as well give up."
Judy fought wildly, but he seemed to take no notice of her struggles. He dropped her onto the bed, and she just as quickly tried to crawl off again. Guy squelched this attempt by simply falling on her, pinning her with his much superior weight and knocking her breathless. As she struggled for air, she felt her small breasts crushed beneath his hair-matted chest, felt his hipbones grinding against hers, and felt pain as he jammed a knee between her legs, trying to open them.
She held her legs tightly together, but soon the pain was too much, and with a sob she allowed his knee to slip between them. Guy followed up with the other knee, began moving her legs slowly apart, while Judy wept and clawed and bit. Nothing seemed to daunt him. She left bloody scratches on his weathered face, white teeth marks cc his shoulders, but Guy paid no attention. He was fully concentrated on spreading her legs, and in a moment his strength prevailed over her resistance. With a heavy sigh, he sank onto her, his hips firmly wedged between her outspread thighs. She felt his iron-hard cock pushing painfully against her vulva, seeking entrance to her cunt, and she wept hysterically.
"Honey, don't cry!" Guy panted maneuvering his huge prick between her legs. "A's not gonna hurt you! You just wait, it'll feel real fine!"
"Oh, no!" wailed Judy as Guy's big cock at last found its mark and she felt the fat, creaming glands slip into the tiny mouth of her cunt. "No, no, no!"
Guy held down her flailing arms, gave a sharp thrust of his hips, and they both gasped as they felt his long stiff prick glide halfway up Judy's tightly clenched cunt. She resisted him even there, contracting her cunt muscles as hard as she could, making his penetration extremely laborious.
"Uh, uh, UH!" he panted, working with all his strength to push his heavy meat deeper into her. "Aw, shit, baby, open up! Let me get it in!"
"No!" sobbed Judy. "Take it out of me!"
But Guy persisted, sweat beading on his back, and with one more brutal shove, he was fully into her, his huge shaggy balls resting against her ass. He paused for breath, and Judy did, too; she was stuffed so tightly that she feared her cunt would burst.
"There," he sighed, "I'm in, honey, all the way. Don't fight it any more, because I'm gonna stay there till I shoot. Relax, let me make it good for you."
Judy wondered what was the point in further resistance. Her father's cock was deep in her now, and that was the thing she'd tried to prevent. She had lost the main battle, and she lacked the strength to fight minor ones. With a sob of surrender, she lay back limp on the bed, unmoving and unresponding, deciding to let him fuck her and get it over with. She relaxed her cunt muscles, and Guy responded with a snort of delight.
"Oh, yeah, that's my girl!" he exclaimed. "Now we'll have some fun!"
Supporting himself on his arms, so he could watch the swift action of his fat white cock in her tiny hole, Guy began to ball his daughter in long, powerful strokes. Each time the shaft emerged, it glistened brighter with her cream, and each time it rammed into her, Judy unwillingly flinched and gasped. It didn't hurt, but it filled her so full that she couldn't help exclaiming each time it butted her womb. She realized that any other woman would have considered her father a great lay, or, as he himself put it, quite a stud. His cock was huge, thick, and he knew just bow to use it. She felt the hard slick shaft raking her tilt and labia, and knew that if Rick had been ticking her that way, she would have been responding with yelps and squeals of pleasure. But her heart was hardened against her father.
Seeing that she did not resist him any longer, Guy thrust his big hands under her small round buttocks and raised her pelvis up to meet his thrusts more deeply. He began to ball her faster, and the action got noisy as his enormously thick cock pumped and churned her juices. He looked down expectantly at her pale face, hoping for a reaction.
"Come on, baby!" he urged. "Give in to it! Dig it! Doesn't the old man's cock feel good in there?"
Judy closed her eyes to avoid his lewd stare. She wished with all her heart that he was Rick, so she could enjoy the superb fucking he was giving her. As it was, she had to concentrate all her will power on not feeling anything, and with a cock his size, with a man of his experience and skill, that was far from easy. The repeated rubbing of his slick shaft against her cunt and labia was delicious, just the sort of thing that normally would have made her come in a matter of minutes. The stretching and stuffing of her little cunt was lewdly exciting. But she refused to give him the satisfaction of seeing her enjoy it.
"Come on, honey!" he panted. "Tell me you like it! I know you do! I can feel you creaming all over my cock!"
That was true. To her chagrin, Judy felt her cunt responding to his delicious friction, gushing its juices to make their fucking even more noisy and slick and hot. She felt a powerful urge to move her hips in time to his strokes. Oh, why, why did he have to be her father? If he was anyone else, she would have admitted joyfully that she'd never been so well balled.
"Yes, yes, you like it!" Guy whispered hotly in her ear. "Daddy's meat feels really good to you, doesn't it, baby?"
"No!" wailed Judy, provoked to answer, and knowing, as she said it that she was lying. Shit, yes, it felt good! With a sob, she began to move her hips, meeting each plunge of his cock, their bellies slapping gently.
"Yeah, yeah," Guy chanted, "move with me! Take it in deep, honey!"
Judy moaned, half in humiliation and half in joy. To move with him made it twice as good, and she couldn't stop now. She began to grind her pussy lustily around his impaling shaft. Guy caught her excitement and began to feed his prick into her faster and harder than ever, their bellies smacking loudly together now, and his balls banging furiously against her ass.
"Now you love it!" he rasped. "You love the old man's cock! Tell me, baby, tell me how you love it!"
"Oh, no, NO!" shrieked Judy, as if the volume of her response could cover up her lie. She was close to coming, yet she didn't want to come for this man.
Guy grasped her asscheeks tighter and began to pump her pelvis against him, giving her cunt as much friction as possible. Judy's face contorted with wild pleasure, and she began to moan and squeal and dig her fingers into his broad, sweaty shoulders. Never had she experienced such sensual joy.
"Tell me! Tell me!" Guy panted. "Do you love Daddy's meat?"
"Ahhhhh!" groaned Judy.
"Tell me!" Guy demanded, beginning to saw and twist his cock inside her in a way that made her scream with delight.
"YES!" Judy wailed. "Yes, yes, I love it! Ohhhhh!"
"Baby!" Guy almost wept, his conquest complete in every sense. "Call me Daddy! I want to hear you say it!"
That much Judy could not bring herself to do. She clenched her teeth. But just then an explosive orgasm rippled through her cunt, the most powerful and delicious climax she'd ever experienced, and she could no longer stifle her cries.
"Daddy!" she shrieked. "Yet! So good, oh, God! Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me, ooooooo!"
Judy flung her legs out wide, and Guy hammered his cock into her with blinding speed. "Gonna come in you, little girl," he gasped, "now! Yeah! Take it! Ahhhhhhh!"
Judy's convulsing womb gulped her father's sizzling seed. She was not her own master any more, and even as her climax passed, she kept her legs open while Guy pumped her full to overflowing. Finally he pulled out, grinning in triumph.
"Beautiful, honey, just beautiful!" he chuckled. "To think I got the best fuck of my life from my own kid! We're gonna have some mighty fine times together, you an' me!"
Judy did not reply. When he had dressed and gone, she lay on her bed arid wept, hating herself. There was only one thing to do now – to get away from this place as fast as possible.



CHAPTER FOUR


After a restless night, Judy went down to breakfast with two powerful wishes, first, that she would not meet her father, and second, that the snowplows would have arrived so she could leave. She got her first wish. To her enormous relief, Guy had already eaten and had gone off to his work. But there was still no news of the snowplows. Walter Peabody, the shy, bespectacled scientist, told her that help was not expected for a few more days at least.
Judy decided to make the best of the situation that is, to keep busy and to avoid her father until it was possible for her to leave the lodge. She could not escape Guy entirely, but she could make sure that she was always in the company of other people, where he wouldn't dare make advances to her. Accordingly, she spent the day in the main room of the lodge, where all the other guests were gathered in a vain attempt to amuse themselves and pass the time.
Judy introduced herself around and met the guests. The two swinger couples, the Haymes' and the Carisons, were present off and on during the day. Judy was certain that their absences were for the purpose of group sex. She almost envied them the distraction. Besides these two young couples, there were Walter Peabody; a buxom middle-aged widow named Clen Jamison, rich and reeking of expensive cologne; Harry Giacomo, a corpulent and jaded-looking business tycoon in his 50's; and a stunningly pretty young actress, Chrissy Catlin, who appeared to he Giacomo's mistress and traveling companion. Judy found all these people pleasant enough, although she secretly did not approve of the swinging couples' morals or of Harry Giacomo traveling openly with a woman who was not his wife.
"I can't complain," Giacomo remarked about their being snowed in. "I didn't come here to ski anyhow." He gave a rumbling laugh. "Imagine me on a pair of skis! Maw, I came to relax. Chrissy here, she's disappointed though, ain't you, baby?"
"Oh, yes," pouted the beautiful Chrissy, pushing a thick strand of auburn hair from her eyes. "I just love to ski! Do you, Miss Prince?"
"I've done a little skiing," Judy answered, "but I came here to work. I'd hoped to make a little money over Christmas vacation. But now, with so few guests, I'm not needed."
"Yeah," said Giacomo, "I guess it's a drag for everybody. But that's the way it goes. No sense sitting around stewing about it. I think we oughta set up a little party tonight. At my expense, of course. What do ya say to that, Mrs. Jamison?"
Clen Jamison, snuggled in her mink coat and sipping a martini, smiled decorously and replied in cultured tones, "Why, that would be delightful, Mr. Giacomo, simply delightful! It would be an immense relief from this tedium."
"Did she come to ski?" Judy whispered to Chrissy. It seemed impossible that this plump, overdressed woman had ever even ventured outdoors except to get into her limousine.
"No," Chrissy whispered back, with a note of contempt, "she came to bag a man. She goes everywhere looking for a husband, makes a spectacle of herself. Right now I think she's got her eye on Harry and maybe your father."
"My father?" gasped Judy.
"Well, he could do worse," Chrissy replied. "She's filthy rich. And she don't look too bad for an old broad."
That was true. Clen Jamison, while admittedly a little overweight, had good legs and large well-shaped breasts. Her features were pretty, even if her manner was a turn-off.
"What are you girls whispering about?" she inquired, dimpling a little. "Let me in on it."
Judy blushed, but Chrissy, a practiced actress, replied sweetly, "We were talking about what to wear to the party."
"Oh, yes!" cooed Clen. "How thrilling!"
"It ain't a bad idea at all," agreed Giacomo. "What do you young folks think?"
This was addressed to the Haymes' and Carisons, who had just strolled into the main room of the lodge. "What did you have in mind, Mr. Giacomo?" asked Herbie Haymes.
"I'd like to throw a little party for you all," Giacomo explained, gesturing with a fat cigar. "A swell dinner, lots a drinks, a little dancing, maybe – whatever develops."
The two young couples glanced significantly at each other over the words "whatever develops", and Herbie replied enthusiastically, "Hey, that'd be great! It's real nice of you, sir."
"Call me Harry," said Giacomo jovially. "Well, I guess we got everybody's agreement except Prince's. Where is your dad, honey?"
Judy blushed. "I expect he's busy somewhere, Mr. Giacomo – he always is. But I'm sure he'll go along with your plans."
Guy did, indeed, go along. At dinner, when Giacomo told of his idea for a party to include all the guests, as well as Guy and Judy, Guy said it was a wonderful idea, and he agreed to have the chef cook whatever Giacomo wanted.
Thus Judy found herself as one of the guests at Harry Giacomo's lavish late-evening party. As Giacomo had arranged it there were plenty of drinks and some dancing, then a midnight supper of steak and lobster, followed by more drinking and dancing. Not very original, but a great deal of fun, Judy thought. She purposely drank a lot, in order to dull her guilt and worry, and she managed to avoid her father most of the evening. By one in the morning she was feeling almost gay as she sat and talked to the shy Walter Peabody, who had been her dancing partner mast of the evening.
Walter wrinkled his nose. "Do you smell that?" he asked.
"Smell what?" said Judy. There was something strange in the air.
"It's pot," sighed Walter. "You can't escape it nowadays. I wonder who's smoking it?"
They looked around and finally identified Chrissy Catlin as the culprit. She was generously passing around lids, and was soon joined by Herbie and Dora Haymes and by Ken and Barbara Carison. Meanwhile, Judy noticed an taking some kind of pill with her drink.
"A lot of people are going to get pretty bombed," laughed Judy.
"'Bombed'?" said Walter. "Oh, yes, I see. I prefer beer myself. I suppose I'm old-fashioned."
"That's all right, Walter," said Judy, patting him on the shoulder, "so am I. You and I can sit here in the corner and be the last outposts of the Victorian Era."
Walter smiled timidly and sipped his beer. He looked around the room, and suddenly his eyes widened behind his thick horn-rimmed glasses. "Oh, my goodness!" he piped. "Look at that!"
Judy followed his gaze, and her eyes staring, too. Dora Haymes was sitting on Ken Carison's lap, and he had his hand up her dress. There was no mistaking what he was up to – his fist making a lump just below her pussy area – or that she was enjoying it. In fact she was leering at him.
"Gracious!" Walter whispered to Judy. "And they're not even married to each other, are they?"
Judy was tempted to laugh. If anyone in the world was more puritanical than herself, it was Walter. But she didn't want to embarrass him. "No," she whispered, "they're not. But their spouses don't seem to mind."
As a matter of fact, Herbie Haymes was just then kissing Barbara Carison. Walter blushed furiously when he noticed, and Judy felt embarrassed herself. But everyone else seemed to consider it a great spectator sport to watch this exchange of partners. Harry and Guy were grinning, and Chrissy and Clen were licking their lips in apparent envy. Judy sensed trouble.
"Hey, you guys!" Harry Giacomo called, laughing, to the two swinging couples. "You trying to turn this party into one of them sex orgies?"
"You hit it right on the nose, Harry!" replied Herbie Haymes. "Ken and Barb and Dora and I have a little cultural exchange plan going here. Of course, if it bothers the rest of you, we can always do it somewhere else."
"Hell, I don't mind," said Giacomo. "I seen plenty women in Paris. But Guy's the boss he… What d'ya say, boss?"
Guy grinned at the others. "I'm nearsighted," he said. "I don't see anything."
"You better move up closer, then," laughed Ken, "or you're gonna miss the action!"
And that seemed to be that. With Guy's permission granted, the Haymes' and Carisons went on with their "cultural exchange" in the main room of the lodge. Judy was appalled, not only at their actions but at her father for condoning it all. Not wishing to make a spectacle of herself, however, she remained silent.
Ken still had his hand up Dora's skirt, and from the flushed, beaming look on her face, it was apparent that he was doing something she liked very much. After a while she could no longer contain herself, and with a little moan she reached for Ken's crotch, feverishly unzipping his fly and lifting out his long, white, flabby prick. She began tickling and pumping it with her hand, while Ken grinned at her and went on doing whatever he was doing under her skirt. Meanwhile, Herbie and Barb had gone well beyond kissing. Herbie had laid the voluptuous blonde housewife on her back on the plush carpet, mined her dress, slipped off her panties, and was now busily engaged in licking and sucking her fat red clit, making Barb squeal and writhe.
"Oh, golly!" breathed Chrissy Catlin. "How exciting!"
"That's what you want, baby?" laughed Giacomo, patting her shapely ass. "You want to get in on the action?"
"Oh, Harry, could we?" Chrissy answered, giving him a baby-faced look of gratitude. "That would be super!"
Giacomo, grinning, reached under Chrissy's dress as she stood before him and tugged her tiny bikini panties down, to her ankles. Chrissy giggled and stepped out of them, then raised her dress to her waist. Somewhat to Judy's surprise, her small curly reddish-haired snatch matched the abundant hair of her head, which Judy had suspected of being dyed. Chrissy stepped up close to Giacomo as he sat, and the portly man buried his face in her pussy fur. Judy couldn't see just what he was doing, but Chrissy soon began giving delighted squeals.
Now the only people still on the sidelines were Judy and Walter, who sat blushing and gawking in a corner of the room, and Clen Jamison and Guy, who were sitting quite close to the swinging couples. Guy looked poised and cool, smiling slightly as he watched the action. But Clen seemed to be completely unhinged. The buxom widow was pop-eyed as her gaze swept from couple to couple. She reddened, swallowed, gulped her drink, and began to breathe very heavily. Judy wondered what was the matter with her. Shock? An attack of apoplexy? But Clen Jamison soon answered her silent question. With a strangled howl, she suddenly shot from her chair, trotted to Guy, and plunged her face down on his crotch.
"Hey!" Guy snorted. "What the hell?" Then, looking down at his lap full of dyed red hair, he chuckled, "Well, okay, baby, if that's what you want! But it'll go a lot better if you unzip me first."
Clen raised her flushed face, gave him a hungry look, and fumbled at his fly with her plump fingers. Guy sat back lazily and watched her clumsy efforts. Eventually she managed to get his fly open and to draw out his flaccid cock. It was exceptionally long and thick even without an erection, and Clen's startled face reflected her appreciation.
"Oh, my goodness!" she gurgled. "Will you look at the meat on this man!"
Judy flinched at hearing the well-bred woman talk this way, but most of the others laughed and had a look at Guy's cock. Herbie whistled. "Shit!" he snorted. "I feel like a dwarf!"
"It's certainly the biggest dong I ever saw!" said Barb, licking her lips.
"Well, it's going to be a lot bigger," Clen maintained stoutly, "when I finish with it!"
Then, as the others watched, the plump widow guided Guy's long flabby cock between her red lips, staining the pale shaft with lipstick as she did so. She sucked it in slowly, as if savoring it, until she had taken in half its length, which was all any woman could manage with a prick that size. Clen flashed Guy a passionate look, then drew in her cheeks sharply and began to suck noisily, hungrily, on his cock.
"Ummm," muttered Guy. "Great, baby! Go!"
"How about you, Ken?" Dora purred. "Would you like some of the same?"
"Sure would," grinned Ken, "if you did it to me!"
Dora smiled mischievously, slipped off the couch, and knelt before Ken, seizing his prick and popping it into her mouth. Judy recalled having watched her do this to him before, in the recreation room, and now Dora used the same technique, sucking in just the glands of his cock and reaming it with her wriggling tongue.
Ken grimaced with pleasure and sank back on the couch. "Aw, shit, that's good!" he whined. "Suck it, baby, suck it!"
Cocksuckers and pussy eaters were evenly divided now, as Clen and Dora gave expert, eager blow jobs to their partners, and Giacomo and Herbie loudly sucked the clits of Chrissy and Barb. There was no more conversation for the moment, but many sounds, slurping, sucking, licking, heavy breathing, the low, gratified sighs of men and the delightful squeals of women. Judy and Walter alone remained outside the action, still sitting in their corner and watching as if stunned.
"Good grief," said Walter, "I simply can't believe all this!"
"Me, either," replied Judy. "I mean, I knew this kind of thing went on, but I never expected to be present when it happened."
"A phenomenon of our mobile modem society," Walter explained, regaining same of his scientific composure. "No doubt related to the breakdown of the nuclear family structure. The same traits can be observed in some animal colonies during severe stress."
"Oh, how interesting," said Judy, who had been watching the action and only half listening to him. "But I really wonder if we should be watching like this. It seems kind of indecent."
"Oh, I wouldn't say that," Walter replied, adjusting his glasses, which had slipped to the end of his nose. "They don't mind – they've already said so. So there's no reason for you to feel upset. I suggest that you adopt a scientific attitude, as I intend to do. Regard it as studying animal behavior."
"Now, that's a viewpoint I can agree with!" said Judy.
Indeed, to her, it was animal behavior. She had never seen anything so vulgar and primitive as this display of unbridled lust in the main room of the lodge. The various couples pursued their sex play with no modesty at all, and even watched each other and exchanged comments.
"How ya doin', Guy?" Herbie called to him, raising his head from Barb's snatch for a breath of air. "What kinda cocksucker is Clen?"
"Not half bad," laughed Guy. "What she lacks in experience, she makes up for in enthusiasm. Aghh! Hey, baby, don't bite it! Just suck it!"
Clen, kneeling before Guy, was mourning his cock as if she were starved, her red hair flying in all directions as she plunged her head up and down. Guy still looked only mildly amused, leaning back in his chair and watching the others. He seemed particularly interested in the reactions of Chrissy Catlin as the beautiful young actress stood before Harry Giacomo and let him tongue her clit. She seemed to be in a mindless ecstasy, her long-lashed eyelids fluttering, her little hands squeezing Giacomo's shoulders, her lovely legs spread wide.
"Oooooo!" she cooed. "Nobody does it like you, Harry!"
Judy could now see just what the portly businessman was doing to his mistress. Giacomo's chubby fingers held Chrissy's furry cuntlips wide apart, exposing her prominent pink clitoris, and his gleaming red tongue was flicking and lashing the plump bud swiftly and vigorously. After several minutes of this, he suddenly seized Chrissy's ass, pulled her up tight against him, and his face was obscured by her small auburn snatch.
"Eeeeeee!" wailed Chrissy. "Oh, baby, OH! You're making me come! EEEEEEE!"
Chrissy's lovely body shook all over, she squealed and shrieked, and at last she fell limp into Giacomo's arms. "Oh, Harry," she panted, "that was super! I came like a bomb!"
Giacomo chuckled. "Not too bad for an old guy, hey?"
"Oh, Harry, you're the best!" Chrissy cooed. "And now I'm going to do something nice for you!"
She sank to her knees before her much older lover and with expert swiftness unzipped his pants and drew out a fat white limp cock. Giacomo grunted contentedly, opened his legs, and Chrissy nuzzled close to him, sticking out her pretty pink tongue to lick his soft prick. Then she fastened her lips around the tip and quickly sucked the whole flabby organ into her mouth.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" Giacomo sighed loudly, sinking back in his chair, his face even more flushed than usual. "Nice, baby! Real nice!"
Chrissy began to suck his cock very loudly, but even this noise was drowned by a piercing wail from Barb. She had thrown her long shapely legs high in the air, and Herbie's head was still buried between her legs as she shrieked again and again in explosive climax. When at last she had finished, she brought her legs down again, seized Herbie's hair, and pulled him away, grinning at him.
"You've got to be the greatest pussyeater in the West," she laughed to the flushed little man. "And now you can have any reward you want."
Herbie grinned and looked around at the other three couples, all now engaged in blow jobs. "Well," he laughed, "I hate to be different!"
"You named it, lover!" laughed Barb. "On your back!"
Herbie grinned and obeyed. Barb bent over him, her huge tit nearly grazing his belly, and unzipped his fly, tugging out his fat prick. "Hmmmm," she said, "you're half way there already. But I'll help you the rest of the way."
She jammed her mouth down an his cock, and Herbie gave a happy yelp. Now there was no sound in the room but the noisy sucking of four cocks and the occasional deep sighs of the men. Judy found it embarrassing in the extreme, but Walter seemed to be doing just as he'd said, observing it in a scientific manner. He sat up, alert and intent, almost as if taking mental notes, and did not appear to be disturbed by the mass blow job.
"I think I'll go to bed," Judy told him. "This is really too much for me."
"Oh, stay," said Walter, not taking his eyes off the action. "I don't want to be the only spectator. Actually, I find the whole thing fascinating. Don't you?"
"No," replied Judy, "I can't say that that's the word I'd use. More like disgusting."
"Dear, dear," said Walter, "where is your scientific detachment? You're an educated young lady. You ought to be able to view life without encumbering emotions."
"I suppose you're right," Judy sighed. "All light, I'll give it a try." She made herself watch the scene without making value judgments. In thin light, it appeared even more ludicrous to her, simply four women sucking loudly on four cocks. Judy had timidly licked, kissed, and occasionally sucked a little on Rick's cock, but she did not think she would enjoy this frantic, ravenous mouthing.
"Oh, enough, baby," Giacomo was groaning to Chrissy, "or I'm gonna shoot! And I want to save that for later!"
Chrissy obediently pulled her mouth off his cock. It was very hard now and sticking straight up in his lap. Not a very big one, Judy thought, but certainly thick. Giacomo took a handkerchief from his pocket and mopped his forehead.
"If you're too hot darling," Chrissy said to him, "why don't you undress?"
"Hey, that's a great idea!" Dora said, popping her mouth from around Ken's stiffened cock. "Let's all get rid of our clothes."
There was a mumbled assent and the blow jobs were suspended as everyone began stripping. A wide variety of body types were displayed, but no one was really out of shape except Harry Giacomo; his dark, hairy frame featured big rolls of fat. Clen Jamison was too plump in the belly and ass, but this was compensated for by her large well-shaped breasts. The most beautiful body in the room was Chrissy's – tall, curved, and firm, with exquisite tits that imitated the line of her upturned nose.
Barb looked around and giggled. "It was time to stop anyhow! We've got them all hard!"
That was true. The four men all sported painfully tiff erections. Guy's enormous prick, pointing at the ceiling, dwarfed all the others, but Ken, Herbie, and Harry were by no means ill-equipped.
"Jeez," breathed Chrissy, "a whole room full of cock stands! What a sight!"
"Hey, wait," said Dora, "we left one out! Come on, Walter! Don't spoil our record!"
Walter Peabody breathed deeply, and his glasses slipped to the end of his nose again. He attempted to speak with his usual scientific calm, however. "Why, uh, that's very thoughtful of you, Mrs. Haymes. But, ah, no thanks, I'll just sit this one out."
"Oh no, you don't!" laughed Dora. "We want every cock in the room to be hard, don't we, ladies?"
A chorus of giggles expressed the women's agreement. Long-legged Dora strode naked across the room, her small tits bobbing, and seized the hand of the furiously blushing Walter Peabody, pulling him to his feet and leading him to the center of the room.
"Very nice of you, ladies," he stuttered, "but, really, it's not necessary! I'm perfectly content just to watch!"
"Now, Walter," purred Chrissy, approaching him, "you can't just sit aside and observe people all your life! Sometime you have to join them."
She pressed her tall lovely body against him and gave him a quick kiss on the mouth. "My God," muttered Walter, "I've been kissed by a movie star!"
Everybody laughed. "Oh, I'm not quite a star yet, Walter," giggled Chrissy.
"But I'm gonna see to it that she in," put in Giacomo. "Well, come on, girls! Turn the guy on."
The women surrounded the blushing scientist, giggling and tittering. Their hands flew. Chrissy came away with his jacket and shirt, Barb with his shoes and sacks, Dora with his pants, leaving the plump Clen to tug off his shorts. Walter stood clothed in nothing but his horn-rimmed glasses, red all over by now and speechless. His cock was long, thin, and utterly limp.
"Hmmmm!" said Barb. "We have a job ahead of us, girls! I'll take over the main operation, and you do the rest." Again the women advanced, giggling at Walter.
Walter looked panicked. "Ah, ladies!" he stammered. "Ah, I appreciate your offer, but I feel so nervous for some reason, that I fear your efforts will be in vain!"
"Nonsense, Walter!" said Barb. "We'll have you up in no time!"
Barb grinned and knelt quickly before Walter, seizing his skinny flaccid prick and sucking it forcefully into her mouth. "Ahhhhh!" exclaimed Walter, closing his eyes. The other women joined in, Dora crawling behind him and between his legs to tickle his balls, Clen also approaching from behind and wriggling her little finger into his anus, while Chrissy, who was tallest, leaned over Barb to kiss Walter and rub his nipples.
Walter slowly flushed all aver, this time with arousal instead of embarrassment. His expression was hidden as Chrissy kissed him, working her tongue deep into his mouth, but his body trembled a little, betraying his emotions. Barb sucked his cock loudly and swiftly, and this expert blow job, combined with delicious assaults on his balls, asshole, nipples, and mouth, was too much for the meek scientist to withstand. He began to moan blissfully, and in a few minutes, when Barb let his cock slip from her mouth, he had a perfectly respectable hard-on. His cock was by no means thick, but it was quite long and very stiff. All his embarrassment was gone, too. He grinned happily at everyone.
"Well, ladies," he croaked, "you did it! Now, do I get to use it?"
"Why, Walter!" giggled Dora. "How bold of you!"
Walter went so far as to wink at her, which he considered quite daring.
"Walter's got a good idea there," laughed Giacomo. "Let's screw!"
"I'm for that!" agreed Herbie.
"Just one problem," said Guy. "Not enough girls to go around." He was looking at Judy as he said it, and she gasped and jumped to her feet, ready to flee the mom. Guy blacked her way, however. "Come on, sweetheart, don't spoil the party! We need you," he said, grinning at her in a knowing way.
Judy cursed herself for not leaving the party earlier. Now she was in a fix and would no doubt make everybody mad at her with her refusal to join the orgy. But she must try to get out of it gracefully. "Oh, no thanks," she said lightly. "I'm awfully tired. I think I'll just run along to bed."
"Oh, no, baby!" said Ken Carison, stepping up to her and taking her hand. "We gotta have you, otherwise one of us guys gets left out in the cold."
"Please," said Judy, as he dragged her to the center of the room, "I'd really rather not!"
"Let's turn her on like the girls did Walter," Guy suggested. "That's all she needs."
Judy gasped as the men surrounded her and began taking off her clothes. "Please, don't!" she shrieked – but they paid no attention, and she quickly found herself naked inside a circle of leering men. Then Ken knelt and jammed his mouth against her snatch, wriggling his tongue into the soft curls till he found her clit. He began to tickle it with his tongue-tip, and Judy smothered a sigh. She was horrified by the situation, but her clit didn't know the difference.
"You oughta enjoy that, honey," Barb commented from outside the circle. "Ken's a great cunt sucker."
Before Judy could say anything in protest, she felt hot wet penetration of her asshole as Herbie snaked his tongue inside. The rest of the men played with her tits, kissed her, and caressed her slim body while Ken and Herbie did the main work. Judy's mind reeled. If she adopted a detached point of view, as Walter had suggested, she knew that the two busy, expert tongues on her cunt and in her anus felt marvelous. But she could not preserve this detachment for long. She was far too much aware that she was standing naked while a crowd of strange men, egged on by her own father, played with her body.
"Oh, please don't!" she sobbed. "Let me go!"
"Christ, talk about ungrateful!" said Dora huffily. "If I had all that attention, I'd be coming by now!"
"Don't mind her," Guy said. "I'm afraid she was raised by a prude, and, it shows. But we'll get to her. Harry, you're an old pro. You take a crack at it."
The other men drew away to make room for the portly Giacomo, who, grinning lewdly, took Judy in a hairy embrace and lowered her to the floor. She was too shocked to protest. Wheezing, Giacomo crawled between her legs, separated her thighs, and jammed his thick tongue into her cunt.
"Ohhh, no!" shrieked Judy. She felt an instant, instinctive response in her cunt, which tightened around Harry's fat tongue and creamed copiously. Again her body threatened to betray her. The others had all gathered in a circle to watch, and Judy saw them pinning dawn at her as Giacomo licked and sucked noisily in her cunt. She closed her eyes, utterly humiliated and shamed. The noisy sucking went on and on, and she could feel her cunt creaming steadily in spite of all her efforts to ignore the intense pleasure she felt. Then she heard her father's raspy voice: "God, but she's still fighting it. Roll her onto her side, and I'll come in from behind."
Judy gave a shriek of protest, but Giacomo's powerful hands gripped he ass and he succeeded in rolling her onto her side without even taking his tongue out of her cunt. Guy Prince lay down behind her and separated her asscheeks.
"My goodness," remarked Walter, "she's your own daughter!"
"That makes her taste all the better to me!" Guy chuckled crudely. Everyone laughed.
"Nooooo!" Judy wailed as she felt Guy's rough lips on the puckered mouth of her anus, sucking strongly. Then his stiff tongue tip wriggled inside. Judy almost fainted with pleasure but did not give herself away. As his slick tongue crept farther and farther up her asshole, she clenched her teeth to keep from moaning. It would be the worst humiliation of all to let this immoral group see her respond to their efforts.
Guy thrust his tongue swiftly in and out of her asshole, and Harry matched his rhythm in her cunt. The observers became more and more excited by the scene, the women unconsciously fingering their own pussies, the men stroking their own cocks.
"Wow, that's just gotta turn her on!" squealed Chrissy. "It's sure getting ME hot!"
Giacomo at last pulled his dripping tongue from Judy's cunt. "Okay," he said, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand, "she's ready. Creaming like Niagara Falls. Nice tight little cunt, too. Think I might have a shot at it, Guy?"
Guy pulled his tongue from Judy's ass and grinned. "That's up to the lady. Which one of us do you want to ball you, honey? You got your pick of any cock in the house."
"None of you!" Judy yelped indignantly.
"You mean you want to do it yourself?" Dora winked wonderingly.
"I mean I don't want to do it at all!" cried Judy.
"Aw, come on, baby!" laughed Giacomo. "I could tell you were hot!"
"Oh, don't give her a choice, then," said Clen Jamison impatiently, "if she's going to be difficult! Just pick somebody and let him have her!"
"Right," said Barb. "We can't waste all night with this spoiled brat of yours, Guy. We want to get on with the fun. Why don't you let Harry screw her? He asked first."
"Hey, wait," giggled Dora. "Look at Walter!"
Walter Peabody, his glasses on crooked, was gawking at Judy's dark little snatch as if he'd never seen one before. He licked his lips in fascination, and his long skinny cock gave a sudden twitch, then pointed straight at Judy, as if making a choice of its own.
The others laughed raucously. "Looks like Walter's the lucky man," Giacomo grinned. "I regard that as a supernatural message!" He winked at Judy. "I'll get to you some other time, honey."
"Well, what d'ya say, Walter?" Guy asked, clapping the skinny scientist on the back. "You want to stick it in my little girl?"
Walter blushed but beamed. "I must say," he croaked, "that I'd be delighted. I seem to be in rather an urgent state of arousal, and nothing would gratify me more than…"
"I think he's saying, yes," Dora interrupted. Then, to Judy, "Open your legs, sweetie, and let old Walter in. You're delaying the festivities."
"NO!" shouted Judy.
She leaped to her feet, but she was instantly held by many hands.
"Keep her still!" Guy commanded. "Come on, Walter, we'll hold her for you!"
Guy held one of Judy's arms, Giacomo the other, while Ken and Herbie held her legs, forcing her to stand still. The women gathered around to watch. For a moment Walter showed some hesitation, in the face of Judy's obvious unwillingness, but his lust was too great for him. Grinning excitedly, he approached her, his long cock swaying before him.
"Doggy style!" said Chrissy breathlessly. "I want to see Walter do it doggy style!"
"Why not?" laughed Guy. "Help me bend her over a little, Harry."
The two older men forced Judy to lean forward, so that her pretty little ass was offered to the panting Walter. Judy struggled with all her might, but she was held fast. Knowing now that there was no escape, she gave a little sob and stopped fighting.
"Okay, Walter, pop it in there!" said Giacomo. "She's as ready as she'll ever be!"
Walter trembled slightly as he came to stand behind Judy's bent figure. He took his thin stiff cock in his hand and carefully positioned the reddish head in the moist indentation of her cunt mouth. Then he sighed and pushed. The long white shaft seemed to go up her forever, till at last nothing could be seen but his hairy little balls.
"Ahhhhh!" sighed Walter. "Delicious!"
Judy sobbed, but her noises were droned out by a chorus of "GO, Walter, go!"
His glasses more askew than ever, Walter grinned blissfully and began to pump his cock in and out of Judy's tight but juicy cunt. As Guy had said earlier of Clen Jamison, lack of experience was more than compensated for by enthusiasm. Walter was tremendously horny and excited, and he balled Judy thunderously, with such swift, furious strokes that he was soon sweating. Judy moaned softly. This was the very worst thing he could do, fucking her violently, the way she liked best. She knew they were all standing around pinning, watching her get it, and yet her sense of shame was fading rapidly. She wanted very much just to let herself go and enjoy Walter's hard driving cock. But then their mocking voices changed her mind.
"Shit, look at the sonofabitch go!" laughed Ken. "You're gonna fuck that little girl raw, Walter!"
Walter paid no attention, only went on humping blissfully.
"How do you like it, sweetie?" Barb asked. "This Walter's some stud, huh?"
Judy did not reply. There was nothing she could say except the truth, which was that she was enjoying herself wildly. She prayed she would not betray it by any outcry. Walter's steel-hard prick slammed her womb again and again, and she tightened her cunt around it to compensate for its thinness. Now she felt Walter's sweat dripping onto her back, and she knew from his home, quick breathing that he was close to coming.
"Oh, goodness, goodness," Walter chanted, using his most frequent oath, "lovely! Marvelous! Delightful!" He could say no more, having run out of breath.
"Come on, baby, you gotta like this!" Giacomo cried. "If I balled a girl that barn, I'd have a heart attack!"
"Oooooo, I'm so envious!" chirped Chrissy. "Judy, don't you feel anything?"
In fact Judy was feeling the first faint flutter of orgasm deep in her cunt. Every loud slapping thrust of Walter's cock increased the sensation, and suddenly she lost control entirely, flinging her small ass up to meet each pounding entry of his stiff prick, her cunt creaming so heavily that his wild fucking pumped out her juice in hot spurts to splatter his belly. Judy fought her urge to cry out – and lost, as a beautiful, blinding climax shook her body.
"Ahhhhh!" she screamed, shameless in her violent coming. "Slam it to me, Walter! Yes,yes! Ohhhhhhh!"
There was a loud round of applause from the observers, and another chorus of "Go, Walter, go!"
Then Walter gave a sharp howl as he, too, climaxed. Judy's convulsing cunt nipped and milked his squirting cock, and in the wild excitement of shooting his come, he walled and bucked so violently that his glasses fell off. Walter did not notice, however. He humped away ecstatically for nearly a minute before he finally stepped back, flushed and beaming, and let his limp cock slip from Judy's cunt, dripping and hot.
"Wonderful," he sighed, sitting down on the rug to catch his breath, "simply wonderful! I don't know when I've had a better time!"
"Mighty fine job you did there, Walter," said Guy. "Very impressive."
"Why, thank you," Walter blushed. "Has anyone seen my glasses?"
Dora retrieved them for him and gave his limp cock an affectionate squeeze, much to Walter's delight. Meanwhile Judy was blushing and picking up her clothes.
"Hey, you're not gonna leave, are you?" Chrissy asked. "The fun's just getting started."
"Mine's over, and I'm tired," replied Judy. She could not speak angrily to Chrissy, whom she liked, but inside she was furious, especially with Guy, who had engineered her humiliation.
"See you tomorrow, then," said Chrissy. "I've got work to do." She hurried over to where Giacomo sat, grinning and holding out bin hairy arms to her, and leaped onto his lap facing him.
She seized his fat cock and stuck it deftly into her cunt, and they began to fuck in that position. Clen Jamison stretched out on her back on the floor, spread her legs wide, and gave Guy an imploring look. He laughed and crawled between her legs, and the plump widow gave a delighted shriek as his huge cock snaked up her cunt. Meanwhile, Dora leaned on the arm of the sofa and let Ken enter her from behind, while Herbie had backed Barb against a wall and was balling her standing up as he played with her huge tits.
Walter Peabody observed it all with great interest. "Going, Miss Prince?" he asked Judy.
"Yes," said Judy coldly. "Good night."
"I just don't understand you," Walter sighed. "You're missing a very rare spectacle."
"I'll survive," huffed Judy. She stamped off to her room, completely disgusted with her new friends and with herself. She prayed the snowplows would arrive the next day so she could get out of this place, back to Rick and back to sanity.



CHAPTER FIVE


The snowplows did not arrive the next day. And rather than risk becoming part of another orgy of the stranded guests, Judy kept to her room except for meals. In late afternoon, having nothing else to do, she was taking a long leisurely bath, when she heard someone walk into the adjoining bedroom.
"Judy?" It was her father's voice.
Judy was annoyed that he had entered her room without permission, and she struggled to keep her voice polite: "I'm taking a bath, Guy. I'll talk to you later."
Then she blushed as Guy, grinning, strode into the bathroom and sat down on the edge of the tub, giving her body an appreciative glance. "Well, hello!" he said. "I haven't seen you all day. I was beginning to wonder if you'd run away."
"I'd like to!" snapped Judy. "Will you please get out of here and let me have my bath in privacy?"
Guy rolled up one sleeve, reached into the water, and began caressing Judy's breasts. "I'll go in a minute," he said, "as soon as I complete my mission. I was sent to invite you to a party. We're all getting together in about an hour."
"Oh, no!" cried Judy, flinching from his touch. "Not another one of those group grapes for me!"
"But you have to come, baby," replied Guy, "or it'll spoil everything. We want an equal number of men and women."
"Well, that's too bad!" said Judy. "I'm not coming! Now will you get out of here and leave me alone?"
Guy only went on playing with her breasts. "Judy, I just don't understand you. How can such a young girl be such a prude? If you'd just relax, you could have a lot of fun. Like last night, for instance. In the end, you liked getting it from Walter, but you made it so hard on yourself with all that struggling and protesting. Why?"
"That's my business!" Judy answered angrily. "Please stop touching me, and get out of here!"
Guy shot her a knowing glance, then bent down and pulled the plug in her bath. "I know what'll soften your temper," he said soothingly. "A nice little session in bed. Women tend to get short-tempered when they aren't getting enough. Come on, now, and let the old man take care of you."
"Like hell I will!" cried Judy. She got out of the tub and reached for a towel.
Guy laughed and snatched the towel away from her. "You have a bad memory, honey! I made you once, and I can do it again. Why don't you save us both a lot of time and effort, and just crawl into bed?"
"I'd rather die!" Judy exclaimed. "If you're so damned horny, go take Mrs. Jamison to bed!"
"That'd be too easy," Guy chuckled. "I like a little challenge. Besides, you're much more attractive than Clen."
Seeing she could not change his mind, Judy hurried to the bedroom and took her coat from the closet. "Since you're not going to be sensible," she told Guy, "I'm just going to put on my coat and go sit downstairs till you get tired of waiting."
"I'm already tired of waiting," said Guy, matching the coat from her and tossing it across the room, "and I'm tired of your silly prudery! Get on that bed!"
Judy saw the murderous look in his eye and decided not to bother with the coat. She fled toward the door. Guy growled and ran after her, catching her around the waist and dragging her to the bed.
"Just for that," he panted, "you're going to be punished!"
He flung her roughly onto the bed, then began unbuckling his belt. For a moment Judy feared he was going to use it to beat her, but when he had it off, he only threw it to the floor. Before Judy's horrified gaze, he ten proceeded to strip completely. She saw that his long pale cock was only half erect. He got onto the bed beside her, seized her hair, and pushed her face toward his lap.
"Take my dick in your mouth!" he ordered. "Suck on it!"
"Oh, my God, no!" screamed Judy. "Let go of my hair! You're hurting me!"
"I'll go on hurting you till you do as I say!" Guy barked. "Pick up that meat and suck it!"
Judy couldn't stand the pain. With a sob of disgust, she reached out and took her father's flaccid prick in her hands. Even in its limp state, it seemed enormous and menacing to her, and when she thought of taking it into her mouth, she felt sick and frightened. Perhaps he would be content if she only used her hands. She curled her fingers around the thick shaft and began to pump it, the loose limp skin slipping beneath her touch. With her other hand she rubbed and circled the moist purple glands. Guy shivered a little and let her go on playing with his prick in this way for a minute or so. Then he spoke in a gruff voice.
"You're not doing what I asked. I want you to give me a blow job."
"Please, Guy, no," whimpered Judy.
"Why the hell not?" he asked. "Don't you ever eat your boyfriend's cock?"
"No," said Judy, "he'd never make me do a thing like that!"
"Then he's a moron," replied Guy. "He oughta get more fun out of you. Anyhow, I don't care about your opinions on cocksucking – you're gonna do it, and that's that, so get to work!"
"Guy, I can't!" Judy said desperately. "The very thought sickens me!"
He slapped her face hard. Judy fell back on the bed, and before she had recovered her senses, Guy had scrambled over her, straddling her chest, his long prick dribbling its juices across her cheek and mouth.
"Okay, little girl," he growled, "here's the score. You can suck my cock or you can get slapped again. What's it gonna be?"
His heavy legs pinned her arms to her sides, his weight held her down. There was nothing Judy could do to get loose. She could only plead with him. "Please, Guy," she said in tears, "don't make me do it! One of the other girls would be glad to, I'm sure! Why does it have tote me?"
"Like I told you before," Guy answered impatiently, "it's a punishment, for not getting into bed when I told you to. Next time I want some of your pussy, you'll be quicker to give it to me, because you'll remember what the punishment is. Now get going! Suck it in! Or do you want me to slap your teeth loose?"
Judy sobbed and opened her mouth. With a leer of triumph, Guy guided his bulbous purple cockhead inside, letting it snake along her tongue. Her mouth as too small to take more than half the length of his huge prick, but when he had stuffed that much inside he gave a grunt of satisfaction.
"Okay, little girl," he said hoarsely, "start sucking."
Judy felt the heavy weight of his prick on her tongue, tasted its strong salty flavor. Her mouth felt so full, she wanted to gag. But she made her choice: she didn't want to be slapped again. She began a timid, clumsy sucking motion with her lips.
"Aw, for fuck sake!" Guy said in disgust. "You've never sucked cock before, have you? A eighteen-year-old could do better than that! Pull your cheeks in. Use your tongue! Put some energy into it!"
Judy obeyed, sucking her cheeks in sharply as she had seen the other women do before. Now Guy's fat limp cock was caught in a tunnel of silky wet flesh, between tongue, palate and cheek linings. She sucked hard on it.
"Yeah!" Guy cried. "That's the way! Keep at it!"
He leered down at her as she sucked. Judy had never felt so humiliated and disgusted in her life. She went at her task sullenly, sucking mechanically on his big prick, and slowly she felt it growing and swelling in her mouth. Guy looked lazily at her from half-closed eyes, his mouth twisted in a little grin of pleasure.
"Nice, honey, real nice!" he rasped. "DO you dig sucking your daddy's cock?"
Judy closed her eyes and fought down the urge to bite his rapidly stiffening prick. If she did that, he'd kill her. But why did he have to humiliate her this way? Why did he have to rub it in with his obscene words? His cock continued to swell, and her lips were painfully stretched, her mouth stuffed full. Then she had a hideous thought: did he intend to come in her mouth? The sucking she could endure, but if he shot his seed into her mouth, she'd be sick.
Then, to her enormous relief, Guy sighed and said, "All right, that's enough. Pull off." Judy obeyed, letting his enormous sausage pop from her mouth, gleaming with her saliva and standing straight up in a monstrous hard-on. Guy grinned at it. "Now it goes in your cunt," he said.
"Oh, no!" cried Judy. "I won't do it!"
"You don't have a choice," growled Guy.
He eased himself slowly down onto her, and she felt the rock hardness of his shaft against her belly. She cried out and began to twist beneath him, and she clawed at his face. Guy snarled and seized her wrists in a cruel grip, but she continued to move her body.
"Hold still, God damn it!" he shouted. "Hold still sol can stick it in!"
"NO!" screamed Judy. "I sucked your cock for you, wasn't that enough? Go fuck somebody else!"
"I want YOU!" Guy rasped. "I want my own little girl!"
"Well, you can't have me!" Judy answered. Using all her strength, she managed to roll out from under Guy's big hairy body. But that was all. Before she could get away, he threw himself onto her back and pinned her with his crushing weight.
"Hey," he chuckled, "this gives me an idea! I'll get in from behind! Even more fun, how'd you like to take it in the ass?"
"Oh, no, please!" shrieked Judy. "Not that!"
"You sure?" he laughed. "Some broads really dig getting it that way. They say it makes an even better come. Why don't you give it a try?"
"Guy, you're too big!" Judy sobbed. "You'd hurt me!"
"Yeah, I suppose you're right," he sighed. "I might do it anyway, tough, if you don't stop fighting me. Let's make a deal; you be a nice girl and spread your legs for me, and I won't fuck you in the ass."
Judy wept but obeyed. Anything would be better than having Guy force his enormous cock up her untried asshole. As she opened her legs. Guy sank between them with a sigh, and she felt him maneuvering his sticky cockhead against her vulva.
"That's a good girl," he crooned, "that's my baby! I'll give ya a real good fuck now, make you love it!"
"Oh, just do it and get it over with!" Judy wailed.
"Impatient?" he laughed. "Okay, here goes."
Judy held her breath as she felt the big swollen head of his cock nosing into her tiny cunt mouth, then the whole length of his shaft gliding slowly into her, deeper and deeper, till it came to rest against her womb and stuffed her cunt completely.
"Ahhhhh!" sighed Guy. "You sure are tight, honey! Tightest little cunt I ever fucked! Feel good to you?"
"Please don't talk," gasped Judy. "Just do it to me and get out!"
"Ah, honey, don't be mean!" Guy chuckled. "I like to talk while I'm screwing! I like the chick to tell me how she loves it. Tell me, then I'll shut up?"
"Go to hell!" muttered Judy.
Guy laughed and began to fuck her. He did it in long, slow, deep probing thrusts that turned at her cuntlips and clit. Judy knew she could easily enjoy it, but this time she was determined not to give him that satisfaction. She held perfectly still, limp and passive, while he worked over her, his thick cock making a lewd sucking noise as it pumped in her cunt juices.
"Hey, honey," he said breathlessly, "Move with me! That makes it better! Grind that little pussy around my cock!" When Judy did not respond to this suggestion, he chuckled. "Not gonna do it, huh? Not gonna show me you like it? Well, sweetheart, I know how to change your mind."
He reached around beneath her, fumbled between the curly lips of her aunt, and took her fat little cunt between thumb and forefinger. He began kneading and tugging it teasingly as he continued to feed his long stiff cock in and out of her cunt.
Judy clenched her teeth and dug her fingers into the bed to keep quiet. Damn the man! He'd known just how to turn her an! If he kept playing with her cunt like that, she'd be lost! The pressure of his fingers, rough but expert, was wringing delicious buzzes of sensation from her most sensitive organ. Then, to her horror, she felt her aunt tighten and cream hotly, abundantly, all around his probing cock.
Guy chuckled. "I felt that, angel! I felt your cream coming! You really like this, don't you?" He tugged at her cunt.
"Nooooo!" squealed Judy. "Don't, please, don't!" It felt so damned good, she wanted to howl, and she must make him stop before she gave herself away.
Guy only laughed at her protests and kept on milking her clit. Judy began to lose control of herself. She pounded her fists on the bed, moaned, and bucked her hips in time to the swift play of his fingers. Her aunt creamed and steadily, making their fucking noisier.
"Go, little girl, go!" Guy laughed. He watched her writhe a few seconds longer, then at last released her cunt. "Enough of that," he said. "Now we'll get back to serious fucking. Hang on, honey, I'm gonna ride you hard!"
He began to slam his cock into her with breathtaking force, very fast and deep. Judy couldn't help it – she loved it. She always loved getting balled that way, fast and rough, and it was just what she needed after all that exciting play with her clit. Without expressing her enjoyment to Guy, she nevertheless raised her ass as high as she could, for maximum friction and penetration.
Guy breathed harshly and began to sweat as he balled her faster and faster. "Ohhhhh, baby!" he moaned. "You're so hot in there, you're burning my dick! Jesus, it's good! You like it now, don't you?" When Judy did not answer, he slammed his huge cock into her even harder. "God damn you!" he shouted. "I'm gonna make you tell me! Come on, tell me you love it!"
"Noooo!" whined Judy. She wished he would just shut up and fuck her. She'd never been banged so hard before, and she gloried in every second of it. Just a little bit more, and she'd come.
Suddenly Guy stopped. He held his prick absolutely still inside her, and Judy wriggled impatiently. "Ohhh," she moaned, "don't stop!" Then she could have kicked herself. That was exactly what Guy wanted her to say!
He was chuckling. "So you do like it? Well, say please, and I'll start again."
"Please," whined Judy. He moved inside her, a few vigorous strokes. "Ahhhhh!" she gasped. Then he stopped again. "Guy, for God's sakes!" Judy wept. "What do you want from me?"
"You know what I want," he panted. "I want you to tell me you love it!"
"Please, don't humiliate me!" Judy begged.
"Humiliate, hell!" he rasped. "You're gonna tell me, or you're not gonna get balled. I'll take your advice and go stick it in Clen Jamison."
"Oh, no!" sobbed Judy. She couldn't stand to be left unsatisfied, not now.
"All right," Guy said eagerly, "here we go again, and this time you tell me!"
He began to fuck her again in the hard, swift way she liked best, and Judy heard her own husky, panting voice begin to chant: "I love it, I love it, I love it."
"That's better!" panted Guy. "Now call me Daddy!"
Judy was utterly shameless by now. All she wanted was a desperately needed orgasm, and she would do anything to get it. "I love it, Daddy!" she shrieked. "Oh, God, how I love it!"
"Good girl!" Guy's breath came in ragged gasps as he fucked her harder and harder. "What do you love?"
"Your cock!" whined. Judy, bucking her hips in time to his fierce thrusts. "Oh, Daddy, I love your cock, I love you to fuck me! Oh, oh,ohhhhh!"
Guy was satisfied. He had made her say it all. Now he seized her hips and gave his full attention to pounding his huge stiff cock in and out of her narrow juicy cunt. Judy wailed steadily now, tearing at the bedcover. She felt a warning tingle in her cunt, then a blinding wave of pleasure as orgasm burst in her. "Oooooo! Ooooooo!" she shrieked. "Fuck me, Daddy hard! Make me come! Ah, God, ahhhhhhhh!"
"Yet, baby, come!" Guy panted. "I can feel it! You're cunt's getting so tight! Shit, it's good! Aagghhh!"
In the midst of her beautiful, body-shaking climax, Judy felt Guy's come sizzling into her womb. He bucked violently above her, slammed her with his cock, and yelped loudly. Then it was over, and he collapsed onto her back, sweaty and panting. His long cock twitched inside her and went limp and empty.
"Oh, Jesus," he sighed, "that was a great fuck! What a kick, you calling me Daddy while I balled you!"
"You made me do it," Judy said sullenly.
"You bet your life I did, little girl!" he answered. "And I can do it again, any time I want to! Just remember that!" He gave a deep sigh. "Christ, I wish I could get it up again right away! I'd like to bang that tight little cunt of yours all afternoon! But I guess I better get myself ready for the party. And no more nonsense from you about that either, young lady! You're coming."
"I suppose I have no choice?" Judy asked wearily.
"That's right," said Guy, climbing off her. "I'm gonna go shave and dress, and I'll be by for you in an hour." He put on his clothes and left.
Judy crawled slowly off the bed and went into the bathroom to wash. She felt her degradation was complete now. She had been fucked in front of an audience, and she had let her own father make love to her, even shouted obscene encouragement to him as he did so. She had to get out of this place before she lost her mind. But with no snowplows in sight, there was only one way to do it, on foot. Judy thought she might be able to find the road and follow it to the nearest town, some ten miles any, even in the heavy snow. She we young and healthy. And she would not stay in the lodge and be forced to participate in the scheduled orgy.
She got into her ski clothes and snuck out of the lodge by the back entrance. Her luggage would just have to remain until she could return for it with a car. The air outside was thin and bitterly cold, the snow so deep that she sank in to it to her waist. But her motivation was strong enough to keep her going. She crept around to the front of the lodge and managed to make her way down the steep stairs to the road. But here the snow was even deeper, and she had to fight her way through it, using all her energy to advance even a few feet. She began to cry. She would never get a block in this snow, let alone ten miles. Crazily, she persisted, but after an hour she knew she was close to fainting and in danger of frostbite. Weeping, she made her way back to the lodge and stumbled in the front door.
The party had started. Guy and his guests were all dressed up, milling around in the main room with drinks in their hands. When Judy staggered in, the chatter stopped, and everyone gawked at her.
"My God, you silly girl!" Guy exclaimed. "You tried to walk out of here, didn't you? Christ, you could have died!"
He strode over to her, picked her up, and carried her to the big fireplace where a large fire was crackling. Judy was only half conscious as many hands helped her, stripping off her wet clothes, drying her body, wrapping her in a blanket. She was led to a chair by the fire, and someone handed her a strong drink. She practically gulped it, and somebody gave her another. After a while she began to feel numb and drowsy. She closed her eyes.
"Let her rest," someone said. "We won't disturb her."
Judy did not know how long she had been sleep, but she saw that it was dark out now. The people in the room were a blur to her, their talk an unintelligible rumble. But someone was sitting very close to her, touching her. That was what had awakened her.
"Feeling better now?" It was Herbie Haymes, bending over Judy and caressing her. He was naked. Judy was too dazed to resist as he took her hands and pulled her out of the chair. "Take a little walk with me," grinned Herbie. "It'll do you good."
As Herbie walked her around the main room of the lodge Judy saw that everyone was naked now. And that wasn't all, not by a long shot. The orgy was in full swing. Harry Giacomo bellowed and groaned as Barb Carison knelt before his chair and gave him a vigorous blow job. Chrissy Catlin voraciously sucked Walter cock as he lay on the rug, and the skinny scientist sighed blissfully. Clen Jamison squealed and wriggled and wailed on the sofa as Ken Carison licked and sucked her pussy. And Judy saw her father grinning broadly as Dora Haymes straddled and fucked him.
"Hi, honey," said Guy. "Glad to see you're feeling better. Why don't you join the fun?"
"Yeah," said Herbie, caressing Judy's bare bottom, "I'd be glad to oblige. Anything you want to try, just name it."
"No, thank you," said Judy coldly. "I think I'll go to my room and lie down."
"You could lie down here," Herbie grinned.
"It'd be a lot more fun."
Before Judy could reply, Herbie pulled her down onto the thick rug and began kissing her and pawing at her tits. She felt very weak, too weak to engage in any kind of wrestling match, and she only pushed feebly at his chest. Herbie ignored her and began sucking hungrily on her nipples. Nearby Judy could hear her father's raspy voice as, he moaned encouragement to Dora, who was bouncing up and down on his huge erect cock, gleefully sliding it in and out of her small slick cunt.
"Oh, yeah, baby!" groaned Guy. "Go, go! Bring me off! It feel good to you?"
"Christ, yes!" panted Dora. Then to her husband, "Oh, Herbie, you can't believe the size of this guy's dick!"
"Please," laughed Herbie, looking up from Judy's tits, "you'll give me an inferiority complex!"
Further comment from Dora was prevented when Guy abruptly seized her and pulled her down onto him, grasping her ass and pumping it to get as deep into her cunt as possible. "Here we go, baby!" he panted. "Take it! Come with me!"
Dora cooperated, bucking her slim hips in time to his deep lunges. "Oooooo!" she squealed. "I love it! Slam it to me, Guy! AHUHHHH!"
Don's shrieks mingled with Guy's bellows as they climaxed simultaneously. Across the room Clen gave a piercing cry as Ken suddenly wriggled his thick tongue into her cunt. The plump widow threw her legs wide apart and expressed her joy without embarrassment.
"Oh, God, yes!" she howled. "Suck my pussy, darling! Eat it! Oh, wonderful!"
Ken burrowed deeper, and moments later Clen's eyes rolled and she came with a low, lingering moan, grinding her bush against his forehead. Nearby, Harry Giacomo was red-faced and wheezing as Barb's expert cocksucking brought him to the brink of climax.
"Aw, shit!" the fat man bellowed. "That's great! I'm gonna shoot, baby! You want it?"
In reply, Barb swallowed his cock, taking it deep into her throat. Giacomo groaned loudly and began the swift jerking of his hips that signified his orgasm. "Eat it, sweetheart, eat it!" he panted.
"My goodness!" exclaimed Walter, as Chrissy continued to mouth his thin cock. "People are coming all over the place! Do you mind if I fuck you, Miss Catlin?"
"Call me Chrissy," the beautiful starlet giggled, letting his prick pop from her mouth. It was rosy and stiff. "Put it wherever you want, Walter, darling."
Glasses askew and hair disheveled, Walter eagerly placed Chrissy on her back and mounted her, fumbling with his stiff cock. When he could not get it into her cunt, Chrissy giggled again and did it for him. Walter moaned and sank onto her.
"Ummmm!" sighed Chrissy. "Yes! Stick it in deep, darling! Bang me hard!"
"Hey, beautiful," Herbie said to Judy, "why don't we get in on the action? Just tell me how you want to get it!"
"I don't want it at all!" snapped Judy, pushing him away. "I want to go to my room!"
"Eat her pussy, darling," suggested Dora. "That ought to make her more enthusiastic."
"NO!" cried Judy indignantly as Herbie grinned and dived for her little snatch. "No, I don't want you to!"
Herbie spread her thighs, and then his face disappeared into her muff. There were loud sucking sounds. After a few moments, however, he emerged again, looking disappointed.
"She's really dry," he reported. "I think she means it."
"Fuck her anyway," Guy said impatiently. "We don't have time to waste on her silly inhibitions."
"If you won't, I will," called Ken, who had a painfully hard erection.
Just then Chrissy shrieked as Walter's hard driving cock fucked her to climax. Walter looked very proud as the beautiful girl writhed and wailed beneath him. When it was over and he withdrew, however, he still had a stiff cock.
"Next!" he grinned.
"Why, Walter," laughed Chrissy, "you're getting greedy! Now who do you want?"
"Judy," he blushed, "if she doesn't mind."
"I certainly do mind!" cried Judy. "Please, all of you, can't you understand that I want no part of this?"
"Oh, cut the crap, little girl!" said Guy. "You liked it well enough last night, when Walter gave it to you. Sure, you protested, but then you came like a bomb. Well, it'll be the same thing this time. So which guy is it gonna be?"
Judy stubbornly refused to answer. "I asked first," said Herbie, "but you decide, Guy. We can't all have her."
"Oh, yes, we can!" laughed Ken. "Think about it, Herbie!"
Herbie whistled. "Shit, you're right!" He pulled Judy to her feet and led her toward a big table. "Come on, Walter," he called, "there's room for everybody!"
"I don't see how," said Walter, "but I'm game."
Ken joined them and asked, "How are we gonna work this, Herbie?"
"You're not going to work anything!" cried Judy, trying to free her wrist from Herbie's grasp. "I won't have it!"
Herbie ignored her. "Well, I'll take her ass and be on the bottom. You stand here and take her cunt. Walter can get up on the table and take her mouth. It might be a little awkward, but it'll work."
"It sounds impassible to me," said Barb, coming over to watch. The others soon joined her. Judy was just beginning to understand what the men were up to, and the idea of taking on three men at once made her faint with horror. Herbie now climbed onto the table and lay on his back, with his legs dangling over the edge. His prick was stiff and ready.
"Okay," he said, "put her on."
"NO!" cried Judy. "Oh, my God, no! Please!" Ken and Guy seized her and lifted her up, aiming her ass toward Herbie's stiff-standing cock. They bent her legs, and Judy felt the wet head of Herbie's prick nudging the tight mouth of her anus. She began to sob and struggle. "Give us some help!" Guy commanded. Others began to assist, and Judy found herself helpless against so many hands. Herbie's slick glands was butting her asshole now.
"Aw, shit," Herbie grunted, "this ain't gonna be easy! She's really tight, and she won't loosen up!"
"Open up to him," Guy growled, digging his nails into Judy's arm, "or you know what'll happen!"
Judy understood. She thought of Guy slapping her around, and with a sob, she relaxed the sphincter muscle of her anus. Herbie's fat cockhead pushed inside perhaps an inch.
"Uh!" he grunted. "That's better, I'm getting in! Lower her down a little!"
Judy felt her ass being forced down on Herbie's hard cock, felt the thick shaft inching its way up her anus. It hurt a little, but worse than the pain was the humiliation of it all. She had heard of anal intercourse and found the idea filthy and disgusting – and now it was happening to her!
"Oh, please, no!" she wept. "Not there!"
No one paid any attention to her distress. They were all intent on watching the slow progress of Herbie a stiff prick into the tightly puckered little mouth of her anus. When it was fully lodged, there was a general sigh of relief.
"Oh, man!" gasped Herbie. "I never thought I'd make it! Tight, my God! It's the tightest thing I ever fucked!"
"Now, listen, baby," Guy said to Judy. "We're gonna let go of you now, and you better cooperate. You know what will happen if you don't."
All the hands were removed, and Judy remained sitting on Herbie's lap, his cock fully embedded in her asshole. She sobbed in shame. The others stood around in a semicircle, watching with great interest. Judy felt that her ass as stuffed too tightly, that she would be torn. But then he began to move his fat prick inside her, and although it was still a little painful, she realized with considerable relief that she would not be injured by it.
"Uh! Uh!" Herbie grunted, fucking her slowly, deeply. "Okay, I'm all set! Your turn, Ken!"
Grinning excitedly, Ken stepped between Judy and Herbie's legs, holding his long stiff cock and wedging the oozing head into the tiny mouth of Judy's cunt.
"Noooo!" Judy wailed.
"Oh, for fuck sake!"
"What's her problem, anyhow? I'd give my right arm to get it from two guys at once!"
"She'll like it," Guy laughed, "once they both start balling her."
As he tried to force his cock inside her. Ken was grunting as hard as Herbie. "Oh, Christ," he muttered, "she's really tight! Can't you relax a little, honey? I don't want to hurt you!"
Judy knew it would be wisest to open her cunt to him rather than risk being torn. With a sob she relaxed her vaginal muscles, and Ken's long stiff cock slid inside her, nosing swiftly to her womb. With two cocks in her now, she was stuffed so full she could hardly breathe. Ken began to match Herbie's slow, deep strokes.
"Hey," he laughed, "this is wild! I can feel your cock, Herbie!"
"Yeah, I feel yours, too!" Herbie panted. "Outa sight!"
The two men slowly fucked her ass and cunt, and Judy saw the circle of watchers growing more and more excited. Clen was busily fingering her own cunt, and Dora almost absently reached out and curled her fingers around Guy's cock, beginning to pump it. Chrissy observed this and reached for Giacomo's limp prick, while Barb began to tickle his balls. Giacomo and Guy grinned at each other.
"Okay, Walter," panted Ken, "I'm in the saddle! Your turn!"
Blushing but eager, Walter climbed onto the table, his thin stiff cock wagging. Herbie pulled Judy down against his chest so that she lay almost flat, her head resting on his shoulder. Walter crawled over her on his hands and knees, till his dripping cock brushed her lips.
"Please, please," wept Judy.
"Take it!" Guy ordered. "Open up!"
With a sob, she obeyed. Walter gave a little sigh as he pushed his cock into the hot silk of her mouth. Judy decided it would be best to get her ordeal over as quickly as possible, and so she began to suck on Walter's prick hard and fast.
"Oh, my word!" exclaimed Walter. "That IS pleasant!"
"Hey, that's more like it!" said Giacomo. "She's really doin' a job on Walter!"
"Maybe she likes to eat cock more than she likes to fuck," suggested Barb.
Judy wished they could know how wrong they were. She was revolted at having to take Walter's prick in her mouth, but she had no choice. Meanwhile, Herbie and Ken continued to fuck her ass and cunt, driving the breath from her with their combined force. Judy stared at the leering circle of watchers, then closed her eyes. She had never felt so degraded and humiliated in her life.
"How ya doing, Ken?" Herbie gasped.
"Oh, wow!" Ken panted. "Great! She's like a little furnace in here. How about you?"
"Like a dream! I never fucked anything so tight!"
"Hope I get a shot at it later!" Ken answered.
"Nuts," said Dora. "Why should she get all the attention? You can fuck my ass if you want, Ken!"
"Mine, too," said Barb. "Don's right, Judy shouldn't get all the men, especially when she doesn't even appreciate it!"
"She seems to appreciate Walter's cock!" giggled Chrissy. "How do you like it, Walter?"
"My dear, I'm in absolute bliss!" cried Walter. "Judy is very good at this!"
Judy reddened. But she kept hard at work sucking his cock. The sooner all three men came, the better. She had never swallowed a man's come before, and she anticipated it with horror – but it would be better than having all these people leering and watching as if she were some kind of circus act. Now Walter's thin prick was jabbing almost painfully against the tender flesh of her cheeks, palate and throat, and she hardly had to suck him. He was doing the work, fucking her mouth with abandon. Ken and Herbie's fucking was speeding up, too, and becoming very noisy.
"Ohhhh, my God! I just can't stand it!" moaned Clen, who had been diddling her cunt as she watched. Her face flushed and wild, she suddenly thrust her middle finger up her dripping cunt and began pumping it like a miniature cock. She moaned her pleasure loudly.
"Gee, Clen couldn't wait!" tittered Chrissy. "I feel pretty hot, too! Can I suck your cock, Harry, darling?"
"Be my guest," laughed Harry.
Chrissy smiled and knelt before her lover. She gave his limp cock a little kin, then sucked it into her mouth. Barb, who stood behind Giacomo tickling his balls, now knelt also and began to lick and suck them.
"Aw, shit!" bellowed Giacomo. "Too much! Go, girls! Ahhhhh! Yeah!"
Dora watched this action a moment, then knelt before Guy, cupped his balls in her hands, and sucked in his cock. Guy gasped, then grinned. All the while Clen continued to masturbate with no shame at all, ramming her plump finger in and out of her creaming cunt.
Mean while Judy was realizing with horror that the triple fucking as getting to her. Her body had no conscience, of course. She found that being screwed in the ass was actually pleasurable, much like getting it in the cunt but even more exciting. She found herself wishing Herbie would ram her harder and faster. Ken was giving her a delightful fuck, too, his thick cock butting her womb with every deep stroke. She began to rub her clit against his driving shaft. Yes, it felt great! Best of all, she knew she could allow herself to come, and no one would know. With Walter's cock stuffing her mouth, she could not cry out, and with Walter's body crouched over her face, no one could see her expression. Well, why not? Why shouldn't she get something out of all this? She felt her cunt creaming and knew that she was going to let herself go.
"Oh, God, God!" Clen moaned. She was fingering herself into orgasm now, and she fell against the table as she came. Judy caught a glimpse of her red face, her eyes rolling back, her mouth twisted in a lewd grin of pleasure. A few feet away the noisy cocksucking went on, Dora working busily on Guy, and Chrissy and Barb on Giacomo. But Judy paid little attention now. She was getting far too excited to watch anyone else. As the two cocks buried themselves deep in her belly, she responded by sucking Walter's thin prick even harder and faster. Walter was gasping by now.
"Ohhhhh!" he shouted. "Beautiful! Ahhhhhh!"
Quite unexpectedly, Judy got her mouth full of hot come. She'd forgotten about that. Walter continued to stab and stuff her mouth, and she had no choice but to gulp and swallow his seed as fast as it came, otherwise she would have choked. Dizzily she thought it was not as bad as she'd imagined. It even tasted nice. But she wished he hadn't climaxed so soon. She'd wanted him to stay in her mouth and stifle her own cries.
Unfortunately Walter pulled out and, after flashing her an appreciative grin, crawled off the table. Judy was left without his shielding body, just when she needed it most. The two pounding cocks in her cunt and ass were driving her wild.
As Judy fought to stifle her cries, Harry Giacomo let out a growl of lust and pushed Chrissy's face from his cock. "That was nice, baby," he panted, "but I want to stick it in you now!" His small cock stood straight up, red and swollen. Giacomo, wheezing, lay down on his back and motioned Chrissy to sit on his lap with her back to him. She obeyed, popping his stiff cock into her cunt and giving a delighted squeal as she slid onto it. Then Giacomo beckoned to Barb.
"Come on, honey," he leered. "Since you were nice enough to lick my balls, I'll lick your pussy."
"Oh, goodie!" laughed Barb. She hurried over and straddled Giacomo's head, placing her creamy red slit just over his mouth. His tongue flicked out and wriggled into her cunt, and Barb moaned. As he licked and sucked deep in her vagina, he also moved his big, working his cock in and out of Chrissy's hot little box.
"Oooooo!" cooed Chrissy. "Yes, Harry, darling, bang me! Ohhhh, that's nice!"
"It sure as hell is!" moaned Barb. "Oh, my God, YES! Suck me, Harry!"
Others were watching them and getting quickly turned on. She lumbered between Walter's legs as be lay resting on the rug and began to play with his balls. Walter grinned happily. Guy roughly drew Dora's head from his cock, seized her around the waist, and placed her on her hands and knees, her small pretty in the air. He knelt behind her and seized his huge stiff prick.
"You mind taking it in the ass, baby?" he said excitedly.
"Love it," grinned Dora. "Put it in!"
Guy's face twisted with lust. He fitted the fat purple head of his cock to Dora's tiny pink asshole, then gave a brutal shove. Judy expected Dora to scream in agony as all of. Guy's enormous meat disappeared up the little hole. Dora did scream, but not in pain.
"Oh, lover, YES!" she shrieked. "I've got all of it now! Fuck my ass, baby!"
"With pleasure!" laughed Guy. "Hang on, I'm gonna ride you hard!"
He did just that, slamming his huge cock in and out of her so hard that Dora's whole body shook, and her pretty little tits bounced merrily. She shrieked her pleasure, digging her nails into the rug and bucking her hips in time to Guy's strokes.
Meanwhile Judy clenched her teeth as she felt herself being balled closer and closer to climax. She wanted it to happen, but she didn't want the others to know about it. If she could just keep still! Herbie's pounding cock felt so damned good in her ass, and Ken was fucking her cunt deliciously. She mustn't lose herself completely, no matter how explosive her come. And she sensed that it would be a huge one.
"Hey," gasped Ken, "you're creaming all over my cock, honey! You must be digging it now!"
"What, are we finally getting to her?" grunted Herbie. "It's about time! I've just about fucked myself raw! Come on, Judy, baby, fuck with us! Let it happen!"
Herbie and Ken kept exactly the same rhythm and timing in the deep, swift thrusts of their cocks, and Judy found herself obeying Herbie's request, bucking her hips in time to their strokes. It was even better that way, giving her more friction and felt she had never been so well fucked before in her life. Her cunt creamed steadily and heavily now, making Ken's fucking very nosy. It wouldn't be long flow…
"Oh, oh!" yelped Herbie. "I'm gonna shoot! She's all yours now, Ken! Ahhhhhhh! Jesus!"
Judy felt fiery juice deep in her anus, causing her own climax, and she suddenly lost control entirely. "Oh!" the squealed. "Yes, yes, come in me! Ken, keep kicking me! I need it, I need it! Ohhhhhh!"
"PU be damned!" panted Ken. "At last!"
Judy wailed and flung her legs out wide. Herbie's shrinking cock still battered her anus, while Ken, too, began to shoot his come into her. She let the beautiful orgasm rack her body, not caring now who noticed. That turned out to be almost everybody.
"You were right," Dora gasped to Guy, "she really loved it once they got going!"
"You bet she did!" laughed Guy. "No daughter of mine could be frigid!"
Giacomo and his two partners had paused briefly to watch Judy come, but now they were hard at their game again. Chrissy bounced furiously up and down on Giacomo's fat little cock, rubbing herself to a squealing climax. Giacomo moaned. She, too, came, but he managed to go on tongue-fucking her hot, creamy cunt till she wailed and climaxed.
"Oh, Harry," sighed Chrissy, "you're so hot, doing two girls at once!"
Meanwhile Guy was bellowing thunderously as he shot his load into Dora's tiny tight asshole. Dora herself was half faint in the midst of a powerful orgasm, and when at last Guy pulled out, she slumped to the floor with a deep sigh. "Oh, that was good!" she whined. "So damned good."
Ken pulled out of Judy, his cock limp and dripping, and Judy in turn pulled off Herbie's flaccid cock and stood up. From behind, Herbie gave her a friendly pat on the ass.
"First time you ever got it that way?" he inquired.
"Yes," said Judy numbly. She stood there and felt two men's seed dripping from her ass and cunt, and she was deeply ashamed of herself. She had done it again, had displayed her lust to a whole crowd of people. What must they think of her now? She began to sob.
"Oh, Christ, not the waterworks again!" cried Guy.
"Well, I guess it was pretty upsetting for her," said Barb. "Come on, Judy, don't feel bad! You haven't done anything worse than the rest of us! There's nothing to feel ashamed about."
But Judy couldn't stop crying. She was hysterical now in her terrible shame and guilt. "Probably better if she lies down for a while," said Guy. "She's had a pretty big day."
He lifted Judy effortlessly in his arms and carried her upstairs to her room.



CHAPTER SIX


Judy hardly remembered being carried upstairs and placed on her bed. What brought her back to reality was her father sitting beside her and stroking her breasts.
"Please, Guy, don't," she muttered.
As usual, he paid no attention. "I thought you and I could have a little private fun," he said eagerly, shifting his hand to her soft cunt hair. "I figured you'd like it better if nobody was watching. Am I right?"
"Guy, I've had enough for one day," she answered wearily. "Please, go back to the party, and…" She stopped as they heard footsteps in the hall.
"Looks like the party is coming to us," or Guy…
The door opened, and Harry Giacomo peel in. "Okay if we join you?" he asked. "Meet of got faced out."
"Sure, come on in," answered Guy. "I hope you brought something to drink."
Giacomo opened the door as Chrissy came in wheeling a cart with liquor and ice.
"So you couldn't keep the pace," laughed Guy. "What about the young swingers?"
"They're still at it," chuckled Giacomo. "Seems they found a kinky new thing to do – balling their own spouses."
"Wild!" said Guy.
"Oh, my, what a lovely party it was!" sighed Clen. "I just wish it hadn't ended so soon."
"What? Aren't you satisfied yet?" asked Guy. "You must have made it with everybody there!"
"Oh, no, I didn't," said Clen. "I haven't had the pleasure of taking on this young man yet." She took Walter's hand, and he blushed.
"Goodness, Mrs. Jamison," he said, "would you really be interested in me?"
"Of course, darling boy," purred Clen. "I think you're beautifully hung."
"You do?" Walter blushed happily. "Well, if I can ever get it up again, it's all yours!"
"Oh, that shouldn't be any problem," Clen grinned. "Just watch this."
She bounced over to Walter's chair, spread his legs between them. His flabby cock was hidden by her head, but the others saw a little show.
A delight spread over his face and heard loud noise. "Clen!" Guy laughed. "She never gets enough cock!"
She climbed onto his lap and put her arms neck. "You know, Guy," she cooed, "I haven't made it yet, either. I think you're attractive, I'd just love to do it with you," and reached for her beautifully. "Well, let's see what we can manage." She kissed him, stuffing her little mouth, and at the same time reached for his limp cock.
"Come to think of it," mined Giacomo, "the only dame I haven't balled yet in Judy. What d'ya say, sugar?"
"Oh, Mr. Giacomo," Judy said quickly, "I'm awfully tired. Some other time, maybe."
"Call me Harry," he said amiably, crawling onto the bed beside her. "And don't tell me you're too tired. I got enough of that from my wife. You just lie back and relax, sweetheart, and I'll make a you want it."
Judy gawked at the fat, red-faced man. She found him repulsive. Yet she knew perfectly well that there was no escaping him. The others would just force her to fuck him. She was beyond protest by now, too, even beyond crying. Let him do it to her, what did it matter? She couldn't be more humiliated than she already had been, when three men fucked her at once. She lay back on the bed, weary and unresisting. Giacomo grinned and spread [missing text].
"That's a good girl," he said softly. "Just let old Harry at that pussy of yours!"
Judy saw his balding pink head dip down between her legs. She shuddered. How could Chrissy stand to be this ugly man's mistress? In less than a second, Judy knew the answer. Harry Giacomo knew just how to use his mouth and tongue between a woman's legs. Judy gasped involuntarily as his slick hot tongue tip tickled her clit. Then his lips fastened firmly around her pink bud and tugged at it. She was surprised to find that it felt delicious, and that in response her cunt contracted sharply and spurted hot juice. She moaned and opened her legs wider. Giacomo's thick tongue glided gently into her cunt.
"Ooooo!" wailed Judy.
"Leave it to Harry!" laughed Guy. "He always knows how to get a chick hot!"
"He certainly does!" giggled Chrissy. "But you're making me pretty hot, too, Guy!"
"I'll make you even hotter!" he chuckled, slipping his hand between her legs and pushing a finger into her cunt. He wiggled it in and out swiftly. "You like that?"
"Ummmm! Yes!" squealed Chrissy.
Meanwhile Clen had sucked Walter's cock into stiff erection, and he was returning the favor by licking her pussy, having her bend over and support herself on a chair as he did so. He squatted behind her plump white butt, licking and sucking her anus, cunt, labia and clit. Clen was panting and sighing ecstatically.
"Oh, you dear boy!" she cried. "That feels lovely!"
Judy was moaning steadily as Giacomo moved his tongue deep in her cunt. Nothing turned her on more than this! She knew she was creaming heavily, knew that he knew it, but she didn't care. She only wanted that delicious licking to go on. At last, however, to her great disappointment, Giacomo withdrew his tongue and wiped his face with his hand.
"Nice, huh?" he asked, grinning at her. "I could feel you creaming. Now how about doing something for me?"
As he sat up, Judy looked at his crotch. His prick was limp. She was tempted just to leave it that way, so he couldn't fuck her, but she knew it would be rude and might make him angry. After all, he'd just done something very nice for her. Concealing her repugnance, she bent over his lap and picked up the soft white meat. She flicked the glands with her tongue tip, then fastened her lips around it and sucked it into her mouth.
"Oh, yeah!" sighed Giacomo. "Suck that meat, honey!"
Judy obediently sucked him, wondering why she was doing it. She didn't enjoy it, and she was only setting the stage for something worse if he carried out his threat to fuck her. Yet what else could she do? She knew by now that she was trapped in this awful orgy scene and that any display of resistance on her part would be met by force from the others. Nothing she did could help her escape. She shuddered as she felt Giacomo's cock fattening in her mouth.
"I don't know about the rest of you," said Guy, "but I'm ready for some action." Chrissy hid pumped his prick into an enormous erection.
"Me, too!" cried Walter. "Who gets the bed?"
"We can all use it," laughed Giacomo, "if we lie sideways. It'd be kinda cozy, wouldn't it?"
"Yes," said Guy. "And we'll put Judy in the middle, just in cane she gets any notions about running away."
Giacomo lifted Judy's head from his erect cock and drew her down beside him on the bed, pulling her slim body against his flabby folds of fat. He gave her a wet kiss and whispered, "Honey, I can't wait to get into you!"
Meanwhile, on one side of them Guy and Chrissy stretched out, and on the other Walter and Clen. Everyone was laughing except Judy.
"It's cozy, all right!" said Guy. "But I guess it'll do. Who goes first?"
"It had better be Walter," wailed Clen. "He looks as if he's ready to shoot right now."
"Okay. Walter, old boy," laughed Guy, "stick it in!"
"With pleasure!" sighed Walter. "Do you prefer, uh, any particular position, Mrs. Jamison?"
"For heaven's sake!" she answered. "Call me Clen! And as for position, any way but hanging from the chandelier."
"Then let's do it like this," said Walter eagerly, climbing onto her back.
"Oh, doggy style?" laughed Clen. "All right!"
The others watched breathlessly as Walter prepared to fuck Clen. Even Judy could not help looking. The skinny scientist, dressed in nothing but his glasses, knelt behind Clen as she waited on hands and knees. He guided his cockhead to her moist cunt mouth and then pushed. Clen's well-used cunt took all of his stiff prick with no trouble.
"Oooooo!" squealed Clen. "Yes! Yes! Give me a good hard kick, Walter darling!"
"Happy to oblige," said Walter, who had already begun humping away merrily.
"Our turn now," Guy grinned at Chrissy.
"Oh, goodie!" chirped Chrissy. "How should we do it, Guy?"
Guy considered the question. "Well, just for contrast, let's have you on top, okay?"
He lay down on his back, and Chrissy giggled and crawled on top of him. Judy could not help acknowledging how well they looked together, both of them handsome and healthy. "Oh, hurry, Guy!" squealed Chrissy. "I just can't wait to take that big dick of yours!"
"Coming right up!" snorted Guy. He wedged his huge prick between her legs, then seized her ass and pushed down on it. Chrissy's beautiful face flushed and her eyelids fluttered as he entered her.
"OH! My God! Fantastic!" she moaned. "I never took a cock this big before!"
"Hey, Guy," said Giacomo, "I'm invited to a big orgy in L.A. next month, and I'd sure as hell like to borrow your dick!"
"Sorry," laughed Guy, "but I like to keep it on me at all times!"
"Ooooo, stop talking and just fuck me!" cried Chrissy.
Guy laughed and obeyed. Chrissy sighed deeply and opened her long legs wider for him, then began to coo and purr as she joyfully took his enormous prick deep in her belly.
Giacomo squeezed Judy against his sweaty, hairy chest. "You and me now, baby!" he said eagerly. Judy went limp and unresisting. The best way would just be to let him do it and get it over with. But she knew she could feel no excitement with this fat middle-aged man. He eased her onto her back, pulled her legs wide apart, and then he was lowering himself onto her. Judy shuddered as she felt his hot sweaty flesh against hers. Then she flinched as she felt his hard cockhead butting blindly between her legs.
"Just let me get it in," Giacomo was panting, "and I'll give you a swell ride, I promise! Ah, there we go!"
Judy felt her cunt nicely stuffed with his short but thick cock, felt his wiry balls tickle her ass as he shoved in all the way. He breathed hotly against her neck as he began to hump her.
"Aw, yeah, nice and tight!" sighed Giacomo. "Does it feel good to you, honey?"
Why deflate the man's ego? "Oh, yes," Judy replied, though in fact all she felt was the horror of being balled by this grotesque man.
"Good," wheezed Giacomo. He fucked her slowly but thoroughly, snaking all the way to her womb with each thrust. Judy, who liked it fast, sighed and looked around to see what the other couples were doing. To her right, only inches away, Clen moaned steadily as Walter banged her violently from behind. Judy could see cream splatter from Clen's cunt onto Walter's belly, so great was the force of his jabs. The thin scientist was red-faced with effort but smiling blissfully.
"Oh, my God, how this boy fucks!" crooned Clen. "Oh, Walter darling, it's heavenly!"
"Why, thank you!" panted Walter. "I'm glad you're enjoying yourself!"
"And he's so polite, too!" sighed Clen.
Judy looked to her left and watched her father fucking Chrissy. He held the beautiful actress very tight against his powerful hairy body, bouncing her high in the air with each violent lunge of his cock. Chrissy squealed with pleasure and dug her nails into his shoulders and bit his chest, her legs flung wide apart to let in as much of his huge prick as possible.
Guy was playing his usual game, one Judy recognized all too well. "Tell me how you love it, baby!" he gasped.
But Chrissy, unlike Judy, was glad to cooperate. "Oh, Guy," she shrieked, "do I love it? Yes, yes, YES! You big, wonderful fuck! Don't ever stop!"
Giacomo continued his lazy fucking of Judy, and the combined noises in the room became obscenely loud, the swishing and slurping of thick cocks in creamy cunts, the groans and yelps of the men, and the squeals and moans of the women.
"Open your legs more, sweetheart!" Giacomo gasped. "Let me get farther in!" Judy reluctantly obeyed – anything to get it over with. But he wasn't satisfied. "More!" he panted. "Don't hold out on me!" Judy opened her legs as wide as she could, but it still wasn't enough for him. Pulling his thick cock from her cunt, the red-faced, sweating Giacomo seized Judy's legs and drew them up aver his shoulders. "That'll do the job!" he chuckled.
Judy reddened. She didn't like being in that position, flat on her back with her legs lewdly spread and held, her pussy fully exposed to his leering eyes. But if it pleased him, if it made him come fast, then it was worth it. Giacomo, grinning down at her, stuffed his cock back into her little cunt. The position seemed better for him. He began to ball her faster than before. Judy felt a tingle of excitement in her cunt and clit which were now getting the strong friction they craved. She couldn't help giving a little sigh, it really felt good now! Her cunt tightened around Harry's fast-probing cock, then creamed hotly.
Giacomo grinned knowingly at her. "Yeah," he said hoarsely, "you like it a lot better this way, too, don't you, kid?"
"Ummm!" sighed Judy. She could think of nothing now but coming.
"Anything else I can do to make it better?" Giacomo persisted.
"Faster!" Judy heard her own husky voice saying. "Harder!"
Giacomo laughed and did as she wanted, speeding his strokes, ramming her womb roughly. Judy creamed heavily in response. Oh, God, it was just the way she liked it! But Giacomo wouldn't shut up.
"How is it now, baby?" he gasped.
"It's wonderful!" Judy shrieked. "Don't talk, Harry, just do it to me, please!"
"I really think she means it!" Guy laughed. "My little girl really dip your cock, Harry!"
"Well, I dig your little girl's cunt!" wheezed Giacomo. "It's about the tightest I ever got into! Oh, man! Ahhh!"
To Judy's great relief, Giacomo could no longer spare breath far talking. He went at her like a rutting animal, and she loved it.
Meanwhile Clen was gasping deeply as she reached the edge of climax, and then she began to howl with abandon. "Ahhhhh!" she wailed, her big tits flopping wildly under Walter's steady, violent humping. "Slam it in there, yes, yes! Hard! Oh, God, yes! Ahhhhhh! I'm coming!"
"Me, too!" piped Walter. Judy saw his ass twitch and then redouble the speed of its humping motions as he shot his come deep into Clen's cunt. It overflowed and gushed out to splatter an his belly. Then Clen collapsed, taking Walter with her. He lay on her back and sighed.
"Delightful," he muttered, "simply delightful!"
"I'll say!" Clen sighed. "Don't move, darling. Just, keep your cock in me, I love the feeling. We'll just lie here and watch the others."
Judy quickly looked the other way, not wanting to be seen staring. Chrissy was close to coming, her pretty face screwed up in a grimace of sensual pleasure. Her voice came out in a husky chant: "Ooooo, Guy!" she crooned. "Love it, LOVE IT! You're fucking me so good! I'm going to came now, yes, yes, oooooo!"
"I feel it, baby, I feel it!" Guy panted. "I feel your little cunt creaming! I'm coming, too! Aw, Jesus, yeah!"
Guy banged the lovely girl like a wild man for a few more seconds, snorting and growling as he climaxed, and then he lay still, Chrissy sighing and wriggling on his broad sweat-soaked chest. They said nothing, too breathless to speak, and only lay there and watched Giacomo still fucking Judy. Judy did not like being the center of attention like that, but she was too far gone to worry much about it. All she could think of was coming, and she prayed Giacomo would last that long. His face was beet red with effort by now, and his fat body dripped sweat, yet he continued to ball her in the way he knew she liked, fast and brutally.
"Oh, baby!" he groaned. "Can't hold out much longer! My nuts… come so bad! How are you doing?"
Just then Judy's whole body seemed to explode in orgasm. She shrieked her pleasure. "Yes, now, Harry, I'm coming now! Oh, it's good, ohhhhhh!"
"Thank God!" muttered Giacomo. He fucked Judy through her climax, and then she heard him moan and felt his hot seed squirting in her cunt. He might be old, fat, and ugly, but she had to admit he was a gentleman.
Giacomo gently lowered Judy's legs from his sweaty shoulders, then lay down beside her on the bed. "Oh, Jesus!" he sighed. "I gotta take a rest now! I thought she'd never come!"
"She is pretty slow sometimes," Guy agreed. "That's because of her silly prudery. She always thinks she doesn't want to do it, so it takes her a long time to get going."
Chrissy giggled. "You sound as if you're talking from personal experience, Guy! You're not, are you? I mean, you haven't fucked your own daughter?"
"Who says I haven't?" laughed Guy.
"Guy, for heaven's sake!" Judy snapped. Her heart was pounding. He wouldn't dare tell anyone of their incestuous relationship, would he? Yet was there anything this man wouldn't do? She'd die if he told!
"You look guilty, my dear," tittered Clen. "It's true, isn't it? You do go to bed with your father?"
"Incest is not at all unusual in the animal kingdom," said Walter helpfully, "nor is it uncommon among human beings, for that matter."
"Hey, Guy," chuckled Giacomo, "you've been holding out on us! Shit, that's something I'd really like to see, a guy balling his own kid! I get a little tired of all this ordinary stuff sometimes, but that'd be a real kick!"
"Oh, yes!" squealed Chrissy, rolling off Guy and clapping her hands. "Would you do it for us, Guy? Please? It'd be so exciting to watch!"
"Oh, yes! Do!" seconded Clen. "I've never seen anything half as exciting. Well, once I saw Cornelia, a friend of mine, do it with her Great Dane, but that's not really my cup of tea. I'd much rather see this. Will you, Guy darling?"
"Yeah!" Giacomo sniggered. "Let's see you stick it in your little girl!"
While they talked, Judy had been speechless with shock. She could not believe the complete depravity of these people, who discussed incest as if it were solely a thing for their amusement. She trembled as she waited to hear what her father would say.
"Well," he laughed, "if that's what all of you want, I could give it a try. But not today, I don't think. I really doubt I could get it up again."
"Not today or any other day!" cried Judy. "Guy, what in the world are you thinking of?"
He cast her a look of impatience. "There you go again, you little prude! What's wrong with the truth? They asked a simple question, whether I've fucked you or not, and I'm telling them, yes! I've been balling my daughter ever since she got here!"
Judy gasped and paled. How could he have done such a thing, telling the world their awful secret? She felt ready to faint with horror, but the others only grinned appreciatively.
"Oh, wow!" squealed Chrissy. "Too much! I bet it was exciting, wasn't it, Judy? He's got such a super cock, too! Well, now we just have to see you in action, right away! I'll get you up again, Guy. I'm very good at it."
"She sure as hell is!" sighed Giacomo.
Guy was grinning maliciously as an idea came to him. "Thanks, Chrissy," he said, "but there's only one girl in this room who can get me hard right now. Come on, Judy, come and suck your daddy's cock!"
This got a loud round of applause. People began to push Judy toward Guy. She angrily shoved them away. "Look," she cried, "I've had enough! I've done every other dirty thing you people wanted, but this is too much! You can kill me before I'll do a thing like that!"
"Oh, I don't think we'll have to go to that extreme," said Guy coldly. "I know how to handle you. Okay, everybody, off the bed! Find some comfortable chairs. The show is about to begin."
The others eagerly obeyed, ranging their chairs before the bed. Guy seized Judy's arm and twisted it behind her back. It felt as if it would break. As she sobbed, he said roughly, "Now I'm only gonna tell you this once, little girl! You do exactly as I say, or I'll bend your arm again till it breaks! You got that?"
"Yes!" shrieked Judy. She didn't care what else happened, just so the terrible pain stopped. Guy let go of her arm and dragged her to the center of the bed. He lay down on his back, his long, limp cock on his belly.
"Okay," he rasped, "you just do exactly as I tell you, and everything will be fine. First, pick up my cock," Judy knelt beside him and obeyed, taking the soft warm meat in her hands. "Lay it on your palm," Guy ordered, "then kiss it."
She knew that part was just to humiliate her. Shuddering, she set his long flabby cock on her palm, then slowly bent down and kissed the silky shaft. She noticed that his balls were utterly limp, and she began to hope that no matter what he forced her to do, he would not be able to get hard again that day.
"Now lick it," said Guy, "all over. Take your time, do a good job."
Judy gave a little sob, but she obeyed quickly enough. She would do anything rather than have her arm twisted again. She began licking at the base of Guy's big cock, where it sprang from a forest of black and silver hairs. She licked all around the base, then started slowly up the shaft. Guy made no sound, but she could hear the others breathing heavily and making occasional awed comments.
"Shit," grunted Giacomo, "too much! Licking her old man's cock like it was candy!"
"Oh, Harry!" breathed Chrissy. "It's making me so horny to watch like this! Put your hand on my pussy!"
Giacomo laid his pudgy hand on Chrissy's little snatch and wriggled a finger through the curls to tickle her cunt. She sighed happily. Meanwhile Clen, without taking her eyes from the scene on the bed, and reached out and grabbed Walter's limp prick, holding and gently pumping it. Walter was so intent on watching Judy and Guy that he didn't seem to notice.
By now Judy's slow, sensual licking had brought her to the deep purple, gleaming glands of Guy's cock. She circled it lazily with her stiff tongue tip, and Guy shivered with pleasure. Still, to her relief, his cock lay utterly limp in her hand. She used her hot wet tongue to trace teasing lines all around the slick meat, coming at last to the dark glands hole. This she reamed with the tip of her tongue, making Guy shiver again.
"Okay," he grunted, "now lick my balls."
Judy took his cock from her mouth and then bent low to where his balls lay between his legs. With great reluctance she stuck out her tongue and began to lick the hairy surface. Guy sighed deeply.
"Pump my cock, baby!" Giacomo wheezed to Chrissy. "This scene is really getting to me!" Chrissy giggled and obeyed.
"Goodness, that looks as if it would be great fun!" exclaimed Walter as he watched Judy lick her father's balls.
"Oh, it is, darling, it is!" purred Clen. "Here, I'll show you." She put her head in Walter's lap, flicked out her tongue, and began licking his testicles vigorously.
"Mercy!" squeaked Walter. "How indescribably pleasant!"
Judy had meanwhile licked over the whole surface of Guy's balls, till they shone with her saliva. He had trembled in his pleasure, but still he was not hard. He sighed, "now suck my cock."
"All right."
"I want you to do a damned good job, too."
In that moment Judy had not forgotten the excruciating pain of having her arm twisted. She drew her face away from his testicles and took his limp cock in her hands again. Guiding the fat purple head to her mouth, she fastened her lips firmly around it and slowly sucked it inside.
"More!" Guy said hoarsely. "Take as much as you can!"
Judy sucked in the long soft prick till it touched the back of her throat and she felt the urge to gag.
Then she drew in her cheeks tightly, trapping his cock in a hot wet nest of silky flesh. She began to suck.
"Faster! Harder!" Guy commanded. She could tell from his voice that he was getting desperate now, fearing that he wouldn't get it up again and would be unable to perform for his friends. She smiled to herself and did as he'd told her, applying more pressure in her sucking, speeding it up. Guy moaned.
"Yeah, yeah, that's my girl!" he chanted. "Suck that meat, baby, eat it!"
The four observers sat goggle-eyed as Judy hungrily labored on her father's prick, her mouth grotesquely stretched by the thick shaft, a cock so long that she could take only half its length into her mouth. Chrissy and Giacomo continued to play with each other's genitals, and Walter was now stroking Clen's plump tits while she tickled and pumped his balls, but all eyes were on Judy. Judy herself was growing more and more optimistic. She was doing just as Guy had ordered, giving him a damned fine blow jab, but his big cock was not responding. He obviously enjoyed what she was doing, but he failed to get hard. She could sense his growing frustration.
"Goddamn it!" he shouted. "Harder!"
Judy sucked till her mouth ached, but it was no good. Guy's cock remained limp and flabby. Serves him right, she thought gleefully.
"Damn it all to hell!" Guy growled. "This isn't working! We'll try something else! Don't let my cock out of your mouth!"
He picked Judy up, holding her under the arms, and rose himself as he did so, till she was kneeling with her back straight and he was standing before her, his cock still in her mouth. He seized her head and held it back.
"Open your throat!" he growled. "I'm gonna ram it all the way to your belly!"
Judy panted. She felt sick. But it was either obey or be hurt. Fighting the urge to gag, she reined her throat muscles, and Guy's long thick cock slid slowly into her throat. Instantly it began to harden and lengthen.
"Oh, yeah!" he groaned. "This is more like it!" Judy whimpered as her father's enormous cock grew to full erection deep in her throat. The others gawked. They could see the ripple of Guy's big prick as it inched its way down Judy's throat.
"Christ, he wasn't kidding!" Giacomo exclaimed. "He really is getting it all the way to her belly!"
"Yum!" giggled Chrissy.
"Would you like me to do that for you sometime, darling?" Clen asked Walter.
"Oh, boy, would I!" he grinned.
Then, to Judy's enormous relief, Guy at last drew his cock out of her throat and mouth. He had a huge, stiff erection now, his cock standing straight up and nuzzling his belly.
"Okay," he leered, "on your back! I'm gonna shove this in that tight little box of yours, and then we're gonna show the folks our father-daughter [missing text]."
"Guy, please!" Judy whimpered. "Don't fuck me in front of all those people! I'll die!"
"Oh, no, you won't," he said harshly, "you'll love it! Just like when we're alone! You can't fool me, baby – I know you like to screw! So let's get on with it!"
"NO!" screamed Judy. She started to scramble off the bed.
"Grab her!" bellowed Guy.
Harry Giacomo seized one of Judy's arms and Guy took, the other. Together they forced her down on the bed, and then, with Giacomo holding her shoulders, Guy mounted her, forcing her legs roughly apart with his own.
"Okay, folks!" he grinned. "Here goes!"
The others hurried to gather close around the bed for a better view. Guy's bloated purple cockhead rested just at the tiny mouth of Judy's cunt.
"Jesus," said Giacomo, "you sure you can get in? She looks awful small for a tool like yours!"
"No sweat," said Guy. "I've balled her before." Judy reddened with shame. She fought to close her legs, to twist away, but hands grabbed her ankles and arms and held her still.
"Oh, doesn't she have a lovely little snatch?" cried Clen. "May I touch it?"
"Be my guest!" Guy laughed.
Clen reached out and patted the soft curls of Judy's mouth. "Ummmm!" she cooed. "So sweet! But I'll get out of the way now. I can hardly wait to see you go into her." She withdrew her hand and stood beside Walter, reaching out for his cock again.
Kneeling between Judy's legs, Guy gave a sharp push with his cock. It popped into her tiny cunt about an inch. Everyone gasped.
"Ooooo, you're really stretching her!" cried Chrissy. "Does it hurt, Judy?"
"It doesn't hurt her," Guy said, glaring at Judy, "does it, sweetheart?"
His message was clear she must cooperate or face more pain. Weeping, she shook her head. But at the same time she tightened her cunt muscles as much as she could. If he insisted on this awful thing, she was going to make it as tough as possible for him. That was the only way she had left to defy him.
Guy pushed again, panting. His enormously thick cock went in another inch. "Damn you!" he snarled. "Open up! You're not normally this tight! You're doing it on purpose!"
"Yes, and I hope it kills you!" Judy shrieked.
Guy glared murderously at her. "All right, baby," he hissed, "if that's how you want to play the game! Your reward's coming right now!"
He drew back a little, took a deep breath, then slammed his cock into her with all the force of his powerful body. Judy screamed as she felt it tear all the way to her womb. She looked up at him and saw him grinning in triumph.
"That hurt, didn't it?" he snarled. "You think you got the message at last, you dumb little cunt?"
"YES," sobbed Judy. "Please don't hurt me any more!"
"I won't, if you're a good girl," answered Guy.
Judy went limp and unresisting, letting her vaginal muscles relax around his deeply embedded cock. Guy gave a sigh of relief. "Okay," he said, "you can let go of her now. She's gonna cooperate."
The others resumed their chairs and settled down excitedly to watch. Guy remained on his knees so that he, too, could observe the action of his huge white cock as it pumped in Judy's small cunt. He watched it triumphantly, working it into her slowly but deeply. Judy whimpered each time she felt it butt her womb. It didn't hurt any more, but she felt keenly how her father had succeeded in humiliating and conquering her. She wondered how she would survive this nightmarish scene, Guy fucking his own daughter before an audience. It hardly seemed real that such a horrible thing could be happening to her.
"Now, you just watch," Guy was saying to the others as he fucked Judy in long, slow strokes. "I know just how she's gonna react. She always starts out like this, bawling, and looking up at me with those big eyes like I was Jack the Ripper or something. But pretty soon she'll start to like it, and then you'll see some real action. Won't they, baby?"
"Go to hell," muttered Judy.
Guy only laughed. Supporting himself with one arm, he reached for her clit and began to tickle and rub it. Judy closed her eyes, so as not to have to look at his leering expression, and she knew he meant to do his best to arouse her. He didn't want to be made a liar in front of his friends. But she'd be damned if she'd cooperate! The swift play of his fingers on her cunt felt very nice, but she would not give him the satisfaction of knowing her enjoyment. He began to fuck her faster now, and she kept her eyes closed, her body still.
"Good Lord!" breathed Clen. "Are you sure she isn't frigid? I'd have come now if I were in her place!"
"Naw, she's not frigid, not my baby!" Guy laughed harshly. "She's just stubborn! But that's okay – I can stay in there a long time, all night if I have to! Because I'm gonna make her beg for it! You hear that, Judy? I swear to God, I'm gonna make you beg for it before we're through!"
Judy made no response. She had all she could do now to ignore the steady pleasure he was giving her, both from his expert fingering of her plump clit and from the skilled and powerful thrusts of his cock. How she wished they were alone! Much as she disliked him, she could appreciate what a great lay he was, and she wanted desperately to let herself go, to be fucked into orgasm. But she hadn't sunk so low yet that she'd flaunt her pleasure before an audience. Let him ball her all night, if that's what he threatened – he'd never defeat her!
"I say she's either frigid or a damned good actress!" said Giacomo. "You want some help?"
"What'd you have in mind?" panted Guy. He was beginning to sweat heavily by now.
Giacomo chuckled and approached the bed. "Oh, just a little trick that always makes 'em hot. You keep on with what you're doin', and I'll try this!" He wriggled his little finger into Judy's anus.
Judy gasped and creamed hotly all around Guy's cock. She hated herself for doing it, but Giacomo's probing, teasing finger felt so good in her ass that she couldn't help her response. He began pumping it in and out like a miniature cock, and she sighed and creamed again.
"That did the trick!" laughed Guy. "She's juicing like a fire hydrant now! I gotta hand it to you, Harry!"
"Aw, it was nothing," Harry chuckled. He continued to pump his finger in Judy's tight anus till Guy's fucking became noisy, testifying to the heavy creaming of her cunt. Then he grinned, patted Guy on the back, and returned to his chair.
"Oh, Harry," cooed Chrissy, "you're so clever!" He leered at her and clapped a pudgy hand onto her snatch. Chrissy sighed and opened her legs, and he began playing with her cunt. Meanwhile Clen was pumping Walter's cock like mad, but her eyes never left the scene on the bed. Guy had now taken his hand from Judy's clit and was crushing her pretty little breasts beneath his powerful hairy chest. He banged her furiously, their bellies meeting in loud slaps. Judy clenched her teeth. He was giving it to her just the way she loved it, now, hard and fast, and she had to stifle her moans as his hard slick shaft raked deliciously over her swollen cunt and labia to stuff her cunt full. But though she managed to make no sound, Guy sensed her mounting excitement.
"Come on, baby, tell us!" he gasped. "We know you love it, but we want to hear you say it!"
"Oh, yes, Judy, say it!" cried Chrissy. "There's nothing to be ashamed of! Golly, if it was me, I'd be screaming by now!"
"You heard what the lady said," Guy went on, his breath coming in ragged gasps now, "nobody minds! So tell us, sweetheart! You like it?"
"Nooqooqo!" shrieked Judy, the passion in her voice giving the lie to her denial. She was just on the edge of a delicious climax, she could feel it coming, but still she resisted Guy's efforts to deal her the ultimate humiliation.
"Liar!" he laughed harshly. "That's bullshit, and you know it! You're creaming all over my cock, you can hardly keep from yelling! Say it, damn it, say it! Tell everybody how you love getting it from your old man!"
"No! Oh, God, no!" Judy wept.
If he would only go on fucking her a few more seconds, she'd be there! Still refusing to tell him of her wild pleasure, Judy nevertheless began moving her hips in time to his thunderous strokes. She couldn't help making that instinctive motion. She arched her back, bringing her creaming pussy up tight to him, to get more friction. Then, just as her desperately needed climax seemed ready to bunt inside her, Guy abruptly withdrew his cock, leaving her cunt empty and aching.
"Oh, God, don't stop!" Whined Judy.
"Then tell us!" he growled. "You don't get any more cock till you do! I'll stick it in somebody else!"
"You bastard!" shrieked Judy, pounding him with her fists. "Put it back in! I need it!" She began to sob with frustration. She had to come, she just had to!
"Tell us!" Guy persisted.
"Oh, my God!" Judy wept. "All right, damn you! I want you! I want you to fuck me!"
"Say please," he laughed. "And call me by the name I like!"
"Please, Daddy, fuck me!" wailed Judy.
"That's better!" Guy sneered. He shoved his cock back into her roughly, and Judy shrieked with pleasure. She wrapped her legs around his ass, digging him deep into her, then began to shriek and sob as her climax came at last. "Oh, Daddy, Daddy!" she wept. "So good, so fuckin' good! Ball me, Daddy, yes, YES! Oh, God, I love it! Oooooo!"
"Baby!" gasped Guy, humping her furiously. "You're making me come, too! Aw, Jesus, aaggghhhh!"
Judy flung her legs high in the air as she joyfully took his seed deep in her belly. Her orgasm seemed to go on and on, as did Guy's. He slammed her again and again, his come overflowing her tiny cunt and running out to pool on the bedspread. At last, however, they lay limp and panting in each other's arms.
"Holy shit!" exclaimed Harry Giacomo. "That was the greatest little act I ever seen! I got a hard-on just from watching!"
"The others just have to see this!" Clen cried, clapping her hands. "Let's go down to the main room and show them! Guy, you were just fantastic!"
"Thanks," he laughed, "but I doubt I can manage a repeat performance very soon!"
"Oh, we'll get you up all right!" tittered Chrissy. "Come on, let's go!"
"Oh, no!" cried Judy. "Haven't you all had enough?"
"Aw, be a sport!" chuckled Harry. "They'd never forgive us if they missed seein' you fuck your old man! Come on, everybody!"
Judy found herself dragged along to the main room of the lodge. There the two young swinging couples were resting after their evening's games, and, for a change, each man was holding his own wife.
"Hi. What's up?" asked Herbie as the others entered the room.
"Yeah," said Dora, who was lying beside him on the sofa, "any new ideas? This party is threatening to become a drag."
"Well, you won't be bored for long!" chuckled Giacomo. "Guess what we found out when we were upstairs? Guy here makes it with his own kid!"
"No shit?" cried Ken. "You mean with Judy?"
"That's right," grinned Giacomo, "and she even calls him 'Daddy' when they're doing it."
"Too much! Let's see it!" Barb said excitedly.
"Yeah, Guy," said Herbie, "will you give us a little demonstration right now?"
Guy laughed. "Like I told the others, whatever you want. Only it's been a busy day for me. I don't know if I can get it up again right away."
"Oh, we'll take care of that, won't we, girls?" cried Chrissy. "I told Guy he has nothing to worry about in that department." There was giggling assent, and Guy was quickly surrounded by women.
"Please, ladies!" he laughed. "One at a time! I understand Dora gives the best blow jobs – is that true?"
"That's a matter of opinion," said Barb, "but it won't hurt to let her try."
"It certainly won't," purred Dora, kneeling in front of Guy. She began to suck his limp cock while the other women kissed and caressed him.
The men watched this performance intently, and Judy took the opportunity to walk toward the door. She wasn't sure just where she could hide, but she was determined not to become a spectacle before all the guests. Suddenly, however, a big hand closed around her wrist.
"Goin' somewhere?" growled Giacomo.
"Please let me leave," Judy whispered. "I don't want to do this thing!"
Giacomo snorted. "Don't kid me, honey! I watched you upstairs, remember? You loved it! Maybe you got a little stage fright right now, but it'll go away fist once he starts ballin' you. So come on back."
He held her wrist tightly and led her back to the center of the room. There Guy, flushed and moaning, was resting his hands on Dora's shoulders as she gave him an expert blow job. At last he cried, "Oh, Christ! That's great, baby! That did the job!" He stepped away from her with a mammoth hard-on.
"Golly, Guy," said Dora, looking at his prodigious tool and licking her lips, "I wish I was your daughter!"
Everyone laughed but Judy. She stood pale and trembling while Giacomo held her wrist. It seemed that her humiliation would shortly become complete as her father fucked her before the whole crowd. She could not think of any means of cape. No one would listen to her pleas, and if she tried to run away she would only be caught and dragged back. There seemed to be nothing for her to do but to submit, and yet the idea sickened her.
Her father was speaking to her in his raspy voice. "I'm not gonna fool around with you this time, baby. I can tell you're ready to put up a fight and make your usual fuss. So I'm just gonna ask the other guys to hold you."
"Oh, no!" shrieked Judy. Now that the moment had come, she didn't think she could face it.
But the other men seized her arms and legs, and she stood immobilized before her father. "Take her over to that table," he grinned. "It'll be easier to hold her there. Come on, ladies – the show is about to start."
Everyone trooped over to the large table, the women giggling excitedly, the men dragging Judy along as she wept and struggled. Following Guy's instructions, they placed her on her back, her ass just at the edge of the table, and drew her legs up till her knees touched her tits. Thus she was fully open and exposed to Guy, who stood at the end of the table leering at her.
"Okay, good!" he said. "You might as well stop bawling, little girl, 'cause you're gonna get it no matter what you do!" He grinned at the others, then stepped closer to Judy, holding his huge stiff prick.
"Oh, God, how can you do this?" Judy wailed. "It was bad enough forcing me when we were alone, but to do it in front of all these people – what kind of man are you?"
"Right now, I'm a horny man!" snorted Guy. "Now will you cut the chatter? Nobody wants to hear it."
"Stick your cock in her, Guy," grinned Herbie, "I bet that I'll shut her up!" There was general laughter and agreement.
Guy laughed, too, and fitted the bloated head of his big cock to Judy's tiny cunt mouth. "Don't tighten up on me this time," he growled to her. "Remember what happened!"
Judy remembered all too well. Rather than have his thick hard tool tear its way into her, Judy went limp and unresisting, relaxing her vaginal muscles. Guy grunted approval and pushed. Everyone gasped a little as his huge cock began to disappear up Judy's little cunt, which appeared to be much too small to take it. Judy moaned at the pressure, but even worse than that was the way Guy grinned lewdly dawn at her all during his slow penetration. When he was in all the way to his big hairy balls, he gave a deep sigh.
"Okay, folks," he laughed, "watch little Judy turn on!"
He drew back a little, preparing to ram his cock into her hard, when Barb Carison cried, "Listen! Everybody, listen!"
In the distance was a roaring noise, getting steadily closer. "Oh, Christ!" exclaimed Guy. "It's the snowplows! We'd better get dressed!"
But it was too late. Guy still stood with his stiff prick in his daughter's cunt as the front door of the lodge flew open and a young man stood in the doorway gawking at the naked group. Judy saw him and moaned, it was her fiance Rick West.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"What the hell's going on here?" Rick stared at his fiance, hardly able to believe his eyes. A group of naked men held her down on a table while another man, graying but powerfully built, had been interrupted in the act of fucking her. Rick collected himself and strode toward the table. "Judy," he shouted, "are they forcing you?"
"Yes!" sobbed Judy. "Oh, Rick, help me!"
"Oh-oh," said Herbie. "Discretion is the better part of valor, I hear. In other words, let's split!"
The men let go of Judy and fled the room with their women – all except Guy. He pulled out of his daughter but remained to face the strange young man, his long white cock quickly losing its stiffness. Judy threw herself into Rick's arms.
Guy's voice was gruff. "As you might have gathered, this was a private party! Who are you?"
"I'm Rick West, Judy's friend," the young man said, "and I'd sure as hell like to know who you are and what you thought you were doing!"
"Oh, Rick!" Judy sobbed. "He's my father!"
"Your FATHER?" Rick exclaimed. "But he was – I mean…"
"I know," Judy said dismally. "He forced me! That's how he amused himself while we were snowed in!"
Rick carefully set Judy aside and faced Guy.
"You filthy bastard!" he hissed. "Ill see that you pay fox this!"
"Oh, don't get your ass in a flutter," snarled Guy. "It was just a little harmless fun. Nobody got hurt. Hell, she even liked it…"
Rick punched him in the mouth. Guy reeled back a few feet, touched his mouth, and found blood. He flushed with rage and growled, "Okay, buddy, if that's the way you want it!"
Judy screamed as her father advanced on Rick. Guy was much the stronger of the two, though Rick was by no means a weakling. Judy feared that in his rage be would murder the younger man. But Rick had one thing on his side, a better knowledge of fighting. He managed to dodge Guy's powerful blows and to batter away at his face. The fight lasted only a few minutes before Guy slumped to his knees, his face bloody.
"All right," he panted, "you win! Take her and get out of here!"
"Come on, Judy," said Rick, taking her hand, "let's get your stuff packed."
Judy did not give her father another glance. She walked out of the room with Rick, and they went upstairs to her room. There she told him briefly what had happened from the day she arrived at the lodge. Rick listened grimly and kept shaking his head.
"That sonofabitch belongs in jail!" he said when she had concluded her story. "Let me call the police, Judy!"
"No, Rick," she answered. "Let him go. I don't feel any need for revenge. I just want to get out of here."
"Well, whatever you say, honey," Rick said. "But are you sure you feel up to it? I heard about you being snowed in, and I rode in with the plows. We'd probably have to ride out on one, too. It's a little rough."
"I don't care," Judy replied, "just so we get out of here. Oh, Rick, you can't imagine how glad I am to see you!"
He smiled and kissed her forehead. "Oh, hey!" she exclaimed. "I forgot to tell you the good news! In all that excitement, it just slipped my mind. I got the job I wanted. I start as soon as we graduate. So we can get married right away, if you want. What do you say to that?"
Judy's eyes glowed, but Rick could not define her expression. She pressed his hand and said slowly, "Darling, I'm very happy for you. I know how much you wanted that job. But as for us getting married – Rick, I just don't know. Please be honest with me. Do you really still want me, after what's happened?"
"Judy! Of course I do!" Rick exclaimed, putting his arm around her shoulder.
"But consider it," Judy went on, forcing herself to be completely open, "consider what I've done! I've been to bed with my own father. I've laid every man in this lodge. Do you really want a woman like that?"
"Honey, you didn't want to do it, and that's all tat matters," Rick replied. "I'm not a male chauvinist pig, mid I won't condemn you just because I'm not the only guy you've slept with. After all, you let me be the first, and that's all I care about. So no more of this nonsense. We're getting married as soon as we leave here."
"Oh, Rick!" Judy threw her arms around his neck and kissed him. He smelled good, and it was wonderful to touch him again.
"You know what?" he grinned. "You oughta go around naked all the time! You really look good!"
Judy blushed. "Oh, my word! I completely forgot I didn't have any clothes on!"
"Well, I didn't!" laughed Rick. "Hey, do you think we'd have time before we leave to – oh, well, you know what I mean!"
Judy had an idea. She grinned mischievously at Rick. "Yes, I think we have time," she said. "You undress and get into bed. I just want to take a quick shower."
She wanted to be clean for him, with not a trace of Guy left. In the shower, she felt herself getting quickly and unashamedly horny as she thought of her plan. She had learned quite a few things during her stay at the lodge, and she decided now that the knowledge should not be wasted. Her pussy grew hot and juicy as she thought of the things she could teach Rick now. She wasn't sure why their lovemaking had always been so conservative – perhaps he was just trying to be gentle with her – but all that was going to change!
Judy walked naked from the shower and pulled the bedcovers off Rick. They both looked at his limp cock. He grinned a little sheepishly and said, "I must be nervous or something! It's been so long since I saw you!"
"That's all right," purred Judy. "In fact it's just what I wanted. It'll give me a chance to show you something."
Smiling mysteriously, she crawled into bed beside him and knelt over his droopy prick. Rick raised his eyebrows as she lowered her head. Could it be? Judy had always been so shy and reluctant about playing with his cock, but could she have changed her mind? He prayed it was so. He felt her soft little hands on his cock, lifting it up. Then he gasped as he felt it being sucked slowly into the wet heat of her mouth.
"Oh, baby!" he moaned. "Yeah!"
Judy smiled to herself. He probably thought she was just going to give it a few sucks, as she'd done a few times before. He had a big surprise coming! In her few days at the lodge she'd become an expert cocksucker. Now she sucked him in with tantalizing slowness, drawing in as much of his limp meat as she could, and he trembled with excitement as she did so. When her mouth was full, she drew in her cheeks as far as she could, so that his twitching cock rubbed slick hot flesh on all sides, nestled between her cheeks, tongue, and palate. She swished her tongue all around his prick, then gave it a long, slow, powerful suck.
"Aw, Christ!" Rick groaned, clawing the sheet. "Oh, baby, that feels so damned good!"
Judy went on sucking, almost imperceptibly increasing her speed arid pressure on his trembling cock. She cupped his balls and began to milk and massage them. Rick moaned steadily, and in a moment she felt the slow engorgement of his cock in her mouth, its excited twitching, fattening, and lengthening. It writhed like a great worm against her tongue, then at last grew stiff and rock hard. In her gently pumping hands, his balls swelled up and grew firm and full. She drew back on his big cock till only the tip was in her mouth, and then, copying Dora Haymes, she wriggled the stiff tip of her tongue into his glands hole, cleaning it of all its oozing juices. She loved the way he tasted, wanted to go on eating his cock forever.
"Judy! Judy! Oh, shit, that's great!" Rick whined.
Judy looked up and saw that his handsome face was twisted with deep pleasure, his skin flushed with arousal. She began to suck his cock very hard and fast, and he looked as if he would faint with joy. She opened her throat gladly and let his stiff meat glide down it.
"Ah!" yelped Rick. "Oh, honey, outa night!" He pumped his hips vigorously as she willingly let him fuck her to, but after a few seconds he gasped, "Better pull off, or I'll come! I want to save that!"
Judy reluctantly let his long hard cock slip from her mouth. It was painfully stiff now, hugging his belly. "Well," she giggled, "I assume you liked that?"
He laughed and tousled her hair. "You better believe it! Where the hell did you learn to – no, don't answer that!"
"Roll over!" Judy ordered.
"Roll over?" Rick laughed. "Okay, I do that pretty well. I can also sit up and beg, play dead, fetch things…"
"Shut up and do as I say!" Judy smiled.
"Yes, ma'am!" Rick rolled over on his belly.
Judy spread his legs and crawled between them. Rick sighed as she began to lick his balls. She had hated doing this for her father, but with the man she loved it was entirely different. She loved his taste and scent, loved the firm texture of his big stiff testicles. She licked holly over every inch of them till they glistened with her saliva, Rick moaning ecstatically all the while. Then, without hesitation – indeed, with a horny snarl – she wiggled her tongue into his asshole.
"Judy! Aw, God! Ahhhhhh!" Rick shouted. The effect was everything she'd hoped for. She stuck her slick little tongue as far as she could up his tight asshole, and Rick shook with excitement. She tongue-fucked his anus till he panted and whined.
"Oh, honey!" he cried at last. "That's so damned good! But you better quit now, before I waste my come on the sheet!"
Judy withdrew her tongue and stretched out beside him. Rick smiled and drew her against him. She felt the steel-hard shaft of his cock against her belly, and she was very happy. Soon it would be in her, and at last she would be fucking a man from whom she need hold back nothing. But it made her even happier that she had learned so many new ways of giving Rick pleasure.
"Judy, I love you so much," Rick murmured. He bent his head and began licking her breasts. Judy shivered with excitement. He sucked in one pink nipple and lashed it stiffly with his tongue, then did the same to the other one. Judy's nipples tingled, hardened, and achieved their own little erection. Then Rick's head was dipping between her legs, and she smiled blissfully and opened her thighs very wide for him. It was always delicious when he kissed and tongued her there, but he had never put his tongue in her cunt before, perhaps thinking it would shock her. She hoped her performance tonight had emboldened him to go farther.
"Ohhhh, Rick, ohhhhhh!" Judy moaned as his lips fastened firmly around her cunt and he began to suck on it. The fat red bud quivered, rippled, and quickly shot up stiff and aroused under his busy lips and tongue. Judy arched her back, unashamedly feeding him her tingling cunt, and he sucked it harder, faster. Her cunt began to cream in floods. "Darling, YES!" she wailed. "Suck it!"
Rick sucked Judy's fat little bump till cream spurted hotly from her cunt and wet his chin. Then he moved on to tickle and lick and suck the delicate pink folds of her labia, lapping up all her salty juices. She trembled and squealed as he did so. He moved on again, used his stiff tongue tip to tickle her tight anal mouth, then snaked his tongue inside as far as he could.
"Oooooo!" screamed Judy, clawing at the sheet. "Yes, yes, suck my ass, baby! Oh, God, yes!"
Rick, excited at hearing his girl use words she'd never spoken to him before, reamed her asshole thoroughly with his thick tongue. Judy had never experienced such pleasure before. She felt a crazy desire to yell for Rick to use his cock in there, to fuck her hard in the ass, but she suppressed it, not being sure how he'd take it. She moaned and squealed as he cleaned out her anus with his slick tongue. Then he withdrew and in a second Judy screamed delightedly as she felt him licking rapidly, hotly, around the mouth of her cunt.
"Oh, Rick, do it!" she cried. "Put your tongue in my cunt!"
Rick obeyed instantly. It was something he'd wanted to do for a long time now, only he hadn't been sure Judy would approve. Now, however, as he stuffed his tongue hard into her creamy little box, she shrieked her pleasure with no inhibitions at all.
"Oh, YES!" she wailed, "Suck it, I love it!"
Rick jammed his mouth hard against her juicy little cunt and licked furiously all around in her tight slick tunnel. Judy creamed abundantly, but every time she did so, he lapped it up. She thought she would go crazy with the incredible pleasure of having her pussy eaten.
"Rick, Rick!" she shouted. "Fuck me now, darling! I want your big beautiful cock in there! Oh, hurry!"
Judy writhed impatiently as Rick's head popped up from between her legs. He was giving her an undisguised horny leer as he wiped his face. He started to scramble on top of her, but Judy pushed him away.
"No," she gasped, "we always do it that way! Let's try something else! Lie on your back!"
Rick grinned and smiled as she said. His cock was an angry red now in its fierce erection. Judy eyed it hungrily, then straddled his belly, her wildly aroused cunt dripping hot cream.
"Oh," laughed Rick, "so you're going to do the work?"
"Damned right!" cried Judy. "I'm gonna fuck you till you howl, mister!" She seized his long hard prick and feverishly worked the bloated tip into the juicy mouth of hex cunt, then gave a husky moan as she slid slowly down it. Squatting over him, she worked her hips till his long stiff cock was fully into her, his fat swollen balls rubbing her ass. She looked down at him in undisguised lust.
"Oh, Rick," she moaned, "it's in me, it feels so great! You don't know how I've missed it!"
"You'll always have it now," he said gently. He reached out and began to play with her tits as she started to fuck him. He couldn't believe his good luck. Judy liked to do it, all right, but she'd never been bold or adventurous about it. Now all was different. His beautiful young fiance slammed her pussy up and down on his cock, her sweet little tits bouncing in his hands, her face glowing and flushed with horniness. He moaned as he felt her tight slick cunt muscles milking his eager prick, felt his sensitive glands smash against the fiery pulp of her womb.
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me!" he chanted hoarsely. "Slam that little cunt to me!"
"Oh, yes, yes, Rick!" she squealed. "I'll fuck you, lover!"
Judy was astounded at herself. She'd never dreamed she could behave like this, use such words. But she enjoyed it, Rick enjoyed it – so, no problem! She grinned down at him, and he leered back and squeezed her tit. Humping him faster and faster, she yelped and wailed as his thick meat stuffed her cunt deliciously again and again. More lewd words rose to her lips, and she didn't care.
"You like it, mister?" she grinned. "Am I giving you a good fuck?"
"You better believe it!" Rick gasped. "Too good, even! I'm gonna came any second now! Can you make it?"
"I think so!" cried Judy.
"Here, I'll help!" Rick pulled her down onto his chest and took over the work, slamming his big cock hard and fast between her out flung legs. The slick shaft rubbed her clit and labia with each plunge, and that was just what Judy needed.
"Oh, God, yeah!" she wailed. "You're making me come, Rick! Ooooo! Oooooo!"
"Take my come, Judy!" he shouted. "Take it all! Ahhhhh!"
Judy opened her legs as wide as she could, joyfully taking Rick's hot squirting seed deep into her womb. She felt his big cock rippling and shooting inside her, and she sobbed with joy. When his cock was empty at last, she didn't let it go, but clamped her cunt muscles tight around it and kept it buried deep in her snug vagina.
"No question about it!" panted Rick, squeezing her tight against him. "That was the best fuck we ever had! Judy, you've really changed, and I like it. Is it because of what happened here? You don't have to be afraid to tell me."
Judy snuggled against him and kissed him.
"Well, I learned a lot," she admitted. "Lots of things we never did. I suppose you knew about them but thought I wouldn't like them?"
"Yeah, that's about it," laughed Rick. "Not too bright of me, huh? But I have to confess I've never had my ass sucked before tonight. Christ, that was sweet! Did you really like doing it?"
"Ummmm, yes!" giggled Judy. "And I just loved sucking your cock!"
"You did?" Rick said wonderingly. "Boy, you have changed! You used to handle it like it was going to bite you!"
"Not any more!" sighed Judy. "Here's something else you'll like – I thought this one up all by myself!" She gave him a mischievous smile and then sharply tightened her cunt muscles all around his limp cock. She did it again and again, using her tight, hot cunt to pump and squeeze life back into his prick. Rick trembled and sighed, and she felt his cock twitching and growing inside her.
"Oh, baby," he moaned, "I don't know how you're doin' it, but you're making me hard again! I feel like I could fuck that sweet little box of yours all night! You ready?"
"Ummmm," murmured Judy, "I sure am! But, Rick…" She looked at him and blushed. "I want to ask you a favor."
"Sure," he said, "go ahead. Don't be bashful."
"Well," Judy said, blushing even redder, "would you please do it to me in the ass?"
"Holy Christ!" cried Rick. "I can't believe anything that's happening tonight! Sure, sweetheart, I'll do it for you that way, if you're really certain that's what you want. I mean, it could be painful."
Judy couldn't bring herself to admit that Herbie Haymes had already fucked her ass and that she'd enjoyed it wildly. She only kissed Rick and said, "Let's try it, anyway, okay? If I don't like it, I'll tell you fast enough!"
"You're on," Rick grinned. His cock was fully erect inside her now, hot and turgid. He pulled out, and Judy gave his swollen prick a quick, affectionate licking before eagerly getting on her hands and knees, her pretty little ass high in the air. Rick knelt behind her and caressed her buttocks, then examined her small pink anus. It seemed a mere pinpoint opening to him.
"Jesus, Judy, I don't know," he said doubtfully. "It doesn't look big enough to me. I don't want to hurt you."
"Just try," said Judy breathlessly. "Please?"
"Well, all right, if you insist," said Rick. "But you tell me the minute it hurts!"
"I will," said Judy, pinning to herself. She knew damned well it wasn't going to hurt – quite the opposite! Her cunt contracted and creamed in horny anticipation.
Judy gave a little squeal of pleasure as she felt the stiff tip of Rick's tongue rimming her asshole. Then he wriggled it inside, as if testing the width of the passage. As his tongue probed and tickled, Judy whimpered and opened her anus wider to him. This seemed to satisfy Rick that he could at least try to insert his cock in the tiny hole. She felt his tongue slip out, then the sticky, fat head of his cock against her tight anal mouth.
"Okay, honey," he said softly, "here goes."
"Oh, yes, put it in!" Judy pleaded.
Rick pushed, and very, very slowly his thick hard cock inched into Judy's tight hot ass. She stiffened with excitement and urged him on: "Oh, yes, darling, yes! Keep going! It feels great in there! Don't be afraid to stick it in all the way! Ah, God, YES!"
Rick was shivering with pleasure. Never had he put his prick into anything so tight, slick, and hot as Judy's little asshole. When he was lodged all the way to his balls, he gave a deep sigh. "It's in, honey! Is it all right?"
"Ummmm, yes!" squealed Judy. "Now fuck me! Don't hold back, Rick! Fuck me hard!"
Rick obeyed, and Judy felt half faint with pleasure. Her ass was deliciously stuffed, and every thrust of his big cock sent electric jolts of beautiful sensation through her pelvis. She whined and raised her ass higher, to get more of his prick into her. Rick's mounting excitement led him to bang her fast and almost brutally, but she loved it.
"Judy," he gasped, "you're sure I'm not hurting you?"
"Oh, yes, I'm sure!" she crooned. "I love it, Rick, I really love it! How is it for you?"
"Fantastic!" he panted. "Oh, my God, so nice and tight! Listen," he laughed, "I've got a confession to make! I always wanted to fuck you in the ass!"
"Then DO it, lover!" Judy laughed. "Do it!"
He seized her around the waist and pulled her tight against him. Judy felt as if his cock was halfway to her belly by now, and she squealed happily. Rick began to ball her very fast and deep, sweating and gasping as he did so. The bed shook, the springs creaked, and his thick cock began to make loud sucking noises in her juicy ass. Judy ground her little asshole all around his hard cock, and her pussy creamed in hot floods.
"Oh, yeah, you big beautiful mother fucker!" she whined. "Slam it in there! Give it to me! Ooooo!"
"Aw, Jesus! Too much!" Rick wailed. "I can't hold out much longer! Think you can come?"
"I'm coming!" Judy gasped. "Right now! Oh, Rick!"
She bounced furiously in his lap, shrieking and convulsing, as a powerful orgasm ripped through he Rick rammed his cock up her ass as far as it would go, and she yelped her pleasure. Then she fell back against him and sighed.
"Oh, darling, that was wonderful!" she said. "But you didn't come?"
"Saving it!" he panted. "I'll get mine now!"
"Yes," giggled Judy, "but not like you think!"
She leaped from his lap, and his long stiff cock popped from her ass. While Rick gawked at her, she went down on him, sucking his cock into her throat. She meant to give him the greatest come of his life.
"Judy! Ohhhhh, God!" Rick wailed. He grabbed her shoulders tightly as she swallowed his cock, then began to move his hips fast, literally feeding it to her. "Yeah, baby, yeah," he panted, "eat it, eat it!"
The tight, slick, burning folds of her throat soon brought him off. Bellowing his pleasure, Rick pumped a flood of steaming come into her belly, and Judy moaned happily as he did so. Then he fell back onto the bed exhausted, his long dick slipping from her mouth still dripping. Judy hungrily threw herself on it and licked it clean. By that time, Rick had caught his breath again, and he laughed and pulled her down beside him.
"You know," he chuckled, "I just thought of something funny. If you learned all those beautiful tricks here, then I shouldn't be mad at your old man – hell, I should thank him!"
"That would really blow his mind!" Judy giggled. "Why don't you do it?"
Half an hour later, Rick and Judy walked downstairs with her luggage. They had bundled up warmly in preparation for their ride into town on the snowplow. In the main room of the lodge they found Guy Prince pacing back and forth, his face puffy under several bandages. He saw them and hurried over to them.
"Judy! Rick!" he stammered. "I'm sorry, really I am! I've thought it all over, and I realize I've behaved like an ass! Can you ever forgive me?"
"Oh, don't worry, Mr. Prince," Rick said, grinning. "We've come to say thanks. Under the circumstances, it'll probably be a long time before we see you again, but we want you to know how grateful we are."
"Yes, Daddy," said Judy, "thanks a lot!"
Guy gawked at them. "Are you both crazy? After what I did, why are you thanking me?"
Judy laughed. "That's for us to know and you to find out. So long!"
Guy watched them leave and scratched his head. "What the hell?" he muttered.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/ge1052daddysbadgirl.jpg
i

EST ORIGINAL

889





