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Daughter joins the orgy





CHAPTER ONE


When Ken Andrews came home from work that afternoon, his wife was wearing nothing but a black nightie. Her large, upstanding tits were on full display beneath the sheer nylon of the low-cut front, the scarlet of her nipples peeking through the black fabric. The nightie came to just below her lush ass, leaving her long, sleek thighs fully displayed. Her chestnut-colored hair fell over her creamy shoulders in soft swirls, matching the reddish brown color of the furry muff nestled between her farm, meaty thighs.
She met him at the door, a martini in her hand and a lewd smile on her moist, ripe lips.
"Hello, darling," she whispered, moving, into his arms and squirming her body temptingly against his. "I was feeling so horny, I thought you might like a nice fuck before dinner!"
Valerie Andrews was thirty-six years old. She'd married young and quickly had two children. Their son, Paul, was now eighteen, while his sister, Rusty, was a year younger. In all the years of their marriage, Valerie had never lost her sensual beauty or her ever-ready outlook on sex. It sometimes seemed to Ken that his lovely wife was in a constant state of wanton excitement.
"That's the best idea I've heard all day!" Ken said, taking a deep sip of the martini and grinning at her. He coiled his free arm around her slim waist and cupped the bare cheek of her fleshy ass in his hand.
"Oh, lover…" she moaned. She began unfastening his tie. "I'm sure glad you're not one of those husbands who comes home from the office too exhausted to fuck his little wifie!"
In point of fact, Ken had been feeling tired before he'd walked in the door, but the sight of his hot-assed wife at her sexiest had, as always, given him a raging hard-on. Now, he stood sipping his drink, thinking of nothing but her delicious body while she pulled off his tie and unbuttoned his shirt, unbuckled his belt and pushed down his pants. She did it all with expert skill, born of long practice.
"Where're the kids?" he asked.
"Out," she answered shortly.
"Well, just in case one of 'em comes home suddenly, what say we go to our bedroom?"
Valerie squealed in anticipation and led the way eagerly.
Once they were in bed, and Ken was completely undressed, Valerie rolled over onto her back and arched up towards him, stretching like a contented kitten.
"Hurry up, lover!" she groaned throatily. "I want that big cock in my cunt as fast as you can get it there!"
Ken's thick cock was throbbing with the same wish. She had already stripped off her nightie, and now her entire body was totally revealed. Her sweet little navel seemed to wink at him impishly. He could feel his own heartbeat through the stiff meat of his cockshaft.
He stretched out next to her and she rolled into his arms, pressing her soft, warm flesh against his. He cupped the firm, shapely cheeks of her ass in his palms as they kissed, sucking hungrily on each other's tongues. She slipped one of her hands down between their bodies and found the huge shaft of his prick.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she moaned softly as her fingers closed around the fat cock. "I've been wantin' this all day!"
Ken's desire was heightened by the way she was rubbing her gorgeous body firmly against his. Her tight little fist jacked up and down the length of his rigid cock. She stroked the bloated head of it against the slippery lips of her cunt.
"Oh, Val, you sweet little bitch!" he grunted. Holding her tightly around the waist, he rolled over onto his back, bringing her over on top of him. She parted her thighs and straddled his lower belly, cuddling her drooling pussy against him. His prick rested comfortably along the crack of her ass.
The early evening sunlight streamed in through the bedroom window, throwing a patch of white on the floor near the foot of the bed. Neither of them saw the shadow of the head and shoulders of their young daughter as she pressed her pretty face tightly against the window.
The sunlight reflected off Valerie's luscious body as she fumbled between their bodies for a few seconds, inserting the swollen head of Ken's cock into the tight slit of her slobbering cunthole. The shapely housewife was always horny, but now she was completely dominated by the need to have her snug cunt stuffed with her husband's stiff prick. It was for moments like this that she lived.
Ken's fat prick was lodged just inside the clutching mouth of her cunt. All she need do was drop down onto it. But first, she teased the both of them by squirming and bouncing against his hot, sweaty body. She wanted to fuck so bad she could taste it, but she knew from long experience that the longer she waited, the more enjoyable that fuck would be.
"Oh, lover," she whispered, her lips soft and wet against his ear. "You're so big and hard!" Her smooth, fluttery belly quivered against his.
She kissed him again, her tongue licking his. Ken kneaded her wiggly asscheeks with his strong fingers, trying to pull her hairy crotch downward. Her ass clenched and flexed under his hands as she squirmed and twitched against him. His cock slid another quarter of an inch up into her oily cunthole. He could feel her plump pussylips pulsate and grasp his sensitive cock.
"Oh, Ken, lover! Fuck me now! Please, lover, fuck me!"
"Are you sure you wouldn't rather fool around a couple more hours?" he asked, teasing her now. "Maybe we should wait until after supper."
"Damn you," she groaned. "If you don't get busy, right now, there'll be no supper!"
"Well, okay. If you're sure."
"Oh, for God's sake!" she whimpered. "Fuck me! Now!"
Cupping her massive tits in both hands, he pushed her upward until she was kneeling upright, straddling his groin, his aroused, meaty cockshaft poised just inside the fleshy lips of her cunt. Valerie's lovely face was tense with longing. She squirmed and whined with excitement.
Gripping her tightly by the waist, he began to ease her down over his mammoth prick, stretching the tight lips of her pussy open. Valerie grunted and hissed through clenched teeth as the smooth, slick walls of her cunt sucked his long, rubbery cock in welcome.
She shivered and gasped with pleasure. The knobby tip of his cock was pressed firmly inside her cunt. The lush mounds of her ass squeezed his itching balls. She was completely and thoroughly impaled.
"Oh, Christ, Ken, lover, that's good!" she babbled. "That's so fuckin' good!" To Valerie, the greatest pleasure in the world was the pleasure of having a thick, stiff, long cock buried up her itchy little cunt.
Ken remained still, lying on his back, looking up, at the fuck-crazed face of his voluptuous wife, letting his massive cockmeat soak in the greasy juices of her cunt. Then, he began humping his ass up at her, moving slowly at first, but with gradually increasing speed and strength, plowing his prick in and out of her drooling pussyhole, getting deeper and deeper with every thrust.
"Oh, yeah, lover!" Valerie giggled. She felt his thick, rigid cock drilling into her sensitive cunthole, scraping across her stiff little clit. "Oh, shit, how I love to fuck!"
Bouncing her cock-stuffed pussy up and down, the sluttish wife felt hot, eager lust ripple and pour from her body.
Rusty, pressed her face eagerly against the glass and watched with wide, glistening eyes. She'd never seen anything like this before in her whole life, and the fact that it was her own patents fucking up a storm only added to the perverted sense of excitement that was stiffening her nipples and making her tiny pink clit quiver and throb.
Valerie's wails and groans of delight filled the bedroom. She lurched up and down frantically as Ken drove his huge cock in and out of her creamsoaked cunthole. Her asshole was tight and oily around his invading finger. She felt her clit begin to tingle and itch with the orgasm that was rapidly approaching.
It seemed to her that Ken's mammoth cockshaft was plowing deeper and deeper into her slobbering cunt with each long stroke. He was wiggling his finger around against the snug walls of her asshole. She found herself wishing that the finger up her shitter was another cock, long and thick and able to fill her asshole with the same creamy jism that would spurt wildly up her cunt sooner or later.
She leaned forward, her mouth coming down over his, her big, stiff-nippled tits mashing onto his chest. She arched her ass a little, giving him even more freedom with her juicy shitter and rubbing her clit more firmly against his drilling cockshaft.
Ken's massive prick jerked and twitched against the slippery walls of her fuckhole. The entire length of her snug cunt was quivering with delicious sensations of pure joy. Her tight cuntlips were pushed in and pulled out by the width of his thrusting cock as it stroked back and forth.
He could feel his balls squirm around inside the tight, crinkly sac, eager to squirt his cum into her hot pussy. He tried to hold back, tried to delay his climax as long as possible. Instead, he concentrated on matching the tempo of his cock to the speed of his finger.
"Oh, fuck me, Ken, fuck me!" Valerie cried. "I'm almost ready, lover! I'm gonna cum!"
She bounced wildly on his cock, getting closer and closer to what she wanted most in life. Her gooey little pussy was hot and hungry as it squeezed deliciously at his slashing cock. Her long, smooth thighs clenched and flexed strongly as they lifted and dropped her hairy cunt, slamming the bloated head of his cock brutally with every pounding stroke.
She lurched and pumped against him, overjoyed by the burning friction of his enormous cock as it fucked in and out of her. Then she suddenly tensed, her body stiffening from head to toe with thrilling ecstasy.
"I'm cummin'!" she sobbed. "Oh, God, I'm cummin'!"
Ken pulled his finger out of her asshole with a loud, wet noise and gripped her hips tightly in both hands, pulling her down onto his crotch, grinding her brutally against him. He continued to skewer his big cock into her cum-flooded cunthole. She cooed and whimpered with excitement before finally collapsing over him.
Ken let her rest for a few moments, keeping his stiff cock firmly embedded in her pulsating cunthole. Then, as she slowly caught her breath, he began moving his prick in and out of her pussy again, holding her lovingly around the waist and shoulders.
Valerie lay on top of him, her body cuddled over his body. Then, when she realized that he hadn't cum yet, she squealed in delight and began to squirm around, trying to match the growing speed and strength of his thrusts.
Kissing her and feeling her soft, ripe lips slurp against his, Ken rolled his wife over onto her back, settling himself between her raised knees, his cock still driving in and out of her frothy cunt.
From above her, Ken braced himself on his knees and pounded down into her cunt with all his strength, every inch of his hard cockmeat alive with the delicious sensations of being in her wet, clinging pussy. He fucked faster and plowed deeper with every thrust. His balls twitched. His prick throbbed. He mashed his mouth down onto hers, sucking and licking her busy little tongue.
"Oh, fuck me, lover!" she wailed. "I'm gonna cum again!"
Ken could feel his own jism bubbling and surging in his nuts. He knew it was only a matter of seconds now.
"Harder, lover, fuck me harder!" Valerie cooed! "I'm gonna cum! Oh! Oh, Christ! I'm cummin', I'm cummin' again!"
Suddenly Ken felt his hot jism erupt from his balls and shoot down the length of his plunging cockshaft. It spurted into his wife's fuckhole in hot, thick jets, splattering the thirsty walls of her cunt.
Valerie's orgasm was even more shattering than her first. She clutched at him wildly, hugging him tightly with arms and legs, squealing and gasping loudly as his rich, greasy jism spurted and flooded her sloshy cunt.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she murmured as they held each other close, panting for breath. "We have to do this more often!"
"It can't be too often for me," Ken whispered. Outside the window, Rusty stepped back away from the house and rubbed her hand absentmindedly against the damp crotch of her denim cut-offs. She moved slowly to the other side of the back yard, lost in thought, and sat down under the old elm tree, leaning back against the trunk and closing her eyes.
She thought back to what she had just seen.
Rusty was still a virgin, although she'd done her share of petting and necking. That was the first actual fucking she'd ever seen, and she found it a thrilling sight.
She'd been coming home from school, taking a short-cut through the back yard, when she'd heard the strange sounds from the partly opened bedroom window.
What she'd seen had been the result of a fortunate accident.
But, she promised herself, next time it wouldn't be an accident. It would be deliberate!



CHAPTER TWO


Rusty spent as much time as she could in the afternoons and evenings hanging around the back yard, hoping to catch her parents fucking again. Her chance came four days later.
That afternoon, she was walking through the back yard toward the house, when she heard Valerie's low, sultry voice coming through the bedroom window.
"Come here, honey. Hurry! I want you so much!"
Rusty was a little surprised. Her father had said something about working late tonight and she hadn't expected anything to happen until later, if then. But obviously, he'd changed his plans.
Rusty sneaked up to the window and peeped inside. Her mother was standing just inside the bedroom door, facing out into the hallway. She had a huge bathtowel wrapped around her body. She was still damp and pink from the shower.
"C'mon, honey!" Valerie murmured, stepping back into the bedroom. She dropped lightly onto the edge of the bed and beckoned to the open bedroom door.
Rusty's eyes opened wide and she stifled a little gasp of surprise as her brother, Paul, walked into the bedroom. What the hell, she thought.
Valerie stretched out onto the soft mattress, her feet on the floor, her legs slightly open. Paul stood directly in front of her, running his eyes up and down her long, gorgeous legs. She smiled up at him and gradually opened her thighs until he could see the furry brown hairs of her muff.
Then she slowly undid the front of the towel and pulled it open, spreading it out under her and revealing the voluptuous curves of her body. Even lying flat on her back, her tits were firm and upstanding. The bright red nipples were stiff and puffy with excitement.
Paul took a step toward her and started unbuttoning the front of his shin. He was reaching for his belt buckle when his mother sat up and stopped him.
"Let me, honey," she squealed. "I want to undress you myself!"
Quickly, she unbuckled his belt and pulled the zipper of his fly down. Paul's pants dropped to his ankles. He hadn't been wearing any shorts and his cock bobbed up stiff and thick from his crotch. Both his mother and his sister gasped at the sight of the massive cock.
"Oohhh, honey!" Valerie cooed. She reached out and wrapped her fingers tightly around the meaty cock and pulled him in between her knees. Holding his prick firmly in one hand, she stuck out her tongue and licked happily over the bloated, smooth-skinned head of his cock. Her pursed lips opened and she sucked the knobby tip into her mouth.
"Aahhh! Shit, Mom! That's good!" Paul said, planting his feet wide apart on the floor and swaying back and forth gently.
Valerie sucked her son's prickshaft all the way into her warm, wet mouth, slurping her lips and lapping her tongue around the thick, throbbing cock. She reached in between his thighs with her free hand and cupped his hairy balls, bouncing them gently on her palm.
"God, Mom! You sure know how to eat cock!" Paul said.
Rusty took a deep breath, shocked at his language. Obviously, she realized, they'd done this before.
Valerie let his trembling cockhead slip out of her juicy lips. She held it up against his belly and started kissing all over the sensitive underside of his shaft.
"I'm glad you like my cocksucking talents, honey," she said between kisses. "But then, I've had a lot of practice!"
"Yeah, I know!" Paul chuckled. "Between Dad and I, you've really got it made, haven't you?"
"Sometimes I think I'd rather give head than fuck," Valerie murmured softly, running the flat of her tongue up and down over his throbbing cock. "And I know I'd rather fuck than eat!" she added, giving the head of his prick a loving little kiss.
Then she leaned forward so her tits were level with his stiff, handsome cock. Holding her tits together from either side, she squeezed his mammoth cock tightly in the deep, warm valley between them. Slowly, she started bouncing up and down on the bed.
"I don't think I've ever tittie-fucked you before, have I, dear?" she asked.
"I remember you mentioned it once," Paul said. "But you didn't get around to it then."
"Oh, yes!" Valerie giggled. "As I recall, we had other things to do that night! I don't know why we've never done this, Paul. I love jacking off a big stiff cock with my tits. I love to feel all that delicious meat pumping up and down between my jugs!"
As she talked, she rose and fell, using the mattress as a springboard. Paul's huge shaft was completely buried in the deep cleavage between her ripe, fleshy tits. Valerie's stiff nipples seemed to swell and lengthen.
"But what I really like," the horny mother continued, "is when someone cums on my knockers! That's really something else! All that hot, sticky cum squirting out onto my titties and running down between and dripping off my nipples! Usually I cum myself when someone spurts on my tits!"
Paul's bloated cockhead poked in and out of the top of his mother's soft cleavage. Valerie was now using her upperarms to hold her massive tit mounds tightly around his thick cock. She had both hands free and used one of them to cup and massage her son's heavy ballsac. She caressed the plump, rubbery head of his prick with the fingertips of her other hand, teasing the smooth flesh with her sharp nails.
"I can feel it, Mom," Paul mumbled. "I'm gettin' close!" He stared down at the way his mammoth cock was sliding and slipping up and down between the swollen, meaty tits. Her skin was starting to sweat, making the area between her tits more and more slippery. Her flesh was also getting hotter and hotter, until he expected to see steam rising from the wet, burning mounds.
"Yes, I can feel it too, dear. You're starting to get bigger and bigger. You won't be able to last much longer, baby. And I just know you're gonna drown me in your cum!"
Valerie hunched her shoulders forward, pressing her big tits tightly together, her body bouncing up and down on the bed. She continued to knead and finger his large, round nuts. Her eyes gleamed with whorish delight as she trained her neck to stare down at the lewd scene.
"Cum, cum, cum, cum," she chanted softly.
"Any… second… now…" Paul gasped.
Rusty pressed her face tightly against the bedroom window. She knew that neither of them would spot her. They were both lost in their own world of horny pleasures. Paul was aware only of the heat and tightness of his mother's cleavage, while Valerie cared for nothing except the lurching, swollen cockshaft humping up and down between her huge tits.
Rusty had seen her mother fucking with her, father, and that had been a fabulous sight. Now she was watching her mother make it with her own son, and that was even better! There was an extra amount of perverted sexiness, a touch of forbidden pleasure, that hadn't been there before.
Rusty watched, enthralled, as Paul's body quivered and jerked. His thick, white cum spurted and splattered and gushed from the tiny hole in the head of his cock. The huge gobs of jism washed over Valerie's smooth-skinned titflesh.
When he was finally finished, Paul staggered backward a step or two on weak, rubbery legs. Valerie flopped back onto the bed, cooing softly to herself. Her hands fondled her cum-drenched tits, spreading the hot, slimy cream over the spongy flesh, rubbing it into her jiggly tits like lotion. Rusty was sure that, if there had been enough of the rich, gooey cream, she would have bathed her entire body with it.
Valerie's head lolled back against the bed, her eyes closed, nostrils flaring, her soft mouth curved into a lewd smirk. Greedily, she brought her cum covered hands up and started licking and slurping the rich, milky jism, her long tongue lapping up the tasty juice.
Rusty moved away from the window and leaned against the house, her mind dazed by what she had just seen.
Paul had always been popular with the girls. He had been dating for almost a year, going out sometimes four or five nights a week. Some of her own girlfriends giggled and whispered together about him. But his own mother!
As for Valerie, well, Rusty had know ever since that first time she'd peeped into the bedroom window that her mother was a lovely woman and a skilled, sensual lover. But her own son!
Rusty was still sure that her mother loved her father. That was something that couldn't be faked that well. But, obviously, her father wasn't enough. Valerie was the kind of woman who needed more sex than one man could give her. So, because Paul was handy, she used him too.
Moving slowly back to the window, Rusty peered into the bedroom, Paul was on the bed now, using the large bathtowel to clean Valerie's jutting tits. His hot-assed mother was stroking his limp cock. As Rusty watched, she saw his shaft quickly stiffen and grow bigger and bigger in Valerie's tight, jacking fist.
"C'mon, dear. I'm clean enough now!" Valerie said, spreading round thighs invitingly. "Let's fuck!"
Still holding tightly onto his bulging cockshaft, she urged him in between her legs and guided the plump head of his cock against her tight, sloshy cunt. Paul knelt between her legs and slowly leaned forward, his thick cockmeat stretching open the puffy, slippery lips of her cunt. Valerie squealed in delight as her son's massive prick slid easily into her drooling gash.
"C'mon, baby, fuck me!" she whimpered. "Fuck the piss out of me!" She tried to hump her hairy crotch up against his shaft, but he held her down, grinning at her.
"Relax, Mom," he told her, keeping just the plump head of his cock lodged inside her clutching pussyhole. "This time I'm gonna do all the work, and you're just gonna lie there and take it!"
"I wanna take it, dear! I wanna take every big, beautiful inch of your cock and make you fill my snatch with cum!"
"Well, this time you're not gonna make anybody do anything!" Paul said sternly. "This time, I'm in charge. Now you behave yourself or I'll go out and find me a ballgame until suppertime. Understand?"
"Yes, dear," Valerie answered meekly, smiling up at her handsome young son. "I'll be a good girl."
Laughing, Paul began twisting his groin back and forth, moving the bloated head of his cock around and around in her stretched cunthole. Valerie quivered and squealed excitedly, but otherwise remained perfectly still, letting him control and direct the activities.
She raised her knees and spread her thighs even farther apart, bracing her feet flat on the bed and arching her back. Her tits jutted straight up into the air, the scarlet tips plump and pointy. She laced her fingers behind her neck and closed her eyes, crooning and mewling softly to herself.
Rusty watched intently, suddenly wishing that it was she on that bed, with Paul's huge cockhead corkscrewing around in her wet little pussy. Her virginal clit started to itch demandingly.
"Mmmmmm!" Valerie moaned. "Oohhhh, Paul, I can't stand it! I feel so horny!"
"You have to stand it, don't you?" Paul teased her. "There's nothing else you can do!" He added a little jerking motion, twitching his cock maddeningly against the slobbering lips of her cunt. He was determined to make her cum at least once before he really started fucking her.
"Oohhh, Paul, darling. I can feel myself getting ready to cum! I'm gonna cum, baby, I just have to!"
"Go right ahead."
"Please, baby, help me! Fuck me!" she begged. Instead, he slowed the tempo of his rotating shaft, bringing a wail of frustration from her mouth. Chuckling, he reached down and tweaked the fat red tips of her tits between thumb and forefinger.
"How's that, Mom?" he taunted. "Better?"
"Oh, Jesus Christ!" Valerie screamed. "I'm gonna cum, darling! Ooohhhh, shit!"
Paul maintained the same slow, steady pace as he gazed down at his orgasming mother. Finally, her high-pitched howls and whimpers, dissolved and she lay quietly on the bed, weak and limp. A small smile of wanton pleasure curled her lips.
Now Paul began to fuck her! He slipped both hands down under her, gripping the round, fleshy cheeks of her ass, and suddenly slammed the full length of his swollen cockshaft into her snug pussy. The firm head of his prick bounced inside her cunt and he was halfway back put before she could respond.
"Ooooohhhhhh!" she shrieked, her eyes opening wide, her mouth pulling back over her teeth. She raised her legs and snapped them tightly around his waist like a warm vise, trying to pull his prick deeper into her steaming fuckhole.
Paul settled down for a long session of fucking. From the way the smooth, slippery walls of her cunt were squeezing and pulling at his cock, he doubted he'd last as long as he wanted, but he was determined to make it last as long as he could.
He plowed in and out of her hot, churning pussy in fast, sharp strokes, ramming his groin into hers, slapping the crack of her ass with his huge, cumfilled balls. Her cuntwalls rippled and tightened, her clit throbbed against the top of his shaft as he drilled into her cream-soaked cunt.
"Yes, Paul, oh, yes, darling fuck me, Paul, fuck me to death, baby, harder, oohhh, harder, you sweet fucker!" Valerie babbled, tossing her head from side to side and staring sightlessly at the ceiling. "I'm gonna cum again, baby, I'm fuckin' gonna fuckin' cum again!"
Paul stretched out over her writhing body, holding her down on the bed with his weight. His hard, stiff prick continued to slash and batter into her gushing fuckhole.
And still he hadn't cum. Valerie orgasmed strongly, then she began to quiver and twitch in a heap of sweaty flesh. But before she could relax completely, Paul reared up, yanking his big cock out of her clutching cunt brutally and flipping her over onto her belly. Quickly he gripped her around the waist and pulled her up onto her knees. Without any warning, be pried apart her lush asscheeks and thrust his huge cock deep into the snug, creamy tunnel of her shitter.
Valerie's whole body went stiff and she screamed from the combination of pain and pleasure that was ripping through her asshole. She began humping back against his savage cockshaft, her voice turning soft and sexy with sluttish joy. Her shithole was completely stuffed with thick, hot prick.
Paul began fucking in and out of her asshole rapidly, grinding his hairy crotch against her soft, wiggly asscheeks at the end of every in-stroke. He gritted his teeth and groaned loudly. He knew he wouldn't last long in her tight, juicy shitter. Already he could feel the cum start to bubble and churn in his hard, fat balls.
Valerie reached down between her trembling thighs and started fingerfucking her own pussy, plowing three long fingers into her drooling slit, diddling her greasy little clit with her thumb. She whimpered and cooed in delight, feeling another shattering orgasm burst over her.
At almost the same second, Paul slammed the entire length of his twitching cock into her snug shitter and started spurting long, ropy gobs of jism deep into her bowels. He held onto her waist tightly and pumped and splattered his hot cum into her pulsating asshole.



CHAPTER THREE


Rusty studied her body carefully in the full length mirror on her bedroom wall, standing straight, with her feet apart and her shoulders back.
She had her mother's rich chestnut hair. It swirled down over her shoulders, framing her saucy young face. Her tits weren't as big as Valerie's, of course, but they were firm and round and they jutted up nicely at the pink tips. Her waist was slender and her belly was flat, centered by a cute little round navel. Her asscheeks flowed out gracefully, just the least bit plump. Her legs were slender, with shapely calves and flawless thighs. Her thick, downy muff was the same deep reddish brawn as the hair on her head, and beneath the fuzzy triangle was a mouthwateringly beautiful cunt, with plump pink lips and a sensitive little clit.
Rusty smiled at her reflection in the mirror and blew herself a kiss. Just then she heard the front door bang and knew that Paul was home from school. Quickly she slipped into a short bathrobe and hurried out of her bedroom.
She found him in the kitchen, munching on a sandwich.
"Hi, squirt!" he said, greeting her.
"Hi, Paul. Gettin' any?" She said, busying herself by getting a soft drink out of the refrigerator. When she turned to face him, he was frowning thoughtfully at her.
"What's that crack supposed to mean?" he asked.
"Oh, nothing." She opened the can and took a long sip, leaning back against the front of the sink, both legs out in front of her. She crossed her ankles and managed to make the bottom of her short robe gap open almost to the crotch. Paul's eyes flicked down briefly to her sleek thighs.
Paul took another bite out of his sandwich. He was asking herself whether or not his kid sister knew about him and their mother, and, if she did, whether or not she'd squeal to their father.
Finally, he asked. "What's on your mind, squirt?" Best to find out the worst right now, he told himself.
"I saw what you and Mom were up to when I came home from school yesterday afternoon," Rusty told him calmly.
"Oh?" He tried to sound as calm as she was. He was concerned, but not really worried. He could sense a bribe coming. "Where is Mom, anyway?"
"Daddy had to work late tonight again, so she went downtown to do some shopping and then they're going to eat out and they won't be home until late," Rusty said. Then, as if he hadn't tried to change the subject, she continued. "I saw Mom jack you off between her tits and I saw you fuck her in the ass!"
"How much, squirt?" Paul suddenly asked.
"Well, you could stop calling me squirt."
"Okay. You got it. What else?"
Rusty pushed herself away from the sink and stood directly in front of him. "Paul, I'm not trying to blackmail you! Whatever you and Mom did, or have done, or will do, is between you and Mom as far as I'm concerned. And Daddy will never learn of it from me, I promise you that!"
"Then why the hell did you bother to bring it up?"
Rusty stepped back and opened the front of her robe, letting it fall back over her shoulders and drop to the floor. "I just thought I might be able to horn in on some of the action."
"Huh?" Paul sounded both surprised and shocked. He looked at his sister's delicious young body and suddenly his mind was filled with images of himself fucking and sucking with the sweetly curved teenager. His heart hammered against his chest as he pictured himself lying between those slim, smooth thighs, driving his hard cock in and out of her aroused little pussy.
"I don't want money, or drugs, or for you to wash the dishes when I'm, supposed to," Rusty whispered. "I only want one thing. I just wanna get fucked!"
Paul started to say something, then took a deep breath instead. Then he mumbled, "But you're just a… a kid! At least Mom's a grown woman!"
"So? Why should she have all the fun just because she's older than me?"
"But… but you're, uh, you're my own sister!" Paul blurted.
Rusty giggled. "Well, you've already fucked your mother! Why not complete your collection with your sister?" She moved up against him, standing close and looking up into his eyes. "I'm still a virgin, Paul," she purred sexily. "Just think. A nice young cherry that's still fresh and unused, Paul. Doesn't that sound just yummy?"
Paul suddenly became aware of the way his big cock was throbbing madly against the front of his pants. If he still had any doubts, his stiff prick sure didn't! He glanced down at her lush tits. The pink nipples were fat and swollen with excitement. He lowered his eyes to the springy crop of her cunthair. It glistened with small drops of pussyjuice. His cock jerked and twitched with urgency, straining against the front of his jeans.
He reached out with one trembling hand and brushed his fingertips lightly across the stiff little nipples. "Are you sure you know what you're getting into, sis?"
Rusty giggled again. "Well, I sure know what's going to be getting into me! I saw your cock yesterday while you were fucking Mom. It was the biggest, stiffest, best-looking thing I'd ever seen before! I can hardly wait to feel it fucking my own hot little cunt! And I want you to fuck me up the ass, too," she added eagerly. "Just like you did with Mom!"
Paul laughed softly at her enthusiasm. "You ever suck cock?" he asked, moving his hand down from her tits and cupping the plump, hairy mound between her warm thighs. Her muff was drenched with cuntjuice.
"Nooo," Rusty admitted, squirming her crotch against his hand. "But I've heard about it. They call it a blow-job, right?"
"Right, sis!" Quickly he moved back and unfastened his pants and pushed them and his shorts down his muscular legs. His long, swollen cock popped upright, slapping against his belly before coming to rest, erect and stiff.
Rusty looked at it in awe. She knew how tight her own little cunthole was, and for a brief moment she was afraid that she'd never be able to get such a monster in her. But her greedy little clit was quivering, demanding that she succeed or die trying.
Paul crossed over to the kitchen table and sat down, pulling the chair around to face her and spreading his knees so that his huge cockshaft thrust out above his tight, hairy ball sac.
"Come here, sis. Kneel down in front of me. Let's see how good you are at giving head."
Rusty dropped down onto the floor between his legs, and cooing breathlessly with excitement, brushed the tip of her tongue over the smooth, tasty head of his prick.
"Ooohhhhh!" she squealed. Immediately, with no further urging from Paul, she began licking and lapping hungrily at the hot fleshy cock.
Gradually, her luscious mouth stretched farther and farther open, spreading around the width of his cock as she sucked more and more of its length into her mouth. When she felt the bloated head of it press tightly against the back of her throat, she tightened her lips and slurped gleefully at the mammoth cock with her wet little tongue.
"Oh, God!" Paul moaned. "You sure you've never done this before, sis?" He cupped the back of her head and rolled his ass around on the chair, tying to urge more of his throbbing cock into his sister's greedily sucking mouth. Her clever little tongue was darting up and down his shaft.
"Shit, you're good!" Paul added.
Rusty mewled and whined with the fat shaft of cock still in her tight young mouth. There was plenty of his cock left over and now she began jacking her sweaty hand up and down, feeling it grow longer and thicker against her slippery palm.
"Oh, you sweet little cocksucker!" Paul grunted. He had always been proud of his ability to control his cum, but now he was starting to doubt that his staying power would be enough to keep him from shooting his wad into her thirsty mouth.
Suddenly, Rusty pulled his cock out of her mouth and held the quivering, spit-soaked shaft up against his belly. She nuzzled her pretty face in between his thighs and began lapping at his hard, swollen balls. She sucked them one at a time into her hot, juicy mouth, swirling her tongue all around the hairy sac.
Then she sat back on her heels and smiled up at him, still jacking his hard shaft gently in her tight fist. Her fleshy, stiff-nippled tits heaved excitedly.
"Let's go on into my room, Paul," she whispered softly. "You can lap my pussy and make it nice and hot before you take my cherry! C'mon!"
Bouncing eagerly to her feet, she picked up her bathrobe and scampered quickly from the room without looking back to see if he was following her. Of course not, Paul thought, eyeing her ripe, jiggly asscheeks. She knows that anyone with half a brain in his head will break a leg to follow her!
By the time he'd joined her in her bedroom, he'd stripped off his shirt and was, completely naked. Rusty was stretched out on her bed, one leg flat against the spread, the other bent at the knee. Her thighs were wide open, giving him a perfect view of her creamy young pussyhole.
"C'mon, Paul, hurry up!" she groaned. "Oh, God, I'm so fuckin' hot, I can't stand it! Eat me out and then fuck the shit out of me! Please, Paul, hurry!"
Rusty squirmed and whimpered with impatience as her brother settled down between her thighs, humping herself upwards when he slid his hands underneath to cup and knead her firm, wiggly asscheeks. Her breath sucked in noisily through her clenched teeth as she felt his long, broad tongue dart out and slurp up the trembling lips of her cunthole. His tongue suddenly narrowed and the sharp point dug deep into her cunt, swirling through the hot oily cream that flooded her pussy.
"Aaaaahhhhhh!" she sighed.
Under Paul's mouth and tongue, Rusty's slobbering cunt quivered and pulsated wildly. Her juices dribbled and bubbled out onto his lips and chin. He clutched her asscheeks tightly, trying to control her mad gyrations.
She slapped against the sides of his face with her soft, firm thighs as she began cumming and cumming again and again in a series of shattering orgasms that left her weak and breathless with the joy of having her cunt sucked.
"Oh, Christ, I can't stop!" she shrieked.
Now's the time, Paul thought to himself. She'd never be more ready than she was right now! And neither would he. His cock was stiff and swollen and throbbed painfully against the bed.
Suddenly, he pulled his mouth away from her cum-gushing cunthole and crawled quickly upward, aiming his bloated cockhead directly at her tight little slit. Squealing lustily, his whorish young sister clamped her thighs tightly around his waist and hugged him lovingly by the neck and shoulders.
"Yes, Paul, oh yes, fuck me now!" Rusty gurgled happily.
Quickly, Paul stuffed the knob-like head of his cockshaft into the tight opening of her cunt and pushed forward strongly. His wide prick drilled into her fuckhole, pressing against her cherry. Then, suddenly, he tore through her cherry, and her whole body stiffened with pain. His prick ripped and battered its way to the very end of her cuntchannel.
Rusty wailed and screamed loudly as her brother's huge cock continued to plow in and out of her tight, juicy fuckhole. Slowly the pain began to fade, to be replaced with warm, sensual bliss. Paul's prick was driving into her cunt more easily now, and he increased both the speed and strength of his slashing thrusts.
With her brother's massive cock embedded full-length inter greasy pussy, Rusty started cumming again, this time more violently than before, more sluttishly than she would have thought possible. Her fuckhole filled up with her hot, oily girl cum, making the passage of Paul's thick cock easier as he continued to fuck it in an out of her drooling cunt.
Gasping and panting breathlessly, Rusty pumped her crotch up against his wild thrusts, her cuntlips making loud, juicy sounds as they gripped and squeezed his lurching cock. Her heels pounded against his hard, clenching ass and she whimpered in ecstasy as his cock started to pour huge, thick wads of jism into her straining cunt.
"Oooohhhhh, Christ!" Rusty cried, her snug cunt overflowing with Paul's cum dribbling and drooling down over the crack of her wildly humping ass.
Finally, Paul rolled over to one side. Even then, Rusty continued to heave and buck her hips, her pussylips quivering and spasming helplessly. Her mouth was slack and her eyes were dazed with lewd pleasure.
"Oh, that was great, Paul," she squealed when she finally managed to catch her breath. She rolled over onto her side and faced him. "That was better 'n anything! Much better 'n I ever thought anything could be!"
Paul grinned at her. "Yeah. But did you like it?"
Rusty giggled and looked down at his limp, greasy cock. It was covered with slimy cum and traces of her own blood. She took a deep breath. The room reeked of sweat and jism and thick horny desire. She filled her lungs with the strong aroma, feeling more alive at the moment than she ever had before.
Almost without thinking about what she was doing, she scooted over and curled up between his legs, hungrily licking and sucking his shriveled cock. Immediately, she felt his shaft begin to stiffen under her eager little tongue.
Paul propped himself up on his elbows and gazed down at his hot-assed young sister, his eyes gleaming with lust. She looked back at him from between his legs, her mouth and tongue busy rebuilding his mammoth cock. He caught the impishly wanton glint in her eyes, and it startled him.
If anyone had told him one short hour ago that his little sister would turn out to be such a sexy, delicious, superb piece of ass, he would have laughed at them.
Yet here she was, crouched between his legs, slurping and sucking insatiably at his hardening prick. She was about as completely turned on as anyone he'd ever seen!
"How long do you think it'll take you to get hard again, Paul?" she asked, jacking his cock with one hand and playing with his balls with the other.
"The way you're carrying on down there, not long."
"Oh good!" she giggled.
"Why? What did you have in mind?"
"Well," she answered coyly. "Mom and Daddy won't be home until real late, so we've plenty of time."
"Time?" he asked, grinning down at her. "Time for what?"
"Time for you to fuck me again! And this time I'd like you to screw my ass! I wanna blow you again and make you cum in my mouth, and…"
Paul flopped back against the mattress, groaning loudly.
But he was smiling.



CHAPTER FOUR


The next week went by happily for the two Andrews women. Valerie was getting fucked regularly by both her husband and her son, and Rusty was getting it just as regularly from her brother. The only one with any reason to complain was Paul, who was now trying to service two hot pussied females instead of just one. He was, however, too delighted at his own good luck to complain about anything.
Gradually, Valerie began to suspect that something was going on without her knowledge. Paul's stamina began to lessen, for one thing. Instead of cumming three and sometimes four times in one session, he started to tire easily. For another thing, Rusty was going around the house humming to herself, almost glowing with joy and contentment.
Valerie put two and two together and got a possible answer that made her clit tingle. She could be wrong, of course. While she was pretty sure that both of her children were fucking with someone, she wasn't positive that it was with each other. But the idea of her well-hung son screwing her sweet little daughter filled the horny woman with lewd excitement.
She tried to picture the two of them together in bed, Rusty's slim young thighs wrapped snugly around Paul's waist, while he plowed that big, handsome cock of his into her wet little pussy. The longer she held the picture in her mind, the more turned-on she became, until, suddenly it wasn't Paul with Rusty any more. Now she was rolling back and forth on the bed with her daughter, fucking her long tongue into that creamy young slit.
Valerie hadn't had any good pussy in a hell of a long time, not since that delicious brunette had come around last year, selling cosmetics door-to-door.
Valerie was seated in the living room that Saturday afternoon, trying to figure out a safe way to approach Rusty, when her young daughter came in from outside.
Rusty also had a problem, actually the same one her mother had. Paul had been telling her some pretty wild stories about some of the sessions he'd had with their mother and had shown her some magazines be bad. The pictures in the magazines were of various people performing wonderfully obscene sex acts. One in particular contained nothing but color close-ups of lovely girls and women together, usually giving each other head.
Paul had sucked her pussy often enough, but the thought of having another girl do it was especially thrilling to the sluttish teenager. Naturally, as soon as she thought of another woman, she thought of her mother. From what she'd seen with her own eyes, and from what Paul told her, it was certain that she was wanton enough to be more than willing to go down on her own daughter.
So while Valerie was trying to think of a way to get Rusty into bed, Rusty was lost in thought on the same problem.
"Rusty, what's the matter with your leg?" Valerie said. She had noticed that Rusty was walking with a slight limp.
"Oh, nothing. I tripped on the steps at school and banged my crotch. I think I pulled a muscle. It'll be okay." Actually, Paul had ass fucked her a bit harder than usual the day before and her whole groin was still a little stiff.
"Well, come over here and pull down your shorts and I'll make sure it's okay."
As soon as the words were out of her mouth, they both realized that this might be the answer to their problem.
In denim shorts and halter top, Rusty walked over to where her mother was sitting on the sofa and stood directly in front of her. Unsnapping the front of her shorts, she pushed them and her skimpy panties down to her ankles.
"It hurts a little right through here," the sexy teen said, rubbing her fingertip over the smooth area where her firm thigh joined her belly.
Valerie scooted forward to the edge of the couch and stared at Rusty's hairy cunt at close range. The plump little twatlips quivered slightly only inches from her face. Eyes shining lustily, Valerie brushed the tip of her finger lightly over her daughter's pink clit. "Does that hurt?"
"No, Mom," Rusty whispered, trying to make her voice sound as sexily grown-up as possible. "But keep doing it anyway!"
Valerie glanced up at the teenager's saucy face, then smiled significantly. "Oh? If it doesn't hurt, then does it feel good?" She tweaked the tender little clit between thumb and forefinger.
Rusty's breath hissed through her clenched teeth.
"Well, does it feel good?" Valerie asked.
"Hell, yes!" Rusty squealed, spreading her thighs apart and pushing her loins out toward those wonderful, knowing fingers. "But your tongue would feel even better!"
Again Valerie and her daughter gazed understandingly into each other's eyes. Then the horny mother leaned forward and cupped her hands over Rusty's asscheeks. Holding her steady, Valerie planted a wet, loving kiss on her daughter's swollen young clit, teasing at it with the tip of her tongue. After lapping at the aroused little clit for a moment or two, she began sliding her wide tongue up and down the smooth, slippery cuntlips, gliding over the hot, oily flesh in long, slow swipes.
"Ohhh, that's neat, Mom!" Rusty cooed breathlessly. "Lick it, Mom, suck it out good! Aaahhhh! Shit, that's lovely! Get your tongue right up into my pussy, Mom! Oooooooo!"
Rusty pushed Valerie back against the sofa and straddled her flushed, excited face, kicking away her shorts and panties. Valerie nuzzled her face into her daughter's muff eagerly and drove her tongue deep into Rusty's drooling cunt.
"Oh, wow!" the teenager giggled merrily, squirming her cunt down over Valerie's face, spreading her knees and stretching her round, bare thighs wide apart. The delicious lips of her cunthole parted wantonly. "There you are, Mom! It's all yours, every bit of it!"
Valerie slurped hungrily on her daughter's tasty cunt, smacking her lips loudly and sweeping her long tongue up and down between the cuntlips. She reached up behind and clutched Rusty's firm, fleshy asscheeks in both hands, pulling the teenager's juicy crotch down hard against her upraised face. Her long, wet tongue drilled in and out of the vibrating gash deliciously.
Rusty squealed and giggled and whimpered as her body squirmed, and her steaming cunthole slammed down over her mother's busy tongue. "Oh, Mom! Suck it! Suck my whole pussy right down your throat! Eat me and make me cum!"
The whorish mother continued to kiss and lap at her daughter's juice-flooded slit. She ran her tongue over the smooth, slippery flesh slowly, taking her time, thoroughly enjoying every gleeful sound that bubbled up from Rusty's throat and every joyous little twitch of her excited pussy.
She nibbled on the stiff clit with her lips and tongued it sweetly, feeling it swell up and lurch madly. Hot, musky juice dribbled into Valerie's mouth and down her throat.
Rusty bounced her cunt up and down on her mother's face, cooing happily to herself. She wormed her hand up underneath her thin halter top and cupped her heaving tits, pinching the swollen nipples and squeezing the spongy globes tightly. She felt the tit tips harden and lengthen into hot, thumb-sized buds.
"Oh, oh, oh!" the lusty young girl squealed, thrilled beyond belief by the wonderful head her own mother was giving her. "Oh, you beautiful cuntlapper! Aaaahhhhhhh! Keep it up, Mom, I'm gettin' close! I'm gonna cum, I'm gonna cum! Oh, shit!"
Wedging her face tightly into the hairy silt between Rusty's smooth, fleshy thighs, Valerie slurped and lapped and kissed, feasting like a starving animal on her daughter's juicy meat. She was overjoyed at Rusty's response to her tonguefucking. She had hoped that the luscious young girl would welcome her depraved advances, but she had never imagined anything like this!
Rusty stopped playing with her tits and curled her long fingers into Valerie's silky, chestnut hair. Almost yanking her hair out by the roots, she pulled her mother's head up snugly against her drooling pussyslit, grinding her crotch down into the flushed, lewdly adorable face.
She could feel her mother's well-trained little tongue plowing in between the slimy lips of her cunthole, licking the rich pink inner walls. The tip of Valerie's tongue snapped firmly against her shivering clit, causing bet ass to wiggle and squirm in ecstasy.
Valerie turned her head slightly sideways, gasping for breath, and cried, "Oh, baby, you're snatch is so sweet! I've never tasted anything better!" Playfully, she nipped at the trembling flesh of Rusty's inner thigh with her strong, even teeth. "And it's so damned juicy, too! I must've swallowed a gallon of your cream already!"
"There's lots more where that came from, Mom!" Rusty told her, mashing her drooling cunt down over her mother's excited face. The sluttish girl tightened her hold on her mother's soft hair, holding bet face burrowed in between her bare, squirming thighs. Valerie's talented tongue eagerly explored the tight channel of Rusty's cunthole, slurping up the thick, tasty juices.
Rusty wiggled and bounced uncontrollably an top of Valerie's face, her pussyslit gyrating madly against the greedy little tongue as her mother ate her out. With every experienced jab of that juicy tongue tip against her aroused clit button, Rusty squealed loudly and twitched blissfully, her swollen cunt tingling and itching wildly.
Valerie stroked and rubbed the girl's round, squirmy asscheeks, running her fingertips up and down the deep, sweaty crack between the lush mounds, searching for and finally finding the tight little opening to her creamy shitter. With Rusty pushing and mashing her crotch down over Valerie's face, Valerie pried the asscheeks apart and probed eagerly at the pink asshole with her fingertips.
Rusty felt her mother's long, slender finger drive into her shithole, and Rusty squealed gladly at the invasion. "Yeah, Mom! That's great! Fingerfuck my ass while you eat my pussy! Go ahead!"
The tight ring of her asshole sucked at Valerie's corkscrewing finger.
"Oohhh! That's makin' my snatch even hotter! I'm goin' outta my fuckin' mind! Suck, Mom, suck! I'm gonna cum! Oh, shit, I'm gonna fuckin' cum!" Rusty cried.
Orgasming feverishly, Rusty clenched her asscheeks against the finger that was drilling deep into her shithole, straining her knees apart on the sofa and pressing her gushing cunt firmly down over her mother's lips, smearing her tongue with thick, tasty slit honey. Rusty thought she would pass out from the strength and intensity of her cum.
"Ooohhhh, shiiiiiit!" Rusty babbled, gripping her mother's head tightly in both hands. "I don't think I'll ever stop cumming! Aahhh! Keep it up, Mom, keep suckin' me! Fuck my asshole! Lick my cunt! Uuuhhhhhhh!"
With a quivering swagger, Rusty finally flopped over off the sofa, stretching out on the floor, staring ahead with wide, unseeing eyes. Her legs spread out lifelessly, twitching slightly.
Valerie sat up on the edge of the sofa, smiling down at her. "Now, young lady, I'd say it was your turn, wouldn't you?"
Rusty looked up at her, trying to focus her dazed eyes.
Valerie was already stripping out of her one piece dress. She wore no bra, and in seconds she had rolled her panties down and off and was standing totally naked, grinning down at her daughter. "My aunt could sure use a little tonguing!"
Valerie said.
"Better get yourself comfortable, Mom," Rusty told her with a girlish giggle. "'Cause once I get started, I'm really goin' to go to town!"
Valerie slumped back onto the sofa and spread her long, smooth-skinned thighs. Her hairy cunt glistened with drops of wet, oily slitjuice and her meaty cuntlips quivered with anticipation.
Rusty scooted up against the sofa, sitting cross legged between Valerie's knees. Resting her arms along the tops of the woman's trembling thighs, she leaned forward and delivered a juicy kiss to her mother's buttery-sweet pussy.
"Oohhh, yes, do that again!" Valerie moaned softly. "Make me cum with your delicious little tongue!"
Rusty lapped slowly over the soft, slippery lips of the older woman's cunt crack, going from the bottom up to the top, plying her wide, slick tongue steadily along the quivering, shivering slit.
"Oh, Christ, I love it, love it, love it!" Valerie babbled. "Run your tongue all over my snatch, baby! Lap me everywhere!"
Stroking Valerie's trembling thighs with light, feathery touches, Rusty licked up and down her tight, hairy cuntlips with the flat of her tongue. At the top of each long slurp, she flicked the tip of her tongue against Valerie's throbbing clit, snuggling her face cozily into the warm, wet mound between her legs. She pursed her lips and sucked hungrily at her mother's swollen gash, pulling the juicy, flavorful flesh into her mouth. Her busy little tongue never stopped trying to scoop up the steadily-flowing cuntcream.
Valerie let her head loll weakly against the back of the sofa, her eyes soft and dreamy. She pumped her ass in a small circle, grinding her hairy crotch against Rusty's eager mouth and lips. Low mewling sounds of joy bubbled up from her throat. She felt trickles of sweat running from her armpits and down between her two jiggly tits. Her fleshy asscheeks and the sleek muscles of her thighs clenched and rippled as she urged more and more of her pussy against her daughter's face.
"Mmmmmmm!" the suck-maddened woman sighed. "You're gonna make me cum, baby! I'm gonna cum right down your throat! Oohhh! Ohh, oohhh! Suck, baby, suck it!"
Rusty tilted her head back a little and looked up at her mother. She saw Valerie's big, solid tits heaving and bouncing with her harsh, rapid breathing. The swollen cherry nipples looked like they were going to burst wide open. Even as she watched, they grew stiffer and longer.
"Dig your tongue in deeper, baby!" Valerie urged whorishly. "Oohhh, my cunt feels like it's burning up! Get your tongue right in there, baby! Lick all around inside my cunt!"
Remembering what her mother had done to her, Rusty slid one hand under the woman's squirming ass and started searching for the tight opening to her shitter. When she found it, she suddenly poked her stiff middle finger straight up into the tight heat of her mother's asshole. The snug, greasy walls closed in around her finger instantly, squeezing and pulling it deeper and deeper into the narrow tunnel.
"Eeeek!" Valerie shrieked, jerking her ass up off the sofa, her breath catching harshly in her throat. "Oh, shit, baby, that feels good! Do it, do it, yeah!"
Rusty thrust her finger in all the way to the palm, wiggling it around against the quivering walls of her mother's asshole. She continued her furious sucking and lapping on Valerie's throbbing cunt, slurping loudly as she licked succulent flesh.
"Oh, baby, you darling girl, you lovely little bitch, you adorable little whore!" Valerie gurgled. "I'm gonna cum, you sweet young cuntlapper, I'm gonna cum!"
Opening her mouth as widely as she could, Rusty diddled her mother's gooey clit with the tip of her tongue and continued to fuck her finger in and out of the tiny opening to her clutching asshole.
"Oohhh! Oohhh! Oohhh!" Valerie whimpered through clenched teeth. "I'm cummin', baby, I'm fuckin' cummin'!" She slapped her sweaty thighs tightly around her daughter's head and smeared Rusty's long, pointy tongue with thick, sloshy cuntjuice.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ken had been in bed about fifteen minutes, waiting for Valerie to finish whatever it was she was doing in the kitchen and join him. Just thinking about her had given him a sturdy hard-on. Finally, just when he was about to go get her, she walked into the bedroom.
She was wearing a shaft, tight skirt and a sleeveless blouse, and as she walked across the room towards him, Ken felt his cock grow even stiffer and fuller. She moved slowly and gracefully, with long, smooth strides, her asscheeks swaying back and forth in a sensual rhythm beneath her hip-hugging skirt.
Jesus Christ, he thought to himself, she's gotta be one of the hottest pieces I've ever seen!
She paused a fraction of a second between steps, letting her weight rest first on one foot, then on the other, and with each step her fleshy asscheeks rotated from side to side lewdly. Her full, firm thighs strained against the tightness of her skirt. They made a moist, meaty sound as they brushed against each other. Her big, jutting tits pushed against the front of her blouse, bobbing slightly as she moved.
Any doubts Ken might have had about whether or not Valerie wanted to fuck tonight were instantly dispelled by the way she approached the bed.
Valerie saw the quickly rising bulge of her husband's cock under the sheet and smiled. Her nipples stiffened and itched. Her cunt quivered. Her inner thighs were hot and juicy with her pussy cream. Her clit vibrated hungrily.
"You want to fuck a little before we go to sleep, baby?" Ken asked.
"I can live without it," she murmured. When he looked surprised, she giggled and added, "The sleep, I mean!"
Valerie kicked off her shoes and stripped off her blouse and skirt. Standing close to the bed, she looked down at him, wearing just a skimpy pair of bikini panties.
"Sure I want to fuck, silly! I love to fuck. You should know that by now. If I hadn't married you. I'd probably be a high-paid hooker by now."
She lifted one long, sleek leg and rested her knee on the edge of the bbd, letting her creamy thighs open enticingly. "How'd you like to eat my hot little pussy, lover?"
Ken's big prick shuddered at the idea of eating her delicious cunt. "I'd like only one thing better," he said, reaching greedily for her. "And that's fucking your hot little pussy!"
The sound of his words and the feel of his big, warm hands on her panties were thrilling to the sluttish housewife. Her wet cuntlips shivered and flashed joyful waves of delight throughout her warm body.
Ken pushed one hand down the front of her sopping wet panties and Valerie wiggled her crotch around, trying to impale her drooling slit on one of his thick fingers.
"Aahhh! Ooohhhh, yeah, lover! Yeah, right there!" Valerie groaned, humping her ass and crotch against his exploring hand, swiveling her itchy cunt down onto his fingers.
Impatiently, Ken pulled her down onto the bed, tossing the sheet off to one side and rolling over onto her. Valerie caught just the briefest glimpse of his swollen cock before he came down and covered her body with his. She felt it jabbing forcefully into her soft belly as be moved his mouth over her face in a series of wet kisses. It felt huge and stiff, like a telephone pole, poking at her fluttering navel.
Ken shoved his tongue into her mouth roughly, his lips smacking against hers. One arm encircled her trim waist. His broad, hairy chest pressed down tightly against her fat tits. He used his free hand to stroke and fondle heir slobbering cunt. Valerie moaned whimperingly into his mouth and pumped her ass up at his caressing hand.
Still kissing her, he shifted his position and replaced his hand with his prick, running the bloated head of the shaft up and down over her super-heated cunt. She sucked strongly on the stabbing length of his tongue and cooed softly. Her fat, pointy tit tips burned against his chest.
He grinned down at her and rubbed the end of his prick against her shivering clit. "You want it, bitch?" he teased.
"Oh, Christ, yes, darling! Please!"
"How bad do you want it?"
"As bad as I've ever wanted anything before! I want it up my cunt! Or down my throat until I choke on it! Or shove it up my ass! I don't care, just give it to me, lover! Please!"
He pulled her wet panties down off her humping asscheeks and twisting legs and tossed them away. The way her crotch was spasming and twitching, Ken thought she must be cumming already. He pushed her back against the bed and gazed at her lustfully.
"Christ, you're one hell of a hot little whore, you know that?"
"And I'm all yours, lover! Now, c'mon and fuck your hot little whore! She really needs, it darling!"
But Ken was enjoying her responses to his teasing too much to give in to her now. Instead of rolling over between her rounded thighs as she wanted him to, he stretched out on his side next to her, propping himself up on one elbow, his arm under her shoulders, his other hand busy playing with her massive tits.
Valerie tossed her head back and forth, whimpering in frustration, her breath hissing through her clenched teeth. Her lush asscheeks flexed and squirmed against the mattress, her thighs opening and closing feverishly.
Ken continued tweaking her tits, rolling the nipples tightly between his fingers, slowly building her up to seething heights of horny dissatisfaction. Then he rolled over and settled in between her shapely thighs. Immediately, her legs came up and her ankles crossed over his back, holding him tightly.
He worked his way downward, slowly, his lips and tongue licking and kissing over her flat, sweaty belly, until his face reached the hairy mound of her pussy. He teased the meaty lips of her cunt with the tip of his tongue, running up one, side and down the other of her delicious twathole. Then, he stiffened his tongue and poked it gently inside the opening to her fuckhole, scraping over the soft, slippery inner walls and fucking against her stiff little clit. She whined and humped her crotch up against his face.
Quickly, he crawled back up over her body and slammed his cock into her cunt, thrusting all the way inside in one smooth, hard push. The plump head of his cock went in deep. Valerie squealed loudly and drenched his cock in hot, greasy cuntjuice.
"Aahhh!" Valerie sighed in satisfaction. "Now, lover, fuck me, fuck the piss out of me! God, you're big! Fuck me, I love it, I just fuckin' love it!"
Ken paused a moment with his thick cock completely embedded in her sloshy fuckhole and his jism-bloated nuts pressed firmly against the crack of her ass. He gazed down at her flushed face and smiled happily.
"Okay, bitch! Take it! Take every fuckin' inch of it, you hot little slut!"
He started plowing in and out of her tight, greasy pussy wildly, drilling his mammoth prick between the clinging walls of her cunt.
"Beck!" Valerie squeaked. "Yeah, darling, fuck me!"
Eagerly, she planted her feet flat on the bed and spread her thighs apart, her cunt wide open. Ken fucked deeply and quickly into her gaping slit while Valerie writhed and jerked beneath him.
"Oohhh, fuck me, lover! Fuck me nice and hard! I love it when you rant into me like this! I love fucking with your big cock!"
Ken reached back and gripped her ankles, pulling her legs up until her knees pressed into her shoulders and she was bent almost double, her ass levered up off the mattress. He moved his cock in and out of her stretched pussyhole in short, brutal jabs, slamming his long, swollen cock into her cunt.
"Shit! Thatta way, lover, thatta way! Fuck me hard and fast! Don't stop, oh, God, don't stop! Don't ever stop!" Valerie yelled.
Valerie panted and gurgled happily, hugging him tightly around the shoulders with both arms. Again and again, she felt his thick cock pound into her bubbly cunt. Her whole body was lurching and twisting against him crazily.
"Oh, lover! Are you enjoying this as much as I am?"
"Shit, yeah!" Ken gasped. "My cock and your cunt were made for each other, baby!"
"Then fuck me, lover! Gimme every big fuckin' inch of that wonderful fuckin' cock!"
He thrust into her even harder, driving all the way in with each brutal push. His hard, flat asscheeks clenched and quivered with the strain of maintaining his ruthless pace. His balls slapped against the crack of her ass with a wet, squishy sound.
"Ooooohhhhhh!" she crooned softly, humping her crotch up to meet his battering thrusts. "Fuck it, lover, fuck my little cunt 'till it falls off!"
She took deep, rasping breaths, pushing her huge tits up against his chest, rubbing the hot, stiff nipples across his flesh. Every time the head of his prick penetrated fully, she shivered and twitched from head to toe.
Their fucking took on a frenzy that would have been unbelievable if not for the fact that they'd done it so often in the past. The bed creaked and groaned as they bounced and rolled from side to side.
Valerie heaved herself up against his slamming cock while he drove himself down into her slobbering pussy with all the strength of his powerful, lust maddened body.
"Damn, lover, I think your cock is getting even bigger! Oh, shit, what a monster cock you've got!"
Valerie threw her ass up off the bed, milking his massive cock with her hungry pussylips. The slippery opening of her fuckhole ground against the width and length of his cock, making it gleam and glisten with cuntcream. Time after time, she buried his plowing cock deeply into her churning cunt.
"Hurry up and cum, lover!" she pleaded. "You've still got to eat me out when you're through fucking me! I wanna cum with both your prick and your tongue, darling!"
Ken rammed his big, cock into her in faster and faster thrusts, his ass a blur of motion, his legs trembling with the strain, his breathing coming in short, harsh bursts, his balls bouncing off her asscrack with every powerful, brutal stroke.
"Won't be… long… now…" he panted. "I'm almost… ready to… cum."
"Me, too, lover! Fuck me faster! And harder! And deeper! Oh, shit, fuck me!"
She crossed her ankles high on his back and sucked his huge cock deep into her frothing pussy. Her swollen, aroused clit convulsed and gyrated wildly as it scraped against the length of his stiff cock. She closed her eyes tightly and clenched her teeth, moaning softly as she began to cum.
"Oh, piss!" she whined. "Oh, shit, fuck me, lover, I'm there, I'm cumming, fuck me!" she babbled, half out of her mind with her shattering climax.
Ken pounded into her, drilling his throbbing cock into her cream-flooded cunthole. Valerie squirmed and writhed, drenching his pumping shaft in her hot, gooey cuntjuice. He grunted noisily as he felt her juice dribble out other over-stuffed fuckhole and drip down into the crack of her ass and over his twitching balls.
Then, suddenly. Ken felt his own jism start to bubble up and rush down the length of his stroking cock. He slammed hard into her, grinding his crotch against bets and embedding the full length of his cock into her tight-walled cunt.
"Here I cum, honey!" he cried. "Right up your cunt, you sexy little whore I I'm gonna fuckin' drown you!"
"Cum, cum, cum!" Valerie moaned. "Give it to me, you big, wonderful fucker! Gimme all your hot cum!"
Ken's cock started gushing out thick, slimy wads of jism. Her pussy quickly overflowed as his nuts emptied themselves deep into her pulsating cunt.
Finally the last spurts of jism splattered into her cunt and his cock began to shrivel up. He pulled it out of her clenching cunt and rolled over onto his back.
Valerie gasped and pressed the palms of both hands tightly over her flooded cunt, closing her thighs around her wrists and rocking back and forth. She crooned softly to herself in the aftermath of her climax.
"Piss break!" Ken announced, getting out of bed and moving toward the door.
"Hurry back, lover," Valerie said. "I'll suck your cock while you're eating out my pussy, and then we'll fuck again!"
Chuckling, Ken went out into the hallway and headed for the bathroom. He was just passing Paul's bedroom door, when he heard the muffled sound of his son's voice.
"Oh, Rusty! You sure learned cocksucking in a big hurry, didn't you? Shit, sis, you're wonderful!"
Ken stood absolutely still, every muscle in his body tense, his head cocked to one side. He'd heard it, he was sure of that, but he didn't believe what he'd heard.
Tiptoeing over to his son's door, he quietly opened it a crack and peered inside. What he saw caused his limp, greasy cock to begin twitching excitedly.
Paul was stretched out on his bed, his legs widespread, totally naked. His sister, Rusty, was stretched out, face down, between his legs, equally naked. Her long tongue was slowly lapping up and down the underside of her brother's prick.
"Aahhh, that feels good, sis," he groaned, fondling her auburn hair with one hand. "Keep that up, it feels marvelous! Keep lickin' my cock that way, sis!"
To Ken, it looked as though his daughter was both willing and eager to do just that. Her drooling lips were moving eagerly up and down the length of Paul's hard-on, her tongue slurping over the hard, massive cock. He reached down with his free hand and started toying with her big, jutting tits. Rusty's nipples were already stiff and pointy with pleasure. She moaned deep in her throat when he began pinching them. She sucked and milked the bloated cockhead in her mouth, squeezing his balls gently.
"Oh, shit, sis!" Paul moaned, humping his groin against her face and driving his prick down her throat. "I'm almost ready to cum, I'm almost there, suck it, Rusty, suck it!"
Ken, watching from the doorway, saw his daughter's cheeks bulge and collapse as she pulled Paul's cock deep into her mouth and sucked strongly on it.
Paul plowed his massive prick into her mouth, face fucking her relentlessly, curling his fingers into her silky hair to pull her clown over his cock.
"I'm cumming… I'm cumming…" he grunted.
He raised his hips off the bed and Ken saw Rusty's throat muscles ripple as he poured his jism into her mouth and she swallowed it down. She sucked and swallowed for a long time.
From the doorway, Ken watched wide-eyed as his daughter crawled up over Paul's trembling body and kissed him with her cum-soaked lips. Closing the door softly, Ken returned to his bedroom, his visit to the bathroom forgotten.
He paused before going back to Valerie, standing in the hallway with a long, fat hard-on. What he was thinking caused his prick to twitch and jerk frantically.



CHAPTER SIX


Ken thought about it all the next day at the office. Early that afternoon, Valerie called to say that she was visiting an old girlfriend and probably wouldn't be home in time to prepare dinner. Also, Paul was attending a football game and wouldn't be home until late. Could he and Rusty manage to rustle up something for themselves?
He told her not to hurry, he and Rusty would get along just fine. No sooner had he hung up the phone than he left the office, telling his secretary that he was going home for the rest of the day and didn't wish to be disturbed.
He got home a good half an hour before Rusty and was waiting for her in the living room. He wasn't quite sure how he was going to handle it, but he was certain that he wasn't about to let this kind of a chance go by without taking a shot at it.
When the time came, he decided on the direct approach.
"Rusty, come here. I've something to say to you, young lady, and I'll thank you not to interrupt until I'm finished."
"Okay, Daddy." She was watching him closely, unsure of herself. Although be didn't know it, she already had a pretty good idea of what he was going try. What she wasn't sure about was how much he knew. Did he know about Valerie and her, or about her and Paul? Or about Valerie and Paul? Or perhaps he knew about all three of them? And what would he do about whatever he knew?
He answered her questions quickly. "I know all about you and your brother, Rusty. I was going to the bathroom last night and I peeked into his room and saw you giving him head. I'm taking it for panted that last night wasn't the first time. Was it?"
"No, Daddy," she said meekly, studying him closely.
"I haven't said anything about this to your mother. I think we can manage to keep it just between the two of us. And I don't think it'll be necessary for, you to mention this conversation to Paul. Understand?"
"Yes, Daddy, if you say so. What… what are you going do to me, Daddy?"
Ken stood up and started unbuttoning his shirt. "Nothing that my son hasn't already done to you," he told her with a smile.
Rusty watched her father undressing with unbelieving eyes. When he was standing in front of her completely naked, his long, thick cock jutting up hard and aroused from his hairy crotch, she smiled, finally understanding. He had found out about her and Paul, the same way she had found out about Paul and Valerie, and now he was cutting himself in on the action with her, the same as she had done with Paul. It was like a chain reaction, each link leading straight to the next.
Ken moved over to where she was standing and began to unbutton her blouse. Pushing it back over her soft shoulders, he discovered that she wasn't wearing a bra. Her tits stood up high and proud, the pink nipples already stiff and swollen. Then he removed her skirt and shoes and rolled her tiny panties down and pulled them off.
Squatting in front of her, he stared at the delicious-looking lips of her adorable young pussy. Then he stood up, scooping his daughter up in his arms and carrying her into her bedroom.
"Oh, Daddy!" Rusty squealed happily.
Lying her down on her own bed, Ken knelt between her long legs and started running his lips and tongue up over the warm, smooth flesh of her inner thighs, beginning at the knees and slowly working his way up to the hairy mound of her cunt.
"Oh, Daddy!" Rusty cooed, stretching her legs out toward either side of the bed and giving him complete freedom of access to her quivering young cunt. "Suck me, Daddy, please, suck my little pussy!"
Still moving slowly, he ran the tip of his tongue lightly over the sweet-scented gash, teasing at the fleshy folds of pink meat. Completely ignoring her pleas, he continued to tickle the sensitive lips of her cunt with just the tip of his tongue, torturing his lovely young daughter deliciously.
"Please, Daddy!" she begged, squirming her ass around on the bed and humping her juicy crotch into his face. "Please, suck me, Daddy! Stick your tongue right into my snatch!"
Ken suddenly mashed his open mouth down over her oily cuntcrack, covering her shivering hole with his lips and drilling his long, wet tongue deep into the sloshy depths of her fuckhole. He flicked his tongue over the hot, slippery walls of her pussy in a slow, steady tempo, trying to replace her tasty slitjuice with his own saliva.
"Oohhh, Daddy, you sweet cuntlapper!" Rusty cried, coiling her warm thighs tightly around his head. "That feels sooo goooood!"
Rusty had no thoughts that what her father was doing could be either depraved or perverted. She knew about incest, but she just couldn't bring herself to care very much about it. What they were doing together was so beautiful and wonderful that it just couldn't be evil, or even too awfully wrong.
She heaved herself up against the long, skilled tongue that was plowing in and out of her drooling pussyslit, and the fact that the tongue, was her father's didn't bother her in the least, any more than it had when the tongue had been her brother's or her mother's.
"Is Paul this good with his tongue?" Ken murmured between wet swipes at her cunt.
"No, not quite," Rusty giggled. "But he's gettin' better all the time!" She was tempted to tell him that his own wife was better than both of them, but she couldn't take a chance on his reaction, to news like that.
Ken had a sudden plan, one that would call for him to maneuver his daughter right up to the brink of a climax, but without letting her cum.
He pursed his lips and gently sucked on her stiff young clit, diddling the round nubbin with the end of his tongue. He felt his daughter's luscious young body twitch and quiver with horny excitement. He held the fat lips of her cunt open with his thumbs and lashed away ruthlessly at her swollen clitbud.
"Oh, sweet Jesus. Christ!" Rusty shrieked loudly. "That's wonderful, Daddy, just fuckin' wonderful!"
Her lusty father continued using his tongue slowly and lightly on her clit, taking a long, slurping lick deep inside her juicy cunthole every now and then. His lips and chin were soaked with the thick, musky slitcream that overflowed her drooling pussy.
Momentarily lifting his face from between her smooth, firmly muscled thighs, he grinned up at her. "I've got a little surprise for you, baby!" he told her casually.
"Oohhhh," she squealed girlishly. "What is it, Daddy?"
"If I told you now, it wouldn't be a surprise," he answered, shoving his face down against her crotch and resuming his feverish activities with his mouth and tongue, lapping at her tender clit and slurping up the gooey juices that flooded her pussy.
A few moments later he heard her grunt and squeal. Then she whimpered loudly, "Oh, shit! I can't take any more! I'm gonna cum! I have to! I'm fuckin' gonna cum! Uuuhhhhh!"
Rusty's sleek legs flopped down onto the bed, twitching madly as she approached her shattering orgasm. Just as she was about to cum and drench her father's tongue in cuntjuice, he pulled his mouth off her cunt and sat up on the edge of the bed.
"Oohhh, Daddy, why did you stop?" Rusty whimpered. "I was almost ready to cum!"
"It's time for my surprise, baby," Ken told her.
"W-what is it?"
"You're gonna suck my cock," Ken said, grinning at the sudden look of lusty anticipation that crossed her face.
"Oohhh, Daddy, that's neat! I'd like to! Why didn't you ask before? C'mon, let's sixty-nine!"
Ken considered his daughter critically. "I see Paul hasn't got you very well trained yet," he said in a cold voice. "I said you were going to suck my cock!" He reached over and pulled her off the bed, dropping her to her knees on the floor in front of him. "Now suck!"
"Yes, Daddy," Rusty murmured.
From her position on the floor, she could see every inch of his handsome prick as it arched up out of his hairy groin. The bloated, knobby cockhead bobbed just inches from her face.
Her father had always been a take-charge, no-nonsense type of man. Now Rusty was discovering that this strictness extended into his sex life. Paul was a wonderful lover, but still only a boy. She was sure she wouldn't be able to twist her father around her little finger like she did her brother. Here was a man, one who knew what he wanted and would settle for nothing less.
"C'mon, get busy." Ken ordered, twisting his fist tightly in her auburn hair. "You do a good job, and maybe I'll finish eating out your pussy."
Actually, Ken wanted nothing better than to finish the tongue fucking he'd started on his daughter's sweet young cunt. But first things first. Holding her head in one hand, he gripped the base of his cock in the other hand and rubbed the swollen, rubbery cockhead over her full, pouting lower lip.
Rusty opened her mouth and slid her juicy lips down around the bulging tip of his prick. His rigid shaft pressed firmly against the roof of her mouth as she swirled her wet little tongue over the sensitive underside of his cock. She bobbed her head up and down, slowly taking more and more of his meaty cock into her mouth until she felt the plump head of it lodge firmly against her throat. She cooed softly at the strong, masculine taste of his cock. His huge prick was not only bigger than Paul's, it was also tastier. There was also the exciting odor of musky sweat rising from his hairy crotch.
Ken stared down at his beautiful young daughter, smiling happily at his victory. Ever since he'd seen her giving head to Paul, he'd been trying to imagine what her lips and tongue would feel like on his cock. Now he was delighted to learn that they were every bit as warm and soft and talented as he'd hoped they would be.
He cupped her head between his large, strong hands and began face fucking her, driving his stiff prick in and out of her tightly ovaled lips, feeling the end of the shaft poke against her throat. He saw the delicious way her cheeks puffed out every time he plowed his cock into her mouth. She snorted her breath out through her nose, blowing warmly into his wiry crotch hair.
Rusty continued to lap and slurp at his cock as it slid in and out of her mouth. His shaft sparkled with her spit, making it wet and slippery. It glided easily as he pumped it back and forth. She crooned and hummed softly to herself as she gobbled his cock, waiting impatiently for him to fill her greedy mouth with his wet jism.
"How's it taste?" he asked, starting to twist her head slightly to each side to add to the thrill of her ripe lips sliding up and down on his thick cock.
Rusty moaned deep in her throat and mumbled something he couldn't understand. Delicious flashes of pleasure shot back and forth between her clit and her nipples. Her lips stretched tautly around his wide cockshaft and her jaws were starting to ache with the strain.
"With a bit more experience, you'll be a Grade-A cocksucker," Ken told her, chuckling. Which wasn't exactly the truth. Right now she was every bit as good as Valerie, despite her youth. But it wouldn't do to let her get a swelled head over her abilities.
Hearing his compliment, Rusty glowed happily and began working her skilled tongue more rapidly over and around his prick. She used one hand to hold the thick base of his cock, and her other hand to tweak and tease the plump nipples of her quivering tits. She relished the strong, masculine taste of his cockflesh, and from the way he was trembling and gasping for breath, she could tell that he was thoroughly enjoying the feel of her soft lips and luscious little tongue as they slurped and swirled over his hard, massive cock.
Ken threw his head back and stared at the ceiling, his breath rasping harshly in his throat at the delicious sensation of her sucking and milking on his huge cockshaft. She was hungry for his cock. He relaxed his hold on her head and let her set the rhythm. Eagerly she started bobbing her face in and out of his crotch, pulling and sucking his mammoth cock farther and farther down her throat.
Rusty was delighted that her father was letting her take charge of sucking his big cock. The swollen shaft almost seemed to float in and out of her snug lips. She reached in between his hairy legs and played with the tight-skinned sac of his balls. She moaned in joy at the way the two bloated rocks twitched and rolled around on her fingertips.
Rusty began sucking even harder, her cheeks pulling in, the tip of her tongue lapping wetly over the spit-soaked meat of his prick as it drilled relentlessly into her throat. The pretty teenager wished that she could shout from the rooftops that her father had the best tasting cock in the whole world.
Pulling her father's huge cockhead tightly against her throat, Rusty lapped her tongue hungrily over the throbbing prick in her mouth. While she sucked away merrily on his big, quivering prick, the horny teen continued to knead his nuts gently with one hand.
Ken grunted loudly through his nose, his ass bouncing up and down on the edge of the mattress, his swollen cockshaft lurching in and out of her drooling mouth. He was both amazed and delighted at the fact that this sluttish little cocksucker was his own sweet young daughter.
Sucking excitedly, Rusty felt her own juices leaking out of her drenched fuckhole and dribbling down her shivering thighs. She smiled at her father's pumping cock, remembering the time just a few short weeks ago when cocksucking was just something she'd heard about.
"Suck it, Rusty, suck it!" Ken moaned, jerking his hips and tossing his cock deeper and deeper into her juicy little mouth. "Christ! That feels good! You're a born cocksucker, baby!"
The horny little girl had never felt so excited. Her juicy saliva trickled out of the corners of her mouth and ran down her chin. Ken's prickflesh gleamed wetly as it drilled harshly into her mouth.
Rusty's bedroom was filled with the lewd sounds of her luscious mouth attacking her father's enormous cockshaft. Ken's firm, round balls were rolling around on the palm of her hand, and Rusty could tell that he was only seconds away from filling her mouth with his hot cum. Idly, she wondered what it would taste like, then the thought crossed her mind that she'd soon be finding out.
Suddenly, Ken, arched his crotch up off the bed, thrusting the smooth-skinned head of his cock tightly into her mouth. At the same time, he cupped the back of her head in one huge hand and mashed her face down into his sweaty crotch.
A second later, he began spewing thick, gooey wads of rich, salty tasting jism straight down her throat. Rusty gulped noisily, swallowing every drop of his slippery cum as it spurted out. It slid down her throat easily, warming her belly.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Now that she was fucking both her brother and her father, plus regular cunt lapping and fingerfucking sessions with her mother, Rusty found herself to be a very busy little girl.
Although, to tell the truth, she'd never been happier.
Then, one Friday afternoon, the whole thing almost blew up on her. She'd hurried straight home from school and was seated on the living room sofa, talking with Valerie.
"Sure, I still play with myself," her mother was telling her. "Even with both Paul and your father screwing me every chance they get, I still have to finger myself off every now and then."
"I know how you feel," Rusty told her. Her tight shorts were digging into the tender lips of her pussy and her clit was starting to tingle demandingly. "Paul's a marvelous fucker, but I always seem to want more." For a second, she considered telling her mother about the delicious games she was playing with her father, but decided against it.
"Ya know, just talkin' about it makes me all hot and juicy," Valerie said with a giggle.
"Yeah, me too," Rusty admitted. "And these damned shorts aren't helping me any, either. They're so tight, they're almost a turn-on by themselves!"
Valerie's ever-ready little tongue licked her full lips sensuously. "Well, why not take them off then?" she whispered in a soft, sexy voice.
With an eager little giggle, Rusty unzipped her thin cotton shorts and pushed them half-way down her trim, shapely thighs. She knew very well what was on her horny mother's mind and her pink clit began to harden at the idea. She settled back against the sofa with a deep sigh.
"Do you know that the front of your panties is sopping wet?" Valerie asked her.
"Oh?" Rusty reached down and gave her drooling cunt a brief squeeze. "You're right, Mom."
She turned and looked directly into her mother's eyes. "Now what do you suppose that means?"
Valerie grinned lewdly and clutched one of her daughter's firm tits in her hot hand. Rusty quivered with desire. Immediately, both her nipples stiffened and throbbed urgently.
"Mmmmmmm!" Rusty groaned. She slumped back against the sofa as her mother continued to fondle the ripe tits. She felt her snug, fleshy cunt tremble from top to bottom and her aroused little twat quickly filled to overflowing with wet, creamy juices.
Rusty smiled contentedly when she felt Valerie's fingertips pinching and tweaking her plump tit tips through the thin material of her blouse. Then her mother was quickly unbuttoning Rusty's blouse and pulling it open down the front, revealing her luscious tits. Valerie's warm, skilled hands closed over Rusty's meaty tits, making her tremble and squeal delightedly. Her pink nipples instantly hardened under her mother's ardent fingertips.
"Aahhh!" Valerie moaned. "This sure is fun, baby! You've got a real nice pair of jugs on you!"
"I wish they were as big as yours," Rusty murmured, sliding one hand down the front of her mother's low-cut dress, squeezing a lush, bare tit.
For a few moments, mother and daughter played with each other's tits, then Valerie made a suggestion.
"Let's go to bed, baby! We can stretch out and really eat some pussy!"
"Your room or mine?" Rusty asked with a lewd smile.
They settled on Valerie's bedroom, mainly because it was closer to the living room and they were both in a terrible hurry. Rusty kicked off her shoes and shorts and stripped off her blouse. When she straightened up from pushing her panties down her lovely legs, she turned to find her mother already naked and waiting.
Tossing her panties, Rusty took Valerie into her arms and they both fell down onto the bed together. Within seconds, they were rolling around and wrestling like a pair of teeny boppers at a slumber party.
"You want to take turns, Mom?" Rusty whispered. "Or would you prefer a nice hot sixty-nine?"
"Let's take turns, darling. That way we can each do a really first-rate job. I'll eat you out first, then you can suck me!"
Valerie planted a series of juicy, loving kisses down the front of her daughter's gorgeous young body, moving slowly over the smooth flesh between her jutting tits, across the trim, sweat-damp belly, always getting closer and closer to Rusty's delicious little cunt.
As her mother approached Rusty's hairy crotch the squirming teenager stretched open her shapely thighs, and Valerie immediately cuddled her face into Rusty's cunt. Rusty gave a low, throaty groan of pleasure.
Kneeling between her daughter's sleek young thighs, Valerie pried open the tight, fleshy lips of her fuckhole. Rusty's oily pussy shuddered at the feel of her mother's fingertips. Her musky, slippery cuntjuice gleamed wetly. Going directly for the quivering little button of her clit, Valerie sucked it between her lips and lapped at it with the tip of her tongue.
"Ooohhhhhh!" Rusty squealed, overjoyed, her body twisting crazily on the bed. "Suck it, Mom! Use that wonderful little tongue of yours!"
Valerie pinched each of Rusty's puffy cuntlips between thumb and forefinger, holding the mouth of her pussy wide open as she licked and sucked on the throbbing stub of her clit. She diddled it rapidly with her tonguetip, flicking back and forth over the pink nubbin until Rusty was writhing and lurching all over the bed in ecstasy.
Rusty gripped the bedspread tightly in her fingers, trying to control her wild gyrations. The sexy teen shivered from head to toe and whimpered at the shattering jolts of delight that washed over her body. She started pumping her crotch slowly up and down against her mother's face, raising and spreading her knees out to either side as she shoved upward.
"Oohhh, get your tongue all the way into my snatch, Mom!" Rusty whined harshly. "Lap up all my juice! Mmmmm! Tonguefuck me, Mom! You know what I like!"
With her face nuzzled tightly into her daughter's spasming cunt, Valerie flicked her well-trained tongue again and again over Rusty's twitching clit. Occasionally, she'd allow her long, juicy tongue to dip down deep into the trembling girl's cream flooded cunthole, licking the smooth, slick walls of her fuckhole. She smacked her lips and slurped her tongue, feasting an her daughter's cunt.
Rusty's smooth, bare asscheeks bounced on the bed. Her body was dripping with sweat and her slithole was dribbling a steady stream of pussyjuice into her mother's greedy mouth. Every time Valerie lapped her tongue over Rusty's stiff clit, the hot-assed teenager gurgled with delight and jerked harder against her face.
Finally, Valerie had to stop and catch her breath. Raising her head up from between Rusty's soft, warm thighs, she grinned at her lewdly squirming daughter.
"Your box is the juiciest I've ever tasted, baby! Sometimes I think I'm gonna drown in pussycream!" Valerie said.
"Well, it's your own fault!" Rusty giggled. "If you weren't such a wonderful cuntlapper, I wouldn't be so wet!"
Valerie smirked sexily and thrust her face back down into her teenaged daughter's hairy cuntmound, fucking her long, talented tongue in and out of the tightly lipped cunt crack. She burrowed her mouth into the girl's crotch and ran the point of her tongue back and forth over the smooth, churning cuntwalls, slurping up every drop of the sweet-tasting slit juice she could find.
"Aaaahhhhhhhhhh!" Rusty groaned through clenched teeth. "Oohhh, God, Mom! Thatta way, get your tongue right on in there! Shove it all the way down my twat until it comes out through my asshole!"
Valerie wormed both hands in under Rusty's wiggly asscheeks and cupped them in her palms. Keeping her elbows on the mattress, she levered Rusty's ass upward, pressing the hot, slippery pussy even tighter against her face. Her tongue continued to slurp and lap up the tasty cuntflesh.
"Oh, God, your tongue is so wonderful, Mom!" Rusty wailed. "Eat it, go on, eat it until I cum in your mouth! Make me cum with your beautiful tongue, Mom! Aahhh! Shit, I'm gonna cum any fuckin' minute! Keep it up, Mom, keep suckin' my twat!"
Not really needing any such encouragement, Valerie attacked her daughter's slobbering cunt with greedy hunger. She wedged her face between Rusty's squirming thighs, her tongue darting in and out of the juicy little slit as fast as she could move it.
Rusty groaned and squealed happily, her breath coming in short, jerky gasps, her whole body writhing and tossing beneath her mother. With one shuddering bounce after another, she humped her wet crotch into Valerie's busy mouth, rotating her hips from side to side and rubbing her shivering clit against the woman's avidly laboring tongue.
"I'm gonna cum, Mom!" she cried. "I'm fuckin' gonna fuckin' cum! I'm gettin' real close now! Oohhh!"
"I know, baby!" Valerie gurgled with her mouthfuls of Rusty's creamy cuntjuice. "And it tastes marvelous!"
With a loud, high-pitched squeak of ecstasy, Rusty clasped her sleek, bare thighs around Valerie's head and climaxed powerfully. The puffy folds of her pussylips twitched and pulsated and her slitcream flowed thickly onto her mother's wildly slurping tongue.
"Aaahhhhh! Don't stop, Mom, don't ever stop! Eat me! I'm cummin'! Keep suckin' up my juice! Harder! Lap my cunt! Oohhh, uuummmmm!"
Valerie clamped her open mouth firmly onto her daughter's sloshy cunthole and sucked for all she was worth. Her tongue dipped deeply into the cum flooded hole, scooping up wet, glistening cuntjuice. She nibbled on Rusty's long, swollen clit, squeezing it firmly between her lips. The teenager continued to cum, madly heaving her crotch against her mother's flushed face and drenching her tongue and lips with hot cuntjuice.
"Oh, my God, it feels so fuckin' good!" Rusty whimpered. "Oh, don't stop! Mmmmmmm! I don't think I'll ever stop cumin'! Uuuhhhh!"
Finally, Rusty collapsed weakly onto the bed, arms and legs sprawled out limply. Her howls and groans of pleasure trailed off into soft, whispered murmurs of satisfaction.
"Oh, shit, that was marvelous, Mom! Just the greatest!"
Valerie sat up and rubbed the palm of her hand over her cream-drenched mouth and, chin. "Yeah," she giggled, "you sounded like you were sortta enjoying yourself."
Rusty giggled, and held out her arms to her mother. "C'mon up here and sit on my face, Mom, so I can suck your delicious cunt!"
Quickly, Valerie scooted up over Rusty's body until she was straddling her face. Spreading her knees, the woman lowered, her drooling pussy down toward her daughter's eager mouth.
"Shove your tongue right into my cunt!" Valerie squealed.
As she lowered herself onto Rusty's face, Valerie felt the wet lips of her pussy spread open, revealing the tender pink meat inside. She quivered hotly at the first thrusting drive of Rusty's adorable little tongue as it lapped up over the pulsating mouth of her cunthole. Valerie spread her thighs a little wider and shoved her cunt down until she felt Rusty's face press snugly into her moist crotch.
Bracing herself on her wide spread knees, Valerie started rotating her cuntmound in a tight little semi-circle, stroking her daughter's upturned face lightly with her soft, damp muff. She stared quivering and squealing almost at once as Rusty thoroughly tongued the slick, oily folds of her cuntlips.
"Ooohhhhh! Tonguefuck me, baby!" Valerie whimpered throatily, rubbing her drooling pussy crack back and forth over her daughter's mouth. "Lap it out really good! Make me cum! Aahhh, I just love the way your luscious little tongue worms its way up into my hot snatch! Mmmmmm!"
Rusty cupped the jiggly cheeks of Valerie's as in both hands and squeezed them lovingly, licking and slurping happily at the woman's pussyhole. She bit gently at the shivering cuntlips with her strong, white teeth and sent her tongue up and down over them in long, juicy swipes, mouthing her mother's cunt until Valerie was bouncing up and down on her face with uncontrollable delight.
Valerie grunted and gurgled continuously as her sweet young daughter ate out her cunt. The exquisite pleasure of Rusty's wet, expert tongue slashing into her steaming fuckhole was driving her wild with whorish pleasure. She squealed with joy whenever Rusty's pointy tonguetip flicked across the swollen bud of her clit.
"Work more on my clit, darling!" the hot-assed mother cried, squirming her cunt back and forth over her daughter's pursed lips. "The more you lap my little clitty, the closer I get to cumming! Oohhh, shit! Your tongue feels so damned good in my pussy!"
Rusty smacked her lips loudly, burrowing her face tightly into Valerie's hairy snatch. Valerie's cunthole was awash with thick, greasy juices, which Rusty lapped up and swallowed down thirstily. Her chin, cheeks and throat were soaked wetly with her mother's slitcream. She nuzzled her face up into Valerie's drooling pussy and sucked strongly on the warm, quivering cuntmeat, stroking her long tongue skillfully against the tender pink flesh inside her fuckhole.
"I'm gonna cum before very long, baby!" Valerie whimpered. "Stick your tongue as far up my box as you can and get ready to drink cum!"
She gave her hips a back-and-forth swiveling motion, grinding her crotch down onto Rusty's cream-drenched face. "Shove a finger or two up my asshole, baby!" the horny mother urged. "Fingerfuck my asshole while you suck my tit! Give it to me from both sides and make me cum, darling! Oohhh, oohhh, oohhh! Uuuggggg! Lap my cunt, honey, honey, lap it out good!"
Rusty slid her long, stiff middle finger deep into her mother's tight, puckered shitter, drilling it slowly up through the moist, slippery rectal walls with a corkscrewing movement. Valerie, squealing and cooing happily, increased the strength of her downward lunges, pressing her bubbly slit even harder into her daughter's face, rubbing her swollen, fleshy cuntlips even more firmly into her mouth. Her cuntcream never stopped trickling and oozing out of her spasming gash. Joyously, Rusty lapped and sucked, gulping loudly as she swallowed every drop of her mother's oily, tasty juice.
Pursing her lips, Rusty began concentrating on Valerie's throbbing clitbutton. Nipping at it lightly with her teeth, she soon had her mother wailing and howling wildly. Gleefully, Rusty used all the knowledge and skill that her mother had taught her, turning it back against the sluttish woman, and driving her crazy with uncontrollable lust.
She twisted her finger deeply into Valerie's tight shithole and plowed her tongue in and out of her churning cunt until, no longer able to stand it, the woman sat down hard on Rusty's face, mashing her pussy into her daughter's mouth. Sighing and panting for breath, Valerie climaxed, flooding Rusty's mouth with squishy, tangy cuntjuice.
When she finally rolled over onto her side, Rusty sat up, the lower half of her face glistening with her mother's slitcream.
"Now that we've each had a nice cum," the still horny girl giggled, "let's sixty-nine and see how many more times we can make each other cum!"
"Right on!" Valerie squealed.
Just then the doorbell rang.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Oh, shit!" Valerie swore. "I'll get rid of whoever the hell that is and be right back, baby."
She quickly slipped into a short bathrobe and went through the living room to the front, door. She was surprised to see her son standing on the step, just reaching for the doorbell again. Paul's eyes instantly took in her big, upjutting tits as they bulged over the loose top of her robe.
"Hi, Mom. How come the door's locked?"
Valerie followed him into the living room nervously. She had made Rusty promised not to tell Paul about their pussy lapping sessions together, and as far as she knew, they were still a secret from him. She wasn't sure how he'd react to the idea of his mother and sister getting it on with each other.
Paul stoned halfway through the living room on the way to the kitchen as Rusty came in from the back of the house.
She reached out and started rubbing the palm of her hand over the huge bulge in the crotch of his pants.
"That's right, Mom," Paul said.
His body stiffened slightly at the touch of his mother's warm hand on the throbbing hardness of his cockshaft. "I've been a little horny all day. That's why I hurried right home from school. I was sorta hoping one of you two would be in the mood to fuck," Paul added.
Valerie chuckled lewdly. "What do you say, Rusty? You think we can help this young stud out any?"
"Well, I don't see why the two of us couldn't take some of the starch out of that stiff prick of his!" Rusty said.
Paul smiled happily at the thought of taking on both his mother and his sister together. His cock gave an excited lurch against Valerie's caressing hand.
"C'mon over here, Paul," Rusty said, slipping out of her transparent nightie. "I wanna play with your cock!"
Rusty sat down on the edge of the sofa and motioned her brother to stand in front of her. Quickly, she unfastened the belt and unzipped his fly, then pushed his pants down around his ankles, taking his shorts down at the same time. His long, swollen cock flipped upward against his belly and bobbed rigidly in front of Rusty's glowing eyes.
"Oohhh!" she squealed merrily. She reached out and started running her warm fingers up and down the length of his cock. "That's quite a hunk of meat you've got there, brother dear. Tell me, who'd you like to poke that into first? Me or Mom?"
Paul hesitated, visibly unsure of himself. He knew just how hot-assed they both were, and how delicious in bed. For a moment, he just couldn't choose between them.
Then Valerie came to his rescue. Stripping off her bathrobe, she sat down next to Rusty on the sofa and smiled lovingly at him. "Paul, why don't you play with my titties for a while? And Rusty can keep herself busy with your fat cock until you feel like fucking somebody."
Paul stared at his mother's firm, billowing tit mounds, with their ripe, pointy nipples and deep moist cleavage. He'd played and sucked on them often enough in the past, but he didn't think he'd ever be able to get tired of them. He reached out excitedly and gently cupped the undersides of them on his hands, lifting them and pressing them together and testing their weight on his palms. They were firm and rubbery and slick with moisture. He rubbed the tips of his thumbs firmly over the spongy tit tips, watching the scarlet nipples puff up and lengthen.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Valerie sighed in approval, squaring her soft shoulders and arching her back to thrust the twin tits into his hands. "Shit, I just love to have my titties played with!"
Smiling down at her, he tightened his grip, digging his fingers into her firm, luscious tits. Goddamn! he thought to himself, it was sure lucky that he'd decided to come right home from school and not fool around with the guys like he'd been planing to.
He moaned softly as Rusty's long, slim fingers curled around his stiff prick and started jacking up and down over the slick, sweaty skin. She used her sharp thumbnail to tease the tiny pisshole in the bloated head of his cock.
For Paul, this was like a dream come true. He'd often fucked with his mother and sister, one at a time, but now here he was, about to enjoy the two of them together. He remembered something he'd seen written on the wall of the bathroom at school.
The only thing better than a hot-assed nymphomaniac is two of them!
"Hey!" he cried suddenly, trying to pull away from Rusty's stroking hand on his cock. But he was too late. His twitching prick spewed a thick gob of greasy cum onto Rusty's left tit.
"Oh, shit!" he swore as his cock continued spurting his jism over his sister's tits.
Rut Rusty was far from displeased. "Way to go, honey!" she squealed. She twisted her shoulders back and forth, making sure that his hot cumjuice was evenly spread over both of her ripe tits. After he'd finished cumming, she used both hands to smear his jism around, thoroughly covering all of her tits with a thin layer of his rich, white cream. Then she started licking her fingers clean.
"God, I love the taste of your cum, honey!" Rusty said.
"Yeah," Valerie said, "but now he's got a limp dick."
She took his hand and pulled him down onto the sofa between her and Rusty. "And I know just what to do about a limp dick, don't I, son?"
Quickly, she pushed him over onto his back and sucked his soft cock into her warm, juicy mouth.
"Aahhh!" Paul moaned, lying with his head in Rusty's lap, his legs stretched out and his cock beginning to stiffen inside Valerie's talented mouth. Within a matter of seconds, she had sucked him hard again.
"There! That's more like it!" she squealed, lifting her face from between his trembling thighs. "Nice and big and stiff. Just the way a cock should be!"
Still stroking her son's massive hard-on tenderly, Valerie leaned over his body and began kissing and licking him lewdly. She started at his face, then moved slowly down oven his broad chest and flat, hard belly. Finally, she stopped lapping at his nuts and moved back up over his prone body, rubbing her drooling cunt down onto his belly and thrusting her big stiff nipples into his face. Paul slurped the spongy tit tip into his mouth and flicked the tip of his tongue lightly over it, feeling it grow and swell between his lips. He ran both hands down over her smooth, straight back and cupped the round, fleshy cheeks of her wiggly ass.
"Oohhh, honey," she whimpered. "Suck my hot nipples! Really chew on 'em, son! Eat 'em up! Aahhh, yeah, that feels great!"
Paul continued to slurp greedily on his mother's plump nipples while he squeezed and fondled her smooth, rubbery asscheeks. Her hot, steaming cuntslit rubbed back and forth across his quivering belly.
"Paul, dear," Valerie cooed in a dreamy, little girl voice, "please stick your big beautiful cock into my tight little pussy and fuck me."
"Shit, Mom, I'd like nothing better!" Paul cried.
Valerie crawled backward until her creamy cuntgash was directly over her son's thick, upraised shaft. Reaching down, she gripped the base of his throbbing cock and rubbed the bloated head of it up and down over the slippery lips of her pussy teasingly. Paul started humping his ass, trying to impale her frothy slit on his massive cock. Valerie giggled merrily and continued to tease him, keeping her fuckhole just out of reach.
Rusty sat on the opposite end of the sofa, watching excitedly as bet mother seduced her brother. She saw the look of impatience and frustration on Paul's face as he strained to thrust his prick up into his mother's evasive cunt. There was a look of playful enjoyment on Valerie's face as she teased and tormented him. It was a game which was almost as much fun to watch as to play.
Then Rusty watched as Valerie suddenly eased herself down over Paul's trembling cockshaft, slipping just the bloated head in between her snug pussylips. She pawed for a few seconds, rotating her crotch from side to side and grinding her cuntmouth around in a tight semi-circle, then continued downward, slowly swallowing the entire length of his thick, rubbery prick.
Valerie slumped forward, rubbing her fat meaty tits against Paul's chest. Her open mouth came down over his and Rusty could tell by the way their throat muscles were working that their tongues were lapping together wildly Rusty shifted her eyes down to where Valerie's flaring asscheeks were rising and falling in a slow, even tempo, pumping her tight walled cunt up and down over Paul's mammoth cock. Whenever she could catch sight of it, Paul's wide, hard cock appeared to glisten wetly with juice from his mother's slobbering pussy.
Paul began to thrust upward to meet her downward drives. His enormous cock drilled deeper and deeper into her bubbly cunthole.
"Oohhh, oohhh, slam it into me, aahhh, you sweet motherfucker you!" Valerie said.
Rusty clutched her own tits in her sweaty hands and started squeezing them tightly. Her breathing came in short, excited gasps. She was almost as turned on as the wildly fucking couple in front of her.
Paul was humping and thrusting his huge cockshaft up into his mother's drooling cunt with all his strength. He caressed her warm, jiggly asscheeks in both hands, his fingertips sliding up and down the deep, tight crack. Every time he lunged upward with his rigid prick, he pulled down sharply on her asscheeks, grinding her crotch ruthlessly against his. Gradually, they began to increase the rhythm of their powerful lurches, heaving and writhing crazily against each other.
"Oohhh, fuck me, darling!" Valerie shrieked. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" Her voice turned shrill and high-pitched. "Deeper, son, deeper, fuck me deeper! And harder! Uuuhhhhh, do it to me, baby! Oooohhhhh, that feels so fuckin' good!"
Paul dug his fingers painfully into his mother's wildly pumping asscheeks, gasping loudly for breath. He could feel every inch of his stroking cock being caressed and squeezed deliciously by Valerie's tight, well-trained cunt. He plowed in and out of her sloshy fuckhole with strong ramming thrusts.
Valerie giggled and asked Paul, "Will you want to fuck her, too, son? I'd sure like to see that!"
"Sure, I'd love to! But you're gonna have to wait for me to get hard again."
"But, I'm horny now, darling!" Rusty pouted. Then she brightened. "I know what! Why don't you suck my cunt a little? That'll get your cock up again in one quick hurry!"
"Great idea!" Paul approved, watching as Rusty stretched out on the floor in front of the sofa and parted her long, curvy legs. Her brother quickly joined her, lying with his face nuzzled snugly into her fluffy cunt.
"Oh, yeah, honey," Rusty squealed happily when her brother pushed his mouth against her sweet-scented pussy. "This'll work out just great!"
Paul thrust his tongue forward, slipping it in between her tight cuntlips. His sharp tonguetip probed against the pink, shivering bud of her clit, rubbing deliciously over the swollen little stub. He teased and diddled her clit for a while with his tongue, then started sucking on it with his lips.
Paul swallowed the hot, tasty juices that were pouring out of his sister's cuntcrack in thick, wet rivulets. Gently, he slipped his long, blunt fingertip into the moist, pink hole of her shitter. Working now with both his tongue in her pussy and his finger in her asshole, he began thrusting with one and slurping with the other. Between the two of them, he soon had Rusty whimpering and wailing loudly in breathless ecstasy.
"Oohhh, Jesus, Paul, that's wonderful, just fuckin' wonderful!" she cried, writhing and squirming her asscheeks, bouncing up and down excitedly on the soft carpeting.
From her seat on the sofa, Valerie could tell that Rusty's plan to get her brother hard again was working out beautifully. Paul's cock, still slimy with the cuntcream from its recent fucking, was rapidly growing longer and fatter and stiffer. And the juicy tongue in his sister's spasming young pussyslit was making her hotter and hotter with every passing second.
Suddenly, Valerie glanced over at the wall clock and jumped to her feet. "Shit! Look at the time!"
Paul raised his head up from between Rusty's warm, fleshy thighs long enough to ask, "What about it?"
"If I don't do some shopping right now, dinner'll never be ready on time, that's what about it?"
She hurried out of the room, only to return in a few moments, dressed in shorts and a halter top. She paused for a second to look down at her children. Paul was flat on his face between Rusty's twitching thighs, lapping and slurping at the hot juices that streamed out of her slippery cunt.
Smiling, she said, "Why don't you two go to bed and have a nice before-dinner fuck while I'm gone?" she then quickly left, locking the front door behind her.



CHAPTER NINE


After Valerie left, Rusty and her brother moved into her room and made themselves comfortable on the bed.
Paul leaned over her and kissed her face warmly, his hand stroking the tight belly flesh just above her furry muff. Rusty sighed happily and squirmed slowly on the mattress.
"Paul, play with my cunt and get it nice and wet," she pleaded.
Lowering his hand, her brother cupped the hairy mound of her twat and rubbed it against his palm. Rusty cooed softly, her body quivering with pleasure. She arched her back and thrust her firm tits up against his chest. He kissed her and she sucked his tongue deep into her mouth, licking on it deliciously.
With a gasp, she said, "Go down on me, Paul. Eat my pussy a little before you fuck it!"
While her handsome young brother slid his mouth down over her shivering belly, Rusty sprawled back against the mattress, spreading her warm, bare thighs wide apart. She squeezed her swollen tits. She loved having her titties played with, but Paul was busy down between her legs, so she'd have to do it herself. The ripe tips were standing up stiff and throbbing, eager for some attention.
Paul settled in between his sister's trembling thighs and pushed his face into the swirly thatch of her muffhair, cuddling into her sweet-smelling pussyslit, his tongue darting out to lap over the snug, oily lips.
"Mmmmmm!" Rusty mewled softly. "Eat it, Paul! Eat out my cunt for me and make me cum!"
"Don't you ever get enough?" Paul asked, laughing at her horny enthusiasm.
"Enough?" Rusty sounded surprised at his question. "Is there such a thing?" She raised her knees and planted her feet wide apart and flat on the mattress, spreading her smooth, rounded, bare thighs as much as she could, then she lay back to enjoy the sensations of having her creamy cunt lapped out by her brother's skilled, wet tongue.
Pressing his face into her drooling cunthole, he licked feverishly at his gorgeous sister's slippery pussylips, sucking on her pink little slit. He heard her groan with delight.
Rusty started squirming her clenching asscheeks around on the bed, her juicy twat wiggling against Paul's face and mouth, her hot, buttery juices dribbled from her tight lipped gash, drenching her brother's cheeks and chin. The speed and force of her movements gradually increased as she tried to suck more and more of his delicious tongue into her churning pussyhole.
Writhing and lurching around crazily on the bed, Rusty felt her brother's long, wet tongue dart and drill deeper and deeper into her slobbering fuck hole. She humped upward, pushing her hairy cunt even tighter against his face.
Paul shoved his tongue full-length into the gooey wetness of Rusty's cunt, while at the same time fondling her sleek, fleshy thighs and pushing them still farther apart. With his mouth clamped tightly over her drooling pussyhole, he tonguefucked her with long swipes and sharp pokes, skewering her sloshy cuntcrack on his firm, wet tongue.
Rusty continued to squirm and shudder wildly on the bed, her thick, tasty slitjuice overflowing her throbbing pussyhole and streaming out onto Paul's eagerly lapping tongue. Suddenly it leaked down in dribbling rivulets over the crack between her bouncing asscheeks. She heaved her crotch again and again into her brother's nuzzling face. Squealing and gurgling lustily with the sheer ecstasy of having his eager tongue in her aroused cunt.
Gulping breathlessly, Paul raised his head and smiled up at his young sister's beaming face. "Shit, sis, your cunt just gets wetter and wetter! The more juice I suck up, the more there is!"
Rusty giggled merrily and pushed his face back down into her twitching crotch. "Then you don't have any time to waste talking about it," she cooked. "Just keep sucking, brother dear!"
Paul lapped his wide tongue straight up the meaty folds of his sister's pulsating cuntlips, moving towards the pink, quivering button of her erect clit. His tongue flipped back and forth over her super-sensitive young clitbud as he suddenly plowed two long, stiff fingers straight up her fuckhole.
He used just the pointed tip of his tongue to diddle her clit while he wiggled and corkscrewed both fingers around inside her foaming pussyhole. In a matter of seconds, the luscious teenager howled loudly aid clamped her smooth, moist thighs smugly around his head.
There she goes, Paul said to himself. I knew those fingers would get to her! He speeded up the tempo of his flicking tonguetip against her excited clit and thrust his fingers deeper and faster into her cum-gushing cunt.
Rusty whimpered and howled in sheer joy, her well-muscled legs straining as she pumped her crotch up against Paul's tongue and fingers. Her boiling pussy shuddered feverishly, her clit throbbing excitedly.
"Eeeeee!" she shrieked, frantically humping her ass up and down. "Lick my clit, Paul! Lick it! Fingerfuck me, too! Give me the best cum I've ever had! Aaahhhhh!"
She squealed and grunted for a few more moments, then fell back against the mattress and lay lifeless, except for her still-shivering cuntlips. Finally she opened her soft, dreamy eyes and smiled down at Paul.
"That was lovely," she sighed.
"You ready to be fucked now?" her brother asked. When she nodded her head eagerly, he started crawling up over her prone body. With his stiff cockshaft jerking wildly in front of him, Paul knelt between her sweat slickened thighs and pressed the bloated head of his cock firmly against the slippery lips of her pink cuntslit.
"Ooooooo," Rusty giggled, stretching her legs out to either side as her brother's massive cock slid easily into her tight fuckhole. "Mmmmmm, your cock would make a great fence post!"
Paul chuckled and said, "And, that's a nice little post hole you've got, sis."
He continued to lean over her, stuffing even more of his mammoth shaft into her clenching pussy, finally he was embedded completely in the juicy warmth of her cunt, with the knobby head of his rod pressed deep in her cunt and it balls cuddled cozily against the crack of her ass.
Rusty rubbed his chest on the soft pillows of his sister's swollen tits, Paul started stroking his hard prick in and out of her streaming pussyhole, moving slowly at first, but then gradually increasing his sped, until finally he was slashing into her tight-mouthed cunt with blinding swiftness.
"Aaaggggg!" Rusty groaned, wrapping her long, sleep thighs tightly around his waist. She crossed her ankles over the small of his black and pounded her heels against his tight, clenching asscheeks.
"Fuck me, honey! Fuck the livin' shit outta me!" Rusty shrieked.
Breathing hard between his clenched teeth, Paul slammed the entire length of his huge cock into her slobbering cunt, his hairy crotch grinding down into her furry muff.
Rusty heaved and writhed on the bed, her asscheeks bouncing up and down, her smoothly muscled legs clenching and flexing round her brother's sweaty body.
"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," she crooned hotly, her gooey cunt-juice starting to flow again. "Drive your cock right up into my snatch! C'mon, you sweet fucker, give it to me!"
Ruthlessly, Paul battered into her tender young pussy with his massive cock. He cupped her jiggly asscheeks in both hands, brutally gouging his strong fingers into her satiny flesh. His prick burrowed deeper and deeper into her juice-flooded hole with every slashing thrust.
Rusty strained every smooth muscle in her strong young body to meet his savage downstrokes. Her cunt sucked noisily at her brother's hammering cock. She was gasping and grunting loudly with each skewering thrust. The agile teenager cuddled her warm body tightly beneath his, gripping him with arms and legs, sometimes hanging completely free of the bed, sometimes bouncing up and down on the springy mattress in a wild frenzy of lust. She grunted and gurgled without pause at every slashing lunge of her brother's mammoth cock into her tremoring cunt.
"Oh, Paul, you're such a marvelous fucker!" she gasped, jerking her ass up and down wildly. "Get your cock into my cunt as far as you can, honey! Ream me out! Uuhhh, uuhhh, aahhh! Harder, Paul, harder and faster! Ooohhhhh!"
The sheets under Rusty's squirming, pumping ass were wet and sticky with her own pussycream.
She quivered from head to toe with the ecstasy of her approaching climax. Her trim thighs were hot and tingling, the hairy mound of her curt throbbed wildly and her stiff, swollen clit itched demandingly.
Paul slammed his huge cock into her foaming cunt with all the strength at his command, his hard, flat asscheeks clenching with the effort of pumping in and out of Rusty's slobbering young twat. Every time he lurched downward into the steamy heat of her fuckhole, he pulled up on her ass, his hands sliding and slipping on the sweaty cheeks.
With her arms and thighs coiled tightly around his husky young body, Rusty cooed and whimpered throatily, her lush, meaty tits firm against his chest, the thick, pointy nipples hot and throbbing.
"Stuff my little snatch!" she whispered. "Deeper and harder and faster, darling! Screw me to death with that big cock!"
Paul clutched at her wiggly asscheeks, his fingertips working into the tight, deep crack. Suddenly, without warning, the blunt end of his middle finger tabbed into the tiny, puckered mouth of her shitter. Rusty squealed happily at this new invasion of her delicious young body and churned her cunt up and down wildly, the snug walls of her asshole squeezing and sucking on his finger.
"I'm gonna cum, honey!" Paul cried, his whole body shaking and twitching in joy. "Shit, I'm gonna shoot!"
Rusty tightened the strong walls of her fuckhole, squeezing and milking the thick meat of his cock. "Aaahhhh," she sighed joyfully. "I'm cumming too, honey! Oohhh, shit!"
Long, ropy wads of greasy jism fountained out of the head of Paul's cock, spurting far up inside her spasming pussy in thick streams. Paul's body tensed as he ground his crotch into hers, pumping his hot, rich cum into her overflowing cunt.
With a gasping sigh, Paul slumped weakly down over his sister's still-trembling body, then rolled slowly to one side, lying on his back, his chest heaving as he fought for breath.
Rusty rolled over onto her side, pressing her thighs tightly together to keep his jism from leaking out of her flooded pussy. Moaning with contentment, she cuddled herself close to her brother's sweaty body, hugging him around the neck and rubbing her swollen tits into his side.
"Shit, honey, I thought you were gonna fuck me to death!" she giggled. "You sure filled my little pussy! How soon do you think it'll be before you're ready to do that again?"
Paul groaned weakly. "Again? You gotta be kiddin'! Shit, I'm finished for a while!"
"Oh yeah?" Rusty chuckled lewdly and scampered down to his groin. Holding his limp, shriveled cockmeat in her warm hand, she smiled sweetly at her brother. "We'll just see about that!" she promised.
Leaning over, she slurped the end of his cock into her wet, saucy mouth, sucking and lapping at the slimy flesh. She smacked her lips and cooed in approval at the taste of his jism, combined with her own cuntcream. When she had the shaft of his prick cleaned to her satisfaction, she held it up out of the way and nuzzled her face in between his thighs, kissing and licking at his hairy balls. The crinkly skin quivered and tightened against her juicy tongue.
Paul propped himself up on one elbow and looked down at the chestnut-haired top of his sister's head as her mouth and tongue attacked his loins. He shook his head in amazement as he felt his cock start to stiffen again within her luscious, well-trained mouth. It happened slowly, but it did happen. Finally, his prick was standing straight up into the air, thick and rigid and throbbing with excitement.
"There we are!" Rusty giggled, raising her drooling lips off the bloated head of his cock. "Now that's a hard-on that any young stud would be proud to have!"
Smirking lewdly at him, she threw one leg over his waist and knelt with her long, creamy thighs straddling his cock.
She settled down and started wiggling her soaked crotch around in his lap, her knees pressed firmly into each side of his body. The whorish young girl squealed delightedly as she felt Paul's fat cock stuff her pussy from end to end.
"Play with me, lover," she gasped, surrounding his twitching cock with her tight, clenching fuckhole. "Fingerfuck my asshole and kiss my tits, while I fuck myself on your huge pecker. Do it to me, Paul, do everything you can think of!"
Rusty leaned forward to give his finger easy entrance into her puckered asshole, dropping her tits down onto his face. Paul slowly shoved one long finger up her snug butthole, feeling the smooth, moist walls grip at his finger. He reached down into her crotch with his other hand and started to diddle her shivering little clit with his thumb. He opened his mouth and pulled one of her plump, spongy tit tips in between his pursed lips.
"Aaahhhh," Rusty cooed, her whole body twisting and lurching under the sensations that flowed through it. She started moving up and down in a slow, dreamy tempo, her tight slit making a wet, squishy sound as his massive cock plowed in and out of her cunt. She rose and fell steadily, gradually speeding up the rhythm of her urgent, bouncing movements.
Paul diddled her clit and fingered her asshole, trying to keep his hips perfectly still on the mattress and let her fuck him at her own sped. Hews tempted to start pumping up and down and plow his stiff prick into her savagely, but he resisted the temptation and contented himself with kissing and gently chewing on her fat, pink nipples.
"Uuuhhhh!" Rusty moaned. "This oughtta last a real long time, honey! We'll take forever to cum at this rate!"
"Don't forget Dad'll be home soon. And dinner'll be ready in about an hour."
A voice from the doorway said, "You're only half right, son."
Paul end Rusty turned and saw their father standing there, a broad smile on his handsome face as he watched them.
"I don't know about dinner, but Dad's home right now," their father told them cheerfully.



CHAPTER TEN


"Oh, hi, Daddy!" Rusty squealed. She pulled herself up off her brother's throbbing cock and flopped down on the edge of the bed. "You startled us," she giggled.
Behind her, Paul was frowning thoughtfully. He was surprised that Rusty didn't seem too concerned about their father catching his son and daughter fucking together. In fact, his father was taking it rather calmly, too, all things considered.
"Huh look, Dad," he stammered. "I can explain this…" His words trailed off she realized that he really couldn't.
Ken laughed at the stricken look on his son's face. "I'd like to hear that explanation sometime!" He started taking off his clothes. "But there's really no need. I know all about you two."
"Yea… you do?" Paul asked, surprised.
"Yep." Ken was now standing stark naked in front of his children, his stiff cock jutting up from his hairy crotch.
Rusty looked back over her shoulder and winked at her brother. She was glad their father had joined them. He already knew about their brother-and-sister fucking sessions anyway. She hoped that Paul wouldn't mention anything about their mother. That might be a little harder to take in.
Struck by a sudden thought, Rusty turned and asked, "Is Mom home?"
"No, she isn't."
"Oh. Good. She left a while ago to do sour shopping for dinner, and…"
"And you two thought, as long as you had the house all to yourselves, you'd just knock off a quickie. Right?"
"Uh, yeah," Paul said. "Right." He didn't bother to tell him that it had been Mom's idea.
Ken chuckled and eyed the thin, oily trickle of cuntjuice that was drooling down the inside of Rusty's thigh.
Rusty saw what he was looking at and giggled. "Come here, Daddy. I can tell by the size of your cock that you want to join the fun and games! C'mon over here and let me suck on that big, beautiful girl-pleaser a little!"
While Paul watched, wide-eyed, his father stepped up to Rusty and stood in front of her, planting his feet wide on the floor and aiming his thick, hard prick straight at her delicious-looking mouth. Rusty leaned forward and took his stiff cock in her soft fingers, squealing merrily at the feel of his aroused, fleshy shaft.
After sliding her warm hand up and down his throbbing cock for a few minutes, Rusty lowered her juicy mouth and flicked her pointy tonguetip over the smooth head of his prick, teasing the small pisshole.
Looking back over her shoulder, she said, "Paul, don't just lie there like a log. You can be finger-fuckin' my pussy from behind while I suck Daddy off."
"You got it, sis!" Paul grinned, kneeling on the bed and putting both arms around her. He dropped one hand down into her lap and pushed his long middle finger deep into her drooling young cunt. He used his other hand to tweak and fondle her swollen nipples.
Rusty cooed and squirmed around on the edge of the bed excitedly, then went back to licking the head of her father's stiff prick. Her pussy spasmed in ecstasy, partly from the steady thrusting of Paul's blunt finger and partly from the strong, masculine taste of cockmeat. Happily she started to slurp her tongue back and forth over his bloated cockhead. Tilting her head back a little, she gave the man a lewd smile just before she began taking long, wet swipes with the flat of her tongue up and down the sensitive underside of his twitching cock.
"Oh, shit!" Ken gasped.
Rusty could feel his stiff cock begin to jerk and lurch around crazily as she continued to lap and lick the rubbery flesh. Finally, after she'd covered the entire length of his cock with her warm, glistening saliva, she formed her luscious lips into a tight little "O" and lowered her mouth down over his cock. His thick, spit-soaked shaft slid easily into her mouth until she felt the swollen head bump firmly against her throat. She clamped her lips securely around the wide base of his cock, pressing her nose into his crotch.
"Jesus Christ, Rusty," Ken moaned. "I'm gonna cum soon!"
His sluttish daughter tried to giggle around the massive shaft of cockflesh in her mouth. Slowly, she pulled her face back, slurping and smacking her lips around his enormous cock. "You'd better!" she told him, planting a warm kiss on the tip of his prick. "You know how I love the taste of hot cum, so be sure and give me a real mouthful!"
While she continued to mouth her father's rigid cock, Rusty was thrillingly aware of her brother's blunt finger plowing in and out of her steaming cunthole. The wet slurping sound of her lips on Ken's cock was matched by the juicy sound of Paul's finger sliding in and out of her squishy cunthole.
Gurgling softly, the horny teenager bobbed her head up and down, sucking more and more of her father's mammoth cock into her mouth. Rusty wiggled her tongue around and around, ringing his hard, meaty cock. Every time she lunged forward, she felt the knobby head of his cock slide into her throat. Her wet, drooling lips pulled and milked his shaft every time she drew back.
So far, Ken had managed to stand still and let his daughter suck him off in her own way, but now he could no longer control himself. He started humping his hips back and forth, drilling his aroused prick into her sweet young mouth with ever increasing speed and force. His fingers were curled in her auburn hair.
Rusty opened her mouth as wide as she could and moaned happily as her father relentlessly face fucked her. Paul's finger thrusting deep into her pussy and his other hand fondling and squeezing her tits were speeding her closer and closer to her orgasm.
Suddenly, she felt Ken's hot, rich jism splashing down her throat. It was thick and greasy, and spurted in long, stringy wads. Rusty swallowed the slippery cum thirstily, feeling it slide down, her throat to warm her belly. While she was still gulping her father's delicious jism, her own climax washed over her quivering body. She clamped her thighs together around her brother's wildly pumping hand, trapping his finger in her slobbering pussyhole.
When the two of them finally stopped cumming, Rusty sighed and leaned back against Paul, Ken shriveling cock slipping out of her mouth.
Paul hugged her close, cupping both her sweaty tits in his hands, and whispered, "Now will you finish that fuck you started a while ago? I've still got that hard-on you gave me, and I'd like to get rid of it before dinnertime."
Rusty squealed and rolled over onto her back, wantonly spreading her thighs. Paul crawled up between her legs, holding the base of his throbbing cock in one hand. Rusty reached down and guided the swollen head of his cock into her tight young pussy. She quivered with lewd delight as she felt his thick cock stretch open the snug lips of her cunthole.
Bracing his stiff arms on either side of her shoulders, Paul started lowering himself, worming his long prick into her fuckhole. Rusty whimpered softly and threw her arms up around his neck, smiling happily at him.
When be was completely embedded within the tight channel of her pussy, Paul settled down over her, crushing her jutting tits with his broad chest, and paused to gaze down into her soft, sleepy eyes.
"Now, wasn't this worth waiting for, lover?" she murmured.
Without answering, Paul began stroking his huge cock slowly in and out of her tight-walled pussy. The pink, slippery lips of her fuckhole squeezed wetly around his fat cock. Rusty began grinding her fleshy asscheeks around in a tight, rotating circle beneath him, adding to the gripping, milking strength of her cuntlips.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," Rusty cooed. "Don't you just love to fuck?"
Sitting on the edge of the bed, Ken watched his son plow his hard cock into Rusty's juicy little cunt. Their faces were distorted with wanton lust as their bodies writhed and rubbed together with a moist, fleshy sound. Rusty was squealing and mewling louder and louder with every deep thrust of Paul's mammoth hard-on. Idly, without really thinking about what he was doing, Ken started jacking his cock slowly, feeling it get bigger and harder with every passing second.
Hugging each other tightly, brother and sister fucked and kissed with wild hunger. Paul drilled his enormous prick into Rusty's delicious young pussy at an ever faster speed, poking deeper and deeper with every ruthless stroke. They both moaned loudly into each other's mouths, their tongues licking together wetly. Paul's plump, jism filled balls smacked against his sisters bare ass. The bloated head of his shaft slammed into her womb at the end of each thrust.
"Oh, Paul," Rusty moaned, throwing her hairy crotch up at his powerful downward lunges. "Keep it up, lover, don't ever stop fuckin' me!"
Paul answered her by plunging his cock harder and deeper into her squishy, drooling slit. They continued to bounce up and down on the springy mattress, slapping into each other with every wild thrust of Paul's strong, tireless cockshaft, grunting and groaning noisily with their overwhelming ecstasy.
Paul squirmed upward over her quivering, sweaty body, changing the angle of his skewering cock so that it ground against her itchy little clit on every long, powerful stroke. Rusty threw her head back and whimpered excitedly at this new pleasure.
Ken was still jacking his stiff cock as he watched his son slash in and out of Rusty's well-fucked little pussyhole. He could tell that his hot-assed young daughter was close to cumming, and Paul probably wouldn't be far behind her.
"Shit, I gotta get in on this!" he cried, getting to his feet. "Paul! Roll over onto your back and let Rusty ride you. Like you were doing when I came in."
It took a couple of seconds for the two fuck crazy teenagers to understand what he was saying.
Finally, Paul rolled over, bringing Rusty with him, until their positions were reversed. Paul was grinning as though he might have an idea of what his father was planning, but Rusty was too excited to even wonder about it. She just started bouncing merrily up and down over Paul's stiff, hard cock as though nothing had changed.
Ken crawled up behind her, eyeing the tiny, pink hole of her shitter, holding his enormous prick in one hand. "Paul, hold her steady for a second," he ordered, his voice low and rasping. His son gripped Rusty's shoulders tightly, while Ken cupped the rounded cheeks of her ass in both hands.
Rusty glanced back over her shoulder, a puzzled frown on her pretty face. She was just in time to see her father poke the fat, knobby head of his shaft against the puckered opening to her asshole. The sex-mad teenager looked startled for a second, then squealed in anticipation. Both of them had ass fucked her at one time or another. But she had never been double-fucked before, and she was looking forward eagerly to it. She pressed her belly down onto Paul's, arching her back and pushing her shapely asscheeks backward.
Ken nudged the bloated head of his cock firmly against her asshole. Cupping the sides of her asscheeks between his strong hands, he pulled her back and plunged forward, both at the same time. After a slight strain, the meaty knob on the end of her father's fat cock skewering up into her drooling young cunt. Farther back she could see her father's dangling balls swaying back and forth as he rammed his huge cock in and out of her tight shithole.
The room was filled with the sounds of creaking bed springs and the moans and squeals of the trio humping and thrusting together on the mattress. In the background was the quieter sounds of Rusty's slurping cuntlips and, sucking asshole as she pulled both of their massive pricks deep into her over-sensitive, holes.
"Oh, you sweet fuckers," she crooned softly.
Out of their minds with fuck-lust, father and son pumped wildly into Rusty's gorgeous young body. Under her, Paul was throwing his huge cockshaft upward, drilling it into her juice-filled pussyslit, rubbing the full length of his cock back and forth over her tingly, little pink clit.
Behind her, Ken grasped the soft, jiggly cheeks of her ass, prying them apart and fucking his long, thick cockmeat into the warm, creamy depths of her shitter. Rusty bounced back and forth between the two of them, squealing and sighing in joy as she was deliciously double-fucked.
"That's it, guys," she whimpered, "really give it to me!"
Riding the two wonderfully fucking cocks, Rusty wondered how long they could possibly keep this up before they shot their hot jism into her. She was sandwiched between their panting, sweaty bodies, their flesh rubbing and squishing together wetly, their thick, slashing cocks separated by only a thin, soft membrane.
Rusty's whole body was awash with unbelievable pleasure. The soft, cooing sounds that came from her throat slowly changed into shrill, high-pitched cries of delight. She writhed back and forth, bouncing her spasming cunthole down over her brother's stiff shaft, while at the same time humping herself backward against her father's mammoth prick. She was orgasming almost constantly.
Without warning, she felt the sudden spurts of thick, gooey cum start to spew from Paul's cock, splattering and filling her cunt to the brim with hot, bubbly jism. Wailing excitedly, Rusty slammed her brunette crotch down tightly over his erupting cock, squirming her snug cuntlips around the base of his quivering shaft.
Ken continued to stroke his throbbing prick in and out of her smooth, buttery shitter, until his own rich, gooey jism splashed deep into her bowels. He clung to her jerking, lurching asscheeks, his stiff cock shooting greasy cum in huge globs. He could feel the strong walls of her asshole milking his twitching cock, sucking every drop from his shivering nuts.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


After dinner that night, Rusty excused herself and turned in early. After about three hours of almost non-stop fucking and sucking, she slept like a log and didn't wake up until noon the following day.
Stretching and yawning, she thought about the events of the previous afternoon and giggled girlishly with remembered delights. Then she frowned thoughtfully and sat cross-legged on the bed, trying to sort things out in her mind.
Let's see, now. Mom knew about her and Paul, but she didn't know about her and Daddy. And Daddy knew about her and Paul, but not about her and Mom, or about Mom and Paul. She and Paul were the only two who knew everything about everybody, and they were in constant danger of being caught in the wrong place at the wrong time with the wrong person. It could have been a bit sticky yesterday, for example, if Daddy had come home earlier, or if Mom had stayed around longer.
Rusty thought about the situation a lot that day, but it wasn't until her father offered to take his wife out to dinner that night that a possible solution suggested itself to her. Ken and Valerie were no sooner out the front door before Rusty was talking excitedly to Paul. After she'd explained what she had in mind, he thought about it for only a few seconds before he smiled broadly and nodded his head.
Late that night, Ken and Valerie returned to find the house dark and quiet. Moving down the dim hallway toward their bedroom, they passed the slightly open door of Rusty's room. Ken stopped suddenly, his breath hissing in through his clenched teeth. Valerie turned to see him staring into Rusty's bedroom with bulging eyes. She moved closer and followed the direction of his gaze.
Rusty was hovering over his mammoth cock, kneeling between his thighs, her fat tits billowing out the front of her thin T-shirt, her rounded ass weaving back and forth in the air, covered only by tight shorts. Paul's fingers were curled into her auburn hair, urging her drooling lips up and down over the swollen length of his cock.
"Jesus Christ," Valerie murmured. "I thought those two had better sense."
"What?" Ken asked in a puzzled tone.
"Uh, nothin'."
Rusty's skilled tongue caressed Paul's meaty cock lovingly as it drove in and, out of her slurping mouth. Valerie had to admire her daughter's cocksucking abilities as Rusty expertly gobbled her brother's stiff cock.
Then she remembered that Ken was standing directly behind her, watching the same lewd scene. She took a half-step backward, meaning to turn around and urge her husband away from the doorway. But Ken wrapped his arms around her waist and held her tight, forcing her to stand still and continue to stare at her obscenely playing son and daughter.
"Mmmmmmm." Paul moaned in satisfaction as he pumped his thick cock upward into the drooling mouth of the luscious teenager kneeling over his lap. They also heard Rusty's muffled whimpers of delight as her flushed face pistoned up and down over his throbbing cockshaft.
Ken and Valerie both wanted to leave. Neither of them knew that the other had been a regular participant in such scenes, and both of them were afraid that the other might find out if they lingered here. But neither of them could tear their eyes from the wanton picture their children made.
Gradually, their attention shifted partly to an awareness of their own bodies and their reactions to the sight before them. Ken felt his cock stiffening, bulging tightly against the crotch of his pants. His breath was rasping in his throat. Valerie's nipples were quivering demandingly and her clit ached painfully. Her cunt leaked steadily, wetting the front of her panties with her creamy juice.
Ken hugged his wife tightly around the waist, staring avidly over her shoulder. He pressed his throbbing cock up against the firm mount of her asscheeks, feeling his prick dig into her lush butt. Prom her harsh, gasping breath, he knew that she was getting excited from watching their son's huge cock being so skillfully sucked on. He could feel the tension in her body and hear her uneven breathing. She was getting turned on from watching her sweet young daughter giving her handsome son a slow, sensual blowjob.
Ken's cock was stiff and lurching against the front of his pants, poking into Valerie's rounded asscheeks. He pressed closer, tightening his arms around her waist. She sighed softly and leaned back against his body, swiveling her ass into his crotch, causing his cock to twitch and jerk even more impatiently. Ken began rotating his own ass in a tight back-and-forth motion, rubbing his crotch over the swelling roundness of her asscheeks. He kissed the side of her neck gently and moved his mouth closer to her ear.
"Just look at 'em go," he whispered. "That's our children in there, you know. Look at the way little Rusty swallows Paul's big cock. A sight like that really gets to you after a while, doesn't it, honey?"
Valerie's eyes were riveted to her daughter's wet, slobbering mouth as it slurped up and down over her son's spit-soaked cock. She squirmed her ass back into Ken's crotch, lewdly aware of the way his huge prick was poking into the moist crack between her asscheeks.
Turning her head slightly, she whispered to him, "I can tell it's already gotten to you, you dirty old man!"
He answered her by running his hands up the front of her body and fondling her big, jutting tits.
Valerie started trembling, her knees suddenly going weak. Ken's hand's on her tits, his hard cock pushing insistently in her asscheeks, and the wanton scene being played out by her children, were all combining to make her more and more excited with each passing second. She leaned her head back against Ken's chest, her soft, dreamy eyes continuing to stare straight ahead at the couple on the bed.
Half her dazed mind was faintly surprised that her husband could be so thoroughly turned-on by the sight of Rusty giving head to her brother. She would have expected him to be boiling mad, a perfect example of an infuriated, irate father. But then, he had always been a horny old reprobate anyway, so maybe…
Ken continued to fondle Valerie's tits and nib his bulging crotch against the cheeks of her ass. Valerie's nipples had become twin swollen buds of puffy flesh, she was pushing her ass back into his bulging pants with greater and greater urgency.
She arched her back and shoved her ripe tits out into his hands, rubbing the spongy tit tips against his palms. She clenched her teeth and sucked huge gulps of air in through her nostrils. Her dazed eyes stared steadily at the thrilling sight of her son's huge cock sliding in and out of Rusty's juicy mouth.
"You wanna fuck?" she whispered in a soft, sexy voice, undulating her lush asscheeks against his straining groin.
Without answering, Ken stepped back slightly, bringing her with and bent her forward slightly, still playing feverishly with her jiggly tits. He moved one hand around to the side of her skirt and pulled down the zipper, letting it fall to the floor. Her only reaction was a low moan of encouragement. The palm of his hand slid around and rubbed over the sopping wet crotchband of her panties, tracing the outline of her tight-lipped cunt.
Swiftly, he hooked his thumbs under the waistband of her panties, pushing them down over her full, quivering thighs until they dropped to the floor with her skirt. Valerie gave another low moan of approval and squirmed her ass back against him.
Valerie felt sure that Rusty and Paul would be able to hear her throaty whimpers of joy, but they were too involved in their own wanton endeavors to be aware of anything happening out in the hallway.
Paul's ass was humping madly, driving his sturdy prick up into his sister's bobbing face.
Rusty was gobbling Paul's cock hungrily, her tightly ovaled lips slurping wetly on his throbbing prick. Neither of her parents noticed the quick, sideways glances she occasionally cast toward them in the doorway.
Behind her, Valerie felt her husband bending her farther and farther forward, until she had to rest her hands flat against the wall to steady herself. She was bent almost into a right angle, her shapely asscheeks arched straight back. Ken urged her thighs apart with one hand and with the forefinger of his other hand traced up and down over the hairy lips of her sloshy cunthole. He probed at the shivering stub of her clit with the tip of his finger, while she tried to stifle the feverish squeals of joy that attempted to bubble up out of her throat.
Ken diddled her oily clit button with one hand and fumbled with his belt buckle and zipper with the other. Finally, his pants fell down around his feet and he quickly skinned down his shorts. His cock bobbed upright, long and stiff and thick, the head bloated with lust. Below, between his thighs, his fat, round balls quivered and twitched, his hot cum churning and ready to shoot. He moved forward quickly, gripping his wife's asscheeks and pressing the hard, aroused tip of his shaft against her steaming pussyhole.
Valerie groaned lewdly and began to lean back against his cock. She continued to watch as Rusty sucked and milked Paul's thick, upstanding cockshaft. Her eyes glinted whorishly. She felt Ken's firm, rubbery prick wedge itself in between the snug lips of her pussyslit.
Slowly, he wormed the stiff length of his cock into her juicy cunt, poking through the tight lips and scraping against the wet, smooth walls of her fuckhole. He leaned steadily forward, sliding his thick prick into her an inch at a time.
They both moaned softly when his hairy groin was finally pressed tightly against her backward-thrusting asscheeks. Valerie's warm, buttery cunt was completely filled with the length of his twitching shaft. Her silky cuntwalls squeezed and caressed his cock like a soft, wet vise.
Looking down, Ken slowly withdrew his prick, leaving just the swollen head of it embedded within the clasping mouth of her cunt. His cock was gleaming wetly with her cuntjuice. He saw clearly a huge vein, pulsing and throbbing with his heartbeat. He pushed forward again, more swiftly this time, plowing his fat cock deep into her quaking pussy.
Valerie pressed the back of her arm tightly against her mouth, biting down harshly to stifle her cry of ecstasy. For a moment, her eyes blurred and she found it impossible to focus on the sight of Rusty and Paul on the bed. Then her vision cleared and she sighed softly at the pleasure of Ken's huge cock drilling in and out creamy little cunthole.
Ken was fucking her in long, relentlessly steady thrusts now, his prick sliding up through the tight walled channel of her cunt. His hands were cupping the sides of her waist, pulling her back and forth to meet his hard strokes. She rotated her ass from side to side, squirming her hot cunt back against his driving cock. Sharp jolts of electric pleasure shot through her body. She leaned weakly against the wall, one eye cocked around the doorway, watching Rusty and Paul. Behind her, Ken stared at the same scene over her shoulder, meanwhile battering in and out of her juice-flooded pussy with his swollen cock.
In the bedroom, it looked like Paul was about ready to cum. Rusty's soft, juicy mouth rode up and down on his lurching cock, her tongue lapping and swirling over his stiff flesh. He groaned loudly as he felt his boiling jism being released from his plump, quivering nuts. It bubbled and churned, rushing headlong up the length of his cock.
He sat up on one elbow, looking down at Rusty's sweaty, flushed face as he erupted into her mouth with gush after gush of greasy juice, puffing out her cheeks and forcing her to swallow convulsively.
Rusty cooed and murmured in joy, reaching into his fly and fingering his shuddering balls as if to squeeze every last drop of his thick, tasty cum into her greedy mouth. Paul cupped the back of her head in both hands, pushing her face down tightly over his spurting cockhead, burying it deep in her throat. When he finally stopped squirting, he flopped back down onto the bed with an exhausted little sigh of satisfaction.
But the horny little teenager continued to nurse on his shriveling prick as though she was just beginning to blow him. She licked gleefully at the limp, cum-coated flesh, crooning softly into his hairy crotch.
Out in the hallway, Ken and Valerie watched as their son pumped his hot jism down his sister's throat. Valerie humped backward into Ken's thrusting cock, impaling it firmly in her frothy cunt. They were both hot and sweaty, their bodies gyrating madly as they sought to cum.
Valerie climaxed first, her eyes rolling back up into her head, her breath catching in her throat, her body quivering and twitching in unbearable ecstasy. She slumped wearily against the wall, gasping and panting, her legs trembling with the effort of holding her up.
Behind her, his mind still filled with the deliciously obscene sight of Paul splattering Rusty's mouth with his rich, gooey jism, Ken heaved and lurched into his wife's upturned asscheeks, plowing his huge cock in and out of her slobbering pussy. He stood up on the tips of his toes, driving into her with all his strength, his hard, cum-filled balls slapping smartly into her hairy cuntmound with every stroke.
When he felt Valerie cumming, he increased both the speed and force of his long, smooth fuckthrusts. He felt her pussy spasm and flow, drenching his pistoning cock with hot, creamy cuntjuice. He heard the low, groaning whimpers flowing up from her throat.
And then, suddenly, his own climax overwhelmed him.
,He leaned over and pressed his mouth against Valerie's back, trying to quiet his cries of pleasure as huge gobs of jism splashed into her tight-walled fuckhole. He gripped her waist ruthlessly, his strong fingers sinking deep into her soft, sweaty flesh, plunging his cum-shooting cock all the way into her cunt.
Valerie felt her legs turn to jelly as Ken's jism spewed wetly into her frothy pussyhole adding to the thrills of her own orgasm. Her eyes blurred with tears of joy. Then his wonderful cock spat out the last drops of his jism and his dwindling prick started to pull out of her clutching cunthole.
Sighing happily, they both drooped exhausted to the floor.
"Hey, folks, don't you think you'd be more comfortable in here with us," Rusty called out from the bedroom.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Ken and Valerie exchanged startled glances, then got to their feet and went into the bedroom. They didn't realize until it was too late that they were both naked to the waist. Rusty's eyes twinkled merrily when she saw the limp, greasy shaft of her father's cock, while Paul looked shamelessly at the oily rivulets of juice trickling down his mother's thighs.
"You… you knew all along that we were… out there…" Valerie stammered. "Didn't you?"
"Well," Rusty giggled, "you were rather noisy. We aren't deaf, you know."
"How come you stayed out in the hall, anyway?" Paul asked. "We don't mind if you come in and join the fun. Do we, sis?"
"Hell, no!" Rusty answered with a lewd smirk, her bright eyes glowing with the thought of all four of them rolling around naked in bed together.
Ken looked at his wife, the question plain in his eyes.
Valerie reached out and stroked the greasy staff of his cock. "You don't mind, do you, darling? I'd just love to fuck Paul. And you can have all the fun you want with Rusty."
"I'd like nothing better, honey," he told her, squeezing her fleshy tits through her blouse.
Sitting on the edge of the bed, Rusty watched her parents closely. It's gonna work, she thought happily. Sooner or later, they'll realize that neither of them have raised any questions about a sister sucking off her brother. So far, they've only hesitated about whether or not to join their children. Sooner or later, they'll realize that each of them probably had known about it all along, and that each of them probably had been a willing partner at one time or another. But by that time, it wouldn't matter.
Valerie wont over to the bed and stretched out next to her son. She immediately started fondling his semi-erect prick, still wet and juicy with her daughter's spit. Her blouse had bunched up around her waist, giving everyone in the room a superb view of her delicious pussyslit.
Paul quickly reversed himself, lying head to foot with her and nuzzling his face eagerly between her soft, bare thighs. Wildly, he began sucking at her auburn-haired cunt.
"Ooooooo!" Valerie squealed. "That's right, honey! Let's fuck and suck all night long!"
"C'mon, Daddy, let's get it on!" Rusty said.
She went over to stand next to Ken. Smiling up at him, she opened the front of her shorts and pushed his hand down underneath her sopping panties so he could finger her warm pussy while they watched the couple on the bed.
Cuddling his face tightly into his mother's cunt, Paul licked the pink, puffy lips of her slit. In seconds, the quivering mouth of her cunt was twitching and spasming, and the young man's chin was soaked with her hot pussycream. One of his hands slid underneath her to clasp her squirming asscheeks while his tonguetip lapped fl her stiff, vibrating clit.
His thick, blunt finger poked the tight ring of her asshole. The harder he pushed, the tighter her muscles squeezed his finger, until with a sudden thrust, his finger popped into her taut, juicy shitter.
"Aaahhhhh!" Valerie wailed loudly as she felt his finger drill up into the tight heat of her asshole. "Finger-fuck my ass, baby! Butt fuck me!"
Paul took two fingers of his other hand and shoved them deep into her slippery cunthole. Now he had one finger up her ass and two in her pussy, and he was still lapping her greasy little clit with his tonguetip.
He started stroking his long fingers in and out of her sensitive holes, wiggling the fingers in her cunt back and forth, stirring up the thick oils that flooded her sloshy fuckhole.
Valerie was still fondling and kissing her son's mammoth cock. It quivered eagerly against her lips and tongue, glistening wetly from her warm spit.
Rusty, standing nearby with Ken, watched avidly and wiggled her hips against the invading finger that her father was stroking in and out of her drooling cunt. Her shorts had already dropped down around her ankles and her big, braless tits were straining against the front of her tight T-shirt.
Looking at her brother's plump, swollen prick, Rusty decided to join her mother on the bed.
Quickly, she stripped off her soaked panties and T-shirt, revealing her delicious tits and juicy pussy and tight young asscheeks.
Momentarily leaving Ken alone, Rusty jumped onto the bed and joined her mother in lapping and slurping Paul's enormous prick, and balls. While Valerie gobbled his throbbing cockhead, Rusty pushed her face in between his hairy thighs and tongued his nuts.
The longer Rusty sucked and lapped at Paul's cum-bloated balls, the hotter her horny little cunt grew. Her pussycream was flowing freely now, dribbling down the insides of her thighs, turning her whole crotch into a damp, squishy swamp.
Suddenly, she squealed when she felt Ken's tongue fucking her gooey young cunt. He had stretched out onto his back, his face between her thighs and his upturned face wedged tightly against her slobbering cunt. He was now lapping feverishly at her tasty pussyhole with his eager tongue.
Rusty giggled merrily, overjoyed at the thrilling sensations pouring through her well-licked little slit. Her father was a very skilled tongue fucker. He could curl his tongue into a long, pointy shaft and drive it far up into a girl's fuckhole. Or he could flatten it out into a wide tool and use it to take long, broad swipes over the lips of her cuntmouth.
Right now he was probing deep into her churning fuckhole, running his sharpened tongue caressingly over the smooth, pink walls of her cunt, lapping up the creamy juices that oozed out into her tight, fleshy channel.
"Oohhh, Daddy!" Rusty cooed, lifting her face from between her brother's thighs and smiling lewdly over her shoulder. "That's great! Keep it up! Make me cum on your tongue, Daddy!"
Valerie raised her head, letting Paul's massive prick pop out of her mouth, and glanced down to where her husband was eating out Rusty's delicious cunt. She grinned wantonly when she saw his cock thrusting out long and stiff from his hairy groin. Quickly, she shifted herself around to where she could take his bulging cockhead into her wet mouth. Paul moved around with her, keeping his active fingers thrust deeply into her pussy and asshole. Rusty, in turn, took Valerie's place on her brother's tall, thick cock.
The four of them soon settled down, lying close together, gasping and groaning in ecstasy as fingers and mouths and tongues worked gleefully on cunts and cocks. The more aroused each one grew, the harder he or she strove to excite the next one in line.
Paul fingerfucked his mother in both ass and cunt, driving her on to higher and higher heights of wanton abandon as she sucked and lapped Ken's thick, meaty cock. Ken slashed his long, wet tongue in and out of Rusty's hot young pussyslit, impelling her to slurp harder and faster on her brother's hard, swollen cock.
As their pleasure increased, they became hotter and hotter and more sweat-soaked. One after another, each of them stripped off whatever clothes they still wore, until finally all four of them were squirming around on the bed completely naked, the juicy sounds of slippery thighs smacking against burrowing faces and sweaty hands caressing damp asscheeks.
Paul's hands were both wet and sticky, especially the one that he had buried between his mother's fleshy thighs. It was covered to the wrist with her slitcream. He slammed two thick fingers into her snug pussyhole with full force, grinding the tip of his thumb against her shivering clit.
The fingers in Valerie's cunt and asshole, plus the thumb diddling her clit, were more than enough to send her over-sensitive fuckhole into spasms of delight.
Rusty cuddled her face tightly between her brother's wildly scissoring legs, working her talented, drooling lips up and down over the meaty shaft of his cock. She fondled and squeezed his twitching balls in one hand, rubbing the palm of her other hand over the clenched, flexing cheeks of his ass.
Rusty's delicious young mouth on Paul's prick caused him to drill his fingers in and out of his mother's two holes with ever increasing speed and power.
Suddenly, Valerie was cumming. She squeezed her thighs tightly around Paul's hand, trapping his pistoning finger in her gushing cunt, her body spasming strongly, her eyes glazing with fuck lust. Her lips slickened a little around Ken's throbbing prick, drooling streams of saliva trickling down the length of his shaft. She crooned and whined from deep in her throat.
Ken drilled his cockhead down her throat, feeling the vibrations of her soft whimpering shoot up and down his rubbery prick. He could feel the jism in his nuts start to bubble and boil. It speeded up through his embedded flesh and spurted thickly through the tiny pisshole, spewing rich, tangy wads against the roof of his wife's mouth.
"Aaahhhhhhhh!" he groaned into his daughter's cream-filed pussyhole as he felt Valerie gulping down his jism, milking greedily on his squirting cock with her ripe lips. He grunted loudly and humped his ass toad Valerie's tense face, plowing his cock far into her mouth, splashing burst after burst of hot, tasty cum down her throat.
Valerie swallowed again and again, but she just couldn't keep up with the huge slobs of slimy jism that filled her mouth. By the time he'd gushed his fourth stream into her, his cum was trickling out of the corner of her month and dripping down onto the sweat-soaked sheets.
White her father was still halfway through his dims, Rusty orgasmed with shattering intensity. Her pussy was a sloshy pit beneath her matted muff. Ken's tongue was ruthlessly driving into her hot fuckhole, fucking back and forth over her itchy pulsating cunt from his busy mouth and tongue.
"Oohhh, I'm cummin', I'm fuckin' cummin'!" Rusty wailed, throwing her head back and crying at the ceiling. She felt her father's tongue lapping up the hot, musky cum that poured out of her squishy cunt. Mewling softly in approval, she plunged her mouth back down over Paul's handsome cock.
Ken lapped and sucked on Rusty's cunt, digging his tongue into her slit as far as he could, trying to make his daughter's climax last as long as possible. The deeper he thrust his tongue into her pussy, the harder she sucked on Paul's massive cock. She was tossing and turning on the bed, holding the wide base of his cock in one hand and cupping his throbbing balls in the palm of the other.
Paul humped his crotch up and down under his sister's warm, licking tongue, pounding at Valerie's cunt and asshole with both hands. He could feel the sticky waves of jism sloshing around in his tight balls, getting ready to explode and gush out into the luscious mouth of the cute teenager sucking on his cock.
Rusty pumped her tightly stretched lips up and down over Paul's upstanding cock, her lewd tongue lapping madly. Rusty mewled and grunted impatiently. She was eager to have her brother cum in her mouth. She wanted to taste his salty juice as it filled her mouth and poured in slippery wads down her throat. The low sounds of her gluttony were well muffled by the mammoth bulk of cock that slammed into her wet mouth.
Then suddenly, Paul cried out in delight and arched his back off the bed, shoving the knobby head of his prick tightly into the back of her throat us he sensed the eruption of his pent-up jism. The huge gob of cum blasted against the roof of Rusty's mouth and her fingers tightened around his large, heavy balls.
Although it was his second cum in less than an hour, Paul's jism was as thick and abundant as the first time. His nuts churned and twitched, pounding a steady flood of hot jism into his sister's sucking throat. They both thought he'd never stop cumming.
Rusty's flushed cheeks puffed out and relaxed rhythmically as she strove to swallow fast enough to keep from choking on his madly splattering cream. Paul's hips continued to pump his spasming cockshaft in and out of her flooded mouth. The cumjuice in ha mouth was leaking out and cunning down her chin and throat.
At long last Paul stopped spurting into Rusty's mouth and the four of them fell limply apart, lying in huddled heaps of sweaty, quivering bodies.
An hour later, Rusty was squealing hastily as bounced up and down on Ken's stiff cock, jamming his thick shaft into her snug pussy with such force that her cunt juice squirted out with each hard, downward thrust.
While half her mind was concentrating on making herself cum under the steady pounding thrusts of her father's thick cock, the other half was busy making plans for the future.
Now that she had her whole family fucking and sucking together, her next move was obviously to expand her circle of bedmates. Offhand, she could think of at least a half dozen young studs at school who would be only too willing to shove their cocks into her sweet young pussy. Or, for that matter, her mother's.
And then there were the girls. There were at least three or four adorable little pussies, all ripe and ready for a stiff cock or a juicy tongue.
Rusty giggled merrily as she felt Ken's fat cock give a sudden jerk against the sensitive walls of her fuckhole. Actually, she hadn't expected him to be able to get it up again so soon after that wonderful four-way daisychain. But a short nap and a quick snack of cold sandwiches, plus a little mouthing and tonguing from her, and he was once more hard and eager to fuck.
All thoughts of her friends at school left her sex maddened brain as Ken's fat, knobby cockhead pounded into her, spurting wads of hot, gooey jism deep into her cunt.
After Ken had stopped cumming, Rusty slumped down wearily over his body, grinding her swollen, stiff-nippled tits against his chest and hugging him tightly around the neck. A soft, cooing whimper of joy reminded her of the couple on the other side of the bed.
Rusty and Ken turned their attention to where Valerie was lying in a sixty-nine position over her son's body, lapping and sucking on his hard, thick cock. Paul's upturned face was snuggled cozily into her juicy crotch, his long, pointy tongue darting and drilling deep into her frothy cunt.
Ken smiled broadly as he watched his wife and son suck each other off. He hugged Rusty from behind, cupping her upjutting tits in his hand. She sighed happily and leaned back against him, her mind drifting back to the subject of which of her friends at school would be most suitable for her family's kind of fun.
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