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CHAPTER ONE


Suzanne Morrow walked into the house and slammed the door behind her in disgust. She stalked down the hall to her room and tossed her jacket over a chair, hurling herself onto the bed and pounding the pillows in frustration.
"Damn! Damn! Damn! Damn!" she hissed into the mattress. "Why does it have to be such a big deal? What's such a big damn deal about getting fucked?"
It wasn't such a big damn deal, of course, to the boys who had been after the girl's cherry for the past couple of years. Ever since the young blonde had developed her luscious tits, ever since her thighs had filled out into their lovely curves, especially since her ass and hips had taken on such a voluptuous shape, the boys had been constantly attempting to pry open her young pussy. It was a big deal, however, to Suzanne. Her virginity was a constant problem. She wanted to be fucked. At the same time, she didn't want to let any boy get into her panties.
Suzy hopped up from the bed and stood in front of her mirror. She watched the soft curving of her body beneath the sweater and skirt. She watched her full breasts heave outward. She was almost as desirable as Sylvia, the blonde decided. The boys would disagree on that comparison. To them, the younger sister was a hell of a lot more desirable than her sister. There was something about Suzy's tits that made the boys go crazy at the thought of getting them in their hands, something about her legs that drove them all wild at the thought of lying between them. To Suzy, though, her older sister was the most beautiful creature in the world.
If Sylvia let the boys fuck her, the little blonde argued to herself, what was wrong with her doing the same thing? Shit, she thought, Syl had been fucking for years. Syl had been fucking regularly when she had been sixteen. Sammy, her brother, also had been fucking for years. Suzy had heard all the talk about her older brother's prowess with his cock. To hear the talk around town, Sammy had been satisfying several of his teachers while he was in high school.
The blonde thought about her dad. When Ted Morrow wasn't drunk, he was fucking. That's what Suzy had learned. He usually fucked with the fat brunette barmaid down at the Crossroads Tavern, but his daughter knew that he would stick his cock into anything available. Ever since her mother died, four years ago, her dad has stayed either drunk or shacked up with some woman. How he managed to keep his hardware store going was a mystery.
Suzanne walked into the kitchen and got a Coke out of the refrigerator. Her mind ran back to the scene a half hour earlier, when she had turned down one more chance to lose her cherry.
Suzy smiled as the thought back over the moment when she had panicked. She didn't turn it down. She ran like hell away from it. Even now she could feel her tits thrust against the sweater from the terrible excitement. Her cunt still shimmered from the touch of his hand, the slow, sensuous way he had rubbed it.
Paul Atkins had called to her as she came out of her dad's hardware store on her way home from school. Paul's father owned the drug store on the corner. Suzy smiled at the tall brunette boy and walked toward him as he motioned for her to join him at the soda fountain. They chatted for a few minutes, then walked back into the back where Paul had told her a new shipment of cosmetics had just arrived.
Suzy followed him back, smiling at how jammed her dresser already was with all the cosmetics he had given her in the last six months.
"Let's take them in here," he suggested, lifting two of the cartons and leading her into a small room to the side which had been converted into a small office. "Dad's gone for the afternoon, so he won't mind if we use his office."
They sat down on the old couch and began to rummage through the products, Suzy selecting several lipsticks and a bottle of cologne for her use. She felt Paul's body close beside her and suddenly became aware of the heaviness of his breathing.
She looked over as his arm came about her. His other arm came over and caught her shoulder, turning her toward him as he began kissing her passionately. The blonde struggled. His tongue ran lustfully into her mouth. His hand slipped from her shoulder and came across her tits. He cupped one tit in his hand and rolled it about her chest, sending shimmering sensations of delight through it.
"No!" she gasped, twisting her mouth free of his kiss. "No, Paul! Please! Somebody might come in here."
"I told you Dad was gone for the afternoon," he laughed, keeping his hand on her tits and watching the luscious way her breasts heaved beneath his caresses. "No one is going to come in here. We are as alone as if we were out in the middle of the woods."
She felt herself being laid back on the couch and his hand reaching up beneath her sweater to grab wildly about her tits. She let him kiss her once more. Suzy was not yet really frightened. She and Paul had gone further than this lots of times. She would have to be careful, however. The tall boy seemed more passionate than usual when they sat out in his car and petted, or when they slipped into a back corner of the storeroom and rubbed against each other for a while. His pants also seemed to have gotten that swollen bulge in the groin a lot sooner. Yes, she knew, she'd have to be careful this afternoon.
"Ohhhh, God! How you turn me on!" Paul gasped as he moved his face down onto her tits. He nibbled through the sweater at the nipples as they hardened in desire. His hand reached beneath her skirt and began to fondle along her thigh, caressing upward toward her pussy. Suzy enjoyed being felt up like this, but she felt warning signals going off inside her. She trembled.
"Rub it!" Paul pleaded with her. "Please, play with my prick before I go crazy!"
The young blonde pressed her hand against the swollen and pulsing mass in his groin. She felt the sense of power at being able to get him so excited, at being able to make his cock so hard. Her fingers traced the shape of the prick beneath the cloth of his trousers as he worked at her tits with even more intense desire. She shuddered in the warm glow of their petting, her feminine juices surging through her. Her pussy was already moist from the excitement. As his hand reached up to finger her thin panties, she shivered even more.
"Damn, but you're sweet!" Paul gasped. "What a sweet little pussy! Ohhh, God! What a sweet pussy!"
She jumped as he slipped his finger inside the leg of her panties and ran it about the cunt hairs. She struggled against him as he ran it into the mouth of her pussy and pressed against her clit. Suzy felt the waves of erotic thrill shoot through her cunt. She felt her cunt begin to release its lubricants more generously. Her tits were swelling against his face, her nipples hardening and tingling as never before. He brought his free hand down and quickly unzipped his fly. She gasped at the feel of the hot flesh he pulled out into her hand. It seemed so much larger, so much more threatening now that it was out of his pants. She held it a moment, then let go as she felt him puffing her panties down over her hips and thighs.
"No!" she panted. "No! No way! No further! That's as far as we are going to go!"
"This is no time to stop!" Paul muttered hoarsely. "You want to as much as I do! You know it! Stop being so damn scared of it."
He had her panties down to her knees. Suzy twisted beneath him, her body shaking in terror and desire as the same time. She pushed him back as hard as she could and brought her knees upward.
"Damn you!" he hissed at her. "Every other girl in school has been fucked. What makes you think you're something so special?"
"Not now," she panted. "Not here. One day, maybe. Maybe, Paul, but not like this." She saw him flex his muscles as though preparing to stretch her legs back out and take her by force. "I'll scream," she warned him. "I'll yell like hell. I'll bring everyone in the drugstore back here."
He hesitated, glared at her for a moment, then relaxed. She pushed him off and began puffing her panties back up.
The boy stand at her, his breath still coming in short pants. His cock still stood hard and erect out from his open fly. Suzy forced herself not to look at it. It held too much fascination far her. It almost hypnotized her with its waving motion. She was heaving and panting as excitedly as Paul.
Suzy sat up and tried to straighten her clothes and hair. She knew her face was flushed. She got up and looked down at the still-angry boy who had come so close to fucking her. She laid a hand on his shoulder and tried to tell him how sorry she was.
He glared up at her, then disgustedly began tucking the big prick back in his pants.
"Pad, I meant it," she said softly. "Another time, another place. I'm just not ready yet."
"Go to hell!"
Now, Suzanne walked back to her bedroom. She had been caressing her tits as she recalled the scene. Now she was shuddering with the surge of passion through her body. She always felt like this afterwards, after she had fought off some boy's attempt to get in her panties. She wished she could have gone all the way. She hoped Paul would not stay mad at her. She hoped to let him fuck her. Some day she would let him have her pussy.
She lay back on her bed and reached beneath her sweater. She rolled her tits about, imagining Paul's hands upon them. She could feel his lips at her nipples, kissing and sucking them into trembling hardness.
She slipped her other hand inside her panties. Her finger pressed against her clit. She rotated the clit. Suzy imagined the long, slow thrusts of the pecker into her. She could feel her cunt muscles close over it, sucking it deeper and deeper into her moist chasm.
She finger-fucked herself rapidly. She wanted it like this. She wanted to be fucked. She wanted a cock driving roughly into her cunt, filling her with a load of warm semen. She wanted to be fucked. God, how she wanted it!
"Mmmm," she sighed as the juices flowed through her pussy, as the climax built up inside her. "Oooooh, yessss! Oooooh! Fuck me! Fuck me! I need it! Ooooh, how I need it!"
Her body quivered. Her cunt closed about the finger as the sparks of desire shimmered along every nerve. Her tits swelled and rolled against her hand. She gasped and groaned in sensuous delight, her body pouring out its pent-up demand.
She knew it had to come. She had to be fucked. Her body was too ripe, too ready. She had to figure a way to get a good fuck.



CHAPTER TWO


He was drunk when he came home – roaring, resentful, antagonistic. Suzanne and Sylvia tiled to get some food in him quickly, tried to soothe his anger, tried to get him relaxed. The girls had already eaten long before Ted Morrow came storming and staggering through the front door. He knocked over a table as he made his way through the living room, then propped himself in the doorway and eyed his daughters as they rushed about the kitchen to get him a plate of food.
"Look after the old man," he muttered. "My girls always look after their old man."
He leered at them, especially at the full tits which shoved against Syl's sweater. Ted swatted her affectionately across her ass as she set his plate on the small table, then let Sylvia help him into his chair. Suzy watched the way he leaned against her older sister, watched his hand grab the slender girl along the thighs, slipping beneath Sylvia's skirt a moment before he occupied himself with eating.
The two girls left him leaning over the table, resting his elbows on either side of the plate while he loudly chewed and slurped the food into his drunken mouth.
Suzy looked at her sister, remembering the sight of her father's hand grasping up Syl's sleek thighs. Her older sister seemed not to have minded. She gave no indication of being angry at his liberties with her body. The young blonde watched her sister as they straightened up the living room. She had always thought that Sylvia was the most beautiful girl in town. The slender girl worked at a beauty shop. Sylvia had taken a course in hair styling after finishing high school two years ago. Their father had already begun drinking so heavily that it was impossible for her to consider college as she had always dreamed. The lovely girl had gone to work in Sharpsburg in order to stay at home with Suzy.
Suzanne knew that her sister had turned down excellent offers in several cities where she could have made much better money. Sylvia had refused to consider leaving Sharpsburg until Suzy had finished high school. In two more years she would be available for any good offer. Then she could simply take the luscious little blond sister with her, perhaps helping her through college.
Ted Morrow came out of the kitchen. He stepped in front of Suzy, his drunken eyes leering down at the ripe young tits. He moistened his lips as he looked down at the teen-ager's body and smiled lewdly.
Suzy shuddered as he took her by the shoulders and held her. She could smell the strong scent of his breath as she tried to twist away from him.
"Hey!" he told her. "Hold on a minute. I want to see just how much of a woman you're growing into. Damn! Look at those tits you've sprouted. I haven't seen anything as tasty-looking as that in years."
He reached down and cupped one of her tits in his large hand, bouncing it lightly while his eyes bulged at the way it heaved beneath the sweater. His hand gradually closed tighter about the breast.
Suzy was near panic as she became aware of the way his pants had begun to bulge. She couldn't believe he would actually do anything to her, not to his own daughter. Still, she felt the terror rising inside her at the way his eyes lusted after her tits and the way his pants throbbed down there in the groin.
"Leave her alone!" Sylvia hissed at him, elbowing between the two. "You keep your filthy hands off her!" The brown-haired girl faced him angrily, her body tensed as though ready to fight him off in defense of her younger sister.
Suzy watched, frozen to her spot, as her dad smiled stupidly. His eyes drifted over the softly-curving body of his oldest girl. He swallowed hard, then reached out and grabbed the top of Syl's dress. One hard yank snapped the buttons and opened the dress to expose Sylvia's pert and saucy tits in the lacy bra beneath.
"You think yours are good enough, eh?" he muttered hoarsely. "All right, baby, let's see just how good they are."
He jerked the girl against him and held her while his hand played lustfully over the tits. Suzy stood in shock as she saw him reach behind Syl and unsnap her bra. His hand pushed the dainty nylon aside and gathered in a soft, sweet globe of tit.
Still, there was an unmistakable thrill running through Suzy as she watched. Ted's cock was hunching against Sylvia's body. His leg pressed between her thighs, forcing her skirt up.
"Damn!" Suzy heard her dad mutter. "Maybe you're right, after all. I don't know when I've held such a soft bundle of fluff in my arms."
He dropped his face down onto the tits, rubbing his mouth and nose sensuously about the heaving orbs. He grabbed at the soft hair that was covered by the delicate pink nylon panties and shimmering pantyhose. His hand reached into her crotch and held Syl's pussy in a firm grasp.
Suzy remained frozen, watching in horrified fascination as he began to kiss and suck at the rising tits. She could see his tongue and lips working over one of the pink nipples as he revolved the tit lushly.
"You think you're big enough to take on your dad, do you?" he sneered, lifting his head and looking at the tense face of his older daughter. "We'll see just how able you are. Damn right! We'll see if you're half as big a girl as you think."
He reached beneath the young woman and scooped her up in his arms. He held her lightly, burrowing his face once more into her tits. He turned and started toward his bedroom when the little blonde suddenly came out of her shocked trance. Suzy rushed toward him and grabbed at his arms, struggling to pull her sister free of his hold.
"Leave her alone!" the blonde shouted. "Let her go, damnit! Let her go right now!" Her fingers raked across his cheeks as she fought him. She scratched again, about to rush back to the kitchen to grab a knife and defend Sylvia from his apparent plan to fuck her.
"No, Suzy!" the older girl gasped at her. "No! Stay out of this! Leave him alone. I'll handle him. You go to your room and wait!"
The blonde stopped and stared at Syl. Her mouth dropped open in surprise. She saw the honest plea in her sister's eyes and stood aghast as she realized that the slender girl wanted her to stay out of it. Her dad glared at her, his face contorted in lust.
"You heard her," he muttered. "You listen to her or you'll be next!"
He turned and stepped through the door. He made no attempt to close the door. Suzy watched him place Sylvia on the bed, then stand over her and admire her luscious body. Only her pussy was covered.
Ted reached down and his hands stripped the bra from the girl's shoulders. Then he slowly began drawing the hose down her legs. He paused twice to kiss the crotch and caress along her luscious thighs.
Suzy backed against the wall in the hallway, unable to go to her own room. She felt her own body heating up as Ted reached for the panties and drew them even more sensuously down over Syl's hips and thighs. She felt the tingling in her little pussy, the swelling of her ripe tits. She didn't realize that one hand had cupped her tits while the other pressed into her crotch, rubbing slowly about her cunt.
In the room, Syl watched her father remove his clothes. She lay back on the bed, waiting for him to get down to basics. Her tits heaved excitedly.
Ted looked down at her young beauty. Even through the dimmed vision of his drunken passion he could see how exquisite she appeared. His cock rose, large and threatening, as he slipped his shorts down and stepped toward her. He smiled at her lewdly, brandishing his pecker in front of her.
"You think you have grown up enough to handle this?" he asked her as his lust soared through him. "You think you know what to do with this much meat up your pussy?"
He laughed, then crawled into the bed. He lay over her, bringing his face over hers, his hands to her tits, his prick against her soft hips. He kissed her slowly, gradually increasing the passion as he parted her lips and tongued her deeply and thoroughly. He worked the tits in small rolling caresses, thumbing the nipples until they began to harden. His body twisted over her as he rubbed the big cock along the soft, satin flesh of her hips and tight [missing text].
"Ohhh," he groaned. "What a delicious little cunt you've turned out to be. What a sexy piece of tail I have on my hands. No wonder they wanted you to be a model. Models do fuck with their bosses, don't they? Important customers get your pussy, too. Damn! No wonder they wanted you."
Suzy watched in fascination. She was shaking as she saw one hand go back down to Syl's cunt and began to finger at the opening. Her sister was slowly writhing beneath him, hunching her cunt at the teasing, taunting finger that rubbed at her clit.
Ted was kissing the girl again, his mouth sucking powerfully at the sweet breath he tried to draw completely from her. He sucked, then drove his tongue into her mouth and forced it strongly against Sylvia's tongue. His thick finger reached into the soft, moist pussy and began to pump slowly and sensuously.
Syl closed her thighs against his hand and rolled her body about.
"Mmmmm!" Suzy heard her moan softly as Ted dropped his face down to her tits and began to suck and kiss at them once more. His tongue lapped about the swollen breasts, then depressed each nipple. His lips threatened to suck each tit entirely into his mouth.
"Oooooh," she sighed as he drew passion through her body. "Mmmmm! That's nice, Daddy. I like it! Oooooh!"
Suzy was horrified to hear Sylvia talk like that. She was being raped. She was being raped by her own father, yet she was cooing and sighing as though she were enjoying it. The little blonde felt her body growing more excited. She couldn't have turned her eyes away if she had wanted to. There was no way she could have dragged herself down the hall to her own room. She leaned back against the wall, her hand slipping beneath her sweater. Her breath was coming in short gasps as she shivered from the erotic stimulation of watching the fuck.
On the bed, Sylvia had gasped her father's swollen pecker and was pumping it firmly in her hand. She shoved the skin back along the shaft to reveal the shimmering meat of the prick as it throbbed in anticipation. Ted slowly crawled over his daughter and slipped his knees between her, legs the girl held his huge cock in both hands and guided it toward the soft, brown hair over her pussy.
Suzy gasped, her body throbbing in expectation, as she watched the bulging head ease into the silky hair, then slowly bury itself into the mouth of Syl's pussy. She watched her dad pump the head slowly and sensuously at the entrance, knowing what terrible delight it must be causing Sylvia.
The brown-haired girl was shaking beneath him, her tits thrusting wildly at his groping hands, her legs sliding along his hairy legs. She shuddered in intense pleasure, her head twisting back and forth as though she were delirious from the maddening sensations which ripped through her body.
"Mmmmm!" she panted. "Ooooeeee! Farther, Daddy! Drive it in farther! Ooooh, you're driving me crazy! Come on! Fuck me!"
Her legs came up and wrapped about him as he plunged the prick deeply into her. He thrust deep, then drew back and plunged it again into her softly-yielding body.
Suzy could see them both shaking with passion. She could hear them gasp and pant as they began fucking with deepening intensity. She shuddered at the sound of the lust-maddened cock plunging through Sylvia's flooding cunt-juice. The young blonde slipped one hand inside her panties and ran a finger about the mound of her cunt. She found the clit and fingered it as she watched the fucking couple begin to roll and toss about the bed as they fucked with more reckless abandon.
"Uhhhmmmm!" Ted Morrow gasped as he fucked his lovely daughter harder and harder. He'd give her a piece of cock to remember. Damn, if she didn't have the sweetest pussy he'd ever put his meat in.
He looked down at the misty glow in her eyes, the encouragement she was giving him. He watched the soft play of her tit-flesh beneath his adoring fingers. She was so lovely, so exquisitely lovely. The expression of passion that covered her face inspired him to greater frenzy as he plunged his cock madly through her waiting pussy. He could feel her muscles closing about it, could feel, the spasms that were beginning to flutter through her. He smiled down at her, happy that she was enjoying the fuck as much as he.
"Ooooh, Daddy!" she suddenly moaned. "I'm about to cum! Hurry! Don't let me go alone! Please! Ooooeeee!"
Ted felt her exploding over his rampaging cock, felt her body erupting with her pent-up desire. He let her ride the climax alone for a minute, then let his prick respond to the sensuous thrills which were rippling through her body. Be, felt his cock grow larger as the charge built to its eruption. He felt immense, then he felt the cum explode from his enraged cock.
"Ahhhh!" he panted. "There's your present, sweetheart! There's my cram in you!" He rode her in triumph as she hugged him tightly, her soft body totally submissive to him, her long, luscious legs gripping him about his waist as though they would never let him go.
"Yessss!" she hissed. "Oooooh, yessss! Mmmmmm!" She took the full force of his orgasm, then caressed his neck and shoulders as he fell heavily on her.
Suzy felt her own juices pouring through her cunt as she realized that she had been finger-fucking herself while she watched. She pulled her finger out and smelled the sharp odor of woman. She watched her dad and Sylvia lay softly against each other, petting and caressing as though they were old lovers.
The young blonde forced herself to slip toward her room. She staggered along the hallway until she made it to the safety of her own bed. She got up and closed the door, then returned to bury her face into her pillow.
All sorts of questions were rushing through her mind. There had been a reason for Syl letting her dad fuck her, a reason far deeper than just to protect Suzy. The blonde was sure of that. She'd have to talk to her sister about this. She'd have to find out what it was all about.
She lay back against the pillow. Down the hall she couldn't hear any noise to tell her that they were finished. She closed her eyes, waiting.
The little blonde was asleep before Sylvia ever came and peeped into her room to check on her. She didn't see her older sister smile. She didn't feel the soft kiss of the young woman on her cheek as Syl drew a blanket over her young body and tip-toed out of the room.
When she awoke the next morning, Suzy remembered the soft expression of delight on Syl's face as the fuck had reached its climax. She'd never forget that expression.



CHAPTER THREE


The two girls lay across Suzanne's bed.
Suzy looked at the softly sensual body of her older sister, amazed that Sylvia showed no ill effects from last night. The little blonde couldn't tell what she had really expected her sister to look like this morning. She wouldn't have been surprised to see Syl come in to breakfast this morning acting as though she was so sore she couldn't walk. She certainly expected some expression of pain, of hurt, of suffering, on her face.
Instead, the slender girl swept into the kitchen fresh and sparkling. Her eyes had never been brighter, her body had never looked softer. She had worn a soft peach-colored blouse and rust-colored skirt which made her look even more pure and angelic. She had chattered pleasantly as they ate their quick breakfast before Suzy had to rush out for school.
The blonde had been waiting for Syl when the older girl came home from work this afternoon. Their father would be out late tonight. This was the night he usually played poker with a few of his old friends from the days when he was as financially secure as any of the men in town.
The girls fixed a dinner together, then came back to Suzy's bedroom at her insistence. Syl watched her now, waiting for the questions she knew were about to be asked.
"You didn't fight him," Suzy muttered. "You let him do it. Why, Syl? Was it because of me? Was it to be sure that he would leave me alone."
"Partly," her sister answered, patting the blonde's thigh affectionately. "Just partly, though."
"And the other reasons?" Suzy asked, watching the confused expression on Syl's face.
"I'm not really sure," the older girl answered. "Maybe because I thought it might help him. Maybe because I felt it might help me."
"How could it help you?" the little blonde asked in surprise. She could see some justification for it helping her dad. The other reason, though, was a complete puzzle to her.
"Maybe I needed same cock," Sylvia answered flatly. "A woman has to get screwed occasionally, too. Didn't you know that?" She caressed along her sister's thighs slowly, her eyes laughing suddenly at the shocked expression in the big blue eyes of the little blonde.
"But with Dad?"
"Why not?" she answered. "His cock is as good as any in town. I remember once he fucked me when he wasn't drunk. Ohhhh, damn, but he was good! You can't imagine how good he was!"
Suzy couldn't believe it! It was bad enough that her dad had raped Syl while he was drunk. It was far worse to discover that, he had done it before and had done it when he was sober. No! It couldn't be called rape, not when Syl had been so willing. It would have been rape if she had submitted willingly to protect her sister.
The blonde shook her head in confusion. She couldn't figure it out, not at all. She remembered seeing the delight on Syl's face, hearing the soft encouragement that came from the brown-haired girl as she took the cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. Suzy shivered at the memory of it, her body beginning to tremble in horror again.
Sylvia saw the confusion and fright on her sister's face. She pulled the curvy blonde against her and held her tightly. The ripe, young tits mashed against her. Sylvia sensed that part of Suzy's problem was her own struggle with the emerging womanhood inside her teen-age body. She held the girl tightly and caressed slowly along the blonde's soft, curvy thighs.
"No need to let it upset you so," she soothed. "Sex is a normal part of life, baby. We all have to have it. To be honest with you, I was waiting for something like last night to happen. I sure the hell would rather have Dad messing around with my pussy than something he picked up down at the tavern. Since fucking me may have been part of the reason he got himself in this mess, maybe my pussy can be part of his straightening himself out."
Suzy looked up. Her tits still tingled from the touch of Syl's body against them. Her legs were glowing from the gentle touch of Sylvia's hand along the thigh. She began to comprehend her sister's last statement, fighting back the resentment that came with the understanding.
"You fucked Dad while Mom was still living?" she asked.
Syl's eyes pleaded with her for understanding as she took Suzy's hands and held them tightly. She nodded.
"It was while she was so sick," Sylvia admitted.
"It was during those long months when Mom was in the hospital. I thought I was helping them, thought I was giving Dad the support he needed, since Mom wasn't able to take care of his needs. He blamed himself, though. He thought that Mom's death was punishment for sleeping with me at night. After she died, he wouldn't touch me. He wouldn't even hug me until last night. I hope you can understand, Suzy. I hope you can comprehend what I'm talking about."
The blonde stared at her. Her dad was unfaithful to her mom while she lay dying in the hospital. He was unfaithful, and her sister had been the other woman. It stunned the teen-ager. She felt anger surge inside her. She wanted to strike out at Syl. She wanted to run from the house in disgust.
Sylvia gathered her into her arms as the stacked girl began to sob. Suzy shuddered against her as she tried to wade through the conflicting emotions and anger and sympathy. She could remember an evening as they stood by their mother's bed, an evening long before she had finally died. Suzy realized that even then Syl had known the hopelessness of Mom's condition.
"Take care of your dad," the frail voice had said to Sylvia, who was only a teen-ager at the time. "He needs a woman's care, a woman's love and affection. I may never be able to take care of him again."
Suzy thought back to that night. She hugged her sister tighter. She would have done the same thing. How could she hold it against Sylvia?
The blonde suddenly wanted to comfort her sister. She hugged back, thrusting her tits against Sylvia's firm breasts. She began caressing the older girl's shoulders. She rocked her body slowly, cuddling the delicate body against her.
"God, it's a relief to be able to tell about it!" Sylvia exclaimed. "I've been carrying that burden around for years. Until you, I have no one I felt I could trust, no one who could possibly understand."
"I only understand partly," the blond answered. "Maybe if I knew more about sex, then I could understand more."
"You don't understand about sex?" Syl asked, looking at her sister. "You mean you haven't been shown? I'd think the way that body has blossomed out, you'd have been shown about everything there is to know by the boys at school."
"If you're asking if I am still a virgin, the answer is yes," Suzy answered. "It's not that the boys haven't tied. They try all the time. I almost have several times. I tighten up, though, just at the last minute. I get all tight and panicky."
"God!" Syl gasped. "A virgin! I can't believe it. The same hot blood that runs in Dad and me, that ran in Mom, too, that hot blood and still a virgin! Damn!" She whistled softly, her eyes wide in amazement as she looked at her little sister.
"Well, I'm not proud of it!" Suzy cried angrily. She suddenly felt relief at saying it. She grabbed Syl and hugged her tightly, her arms wrapped about the lovely body. "Oh, Syl!" she gasped. "Is there something wrong with me? I'm the only girl in my class that hasn't. Even the ugly ones have fucked. Everybody has, but me. I want to. Really, I want to try it. I just chicken out at the last minute. I just turn cold before it happens."
"I think I can help out," Sylvia assured her. "All you need is to get used to the idea. We'll make the hottest little cunt out of you in short order, if you're willing. We just have to sort of introduce you to the way your body operates, what makes it respond."
"Really?" Suzy asked, watching the soft glow which had come into Sylvia's eyes. It was the same glow she had seen last night as her dad had lifted the girl in his arms and carried her into the bedroom. Suzy watched her sister reach out and begin to cup her luscious young tits. Suzy felt the tingle begin in them as Syl cupped and caressed, fingering sensuously about the nipples, then lifting her sweater and caressing them.
"Well, don't just sit there," Sylvia smiled. "I've got a pair of tits, too. Get busy, girl. Get my tits worked up if you expect to have as much fun as I plan to have."
Suzanne had never played with another girl before. She knew that the other girls in school did it. She had seen some of them caressing at girl parties. She knew that several of them cunt-fucked regularly.
She reached out and caught one of the saucy tits in her hand. She rolled the tit about, amazed at how different it felt to be touching another girl's tit. It was so different, so much more exciting than merely rubbing her own.
Sylvia pulled her sweater over her head, then removed her own blouse and reached back to unsnap her bra. She smiled at her sister, indicating for Suzy to follow her lead.
The girls quickly undressed. They stood for a moment looking appreciatively at each other. Suzy was sure, more sure than ever, that Sylvia was the most beautiful woman alive. They went to the bed.
They drew the covers back. Slowly, Syl drew the blonde down onto the bed and leaned over to kiss the ripe, full tits. She lay the girl on her back. She kissed her tits, coming over her so that her own lovely breasts were immediately in front of Suzy's face.
The blonde reached out and cupped the tits, sucking the sweet nipples and tonguing over them with growing fervor. She could feel the soft glow in her own breasts as they swelled beneath the kisses and suction of her sister, nipples hardening into tingling, fiery buttons.
"Ummmm," Sylvia murmured softly, her hand slipping down to caress the blonde's pussy. "Oooooh, what a delicious little body. What tasty breasts! What a soft, tender little cunt! Mmmm! I'm going to enjoy this. I'm going to enjoy the hell out of this."
The older sister had her own idea as to whom the most beautiful woman might be. Little sister was fantastic. She'd never felt such full, firm tits. She looked at the tiny waist and the way the body flowed out into such inviting hips and thighs.
Damn, but the little doll would give a corpse a stiff pecker. Suzy was beyond belief. She'd never make it as a model, not with all those voluptuous curves. This little girl was made for one purpose – fucking.
"Ooooh," she moaned in delight as she felt her sister sucking more deeply on her tits. She ran her finger about Suzy's cunt, then slipped in through the luscious lips and over the clit. She rotated her finger lightly, but sensuously, over the passion button until she could feel the pulsing of the girl's cunt and thighs. Slowly she kissed down from the tits and along Suzy's abdomen, tonguing the navel. She crawled along the blonde's body until their tits were pressed together and their faces were at each other's cunts. She kissed along the soft thighs, reaching behind Suzy to caress the firm, sexy little ass.
"Mmmm," Syl sighed as she felt her sister moving her soft lips closer and closer to her waiting, panting cunt. "That's my girl. That's my lovely, lovely little girl. Love your sister, baby. Kiss my pussy as passionately as I'm going to kiss yours. Feel me suck your love from you. Feel the way my tongue will eat at all the sweetness of your luscious cunt. You do the same to me. We'll love until that gorgeous body of yours is wild with desire. Then you'll know that you're ready to find a man to fuck you."
Suzy was aware of the warmth inside her pussy. She could feel the rippling passion. She felt the shuddering throbs shaking her sister's thighs and ass as she caressed the lovely hips and began sucking and licking at the moist lips of Syl's cunt. The older girl tightened her thighs about the blonde head, holding the girl imprisoned as she sucked wildly, frantically at the steaming pussy. Suzy felt the flowing juice on her tongue. She could taste the lubricant as she sucked. She felt Syl alternate blowing and sucking at her pussy. The teen-ager tried to copy the actions and reactions of the older girl.
She felt her sister begin to tremble in a passionate frenzy. The thighs were pulsing against her face. Syl's hands were roving and grasping her ass. The slender body was rolling back and forth as the brown-haired girl moaned in delirious joy. The pussy shuddered in ecstasy from Suzy's sucking and licking.
"Oooooh!" Syl gasped, then plunged her mouth back onto the blonde's pussy, sucking harder than ever.
The older sister began to shake wildly, throbbing with the surge of her passion, rising in desire and demand toward a roaring climax to their cunt-suck.
Suzy suddenly felt the panic grip her. One moment she was responding along with her sister. The next she was suddenly cold and frightened. She fought back against the sudden terror. This was Sylvia. This was her own precious Syl. She fought back the tenor which gripped her, fought down the impulse to fight free of the embrace and leap from the bed.
Sylvia misread what was happening to her sister. She felt the girl tighten, but she assumed it was from the shuddering paralysis of orgasm. The thought of that luscious young body being racked with such passion heightened the older girl's ecstasy. Her pussy clamped down. She writhed over the soft sweetness of Suzy, lost in the delirious moment of her erupting, exploding climax.
Suzy lay beneath her, shaken with the force of the sexual desire of Syl. She lay still, hardly daring to move except as she was being rolled bind twisted about from they throes of the older girl. She felt a soft glow of satisfaction that her body could provide such apparent pleasure to Syl. Other than that, though, she felt nothing except that damned coldness.
Suzy lay passive and yielding as Syl's body was racked by the orgasm. She lay quiet until the force was spent and Sylvia rolled off her, gasping and panting, her hands softly feeling over her body.
"Ooooh!" Syl gasped. "That was a hell of a fuck, little sister. You're one hell of a lay."
Suzy felt better as she heard the compliment.
Syl did not know what had happened. Suzanne wanted to keep it from her sister. She'd talk about it tomorrow or next week. There was no need to destroy the pleasure that Sylvia had experienced, no need at all.
"Think you're ready for a boy, now?" Syl asked. "Think you can do it now with a boy?"
Her eyes sparkled at the younger girl. Her hands fondled the girl's tits lovingly, cupping and caressing the firm mounds of flesh.
Suzy nodded, then swallowed. She closed her eyes, hoping that she wouldn't have to talk about it tonight. She needed more time to think. She needed time to get used to the idea. She needed time. She needed a hell of a lot of time.
She was convinced that something was wrong with her. Something was terribly wrong with her. She felt frustrated and angry with herself. Damn it, she wanted to come. She wanted to be shaken by an orgasm. She wanted to soar off into space in the delicious thrill of a climax.
Later that night, after Sylvia had slipped from the bed and gathered her clothes, long after the lovely young woman had crossed the hall to her own room, Suzy fingered her pussy. She slowly began to massage her clit. She felt the force of sensual desire rise inside her. She reached deeper into her pussy and fucked herself harder and faster. She felt the surging force of her desire rise higher and higher.
"Oooooh!" she gasped as she felt the juices flowing through her cunt. "Mmmmmm!"
She fucked herself until she felt the spasms nabbing her pussy, until she felt the surge of her climax come roaring through her. She lay back, rolling from one side to the other as her pussy exploded in orgasm.
"Damn! Damn!" she sobbed in frustration.
Why couldn't she have done this with Syl? Something was wrong. She had to break past that moment of terror when she would go cold and frightened. Whether with a boy or a girl, she had to break that final barrier.
"Damn! Damn it! I'll do it if it kills me! I'll have an orgasm if I have to try every man in town, every man and half the women!"



CHAPTER FOUR


Paul Atkins parked beneath the trees and turned to look at the girl beside him. Damn little bitch! He'd get her this time! She'd been teasing him long enough. It was way past time for him to get his cock into that pussy of hers. She could threaten to scream all she pleased this afternoon. No one would be able to hear her. This was his chance and he was planning to enjoy every minute of it.
He had been surprised at her friendliness the last few days. Suzanne had apologized for the way she had embarrassed him that afternoon in his father's small office. She had let her hand rest on his arm, had even brushed those fantastic tits against him. Shit! The little cunt had almost jumped at the invitation to come up to the lake and see his new sailboat.
He hopped out of the car and led her down past the cabin to the small pier. The nearest neighbor was two miles away along the narrow, twisting road around the lake. They were alone, alone enough for his purposes.
"There it is!" he told her as he showed her the small, sleek craft. "It'll out sail anything that's ever been put on this lake."
He held Suzy's arm and helped her into the boat, feeling the luscious fullness of her tit against his arm as she steadied herself against him. He smiled the soft perfume in her hair and almost grabbed for her right there. Paul had to calm himself. He had to remind himself that it would be a hell of a lot better back in the cabin, back in there on the soft mattress of a bed. He seated her, then hoisted the sail and cast off.
They sailed for over an hour, then brought the small boat back to the pier. Suzy smiled calmly as she watched Paul tie up, then lower the sail. She watched the excitement begin to build in him.
The blonde knew what he was planning. That was why she had allowed him to bring her out here alone. There would be no need for her to turn cold and frightened this afternoon. She had placed herself where she had no way put of getting herself fucked.
The thought of it sent shivers through her body.
Her tits swelled in anticipation. Her pussy was softly glowing in expectation. She was going to do it. Damn it, she was going to get fucked. She was on the brink of losing her little cherry.
She smiled up at Paul as he lifted her by the arm and helped her back onto the pier. She let him place his arm about her waist as they walked up the steps to the cabin. She could feel the trembling of his hand on her waist. She glanced down and saw the apparent stiffness of his cock as it swelled in his groin.
She let him lead her onto the porch of the cabin, then inside. She felt his hands at her shoulder, turning her to face him. The girl closed her eyes and tilted her head upward to take his kiss. She was trembling as his lips came over her, as his tongue parted her lips and opened her mouth to his sucking and tonguing. He held her tightly, then released her enough so that his hands could grope for her tits. She shivered at the touch of his hand over an excited breast. His cock rubbed against her, hard and throbbing through his pants.
I'm going to let him, she kept telling herself. I'm going to let him fuck me. I'm going to get over that damned hang-up. He reached down and ran his hand up beneath her skirt. Her pussy leaped at the sudden thrill of his touch. She closed her thighs over the hand as he pressed a finger into her crotch and caressed her pussy through the thin panties. Suzy thrust her tits against his chest.
"Damn!" Paul exclaimed. "I've never felt you so hot before. You're almost as hot for it as I am."
He pushed her through the cabin, back to one of the bedrooms. He pushed her back on the bare mattress of the nearest bed and forced her down. His hands were maddened with passion, his lust soaring with the certainty that he was going to get into that long desired cunt.
He pulled her sweater up and yanked it roughly over her shoulders. The blonde lifted her shoulders to let him get it over her head and off. She felt the excitement of having him pull her bra from her, then bury his face into her tits. Suzy slipped her skirt down while he was kissing and sucking at the heaving breasts, then reached for, the warm cock inside his pants.
She tugged at his belt until she got it unbuckled, then unzipped his fly and shoved the pants down to his knees. His cock throbbed inside his shorts. The blonde reached into the shorts, pulled the meat out. She grasped the pecker firmly, far more brazen than she had been last time she touched the prick with such frightened hesitation. She held the warm, hard flesh and pumped it as frantically as Paul was cuddling and sucking her pounding tits.
"Ohhhhh!" he panted as he rubbed his face deliriously about the soft, satin flesh. "Ohhhh, God! They're the most delicious things I ever saw, the most beautiful tits I ever imagined!"
He pulled her panties down. The rough mattress felt prickly against her bare ass for a moment. Then Suzy was caught up in the force of his passion. He ran his hand up her thighs and fingered about her pussy. He got hold of her clit and teased the tiny nerve into flaming ecstasy before running his finger deeper into her pulsing cunt.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, elated at her own success. Damn! Damn! She was responding! She was feeling something! The little blonde wanted to shout her excitement at being able to respond to his caresses. She hugged him, going after his mouth with her own passionate kisses while she rubbed her tits lasciviously over him. She pumped the frantic cock roughly, then sweetly, then roughly once more.
"Ohhhh, yesss!" she hummed as her pussy tingled with the touch of his finger. "I like it! Ooooh, that's sooo nice!"
Paul responded to the young girl's surging emotion. He shook as he grasped the heaving tits and thumbed about the nipples. His fingers felt the new fullness of the breasts, the new hardness of nipple. He bent his body to kiss and suck passionately at the luscious globes while his hand kept pumping into her cunt, feeling the throbs of desire that sparkled through her. He could hear his finger pump through the lush oils her pussy was pouring out in preparation for his cock.
He shuddered as the girl slipped her hand down his pecker and touched his balls. He was shaking violently, unable to control himself much longer. The blonde was just too gorgeous, just too lovely, for him to take much longer without getting that enraged prick up her sweet little pussy.
"Baby!" he gasped. "I've waited so long for this! I've dreamed of this night after night! Ohhh, damn! Damn, but I want you. I want my meat into that soft cunt! I want to blow my charge all the way through you!"
He climbed over her and brought her cock to the mouth of her pussy. He had been waiting for this chance for so long, so Goddamn long. Paul was trembling, shaking out of control as he shoved the stone-hard cock up against her. He drove the head into the tender opening and felt it thwarted by the hymen. He had never doubted that she still had her cherry. Now he had his faith in her confirmed. The thought stirred him to deeper frenzy. Suzy was giving him her cherry. She had picked him as the man who would open her.
"Ohhhh!" he groaned as he lunged roughly into her.
Suzy gasped and shuddered with the force of his entry. She felt the sharp, ripping pain that ran through her as he tore the membrane and plunged the cock past the now bleeding cherry. The girl cried softly as he fucked her with increasing fervor.
Suzanne felt the satisfaction of knowing she was no longer a virgin. That was, however, the only satisfaction she now felt. Her pussy was hurting from the deflowering. She knew that at least a little blood was flowing from where he had ripped her cherry.
His cock was far larger than anything she had ever had up her pussy. He was bigger by far than a finger or a Tampon. The thick pecker felt like it was still tearing at her.
If the little blonde was lying back in aching disappointment, the boy was not aware of it. Paul was thoroughly enjoying the luscious cunt he had just penetrated. He balled her wildly, lifting her ass in his hands to get a better angle so he could drive deeper into her. He was lost in the delirious thrill of fucking the most beautiful girl in school. His brain was whirling. He was fucking Suzy. He was fucking Suzanne Morrow. His cock was pumping furiously into the body that every boy in town had been panting for.
"Ahhhhh!" he gasped. "Ohhhh, damn! Damn! Damn! You're so beautiful can't believe it! You're so sweet I can't stand it!"
Suzy felt the pain begin to subside. She hoped that now she might begin to respond to him once more. She lay waiting for the slow throbs to return to her cunt. She longed to have her tits swell and pulse once again. Instead, she only felt a numbness. She knew she was being fucked. She found satisfaction in that knowledge. That was, however, the only satisfaction. She felt his cock suddenly hesitate and begin to shake frantically. She heard him gasp for breath. She felt his hold on her tighten. Paul's entire body was shaking wildly as the hot juice came streaming into her pussy. She could hear the soft sound of the pecker slashing through her juices as he unloaded the huge charge. She was afraid, for a moment, that he was going to break her body in two with the force of his embrace.
"Ohhhh, my God!" he groaned. "My God! Ohhh, what a wad! I never shot off like that. I never had that much before. Ohhhh! Wow! What a fuck! What a hell of a fuck!"
The blonde teen-ager smiled softly. She had drawn a huge explosion from him. She knew how many girls would have liked to be where she was at the moment. She felt the elation of having been fucked by one of the most chased boys in town. She also felt, the deep warmth of knowing that she had satisfied him completely.
She looked up. She watched the sheer joy which was written on his face. She wanted to laugh and cry at the same time. Damn! Damn! Damn! Why couldn't she have had as much fun?
She caressed him as he slowly pulled the cock from her body. It had been something special. It had been something very special. She had little doubt as to the effect her body had on men. Still, it would have been a hell of a lot better if she could have had her orgasm, too.
Sylvia had no doubt about her own impending orgasm as she parked her car and walked quickly to the door of the motel room. Sammy Stein was staying in town. Sam had called her at work and invited her to dinner and dancing. Sam always called her when he came through, always hoping she would change her mind and accept his offer to go to work for him as a model. He wanted to fuck her, but he made it clear that he wanted her as a model even more than as a piece of pussy.
The slender, brown haired beauty tapped lightly on the door, then stepped quickly inside as he opened the door.
"Hey!" he laughed. "I didn't expect you so early. Damn, if you don't get more beautiful every time I see you."
Sylvia yielded to the force, of his embrace. She had been able to reschedule some of her appointments so she could get over here in plenty of time for a good screw before dinner. She welcomed the opportunity to be out of the house tonight. She was worried about her little sister. Suzy had not responded last night as they sucked cunts. The little blonde had been responding so beautifully up to a certain point. All of a sudden the girl had frozen on her. That had never happened to Syl before. She welcomed the opportunity to talk to Sammy about it, to see what suggestions he might have.
He pulled her to the bed as he unzipped her dress and stripped it from her. His eyes greedily devoured her soft body.
Sam Stein had never met a girl like this fluff of pussy. She could be one of the top models in the business. He had no doubt of that. In the meantime she was the best fuck he'd ever gotten and he'd screwed the best.
He slipped her bra off. Then he kissed her tits more passionately. He sucked each tender nipple. He reached down inside her panties as she slipped his robe open and caught his cock in her gentle caress.
"Damn, I'm glad you got here early," he muttered. "I didn't know how I'd kill the rest of the afternoon."
"That's why I came on over," Sylvia laughed. "You think I'm going to let the motel receptionist discover how well you're hung? Shit! Let anyone but me know about that piece of meat you carry and you'd never get out of town alive."
She let him pull her panties down, then hopped back onto the bed and waggled a finger at him. Sammy stepped toward her, his huge cock waving back at her. She grasped it as he lowered himself onto the bed and pulled it to her mouth. Her fingers teased his balls while she began sucking softly on the prick.
Sam brought his face down between her thighs. He kissed the firm, silken skin of each thigh. He kissed nearer and nearer to her waiting pussy as she sucked more vigorously on his throbbing prick.
"Ohhhh, yesss!" he moaned just before he plunged his mouth over her cunt. He sucked, then ran his tongue about the slit. He sucked again as be felt her mouth working her own brand of magic at his pulsing cock. She was the best! She had been the best the first time he fucked her and had gotten better since then.
His tongue parted the cunt lips and sought her clit. He pressed over the passion button until he felt her thighs begin to tremble with demand. They lay wrapped in each other as they sucked and caressed. Sylvia wrapped her legs about his neck, giving him complete access to her throbbing pussy.
Sam responded with renewed sucking and tonguing. His hands were in constant motion over her tits. He could taste the flowing juices inside her, could sense her frantic need for him.
Sylvia lay back, submitting to his cunt-suck. She appreciated this dark-haired man. She appreciated his tender touch. She appreciated his skill in fucking. Most of all, she appreciated his mammoth cock. She'd never found anyone hung quite as massively as Sam. She sucked on the cock which filled her mouth. A less expert lover might have frightened her with so much meat. Not Sammy, though.
She knew he would never attempt to ram the cock down her throat. He would brush the huge bulging head against the opening of her throat, then draw it back before she choked. He was doing that right now, letting her taste the wonderful power in the great pecker. She sucked strongly as her pussy began to glow. She tugged at his balls.
She felt the tension build up in her pussy, felt the spasms which began to shake her cunt beneath his tongue and mouth. She let her pussy surge forward. Sam would read her, he always did. His cock would be ready by the time she exploded. She felt the flow of passion through the heavy mouthful of prick. She caught the beat of his hunching ass, of his sucking mouth. She throbbed to his tempo as her pussy came closer and closer to its final eruption.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, not about to take the sweet meat from her lips. "Mmmm! Mmmmmm!"
She felt the tight trembling in her pussy which came just before orgasm. She sucked on the cock. She could feel it swelling even larger as her cunt came to the final moment of ecstasy. The same passion was shaking the cock. She waited for the huge discharge as her orgasm began to shimmer through her. She exploded in wild frenzy as the cock now let go its fantastic wad.
The girl swallowed the first wad, then sucked another, and another, from the rampant prick. She felt her own cum flowing as Sam sucked and licked, delirious with the luscious taste of her passion.
She smiled at him afterwards, Sam reached up and caressed her face. He held her in his arms as he slowly stroked her body.
"Now that you've gotten your hormones for the week," he laughed, "let's get down to the serious business of fucking."
The young woman received him willingly, gladly. Too bad, she thought, that Suzy couldn't experience the exquisite joy of an orgasm. She must remember to talk to Sam about that, just as soon as he had fucked her again. Maybe another fuck after that, before dinner, she corrected herself.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ted Morrow watched his younger daughter lean across and kiss the Atkins boy before she hopped from the car and came running up the walk to the house. Ted had came home early today. He came directly from work, planning to spend an evening with his girls. Ted had thought they might enjoy taking in a movie together, perhaps going out to eat. He had spotted Sylvia's note as soon as he came in the house. The older girl would be out most of the evening. Some friend was taking her to dinner. Ted could imagine what was being offered the girl besides dinner. He could picture some traveling salesman tearing the clothes from Sylvia's lovely body as he wrestled her onto the bed in his motel room.
Ted shuddered, then walked to the liquor cabinet. He hadn't planned to take a drink tonight.
Imagining what might be happening to his daughter, however, made him feel justified in bracing himself with a drink.
He was sipping the remains of that second powerful drink when he saw Paul Atkins pull up in front of the house. "Have a good time!" he asked Suzy as she burst house, her face aglow with excitement.
"I'll bet you did. I'll bet the Atkins boy had a hell of a good time, too."
He eyed the luscious curves of Suzy's body. There was no way such a sexy little blonde could have escaped being taught all about fucking. She might look innocent with those wide blue eyes, but with that much body [missing text].
"We went out to see Paul's new boat," Suzy explained.
She saw the glassy stare in her father's eyes. The way he was looking at her tits made her feel uncomfortable.
"Syl home?" she asked. "I'm sorry I'm late. I'll get started on dinner right away unless Syl has already fixed it."
"Syl is busy tonight," he muttered, tossing the note to her. Ted turned and refilled his glass. Suzanne breathed a sigh of relief as she made it to the kitchen and began assembling their dinner. She didn't like him this way. She didn't like him this way at all. She wished that Syl were here.
She could hear her dad turn on the TV. The little blonde hurried, anxious to be through with dinner and be able to take a bath. She was sure that the smell of fucking was all over her. She had planned on slipping in a quick bath while her sister prepared dinner. Syl would have covered for her. Her beautiful sister had sure picked a hell of a night to leave her here alone with Dad.
"You want to eat in there?" she called out to Ted. "Or you want to come in here?"
She held her breath, praying that he'd decide not to interrupt his program. She heard him stir in his chair. She grabbed a plate. She hurriedly filled it and walked into the living room. Ted was just beginning to get up as she smiled warmly at him.
"Don't bother to get up," she soothed. "Here, I have it all ready for you."
The little blonde made a great fuss over setting his plate on a TV tray. She saw his eyes on her body and feared that he might smell the cum any moment. She swung about, muting herself for not taking a minute to spray some cologne on. It didn't matter, though. Her dad's eyes showed that he wasn't smelling anything. He was merely watching in fascination at the fullness of her tits and the firmness of her ass. She patted him on the head as she slipped back to the kitchen.
She ate her own meal as quickly as possible, then waited for him to finish so she could wash his plate.
"You fuck him?" Ted asked as she went in to get his empty plate.
She froze at the question. She was afraid her expression had given her away immediately. Suzy felt she had hesitated too long to pretend calm innocence. She'd have to cover for her hesitation.
"Dad!" she gasped.
Ted leered at her, looking at the delightful way her tits heaved beneath the sweater. It was worth making the girl angry just to see the way that compact little body would react. He laughed.
"Sure you did!" he asserted. "That's what you went out there for, wasn't it? Boat, hell. The two of you went out there to use that cabin for some fast fucking."
"Go to hell!" she shouted. "Just because that's all that is ever on your mind, that and drinking, don't think everyone else is that way!"
She grabbed the plate roughly and strode angrily back to the kitchen. It was a wonder she didn't break the dishes, the way she washed them. Who the hell did he think he was, asking her that? Shit!
The way he'd been leering at her tits all night! The way he raped Syl the other night! Shit on him!
Suzy was still steaming in anger as she took her bath. The warm water felt relaxing as it flowed about her body. She reached over and took the bottle of bath oils that Syl used. The blonde poured a generous amount into the tub. She waved the oily mixture over her, rubbing it into her skin. She soaped her pussy, making sure that the traces of dried blood and cum were removed. She felt better now. She began to feel clean and soft and fresh again.
She reluctantly stepped from the tub and toweled herself briskly.
Suddenly she heard the turning of the doorknob. Her dad stood before her, greedily eyeing her naked body. She reached for the towel again to cover herself, but was not quick enough. Ted backed her against the wall. He stared hungrily at her voluptuous body, his lust increased by the wide-eyed tenor on the girl's face.
"No wonder the boys all want to fuck you," he muttered. "You're sure the hell pretty enough. I thought your sister was the most beautiful woman I ever laid eyes on, but I have to admit that you even have her beat."
He whistled softly.
Suzy slapped at him viciously, but he caught her hand. He slapped roughly across her face.
"Enough of that!" he snarled. "I'll show you what happens to little girls that run around fucking all the boys. Damn it! I'm going to show you what fucking is all about." He caught her by the waist. He carded her into her bedroom.
Suzy tried to struggle. Ted threatened to strike her once more, warning her with an upraised hand that he wouldn't hesitate to belt her more roughly. Then he pushed her down on the bed and eyed her lustfully as he slowly took his shirt off.
The blonde lay frightened and horrified as he stripped off his clothes and stepped to the edge of the bed. His cock was swelling large and ugly. His eyes glittered with lust. She could see his body pulsing in anticipation.
"I'll find out just what the boys are getting," he murmured to her. "I'll find out what you've been putting out in the back room of Bud Atkins' drugstore. We'll see just what sort of pussy the kid got this afternoon out there by the lake."
He began caressing her tits. Suzy's tits were swelling despite her struggle. She could feel the nipples harden beneath his fingers. Ted leaned over and began kissing her. He kissed her lips, then kissed down over her chin. He kissed her neck and shoulders. Gradually his mouth came over her excited breasts. He kissed along the soft upper swells of tit, then around the sides of the globes. He kissed the undersides. Suzy gasped at the sensuous touch of his lips about her nipples.
"Ohhhh, what a pair!" he gasped. "What a hell of a pair of beauties!"
His hands shook as he cupped them. Suzy could see his cock shaking as it came closer and closer, then lay against her hip, warm and hard.
"Have to feel them on my old pecker," he told her with a leering grin. "Have to let my cock feel how soft and sweet they are."
He sat across her hips. He leaned over and pushed his cock down onto her chest. The huge prick came between her tits, then he pulled them over it, pressing them sensuously against the shaft. The teen-ager watched the expression of delight that covered his face. She looked down at the great head of the cock which kept emerging from the covering flesh of her tits with each slow thrust. Her dad's ass shook. His hands were pulsing as they pressed the tits more firmly over the pumping cock.
"The boys ever tit-fuck you?" he asked. "Probably not. Dumb kids, what do they know? How could they know what to do with this much sweet pussy?" He laughed and fucked the tits harder.
Suzy began to enjoy the sensation of the cock against her tender flesh. The pecker was lubricating itself and sliding easily against her skin. Ted's thumbs were working her nipples to a frenzy as he teased her.
The girl became aware that her attitude had changed completely. Now she wanted him. She wanted to be fucked. She wanted her dad to slip that beautiful cock down to her pussy and plunge it into her. Her hands reached up and caressed his hairy chest as he continued to torment her tits. She fingered his nipples.
"You know what to do to a man, don't you?" he laughed. "Damn! I'm going to have to keep you locked up as good as you are. Another year or two and you'll be dangerous to let out on the streets. If the men in this town ever discover you're as good as you are beautiful, then Lord help us!"
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she whispered to him. "Let my pussy feel that big cock in it! Put it in there, Daddy, and fuck me!"
He smiled and slipped down until he could bring the prick up against her pussy. Suzy shivered at the contact of the tip against her cunt-lips. This time, she knew there would be no pain. She no longer had a cherry to be popped. She could relax and enjoy the thrill of the cock reaching inside her as it spread the little pussy wider and wider. The head eased into her cunt and rubbed slowly over her clit. Sparks of delight rippled through her. Fiery pleasure flashed along her thighs and up through her body.
Ted rubbed the cock against the clit until he felt the moisture flooding through her pussy. Slowly he buried the cock into the tight, soft passage. The girl shuddered beneath him. He caressed her tits lovingly as he began pumping her deeply and sensuously. He rammed the cock in to its hilt, then drew it back until the head rubbed against her clit before thrusting it deeply into her once more. Suzy wrapped her legs around his thighs and hunched her as rapidly to let her pussy ride his lunging cock.
"Yeahhhhh!" Ted panted as he felt that sucking of the pussy around him. "Ohhhh, yeahhhhh! That's my girl! That's my sexy little blonde girl! Ohhhh, what you do for your old man! Myyyy!"
His hand played frantically about her tits, cupping and rolling the excited breasts. Suzy teased his nipples until he was shaking wildly from the surging passion. Her other hand stretched down to his ass. She caressed the hard buttocks as he lunged and thrust into her. She could feel the cock growing angrier inside her. He was fucking harder, more roughly. This was the tenderest pussy he'd ever entered. He panted as he looked down at the misty glow in her eyes, at the soft smile on her lips.
He hugged her as he fucked. His mouth covered her lips, his tongue waning rampant in her mouth.
The teen-ager felt him begin to shake. He fucked harder, rolling her from side to side, hugging her with a strength that threatened to squeeze the breath from her.
Suzy felt her passion start to mount. She felt the first spasms of pleasure ripple through her pussy. Then it all stopped. Just as she felt sure she was about to surge into orgasm, everything went cold inside her. She could feel the pleasant sensation of the lunging cock, but now through numbed nerves.
She certainly didn't want him to end the fuck before he climaxed in her. Yet she knew that. She had felt all the passion she could expect. She lay back submissively. She lay beneath him, letting his cock go crazy inside her pussy. She felt him shake, felt the cock shudder, then felt him explode inside her.
"Ahhhh!" he gasped as he unloaded. "Uhhhn! Ohhhhh! What a darling! What a love! Ohhhh, God what a sweet fuck!"
The spurting cum warmed her pussy. She held him tenderly as he lunged into her, draining the cock of its load of semen. She caressed him as he lay on top of her with his still-swollen pecker resting in her warm and cozy pussy.
"You are the sweetest girl imaginable," he told her. "You are beyond belief, sweetheart. I never had such a soft, sweet fuck in all my life."
Suzanne wanted to curse herself for failing at the last moment. Still, she couldn't deny the expression of complete pleasure on her dad's face. She kissed him lightly, then looked mistily up into his eyes.
"Daddy," she whispered, "can't you get your fun from me and from Syl? Do you have to go running out every night and get drunk?"
He cuddled her. He held her tightly. He needed the strength of her love. He also wanted to keep her from seeing the tears which were filling his eyes.
Suzy snuggled tightly against him, nestling into his warmth. She still hadn't had hers. Maybe she never would. Still though, she had used her body for something more important. Maybe, just maybe, she and Syl could fuck their old man back to respectability. She wanted to talk to her sister about that.
They had plans to lay.



CHAPTER SIX


Sylvia had been mulling the same problem over. Hell, she hadn't been able to have her long talk with Suzy. All she, could do was think about the girl's problem. She sipped a Coke and tried to convince herself that it had only been a momentary problem for the blonde, that the first time a man rammed his cock in there, the girl would go into screaming ecstasy. After all, they had the same hot blood rushing through them. If Syl had never been able to get enough fucking, then Suzy would surely be just as turned on to sex once she got started. Big sister had already arranged for her to get started. The next time Sam Stein was in town, the girl was going to be laid by a real pro! She turned as a hand came on her shoulder. Syl looked up into the smiling face of Randy Colson. She accepted his kiss and let his lips linger a moment, their tongues playfully rubbing tips. The young woman leaned back just enough to let her arm press against his groin, feeling the delight of a warm cock coming through the cloth of his pants.
"Mmmm," she laughed up at him. "I like it! I like it!"
"You'd better watch that sort of talk," he told her, "or you'll end up being spread across the counter and fucked in front of the whole town."
"Promises! Promises!" She turned on the stool so that her legs flashed dramatically before him. Randy was a special favorite of hers. He could have been a favorite even if he hadn't inherited half the town. She would have enjoyed screwing him if he didn't throw the wildest parties imaginable. She had been fucking Randy for years, since she was fourteen and he caught her one afternoon on the way home from school. He had been four years older and that made him terribly appealing.
"How long you have for lunch?" he asked, letting his hand rest lightly on her hip.
"Long enough," she assured him, then got up from the counter.
Randy owned the motel next door to his cafe. He kept one room reserved for his use in case he didn't want to take the effort to drive out along the river to his mansion. Syl had met him there occasionally for a lunch-time quickie. When they got together in the evenings, they always went out to the mansion with its satins and mirrors and all of that.
She walked with him to his motel room and ran quickly to the bed. She hopped onto the bed and unbuttoned the first three buttons of her blouse, letting her tits just halfway through the gap. Her skirt lay spread across the covers, up to her thighs showing the luscious curves of her legs beneath the shimmering nylon hose.
Randy paused a moment and looked at the beautiful girl. His mouth spread into a wide, greedy smile. She was the best! Damn, she was fabulous. He might enjoy fucking other girls, but when he looked at Sylvia Morrow he always had that urge to take her home and keep her locked up for his use alone.
He had tried for two years to convince her to marry him. The thought of having that pussy available at all times, was enough to drive him wild. He would give up all his mistresses in a moment if the brown-haired Aphrodite would accept him. Shit! He'd never throw another orgy at his mansion, not unless Syl was in favor of it. The girl kept refusing, though. He finally agreed to stop pleading with her.
He dropped his pants and shorts and jumped for her. With only a thirty-minute lunch break, no need to bother with getting completely undressed. They could ball quickly, a fast fuck to tide them over. Perhaps he could talk her into coming out to the house tonight. At any event she had to be at his party next week-end.
The girl rolled about in delight as he grabbed her and pulled her hose and panties quickly down her legs. He finished unbuttoning the blouse and pushed it back from her tits. A quick movement of his hand released the bra and exposed her tits to his mouth. He sucked one of the luscious breasts into his mouth. His tongue played at the nipple, lapping about the wide expanse of areola. Then he sucked more fully, trying to get the entire tit into his mouth.
"Ooooh!" Sylvia moaned. "Ooooh, what a master you are! What a master you've always been! Mmmmm!"
She reached for the cock and pumped it softly. She held the swollen head with one hand while her other teased the skin slowly and softly back along the shaft. The young millionaire trembled from her play. This was what he adored about the girl. She could drive him wild with her gentle caresses.
Other girls might yank at his prick, might jam the skin along the shaft, might pull roughly and passionately at his balls. Sylvia, though, was always so tender in her fucking. Her calmness in fucking added to his erotic excitement. He knew she would explode when the time came. When she came to her orgasm, she would be even rowdier than the other girls. Until then, though, she would be so soft and sweet that he would go crazy with passion.
"Ohhhh!" he groaned as he brought his cock to her pussy. "Damn! You've done it again, you lovely witch! You've got me steaming while you lay there so cool and calm about it all."
"Who's so cool and calm?" she asked huskily. "If you knew how I'm panting inside, you would never say that. Every nerve is tingling just thinking about how good it will feel to have that long prick come running through me."
She nabbed his balls as he fingered her wet little cunt. She fingered the sac, slowly and sensuously.
Randy rubbed her into glowing, writhing readiness. He slid the finger deeper, testing the lubricant along her cunt, making sure she was ready for the long, curved pecker to glide into her. Another time he would toy with her slowly, savoring every trembling inch of her. She had to get back to work today, however. This had to be a quickie. As much as he wanted to, he couldn't prolong the exquisite enjoyment of her luscious body.
"Fuck me!" she whispered intensely. "Let me feel the cock, Randy! Feed me some fresh meat! That hungry little pussy needs some food – some nice, raw meat."
He kissed her deeply, passionately. He tongued her sweetly yielding mouth as his cock slipped deeply into her delicious cunt. Her pussy seemed to suck on it luxuriously. Her nerves trembled wildly against its hardness. Her muscles played along the delirious shaft in waves of tense spasms. Her thighs throbbed as she wrapped them about his waist and took the full length of the prick into her.
Syl rolled her ass about, increasing the fantastic thrill of their contact. She slowly became less gentle, less soft and yielding. The kitten was being transformed into a tigress. She was not just admitting his tongue into her mouth, she was sucking it frantically, capturing it and holding it there with the force of her sucking.
Randy shuddered with the satisfaction of knowing he had brought the soft, tender woman to such raging desire. The wilder she fucked him, the more insane his cock became as it pumped violently through her pussy. The more she rolled and twisted beneath him, the more frantically she sucked the cock into her cunt and pumped her ass toward the lunging pecker.
He felt as though his tongue were reaching to her throat. He was sure his cock was up in her as far as her waist. He held her tighter and tighter, fucking faster and faster.
Sylvia began to tremble violently. Her pussy was crazy for the hot flow of his semen. She wanted him to cum. She wanted that last moment of feeling his cum against the walls of her pussy to send her shimmering into her wild and passionate orgasm.
She fucked back at him frantically, her body, urging him on, her ass and tits and cunt pleading for his climax. She was panting, gasping with soaring demand. The room was whirling about her.
Then he came. The cock leaped. The whirling wildness was more beautiful than ever. Sylvia spun through the great chasm of her desire, soaring with the unspeakable thrill of her orgasm. Even the sound of the cock plunging through her juices was soft, luscious music. She lay back and let the exquisite pleasure sweep through her. She took his charge gladly, radiantly. She held him as he emptied himself, then kissed him softly and sensuously in gratitude.
"Still my Randy," she whispered. "Still my sweet, wonderful Randy."
She let him kiss her tits and caress her thighs for a few brief minutes.
Then she slipped back into her hose and panties. She would feel the glow all afternoon. Sylvia slowly adjusted her clothes and straightened her hair. She kissed the man who lay on the bed watching her with each adoration in his eyes.
The lovely young woman paused at the door. "Randy?"
"Yes," he answered, trying to assure her she could have whatever she might ask.
"I have a friend," she told him. "I have a friend I'd like to bring to the party next week."
The smile faded. Sylvia read the pain that swept through his eyes. She stepped back to the bed and kissed him again.
"A girl," she laughed as she patted the long prick. "I have a girl I'd like to bring along. I think she could use one of your parties. I promise you, the men will all thank me for bringing her."
Randy patted her ass affectionately, ashamed of his own show of jealousy. He nodded happily.



CHAPTER SEVEN


His hands became more sensuous as they caressed the girl's breasts. Suzanne twisted slowly beneath his play, carefully submitting to his touch. Her tits swelled to meet the loving palms. The soft young flesh pressed against his fingers. She arched her back to let them rise more voluptuously to his hands.
The blonde opened her mouth and sighed as he leaned down and began kissing the breasts. He kissed them slowly. He kissed every part of them. His adoration made them feel so ripe, so full. Suzy smiled up into his handsome face.
"So lowly," he sighed.
His deep, rich voice sent shivers through her. Her body vibrated from the low tones. She lay happily under his caresses, her body thrilling with every tiny movement he made.
"I never dreamed a woman could be so beautiful," he told her. He loved her! He actually loved her!
His lips came back to her tits, kissing them reverently. He placed a hand to the side of each breast and pushed them together, forming the most exciting cleavage he'd ever imagined. His fingers trembled as they pressed into the spongy flesh. His lips were warm and trembling as he kissed over the swollen mounds. The teen-ager gasped as she felt his teeth on the nipples. The girl's body began to pound with excitement. Her thighs were shivering as his legs came between them. Her pussy leaped in response to the touch of a finger which had stolen down her body and now tested the soft, moist entrance to her cunt. He moved the tip over her cunt-lips.
"Ooooooh," she panted. "Oooooh, I like that. Please, keep doing it. It's turning me on like crazy! Ooooh!"
He kept up the soft touch, never really pressing against the cunt, just teasing with that light, delicate touch over the lips. Tingles pulsed through her pussy. The blonde was panting beyond belief. She never dreamed she could be aroused by such a tender touch. Her pussy was becoming anxious, impatient to have the finger move inside. Her lubricants were flooding through her, preparing the way for the big hard prick which would eventually follow the path prepared by the teasing finger.
"Mmmmm," the girl murmured. "Mmmmmm, I love it! Don't take too long, my darling. Please don't take too long!"
She had finally gotten her chance to talk with Sylvia. The blonde was certain that her sister had broken a Saturday night date to stay home with her. She had turned down several invitations from boys around town. The blonde feared that Paul may have told about the afternoon out at the lake. She had been besieged with invitations from boys all week, ever since she had given up her cherry in the cabin.
That didn't matter so much. She was not nearly so concerned about her reputation as she was about her inability to have an orgasm.
Syl had listened patiently as she related her failures. Suzy didn't tell her about her dad's fuck. Suzy was still not sure why she hadn't told her sister. She had made up another boy, an older boy, and described her father's fuck as though it had been by this new boy at school.
"You think maybe I ought to go down to the tavern and pick up some old man? You think maybe that would be better?"
"No, darling," Syl told her as she put her arms about her. "You'd run into the same problem. You get some old geezer and give him the chance to run his cock into such a luscious young body as yours and he'd do the same thing as Jimmy. He'd be just as unprepared to handle all that young pussy. An older man, yes. A man in his twenties, maybe in his thirties. That might do it. Not a seventy-year old, though."
They had talked on for an hour or more. Syl was convinced that all she needed was a man mature enough to be patient with her, yet young and attractive enough so that a beautiful young girl would be his normal fuck. It made sense to Suzy. It made a lot of sense.
Maybe that had been the trouble with Tommy. Maybe Tommy hadn't fucked nearly as much as he tiled to imply. Maybe she would be able to cum if she fucked with a seasoned man, a man who'd fucked girls as pretty as she was every night for the past week. He'd be interested in getting her to orgasm before he had his own. Yes, that was the answer. Syl knew. Syl always had the answers.
"Oooooh!" she groaned as the finger slipped inside her pussy. Her clit shimmered in ecstasy as he rubbed softly over the passion nerve. He wasn't grasping at her. He wasn't pumping at her. He was slowly and surely working her into a shivering frenzy.
She parted her lips as his face came down over hers. She felt his tongue conic softly into her mouth. Her tits rubbed against his chest, nipples tingling against his nipples while his finger eased past the clit and opened her pussy. Her liquids were flowing deeply through her. She could hear the finger slurping through them.
"Ohhh," he muttered as he kissed about her tits. "I want to feel that pussy around my cock. I want to feel, you flutter over it with that soft cunt. Ohhhhh, what a delicious little fluff of girl."
The cock came against her cunt lips, harder than any prick she had ever felt. He moved it in circles over the lips, teasing as slowly and deliberately as he had done with his finger. Suzy shuddered in anticipation, her pussy throbbing at the nearness of the big, tough prick.
"Yesss!" she hissed. "Ease it into me. Take it slow and easy, but fill me with that pecker. I'm wet enough for it. My juice is running down my leg, so much is flowing through me. I want you in me, all the way in me! Ohhhh, please! Get that sweet prick up my aching pussy."
The rod slowly sank into her, sank in and rubbed over her clit before driving deeper and deeper. Her pussy was stretched. She felt it pull back until the bulging head touched her clit, then sink slowly into her again. Over and over the cock rose and fell into her. It drew back, then buried itself again. Slowly the cock fucked her as she writhed beneath its long, careful plunges.
Finally it began to increase its tempo. Her body shook and spun in growing excitement. She felt the surge of desire through her. The girl panted, twisting about in rapturous passion.
Their dad had not come home after he closed the store. He called to tell Suzy that he'd be eating downtown and wouldn't be in until late. The blonde didn't like that. He had been doing so much better the last few days. He had spent much more time at home.
Since he had fucked the two of them, he seemed to only go to the tavern for booze, not to fuck the fat barmaid. Now, if she could only help him lay off so muck drinking, Suzy felt, she would have him back on the way to recovery. That would be harder, much harder. She and Syl certainly could offer better pussy than anything at the tavern. They couldn't offer the booze, though. They had no way to offer the oblivion of drunkenness. Still, though, things were getting better. If she could just learn to orgasm, she was sure that she could solve all sorts of problems.
The cock drove rapidly into her. Suzy felt her pussy clamping over the delicious fucks of the cock. She was about to explode. She was going to cum! She twisted her body about in the thrill of being on the verge of her first real orgasm.
Then it ended. Without warning her cunt seemed to freeze. She could feel the wild plunging cock only vaguely. The hands on her tits no longer sent the fiery tremors through her. She was without sensual feeling.
The girl began to cry. She cursed and screamed in her frustration. It had happened again. Damn! Damn! It was going to be the same.
"It's so good, Syl!" she cried. "It didn't work. Everything went dead inside me. I turned cold and lifeless in there. I don't feel it any more."
Her sister looked down at the girl. She slowed her hand that was pumping the dildo so wildly and happily. Sylvia had been so sure that it was working. She had suggested Suzy imagine the most handsome man in the world making love to her. She hoped that by having the girl imagine herself being fucked by her own dream fantasy she might pass the emotional crisis.
The brown-haired girl felt just as frustrated as her sister. She leaned down and kissed the blond softly, compassionately. Poor baby! Poor kid! It was a problem the older girl could not really imagine. Her own body responded so easily and naturally to sexual stimulation.
Right now, Sylvia was panting from the thrill of having felt the blonde up for the past forty-five minutes. She was aching for some release of her own. She gasped as she kissed the younger girl once more, then lay over on her back beside the blond. She brought the dildo to the lips of her pussy and slowly pushed it inside.
Her cunt jumped in delight at the entrance of the hard cock, even though she knew it was fake. She lay back and began to pump herself.
"Here," Suzy said, sitting up and taking the dildo from her. "At least I can do this for you."
The blonde kneeled between her sister's thighs. She watched in fascination as the dildo went into the pussy. She watched the lips of Syl's pussy cling to the plastic as she pulled it back, then thrust it deeper into the sweet pussy. She watched her sister roll in excitement as the dildo sank easily into the flooding cunt.
Suzy's hands trembled in excitement. She couldn't take her eyes off the exquisite body beneath her. Syl was so beautiful! The slender girl was so lovely. Her lean body was throbbing and pulsing from the cunt-play, her nostrils flared in passion, her lips parted in desire. Syl closed her eyes tightly, riding the surges of the fake cock.
"Mmmmm," she moaned softly. "Oooooh, I need it soooo! I have to have a cock up me once or twice a day. That's the way to work it Suzy. You're going great. Just move it in small circles in my pussy as you pump it in and out! Oooooh, yes! Like that! Ohhhhh God! Like that!"
Her thighs shuddered wildly against the young girl. Syl twisted, her body seeming to respond to the dildo. Her tits thrust invitingly upward, tempting Suzy to reach for them. She caught a rolling globe of tit-flesh and squeezed it in delight. She was sending her sister into screaming passion. She would see that on Syl's face. She could feel that in Syl's body.
Suzy worked more carefully with the dildo. She wanted to release her own frustration by sharing the older girl's orgasm. She would pretend that Sylvia's climax was her own. Suzy shook with renewed desire as she worked her sister into glowing, shimmering ecstasy.
"Oooooeeeee!" Syl panted, gasping for breath as her pussy clamped wildly on the dildo. "Yessss! Ooooooh, yesssss! I'm cuming, baby! I'm exploding all over it! I'm blowing apart inside me. Ohhhh! Wow! Ummm!"
Suzy had to hold the girl on the bed as she leaped from the force of the orgasm. The blonde pumped frantically, the sound of the dildo slapping though the pouring juices gave her increased frenzy. It was beautiful. Her sister's face was so beautiful, so angelic as she lay gasping beneath the force of her climax.
The little blonde ached to be shaking with the same marvelous lust. Damn! Damn! Damn! She would! She had to! She had to have an orgasm from a man! She just had to have it!
She clenched her teeth in determination. She would fuck every man she could until she found one who could bring her to this luscious pleasure. She would fuck them all – rich, poor, young, old, ugly, handsome – she would fuck anything and everything with a cock.
Sylvia slowly calmed herself after the shuddering orgasm. She reached down and held her hand over her blonde sister's. Her blue eyes sparkled at her sister, then glowed in a soft warmth as the girl leaned down and kissed her.
"Nice," she whispered breathily. "That was very nice."
"Syl," the girl asked, "will I ever be able to? Will I ever experience anything like that?"
"Sure, baby," the older girl soothed, sitting up and hugging her. "We'll get that problem worked out. You trust your big sister on that. Don't let it upset you that you froze again. I have some plans in the works. You just stay loose about it. Whatever you do, don't stay tight and anxious about it all."
Sylvia kissed her sister, then picked up her clothes and carried them to her own room.
The little blonde lay back on the bed, remembering the expression of delight that had been on Syl's face. She heard the bath water running in the distance as she began to press her finger into her pussy. The little organ slowly responded. Her clit began to tingle at her rubbing. Her cunt-walls sparkled into life as she slipped the finger deeper inside. She lay there and fucked herself to climax, wondering why she could have an orgasm like this, but not with anyone else.
"Mmmmm," she sighed, imagining the dream man fucking her. "Oooooh, keep it up! Fill me up with all that! Mmmmm!"
Her body shuddered violently, cum oozing through her pussy.
Suzy lay back and basked in the warmth of the orgasm. There was nothing physically wrong with her. Hell no! Not when she could come so quickly with her own finger. It was in her mind. It was all in her mind. There was no reason for this problem, except in her own mind. Well, damn it, she could handle that. She sure the hell better handle that.
She dropped off to sleep, naked on the soft sheets. She didn't see her dad open the door when he came home. She didn't see the appreciation on his face as he looked down at the soft, luscious body. She didn't feel his kiss on her forehead. She didn't hear him as he switched off the lights after covering her body with the covers.
She slept deeply, not even aware of the noises from Syl's bedroom as Ted Morrow pulled back the older daughter's sheets and climbed in beside her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Sylvia smiled at her dad as they sat beside each other and worked over his books. She had suggested that they spend Sunday afternoon at the store. That way Sam Stein would find Suzy alone when he dropped by the house this afternoon, supposedly looking for the older sister.
She had hesitated when Sam first mentioned that he would be interested in trying to give the kid her longed-for orgasm. Sam was one hell of a lay, one matchless master of the use of a cock. Still, he was hung awfully big for her sister. The very sight of that massive pecker might scare the hell out of Suzy.
Sam had been willing to follow Syl's guidance. He waited for her to think it over, then smiled in anticipation as she finally agreed with him. Perhaps a huge pecker was necessary. The blonde would sure as hell be able to feel that hunk of meat in her. Sam had assured her that he would be extremely gentle with the teen-ager, that he would seduce her slowly and patiently until she was begging him for the fuck. Maybe that would work. Hell, if any man could do it for Suzy. Sam certainly was the man. He was the best, the absolute best.
She reached over and patted her father affectionately on the knee. Poor Dad. He had never expected his girls to be home on a Saturday night. He had gone down to the tavern only because he expected that the two gorgeous young women would be sure to have Saturday night dates.
He had been shocked to find them home and in bed when he came in. The older daughter had just fallen asleep when she felt him draw back the covers and climb in beside her. She looked over drowsily as he began to caress her ass. Syl had snuggled against him, her body glowing from the recent orgasm and now glowing even more from the welcome touch of a man's hand on her satin skin.
"You're almost sober," she gasped in surprise. "I'd have thought you would smell like a Saturday-night drunk."
"Only two or three drinks," he whispered to her. "I've got better things to do with my time than sit around getting stewed. I didn't expect you girls to be in so early, though."
"We didn't go out," she told him. Her hand reached down and played along the shaft of his rigid cock. "We decided to spend an evening at home together. Too bad you weren't there."
"You let me know whenever you two are going to shy at home," he ordered. "No need for me to have to go down to the tavern to find company when my girls are home."
"You must not have gotten any tail," she suggested, giving his cock a playful tug. "This fucker feels like it's awfully hungry. What's the matter? The barmaid on her period or something?"
His refusal to answer convinced her she had struck a sore point. No matter. The barmaid would be only a passing fuck for him anyway. As soon as she could get him straightened out, as soon as he got his drinking under control, he could find a hell of better grade of cunt then that.
Syl knew several widows, maybe half a dozen divorcees, who came to the beauty shop that would be more than just interested in Ted Morrow once he was back in control, of his life. The old man would never lack for pussy if he could leave the booze alone.
She snuggled into his arms, her tits swelling. She teased his prick with both hands, toying with the head and gliding the skin luxuriously back and forth along the shaft. Her mouth found her tits and sucked firmly at each nipple. He tongued them into shimmering happiness while she rubbed the cock slowly up and down her thighs.
"Mmmmm," she cooed in his ear. "You should spend more time at home, Daddy. You should be around much more."
He shuddered. His breath came in short gasps. His hands increased their play with her ass and tits. He fingered along the crack between her buttocks until she was ready to scream in delight. She got his balls and rolled them about.
"God!" Ted gasped. "You're the damnest little tease I ever had wrapped about me. You know how to drive a man crazy. You know that?"
Sylvia laughed softly. She blew into his ear. His body shook with passionate response. They rolled on the bed, each trying to out-tease the other. Ted bit into the girl's soft shoulder, his nostrils filled with the smell of her bath oil. She was so delicious to him, so maddeningly delicious. His teeth clamped tighter into the tender skin.
Finally he caught her buttocks in both hands and turned her around onto her knees. He came up behind her, pulling her luscious ass against him and running his cock between her thighs. His hands reached around her and came up beneath her tits. He grabbed a breast in either hand and massaged them in slow, sensuous circles, pressing the marvelous flesh against his fingers.
"I'll show you what happens to girls who let themselves get so beautiful," he muttered hoarsely. "I'll show you how wild that soft, sweet ass drives a man. Damn, you're gorgeous. You feel good. You smell good. You sure as hell fuck good. Ohhhhh, Lord, do you fuck good! Best I ever ran my pecker into."
Sylvia felt the heat of the cock against her thighs. She squeezed the marvelous organ. The cock reared against her pussy, its throbbing, pulsing head sending spasms of delicious happiness into the glowing cunt. His hand came down to her pussy, caressing her cunt-lips. One hand remained at the tits, going from one nipple to the other in delightful play.
Ted kissed her shoulders, then buried his face against her neck. He shivered at the sweet smell of her hair, the exotic scent of her perfume. His body throbbed in desire far this deliriously beautiful young woman. His cock shook wildly against her cunt while his finger eased inside and toyed with her vibrating clit.
"Ooooooeeee!" the girl gasped. "Mmmmm, Daddy! Ooooh, you're driving me crazy! I'm going out of my head! Ooooh, I like it! Mmmmm, this is the best you've ever been."
"Ought to be," he muttered. "I sure the hell spent the night thinking about you, dreaming about how great you were to fuck. Couldn't even enjoy my liquor for thinking about this lovely body. Finally had to give up and come on home to wait for you. I think my cock would have died if it couldn't get in you tonight."
"Mmmmm, I'm glad," she murmured. "I'm soooo glad you came home early. There's more pussy here at home than you'll ever find in some old tavern."
She was glad, though, that he hadn't come home an hour earlier. He'd have caught his daughters in bed with the dildo. She couldn't explain that to Daddy. She couldn't explain to him about Suzy's problem, not yet.
"Ooooeeee!" she panted. "Keep at it, Daddy! Don't stop for a minute. You're the best, Daddy. You're the best of all!"
He held his finger at the top of her pussy. He squeezed the throbbing clit, driving the girl into a twisting, shivering ecstasy. The head of the cock moved sensuously over the clit, then thrust upward into her pussy, stretching the fired-up passage. Syl's juices flowed about the intruder. She was flooding over the cock, some of her oils running down her thighs. The pecker rammed delightedly through the wet cunt, shaking voluptuously.
"Ahhhh!" Ted panted, hunching against her. "Ohhhhh, what a wild little cunt! What a fabulous piece of tail! Uhhhh!"
He pressed against her clit while the shuddering prick fucked deeply into her in slow strokes. His hand at her tits had cupped and thumbed the mounds into swollen passion. The slightest touch, the slightest movement sent ecstatic chills through them.
Sylvia rocked back and forth over the driving cock. She could hardly control her breathing now as the force of her passion reached its full power. She found his balls. She cuddled the lovely sac, her fingers gliding sensuously over the excited balls. She could hear him moaning softly in her ear as she drove him into a frenzy matching her own.
"Ooooeee!" she squealed. "That's the way, Daddy! Ooooh, that's wild! That's fantastic. I'm flying! I'm spinning through the air! Ooooh, Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me hard and long! Mmmmmm!"
She closed her thighs against his legs, glorying in the tense passion that shook them. She arched her back to thrust her tits against his hand. Sylvia twisted her shoulders from side to side. She felt the room spinning, the bed soaring. Her passion flamed brighter, deeper. She saw sparks showering about her as her pussy glowed with the approaching orgasm.
Ted forced himself to slow the fuck so he could savor every delicious throb that shook Sylvia's pussy. He fucked her deliberately, firmly, thoroughly. The cock drew back almost to her clit, then pushed sensuously through the cunt until it was completely buried into her shivering body.
"Ohhhh, my lovely girl!" Ted panted. "You have driven my pecker crazy. Can't you feel the cum built up inside it? Can't you feel how terribly it wants to shoot it all out in you?"
"Yes, Daddy!" she whimpered. "Ohhh yes! Fuck me! Let it shoot through me! Oooooh, I want to feel it! I want to feel your prick go crazy inside me."
Her urging was more than he could resist. He gasped and moaned as his cock became a rod of lustful fire. He lunged against her. He drove it through her. He balled her roughly, his hands became claws, tearing at her tender flesh. His cock shuddered in its rage, then unleashed its hot charge into her.
"Ooooeeee!" she cried as she felt the warm cum spurt against the insides of her cunt. "Ooooeeee! Hold me, Daddy! Don't let me go! I'm coming with you! Ooooeee! I'm covering you with my cum! Oooooh, Daddy! Oh, my sweet, wonderful Daddy! Ooooeeee!"
Her body shook with a series of wild spasms. Her pussy clamped onto the cock and squeezed it as she became delirious with the voluptuous experience of her climax. Sylvia felt suspended in mid-air. The frantically-throbbing cock was her only contact with reality. All that she could feel was the cock, the magnificent cock that drove passionately through her, filling her chasm with its load of warm desire. It was the longest orgasm her dad had ever had with her. His lasted all the way trough her own. Finally, just after she had become limp with fatigue, he collapsed on top of her as they fell flat on the bed.
Sylvia could still feel the delicate tingle that shivered through her body as they lay there. She patted Ted's thigh once more, her eyes meeting his in a smile. He had been remembering, too.
"It was good, wasn't it, honey?" he muttered breathlessly. His hand patted her pussy. He let his hand remain on top of the pussy, affectionately claiming it for himself. Sylvia could read the expression in his eyes. What the hell? Sam Stein needed a little longer with Suzy. She couldn't let Ted drive them back home before the dark-haired man had been given all the time he needed to teach the young blonde about orgasm.
"I think we've spent enough time on the books for the first day," Ted remarked. "Another couple of evenings or Sunday afternoons and I'll almost be ready to take back my own business."
"It's so good to know you're staying sober during the day," she told him. "Now, if we can take care of the evenings, then I'll know I have my old daddy back."
"With you two girls to look after my needs," he smiled, "I sort of have to come back. It sure beats drinking. Beats the hell out of it."
Sylvia did not realize the implication of his words for a moment. Then it hit her. He had referred to both of his girls as looking after his needs! He was fucking Suzy, too! Damn them! They were holding out on her, both of them! Not that she objected to them getting in all the screws they wanted. She did resent, though, their hiding it from her. A slow smile spread over her face. She reached over and grabbed the old man's pecker, squeezing it roughly.
"You've been holding out on me," she accused him. "Suzy too, huh?"
"No! Oh, no! I didn't mean it that way."
He did, though. Syl could read it in his eyes. Maybe he'd only fucked the girl once or twice. His eyes, however, gave clear indication that he hadn't fucked her enough yet.
"I don't care how you meant it," she lied to him. "Right now I'm mad at you. Dad, why couldn't you at least have a couch in your office? How the hell we going to fuck in here?"
"No problem," he assured her, happy to have her turn the conversation in another direction. "You have your choice. I've got sleeping bags right out there in the sporting goods section. I even have portable cots. Or, I can show you a new way, a way that doesn't need a bed. All it needs, really is a cock and a cunt and a place to sit down."
"You're on!" she laughed. "I'm always ready to learn something new and different."
He stood up, walked to the window and drew down the shade. Then he turned and removed his pants and shorts. He indicated for Sylvia to do the same.
The girl stood up and slipped out of the tight slacks, then made a production for his benefit out of the way she drew her panties down her thighs and legs. He was laughing as she finished, laughing so that the erect pecker waved wildly in front of him. Syl's eyes sparkled as she watched in hypnotic fascination. The cock looked so sweet, so clean and fresh.
Ted pulled a chair out into the middle of his office. He sat down in it and took his daughter's hand, leading her over to face him. He drew her toward him until she was sitting on his thighs facing him, the hard prick standing upright between them. She straddled him and sighed happily as his hands came up beneath her blouse to play with her tits. The lovely girl leaned her head back in pleasure as his hands fondled her bare tits.
She was glad now that she had gone bra-less today. That was unusual for her. If she had tits like Suzy's, she'd never wear a bra.
"Mmmmm," Ted murmured as he felt the satin loveliness of the young tits. He caressed them with tender strokes, rolling them softly about her chest. He fingered about the areolas and thumbed the nipples into excited anticipation.
Sylvia reached down and caught his prick. She pumped it slowly and sensuously. Their eyes met in an affectionate smile. The girl instinctively leaned over and kissed dm. Their lips parted. Ted slipped his tongue into her mouth and pressed it lushly against her own.
Syl's body leap suddenly at the delightful experience. She sucked him more strongly, trying to draw his tongue deeper and deeper into her mouth. She wanted to swallow the organ.
His hands kept up their slow, steady arousal of her tits. Her nipples throbbed from his touch. Her breasts were lunging forward, leaping at the magic of his hands. She worked his cock into a frenzy, her hands teasing it slowly and tenderly. She pushed the skin back along the shaft, then let it glide back up the shaft before she pulled it back once more.
She slowly pulled the prick toward her while she pumped it more and more rapidly. When she felt his ass begin to hunch involuntarily, she lifted herself and brought the cock to the lips of her pussy. She eased the trembling head through the opening, then slowly sat down again. Her body shivered as she took the pecker up into her cunt. She could now control the intensity of the fuck by raising and lowering her ass. She began slowly. She rose along the shaft, then settled back down over it. Again and again she pumped herself along the glistening cock, gradually increasing the force of her fuck.
"Mmmmm," she sighed. "Oooooh, I like it. Not always like this, but once in a while, I like it. I like to feel it come up in me this way. Mmmmm."
"Ride it!" he urged her. "Ride it, pretty baby, ride that cock. Uhhhhh, your pussy feels so good about it. You feel so warm and soft over it."
Syl tightened her legs about his thighs and bounced on the thrusting pecker. Her weight took her farther down on it. She was not sure she'd ever had a cock so deep inside her, not even Sam's huge organ or Randy's slender but long prick.
Her body shook with the sensation of the cock reaching up into her torso, up toward her tits. She rode him with even more ecstatic frenzy. She held on to him, rubbing her tits brazenly against his exploring hands. She rubbed them lushly against him and shook with the swirling ecstasy that possessed her.
"Ooooh!" she moaned happily. "Mmmmmm, I can feel it rising higher. I can feel it swell and throb! Oooooh, I want it! I want it to fill me!"
His hands were frantic on her tits, pulling and rolling them about with frenzied abandon. His ass came up from the seat of the chair in the driving passion of the fuck. At some moments they seemed suspended in the air. At other moments he was almost standing up, holding the girl by the passionate rigidity of his cock.
The prick roared through her, drove deeper and deeper, fucked harder and harder. Ted began to shake violently. She had too much softness in her tits. She had too much sweetness in her cunt. She was too much beauty for him to last much longer. His passions soared into flame. He fucked wildly, insane with the desire to unload into her.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she urged, sensing his nearness. "Go ahead, Daddy! Let me have it! Fuck me! Ohhhh, yesssss! Fuck me! Fuck! Fuck!"
She gave free rein to her pussy as it responded to the lustful thrusts, to the sensuous presence of his cock. She let her body meet his in a long, shuddering orgasm. She shook frantically. She trembled violently. She felt the semen gush into her. She felt her pussy go into tense, rapid spasms, then ooze her cum over the delighted pecker.
"Oooooh!" she cried out, rubbing her tits all over his face. "Mmmmm! I'm there! I'm exploding with my love for my daddy! Fuck me, Daddy! Give me all your cum! I want to feel it all in me!"



CHAPTER NINE


Suzanne sat on her sister's bed, reading the books that Syl kept hidden in her middle drawer.
The blonde was not sure why her sister bothered to hide them. Still, it was exciting to sneak them out from beneath the soft lingerie and read them as tough in secret. She had almost gone with her father and sister down to the store. She could have walked up to the drugstore and let Paul give her a milk-shake. She might even be willing to slip off toward the lake again. Perhaps the second time with the same boy would be better. That was an idea! Yes!
She quickly hid the books back beneath the nylon slips and gowns. The blonde ran into her room and slipped her jeans off. She replaced them with her tightest, ass-hugging slacks. She pulled the sweatshirt over her head. She paused a moment, then drew out her softest jersey blouse. Her tits lunged against the cloth, the nipples and areolas visible through the thin material.
Dad would scold her for going like this. All right, so she would get chewed out. That was nothing new. She would go like this anyway.
Fuck Dad! She picked up her brush and gave her hair a dozen or more rapid strokes, bringing it to glowing sparkle. The dazzling blonde then spun about and walked back to Syl's room. She sprayed her sister's best cologne on her neck, then lifted her blouse and sprayed it over her tits. She sprayed a liberal amount inside her panties and down her thighs.
That should do it. That should keep his interest. She ran back to her own room pnd applied light makeup to lips and eyes.
Suzy posed once again in front of her mirror. She had to admit that she was striking in appearance. If the shimmering blonde hair and peaches-and-cream skin didn't attract, then she could rely on her D-cups, trim waist and full hips to do the job. She had all the equipment to tempt a man or a boy. She had no doubt of that as she looked herself over in the mirror. The blonde stepped into her sandals land started for the door.
She stopped as she heard someone walk up to the porch. The girl waited, then heard the ring of their doorbell. She opened the door.
One of the best-looking men she had ever seen stood there, smiling warmly at her. Damn, he was sexy! His rich brown eyes sparkled beneath the black hair that was cut so mod. He was tall, but not enough to make him seem threatening. He was broad, but lean at the same time. He was just one hell of a good-looking piece of man.
"Suzy!" he said, pointing his finger directly at her. "You have to be Suzy! My God! You're ten times more beautiful than Sylvia said."
His eyes took her in, took all of her in from her clearly visible tits to her lusciously-curved legs. He looked her over thoroughly, yet not in a leering, lustful manner. He looked over every inch of her, but not in a way that made her feel uncomfortable.
Suzy stared dumbly at him, unable to find her voice for a moment. She was as impressed with his appearance as he was with hers.
"I'm Sam Stein," he laughed. "I don't know if Sylvia has spoken about me…"
"Sam Stein!" the blonde gasped, opening the door and continuing to stare at him. No wonder he looked so damn good. Beauty was his business. Fashion was his business. This was the man who kept trying to get Syl to come and model far him.
Suzy opened the door and invited him inside. She showed him to a chair and sat on the couch facing him.
"I'm sorry," she apologized. "Syl is down at Dad's store, helping him go over the books. If you'll wait a minute, I'll call her and tell her you're here."
Suzy wasn't about to send him down there. Syl would never forgive her for not warning her, giving her a chance to check her make-up and dress before meeting Mr. Stein.
"No hurry," he assured the girl with a wave of his hand. "I assume she'll be back before too long. If it's all right, I'll wait for her here. Then she can dress in whatever she wants to wear out to dinner. Besides, that should give us time to get acquainted. Unless, of course, you had other plans. I'm sorry, Suzy. I was so happy over having the chance to sit here and talk with a beautiful girl that I didn't realize I might be imposing on you."
He started to rise from his chair. Suzanne walked over to him, lightly pushed him back down in the chair. She smiled her most radiant smile at him. She wasn't about to let him go. Who was Paul Atkins anyway? She could fuck around with the druggist's son any time.
"I wasn't going anywhere at all," she insisted.
"Don't you dare leave me here alone. No telling what terrible things might happen to a poor girl all alone in this house." She laughed with him, her tits bouncing delightedly beneath the thin blouse. "Besides, Syl would never forgive me if I didn't hold you here for her. You want a Coke, or maybe a Scotch?"
"You have Scotch?" he asked, his eyes approving the way her tits bounced. He liked them! She vowed never to wear a bra again. This handsome, important man liked her tits this way. Her dad would just have to get used to her going around bra-less.
"I'm sure we do," she answered, stepping toward the kitchen for a glass. She hoped to hell her dad hadn't drank it all up. He usually kept plenty here. Last night he did his drinking at the tavern, so there should be plenty. She stopped at the refrigerator and dropped ice cubes in the glass, then walked to the liquor cabinet. She sighed in relief to discover a more than ample supply. The girl poured a generous amount over, the ice, more than she normally saw her dad pour, then called in to Sam.
"On the rocks? Water? Soda?" she asked. "I think the soda still has some life to it."
"Doesn't matter," Stein called back. "Just pour me about three fingers worth over the ice."
Suzy looked at the glass. Hell, she had already poured more than that. She shrugged her shoulders and took him his drink, smiling as she handed it to him. She felt a sudden thrill run through her as his hand caressed hers when he took it from her. She ached for some opportunity to brush her tits against him and she cursed herself for seating him in the chair. If she'd only put him on the couch, then maybe she could get a chance to lean against him. She kicked herself mentally. She was a lousy temptress, she decided.
The blonde sat on the carpet in front of him, drawing her legs up to give him a good view of her thighs against the skin-tight pants. Her breasts lunged against the blouse, the nipples showing clearly through, the full, ripe globes heaving against the soft fabric. She saw the gleam in Sam's eyes as he looked down at her, down at her face, down at her tits, down at her thighs. The teen-ager shivered under the delicious caress of his steady gaze.
Sam Stein sat almost stunned by the girl. He had told the truth when he remarked about her beauty. He would never hire her as a fashion model, not with those boobs, not with those hips. She had far too many curves to model clothing. What a hell of a body, though! What a hell of a centerfold she would make. Damn! How had this bundle of cunt been missed by some roving photographer?
She smiled warmly at her as they chatted about Sylvia and about modeling. This was going to be easier than he had anticipated. The seduction, at least, was going to be easy. Shit, the lovely little cunt was trying to seduce him. He would have preferred taking his time and letting her do the work.
Syl had warned him, though, that he only had an hour or an hour and a half to accomplish the job of laying Suzanne. If he was going to do a decent job in bed, he'd better cut the preliminaries short.
He took a deep swallow of his drink, then set it aside. Sam leaned down and took the girl's elbows. He lifted her up to her feet. He got up from his chair and turned her about slowly, posing her first one way, then another. His cock was tingling from the way her tits kept thrusting against the blouse. His throat was dry from looking at the dramatic sweep of her ass. The girl looked almost swayback, the way her ass swung out behind her. It wasn't her posture, through. Her tummy was absolutely flat. She had fantastic posture. She simply had an even more fantastic ass on her.
"Mmmmm," he muttered. "You're built more for men's magazines than for high fashion. There are some recent women's slicks, though, that have decided a woman shouldn't be ashamed of her body. Sooner or later they'll get up nerve enough to use girls like you as a fashion model for them. In the meantime I think you could still make a hell of a lot of money in modeling. It would involve quite a bit of nude posing, though."
Suzy smiled up at him. Her body was warm and glowing from his approval. She was trembling each time he touched her to pose her. The blonde ached for him to touch her tits or her ass instead of her shoulders and waist and arms.
Damn him! Didn't he know she wanted him to fuck her? Maybe he did know and wasn't interested. A man like Sam Stein could fuck any woman he wanted. The girl suddenly felt very young. He thought she was too young, she feared. Her heart sank in disappointment.
Then he turned her to face him. His face was close over hers. His nostrils were quivering as he looked at her. Suzy didn't look down at his cock as it swelled out in his pants. She didn't have to. His face told her enough. He was responding to her.
She stepped toward him, letting her tits rub against his chest as she put her arms up about his neck. She was throbbing in excitement as he leaned down and met her lips. He kissed her slowly. His hands came about her, drawing her more tightly against him. She could feel his prick now, feel his hardness pressing against her.
His leg parted her thighs and rubbed against her pussy as they kissed. One hand caressed along her back and down to her ass. She gasped against him a she felt the hand cup her buttocks gently and affectionately. She parted her lips and enticed his tongue into her mouth. Her own tongue met his and merged into a singe passionate licking. Her tits rolled in small circles against his chest.
"Where's your bedroom?" he asked huskily.
His brown eyes studied hers a moment to reassure himself that she wanted the fuck as much as he. Suzy smiled and took his hand. She led him down the hall and to her room. She was so happy that she had taken the time to clean it up this morning. She was entertaining a man of the world this afternoon.
The blonde had felt a slight shiver of guilt as they walked past her sister's room. Sam was Syl's friend.
"It isn't a fancy hotel room," she told him in her sultriest voice. "Still, maybe I can make it interesting for you."
"You already have," he assured her. "You already have me panting so that I wouldn't care if it was the floor of a warehouse."
He lifted her blouse and slipped it over her head. His hands came over her tits softly, adoringly. He leaned down and kissed each tingling breast, then reached for the side buttons of her slacks. He pushed them slowly down her thighs. They were so tight that he was peeling them off. Her panties followed as he knelt in front of her. As soon as the thin nylon reached for her knees, his lips were at her cunt, kissing and sucking softly at the trembling pussy.
Suzy stood transfigured as he kissed her thighs. He was shaking as he held her, trembling at the touch of her ripe flesh.
"God, you're a beauty!" he breathed as he stepped back and began removing his own clothes. "You are even more beautiful than I first thought. Centerfold hell! Girl, you should have that body painted and hung in a museum, maybe even in a cathedral."
The blonde was already half crazy with excitement. Sam Stein was going to fuck her. Sam Stein, with his important friends, with his choice of the models who worked far him, with his thousand-dollar suits, was going to fuck her. More than that, he was excited about fucking her. He was throbbing with desire for her, for little Suzy Morrow.
She watched him carefully lay his clothes over her chair and turn to her once more. His cock grasped her attention.
The sight of that mammoth instrument frightened her. She'd never dreamed any such prick existed. It was monstrous! She gasped in horror as she imagined it ripping her pussy to shreds as it drove into her. She stepped back and fell onto the bed.
The little blonde looked up at him, her eyes unable to draw away from that wicked piece of meat. She struggled to find words to protest.
Sam smiled down at her. He had seen the look of shock that grasped her face. This was no new experience to the man. Half the girls he fucked for the first time went through this. The other half went into orgasm just looking at the cock.
Too bad she wasn't in the other half. That could have solved her problem quickly. Well, he'd have to go to work with this tantalizing little piece of tail.
He stepped to the bed before she could recover and get up. He sat beside her and took her in his arms. His hands cupped her tits as he found her lips and began kissing away her fears. He'd have to get her to panting again before she became too frightened by the prospect of taking that pecker inside her. It wouldn't hurt her. He had yet to injure a girl with it. They just thought so when they first saw it.
Suzy fought the rising desire that swelled through her as he kissed her. She felt herself slipping back onto the bed. Then his lips were softly moving about her face.
He kissed with just the barest touch of his lips against her. He kissed the corners of her lips, then along her cheeks. He kissed her chin, beneath her chin, along her neck. Her body began to pulse with the slow sensual movement. He was at her shoulders, moving his tender kiss slowly down her arm. He kissed all the way to her fingertips, then turned her hand over and kissed the palm as she tingled wildly inside.
His lips came back up her arm. He repeated his treatment along the other arm.
Suzanne felt her tits throbbing madly. She had never been worked up like this, had never dreamed of such exquisite foreplay. It was beyond anything in any of Sylvia's books. She gasped in erotic delight as his lips came across the top of a breast. He circled the lit, kissing with that same tenderness. He kissed in a tight circle, then his mouth came over her nipple. He sucked briefly, ten turned his attention to the other tit.
The blonde thrust the breasts out at him, wanting to plead with him. Her body was more sensually alive than she ever dreamed possible. This was better than those massages she had read about. Damn! Kissing like this could put an extra inch or more, on those tits. They were lunging for his mouth, swelling like crazy.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Oooooh!"
Her body was purring beneath his kisses, puffing as it slowly shuddered and trembled with delicate passion. He kissed down her tummy. His tongue licked briefly into her navel before moving on over to her hips. Then he moved down her thigh. His lips brushed the satin skin into rippling tension as he moved down her leg. He kissed her foot, then her toes.
The girl was panting almost beyond control as he began ascending the leg. She was ready to scream as he came along the inside of her thigh, his hair brushing against her pussy. Suzy lay back trembling in anticipation as the teasing kisses came nearer and nearer her glowing cunt. She held her breath as he came right to the pussy, then moved down the other leg.
"Ooooh noooo!" she gasped as his kisses went farther down the leg. "Oh, God! Please stop torturing me like this! Hurry up! Please hurry up! I can't take any more of this! It's delicious! It's marvelous! But it's driving me wild!"
He ignored her pleas. He started another ascent.
Suzy knew that this time his lips would come for her pussy. The knowledge made her more impatient. Every nerve-end was raw and throbbing. Every inch of her wanted him. She ached for his lips, for his cock. She wanted him to take her, to use her. He could do anything he liked with her, just as long as he did it.
She wanted to be fucked. She would even take that cock of his. Hell, she'd gladly take that monster into her pussy. She was unable to breathe as he neared the pussy. She lay back heaving and twisting in anxiety.
Then he reached it. The cunt leaped into a frenzied delight as his lips moved over the soft entrance to the pussy. He sucked her gently, drawing the most delicious sensations she could imagine through the flooding cunt. He flicked his tongue into it and teased lightly at her clit.
Suzy was ready for more than soft teasing. She wanted him to take her roughly, violently. Her body pounded and throbbed in aching desire. She was flooding with lust and raw demand.
"Oooooh, God!" she whispered. "Fuck me! Come on, man! Fuck me! Show me how a man takes a pussy! Damn it, I want your cock! I want to be fucked!"
Sam smiled at the pleading girl as he slowly lifted his body up over her. He brought his mammoth prick to the mouth of her pussy and lodged the massive head into the lips. He rubbed it against her, driving her clit crazy.
The blonde rammed forward, impaling herself on the huge ram. Her cunt trembled around the tick shaft, sucking and glowing in lustful desire. She felt the elation of having gotten him in her.
She was taking all that cock! She had taken that magnificent prick all by herself! The knowledge of that drove her to deeper passion. She looked down and saw the huge monster buried into her cunt hair. Suzy gasped at the sight. It looked like a telephone pole had gone into her. It felt great, though. The cock fit tightly into her, stretching her pussy until it hurt. It was the most exquisite pain she had ever dreamed of.
"Come on," she urged. "Fuck me! Let it go after me! Let it get my pussy! I want it to get rough with me! Ohhhh, yes! Fuck me, Sam! Unload that cannon in there!"
He began to ball her slowly, but her swinging ass drove him to greater and greater frenzy. The great cock plunged through her. She trembled about him, her body urging him as wildly as her words. Suzy gasped and panted as she felt the pecker swell even larger in his excitement. He was ready to explode all that load in her. She tugged at his ears. She rubbed her tits against him. She hunched her ass frantically.
"Come on! Don't let me go alone!" she pleaded. "If you can't service me, get me a real man! I want more than just a big cock! I want some cum! Flood me, Sam! Choke me with it!"
He unloaded his charge. Her body shook from the force of his blast. The hot cum flooded her pussy. She felt it bounce off the walls of her cunt. She felt it fill her. She lay back panting from the excitement.
No need to tell Sam that she didn't join him. It had been a hell of a fuck anyway. She could get lots of pleasure from just knowing how she could drive a cock into such a frenzy. Suzy had settled for that.
Some day, perhaps, she would have her orgasm. Until then, she would get pleasure from receiving the charging semen of a man, any man. She caressed Sam as he looked down reverently at her lovely body. She kissed him and made him keep that big piece of meat in her as they lay on the bed.
"What a piece of tail!" Sam gasped. "What a fantastic piece of pussy."
Coming from a man like Sam, Suzy knew it was a compliment. Her body glowed from his adoration. Her head swam in delight at his approval.



CHAPTER TEN


The girl almost knocked Suzy over as she came running past. Two men were chasing her, panting, as they kept reaching to catch the long hair which flowed behind her. All three were naked as they ran through the double doors into what appeared to be a formal parlor.
The little blonde turned to watch and saw the men catch their prey. The slender brunette struggled against them feebly as they pulled her to the floor. The men laughed lewdly and held her down for a moment. Then one of them rolled over on top of her face. His cock pressed against her mouth and forced its way between her lips.
Suzanne gasped at the brazenness. She had heard rumors about Randy Colson's parties. Other than her sister, however, she had never known exactly who attended them. The girl and her two conquerors in the next room were from out of town.
She suspected everyone would be, everyone but she and Syl. She stared as the second man crawled over the lunging body of the brunette and rammed his cock roughly against her pussy. The pecker was buried into the black cunt-hair as he began pumping. The men laughed loudly and shouted encouragement to each other as they fucked the helpless girl.
"They caught her?" a young blond man asked as he stepped beside Suzy and calmly watched the scene with her. "I hope they fuck the hell out of her. She's been taunting everyone all night. The little cunt claimed that she could fuck any eight men under the table. We'll see how well she lasts tonight. First time here? I don't think I've seen you before. I can't imagine ever forgetting that pair of tits."
"My sister," Sylvia broke in, placing her hand affectionately on the young man's arm. "Suzy, this is Robert MacAdams. Watch yourself with him. He considers himself a hell of a stud."
"At your service," Bob laughed, giving the blonde a formal bow. "Damn! Syl said she had a hell of a good-looking sister, but I didn't expect Helen of Troy. Come on, I'll show you around."
He put his arm around the girl's shoulder and pulled her against him. As they walked toward the back of the house, Suzy looked to her sister for guidance. Syl smiled at her.
They walked into a room filled with people. A guitarist sat in the middle of the room, singing softly as he played. Suzy noted with amazing calmness that about half the people were naked. No one seemed to notice whether the person next to them was naked or clothed, not unless it was a man playing with a girl's tits or some girl holding a cock in her hand as lightly ad calmly as she might hold hands with a casual date.
"Drink?" Bob asked her, nodding to the long bar set up by one wall. "You name it, we have it. Booze, pot, sex, whatever."
Sun decided against it. She needed to keep her senses about her tonight. In this sort of atmosphere, she'd better not let herself get out of control. She shook her head and looked back to see if Syl had followed them. She saw no sign of her sister and felt a sudden flutter of insecurity. Sylvia had told her that she would be on her own here, but had assured her that no one would make her do anything she didn't agree to.
It was going to be a sex orgy, the older girl had made that clear. Nevertheless, mutual agreement was required from everyone. Still, the little blonde would have felt more protected had her sister been beside her. She would have especially welcomed the support of Syl if the guitarist was going to keep playing such sensual music and singing such suggestive lyrics. Her pussy was tingling from just standing here.
He was having a similar effect on several couples as well. Suzy saw them as they rolled back on the deep carpet or pulled huge pillows beneath them and began to feel one another up. Two pairs had already started fucking, not caring that they were surrounded by other people. Hell, she remembered, the three that passed her as she entered hadn't cared either.
She glanced down and saw the swelling cock against Bob's pants as his eyes kept staring down the top of her dress.
"All right," Bob laughed, "I'll show you the rest of the party. I said that all you had to do was name it and we offer it. Randy throws a hell of a party. There are plenty of bedrooms upstairs. If you like it out in the grass, then the gardens out back are ready. Come on. Maybe this crowd will interest you."
He opened a door and led her into a room where a dozen people, all naked, sat in a circle. In the middle was a small table with two stacks of colored cards and a large spinning arrow.
"Our therapy group," Bob laughed, then assured her it was only a game. The cards indicated various kinds of sexual hang-ups which the group then had the responsibility of treating.
Suzy watched the girl draw a yellow card, then smiled broadly as she passed it around the circle. She then lay back while the group gathered around her and began to grope her body. They tickled her unmercifully until the girl was shrieking with laughter, her body twisting sensuously beneath their fingers. The teen-ager felt her own body tingle in sympathy. This game might interest her. She wondered if there might be a card for someone who couldn't have an orgasm.
"How are you enjoying it?" Syl whispered from behind her.
Suzy turned. The brown-haired girl was nude and standing snuggled against Randy Colson. The millionaire's cock was swollen, though not really erect. It was as though he had just finished a fuck. Suzy looked down at Syl's pussy and saw sparkles of moisture in the pussy hair. No wonder she couldn't find her sister for a while. Syl had run off for a quick balling with her host.
"Ooooo, God!" the girl was screaming. "Ooooo, somebody fuck me! I can't take any more of this without a fuck!"
Suzy turned back and watched as the crowd clustered around her, refusing to answer her request. They kept on tickling the poor girl until her body pulsed and shook wildly, just as though she were having an orgasm. The blonde felt her sister's arm slip about her waist for a moment.
Syl patted her ass affectionately, then kissed her on the cheek. She brought her ups to the girl's ear and whispered to her.
"I thought you'd have gotten Bob in the sack long before now," Syl said. "He can't keep his eyes off you. This is not a Sunday School picnic, remember. Get in the game, baby!"
She pinched Suzy's ass playfully, then jumped aside as the blonde reached her fingers out to reciprocate. The younger girl looked about the room, then at the naked couples who kept strolling about outside. She smiled up at Bob, deciding that he wasn't that bad-looking.
Shit! He was a pretty damn good-looking hunk of male flesh. It wasn't too late, she reminded herself. Perhaps a good fuck at the beginning would relax her as well.
"If we don't watch out, we'll be the only ones here still in our clothes," she suggested softly.
Bob's eyes sparkled as he looked down at her. He smiled broadly and warmly, his eyes caressing her tits.
"I thought you'd never get around to discovering that," he answered. "Come on! I know just the place to strip down."
He grasped her arm. He opened the door of a glassed-in area containing a large swimming pool.
"It's heated," he assured her. "I'm surprised that it's not full of people by now. Come on, get your clothes off. Last one in has to give the first suck."
Suzanne watched him hurriedly strip off his clothes, then began to remove her own dress. She realized suddenly why she had felt so reluctant to join in the party. The blonde had wanted to stay home tonight. Suzy had wanted to try and convince her dad to stay with her on a Saturday evening and not go out on his usual drunk.
The teen-ager shivered at the memory of their shared bed last night. Actually it was early this morning. She had awakened before dawn and had slipped into his room. She snuggled against him, her lush young body pressing against his until his cock awakened. She had the pecker fully awake and hard as a rock by the time he stirred from sleep enough to realize what was happening. She had tried her own brand of slow, soft kisses over his body.
"Suzy!" he whispered. "Suzy, what are you doing in here?"
"After a little session of loving," she whispered back. "Don't worry, Daddy. Syl is still asleep. I checked. Just get this big, hard cock to work on me."
She climbed on top of him and eased herself down on the pecker. It felt so wonderful as it split her cunt-lips. She lowered herself gently onto the throbbing shaft, then leaned forward so he could get his lips at her tits. She shuddered in delight at the force of his suction, rotating her ass around the cock in a frenzied demand. He held one tit between both hands, caressing its firm globe as he sucked deeply at the tingling nipple. Then he switched to the other tit and continued until he had the breasts swelling and lunging about in sheer pleasure.
"Oooooh," she gasped as she rode the lunging prick. "Mmmm, what a great pony I found. You'll never buck me off, Daddy, not with all that cock up in me to hold me on."
She laughed as he reared up into the air, driving her upwards. He kissed and sucked and nibbled on her tits.
"What a delicious little tail you are," he panted beneath her. "Ohhhhh, what a sweet little pussy!" He moved one hand down to her ass and cupped her buttocks as she rode him. He moved his cock about in her pussy, scooting his ass from side to side, increasing the tension between cock and cunt until she was trembling all over. His finger ran along the crack of her buttocks, then rubbed gently about her glowing bums. The blonde shuddered as she felt him slip his finger into her asshole and tenderly massage the bum.
"Oooooh!" she moaned. "Oooooh, that does wild things to me, Daddy."
The finger ran farther inside her ass, pumping as vigorously as the cock was lunging into her pussy. She rubbed her tits sensuously about his face, her body flaming with passion as his cock seemed to become even more demanding, even more passionate inside her. She heard him groan as he fought to contain his charge. She teased him with tit and ass and pussy as his body shook beneath her.
She was on the brink of an orgasm. For a few moments she thought she was going to achieve her goal. She was pulsing and throbbing over him. Spasms of delicious pleasure shook her pussy. The luscious cock had her cunt fired up with desire. She gasped and pleaded with him to unload. The excitement of sneaking into his room and fucking him while Syl slept in the next room added to the intensity of her enjoyment.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she pleaded. "Let it go off, whenever you like. I'm ready for you. I'm ready for you to fuck me good."
He turned her as she shimmered in the glow of her lusty passion. He lay her back on the bed and balled her wildly. She felt his cock shudder inside her, sending tingling sensations through her pussy. The blonde lay beneath him, glowing and sparkling as his cock balled her frantically. She felt the hot semen splash as he roared into his orgasm.
It didn't disturb Suzy that she had not climaxed. She had come close, damn close. She had been intent only on providing a few minutes pleasure to her daddy, but she had almost brought off the whole damn thing.
She lay back and basked in the glow of his affection for her. He fucked her until his cock had been drained, then lay heavily beside her. He finally relaxed and fell back asleep. Then she eased back to her room before Sylvia awakened.
She had wanted to stay home tonight and try to get her dad to stay with her. They might even have gone out to a movie together, anything to keep him away from the tavern. She had almost backed out of coming out here with Syl. She wished now that she had. She'd rather be fucking with her dad than with this stranger, even though he was friendly and good-looking.
She looked up as she finished undressing. Bob was already in the pool, his eyes sparkling as he looked at her young body. He swam toward her as she plunged into the warm water. They frolicked in the pool as Bob tried to catch her.
She twisted away from him several times feeling the sensuous touch of his hands as she glided trough his clutches. He finally caught her by the ankles and pulled her toward the side. She laughed as his arms came about her.
His hard cock pressed against her while his hands groped her tits. She let him feel her body happily as he pulled her over to the side.
Suzy writhed slowly beneath his caress. Bob looked at her and read the suggestion in her eyes. He laughed softly, agreeing that it would be a hell of an experiment.
He wrapped his arms about her and tread water slowly as he brought the cock up along her thighs. They swayed about in the water, their bodies rubbing sensuously. He finally managed to get the prick against the lips of her cunt. It seemed so strange to Suzy, the way he went into her. She waited, half expecting to feel some pain from the strange fuck.
"Weird, huh?" he asked her.
"Weird," she agreed.
Maybe this wasn't such a great idea. Still, there'd be nothing lost to the girl. After all, she didn't expect an orgasm anyway. The excitement of fucking a different way should be enough for her.
She let her body bounce up and down in the water, aiding him as he hunched against her. He held her firmly. The cock throbbed frantically in her pussy. Bob held himself against her with one hand while he stroked her tits with the other.
"Damn," he murmured. "I've been aching to get my hands on them since you first walked in. Why do you think I stuck with you? Shit, I didn't even know if you planned to fuck tonight. I never heard of anyone coming to a party of Randy's and not fucking. I was going to hang around just in case."
"You like them?" she asked, smiling into his delighted eyes.
His hands gave her an answer. He was shaking as he caressed them. His hands shook and his cock throbbed. They kissed. She began to relax, letting her body float with the sway of the water. It was more than weird, this new sensation. It was like she was off in space somewhere. He couldn't force his cock deeply into her, but had to depend on their bodies to merge together in slow, sensuous throbs. Bob continued to caress her tits. His breath came in pants. Suzy waved her ass from side to side to encourage him. He finally pushed her against the side of the pool and captured her there.
His approach to the fuck changed now. He had her cornered and could ball away at her. She didn't glide away as he balled vigorously at her. She felt the smooth tile of the pool against her ass as he fucked her wildly and passionately. His hands worked feverishly on her tits, trying to rouse her to the same peak of passion where he was.
"Go ahead!" she begged. "Let me feel it! Fuck me, Bob! Unload it in me! Ride me! Ride me into ecstasy! Ooooh!"
Suzy just wanted to get this over with. Next fuck she'd try something on a bed.
His cock roared into her. His cum splattered about her pussy. He shuddered wildly as he unloaded into her tender pussy, then fell back into the water and swam slowly about her. The girl let herself float for a few minutes. Then she slowly climbed out.
Her hair was stringing down her back, wet and heavy. She knew her make-up was running all over her face. She had to find one of the bedrooms and clean herself up. Surely Randy would have a blower she could borrow for a few minutes.
She watched her former fuck partner swim on his back about the pool, his cock standing up like a small mast on a boat. She laughed, then walked back into the house.



CHAFFER ELEVEN


They had a chain going as Suzy passed the room where the guitarist had been playing. She stared at them a moment, watching the slow writhing of their bodies. They lay in a giant circle.
The girls lay on their backs, with the men between them. Each of the men had his cock pushed down into the mouth of the girl below him while he sucked the pussy of the one above him.
Suzy stared in fascination at the mass sex. They all seemed to be enjoying the hell out of it. The blonde wondered if her sister might be one of the twisting, ecstatic female figures on the floor. She glanced about.
The teen-ager shrugged her shoulders. What did it matter if Syl were in this or not? At a party like this, you didn't really know individual people. You recognize cocks and cunts. You saw and enjoyed asses and tits. You never really knew any of the people. No one was a person, not really. She hadn't been Suzy to the boy at the pool. She had been a ripe pair of tits and soft young pussy.
The circle was rolling about as their passions began to mount. The cocks were plunging down at open and loving mouths with greater ferocity. She could hear the sound of the suction. She listened to the lips that sucked the juicy peckers. She shivered at the sound of men smacking their lips over soft pussies. Suzy reached down and felt the moisture which had come into her cunt. This was fresh cunt-juice from the excitement of watching the mass suck. She watched them begin to shake as the circle became a wild frenzy of movement and sound.
The blonde leaned against a wall and gasped as she shared some of the delight that hung thickly in the air. The smell of cum was almost overpowering. She stood another few minutes, until the chain began to disintegrate. The girl slipped quickly from the room and walked back toward the front of the house where she had seen a wide, circular staircase.
The couple was still fucking on the bed. Suzanne stepped quietly into the room and walked to the dresser. Most of the other beds were in use by at least one couple. Three men were balling their women in the next room. The blonde spotted a hand dryer on this dresser. She watched the couple in the mirror as she picked it up. She started to take it to the bathroom, then decided to remain right there. Shit! Na one around here minded having observers while they fucked.
Suzy carefully worked the dryer over her hair, making sure she got all of it dry and fluffed again. She was not aware when the screw ended on the bed. She could vaguely remember hearing them groan as they went into orgasm. She didn't remember them leaving, though.
She laid the dryer down and reached for a comb. She was just about satisfied when she saw him in the mirror.
He had been leaning against the door watching her as she dried her hair. He had waited for her to finish. Now as she dropped the comb on the dresser, he stepped toward her. His cock waved before him as he walked. It wasn't as large as Sam Stein's but it was still a hell of a big piece of meat. He drooled at the ripe tits that reflected in the mirror.
Suzy watched him in the mirror, feeling a sudden sense of discomfort. She didn't like the look in his eyes, not at all. She didn't like the way his cock seemed to be throbbing with greedy anticipation. She turned to face him. He caught her by the shoulders and held her firmly, his eyes devouring her voluptuous little body.
"Damn!" he hissed as his excited prick touched her body. "Damn, if you aren't the prettiest pussy I've ever seen. Where the hell did old Randy ever come up with you? He has good-looking girls here every time, but they it usually the model type. You know, that have great legs, but no boobs. Man, you got the damnedest pair of tits I ever laid my eyes."
Suzy started to curse at him, to warn him to keep away from her. She had already had her fuck for tie night. Besides she didn't like the looks of this man. He was creepy. He was also much older than most of the other guys.
She twisted in his grasp, trying to pull away from him and go back down stairs. He held her too tightly, though. His hands held her firmly.
"Get out of my way!" she hissed.
He set her down on the bed, then stood in front of her, his hands still on her shoulders. His cock was right in front of her face. She could see the pulsing throbs. She watched the slow build-up of passion. The thing was growing right before her. The head inched out of the skin covering, red and ready. The shaft gleamed.
Despite herself, the girl had an impulse to pull it to her. She fought back the instinct, then he stepped between her legs. The massive prick lay against her mouth. She winced at the intense heat it gave off, winced, but still her lips kissed softly over the steaming knob.
"That's better," the man murmured. "Now you're acting like a part of the party. Maybe you didn't know the rules. Any girl who is on the second floor is up for grabs. That's one way the broads get the message across. They walk up here and wait."
Suzy took the cock in both hands. She had no reason to doubt what he was telling her. She hadn't asked anyone about coming upstairs. On the other hand, no one had warned her either.
She looked up at him, trying to decide if he was just leading her on. What the hell? What did she have to lose?
He hunched it into her as she sucked. Suzy let her tongue tease the swollen organ unmercifully. She reached down along the shaft and fingered his balls, enjoying the sudden throbs that shook him. She'd show him. Damn, but she'd show the cocky bastard. She'd get him all charged up. She'd have him panting. He would be sure that he was giving her the fuck of her life. Then, when she lay back and took his cum without a flicker of her own orgasm, he'd be stunned. Where would all that cockiness be then?
"Ohhhh!" he panted as his legs trembled and threatened to give way beneath him. "Ohhh, what a luscious girl! What a piece of tail. Ohhh, I can't believe it! I just can't believe it!"
The cock lunged through her mouth, threatening to jam into her throat. Suzy struggled to keep from being choked by the massive tool. She tugged wildly at his balls, intent on driving him into a passionate frenzy. He pumped the cock into her mouth for a few more moments, then pushed her back onto the bed. He mouth-fucked her frantically, balling her lips until the cock was shaking wildly, threatening to explode its charge into her throat.
"Damn!" he gasped. "I'd love to fill your mouth with that cum. First, though, I've got a better place to put it. I've got a hell of a lot better place for it."
He withdrew it from her mouth and forced her onto her knees. He slipped between her legs and brought the cock up between her thighs. His hands closed over her tits, rolling them lustfully.
Suzy panted as he did begin to arouse her. Her nipples tingled as warm sparks shot through her chest. This was why some people preferred a rear-end job. She had read about that.
Suzy imagined that her luscious beauties must feel enormous in his hands. Her clit was more available to him as well. He dropped one hand down to her pussy and fingered her clit to screaming ecstasy. Shit! Maybe the Indians knew what they were doing when they fucked like this.
She wagged her ass against him and closed her thighs about the big, warm pecker. He was pumping it between the satin things while his finger slipped deeper into her pussy and fingerfucked her into panting, gasping passion.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned. "Oooooeeee! That's one hell of a cock down there. Get it in me, baby! Get it in me, baby! Get it in me and ride home! Ooooeee!"
He was laughing, laughing and moaning at the same time. He hunched the cock frantically between her legs while his hand pressed heavily up over her tits and his finger rammed deeper into her pussy. She felt his shaking and pulsing as he drew the cock back.
She felt it press against her ass, then force its way between her buttocks. He hunched sharply, imbedding the head into her ass.
"Hey!" she shouted back to him as the pain tore through her bowels. "What the hell you think you're doing?"
"Fucking that ass of yours," he told her. "I promised myself I'd fuck that tail off. Made that promise while I watched you brushing that golden hair."
He lunged again, more viciously than ever. The cock slammed deeper, driving past the bum hole and stretching her entire ass with its mammoth size. He had it in her, though. He had the damn thing up in her. It hurt the girl. She ached like hell from the pair it caused as it stretched the tender flesh. He kept pumping the cock, driving deeper and deeper into her ass.
Suzy gritted her teeth. She hated him. She detested him. By God, she'd teach him to fuck her in the ass! The blonde tensed for a moment. If she could shit all over the damned cock, that would give him something to remember her by. She forced her ass muscles against him, feeling sure that she was forcing a huge turd down her intestines to cover the head of his cock.
She didn't know whether it was the way she worked her ass muscles or whether it was the satisfaction of shifting all over him, but the pain turned to pleasure.
He was fucking away harder than ever. She let him ride her, let him drive his cock as deeply as he pleased. Her ass shuddered from the pleasure of his cock. Her pussy throbbed over his finger.
"Ahhhh!" he gasped. "I'm letting it go! I'm filling that sweet ass with cum! Ohhh, damn! It feels good! It feels better than hell! Ohhhh!"
She felt the cock shudder insanely. She felt the hot semen run through her ass. She knelt in front of him as he emptied his big prick into her ass, waiting for him to discover all the shit on his pecker. He finally pulled the cock out. She fell forward, then turned to watch his expression.
"I'll bet you thought it would come out all covered with your shit, didn't you?" He was laughing. He showed her his prick. It had grey cum all over it, but no brown mass of her shit. "I felt you try," he told her. "Hell, that's what I wanted you to do. That's when it gets to be fun. It hurts a girl, or a man, until he does something like that. Then you can get as much fun as I do. Right?"
Suzy lay back and stared at him. It had stopped the pain. She even had enjoyed the sensations of him up there after that. Damn the cocky bastard anyway! Damn him!



CHAPTER TWELVE


Suzy parked the car in the driveway and walked quickly to the door. She had been glad to get away from the party. The teen-ager had about decided that she wasn't quite as ready for an orgy as she thought.
Sylvia was staying for a while. Randy promised to get her home safely by morning. Midnight was late enough for Suzy. She felt relief to get to the safety of home. She wasn't going to get her orgasm out there. Another fuck after the ass-holing had convinced her that she just wasn't going to. She'd talked Syl into letting her drive home. Now she ached for a bath and same sleep.
The blonde stopped in surprise as she entered the house. Her dad lay back on the sofa, sound asleep. In front of him the TV was on. Drunk! The girl figured he was out from his booze. At least he had gotten drunk at home tonight. That was a great improvement. She walked back and took her bath. After dawdling an hour in the warm water she toweled herself dry and slipped into a soft nylon robe. She came back into the living room and turned off the TV. She then turned to clean up any mess her father may have made in his drunken stupor.
She spotted a plate with a few remaining breadcrumbs and a lone potato chip. That wasn't like Dad. When he was drinking, he usually didn't bother to eat. She shrugged and reached for the glass. The ice had melted into the remains of his drink. She stopped as she held the glass, then put it to her nose. The color of the remains was deeper than Scotch usually left. She sniffed the glass, then smiled slowly. Her eyes looked warmly, mistily over at the man asleep on the couch.
Coke! He had been drinking Coke! The little blonde set the glass and plate down and walked over to him. She leaned down and smelled his breath as he snored lightly. She impulsively grabbed him and hugged him roughly and affectionately. She kissed all about his face. Bless him! He hadn't gotten drunk! He had spent Saturday night at home alone, yet he had not gotten drunk.
"What!" he gasped as he rose groggily from his sleep. His eyes struggled to adjust to the light, then saw his daughter. He grinned broadly and pulled her against him. "Suzy! You're back already."
"And you're sober!" she told him. "What's happened?"
"I was just got to thinking about it," he told her. "I've been thinking about it all week. I looked up some friends who kicked it and talked with them. It's not easy, but I'm fighting. I have a hell of a lot to make up to you kids, the way you've carded me the last few years."
Suzy cuddled him. The blonde knew what had helped. Her little pussy had been a hell of a help to him, hers and Sylvia's. She had hoped it would work. So had Syl! She almost ran for the phone to call out to Randy's and tell her sister. Then she looked up into her dad's eyes. Syl could wait. She and Ted had some celebrating to take care of first.
The blonde hopped up and grabbed him by the hands. She pulled him up from the couch and led him back to his bed. Suzy unbuttoned his shirt. Her hands caressed over his chest as she removed the shirt, then unbuckled the pants and dropped them.
Ted smiled at her and slipped out of his shorts. He smiled at her as she pulled off her robe and pushed him back onto the bed.
"Have I got a reward for you!" she laughed as she climbed over him. "You just lay back there and let a loving daughter show you how much this means to her."
Her tips brushed his mouth. She nibbled lightly at the corners of his lips. The blonde alternated kissing, licking and nibbling as she worked beneath his chin and around his neck. She followed the same course she had learned that afternoon from Sam Stein.
Ted lay back, accepting her adoration. He watched the glow on his daughter's face as she moved down over his hips and along a thigh. He closed his eyes in the delicate ecstasy of her touch. His cock was building up. She had him trembling in anticipation.
"Mmmm!" he moaned, his body writhing in pleasure. "Mmmmm, I'm the luckiest man alive. What a hell of a daughter! What a fantastic pair of daughters! Mmmmm!"
"We have to be," she whispered. "We're yours. We're all yours. We're going to take care of every need you have, Daddy."
She worked up one leg and down the other. As she finally came up, Ted, knowing that she would end at his cock, was shaking so violently that the bed was squeaking beneath them.
Suzy was gasping. It was as though she hadn't fucked in months. She could hardly even recall that she had already taken three peckers in her tonight. She was aglow inside as she kissed along the erect cock, then pulled him over on top of her.
"Now," she whispered. "Now you can fuck me the rest of the night."
Ted let his cock rub slowly about her clit. He held the lovely blonde tenderly, working her clit into a frenzy of demand. His hands cupped her luscious tits with reverence. She was a little Goddess. She was a full-blown Aphrodite. She could bring roaring life to a dead man's pecker with a wave of her hand. She was a real marvel.
His cock sank slowly into her wildly vibrating pussy. He had never sensed such intensity of passion in her before. Her body seemed ready to explode at his touch. She was a loaded cannon, ready to fire at any moment. He probed deeper into her with the excited cock, feeling the millions of tiny sparks that ignited her pussy.
"Ohhhh!" he gasped. "That pussy of yours is really grabbing hold of my cock. I feel it sucking like crazy on me. Ohhhh!"
"Yes," she murmured. "My pussy wants that pecker. I want that pecker. I want to take your cum into me. Oooooh, Daddy, I never felt it like this before! I never dreamed it could feel soooo gooood!"
Suzy was not just talking to encourage him. She was feeling deeper passion than ever before. Her pussy had healed him. She believed that. She was convinced that her fucking him had given him the strength to go off the booze. She shook violently in the pleasure that soared through her. She closed her eyes and felt herself soaring off into space.
"Mmmm!" she cooed, lifting her ass from the bed in ecstasy, then letting it fall back as she wrapped her thighs about his waist. "Ooooh! Fuck me! Fuck me! Ride me! Ooooeeee!"
She had not really expected it. It hit her with terrifying force. One moment she was throbbing with delight and pleasure beneath his fuck. The next instant she felt pinned to the bed. Her body was caught in some sort of new paralysis. She couldn't move. She couldn't breathe. She couldn't speak. She lay there. She shimmered beneath him, paralyzed with passion. Then it all happened! The bed spun wildly about her. Lights flashed over her. She was having it! She was having an orgasm!
"Eeee!" she shrieked. "I'm there! Ooooh, Daddy, I made it! I'm up there! Eeeeek!"
Ted held her gently as she soared through the wild and frantic climax. He held his charge back, waiting for the beautiful little blonde temptress to finish her first. Then he slowly renewed his fuck. He took her back to the heights, let her explode, then took her there again. Suzy was gasping, panting, flying, when he finally allowed his cock to unload into her.
"I'm with you this time, baby!" he panted. "I'm getting that sweet pussy full of me! Ohhh, baby! My baby! You're the sweetest pussy ever!"
Suzanne didn't answer. She couldn't. She was too far into her eruption to speak. Three in one fuck! It was impossible! It couldn't happen! It was all crazy! But it was all true! She had done it!
The girl took his immense climax, then lay beside him, both bodies spent from their fervor. The young blonde's brain was whirling. She could hardly wait to tell Syl. She could hardly wait to tell the world. Her daddy had done it. Her daddy had made her a woman. It was a glorious, fantastic fucking.
She heard a car door close. She lay beside her father and listened for the front door to open. She wanted Syl in here with them. She wanted Sylvia to share the celebration, the double celebration. This would be fantastic. They could go at it three ways tonight. Dad could fuck Syl while the older girl sucked her pussy.
She heard the footsteps come down the hall and she looked up, smiling broadly.
The slender girl stood at the door and looked in. The expression of her sister's face told her everything. Syl ran to the bed and hopped in the midst of them.
Suzy's problem was solved. She realized suddenly that another problem was also solved. There was no odor of whiskey in the room. The slender young woman tore her clothes, getting them off fast enough to join in the family celebration. This was a night! This was one hell of a night!
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