




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Все книги автора
Эта же книга в других форматах

Приятного чтения!








Brad Harris



Daughter hot pants





CHAPTER ONE


"Hey, where did that sweet little cunt come from?" the new tenant asked as a curvy little brunette swung past them and walked through the apartment complex. "Oooooh, wouldn't I like to run my cock into that little tail."
"Stay clear of that piece," his friend cautioned. "That's off limits. She's the owner's daughter."
"So she's John Phillips' daughter," the first snapped back, "so what? John fucks every unmarried cunt around and half the married ones. I hear his son does the same."
"Sure, sure," his sandy-haired companion soothed, "but his delicious little daughter is not part of the game around here. Old John protects her like she was the Virgin Mary herself."
"A few more years," the taller man commented, "and I expect that little piece of tail is going to have her own ideas. You see the way she walked? You see how she swung that ass for us? You see the way she sticks out those luscious tits? That little lady is ready to be fucked!"
Mikki Phillips heard only a part of the conversation behind her. She heard the first comment of the tall, good-looking man. That was enough to bring an expression of distaste to the girl's face. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! That's all they ever thought about! She clenched her teeth and walked rapidly along the walk, ignoring the slow tinge that rippled through her cunt.
The new tenant must be Mr. Davidson. She'd heard her dad and brother talking last night about Mrs. Davidson's appearance. Both the men in her life were looking forward to having the slender young blonde wife as part of the apartment community. The girl smiled as she imagined how Giselda up in 12-B would feel about having another sexy blonde about. Giselda was her dad's regular girl friend, at least when he wasn't screwing one of the other women. He always came back to Giselda, tough. He might lay someone else during the day, but he could always be found up in 12-B at night.
What was her daddy trying to prove? The girl wondered. Why did he feel as though he had to put the make on every available female? What was lacking in his life, that he did all this? What did Daddy need?
She pondered her questions as she turned between two of the apartment buildings and walked towards the cottage, which was nestled, between this complex and the apartments beyond.
When John Phillips bought up the property and tore down the old residences before constructing all his apartments, he left the one cottage as his personal residence. His ex-wife was only too happy to send the kids down from Tahoe, where they had been getting in her hair and in the way of some of her sex parties.
Mikki knew that she was about the only girl in her class who still had her cherry. That was not the fault of the boys, she admitted with a shudder. Perhaps if she didn't have 36-inch tits it would be easier for her to escape the constant male attention. She was not ashamed of her body, though. She'd be damned if she'd let them make her feel guilty for having the best figure in high school. She had to even admit a pleasure at their attention. She did like the whistles. She adored the stares of the boys. She just didn't like the wrestling with them her luscious body made inevitable.
Like earlier this afternoon. Larry Plunkett had offered her a tide home. Everything was going along nicely until he pulled in at the Malt Shop for a milkshake for her. She waited as he ran in and picked up their orders. When he got back in the car, his eyes were on her tits, gleaming in anticipation. He sat her shake on the opened-door to the glove compartment, then pulled her against him.
"Hey!" she exclaimed. "What the hell are you doing?"
"What I've wanted to do all term," he told her. His hand dropped over her shoulder and cupped one of her tits. Mikki twisted free of him and tried to turn the seat to face him. He caught her again by the shoulders and pulled her roughly across the seat. His mouth came over her lips, his tongue forcing its way into her mouth and lapping about. His hand went for her tits again while his other grabbed along her thigh.
"This afternoon I'm just going to kiss you," he panted, "but one of these days I'm going to get you where I can do a hell of a lot more than that."
The girl felt his hand emphasize his intent by slipping farther up her thigh and clutching at her cunt-mound. He was mashing on her tit roughly as she struggled to break free of his embrace.
Mikki pretended to submit for a moment, then suddenly jerked loose and scrambled out of the car. She knocked the shake over, then was out the door. She saw Larry look down in horror at the mess running over the carpet in his car, and smiled in satisfaction at the trouble she had caused.
"While you're cleaning that up," she hissed, "I'll walk home. I'll be a hell of a lot safer than sitting in the car with you."
She still was angry at him. The memory of the struggle brought her temper up once more. The fact that her body had been tingling from his touch made her that much angrier. Damn them all anyway, them and their hot, hard cocks.
She swung her ass petulantly as she walked up the steps of the cottage and charged through the front door. The brunette felt a relief at being home, at being enveloped in the security of the house. Larry would be madder than hell when he got over the surprise and the job of cleaning up his car. He might even come by here to try to argue with her about it all. Well, no way! She didn't want to see him again today.
Mikki walked back towards the bedrooms. She stopped abruptly as she heard noises coming from her brother's room. Don must have company, that or he was talking to himself. She started to walk on past his open door when she heard a woman's voice. The woman wasn't exactly talking. She was making soft moaning sounds.
"Oooohhh," the feminine voice groaned. "Ooohh Don, that feels so good."
Mikki stepped quietly to the door and peeked in. Her brother and the red-haired divorcee from 8-A were in bed together. They were both naked and Don was bending across her, sucking one of her tits while he caressed and massaged the other.
The young brunette gasped as she watched the sensuous writhing of the two bodies. She knew she should turn back to the front of the house and wait for them to finish before she went to her room. She should, but she stood frozen, watching the glistening bodies as they twisted about on the bed.
"Mmmmmmm," Don murmured to the redhead, "these are the sweetest tits I've had in my hands in along time."
He went back to work with his mouth, sucking softly on the heaving jug while his tongue depressed the tight nipple. His right hand fingered the soft flesh of her other tit while his left hand caressed along her thigh and up into the lush growth of auburn hair over her cunt.
"Yesssss!" the redhead sighed as she reached out until she was able to get her hands on his rigid, throbbing cock. She fingered it gingerly, then clamped her hand around it and began to pump it slowly and sensuously.
Mikki stood with her mouth open in horror. She had never seen an erect prick before. She had seen cocks, of course. She had seen pictures in biology books. She had seen the small pecker on her cousin's baby sons. She had seen a boy's cock once when she was seven years old, and she had played show-me with the little guy who lived next door at the time. A hard, swollen prick, though, was something new. She gasped at the enormity of it. The thought of all that meat going into a woman's pussy was frightening. It was frightening and exciting at the same time. She suddenly wanted to see it go in. She wanted to see Don fuck this woman.
"Oooohhh," the redhead continued to sigh and moan. "Ooohhh, what a man-sized cock! Now I know why I accepted your invitation. I can get a prick whenever I need it but one like this is pretty special."
How special? Mikki wondered. The redhead, whose name was Rosalyn, ought to know though. She sure had a constant procession of men from her apartment. The teen-ager had seen the glances and smiles of the men around the swimming pool as well. Rosalyn should know about cocks.
Don brought the object of the redhead's delight up along her thighs. His sister watched in helpless fascination as the throbbing cock shoved its massive head into the auburn beaver.
"Ooohhh," Rosalyn moaned, "yes! Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Don! Stick that big meat in my pussy and fuck me!"
The young brunette felt an excited tingle in her tits. Her cunt was throbbing in anticipation as she watched her brother slowly bury his cock into the twisting bunching body beneath him. His hand trembled on the redhead's tits. His ass shook with new pleasure. His chest expanded rapidly with his panting breath.
"Ahhhh!" Don gasped. "Uhhhhh! Sweet pussy! So sweet to slide it in there! Uhhhhhh!"
Rosalyn wrapped her legs around the teen's ass and hugged him tightly against her pulsing, leaping body. Her tits thrust upward deliriously to catch the sensuous caresses of his lust-maddened hands. She pulled his face over her own.
Mikki watched the way their jaws worked during the kiss. Their tongues were locked in erotic play as Don began to fuck his cock more deeply into the yielding and throbbing cunt.
Moisture was seeping from Mikki's pussy as she watched. The girl leaned against the wall for support as she imagined the feeling of having such a big prick stretching her tight young cunt. Her tits heaved in trembling excitement. Her hand stole down and pressed against her hot cunt through her light skirt.
"Mmmmmmm," she heard the redhead groan as the couple tossed about on the bed. "Mmmmmm! Fuck me, Don! Fuck me! I'm about to go crazy to feel that hot wad spurting out of your cock!"
The two bodies tossed on the bed in spasms of pulsing, pounding fucking. Don drove his cock harder and deeper into the cunt which sucked on it so lovingly. His hands pawed deliriously on the big tits, thumbs rubbing wildly over Rosalyn's nipples.
He kissed her mouth. He kissed her neck and shoulders. He kissed her the as he fucked harder and harder into her hunching cunt.
"Yes!" the redhead gasped. "Yes! Yes! Oooohhhh, that's good! What a fuck! Ohhhhhhh, God, what a fuck!"
Mikki watched her brother plant his lips along Rosalyn's shoulders and catch her skin between his teeth. His ass was shimmering as he fucked faster and harder. His lips curled back to show the erotic bite of his teeth on her glistening skin. He kept one hand on her tits, roving possessively about them, while he reached his other arm beneath her and caressed her frantically hunching ass.
"I'll fuck you!" he panted as he lifted his face from her shoulder and revealed the bright-red print of his teeth. "I'll give you a fuck you'll remember!"
"Mmmmmm!" the woman answered. Her red hair shook on the bed as she twisted beneath him. Her eyes glowed with a deep, misty haze. She gasped more passionately than before and her body seemed to struggle in an attempt to merge into his lean, young form.
"Ooohhh! I'm there! I'm coming! My pussy's sucking all over your cock! Come with me! Fuck me, Don! Fuck me!"
"Ahhhhhh!" the boy gasped as his body seemed to explode in sudden, frantic spasms. He was a blur of motion as he plunged his cock, pulled at her tits, clawed her ass. They shook violently as they shared an orgasm, then slowed the tempo of their fuck. Don fucked slowly and deeply, his hands stroking over her body in soft, loving caresses.
Mikki leaned limply against the wall, watching the after play of the couple. The young girl fought to keep her breathing regular and even. She shuddered as she discovered her fingers pressing into her own tingling pussy. She felt disgust sweep over her body at the realization that she had been excited from watching them fuck. The brunette slipped back from her position beside their door and walked on tip-toe back towards the kitchen. She had to get away from the scene. She had to close out the view of her brother's big cock pumping so lusciously into the redhead's soft cunt. She had to forget the excitement of Don's hands pawing over Rosalyn's voluptuous tits.
Damn! She muttered to herself. She warned herself. She scolded herself. Still, she felt the slow pulsing in her own pussy as the memory of the prick remained with her. She sat down and buried her face in her arms. Her young tits heaved passionately. Her thighs shuddered. Her pussy kept up its gentle series of erotic contractions.
Slowly, she gave in to the impulse. Mikki eased a hand along her thighs. She slipped the hand upward beneath her short skirt and fingered her gash though her panties. She cautioned herself against giving in to the temptation. She cautioned herself about the danger of feeling like this. Nevertheless, she slipped her hand beneath the elastic band of her panties and fingered the glowing lips of her cunt.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed at the delicious sensation. "Oooohhh, no wonder Rosalyn was moaning."
Her finger pressed over her little clit until her entire body was warm and tingling with passion. She slipped past the clit and slowly massaged along the moist passage of her pussy. She cupped he tits with the other hand and shuddered at the imagined experience of having a boy doing it all. Not Larry, she convinced herself. It would be some other man, someone more like Don or like her dad. She felt the rising power in his cock. She felt the growing desire in his hands.
"Ooohhh!" she shivered as she felt her pussy being inflamed with his presence, her tits swollen from his caresses. "Mmmmmmmmm, fuck me! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Later Mikki would feel guilty about giving in to the temptation. At the moment, though, she pretended it was all right. She leaned her head back and thrust her tits outward as she manipulated her delicious young cunt into flaming passion.
"Oooeeeeee!" she squealed as she felt the flow of her orgasm. She finger-fucked herself madly until she passed through the sensuous experience. She waited for her gasping breath to subside. She withdrew her finger from her pussy and straightened her clothes. Now she could feel disgusted at her brother. Now she could resent being subjected to the humiliation of having to watch him fuck the voluptuous divorcee.
Don should not have brought his girl friend to the house to fuck. She would have to speak to him about that. It was cheap. It was vulgar. It was disgusting. It also created problems for her about the needs of heron body, needs she would rather forget.



CHAPTER TWO


"Ummmmm, what a fantastic pair of tits!" he exclaimed as he pufled her blouse open and ran his hasty hands excitedly over her jup. He forced one hand inside Mikki's bra and caught the soft tits, moving his fingers over the tingling flesh luxuriously while his thumb pressed into a nipple.
"Please!" the brunette pleaded with him. "Please don't do it to me. Please leave me alone!"
"Not until I've finished with you, baby," he snarled. "And I've only started enjoying your luscious little body."
He pulled the blouse off her shoulders and struggled with her bra until he unhooked it and drew it away from her tits. They lunged forward into a waiting hand as the dainty lace garment was drawn from her. His rough face plunged into the shuddering white flesh. He kissed around them and between them. He caught them in both hands and pressed tern against his cheeks as he lapped into the cleavage.
Mikki twisted as she felt the coarseness of his beard against her soft skin. He lifted his face enough to bring his mouth over one tit, sucking strongly on it while his tongue rubbed over her nipple.
"Damn!" he muttered, a lewd smile spreading over his lips. "I never got my mouth on such a sweet pair in years! Honey, you're good enough to eat. I could just lay here and eat the hell out of you. Now, let's see what else you've got that might taste good."
She tried to struggle, but he held her helpless as he drew her skirt down from her hips and over her thighs. She saw the lust on his face as he saw her dark cunt hairs shining trough the almost transparent panties. He licked his lips lasciviously as he reached for the top of the panties and began to draw them down. She twisted against his determined grasp without success. He ignored her struggles as completely as he had ignored her pleas. She watched helplessly as he completed his removal of her clothing. She waited helplessly as he leered at her naked and exposed pussy. She saw the huge bulge in his pants where his cock was reacting to her soft curves and delicate skin. His dick was pulsing with swollen lust.
"Hey, that is one sweet-looking little pussy!" he laughed as he slowly leaned his face towards it. "Let's see if it tastes half as good as it looks."
"No," she begged him once more. "Please leave me alone. Please don't do it to me."
"Why don't you say it?" the stranger sneered. "Why don't you ask me not to fuck you? Of course it wouldn't do any good. Little pussy like this ought to be fucked. It wouldn't be right to leave it unfucked. I couldn't anyway, now that I've seen it. Hell, I could never walk off and leave anything so tasty as this."
She jumped as he plunged his face into her beaver and clamped his mouth over her cunt. She trembled as he began to suck on her pussy. She shook in fright – and in rising enjoyment.
Mikki cautioned herself. She must not enjoy this. She was being raped. She was about to be fucked. She must got, under any conditions, let herself enjoy it. His suction, nevertheless, sent shivers of strange delight rippling through her body. His big tongue lapped at her clit, inflaming the nerves of her pussy with erotic sensations.
"Uhhhhh!" she moaned as she tried once more to struggle against him. "Ohhhhh, noooooo! Please! Please don't!"
He sucked her cunt more viciously in response to her struggles. His big hands ran aver her tits, mashing and twisting them. He caught a nipple between two fingers and twisted it, causing both pain and a thrill of delight.
Fight him, Mikki insisted to herself. Whatever he does, resist hini! Don't give in! She kept up her constant urging while her body slowly responded to the way he sucked her cunt and pawed over her.
"About as sweet a taste of pussy as I ever drank," he laughed as he lifted his face. "I could eat your twat all day, but then I wouldn't be treating my pecker fair, would I? I better get this old cock ready to taste some of that sweet pussy, too."
She watched in horror as he unbuckled his pants and opened them to take out his big cock. She watched in terrified fascination as the prick came up out of his pants and waved in front of her eyes. He smiled up at her and began to pump it in his hand. She watched the great purplish cock-head as it throbbed before her. She watched the skin peel back along the shaft to reveal the rosy cock beneath. He squirmed himself upward along her body until he could shove his cock down between her thighs.
"Feel that meat?" he laughed again. "Feel how warm and ready it is? You haven't felt anything yet. Just you wait until this steaming old pecker gets into that tender pussy. Then when it'll really heat up. Tight little cunt like yours ought to really warm it up."
The little brunette shuddered as he brought the massive cock-head against the lips of her cunt. She shook in tenor as he eased it between her moist labes. She felt the cock pause as it ran up against her cherry. The crude rapist looked up at her and, laughed his evil laugh again.
"Got a little cherry down there?" he asked her. "Don't you worry about that, honey. That little cherry sure won't stop a cock that's already smelling pussy. No way! Won't take but a minute to pop that little cherry out of the way. Popped many a cherry in my day. Won't hurt you but a moment, either. Then we can get down to some real fucking."
He dropped his hands down and grabbed her ass.
He lifted her slightly and lifted the cock firmly against her cunt-mouth. Mikki held her breath, waiting for the terrible moment when he would mm his big rod into her virgin cunt. Her thighs tingled in anticipation. Her cunt waited breathlessly. Her ass was tense as she felt the man prepare himself for the powerful lunge…
Sweat was pouring from her body as Mikki awoke. The little brunette huddled on the bed, trying to shake the nightmare from her mind. This was the third time in as many nights she had dreamed of the unknown rapist trapping her and preparing to carry out his terrible will on her young body. Mikki shuddered for another minute, then hopped from the bed and ran to the bath room to splash cool water over her face.
She was terrified of the dream, yet she also was excited by it. It was like she had felt when she watched Don fucking Rosalyn. She was horrified and erotically aroused at the same dine. She tried to think back to the scene three days ago with Larry. Had she been excited when he played with her tits? She was forced to admit that she was. Even now, remembering her nipples felt that same warm glow deep inside them.
The girl slipped out of her shortie gown and went to turn the shower on. She stood naked before the mirror and looked over her body. No wonder the boys were always making such suggestive comments. Hell, if they ever saw her like this, they'd go out of their minds. She posed her tits and ass and turned about, watching the soft flow of her abundant curves. She had the best body in school. She had as good a body any of the young women who lived in the apartments. She had seen all them around the pool. It was her body, her tits, her ass, that caught the most attention whenever she walked over in her bikini to soak up some sun.
Mikki adjusted the spray and stepped into the shower. The flow of the warm water calmed and delighted her. She felt cuddled by the warmth. She nestled against the spray as though against the caressing hands of a lover. Her body began to glow. Her thighs trembled erotically. Her tits swelled outward, nipples tightening. Her pussy felt tiny sparks of pleasure running along its passage.
The girl frowned, disturbed by the sexual feelings in her body. It was wrong to experience such sensuality. It was dangerous. Next thing she knew, she'd be letting the boys touch her tits. She had to control these feelings. She fought to discipline herself, then decided to delay such rigid control. After all, she was already feeling the ecstatic effect of the water. What harm could there be in continuing to enjoy it for just a little longer?
Mikki cupped her tits lightly. She bounced them in her hands and looked down to see the firm bounce that characterized them. She smiled to herself in pride. Hell no, none of the women in any of the apartments had the equal of her tits. Giselda would come nearest, but the big blonde had such enormous knockers, they were sure to sag once she removed her bra. Rosalyn came next. Mikki concentrated her memory on the redhead as she lay beneath Don.
It was a mistake. The mental image of the fuck was more than the young girl was prepared to resist. She felt the same weak-kneed passion as what she had watched the couple fucking. Her hand slipped to her thighs and caressed along the satin skin. Mikki closed her eyes and thrust her tits into the warm spray of the water. She could imagine a man's hands along her thighs. She felt him caress her softly, adoringly. The girl shivered in delight at the thought. She could picture Don's lean, young body pressed against her as he stroked her thighs. She could picture her dad's face, as he became the man caressing nearer and nearer her waiting pussy. She a shuddered as she felt him move his fingers into the silken hairs on her cunt. She gasped as the fingers touched the lips of her cunt.
"Mmmmmmm," the girl moaned as the fingers parted her labes and pressed over the clit. "Ooohhhh! That feels good, soooo good!" she sighed.
She could see his big, throbbing cock before her. She reached over and grasped the firm flesh, slowly and sensuously pumping the skin along the prick-shaft. The cock-head leaped at her as she played and taunted it. His body was throbbing. His breath came in rapid gasps. His hand moved over her cunt, fingers gliding over the elk and past the passion nerve into her moist and pulsing cunt-hole.
"How beautiful," she could hear him whisper as his lips came nearer to her tits. "What an absolutely beautiful girl. What a fabulous body."
He caressed the young tits. His fingers outlined her areolas, then fucked lightly at the nipples. His lips softly worshipped the ivory skin of her jugs, then dropped to let him get a nipple between his lips.
The young brunette shuddered in sudden exhilaration as he sucked on the hardening button. Her body glowed as his tongue fucked over her tit. Her pussy began to throb as he finger-fucked her cunt rapidly and efficiently.
"Ooohhh, Daddy!" she moaned as she leaned against his solid chest. "You don't need all those other women. I'm woman enough to give you whatever you want. Love me, Daddy! Love me!"
She gasped for breath in her excitement. She imagined his huge cock coming towards her. She could feel it rubbing along her thighs, warm and hard. She held onto her father's cock and lifted it towards her anxious pussy. The teen-ager panted ecstatically as she felt her daddy's great cock-head against her pussy, then inside the cunt-lips. She shook with rapture as she felt her pussy spread for the mammoth pecker to press against her clit. Her body flamed to life at his touch. Her body glowed with the thousands of sparks his touch sent rippling along her nerves.
"Yes, Daddy!" she urged him. "Slide it into me! Fuck me, Daddy! Push your cock into my pussy and fuck me! Ooohhh! I have to have it, Daddy! I have to have you fuck me! Mmmmmm! Ahhhhhhh!"
The knob of his cock shoved past her labes and made its way into her throbbing cunt-hole. She held her breath as his big prick stretched the walls of her pussy. She shivered in combined fear and ecstasy as he began to pump the still swelling prick into her cunt more roughly, more insistently. She felt herself held in the air by the cock. She felt herself riding the growing monster as it shuddered in delight at the feel of her pussy around it.
"Uhhhhh!" she panted, "Uhhhhhh! Fuck me! Fuck me! I want to take all of that cock! I want it to drive in me all the way! I want to be filled up with your pecker. I want to be driven mad by your cock! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me!"
He backed her against the wall and began to plunge his prick into her with reckless abandon. He held her against the wall and played with her exploding tits adoringly. He caressed her tits. He sucked on her tits. He mashed and rolled her tits until she felt like she was turning into a soft liquid. She felt like she could just flow about the room, about the shower enclosure. She was melting into a shimmering mass of putty beneath his erotic caresses. She was being made a mass of sparkling sensations of flaming passion. She moaned and shuddered at his touch, at the feel of his cock driving into her heated cunt.
His hand caught her beneath her ass and lifted her up into the air. He held her with cock and hand while he fucked her more rapidly, while he fucked her deeper and deeper. Mikki felt that her only touch with the world was his rearing cock. She caught her arms about his neck and hugged him wildly as he fucked her into her orgasm.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she shouted once more. "I'm pouring my pussy-juice all over your sweet cock. Let me feel your jizz! Let me feel your prick unload into me! Pour it to me, Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me! Ohhhhhh, Daddy! Ohhhhhhh!!"
He unleashed his cum as she shuddered in her powerful orgasm. His cock trembled, then spurted the hat cm into her. The force of his fuck frightened her for a moment. He held her as though he could break her in two. He fucked her as though he wanted to split her pussy with his tearing cock. She felt her cunt contracting wildly, passionately around his rod as she oozed her cunt-cream over the rampaging pecker.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed as her climax began to recede. "Mmmmmm that was soooooo good! I like to fuck you, Daddy. Fuck me often. Fuck me whenever you like. Ohhhhhh, Daddy, I like it!"
Mikki shook her head, to clear her brain of the daydream. She looked at the finger which was covered with her twat-juice. She felt her pussy still trying to suck on the finger as though it had been the cock she had been visualizing. She leaned against the wall while the warm spray continued to pelt her body. Her knees were still weak. Her breath was still coming in wild pants. Her pussy still glowed in satisfaction. She fought back her feelings. She struggled against the enjoyment she had been experiencing.
Mikki shuddered, no longer in ecstasy. She shuddered in her horror at herself. She was becoming as bad as the rest. She was becoming unable to think about anything except fucking.
Damn! Damn! Damn! Damn! Mikki cursed herself. She cursed the nightmare. She cursed the daydream in the shower. The young girl shut off the spray and toweled herself. She fought back the tingle of delight her body felt at the lush nap of the towel. She must resist all this. Otherwise she would turn into a real little nympho. Fucking couldn't be as good as she was imagining. She tried to make herself believe that. She tried to convince herself that it was dirty and that she shouldn't think about it ever at all.
She was still trying to convince herself as she walked back to her room. Don's door was open. Her brother lay naked across his bed, his cock standing upright, in full erection. Mikki glanced into his room, then froze. She stood still, staring at the cock as it slowly waved in the air, pointing to the ceiling. She made herself walk on past. Don was still asleep. He must be dreaming. What must he be dreaming?
Mikki drew a quick breath of disgust. No, she must not be like the rest of them. Even in his sleep, Don was thinking about fucking. She must not let herself be like that. She must keep resisting the temptation to try out fucking. She must stop being curious about how it would feel. She must not let herself wonder how a man's hands would feel on her tits, what a man's cock would feel like up her pussy.
Mikki dressed hurriedly and ran from the house. She needed time to think. She needed time away from Daddy, away from Don, away from Larry. She needed to be away from those apartments and all the constant fucking.
She walked to school, intending to take a long walk on the way home this afternoon. She had to think. She had to be away from it all for a while so she could think about what was happening to her.



CHAPTER THREE


Mikki slammed the door as she walked in the cottage. She tossed her books aside and walked disgustedly to her room. Damn them all, anyway. All she wanted to do was be alone and think things over. Nobody would let her be alone. She had tried walking around the city. She couldn't get any peace that way, not with all the whistles from passing truckdrivers and the boys who kept trying to strike up a conversation. She went into the library and pretended to read a book as she sat at one of the tables. She looked up to discover the leering eyes of a man sitting across from her.
"Hi there, honey," he said, his eyes fastened on her tits. "What you studying?"
Mikki gave him her nastiest glare and left. She walked to the city park and tried finding a secluded spot where she might sort through her thoughts. That was her wont mistake. That almost got her into serious trouble. Three big hoodlums gathered about her, their burly leader leering down at her while his hand rested casually on his cock.
"Look what we found, fellas. Isn't this our lucky day?"
"Ain't seen nothing so pretty in all my life," the long-haired boy on his left grinned. "I bet she could be a lot of fun with us, don't you?"
"What do you say about that, baby?" the leader asked Mikki. "You think you could be a lot of fun for us? I bet you could be at that. Know one thing, we'd sure give you a hell of an interesting afternoon."
"Get lost!" the brunette hissed at them. "I came in here to be alone. I don't want to talk to anyone right now."
The trio burst into laughter. They slapped and punched each other in their merriment. The unshaven leader sat on the ground beside Mikki and put his arm around her. His crude hands grabbed a tit suddenly, squeezing it roughly.
"That's all right with us, sweetheart," he laughed. "We ain't exactly interested in talk. Right, boys?"
He pulled her against him and forced his lips over her own. She smelled the beer on him, beer and grease and dirt. Mikki suddenly became frightened more than angry. She shoved an elbow into his side and tried to twist out of his grasp. He was much too strong for her. He held her as though she were a child and kept kissing her. His tongue parted her lips and jammed into her mouth. His hnds tugged at her sweater, struggling to get it open so he could feel her tits.
"All we want is a live pussy," one of his cohorts said. "You can be just as quiet and alone as you like while we fuck you. Bet you can't be, tough. Bet you'll be chattering away like crazy, soon as we get some good cock up you. Yeah, you'll be moaning and cooing like crazy, telling us how much you like it."
Mikki was in a panic by now. She elbowed more viciously but without effect on the burly tough. As he tried to lay her back on the grass and roll on top of her, she brought her knee up as hard as she could and caught him squarely in the balls. The brunette heard him grunt in pain as he fell to the side of her. She scrambled away from him and stood to face the other two men.
"Help!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. "Help! Rape! They're raping me! Somebody help!"
The three men rushed towards her, then stopped. She opened her mouth to scream again when they backed away. The leader held his hands out as though in apology.
"All right, all right!" he answered in a low voice. "You're all right. Don't make so damn much fuss about it. All you had to do was say you didn't want to."
As the three of them ran quickly away, she heard other footsteps coming from behind her. She looked around to see the two policemen responding to her screams. Unfortunately, the cops were too old to have any chance at catching the younger men. They were aware of the impossibility and stopped when they reached her, rather than pursue the disappearing hoodlums.
"You all right?" one of the puffing men asked her. "They do anything more than scare you?"
She admitted that they had gotten to her rescue before anything had happened other than the rough kiss and the grappling of her tits. She stood, shaking in relief and tenor, as the policemen talked with her. Mikki refused their offer of a ride home. No need to upset her dad by having her brought home in a police car. She assured them they had responded in time, then stalked out of the park.
Her fear turned back to anger. Why couldn't she be left alone? She also felt the same old anger at herself. She couldn't help but wonder what all they would have done to her. Damn it all, anyway, her tits had tingled once more as the crude hood had run his hands over them. Her pussy was still quivering from excitement. Mikki was mad at the would-be rapists. She was even more disgusted with herself.
The girl flopped across her bed, her body tense with frustration and confusion. Part of her had been terrified of the hoods while another part had been shivering in anticipation of their fucking her. She had to get herself under control. She just had to!
Mikki got up from the bed and began slipping out of her school clothes. She drew her jeans and a sweat shirt out of the closet and tossed them across a chair, then slipped her sweater over her head and dropped her skirt to the floor. She looked up to discover that her door had been left standing open and her brother was now standing there watching her.
"My God!" Don murmured as his eyes roved over her body. "I didn't realize how much you've grown up. No wonder all the men around here can't stop talking about you."
"You, too!" she screamed at him. "You're as bad as the rest! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! That's all you can talk about! That's all you can think about! Fuck! Fuck! All the time!"
Don stepped into her room and came across to his sister. He caught her with a hand on each shoulder and looked her in the eyes. His gaze pierced deeply into her. His smile became an expression of solemn concern.
"Hey, Sis!" he said. "Calm down, honey. Here, sit down and tell me what's got you so heated up."
Mikki let him push her down on the bed and sit beside her. His arm came about her shoulders. She nestled against the warmth of his body, her own luscious little figure trembling from her recent outburst. Suddenly everything fell in on her. The girl began to shake with huge sobs. She let her brother hug her tighter as she clung to the strength and protection of his lean body and cried openly.
"There, there," he tried to reassure her. "Nothing can be that bad. What ever's happened or will happen, nothing is that bad. We have each other, you and me, and Dad. We love each other. That's the important thing."
His body felt so strong, so firm and masculine against her tits as she hugged him. Mikki felt the warmth of his body spreading through her. Don was right. There was no need to feel so terrible. He loved her. Daddy loved her. What did the rest of it matter, anyway?
"I know," she admitted to him between sobs. "I know you love me. It's just that everybody's trying to fuck me. The boys at school, some boys in the perk today, the men around the apartments – they all look at me and start trying to get hold of my tit."
"That's just the way we're made," Don explained to her. "We're made so that a pretty girl gets juices flowing inside us. We can't help the way we are. Girls are that way, too. They may not admit it, but they are. We're physically made to fit together, to fuck. Inside all of us is the desire to fuck or be fucked. You can't change that, any more than you can change the direction of the sunrise."
"But," Mikki protested, "they're all so coarse about it. They just want to grab me and go at it."
Don held her gently as she calmed from her crying. Mikki remained in his arms, her tits feeling the sweetest glow she had ever experienced as they pressed into him. She slid her legs against her brother and felt the same warm tingle along her thighs. This must be what he meant, this feeling of delight at their bodies touching.
"I'm really more upset at myself," she admitted in a very soft voice. "I'm mad at me, because I enjoy their wanting me. I keep telling myself that I shouldn't. I fight them off, but I still feel turned on."
"You're growing up!" her brother laughed. His body shook against hers, bouncing her tits in the most delicious way. "That's what I was telling you. You have needs, too. There's nothing wrong with that."
"I saw you fucking Rosalyn the other day," she continued in her quiet voice, ignoring his words, "and it made me all weak and watery inside. I wanted it to happen to me, even though I thought it was something dirty and bad."
Don's hand had unconsciously dropped over her shoulder and lay close to the swelling mound of her tit. His other hand had reached around her and held her firm ass. Mikki felt the presence of his hands on her bare skin driving her wild with a sudden desire. She wanted to feel those hands caressing, not just lying there.
"I'll be fucked sooner or later, won't I?" she asked, moving back so she could look up at her brother.
"No doubt!" he smiled, his eyes dropping down to rove over her luscious little body clad only in the dainty bra and panties. "I'd say that you have the looks to insure that you'll get at least your share of fucking."
"I really should be taught a little about it first, don't you think?" she asked. Her body was pulsing at the possibility of having Don teach her. She saw the appreciation in his eyes. She saw the swollen pants as his cock began to rise. Yes, she was convinced that it was time for her to be initiated into sex. Since her brother was supposed to be a hell of a good fuck, he was the logical one to instruct her. The girls in the apartments from eighteen to forty were always panting after Don, especially after he had taken them to bed for the first time. Yes, yes, yes! She wanted him to show her how to fuck!
Her brother was taken aback at the bluntness of her suggestion. She was the most delicious little piece of tail he'd ever laid eyes on, but she was his sister. Dad would be madder than hell if he fucked Mikki. Dad would beat the shit out of him!
He felt the firmness of her satin skin beneath his hands. He saw the way her luscious tits heaved beneath the lace bra. He looked into her deep peen eyes as they pleaded with him. Dad wouldn't be home for hours yet. So what if she was his sister? He'd never had this gorgeous a piece of pussy offered to him before.
Don drew her back to him. This time his lips me over her mouth as his hands explored her thighs, her ass, her tits. She opened her lips far her brother to tongue her.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed in relief as he began to fondle her. She could relax this time. Her brother would not hurt her. She could relax and discover what was so wonderful about fucking. Mikki met his tongue with her own. She twisted her body to let his hand roll her tits deliciously. She felt the surging happiness within her, the tingling glow which was sparkling inside her body.
"Ohhhhh!" Don exclaimed as he lifted his face from the kiss. "What a hell of a little woman you've turned out to be. Let's see just how firm and lovely your tits are without that bra over them."
She smiled up at her brother as he unhooked her bra and drew it away. His eyes glistened as he looked over the heaving mounds of shimmering tit-flesh. He laid her back onto the bed and began to kiss along her shoulders, gradually approaching her heaving jugs.
Mikki lay back and basked under his adoring touch. She watched the shudders of delight which shook his hands as they cupped her bare tits and held each upward for his lips to kiss. She jumped at the unexpected ecstasy of his lips touching her nipples.
"Mnimmmm," she sighed. "Ooohhh, that feels so good. Kiss them over and over! Oooohhh!"
Don caught one of his sister's tits in both hands. He caressed the outer muscles supporting the luscious boob while he drew the nipple and areola into his mouth. He began to suck, drawing the most fantastic sensations of delight through her body.
Mikki shivered at the erotic play, twisting beneath him as she felt her passion soaring. She began to caress his head and neck and shoulders. She reached downward and shoved her hand inside his trousers. His ass felt so strong and powerful to her touch. She reached her other hand inside his shirt and began to caress his chest. She ran her finger back and forth across his male nipple, hoping to give him some of the same delicious thrills.
"Your cock," she whispered. "I want to play with your cock. Let me get it out of your pants so I can love it."
Don looked up at her and smiled. He caressed her tits a moment, as though reluctant to take his hands from them. Finally he jumped up from her and began slipping out of his clothing. Mikki watched in fascination as his huge cock reared up in front of him. She moistened her lips in, excitement, feeling her hands itching to get around the fascinating organ. Her brother looked down at her as she waited for him he knelt on the bed beside her and caught her transparent panda in his arm. Slowly and sensuously he drew them down over her hips and thighs.
"Let's get these little things out of the way," he muttered. "I want that sweet little pussy open for me to love, it."
He lay down beside her, his cock at her face, his head at her pussy. He kissed along her thighs while his hands returned to her tits and caressed them back into glowing anticipation.
Mikki reached hesitantly for her brother's cock. She touched it gingerly, fingering along the shaft and around the pulsing cock-head. Its hardness amazed her. Its warmth delighted her. She fingered it more, then caught it in her hand and squeezed it. She could feel the power, the force, of the prick in her hand as she slowly pumped along the hefty shaft.
Don took one hand from her tits and caressed her pussy. Mikki jumped at the delightful sensation of his touch down there. She felt him part her cunt-lips and press his finger over her clit. Sudden dramatic ecstasy surged through her at his touch on the passion nerve. She gasped for breath as he pressed more demandingly on her clit and ran a finger deep into her cunt-hole.
"Oooooeeeee!" she shivered beneath his manipulation. "Ooohh, that does things to me! That does all sorts of wonderful things inside me. Ooohhhhh!"
His lips kissed her thighs wildly. His face came nearer and nearer to her sweet cunt.
Mikki closed her thighs around her brother's head, hoping to hurry him towards her cunt. She wanted him to kiss her cunt. She wanted to feel his lips on her pussy. She wanted him to drive her mad with his kisses.
"Ooooeeee!" she gasped as he neared her gash. "Ooooohh, Don, Don, Don! Kiss it, Don! Kiss my pussy!"
She clutched his throbbing cock more tightly and pumped vigorously on the steaming rod. She reached beneath his dick and fingered his balls, teasing and taunting while the cock shook, with increasing fervor. As she felt her brother's lips reach her cunt, she drew the prick towards her mouth and kissed the glowing tip. She took the knob into her mouth as she felt Don remove his finger from her pussy and clamp his mouth over her puffy gash. Mikki shuddered in erotic madness as he fucked his tongue over her clit and lapped her cunt. She sucked on his cock while her cunt exploded into frantic, shimmering fire. She sucked as he began to pump his cock in her mouth. She felt the force of his thrusts as he almost choked her with the big pecker. The rod ran into her mouth and closed her throat, then drew back for another thrust. She pulled at his balls, teasing and taunting, while her brother began to suck at her pussy.
"Uhhhh!" she heard Don pant as he rolled on top of her. His legs came around her head, holding her with her mouth turned upward to receive the trusts of his maddened prick. She wrapped her thighs around her brother's head and held him imprisoned over her pussy. He sucked more deeply on her gash drawing the moat delicious sensations along the passage of her cunt. She twisted beneath him in wild ecstasy, rolling about, hugging him with her legs, sucking on the fabulous cock as it swelled and fucked into her mouth.
"Mmmmnm," she murmured. "Mmmmmmmm!"
Mikki felt a new force building inside her. She felt her body begin to tremble beyond her control. The inside of her pussy was a shimmering, exploding mass of tire. She could feel snatch-cream oozing through her cunt. She felt herself becoming a formless mass of erotic sensations. She sucked harder on her brother's cock, then blew on the steaming prick-head before sucking once more.
"Agghhhhhhh!" Don gasped. His body began to shake and tremble over her. His cock rammed violently into her mouth as it shuddered frantically.
Mikki felt the sudden spurt of hot jizz erupt from his prick. The cum kept pouring out of his rod as he fucked her mouth more violently, more frantically. Her pussy was exploding with equal ferocity. She could feel the delirious release of her cunt-cum.
Drink it! She wanted to cry out to her brother. She wanted him to eat her twat-cream. She wanted to swallow his sperm as it filled her mouth. She rolled with him about the bed, finally managing to swallow the sharp-tasting cock-cream so that she would be able to suck more from the lust maddened cock.
"Ahhhhh!" Don shouted as he finally managed to empty his load into his sister's mouth. "Ohhhhh, what a fuck! What a sweet little pussy you are! I never thought cunt would taste this good!"
He climbed around to lie beside her, his shoulder cushioning her head, his hands cupping her tits protectively. He held her as they basked in the sweet afterglow of their passion.
The little brunette cuddled tightly into her brother's arms. What was so bad about sex? She tried to remember who had warned her against it. Mikki shrugged and nestled tighter against Don. Whoever it was didn't know what they were, talking about. Sex was beautiful. Sex was fantastic! There was nothing like it in the whole world!
She could hardly wait for her next lesson. Mikki's heart pounded excitedly. Next time, she was sure, her brother would do more than suck, her cunt. She wanted her cherry popped. She wanted to take that big, powerful cock in her soft pussy and love the hell out of it. She was just beginning to find out how pleasant sex could be. She wanted to find out a hell of a lot more. She wanted to learn all about fucking.



CHAPTER FOUR


Mikki swung her ass even more enticingly as she walked though the apartment complex. She inhaled deeply of the fresh warm air. She smiled at two of the men standing in front of one of the doorways and stuck her tits out provocatively. She could feel their eyes on her. She relished their approval. She could feel the heat of their eyes. She could imagine the thrilling touch of their hands on her tits and along her thighs.
She turned along the walkway and walked towards the cottage. Her lips curled in a smile as she remembered the expression on her Dad's face this morning. She had given him her most delicious kiss. Poor Daddy, she thought. He had turned to receive his regular morning kiss as she left for school. She had planted a great one on him. She kissed him full on the mouth, parting her lips and letting her tongue taunt at his own. Her tits could still feel the excitement of having been pressed lusciously against his chest.
"Hey!" John Phillips gasped as he struggled free of her embrace. "What's this all about?"
"Just that I love you, Daddy," she teased him, posing her body before him in her most practiced display. "I just love you soooo much!"
She placed her hands around his neck and stood just against him, letting her nipples brush against the tight-fitting shirt he wore. She saw him swallow in his nervousness, and she wrinkled her nose up at him as she blew him a kiss and gave a delicious little twist of her tits against him. He turned her aside and gave her a short swat on her ass as he pushed her towards the door.
"You get to school, young lady," he ordered. "I don't know what you're up to, but you get on to school."
She arched her back to jut her ass out behind for his benefit, then stepped outside and walked to school. Even now she could still feel the tingle in her tits where they had touched him. Her ass still glowed in delight from the soft slap he had delivered. She had enjoyed herself at school just as much. It was amazing how much more subdued all the boys acted when a girl met them head on. She hadn't missed an opportunity to brush against them in the hallways. She had leaned her tits against their arms as she talked with them at lunch and between classes. She had gotten several cocks swelling inside their pants, she was sure. Even Larry had been suddenly reserved when she had leaned against him and let her tits mash into his forearm. He had gasped as he tried to talk. He had stammered, then backed off from her.
Mikki knew she still had lots to learn about sex. She still hadn't gotten a cock inside her pussy, but that was only a matter of time. Don would teach her about it. He had promised. Even if he backed out, she would get her dad's cock or die trying. He wouldn't back out, though. Don was too excited about her body for her to have to worry about him.
The young brunette bounced up the steps and ran into the cottage. She hoped her brother might be home so they could get on with her lessons. Mikki called to him from the living room, then glanced about when she heard no response. A note had been left on the coffee table. Don and her dad were off on business, they claimed. They wouldn't be home until late. Giselda was expecting Mikki for dinner. The brunette stamped her foot in disgust. She didn't mind visiting with the buxom blonde ordinarily. Tonight, though, she had been planning on more than girl-talk.
She tossed her blouse across her bed. The skirt followed as she twisted about in front of her mirror. Mikki wanted to regain the delicious feeling she had been experiencing all day. She wanted to restore her confidence in herself as the temptress.
The image reflected back assured her that she could tempt any man around the apartments. She thrust out her tits and ass far inspection, then selected a light blouse and tight shorts to wear. She would take advantage of the warm afternoon. She brushed out her hair until it sparkled, then left the house to go lounge beside the pool and tease any of the young men who happened to show up.
Two hours later Mikki was even more disgusted. She had attracted the men all right. She had also attracted their wives. The couples ended up having quite a party around the pool. Several brought out coolers with beer and Cokes. They all sat about laughing and chattering until Mikki thought she would go crazy if she listened to another burst of female laughter. She finally gave up and trotted up to Giselda's apartment.
"Mikki!" the busty blonde called out to her as she entered. "Glad you could make it, since we're both left like widows tonight. There's the latest Playgirl on the table. You can turn on the TV. Or if you'd like, you can come into the kitchen and give me a hand."
Mikki chose the third alternative. She liked the lusty woman. She resented her dad's attention to Giselda, but she couldn't help liking her. If the blonde weren't John Phillips' girl friend, then the young brunette would probably spend more of her free time up here gabbing. Mikki had even realized tat if her father were chasing any other woman in the complex, then she would probably be doing her best to set him up with Giselda. She did like the woman. She couldn't help it.
The teen-ager stepped into the kitchen and watched the blonde's mammoth tits as they stretched her thin blouse. Wow! Mikki could imagine the effect Giselda would have on some of the boys at high school. She could just see the expressions if the statuesque blonde walked into a class and announced that she was the new teacher.
"What are you so amused about?" Giselda asked, turning and facing the girl. "You look like you have something devilish in your mind."
"Just imagining how it would be to have you for a teacher," Mikki answered. "Did you ever teach?"
"Hell no!" the busty woman answered in her husky voice. "I'd never lost an hour trying to jam some knowledge into a bunch of little fuckers."
Mikki laughed at the outburst. That was part of what she liked in the woman, her open expressions. Since she was an artist, her language was looked upon as part of her color. That must be fun, the girl thought, to be able to say whatever you felt and everybody said you were just an eccentric artist. If any other woman talked like Giselda, they'd be shunned as vulgar.
"I still think it would be fun," she insisted.
"Aw shit!" the blonde commented as she caught the sparkle in Mikki's eyes. She turned back to the stove and completed her preparations for their dinner. Mikki hopped up and brought the plates and silverware from the cabinet, then helped get the food from the stove onto the table.
They talked about all sorts of general subjects while the blonde studied the girl carefully. Finally Giselda brought up the subject that Mikki's dad had mentioned earlier in the day.
"I hear you tried out a new kind of kiss on your old man this morning," she commented.
"Dad told you!" Mikki protested. Damn him anyway! He had no business telling it all over the apartments. He had no right at all! The teen-ager felt betrayed. Her eyes sparkled fire as the anger kindled inside her.
"Hey! Hey! Hold on, honey!" Giselda soothed her. "He didn't go around blabbing to everyone. He only told me, because I'm as much your friend as his. To be honest, he had to talk to someone. You scared the pin out of him."
The brunette looked at the twinkle of amusement in her older friend's eyes. She could remember the shacked expression on her dad's face that morning. She could recall the terrible strain that showed in his eyes. Mikki suddenly joined the blonde in laughing. They laughed together as they walked into the living room and sat down on the couch.
"Did I really get to him?" the girl asked. "He really was so shaken up that he had to come over here and talk about it?"
"Honey, he came over here as soon as you were out of sight," Giselda assured her. "Hell, I lost a morning's work from having to listen to him."
"What did he say?" Mikki wanted to know.
"He said you had him hard before he realized it. Sweetie, you have the most fuckable little body around. You caught him by surprise and rubbed those tits all over him. He was shocked at you and terribly ashamed of his own reaction."
"You mean he felt like he wanted to…" Mikki hesitated.
"…to fuck the living hell put of you," Giselda finished for her. "He kept walking around and beating his fist into his palm. I don't think it would've upset him as much if you'd told him you were pregnant and didn't know who the father was."
The blonde leaned back on the couch and studied Mikki. A smile played across her wide, sensuous lips. Her luscious tits rose and fell with her breathing, threatening to burst the blouse. Her rich, blonde hair hung softly, sensuously about her shoulders.
Mikki looked up at her, realizing what an unbelievably beautiful woman she was. She slipped her hand over and caught Giselda's. The girls squeezed their hands together in the shared warmth of the moment.
"Honey," the blonde asked, "can I ask you some very personal questions?"
"I guess so," Mikki answered. "If I don't like the question, I don't have to answer, do I?"
"Of course not," Giselda answered, patting the girl's thigh. "After your dad left this afternoon, I got to wondering whether you were still a virgin or not. I mean, with all that big tease you put on for him, how much do you really know about sex?"
Mikki turned her face away from Giselda. She was suddenly ashamed of being a virgin. Giselda sure as hell wasn't, hadn't been for at least ten years. The girl didn't want to answer the question, but didn't want to refuse, either. She didn't want to cut the blonde off so quickly. Giselda could teach her an awful lot about fucking. She was sure to be damn good at it for Dad to spend so much time with her.
"I suspected as much," Giselda said, reading the girl's reaction and caressing her thigh with the hand which he remained on the satin skin. "I remember back when I decided I'd carried my cherry long enough. I remember when I first began using my body to taunt men. I did the same thing as you did today. Stilt! My uncles and cousins and father had to have a family meeting to decide what to do with Giselda."
"What did they decide?" Mikki asked. She felt an interest in knowing more about the blonde's past. She wanted to be more like Giselda. Knowing that her friend had felt the same emotions as she was experiencing gave her a delicious glow.
"They decided that one of them should fuck me," the chesty woman answered. "I won't tell you which one, or which ones. It's enough to know that I got all the cock I needed to learn all about fucking. Well," she paused and frowned slightly, "almost all. A female cousin taught me some thing, too."
"Cunt-sucking?" Mikki asked. Long ago she had heard about girls sucking each other's cunts. She never had. She had never been that close to a girl friend for such a situation to develop. She knew, though, that many of the girls in school occasionally lapped pussy. They might fuck boys when they could, but they also played with other girls on the side.
"It isn't always sucking," the blonde laughed. "It's just another way of playing. It isn't as good as a healthy cock up your snatch, but it's still a hell of a lot of fun. Interested?"
Mikki looked into the grey eyes of her friend. She looked at the excited swell of Giselda's tits. She looked at the smile across the wide mouth. She suddenly felt her body glowing inside. Her tits were tingling at the thought of being caressed and kissed. Her pussy shivered as she imagined having those luscious lips over it. The girl nodded her head in happy agreement and slipped closer to Giselda.
"Good!" Giselda told her. "Just don't tell your dad about this yet. After this morning, he isn't quite prepared for any more. We'll tell him, but we'll wait until he can understand. Agreed?"
"Agreed!" Mikki answered as she turned her body towards the blonde. She reached her hands for the massive tits as she felt her own boobs caught in a tender hand. Giselda leaned forward and pushed the girl back against the couch. The mammoth tits filled Mikki's hands. The girl pressed her fingers into the flesh, amazed that they could be so huge and so firm at the same time. She felt the hands at her own trembling tits, cupping and caressing. Giselda began unbuttoning the teenager's blouse, letting her hands brush lushly across the young tits as she worked with each button. Mikki gasped with the pleasure of her touch and followed the woman's example. The blonde's tits swelled beautifully over the bra. The girl could not resist caressing the ivory skin with her hands before finishing the removal of the blouse.
"You're an exquisite little beauty," Giselda murmured as she looked at the girl. "I can't wait to get my lips on those precious tits."
She drew the girl forward and reached behind her to unhook the bra and draw it away. The tits jumped forward at their release. Giselda touched them reverently with her fingers and bounced them softly. Her sensuous grey eyes looked deeply into the flashing green of Mikki's. They smiled warmly, affectionately, promisingly at each other. Giselda waited for Mikki to remove her bra and let the magnificent jugs hang naked before her.
"My God!" Mikki exclaimed. "They're bigger than I had thought. They're so big and so beautiful."
They were. They truly were. They were immense, yet with only the slightest sag to them. The huge areolas looked like a delicate lacework around the ends of them. The girl touched the creamy skin softly, then lifted a tit in each hand. They twisted their bodies around on the couch so that each was able to get her mouth at the other's tits.
"Mmmmmm," Giselda sighed as she caught a tit between her lips and sucked the shivering nipple. "Mmmmmm, how sweet a body you have. I've never held such a beautiful young girl in my arms before. You're so fresh and lovely, so impossibly beautiful."
"Ohhhhh!" the recipient of all the praise squealed as she felt the lips go back to her nipples and suck deeply on her throbbing tits. She held one of Giselda's tits in bath hands and pulled it towards her. She kissed over the luscious flesh, then kissed the nipple. She parted her lips and took the nipple into her mouth. Her tongue fucked the lovely button as she began to suck on the wonderful tit.
Their hands began exploring beyond their boobs. Mikki shivered at the touch of soft fingers along her thighs, stroking upward to the edge of her shorts, then slipping beneath the hem of the legs and stretching through towards the elastic band of her panties. Her pussy felt the closeness of the taunting fingers. Her cunt tingled in anticipation of their touch.
"Oooohhh," she moaned as she twisted about in ecstasy from the rising pleasure inside her.
"Ohhhbh, I want you to pet my cunt. I want to feel your fingels in my pussy."
Giselda lifted her face from the young tits. She smiled at the lovely curves of the body next to her. She felt a glow of anticipation as she saw the uncontrolable trembling which swept through Mikki's lush body. This was a delicious piece of pussy here with her. A girl like this should be loved with great finesse. The couch wouldn't do. For the girl-fuck that was ahead of them, they needed the bedroom.
"Not in hero," she told the girl. "Not on this rough old couch. I have a far sweeter place to take you."
She stood and caught the teen-ager by the hand. They walked together back into the bedroom. Mikki paused as she entered and looked about the room. She had always refused to enter this room when she visited the blonde. She had refused to even look in the door. This was the room where Daddy fucked Giselda. This was the bed he balled her on every day. Tonight, however, none of that mattered. She was going to get her cunt sucked. If Giselda preferred to do it in bed, then that was where she'd go.
The girl gasped at the atmosphere in the room. Soft peach and gold hues glimmered from the bedspread, the drapes, the upholstery, the carpeting and throw rug. It was the most beautiful room the girl could imagine. It was soft and feminine. It was sexy and enticing. It was like Giselda, luscious and sensual. She watched the woman toss back the spread to reveal satin sheets. Mikki felt her body tingle in anticipation. She had never lain on satin sheets. They had always seemed so sexy in the magazine ads. She caught her breath as she stepped towards the bed.
"Would you get those damn shorts off!" the blonde muttered huskily. "I want you naked on this bed."
She led the way by slipping her skirt down her legs, then drawing her dainty pink panties over her thighs and letting them go softly to the floor on top of the skirt. Mikki's hand shook as she struggled to unbutton her shorts and slip them down. She kicked them free and drew off her soft nylon panties. The girls stood facing each other, eyes glittering in desire as they looked over the other's naked beauty.
"Damn!" Giselda sighed. "Damn, you're a gorgeous little piece of tail!"
Mikki's eyes sparkled her own approval of the magnificent set of curves before her. She swallowed hard in her nervousness and stepped towards the older woman. Giselda caught her arm and eased her down on the satin, then climbed alongside her and began to caress her glowing body.
"Mmmmmm, I am going to enjoy this," Giselda panted as she cupped tits and stroked thighs. "I'm going to enjoy the hell out of myself."
Mikki felt the tingling sensation rippling more powerfully over her body. She shuddered under the rising passion which permeated her body. Her hands reached for the blonde's tits. She pressed her fingers into the firm flesh and watched the luscious lit bounce in response to her touch. She thumbed the nipple until it tightened into a hard button.
She caressed Giselda's thighs, enjoying the satiny texture of the firm skin.
"Ooohhh," she shivered in delight as she felt a finger brush over the lips of her cunt. "Qohh, that feels so good. That feels wonderful."
Giselda caressed the cunt gently, expertly. She eased her finger inside the lips and strummed the little clit until Mikki was pulsing around the bed in delicious agony. She ran her finger deeper into the cunt and made erotic circles with it around the cunt walls.
Mikki reached her trembling hand along the blonde's thighs and felt through the lush growth of golden hair. She found the moist lips of Giselda's cunt and ran a finger inside to tease her friend's tit. The girls roped about in shivering, shimmering delight as they toyed and played with each other.
"Mmmmmm, my pussy's getting hot now," Giselda panted. "I want to cunt-fuck you." She twisted her body about until she was able to get their pussies touching. She pressed lips of her cunt against Mikki's glowing pussy until their clits were stimulating each other into fiery passion.
"Oooooeeee!" the girl squealed as she felt sparks shooting along her cunt-hole and through her body. "Ooohhh, I like that! I never knew two cunts could fuck like this."
She felt the huge tits of the blonde come against her own full-bodied boobs. Their nipples touched and taunted each other. Giselda pulled the girl to her and covered her mouth with the lush lips Mikki had been watching. Her tongue parted the girl's lips and roved through the excited mouth. They tongued wildly, then began to suck on each other's breaths. They shook and trembled with their mounting passion. Their cunts sucked against one another. Tit pressed into tit. Nipple rubbed over nipple. Mouth sucked against mouth. They twisted on the satin sheets, their bodies beginning to shudder with the approach of their climax.
Mikki could feel the pulsing tremors run through her cunt. She felt her snatch juicing. Her thighs were shimmering in anticipation. Her tits were swelling outward and into the luscious jugs of the buxom blonde.
"Mmmmmmm," she murmured without taking her lips from her friend. "Mmmmmmm!"
Her breath began to come irregularly. She gasped and panted as she felt hot juice starting to ooze out of her ecstatic pussy. She was gasping helplessly as the blonde broke the kiss. Giselda twisted away from her and plunged her face towards Mikki's exploding cunt.
"I want to suck it!" she cried. "I want to drink that sweet cunt-juice of yours!"
Mikki found herself looking at Giselda's lush, golden beaver. She stuck her head between the firm thighs and got her mouth over Giselda's pussy. She licked her tongue into the flowing cunt. She sucked on the delicious gash while she felt the blonde sucking away insanely on her own throbbing slit.
"Mmmmmm," Giselda moaned as her body shuddered at the height of her climax. "Mmmmmmmm!"
They held each other as they felt the pounding mount in fury within them. They sucked and licked and hugged as they shared the magnificent rapture of their orgasms.
"Wow!" the girl gasped after their climaxes passed. "Oh, wow! I never thought it could be like that. I never dreamed girls could experience anything so powerful together."
"So flow you know," the blonde smiled as she caressed Mikki's heaving young tits. "Now you know. Sec how much passion you have inside you? That's why you felt compelled to tease your dad so terribly. You know your body needs a fucking. This should hold you for the night. Sooner or later, though, you'll have to have a man fuck you. If you think this was powerful, just you wait until you feel a big healthy cock go off inside you."
"Really?" the little brunette asked.
"Really!" the blonde assured her.
Mikki lay back in contemplation. Damn, Giselda was a great gal. With her available, why did Daddy go around chasing any other pussy? Nothing could beat Giselda. What was Daddy after, anyway? What did he need?



CHAPTER FIVE


"Ahhhhh!" he gasped as he plunged his throbbing cock into her cunt-hole, breaking her cherry and sending sparks of fiery pain through her cunt. "Uhhhh! That does it, you little tease! That takes care of your cherry!"
"Ohhhh, Don!" Mikki shuddered. "That, hurt more than. I expected. Please be gentle with me now."
"Sure, precious," he consoled his sister as his hand caressed a tit. "I'll hold my cock still for a minute until you get over the first pain. Then I'll teach you how it feels to be fucked."
The young brunette lay still, almost afraid to move. She felt the huge cock inside her, stretching her pussy, threatening to tear open her tender, tight hole. She felt the throbs which ran through the hot pecker. Her cunt was sore from his brutal entrance, yet there was a peculiar warmth in the pain. There was a greater warmth over the rest of her body. She had done it! She was fucking! She had loot her cherry and become a woman!
It had not been that easy to accomplish, tough. Dad had talked with Don about her the same as he had talked with Giselda. Her brother had been warned about his sister's hot little pussy. He had been cautioned not to let the little tease get him in a problem situation.
"Mikki, we've been over this every day for the last week!" he protested tonight. "I'm not going to fuck you. I should never have done as much as I did the afternoon you got me to suck you. Dad would kill me if he guessed about that."
"You promised, though," she insisted. "You gave me your promise that you'd teach me. I haven't told Daddy anything, have I? How could he ever find out?"
"Forget it!" Don hissed at her. "No way! He'd find out all right. Some way or the other he'd find out. Honey, it isn't worth taking the chance."
Mikki had huddled on the couch and pouted. Team of anger and disappointment filled her green eyes. She sighed loudly in her frustration. If Don wouldn't fuck her, then she would have to find someone else. Larry, perhaps, could provide the service. Larry had almost overcome his timidity. He was getting used to her pressing her tits against him. Yes, perhaps Larry would be ready to fuck her.
Don said from across the room, "Don't you know how much I want to? Don't you know I get a hard-on just thinking about you? I'd fuck you in a minute if I didn't think it was just too dangerous for us."
"Chicken!" Mikki hissed as she flounced out of the room and went back to her bedroom. She sat on her bed in disgust, then slowly thought over his last remark. Don wanted to fuck her! He really did! Perhaps she could use that. Just maybe she could taunt him into taking her to bed. It was worth a last try. It sure the hell was.
She stepped to the door and listened for any sounds coming from the living room where he sat, watching TV. She heard him get up and go into the kitchen. Another beer! Good! He had already had several since dinner. She would give him time to have several more. She'd let him get good and relaxed. That should reduce his resistance. There was plenty of time. Dad was with Giselda tonight. The blonde had told her their plans earlier. They wouldn't be back until late. Yes!
Mikki felt shivers of anticipation ripple along her thighs. Her tits tingled at the thought. She'd get that big cock of Don's tonight.
She slipped out of her clothes and went to the shower. She stood for almost an hour in the soft, warm spray, letting it bring a deep, rosy glow to her skin. Mikki rubbed oil into her skin until she was sure she smelled lusciously of the rich scent. She brushed her hair until it sparkled brilliantly. Then she went to her dresser and slipped out a black satin slip. She would have worn a black lace nightgown if she'd had one. Too bad no one ever gave really sexy nightgowns to teenage girls. She looked over the black slip. It would have to do. It was severely cut, no lace at all, just the black satin. It had an awfully low neck, tough, and the tiniest straps over the shoulder. She held it up and was reminded of the sexy broads in Italian movies who ran around all the time in just their slips. That was sexy to Italian men; maybe it would be just as sexy to Don.
Mikki slipped the soft undergarment over her head and adjusted it over her tits and hips. She studied herself in the minor. Her image came back to her as a shock. She did look sexy! She sure the hell did! The slip was extremely short, as short across her thighs as it was low at her tits. It just barely covered her nipples at the top and her ass at the bottom. In between, it clung deliciously to every curve she had, magnifying her already more than ample attributes. She sighed in happy satisfaction. If this didn't move Don, then she would have to give up on him.
She opened her door and heard him come back from the kitchen once more. She stepped back to the dresser on an impulse and pulled out her thinnest black panties. They were nothing more than a sheer stretch of see-through nylon and trim of dainty black lace. She stepped into them and pulled them up to her hips, then walked lightly back to the door. She drew a deep breath to steady her nerves, then walked into the living room to greet her brother.
Don looked up as she walked to his chair. His bleary eyes blinked as he tried to focus them on the dazzling display of sensual young woman. He swallowed the lump which jumped into his throat and blinked again at her.
"What on earth!" he gasped. "Mikki? Wow! What's that all about?"
"Just wanted to apologize to you for keeping such pressure on you," she smiled as she sat across his lap in the big recliner. "I didn't mean, to get you in trouble with Dad. I just can't help thinking that you're the foxiest guy I ever saw."
She put her arms around his neck and kissed him as she snuggled her tits against his chest. This time he didn't push her away. When he didn't fight his way up out of the chair, the girl knew she had won her battle. She could smell the strong odor of the beer on him. He was in no shape to fight her off. His resistance would be down tonight. Her cunt throbbed at the knowledge that it was only a matter of minutes until she would have his cock pounding away in her pussy.
"Sooooo foxy," she cooed as she caressed the back of his neck and drew her tits back enough so that just the nipples were touching his chest through the tight shirt. "That's why I just can't control myself."
She kissed him again, parting her lips so that his tongue could explore the cavity of her mouth. She felt the sudden warmth against her ass. His cock was heating up. She felt the pressure of it swelling in his pants and throbbing against her satin-clad ass. His hands came around her unconsciously, caressing along her thighs, sliding the short slip upwards and feeling the cool flesh of her naked thighs.
"Mmmmmm," she purred, twisting her tits against his chest. "Mmmm, I feel so safe and secure in your arms. I'm so glad I have a brother like you, soooooo glad."
Don plunged his face against her heaving tits. He kept a hand on her thighs, moving it up and cupping her ass. His other hand caught a tit and played deliriously with the satin-clad breast. His pecker began to jump beneath her as though smelling the waiting pussy above it.
"Damn!" he muttered. "How the hell am I supposed to resist this? I'll just have to hope that Dad never finds out I'll have to hope that, because I'm about to fuck the sweetest tail in the county."
"Mmmmmm," she sighed again. "That's the way I like to hear you talk. That's what I want. I want to fuck. I want you to take me to bed and live that marvelous cock through me."
She reached a hand beneath her ass and pressed it against her brother's tightly pinned prick. She felt the lunging strength in his rod. She felt the roaring heat she was causing in it. She squeezed it and thrust her tits up into his adoring hand.
"Take me to the bed," she whispered. "I don't want to play with your pecker through these pants. I want it out in my hand. I want to feel the skin roll back along the shaft. I want to kiss the luscious head. I want to feel it against my pussy. I want to feel it in my pussy."
He swung his legs to the floor and stood up with her still in his arms. Mikki kept her hold on the cock as he walked with her through the room and back to his bedroom. He kicked the door open and carried her to the bed. She shuddered in ecstatic anticipation as he gently laid her across the bed and stood looking at her delicious body.
"Wow!" he exclaimed, beginning to pull his shirt over his head. "Damn! What a gorgeous piece of pussy. What a fabulous body!"
He dropped his pants and kicked off his shoes and socks. Mikki watched his shorts come off and smiled up at her brother as he stood naked beside her. His great cock waved triumphantly in the air in front of her. She laughed and reached her hand for the pecker. She caught it in her hand and drew him to the bed by it.
Don was laughing as he climbed in beside his sister and began to grab her tits. He caressed them beneath the satin for a while.
Mikki had decided not to remove the slip at first. Some men, she decided, must be turned on by the touch of satin. Otherwise they wouldn't use the material for so many sexy gowns. She rolled about in the sweet pleasure of his touch. She throbbed from the pulsing strength of his cock. She pumped his prick lovingly and teased his balls.
"Ahhhhh!" he sighed as he reached his hand inside the slip and caught a bare tit. "Ohhhhh, what a sweet little pussy I've got in my bed. What a prize little fuck I've got for the night."
Don worked the slip straps off her shoulders and pulled the satin down from her tits. He caught a tit in either hand, rolling them around before his glistening eyes. His thumbs pressed against her nipples until he had transformed them into peaks of fiery demand.
Mikki felt the leaping impatience, which shook his cock as it struggled against the control of her hand. She arched her back to thrust her tits upward against his loving caresses, then shuddered with renewed delight as his lips came down on them.
Don kissed across the tops of his sister's heaving excited tits. He kissed around them. He kissed beneath them. He kissed between them, pressing the shivering flesh tightly against his cheeks as he sucked the cleavage.
"Mmmmmmm," Mikki sighed. Her body was shaking wildly under his touch. Her thighs felt the ecstasy ripple along every nerve up into her pussy. Her juices were flowing inside her waiting cunt, preparing her virgin passage for the entrance of her brother's huge and shuddering cock.
Don brought his mouth over one of her tits. He sucked nipple and areola into his mouth, then stretched his jaws and tried to see how much of the full, round globe of tit he could take in. His sister gasped from the erotic sensation of being devoured so lustfully. She rubbed the other tit against the side of his face as he began to suck strongly on her knocker.
"Ooohhh," she panted at the rising desire sweeping through her. "Oohh, I can't keep this up much longer. My pussy's burning up!"
"Mmmmmm," he mumbled back from her tits. His hand reached down to her crotch and began to massage her clit.
Mikki clamped her thighs tightly over the hand and felt her cunt try to suck her brother's fingers inside. She lost any hope of keeping her breathing even and regular. She panted and gasped as she wriggled from the excitement of his touch. Her clit was sending shimmering sparks all through her. Her tits were swelling and glowing like crazy.
"Ooohh!" she cried again. "Ooooeeee, Don! I can't take much more of this. I feel it all building up inside me! Fuck me, Don! I want to feel this cock inside me! Get in my pussy and fuck me!"
"You're a hot little piece of tail," he chuckled as he lifted his face from her tits. "You're the most delicious little hot-box I ever saw. You're right. My pecker's about as anxious as that pussy. Feel how he can't be still? Old pecker can just about smell all tat cunt-juice down there."
Her brother eased himself between her legs and brought the head of his cock up against the streaming lips of her cunt. The great head nestled into the panting lips and pressed upward, driving her clit insane with anticipation.
"Yesssss!" she hissed in ecstasy. "Yessssss! There! Right there! Push it in there! Come on, Don, fuck me! I want to feel all that meat going into my pussy! Fuck me!"
Her shouts of encouragement rose, then suddenly stopped as she felt the passage of her brother's cock blocked by her hymen. The pulsing, throbbing prick lunged against her cherry, bringing the first hints of apprehension to the girl. Don saw the look of anxiety on his sister's face and smiled down at her.
"Don't tighten up, Sis," he assured her. "It'll only hurt for a moment. Then it'll be nothing but happiness. You do want this fuck, don't you?"
"Oh, yes!" she gasped. "It has to be done, doesn't it? We have to pop that cherry. Just be gentle with me."
She saw the hesitation in her brother's eyes, and began twisting her hips beneath him in encouragement. She brought her tits up to rub against his chest while she reached a hand beneath his cock and teased his balls. His shoulders shuddered as she drove his lust higher and higher. She pulled and tugged his balls, taunting and goading her brother into a frenzy.
"Ahhhhh!" he gasped, plunging his throbbing cock into her cunt. "That does it, you little tease! That takes care of your cherry!"
The fiery pain flooded over her. Mikki thought she was about to faint. She saw the room spinning about her. She felt like her body had been torn apart. The cock had been too big. He had split her pussy. She was sure of that. She gasped in pain and began to whimper.
"Ohhhhh, Don," she shuddered. "That hurt more than I expected."
He held his prick still for a few moments. Mikki could feel the small flow of blood warming her, easing the ache. Slowly she became conscious of a return of the tingling sensations in her cunt. The young brunette tentatively moved her hips to test the soreness of her pussy. She felt a remaining spark of pain, but that was quickly overcome by the luxurious feeling of all that cock stuffed up in her cunt. She hunched her ass slowly, gliding her hale along the throbbing shaft, then smiled up as she pulled her brother's face down to hers.
"Now," she told him. "It's all right now. Fuck me! Come oh, Don! Fuck me!"
He began to lunge into her cunt in long, steady strokes of his prick. She covered his lips with her open mouth and sucked his tongue inside. They tongued while he twisted his face over hers. His hands caught the hunching cheeks of her ass and the swollen globes of her tits. She shivered at the fabulous sensations which began running all over her body. She was fucking! She had a pussy full of beautiful cock! She was getting her fuck! She had lost her cherry, she was a woman!
"Uhhhhh!" she panted as she increased the tempo of her hunching. Her ass became a wild gyrating whirl of pink flesh. "Oooooeeeee! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Don's tongue lapped possessively inside her mouth. His hand clawed and twisted over her tits. His cock drove deeper and stronger into her frenzied cunt.
Mikki felt the juices pouring through her pussy as he thrust into her fuck-hole, stretching the inexperienced young pussy into screaming passion. She rolled around and gasped madly for breath. She sucked on his mouth as she felt her pussy begin to explode in spasms of delirious joy.
"I'm coming!" she gasped. "Ohhhhhhhhh, Don! Don't let me go alone! I want to feel you come, too. I want to feel ow juices running together in there. Fuck me harder! Fuck me till I can't talk! Fuck me until I don't know anything but fucking!"
His body became a shuddering mass of motion. His balls slapped against her uplifted ass. His hand pulled violently at her tits. His mouth would drop over hers, the tongue rushing headlong into the waiting cavity.
Mikki wrapped her legs around her brother's body and rode him in his frantic twists and powerful thrusts. She felt his cock begin to shudder horribly. The heat built up in the great knob of a head. He fucked her more brutally, driving deeper and deeper and faster and faster. The room was whirling around hot again. The light was spinning through the air and through her head. She was shaking as terrible as he. Her pussy was a hazy glow of passion.
"Uhhhhhh!" be gasped. "Uhhhhh!! Here it comes, you little tease! Here's that cum you've been begging for!"
"Yesss!" the girl hissed. "Give it to me! Fill me with it! Fuck me! Fuck me! Ooooeeee!!"
She felt the hot jizz squirt into her pussy. She felt the walls of her cunt oozing their sweet cream all over her brother's rampaging prick. She felt her body erupting in total passion, complete lust. She was soaring! She was flying! She was fucking!
"Oooeee!!" she shrieked a she rode his rampant cock, gasping and gloating.
"Ooooeeeeeee!!"



CHAPTER SIX


"Don't let her treat you like that, Davidson!" Don shouted from beside his sister. "Take her into the back room and fuck her!"
The crowd of tenants at the impromptu party joined in the urging. In the middle of the room Rosalyn was dancing with Will Davidson. Her luscious red hair waved wildly as she twisted and taunted him. Her deep tan appeared even darker, more exotic, in her burnt orange bikini.
"Fuck her!" they encouraged him. "She wants to see that cock of yours! She wants it, Will. She wants to fuck you!"
Mikki sat on the floor beside her brother and watched the couple dance in front of her Mr. Davidson was sweating from the taunting treatment Rosalyn had subjected him to. His cock was swollen, pulsing inside his tight swim trunks. His eyes roved lustfully over the luscious body in front of him. His eyes glistened with desire for the redhead. His lips were moist with anticipation.
The party had begun out by the pool. A half-dozen couples had been sitting armed when Rosalyn showed up with a huge thermos jug of martinis. During the afternoon more tenants came out to join the frivolities, more booze was brought out, until they finally came in from the cool evening air to continue the party at Rosalyn's apartment. The red-haired temptress had been teasing Will Davidson all afternoon. Mikki claimed that he was probably the only man in the buildings who hadn't as yet fucked the gorgeous divorcee. Rosalyn was intent on correcting that error before the evening proceeded much further.
"Get with it, man!" Don called out to Will. "Get her back in the bedroom and ball the hell out of her!"
"Then maybe I can get a crack at that sexy little blonde he's married to," he whispered down to his sister. "Neither Dad nor I have been able to get into her panties yet."
Mikki looked over at Laura Davidson. The blonde was leaning against Joe Connick, whose hands had stolen awfully close to her tit. Mikki looked at the slender blonde, curious as to how she might be reacting to her husband's temptress. The girl's glazed eyes indicated that she was oblivious to what was going on around her and in front of her. She was drunk. The teen-ager remembered watching her earlier at the pool, downing martini after martini. The booze was taking hold of her now. She leaned passively into Joe and let his fingers cuddle close to her tits.
"Looks like you'll have to wait in line," she whispered up to Don. "I think Joe's planning taking over that pussy."
Don patted his sister on the shoulder. His eyes sparkled as he looked over her tanned young body in the pale-blue bikini that displayed her young curves in such provocative fashion.
"I think I know the perfect distraction for Joe," he smiled. "You flash him a glimpse of your sweet little ass and I won't have one bit of trouble."
"You just offer me around to anyone, don't you?" Mikki scolded. "Next thing I know, you'll be putting me on the streets and pimping all the bars for me."
"No!" Don gasped in surprise. "Gee, Sis, I didn't know you felt that way about it. Look, forget it. I just assumed that you liked fucking. You sure as hell have been enjoying it the last week."
"That was with you!" Mikki whispered angrily. She looked at the expression of guilt and shame on Don's face and relented. "All right," she sighed. "I'll do it just for you."
"No, no!" he protested. "Don't do it for me. Don't do it unless you want to. Listen, honey, if you want to leave right now, I'll go with you."
"And miss all the fun?" Mikki asked. "No way! You just get Joe to look over here and I'll free the skinny blonde broad for you. Shit! My tits are twice as big, and I'm sober. If he'd rather fuck Laura than me, then he isn't half as smart as we thought."
Don patted her thigh and let his hand rub sensuously along the skin. He squeezed her lovingly and appreciatively, then bent his head down and kissed her soft lips.
"So she's skinny!" he responded to her jibe. "So I still want to get my prick in that saucy little cunt."
They laughed and turned their affection back to the seduction scene in the middle of the room. Rosalyn was standing still, legs spread apart, hands lifted to the back of her head. She thrust her tits in Will's face as she hunched her pussy forward in a series of bumps and grinds. The young husband was shaking in wild anticipation. His cock was so swollen nobody in the room could miss seeing it.
"Go ahead, damn it!" Don called out. "If you don't fuck that, sit down and let someone else get a shot at her."
Mikki watched the fire as Rosalyn and Will looked into each other's eyes. The red-haired beauty moistened her lips slowly and sensuously, then held her arms out towards Will.
Don got up from the floor and walked towards the door leading to the bedroom.
"Go to it, baby!" one of the male tenants shouted. "Eat his cock off of him! Show him what hot pussy is!"
Dan got up from the floor and walked over to the slender blonde. Mikki watched him reach down and take her hand, pulling her to her unsteady feet. His hand want around her, cupping a saucy tit as he supported her with his arm.
"What the hell you doing!" Joe Connick gasped, getting up quickly and reaching for Don's arm. Mikki saw her brother lean back and whisper in Joe's ear. A slow smile spread across Connick's face. He nodded his agreement, then looked over at Mikki. The brunette smiled back and twisted her body around as though imagining the pleasure of his hands roving about her.
Joe threaded his way through the petting mass of couples and came to her. He held his hands out to help her to her feet, then caressed her shoulders and arms while he leered at her tits and waist and hips and thighs.
"I sure as hell got the best end of this bargain," he breathed. "I hit the jackpot. Shit! I can fuck a skinny blonde any day. Only on special occasions is there any chance at such a luscious body as yours, though."
Mikki posed her body for his inspection. She watched the visible trembling in his groin and felt an overpowering curiosity to see his cock. She wanted to compare his cock to Don's. She wanted to compare his fuck performance to her brother's. She looked around helplessly, wondering where they might find a place to fuck. Joe caught her questioning glances and laughed.
"There's another bedroom back there," he assured her. "Also, the next apartment's open for whoever needs a bed. Whichever you'd prefer, sweetheart."
"The nearest!" she whispered frantically. "Let's get to the nearest bed and get down to some serious fucking."
Joe put his arm around her, hand resting on her ass and led her through the door just opened for Will and Rosalyn. They stepped into a tiny hall, with bedrooms opening off either side. Through one of the doom they could see Will thrusting his cock into the twisting, rolling body of Rosalyn. They listened a moment to the panting and gasping, the slap of flesh on flesh. Then Mikki felt herself jerked quickly through the other door and dragged across the room to the bed.
"Damn if I'm going to stand around waiting and watching!" Joe muttered. "I want some pussy of my own."
He pulled her down on the bed and began kissing wildly over her body. This sort of aggressive beginning was new to Mikki. She was taken aback by it, then began to respond to the rising frenzy of her partner. Joe kissed her shoulders and arms. His lips came back across the top of her tits where they bulged over her tiny bikini bra. His hands roved freely and passionately over her hips and thighs, tugging at the tight panties.
"Mmmmm," he panted as he licked over her tits. "Mmmmmmm, what a hell of a piece of pussy!"
He caught her panties and began dragging them over her ass, then down her thighs. Mikki shivered from the intensity of his caresses. Her breath began to come in pants as her body felt delicious tingles rippling through it. Joe plunged his face into her dark-haired beaver and sucked deeply at her glowing pussy.
"Ooohhh!" she squealed, shivering with trembling anticipation. "Ooohhh, you're driving me wild, Joe! You're getting me sooooo hot!"
He sucked more deeply at her cunt, their slipped his face upward while his hands reached behind her and pulled the knot holding her bra. The material fell away, exposing her thrusting tits to his lustful lips. He went after the lovely globes with the same violent intensity. His hands rubbed over them rapidly. His lips caught one and sucked it into a trembling ecstasy. Mikki twisted her body so that she could reach for the top of his shorts and push them downward.
"I want some cock," she panted. "I want to play this game. Give me a handfull of cock."
Joe let her slide the swim trunks off. She caught his cock as it was held in a swollen wad by his jock-strap. She cupped and caressed the pulsing mass of meat, then pulled the jock down his legs and freed his pulsing prick. It swept upward and stood rigid in front of him.
Mikki reached for his cock and began to trace the knob, then grasp the shaft and pump it. It wasn't as large a cock as her brother's. It wasn't as long, or as big around. Still, his prick felt strong and firm in her hand. It had the same deep warmth, the same powerful throbbing.
"Mmmmm," she sighed as she pumped his dick rapidly. "I want to peel the skin right off this pecker. I want to get it so mad at me that it'll go crazy to get into my pussy."
"It's about that way now," Joe told her. His ass hunched his aching cock through her loving grasp. His lips went back to her tits, sucking and licking them. His tongue depressed a nipple, turning it about as it pressed it back into the areola. He pressed, then sucked once more.
Her tit felt like it was about to explode in erotic response. Mikki twisted in ecstatic agony as he worked her into a passionate insanity.
"Get it in me!" she pleaded. "Feed me that cock! Ooohhh, I'm ready to fuck! Fuck me, Joe! Fuck me! Ooohhh!"
She pulled hard on the prick. She pulled it into her crotch and placed the cock-head at the lips of her cunt. She hunched herself against the blunt knob until she felt it spread her labes and throw into her pussy.
"Uhhhhh!" Joe groaned above her. "Uhhhh! What a hell of a lay! What sweet, sweet pussy!"
His prick was pulsing inside her cunt. He began to pump deeper and deeper. He brought his cock back to the opening of her cunt for a moment and rubbed the head sensuously against her clit, then, rammed deeply into her fuck-hole once more. Mikki shrieked her pleasure. Her hands ran over his body, caressing and taunting. She arched her tits into his chest, feeling the contact of his nipples with her own glowing buttons of flame. Her pussy contacted along the steaming shaft, pulsing and taunting him to deeper lust.
"Ohhhhh!" she cried out, feeling the violent shaking of his cock. "Ohhhhhh, come on, give it to me!"
The knowledge that his lust was mounting spurred her cunt into greater erotic frenzy. She felt her juices flowing heavily. She felt the mounting tension that shook her pussy. She felt herself nearing the brink, ready to crash over into a wildly flowing orgasm.
"Fuck me!" she pleaded. "Fuck me harder, deeper! Fuck me until I'm filled with your cum! Fuck me, Joe! Fuck me!"
The lust-maddened man reached beneath her and lifted her ass. He folded her legs back along her sides to give more exposure to her ass and cunt. He lifted her up on her shoulders and drove his frantic pecker downward into her cunt with even more violence. She felt the slap of his balls against her upturned ass. She heard the sound of his cock sloshing through her pussy-juice.
"Uhhhhh!" he gasped as his body began shaking in anxious frenzy. "Uhhhhh! Uhhhhh! Gonna fuck this pussy! Gonna fill this pussy!"
"Yes!" Mikki panted as she writhed ecstatically, trying to suck his prick with her vibrating cunt. "Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me, Joe! Let it go! Let your cock shoot! Let me feel that hot juice! Let me catch your cum! OOOOEEEEE!!"
She squealed in delight and madness as their bodies began shuddering in monstrous orgasms. They clung together, feeling as though suspended in mid-air. Mikki wondered if he had her standing on her head, he had raised her ass so high as he rammed his panting, exploding pecker into her cunt.
"Damn!" Joe exclaimed as they emptied themselves of their passion. "Damn, if I ever shot off that big a wad! Young lady, you do amazing things to a man. You gave me a ride the like of which I never hoped to have. What a fuck! What a sweet damn tail!"
He lowered her ass gently. He kept his cock in her cunt, still shuddering in the afterglow of the screw. Mikid squeezed his shaft with her happy pussy and smiled beneath his gentle caresses. She was good! Joe thought she was a good lay! Joe had screwed about every cunt in town, but he said she was something special. The little brunette shivered at the delicious news. She was good! She was a hot little fuck!
"Hey, you two got room in that bed for us?"
Mikki looked up to see Don standing in the doorway with Laura Davidson. They still had their swimsuits on. From the looks of Laura's hair, she hadn't been screwed yet. If she had been fucked, it sure wasn't with the thoroughness that Don usually provided. No way she could have taken on Don and kept that hair-do intact.
"You mean you been standing around all this time and haven't gotten into that cunt yet?" Joe asked from his position atop Mikki.
"Hell, man, she was too damn drunk," Don laughed. "I've been walking her out in the fresh air to get her sober enough to know she's got a prick in her." Mikki watched him pat the blonde on her ass and shove her teasingly into the room. Laura seemed sober enough, now, to be hesitant about everything. She looked like she wanted to break away and run home, but was determined to stick it out. After all, she probably could remember seeing her husband carry the redhead off for a fuck.
Mikki and Joe slipped to the side of the bed without breaking the contact of cock and cunt. They lay together and watched as Don turned the blonde towards himself and began to undo her bra. Laura stood passively for him as he removed the top of her bathing outfit, then played teasingly with her tits before he leaned down and kissed each of them.
"You may feel shy and frightened flaw," Don assured her, "but when you get into the swing around here, you won't want things any other way."
He reached for the bows that held her bikini bottom slung low on her luscious ass. Don smiled as he pulled the ribbons loose and slid the mint-green material over her thighs. He stepped back and nodded his approval before slipping quickly out of his own clothing.
Mikki smiled at the size of her brother's cock as he held it before Laura. She saw the involuntary shiver which ran over the blonde's body at the sight of so much meat.
"Show her you know how to use it, Don," Mikki murmured softly. "Let her feel all that luscious prick in her. Then we'll see how shy she is."
Her brother backed the hesitant young wife to the bed and pushed her down onto the spread. He laid her alongside Mikki and knelt over her. His hands slowly began caressing along her shoulders and neck, then down to the top of her tits. She had small boobs, Mikki noted, yet she had displayed very nice legs and a hell of an ass as she had stood naked beside the bed. The tits might be small, yet even they had a saucy, pert shape and position to them. Don didn't exactly have a dog for his fuck. Laura had a delicate beauty about her. She sure had enough to get her brother's cock leaping.
"Just relax and enjoy this screw," Don was telling Laura. "I've been hot to get in your pussy since the day I showed the apartment to you and Will. You know that, though. You know why I've been hanging around so much. You never have given me a chance, though, until today. We'll have to make this one a hell of a fuck to make up for all the time we've lost."
His hands were working on her tits, taunting and teasing them until they were sticking upwards firmly and fully. He drew on tern until they seemed to lift towards his adoring hands. From A-cup to C-cup in one easy lesson, Mikki laughed to herself. They weren't, of course. Still Laura's boobs seemed much larger after the thorough caressing. She watched her brother's hands glide down from them and work on the girl's waist and tummy. His fingers taunted her navel, then roved out over her luscious hips.
The blonde was showing some life now. Her body was twisting slowly and sensuously from the erotic caresses. She panted ever so slightly as Don caressed her ass and thighs. His hands ran slowly along her legs until he was toying with her feet and toes.
Mikki felt her own desire rising again as she watched Don begin his loving ascent up the legs. Her pussy was tingling, and she knew Laura must be lying there in delicious anticipation of his reaching her pussy. The teen-ager watched Don's hands reach Laura's thighs. She watched the increased movement in Laura's ass as the young woman gasped in growing response to the caresses.
"Oooohhh," the blonde began to moan softly as she twisted around beside Mikki. "Oooohhh."
The little brunette felt her own passion rekindling as she anticipated the moment her brother would reach the girl's pussy and rub about her clit until he had turned her into a raging inferno of lust and desire. She heard louder gasps beside her and saw Don's hand moving over the soft golden cunt hair.
"Get it in there," Mikki whispered. "Get it in there and finger-fuck her till she screams for some cock."
Joe was responding to the scene beside them just as strongly as Mikki. His cock swelled back into hardness. He slowly pumped it inside the soft, moist cunt which kept squeezing it in delight. He smiled down at Mikki and began to caress her tits as he fucked her.
"What a soft pussy," Don muttered beside them. "What a sweet, soft little cunt." His hand was on Laura's clit, massaging it until he could see the rippling sensations shimmering dawn her thighs and across her tits. He ran his finger into the passage of her cunt and finger-fucked her, letting his curled knuckles maintain the sensuous pressure on her clit.
"Ooohh," the blonde sighed, more loudly. "Ooohh, that feels good to me. I'vd needed a good fuck for so long. It's so good to fuck a man who knows what it's all about, who takes the time to get me excited."
Mikki teased Joe's nipples as she listened to the growing passion beside her. She thumbed the glistening button, then pulled Joe towards her so that her tits could brush against him.
She heard the blonde gasp as Don brought his cock up against her waiting pussy and stoked his great rod through her sensitive gash.
"Yes!" Laura gasped. "Yes! Yes! I want you to fuck me. I want you to! I want that sweet cock in me. Hurry, Don, get your cock in me. Plunge your prick into me and let me feel its hardness inside me."
Mikki glanced over to see her brother climb higher over the slender body and shove his pecker into the golden hair. She watched the ecstatic shudders of Laura's ass and thighs. She watched the young wife clamp her legs around Don's lean, hard body. She heard the pants and papa as he began to fuck her strongly, demandingly.
Mikki felt the surging passion inside her own body. She shivered at the renewed force of Joe's fuck. This was something unexpected. This was the most delirious thing she could imagine. They were fucking together. The four of them were sharing a single fuck.
"Ooohhh," Mikki moaned as she began twisting from her mounting desire. "Ooohhh, that's the way to fuck me, Joe. Fuck me along with Don. We can all come together. We can all shake together when we climax."
She reached her hand over and laid it on top of Don's fingers. Her brother entwined his fingers in hers and held her hand as they each rose in frantic rapture. The room was filled with the gasping breaths of the four. They panted and clawed at each other. Mikki could hear the sound of body against body, the slurping noise of a cock thrusting in a flowing pussy. The bed shook from the wild delight of both couples.
"Ohhhhhh!" Laura gasped, "I'm about to explode! I'm going to come! Fuck me, Don! Fuck me harder! FUUUCCCKKK MEEEE!!"
Mikki felt her own ass begin to hunch her cunt frantically as she shared the exploding orgasm. She held Joe tightly with her legs, riding him as he unloaded his prick into her fuck-hole. The four shuddered and throbbed as they rocked over the bed. Mikki felt the room swirling around her. She caught her breath deeply, insanely gasping in the attempt to breathe the thick air of passion which encompassed her. She held tighter to her brother's hand as they rode through their climactic explosions.
Don and Mikki stood together as Joe and Laura remained on the bed. The slender blonde was broken in to the local games now, and anxious for more. Mikki gasped her brother's arm and snuggled against him.
"I just wish Daddy had been here," she sighed. "That would have made it complete. Can't you imagine our fuck with Daddy and Giselda on the other side?"
"What the hell are you tallking about?" Don exploded. "Don't even breathe about this around Dad. He'd kill us both. He's upset enough that I'm screwing around the apartments. He can accept that, though. If he thought for a moment that I'd let you come up here – God, what he'd do to us!"
Mikki ignored her brother's comments. It would still be fun, she thought. She wondered if her dad had ever taken part in these parties. Fortunately for her, he was not available for this one. Giselda had talked him into taking her to the beach for the week-end. It might not always be that way. One of these parties the young girl might look up and discover her dad.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Well, look who I found!" the unshaven man gloated as he stepped from the shadows of a building. "We been looking for you for weeks, baby. Been looking all over town."
Mikki looked up and froze in horror as she recognized the tough who had harassed her in the park that day. She paused too long in her surprise. When she did try to walk past him, she felt a hand clamp over her arm.
"You ain't going nowhere, little girl. Feel this knife against your side? I promise you I'll use it if you make a sound."
Mikki froze.
"That's better," one of the other hoods said, stepping closer to the frightened teen-ager. "Just keep calm and sweet like that. No more yelling for the cops, you hear?"
Mikki nodded hesitantly. She could feel the knife blade against her side, its point pricking into her skin. She looked around, and wondered where the third member of the gang was. She tried to recall his appearance. He had long hair, yes, long and wavy. He wasn't with the others that she could see.
"All right, honey," the hood with the knife ordered. "You walk right over here and get in our van. No funny stuff or I'll cut those cute little tits right off. You hear?"
"I hear," she sighed in resignation. She heard, all right. Even above the loud pounding of her heart she heard. Above the terrified pulsing of her body, she heard. She let him lead her by the arm to the old, battered yellow van parked at the curb. The heavier man opened the back door and nodded his head in indication for her to crawl in.
"Hurry up, damn it!" he muttered. "We ain't got all day to stand around out here waiting for another fat cop."
Mikki climbed into the smelly van. The inside was covered with carpeting. They had collected scraps of thick, pile carpeting and sewn it together, covering the interior and making it appear almost like a single huge bed. Mikki crawled along the carpeting and huddled against the walls of the truck. Now she knew where the long-haired blond member of the threesome was. She saw his face ginning back at her from the diver's seat.
"Got her?" the blond asked.
"Got her!" the beefy leader answered. "Ain't she the cutest little pussy you ever laid eyes on? All right, get this crate moving. We can't stay around here all day. Get us out into the country. Meanwhile, me and Slim gonna see what all we got heft."
"You heard him, cutie," Slim told her. "Let's see your goodies."
Mikki remained hunched over. She slowly moved her head from side to side. Hell no! She wasn't about to put on a show for these brutes. The girl knew she was helpless against them. Nevertheless, if they planned to fuck her, they'd fuck dead weight. She sure wasn't about to cooperate with them. She saw the anger flare in Slim's eyes. She watched him move the long-bladed knife towards her.
"Cut that out!" the leader ordered him as he reached over and caught his arm. "Damn if I want her cut up, not before I get my piece of pussy."
He turned to Mikki and smiled. His eyes were glowing with raw lust as he looked at her. She could see the expectant expression on his face as he waited for her to show her appreciation for his intervention.
"You ain't gonna be no trouble, are you?" he asked softly. "No. I didn't think you were so dumb. Now you sit up straight so I can see them tits of yours. Sit up and stretch your legs out. I got itchy hands to play with those legs and tits."
Mikki looked at him blankly, still hunched over. Her body was partially covered by her knees and arms. She didn't realize that her position gave a full view of her curvy thighs and the dainty green panties she wore. The rough leader reached over and grabbed her thighs. His fingers reached up her skirt and cupped her shuddering ass.
"That's the way, Mac!" Slim laughed. "Sitting there protecting her tits, she showed us her pretty little ass."
Mikki struggled against the rough hand that was delighting itself with her tender skin. Mac held her ass in his immense hand and rolled the firm curves in delicious anticipation.
"Damn! What a sweet-feeling tail!" he laughed. "Nice and soft little ass. I bet we can get it toughened up before we're through with her."
The girl twisted away from him and crawled quickly along the wall of the van. Mac caught her ankles and dragged her back towards him. Her skirt came up about her waist, fully exposing her thighs and ass to him.
"Now ain't them the cutest panties!" he exclaimed. "Man, they ain't thick enough for anything. Shit! My old pecker can split through them like they weren't there at all."
The other two men laughed loudly while Mac dragged the girl closer to him and began to paw her exposed pussy. He clamped a hand over her crotch and squeezed roughly.
"Ouch!" Mikki gasped, then, tried to kick at him. He held her tightly, only wincing from the blows, never releasing her. He drew back his hand and slapped her resoundingly across her face.
Mikki felt the van spinning from the force of his blow. She saw a red mist swirling about her. She did not faint, but sat stunned as she felt the growing ache in her jaw.
"You want to play rough, I can play rougher," Mac assured her. "I can beat the shit out of you if you want. You can let me beat you up and then fuck you, or you can let me fuck you and keep your pretty little face safe. I don't give a damn which way you want it."
He looked at her trying to read her decision from her face. Mikki stared blankly at him. Her mind was whirling. The slap had brought her to better sense. She wouldn't solve anything by fighting them. There were three of them. They were each a lot bigger, and a hell of a lot tougher than she. Besides that, they had knives to use on her if that became necessary. No, she couldn't fight them. She didn't have to actively join in the fuck, but then wasn't much to do but let them fuck her until their lust was satisfied.
She lay quietly while Mac leaned over her and ran his hands over her tits. He smiled down at her and nodded his approval. Mikki could smell the beer that permeated his breath. She heard the sound of Slim opening another can of beer from the cooler. She shuddered as she imagined what lay ahead of her. She shuddered and struggled to put it out of her mind. She would be better off if she took matters as they occurred.
"That's better," Mac chuckled as he ran his hand beneath her light blouse and reached up to cuddle her pounding tits. "That's a hell of a lot better. Hey, fellas! You ain't never got your hands on such sweet little tits. Even through her bra they feel soft and cozy. Imagine having these to pillow your head on every night."
"Baby, you got anybody to pillow his head on them tits every night?" Slim asked from the rear of the van, where he sat casually drinking his beer. "I bet you wouldn't have any trouble getting volunteers."
"Maybe her old man fucks her at night," the blond driver called back to them.
"That right, baby?" Mac asked her. "Your daddy use these tits for a pillow at night? Naw!" he called up to his cohorts. "I bet he don't neither. I bet her old man's got plenty of tail at his office. I bet he's got a secretary to fuck."
"It don't matter none," he continued, lifting her blouse up over her shoulders and tossing it to the side. "It don't matter none at all. All I'm interested in is how it's gonna feel to stick my cock in this sweet little pussy."
He struggled to unhook her bra, gave up and caught the lace in both hands. He gave a quick jerk and tore it apart, then slipped the limp garment from her. His eyes brightened as he looked down at her heaving tits.
"Man, oh, man!" he gasped. "They look prettier than they feel. Oh, what a pair of sweet knockers."
He began to caress them. He cupped them each in a hand, then bent down and kissed her jugs. His unshaven face scratched them raw as he moved his face frantically. He acted as though he couldn't get enough of kissing her tits and sucking them. He took a nipple in his mouth and began to suck lustily on it. His big, wet tongue lapped at her. His teeth pressed into the delicate skin.
Mikki heard him begin to gasp and pant with excitement. She heard him unbuckle his belt and unzip his fly. She looked as he sat up from her tits. His pecker was erect and glowing in the subdued light within the van.
Mac grinned down at her as he caught her watching. He fingered his cock for her. His prick was amazingly wide. It wasn't so long, not nearly as long as Don's. It was thick, though. It was as burly in appearance as the man himself. Mac slid his pants down, then came back up towards her.
"I caught you looking at my dick," he teased. "I knew you'd get into the fun of it all. You wonder how that cock's gonna feel in you, eh? I'll tell you, it's gonna feel good, real good."
He sat across her tummy, almost pressing the breath out of her with all his weight. The girl shuddered from the burden and watched him slide farther up her torso. He brought the thick pecker down between her tits and pressed them around it, then began to pump his cock between the mounds of luscious flesh.
"Wanted to fuck them tits the first time I laid eyes on you," he muttered. "I saw you, I said to the fella that I had to bury my cock in them tits."
He thrust harder, his prick gliding between her tits. She could look down and see the great, purplish head emerging from her golden flesh with each thrust. His thumbs pressed on her nipples roughly. His fingers rubbed brutally against her tender boobs. His cock felt hot and ugly as it throbbed and pulsed in excitement.
"That's about the prettiest sight I ever saw," Slim commented from behind him. "You fucking her tits and her pussy laying there all sweet and unused. Mind if I take a crack at her cunt while you're busy up there with the tits?"
"You do and I'll beat the piss out of you!" Mac shouted to him. "This first fuck is mine. I'll take care of that pussy when I'm ready. Don't you go spoiling it with your Goddamn cum."
Mikki felt his pecker shuddering and throbbing even more demandingly. She looked down and watched his knob turn redder as it thrust more frantically between her tits. It seemed hotter than ever. Mac's hands were shaking with lust as he roughed her tits. She could see the glazed expression of lust in his eyes, the passionate curl of his lips. His ass was trembling on her. The big man was getting overheated. He was about to come. She expected to see the white cream oozing from the cock at any moment.
Mikki hoped desperately that he would lose control and shoot his wad there on her chest. It would sure be better than having to take that thick meat of his into her pussy.
Her hopes were dashed immediately. Mac released her tits, his steaming pecker lunging upright from the imprisonment. He slid down her body and got his knees between her legs. He was gasping with frenzied passion as he brought his massive rod up her thighs and pressed it into the thin nylon of her panties.
"Oh, what the hell!" he gasped, smiling lustfully at her. "I tore your bra up. Guess I ought, to leave your panties alone. Sure would like to feel the rip, though, when I ram my prick into that little cunt."
He climbed off her and grasped the panties. He pulled them roughly off her, then got back on her and ran his cock brutally against her pussy-lips. Mikki gasped at the pain and at the shock of his driving entrance. He thrust with all his might and lodged his huge shaft firmly inter aching pussy.
"See what I mean," he chortled. "Ain't never yet found no little panties that would stand in the way of that sort of fuck. All right, sweetheart. Now I can get down to giving my aching pecker some relief."
He fucked her with long, slow plunges of his cock. Mikki felt the heated cock moving along the passage of her cunt. She felt every throb of passion, which shuddered along its great shaft. Her cunt felt stretched wide, almost to being torn apart. The friction, though, instead of numbing her sent shivers of pleasure through her. Despite herself, she began to pulse with his driving strokes. Her thighs were trembling in passionate response to the fuck. Her ass was shaking. Her tits swelled upward into his eager hands.
"Yeah!" he observed. "A hot little broad like you can't go very long without getting into the fuck. You like it! You know you like getting a good piece of prick in you."
His mouth came over hen. His huge tongue forced its way between her lips and pressed her own tongue. He sucked the breath from her mouth while his cock drove more madly into her shaking pussy.
Mikki trembled beneath his lust. She felt the strength building inside him. She waited expectantly for the monstrous explosion of his pecker. Her little cunt was afire from the treatment. Sparks were shooting all about her, sparks of mixed pain and passion.
"Oohhhh," she moaned despite her attempts to stay passive and merely submit to his lust. "Oooohhhh!"
"Yes!" he muttered, "Yes! What a sweet fuck! What a sweet little pussy!" Then he clamped his mouth back over her lips and began to tongue and suck more insanely than ever. She felt his climax approach. She felt the increased fury in his cock. She felt the growing trembles of demand, then the mammoth explosion of hot cum into her cunt. She was shuddering with him, her cunt-cum oozing over the erupting pecker.
"Ahhhhh!" he gasped. "Ahhhhhh! That should hold you for a minute. That should fill up that little hole of yours. Uhhhhhhh!"
Mikki felt her climax shake her. She lay back, glowing with deep passion while he drained his prick into her yielding body.
"Hot damn!" Slim exclaimed. "Hot damn! What a fuck! Shit! I almost shot off just watching it. I never saw such a beautiful fuck in my whole life. Just can't wait to get my own piece of that tail."
Mac lay still on the girl for a few minutes, then slowly rolled to the side. He pulled his still immensely thick pecker out of her cunt and smiled at her.
"You're a good kid," he told her. "You got a lot of spunk. Most cunts just lay there till I'm through. They bawl and beg and all that. You didn't. Oh, you fought a little, but then you just lay there and gave me a hell of a piece of tail. Yessir, you're all right. You do the same for the rest of the guys and we'll do you right. We won't cut you or beat up on you or any of that. Just treat us right and we'll do our thing and let you go."
Mikki felt the van lurch as it turned off the highway and bounced over a bumpy trail. She watched Slim struggle out of his pants while the van was rocking.
"Hey, Sandy!" he called to the driver. "What the hell you trying to do?"
"Parking," the long-haired blond called back. "Found us a nice secluded orange grove. Soon as I get us out of sight from the road, I'll stop this heap and come back to join the party."
"Well, hurry up, damn it!" Slim grumbled. "I sure as hell can't get my cock into her with you bouncing us around this way."
He crawled over to Mikki, his long, thin cock reminding her of a male dog getting ready to fuck a bitch. He looked up at her with his leering eyes flashing in anticipation. They all had to fight to keep from being battered against the walls of the van. Finally they lurched to a stop. Mikki listened to the sounds of Sandy setting the brake, then turning off the negine. The seat creaked as he got up and came back to join them in the body of the van.
"My, oh, my!" he whistled. "No wonder you bastards been so happy back here. What a hell of a body! Wheeeeee! I never saw such a luscious hunk of woman in my life!"
"Yeah, sure!" Slim grumbled. "Just wait your turn, man. I had to sit back here and watch Mac fuck her. Almost went crazy, seeing all that pussy and I couldn't touch it. Now you can grab a beer and eat your heart out while I knock off some tail."
He lunged for. Mikki caught her, and began to pew her. His cock shone in the light filtering in the back of the van. His eyes glowed with rising lust, he grabbed her roughly, pulling at her tits, rolling her about on the shag carpeting letting his cock glide over her thighs and ass.
Mikki trembled at his touch. Slim was the creepiest of the trio. He was the one she really feared the most. She kept reminding herself of Mac's statement. If she would give them her pussy without any trouble, then she would be all right. She kept reminding herself. She kept wondering what would happen if she didn't satisfy them. She kept wondering how much it would take to satisfy them.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"What a gorgeous ass!" Slim kept muttering she wrestled the young girl around the van. "What an unbelievably gorgeous hunk of tail."
Mikki was beginning to tire from the exertion. Slim was not wrestling her because she was resisting. He was wrestling her to enjoy the touch of her body, the flow of her satin skin. He wrestled her to drive his cock into greater excitement as it kept touching her. His hands roved over her tits and ass and thighs and pussy.
"Ohhhhhh!" he panted in a frenzy of lust. "What a gorgeous ass! What a gorgeous ass!"
"Then fuck it, damn it!" Sandy hissed from beside them. "Shit! You're gonna just feel her up all afternoon and never get around to sticking your cock in there. Get hustling, damn it! She's got another piece of meat waiting."
"Aw shut up!" Slim muttered. He had the girl in his arms, her back against him. Mikki could feel the heat of his long, lean prick between her legs. His hands covered her tits as he shook her and twisted her around to provide more rippling flow of her curves. She could hear him gasping in her ear as he cupped her tits more firmly and moved his cock from side to side between her thighs.
"Yes sir!" he panted. "A gorgeous ass! A fantastic piece of tail!"
He rolled her over on her knees and elbows, then hunched his cock beneath her. The paint of his prick came up beneath her pussy. He rubbed the shaft against her cunt in long, slow thrusts while his hands pulled and toyed at her jugs. He kept her ass-tightly pressed against him. One hand dropped from her tits and began to stroke her cunt. He fingered between the lips and pressed her clit. He held his hand there and turned her back and forth, until the little clit was throbbing. It sent its delicious sensations running through the nerves of her thighs and pussy. Mikki gasped, despite her dislike for the lean man. She was panting for the cock to drive up into her snatch. She wriggled her ass and tried to drop her cunt on to the pecker.
"You're a hot little pussy," Slim laughed in her ear. "Hottest tail I ever had against me. Damn if you ain't a mighty fine little fuck."
"Then fuck me!" she hissed. Mikki couldn't take the words back after she said them. They had just wine bursting out. She meant it, of course, but wasn't happy to have the men know how horny they could get her.
"You hear that?" Slim shouted up to his buddies. "Little piece of tail here is begging me to fuck her!"
"Don't keep a lady waiting," Sandy called out. "If she wants it that bad, I think you ought to give it to her."
"Shiiiiiiitttt!" Slim panted. "You just want me to finish with her and turn her over to you. That's all you want."
"You're Goddamn right!" the blond answered vehemently. "You horse around with her much longer and I'm gonna run this pecker of mine up your asshole!"
The little brunette felt Slim finally give in to the pleas of his friend. The prick came against her cunt and slipped easily between the lips. It rubbed firmly against her clit driving her ass into wild gyrations. She appreciated Slim for trying a rear-end fuck. This way his prick could rub more easily against her clit. As slender as his cock was, she would have felt very little from a normal fuck. She couldn't help but smile, though, as she recalled how much like a dog he had seemed when crawling across the van towards her. Now he was fucking her like a dog. She twisted her ass even more madly and sawed her cunt over the trembling prick.
"Uhhhhh!" she heard him sigh behind her. "Uhhhhh, feel all that sweet pussy around my dick. Never had so much good stuff like this before. Uhhhhhh!"
He pumped into her cunt with long, slow thrusts. His hands cupped and caressed her tits passionate ly. He caught her nipples between his fingers and twisted them until they ached and burned in pain and desire. He kissed her along her soft shoulder and neck, then caught the skin between his teeth and began to bite passionately into her.
"Oooohhh!" she shivered. "Ohhhhhhhh, don't be rough with me. Be gentle and I'll give you a good fuck."
She could hear him shake as he chuckled at her anxiety. He tightened the pressure of his teeth. Mikki was sure she was going to bring a hickey on her shoulder. In the midst of being raped she was suddenly wondering how she could explain such a mark on her body. Her attention was shaken, though, by the change of pace in his fucking. His thrusts had become more rapid, more violent. He kept one hand on her tits while the other roved about her body. He caressed her waist and hips. He stroked over her tummy and navel. He inserted the hand between his body and her ass and squeezed her frantically waving ass-cheek.
"Uhhhhh!" he continued to grunt as he lifted her from the carpeting with the force of his fuck-thrusts. "Uhhhhhhh! Uhhhhhhhh! Gonna fuck the tail off this little broad. Gonna just fuck her ass dean off!"
"Yes!" Mikki hissed. "Oh, yes! Fuck me! Come on, Slim, fuck me! Let it go, baby! Drive it into me! Put the prick to me!"
She no longer hesitated to cry out in passion to him. Hell, if she could urge him more quickly into his climax she'd be better off. The teen-ager wished she had thought of this sooner. She might have been out of here by now if she'd just encouraged them, just taunted and teased them into quick orgasm.
"That's the way!" she cried. "Oooohhh, yes! Like that! Oooohhh, I feeeeeel it! I feel that cock working me over! Ooohhh!"
She rotated her ass, increasing the friction between cunt and prick. Slim was panting and gasping. She heard his lusty breathing at her ear. She feared he might try to bite again, then decided he couldn't take the time from frying to catch enough air. Good! Excellent! She had him by the nuts. She was calling the shots now! She was confident that she could make the rapist shoot off whenever she chose.
She was wrong. He was ready to shoot off whatever she did. The luscious tits, the wriggling ass, the sweet perfume of her hair, the tender softness of her skin were too much for Slim. The skinny man began to shudder with his rising demand. His cock plunged frantically, twisting and throbbing through her cunt. She felt him rise to his climax, then gush hot cum into her cunt. Mikki tingled with delight at the feel of the warm cock-cream. She shuddered in rapture as he emptied his jizz into her cunt.
"Ahhhhhhh!" he sighed as he unloaded his cum. "Ahhhhhhhh, what a hell of a fuck! What a gorgeous little ass to fuck!"
Mikki stayed on her knees and elbows while he slowed his plunges and finally slumped over her. She heard him gasping and panting happily. He sank behind her, his cock slipping slowly out of her cunt. She sighed in relief at finishing one more fuck. She was that much nearer being released by the men. The girl began to glide down onto the carpeting for a short rest before holding on the next of the lust-maddened men.
She felt hands on her hips immediately. Sandy lifted her back onto her knees. She heard him laughing behind, her as he brought his warm prick against her ass.
"Just stay like you were, baby," he told her. "You're in a perfect position for me. I haven't fucked a broad this way in years. Sit over there watching old Slim and decided I might as well try. Sure as hell won't ever find ass to equal yours."
Mikki did not comprehend him at first. She thought he was going to dog-fuck her, too. She was relaxing, slowly beginning to respond to the caresses on her tits mid the warm feeling of the cock between her thighs. Sandy stunned her, though, when he calmly asked his buddies if any of them had any Vaseline.
"Hell no!" Mac grumbled from the end of the van, beside the beer. "What the hell do we need with Vaseline? Shit! Your pecker can oil itself. Anyway, that little cunt's got plenty of juice in it now."
"Ain't going in her cunt," Sandy laughed. "She ain't oiled where I'm fixin' to stick my pecker."
"Hey! I want to watch this!" Slim cried out. "Hang on, Sandy, and I'll see what we got in the first-aid kit."
Mikki still was not sure what they were up to. She began to feel anxiety at their lewd laughter. She heard Slim come over to them and saw him hand some sort of tube to Sandy. The blond man pulled his cock back from her for a minute and began rubbing the cream over it. Mikki looked backwards at him and saw the devilish smile playing across his lips. She began to feel definitely uncomfortable. Whatever he was planning, it would not be for her pleasure.
"All right, baby," he told her in a voice shaking with anticipation. "Now we can try out that as of yours. Old Slim kept saying how gorgeous it was. Let's see just how gorgeous it fucks."
He brought the tip of his cock into the crease in her ass. Mikki tensed at his touch, realizing now what they had been laughing about. He was going to fuck her ass-hole! He was going to try to stick that cock up her buff! She tried to crawl away from him, but he grasped her thighs and held her in place. He ran the cock into her ass-crack and slipped it around until he got it over her shitter.
"You relax now, honey, and it won't hurt all tat much. Stay all tensed up like you are now and it'll hurt you something awful. You just make like you're shitting when it's going in. That way you set your muscles working to spread you open."
"Please!" the girl pleaded with him. "Please fuck me the regular way. I'll give you a good fuck. I promise! I'll give you the fuck of your life."
"Calm down," he warned her. "Like I told you, it won't hurt much unless you fight it. Remember, make like you're taking a crap."
"Ohhhhh!" she gasped as he pressed suddenly into her asshole. He twisted his cock in a small circle he spread her bung and got the tip of his pecker into her shitter. He held her tightly against him, one hand pressing into her pussy and rubbing her clit. The other hand was at her tits, toying with her nipples. He pushed more violently and she felt the tissue giving way, tearing, as the cock went slowly up her asshole. She felt pain shooting through her. She felt fiery sparks ripple inside her. She was sure he had torn her asshole apart with his prick.
Mikki remembered his advice. She forced herself to try to shit. Hell, she wanted to shit. She hoped she could shit all over that damn prick that hurt her so. She strained her muscles over it, slowly realizing the truth in Sandy's advice. It did help. The pain was subsiding in her ass. She could feel his cock pumping into her butt. His finger was moving in her cunt, knuckles driving her clit into spasms of ecstasy while his long finger caressed the inner passage of her pussy.
"There," he congratulated her, "that's the girl. You promised me the fuck of my life. Well, baby, you're giving it. My cock's tasting the sweetest ass I ever got into. One hand's got hold of your tits while the other's fucking your pussy. I think that just about covers it all."
His hands and cock exploded into erotic activity. Mikki gasped at the force of his lusty fucking. She shuddered and shivered as he gave her a thorough work-out. She could feel the cock swelling with growing demand. It should, she thought. After all, her asshole was awfully tight. The tension and friction should be about ready to drive him wild. No wonder he was heating up so rapidly.
"Uhhhh!" she heard him pant from behind her. "Damn, I've got to unload my balls! Ohbhhhh! Damn! Damn! Ohhbhbhh!"
The force of his orgasm lifted her from the floor. He held her in the air. He held her with cock and hands as she shuddered from the erupting force of his pecker. She felt a new ache in her ass. This was more, than the play-like-stilt could case. There just wasn't room for such an active cock. Mlkki gasped as he plunged his prick madly in her us. She clenched her teeth and hung on until he emptied the angry cock.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" he gasped louder than before. "Ahhhhhhh, there it comes! Here's your cum, baby, I'm gonna fill your ass with it! Ahhhhhhh!"
The teen-ager shook as he completed his roaring orgasm and finally sank onto the carpet. His cock fell out of her asshole as he dropped beside her and pulled her down against him. Mikki looked at the cock, shocked to see no trace of shit on it. She'd been sure it would have been covered. Yet it seemed to have nothing on it except the lubricant and his own cum. The girl shrugged her shoulders in confusion. There must not have been room for the shit to get around. Maybe it fit that tightly. It sure as hell felt so. Still, she felt a little sorry that she hadn't given him something to remember her by.
"Hey, baby!" Mac called out. "Don't get too relaxed. I'm not through with you yet."
"I thought you'd let me go after I fucked each of you," the girl protested. "I gave you good fucks. You promised me!"
"Wait a minute!" the burly man grumbled, holding up both hands as though to ward off her words. "I didn't limit the agreement to one fuck. I said when we were finished. I didn't say how much pussy we wanted before we'd be finished."
Mikki stared at him disgustedly. He was probably right. She had been so anxious to hear him promise to release her that she could have jumped to such a conclusion. Slit! There was more of this fucking to do before she could escape the smelly van.
Mac sat to the side of her. His cock was standing upright, throbbing before her. He smiled lewdly at her and pointed to the cock. She looked at the thick shaft and at his bleary eyes. He'd been downing more beers while she fucked the others. Mac was drunk now, almost as drunk as Slim, lying there beside him. She looked back at Mac and saw him point to his cock.
"C'mon over here, baby," he called. "C'mon over here and look after my hard cock. Gimme a quick blow-job. I ain't never had a pretty young girl blow me. Never got sucked, except by ugly old women. Come over here and get those sweet lips on my dick."
The thought of taking the smelly prick into her mouth made Mikki nauseous. It was one thing to suck the sweet young cock of her brother. The soft, clean pussy of Giselda was all right to suck. But she felt sickened at the thought of taking this greasy man's filthy prick in her mouth.
Mac reached over and caught her arm. He pulled her roughly to him. The stench of beer and tobacco and dirt was suddenly overpowering. Mikki gagged as he dragged her roughly across the van.
"I said to suck my cock!" he hissed at her. "You want us to play rough games with you? I swear, I get the biggest kick out of beatin' up broads. Nothing in the world gives me so much pleasure. I love feelin' their teeth crunch around my fist. I like hearing'em groan when I bust their gut open. Their screams when I rough up their tits just makes me shoot off. Now, you want to give me that sort of fun, or are you gonna suck my cock?"
The girl suddenly felt less nauseous. She shuddered at the thought of what the tough man could do to her. By the time he finished with her, she'd be unable to face Don ever again. She wouldn't be a fit partner for anyone to fuck. She had to go along with Mac's demands. She had to for everyone's sake.
She nodded her assent and reached for the rigid cock. Mikki crawled into position and took, the cock between both hands. She began would do her damnest to bring him to a rapid orgasm. The sooner he shot off, the sooner she could let go of the horrible prick.
"That's the way!" Mac congratulated her. "That's my girl! All right, suck it now! I want to feel those sweet lips around my prick."
She slowly built up her courage to place her mouth over his cock. Each time she hesitated she made herself look at the huge arms and hands on the man. Mac could beat her to a pulp. He could kill her. He could injure her for life. She reminded herself of this and closed her lips around the big head of his cock. She kept her hands working on his shaft and balls as she sucked.
"Ohhhhhh!" Mac gasped. "Ohhhhhh, man! Man! That's the girl! Suck me, baby! Suck that old cock till it goes crazy!"
The brunette licked the cum splattered knob. She licked and sucked. She pumped. She toyed tauntingly with his balls. His prick began to respond to her touch. Mac was jumping around as she aroused his passion. His legs closed against her, pinning her over his cock.
"Ahhhhh!" he panted as his cock began to shudder with the force of a mounting climax. "Ahhhhhh! I'm about to fill up that mouth of yours. That rich-girl mouth is gonna get a poor boy's cum. Ohhhhhh!"
Mikki felt him lunge his cock upward. She gagged as he jammed his dick into her throat. She lifted her head, then felt his hand come over her hair and hold her down so he could hunch upward and feel her throat around his roaring cock-head. She struggled, sure she was going to be choked to death on the thick flesh. She pumped frantically. She tugged at his balls. She struggled to get free from his grasp. She struggled to bring him to orgasm and end the nightmare suck.
In her struggling, she unconsciously blew on the cock. She forced air from her throat over the maddened prick. Mac began to shudder at the new sensation. Mikki alternated sucking and blowing as she sensed the reaction inside his cock.
"Ohhhhhh, damn!" the crude tough gasped. "Ohhhhhh, damn! I can't hold it back! I can't hold back no longer!"
She felt the sharp taste of cum as he began to spurt it into her mouth and throat. She sucked the cock and tried to lift her face to spit the juzz out. His hand remained firmly on her head, holding her over his erupting pecker. She gagged, then forced herself to swallow the foul cum. The cock continued to spew its load into her. She continued to suck and swallow. She pumped and teased in a frantic effort to drain his balls. Mac came up from the floor in a final mammoth eruption, then fell back limply. His hand fell from her head. She lifted her face from his cock and lay over against the side of the van.
"Ahhhhhh," he moaned as he smiled sickly at her. "Ahhhhh, what a hell of a broad. Honey, you're the greatest, the very greatest I just wish we could take you along with us."



CHAPTER NINE


Mikki lay back in the tub, letting the warm water envelop her. Giselda had poured oil in the water and its gentle scent lulled Mikki into deeper relaxation. She gently soaped herself as she considered slipping deeper into the luscious tub and trying to sleep there.
The hoods had finally released her, after she had given them each a blow-job. Mac had spoken more about taking her with them to God knows where. The other two had resisted the suggestion.
"She's the prettiest pussy we ever had," Slim agreed. "But she'd be a hell of a lot of trouble. You know we'd get tired of her. Besides, she'd end up as smelly and dirty as we are. Wouldn't be no fun fucking a girl like that."
"Shit!" Sandy added. "We grab another piece of tail and we'd really have trouble. No way we could keep two cunts in line. One's hard enough."
The men had argued for what seemed to the frightened teen-ager like horns, finally agreeing to release her. They drove the van back towards town and let her out on a deserted road. Mac merely showed her the direction of ton, then waved as they drove off. Mikki's first reaction was to look for the police. She had started for a house off the road to call when she considered the consequences. Daddy would have to know if the cops came into it. They'd probably find out about her other fucking, then Don would be in a hell of a lot of trouble, Don and Giselda.
The girl walked dejectedly along the road until she came to a service station on the edge of town. She needed someone to talk with. She suddenly wanted Giselda. She wanted the comforting presence of the big blonde. She wanted those huge tits pressed against her. She wanted the reassurance of her husky, earthy voice. The young girl ran the last few steps to the phone booth beside the station and called the blonde. Fifteen minutes later she climbed into the little sports car beside Giselda and sighed in deep relief.
"How you coming in there?" Giselda called through the door. "You all right? You've been so quiet for the last fifteen minutes."
"I'm all right," Mikki answered. "Just laying here in the water and relaxing."
She poured the whole story out to her dad's girl friend. She had described the fucks in detail as they drove back to the apartments. Giselda brought her up to her own apartment and called over to the cottage. She told John Phillips that his daughter was with her and that they had some plans for the evening. She gave no hint of anything being wrong, of anything having happened to Mikki. The little brunette smiled faintly as she listened to the smoothness with which the big blonde carried it all off. Daddy never guessed a thing. Giseida, the girl decided again, was a hell of a woman.
She climbed out of the tub and began toweling her body. It amazed the brunette that she had so little pain. She was sore from the rough use of her body. She ached all over from the pawing at her tits and the rolling over the carpeting in the van. Still, she was only sore and aching. She wasn't really hurt, not in that way.
"Hey!" Giselda laughed as she stepped into the bathroom. "You sure look a damn sight better now. Smell better, too."
She slapped Mikki affectionately on the ass and took the towel from her, began to dry Mikki's body with short, brisk movements of the towel. Mikki tingled from the warmth which began to creep over her body. Tiny sparks of pleasure ran along the surface of her skin. She felt a glow kindling deep inside her, and warming her tits, her ass, her cunt.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed, shilling up at Giselda. "Mmmmm, like nothing ever happened."
"You should tingle," Giselda assured her. "A lovely little body like yours should always glow and tingle."
"Even after what happened today?" the girl asked. "Isn't something wrong with me because I can suddenly feel all clean and glowing so soon?"
"That just shows how healthy you are," the blonde smiled. "Besides, you have to quickly realize that you're the same delicious little Mikki. Those men didn't rob you of that. They didn't really take anything from you. They borrowed your body for a while, but it's still your body. You're the same sweet and delicate little girl. You are, that is, if you want to be. It's up to you, honey. You can let it all be over, or you can live with it the rest of your life."
"But…" Mikki tried to put her worry into words, but could not.
"I know, honey," Giselda assured her, cupping a young tit and caressing it softly. "I know. You just don't see how it can be like that. If you're like me, you'd also confused about yourself."
She kissed the girl on the forehead when Mikki looked up with a question in her eyes. She kissed the girl again and led her into the bedroom.
"The time I got raped," Giselda continued, "I had my biggest problem about myself. I could accept everything but the fact that I actually responded to them. I had an orgasm. That shook the piss out of me."
The young girl stood frozen and stared at the lovely blonde beside her. Giselda did understand. The busty blonde had been through it, too. She was able to comprehend.
Mikki felt her heart leap as she realized that she was being, like her friend when she had experienced the orgasms back in the van. They were alike. Damn! If this meant that she was going to grow up like Giselda, then that was fantastic! She hugged the woman, bunting her face in the comforting fullness of her tits.
"There, now!" Giselda caressed her. "Don't punish yourself for having a healthy pussy. Sure the hell's nothing about that to feel guilt about." She hugged the girl passionately and led her to the bed.
The following afternoon Mikki was still glowing from the memory of Giselda's caresses. She could still feel the softness of the woman's body against her. She could still feel the warmth in her pussy where the lovely blonde had sucked her until she was screaming in delicious agony. Giselda had proven her point. If Mikki's young pussy was still sweet enough for Giselda to eat, then the toughs hadn't really hurt it with their rape.
The girl walked happily along the sidewalk tits thrust against her orange nylon blouse, hips swinging her short skirt to the delight of passing truck drivers. She breathed deeply of the fresh air and bounced on the balls of her feet. She felt good. She felt fresh and young and beautiful. She also felt horny. She wasn't ashamed of the feeling anymore. She was proud of it. It was a way of being like Giselda. What was wrong with her Daddy, she wondered again, that he wanted more pussy then he could get from the luscious blonde? What the hell more did he need then that fantastic pussy?
Her thoughts were interrupted by the car which pulled to the curb beside her. Larry Plunkett called to her and opened the door for her. Mikki looked up at him and paused. Larry had been so shy since the change in her. This was the first time he had attempted to get her in his car. This was the first time he had tried to do anything except escape the press of her tits and thighs. The brunette giggled in anticipation and hopped into the car, slipping along the front seat until she was sitting close to the boy.
"You been hiding from me?" she teased. "All you ever seem to do is run away. Have I done something to upset you?"
She watched him swallow with difficulty. Mikki suppressed the laugh, which tried to burst out at his discomfort. She snuggled against him and let her legs rub against him. She laid her head on his shoulder.
"You didn't answer me," she reminded him. "Have I upset you? I didn't mean to." This latter was emphasized by a soft caress along his thigh. Mike pretended to be waiting for his answer. Her fingers walked idly along his thigh, teasing as though they would move inside his leg.
"N-No," the boy stammered. "You didn't make me angry or anything. It's just that you seemed to change. I couldn't get used to it."
"Changed how?" she asked, watching the movement in his crotch where his young cock was beginning to swell.
"I don't really know," he answered. "Just that you're different. You probably don't even know it. I used to have to fight you to even touch you. Man, if I came close to your thighs or breasts, you'd get madder than hell. Then all of a sudden you kept standing so close to me that you were rubbing up against me. I knew you'd blow your stack if I touched you, you know where, but you kept rubbing them all over me."
"I'm sorry," she told him in a soft, contrite voice. "Really, Larry, I'm sorry."
Mikki turned towards him to let her tits roll over his arm. She felt him shudder at her touch. She watched the strain showing on his face. She smiled as she glanced down at the firm mass of cock-flesh at his groin.
"That's what I'm talking about," he gasped. "Your tits are all over me. You're running your fingers along my leg. Yet I'm supposed to keep my hands off you. It's not fair, damn it! You get me so horny I'm going crazy, but you won't let me do a damn thing about it."
"Let's go make out," she whispered. "Take me somewhere we can fool around for a while."
He almost wrecked the car as her words sank through. Larry looked over at the laughing, teasing green eyes. He stared in shock, unable to believe his ears. The girl he had been panting for was actually offering to let him touch her, caress her! His hands trembled at the thought of getting on those beautiful tits. His brain whirled, trying to think of a place to park with her.
"I'd invite you to the cottage," she told him, "except that my brother or my dad might come in at any time."
"Hey!" Larry gasped. "Mom's gone for the day. We can go to my place."
The trembling boy slammed down on the brakes and turned the car into a side street. He raced them towards his home, anxious to get her on the couch and in his arms before she changed her mind.
Mikki watched him, smiling in contentment. She needed this afternoon with him. She needed to be caressed and adored by a nice boy. She wanted him to restore her estimation of herself. Yes, and she sort of owed him a good loving anyway, for the times she had fought him off.
He parked the car in the carport and opened the door for her. They slipped through the kitchen and went back to the family room. Mikki sat on the large, comfortable couch and smiled up at the boy who stood uneasily before her. She blew him a kiss and nodded to the couch beside her, Larry sat down, his pants positively stretched when his cock was shuddering in unexpected excitement.
"Mmmmmmmm," she murmured as his arms came around her. She nestled against him and pressed her tits into his chest. Larry covered her lips with his mouth. He kissed her gently, as though afraid he might frighten her if he went after her too anxiously. Mikki had to open his lips with her tongue. She felt the surge of delight through his body as their tongues met in taunting play. She parted her lips farther as he began to suck on the sweetness of her breath. His hand caressed her waist and hips. She shivered as he ran the hand along her thigh, then back up beneath her skirt.
He turned her back against the couch, his chest coming around in front of her. He held her there while he explored the firmness of her ass beneath the skirt. His fingers played with the elastic of her panties, then slipped inside to shiver in delight at the cool satin of her ass-flesh.
"Ohhhhhh!" he gasped. "I'd given up hoping I'd ever be able to love you like this. I've wanted to for so long, Mikki, but you just didn't want any part of it."
She pulled his face back to hers and kissed him more passionately. She ran her tongue frantically around inside his mouth, sucking against his breath and pressing her body against his with slow, sensuous movements. She let her hand rove over his body, teasing his chest. She felt his nipple beneath the soft, knit shirt and fingered it. Larry began to breathe more unevenly. His leg was jumping in spasms of nervous impatience against her thigh. His hand came up from her ass and stroked along her waist once more. He caressed upward along the side of her chest, then let the hand steal closer to the swelling of her tit.
"Mmmmmmm," Mikki murmured again as she turned her body to deliver the glowing tit into his surprised hand. She thrust her boob forward, letting its fullness flow over his hand as she rolled her chest in small circles. Larry caught the message and began to cuddle her tit. He closed his hand around it and twisted it in delirious delight.
"That feels so good," she whispered to him. "Oh, Larry, your hands feel so good on my body. Your touch makes me feel so warm and secure."
"It should make you feel so beautiful," he answered. "My hands are going crazy touching such a beautiful woman. I never thought it'd be so nice to play with a girl's tits."
The little brunette shivered in delight at his words, and at the soft adoration in his touch. She began to stroke along his thigh, letting her hand get closer and closer to his shuddering prick. She could feel the heat coming through his pants before she ever got to it. She hunted his thighs, then let her hand brush against the swollen wad of cock which the pants held in such a confined state. She pressed her hand against his hot cock, then fingered it, searching for the outline of the shaft.
Larry slipped his hand beneath her blouse and reached upward until he cupped her tits. His fingers played with the bare flesh at the top of her bra. He struggled, without success, to get his hand under the bra.
Mikki withdrew her hand from his cock for a moment. She twisted out of Larry's arms and reached up under her blouse to release the bra. The girl smiled warmly, invitingly at him, shaking her tits free of the white undergarment.
"Now you can feel them better," she told him, "Ohhhhhh, yes! Like that, Larry. Love my tits like that!"
He reached both hands up beneath the blouse and caught a tit in each. His eyes looked into hers in total adoration as he cupped and caressed her shimmering jugs. His fingers played with her nipples until Mikki was gasping for breath in her erotic delight. She reached both her hands for his cock. She caressed the hardening rod, then struggled to free the buckle of his belt. It came loose for her to unzip his pants and reach inside for the hard shaft of his prick.
"Ohhhh, my God!" the boy panted. "Ohhhh, what the touch of your hands does to it. You're driving it wild, Mikki, driving it absolutely wild?"
He lifted her blouse and loosely hanging bra. His face came over her tits, lips catching nipples and sucking. He covered her tingling knockers with hands and lips, with caresses and kisses. He sucked them. He licked them. He teased and taunted them. All the while his cock was getting more and more excited. Mikki grasped his dick firmly in her hand and began to pump it. She kept pumping and reached her other hand down to tease his balls.
"Ohhhhh!" Larry shivered. "I can't take too much of that unless you want me to shoot off in your hands. I've got a handkerchief in my pocket if you want to jerk me off."
"I don't want to jerk you off," she whispered. "I want it inside me. Stick it in me, Larry. Let me feel your cock inside me."
He looked at her in shock once mote. Beyond his wildest hopes, lay the dream that he could one day fuck this exquisitely beautiful girl. He never expected this when they came to his house. She had only agreed to make out for a while. Now she was actually inviting him to fuck her. Larry gasped in shock. He trembled in anticipation. His hands were shaking frantically as he fumbled beneath her skirt in his effort to pull her panties down.
"Not like that," she told him. "Not with our clothes on. Not here, on the couch. You have a bedroom back there?"
"Oh, God, yes!" he exclaimed. "Yes! Come on, I'll take you to my room."
He got up quickly, then grabbed for the loosened pants before they fell to his knees and tripped him. He reached for Mikki's extended hand and pulled her upright. His body was pounding as he led her toward the bedrooms. Mikki was going to let him fuck her. He was going to fuck her in his own bed! The boy was ecstatic at the thought. Ho pulled her behind him as they ran through the house and into his room.
Mikki ran to the bed and sat down on it. She bounced on it for a moment, her eyes sparkling with green fire at the smiling boy. She nodded her approval, then whipped the blouse up and over her head. She slipped the bra from her arms and looked up to see if Larry had begun to remove his clothing. He had not. He stood staring at the most beautiful sight he'd ever seen. His eyes were glued to her luscious young tits. His mouth sagged as he stood frozen, transfixed by the loveliness of the girl. He swallowed nervously, unable to believe the slender waist, the full tits, the wide hips, the lean, lovely thighs.
"You going to stand there all afternoon?" Mikki asked. She pretended to be impatient with him. Actually she was thoroughly enjoying his rapt adoration. The way he looked at her, the way he touched her, made her feel like a princess. He might not have enough experience to give her a good fuck, but simply the way he treated her was already getting her hat in her pussy. She was his Goddess, his Aphrodite, his Helen. Her body throbbed at the delicious expression in his eyes. He adored her. The teen-ager shivered at the lovely feeling.
Larry looked down to discover that he was standing there with his clothes still on while Mikki was undressing. He hurriedly corrected the situation. He pulled his shirt off, then dropped his pants and shorts and kicked off shoes and socks. He looked back to discover the delicious girl lying naked across the bed, her green eyes flashing their emerald invitation. She was absolutely unbelievable. Nothing in Playboy could match her. No picture he'd ever seen could match the beauty of this girl stretched out on his bed, her dark hair flowing across her deeply tanned skin. His cock trembled in anticipation as he stepped to the bed and crawled over her.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed as she took him in her arms. She parted her lips for his kiss. This time Larry did the tonguing. He ran his tongue into her mouth and claimed it in wild, possessive fashion. Mikki sucked on his breath as he panted over her. She thrust her tits upward to his caresses and drew her legs along his shuddering body.
"Ohhhhhh!" he gasped. "Ohhhhhh, what a beautiful body!"
His cock was shaking in violent passion as she reached for it and brought it to her anxious pussy. Mikki sensed that, in his inexperience, Larry was apt to shoot as soon as he got his prick inside her cunt. She tried to guide his cock in gently and calm him into a slow, easy fuck.
"Ummmmm," she sighed as she felt the surging passion in him. "Ummmmm, easy, Larry. Be gentle with me. Please be gentle."
Those were the right words. The boy struggled to keep from going after her pussy in a furious fuck. He slowed himself and thrust his prick slowly along the passage of her cunt. His hands caressed her tits as though he feared they would be damaged by rough treatment. She was something special. She was such an exquisite little Goddess. He would be careful not to hurt her. He fucked in long slow, careful thrusts. He cupped her tits, then bent so he could kiss them and suck sweetly on her pulsing nipples.
His gentleness aroused the girl's deepest emotions. From her cunt to her tits she felt the surging of powerful desires. Her cunt began to pulse and contract over the hard shaft of his prick. Her thighs ached for him to begin more violent action. She wrapped her legs around him and rubbed her tits wildly against his caresses. She became the one ready to shoot off quickly. She could feel the mounting of her climax. She could feel the growing desire in her pussy.
"Oooohhh!" she gasped, rolling under him. "Ooohhh, your cock feels so good in me. Fuck me, Larry! Fuck me hard. I won't break! Really I won't break apart. Fuck me hard! Give it to me!"
The boy leaped into action at her urging. He began to fuck her with the vigor, the vitality of his youth. His long, curving prick ripped through her cunt. His hands pulled and pawed over the heaving tits. He caught her mouth with his and raped her with an angry tongue. He fucked and plunged into her, mounting to a peak of surging lust.
"Ahhhhh!" he panted as his cock shuddered with the approach of his orgasm. "Ahhhhhhh! I'm going to fuck that tail off! I'm going to drive my cock through your luscious little ass!"
"Yes, Larry!" she answered. "Yes! Yes! Oooooeeece, fuck me like that! Like that! Yes! Oooohhh, Larry, Larry, Larry! Oooohhhh!!"
She shuddered into her orgasm as she felt the spurting of his cum in her cunt. She shook and clutched him, her pussy trying to suck the cum which poured out of the young pecker. He fucked her violently, rolling her around the bed in total ecstasy. They tossed and twisted and pulsed against each other until both were drained of the last drop of passion. Then they slowly eased off their frantic movements and lay softly in each other's arms.
Mikki kissed Larry's shoulders and neck and cheeks. She wanted to thank him. She owed him so much, so much more than he could realize. He had restored her. She was once more a sweet young girl. He had fucked her as just that, a little princess. He had answered another need as well. She knew, now, what Daddy needed. It had come to her while they fucked. She knew, she knew all Daddy needed.



CHAPTER TEN


"Hey! Cut that out! That's enough of that! You guys quit before you drive me crazy!"
Mikki twisted about the bed, laughing and shrieking while her brother and Giselda wrestled with her, tickling and teasing her without mercy.
The three bodies sparkled in their nakedness as they caught the afternoon sunshine coming through the window. The brunette struggled free of Don's hands for a minute and caught him by his erect prick. She squeezed him tightly and pulled playfully on the cock.
"I'll show you!" she laughed. "I'd teach you to think you can gang up on me!"
"Let's really gang up on her," the boy suggested to the blonde who was hanging onto the girl's legs while she tried to tickle the instep of Mikki's right foot. "Let's gang up on her and give her a good fucking."
"I'm always ready for that," Giselda laughed, her massive tits heaving in excitement. "You get your cock in her pussy and I'll work on her tits until she's really going crazy."
"Hey, you guys!" Mikki screamed in delight. "That's not fair! That's not fair at all!"
She did not protest too loudly, however. The play was all just that – play. They had been playing on the bed for over an hour, ever since the young brunette had come bursting into the blonde's apartment to discover Don in bed with his dad's girl friend.
The first realization was a hell of a shock to the teen-ager. Without realizing it, Giselda had become almost a mother to her. The blonde was only ten years older, but she had become such a close friend, such a dependable confidant, that the girl regarded her as a mother figure. She stood at the door of the blonde's bedroom watching in horror as the two rolled around the bed in gasping, panting orgasm.
"Yes!" Giselda had screamed to the boy, "Yes! Like that! Fuck me, Don! Fuck me! Fuck me! Shoot your jizz! Shoot it!"
"Ahhhhhhh!" Don gasped as his body shook frantically. He unloaded into the voluptuous body, gasping for breath in the frenzy of their climax. "Ahhhhhhhhh!"
Mikki leaned against the door for support. She felt sick. She felt betrayed. She had come bouncing up the stairs to tell the blonde of her fuck with Larry. She had kissed the boy quickly when he drove her home and came running to talk with Giselda of her new suspicions about her dad. Now she stood gaping at her brother and Giselda locked in orgasm. She watched them slow twisting and thrusting. She watched as they lay quietly, caressing one another with soft devotion.
She turned to walk out in anger and disgust when she paused to think about what they were doing that was so different from her own actions. It was all right with her for the blonde to girl-fuck her. She enjoyed their cunt-sucking parties. She certainly had no intention of stopping her regular screwing Don. She admitted her desires to get her dad in the bed, recalling his first reaction to her tits pressed against him. What room did she have to be so prudish about Don and Giselda having a toss together? Mikki forced herself to admit that it did not change her love for either of them. Hell no! In the back of her mind she began to think of the fun of having the three of them in on things together.
"This is a private party or can anyone join in?" she asked, walking brazenly into the bedroom.
The two in the bed jumped at the sound of her voice and turned quickly to face her. Don's face showed surprise and shock. His mouth dropped open in helpless stammering as he looked at his sister. Giselda, on the other hand, looked up as though the appearance of the girl were perfectly normal. Her wide, sensuous lips spread into a broad smile. Her gray eyes sparkled her welcome to the girl.
"Come on in," she bubbled. "Slip out of your clothes and join the fun. We could use another pussy around here."
She looked over at Don, then started laughing at his expression of shock. Mikki watched the blonde reach for his head and mess her fingers affectionately through his hair.
"Don't tell me," she laughed, "that you haven't been fucking your sister. As horny as the two of you are, you know you've been trying it out on each other. Right?"
Don nodded his head in an embarrassed admission. He wasn't sure how to react to all this. He looked at his sister and discovered that Mikki was as happy about it all as Giselda. Slowly the boy began to realize the delicious possibilities of his situation. If neither girl objected to his fucking the other, then why should he worry? Hell, it was all in his favor! He could fuck the two of them at once if he felt like it. He watched the luscious body of his sister become visible as she slipped out of her clothes. What a pair of cunts! What more could any man want? He looked at the full, ripe body of Giselda, then back to the exquisitely formed sister walking towards them. He had a lusty wench or a delicate princess to choose from. Why the hell should he object?
"Damn, you have the sweetest little body," he told his sister. "I just finished fucking Giselda, but the sight of you gets me ready for another screw soon as I recharge my batteries."
"Then get on with it," Mikki laughed as she jumped onto the bed and burrowed in between their bodies. She lay back and sighed deeply in exhilaration. She reached one hand for her brother's cock, the other for Giselda's lush cunt. She shook them both affectionately and gave another deep sigh.
"I think you've been up to something this afternoon," the blonde observed. "I detect just a little too much lustiness about you. I also think I smell just the faintest odor of cum."
"Spoilsport!" Mikki pouted. "I wanted to tell you about it on my own. There you go again, reading me like a book."
"Who are you calling a spoil sport?" Giselda laughed. "I'll teach you to go around calling me dirty names."
She playfully began to tickle the girl. Mikki struggled free and reached out to return the play when she felt Don's arms come around her. He caught her shoulders and held her while he began to work her into a frenzy with their teasing. The blonde sat on her legs and began to tickle her feet. Mikki struggled without any success to escape their holds on her. She wriggled and twisted to no avail. They kept her firmly under their control and continued the taunting, teasing movement of their fingers on her shivering body.
"Stop it!" the girl screamed. "Stop it! I can't take much of this. You guys will drive me ape."
"Promise?" her brother, asked. "I never fucked an ape before. Might be a wild new experience for me."
"Shut up, smarty!" she cried. "Just let me get loose and I'll get even with you two."
Don and Giselda laughed as they ignored her pleas and threats. Their hands and fingers kept up the maddening torment until Mikki was shuddering beneath them, laughing and crying and struggling to get free. When she finally managed to get loose enough to grab her brother's cock the blonde suggested they gang up on her another way.
"You take care of her pussy," Giselda directed, "and I'll work on her tits. We'll give this little girl a working-over."
They wrestled her onto her back, Giselda holding her arms and shoulders pinned to the bed. Gisela brought her knees down on Mikki's arms to hold her while she caught the young tits in her hands and began to tease and torment them into swelling delight. Don caught her legs under his arms and held her by the thighs. He slipped his face up into her pussy and began to suck and lick her tingling cunt.
"Ohhhhh!" the brunette gasped. "This is worse than ever. You were only getting me to laugh before. Now you are getting my body throbbing. Don't stop, though. Please don't stop. I love it! Ooooooeeeee, do I love it!"
Don ran his tongue over her clit sending shivers along the inside of her cunt. He lapped at her gash until she began to moisten, then sucked on her cunt with deep, long pulls of his mouth. Mikki twisted her cunt tighter over his mouth, feeling her pussy muscles contracting with spasms of delight. She arched her back to shove her tits into the loving caresses of Giselda's hands. She felt the fingers massage her tits muscles into firmness, taunt her nipples into hardness, tease her tits into swirling mounds of passion.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed, her head rolling back and forth as she let the delicious sensations sweep unchecked over her young body. "Mmmmmmm, I like it! Oooohhh, do I like it!"
"I could love your tits for days," Giselda cooed from above her. "I never felt such soft, sweet breasts."
She emphasized her comment with more sensuous caresses on the shimmering globes. Her hands moved rapidly, lightly, bringing the tab to a new height of glowing ecstasy. Mikki shuddered in the powering rapture of the blonde's touch. She tingled at the increased suction and lusty tonguing Don gave her pussy. She wriggled in panting happiness as the two people she adored so intently kept up their caresses.
"I want your pussy," she called up to Giselda. "I want your sweet pussy over my mouth. Let me suck you while we play. I can suck your snatch then Don can get his cock into my cunt."
They both began shifting positions above her. Giselda turned and slipped her pussy over the girl's mouth. Her thighs tightened against Mikki's cheeks, hugging the girl as she began to lick and kiss into the sweet mixture of recent cum. It was there cum, Don's and Giselda's. It was part of all of them, part of all shared love. The girl lapped at it as it clung to the sweet pussy. This made her a part of the fuck between the two of them as she arrived. They were all one, all three of them.
She felt Giselda reached back and catch her tits again. The big blonde squirmed her cunt sensuously over the girl's mouth while continuing to caress the young tits into shuddering rapture. Mikki let her tongue play over the clit above her. She licked firmly against the button of passion until she felt the shivering throbs ripple along the blonde's thighs.
"Oooohhh," Giselda moaned as she rolled from side to side, "Oooohh, you're working me up like crazy. You little tease, you've got me hanging off the wall with that mouth of yours. Get her, Don! Get her cunt as hot as mine."
The boy slipped his pecker slowly into his sister's waiting aunt. He rubbed the giant cock-head on her clit until he had Mikki ready to scream in her demand for more cock. Slowly he eased the shaft deeper into her fuck-hole taking his time and delighting in the feel of the pecker spreading the passage of her cunt.
"Mmmmmmmmm," the girl sighed beneath him. She stretched her tongue upward into the blonde's cunt, then sucked long and deep, feeling the surge of her own emotions. She felt Giselda shudder on the brink of orgasm, even as the delicious movements of her brother's prick stirred her own cunt into pulsing, throbbing contractions.
"I feel it," Don cried. "Oh yes, I can feel that pussy grabbing me. I feel it nibbling on my pecker. Ohhhhh, Mikki, that's the wildest little cunt I ever ran my cock into."
The long, hard shaft drove into her aunt with deep, frenzied thrusts. Each thrust seemed to increase the frantic demand rising along the rod. Mikki felt him gasp, felt the cock tremble, and felt the breath explode from him as he began to shake in his violent orgasm.
"Ahhhhhh!" he sang out above her. "Ahhhhhh!"
"Ride her!" the blonde shouted over her shoulder as she shuddered over Mikki's taunting mouth. "Ride that girl's pussy! Fill her up, Don! Get her! Fuck her! Ohhhhhh!"
Mikki began to feel the explosions of the woman's pussy join in the splattering thrusts of the enraptured prick. She felt cum spurting into her cunt. She tasted the cunt cream, which poured down, into her mouth. She gasped as her own body began to pour its cream through her pussy. She shared the driving shattering orgasm.
The three of them flailed about the bed. They grunted and rolled. They tossed and bounced. They felt the air filled with the heady smell of cum. The bed soared about the room. The sunlight became a glittering pool of golden glow. They shuddered through the orgasm, then collapsed in a contented heap. Their arms, legs, thighs, tits, were woven together in a frantic jumble as they fell panting and smiling.
"Wow!" Mikki gasped. "That was a hell of an experience. What a way to fuck!"
"Glad you could join us," Giselda answered. "Really, honey, I'm glad you reacted this way. I've wanted you to share our fun. I'm afraid, though, that your brother came close to wetting the bed when you walked in."
Dan grunted as Mikki patted him playfully on the ass. The brunette was still tingling from the excitement. Her brain was whirling again. Daddy might need more than she had thought. Maybe this sort of thing would help him. First, though, she had to get Daddy. The first task was to seduce her dad.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


John Phillips sat back in the easy chair and loaded his pipe. He fired the briar, drew on it enough to insure an even bum, then leaned his head back against the headrest and closed his eyes while the lush aroma of the tobacco drifted around him. He had to do something about Mikki. The problem was that he didn't know exactly how to approach her. Giselda had been no help. His big, lusty blonde had a sure cure for everything. John was not about to resort to that for his lovely young daughter. Hell no! Besides, who would he get to provide the service if Giselda were correct that all the girl needed was a good fuck?
He pictured the little brunette as she had looked earlier in the evening. John shook his head at the memory of her firm young tits. He remembered the outline of her saucy ass beneath the skin-tight slacks. He saw the soft brilliance of her green eyes, framed so beautifully by her dark hair. She was lovely! She was the loveliest girl he could imagine. No! He couldn't buy the blonde's assertion that the little girl wanted to be fucked. Hell, a kid with looks like Mikki would have to light off the boys, not go out looking for a handy cock.
Still, she was getting to be more and more of a problem. She insisted on rubbing those tits all over him. She had even begun slipping one leg between his when she came up to him and kissed him. If she kept doing that, she was going to be in trouble.
He reached over to the table beside his chair and picked up his glass. He took a long, healthy swig of the whiskey before returning the empty glass to the table. Perhaps he should marry Giselda. Having a stepmother in the house might provide both the support and the discouragement required for the girl. Yes, he must seriously consider marrying the big, beautiful blonde.
That would create a problem for him, however. Damn if it wouldn't. As much as he adored the lusty blonde, he needed other women. No, he corrected himself, not other women. He needed the other woman he kept searching for. He needed the woman to balance off the sexy blonde. Isle needed the soft, even shy woman. He needed a woman he could regard as his special princess, that he could fuck with as much gentleness as he fucked Giselda with zest and ordor.
He laid down his pipe and walked back to the bar to renew his drink. He drank another whiskey while standing there, then refilled the glass and returned to his chair. There was another problem to marrying the blonde. Giselda had refused. She had refused over and over. The big-titted girl insisted that she wasn't enough woman for him. She understood his need. It was almost as though she were waiting for him to find the other woman. Then what? Surely his luscious blonde wasn't about to propose bigamy. John shook his head in frustration. Mikki was keeping him frustrated. Giselda was fucking him frustrated. He downed his third drink and walked back for more.
Mikki lay quietly on her bed, waiting. Her dad thought she was gone out with Don. She let him make the mistaken assumption, pretended to be walking to the door with her brother, then slipped back to her own room. Giselda was at an art show until later tonight, so there was a good chance her dad would stay home for a while at least. This could be her chance. This could be her best opportunity. She waited, listening to the constant clink of ice cubes. Daddy was upset about something. Good! Let him have a few stiff drinks and she'd solve his problems. Damn right she'd solve his problems!
The teen-ager slipped out of her clothes. She selected matching slacks and halter in a delicious off-white shade that emphasized the dark sheen of her hair and the deep golden tan of her skin. The low-slung pants dipped almost to the crease of her ass, fitting skin-light around her hips and thighs before flaring out at her ankles. The halter was one of the skimpiest she possessed, barely more than a band across her nipples. She checked her appearance in her mirror. The girl smiled broadly in satisfaction. If Dad had an ounce of masculinity in him, this should raise his cock. She sprayed her sweetest cologne across her tits, then held out the waistband of her slacks and sprayed it down over her pussy. She felt deliciously wicked with the perfume clinging to her. She was going to be the world's greatest temptress. The teen-ager giggled softly and slipped to the door to listen again.
John groped his way back to his chair. The drinks were beginning to take effect on him. He sat down, realizing he'd better lay off for a while, especially if he expected to go up to Giselda's when she returned from the gallery. He took a deep breath as he leaned back again. He shouldn't have started drinking. Tonight he had planned to visit Laura Davidson. He could hardly believe that the slender blonde had been in the apartments for over a month and he hadn't fucked her yet. John had hoped the neat, dainty girl could be the alternative he had been seeking. He tried to picture Laura, tried to imagine his hands on her saucy little tits, tried to visualize her long, shapely legs wrapped around him. He gasped as he kept seeing the exquisite body of his daughter instead. He kept imagining how Mikki's full, ripe tits might feel, how delicious it could be to lie between her silken thighs.
"I love you, Daddy," the brunette murmured as she kissed him on his forehead. She held his face between her hands, then, and kissed him gently on the lips. John thought for a moment he was still daydreaming. It was when the lovely young body slipped across his lap that he realized this was no dream. This was no idle fantasy. This was his luscious young daughter in the flesh, showing a hell of a lot of flesh.
Mikki took advantage of catching him off guard. She draped an arm around his neck and snuggled against him, letting her tit mash against his chest. She squirmed her ass over his cock, her thighs rubbing slowly across his legs. John tried to fight the surge of desire, which swept his body. He tried to remind himself that this was exactly what he had been trying to prevent. He tried to think of Giselda, of Laura Davidson, of any of the other women in the apartments. It didn't work. He was only aware of the lovely little body in the slacks and halter that concealed absolutely none of her curves.
Too much to drink and too many women in his arms destroyed any ability to resist the passion, which was flooding through him. John gave up resisting.
Damn it. He decided, if I'm going to fuck my own daughter I might as well give her a good screw.
He pulled his daughter closer against himself in resignation and leaned his face down to hers. He pressed his lips over her opening mouth and slipped his tongue inside to taste the sweetness of her lips, of her tongue. His heart pounded in delicious guilt as he brought his hand up and covered one of her gorgeous tits. The flesh was so firm! Her tit was so damn full, so ripe, and yet so soft to his touch. He wield the boob about, watching the skin flow inside the tiny halter bra. He looked at the dramatic V of her crotch, tingling at the knowledge of the sweet pussy that waited inside.
"Mmmmmmmm," Mikki purred as she returned her father's kiss. "Mmmmmmm. Ooooohhhh, Daddy! It feels so good to be here in your arms." Mikki turned her body to offer her tit more completely to his caress. She glowed with excitement as he cupped the boob. She could feel the growing warmth beneath her ass, could feel the first pulsing movements of his cock. She wanted to shout her happiness. She wanted to sing loudly of her success. She suppressed the temptation and returned to being his shy, sweet little princess. Her hand caressed along his neck and shoulders. Her other hand lay along his chest, sensuously fingering his male nipple through the light material of his shirt.
"Oooohhh," she sighed. "Oooohhh you love me so gently, so softly. I feel like a whiff of silk. I feel like a little princess."
"That's the way you should feel," he assured her in a hoarse voice. "That's the way you should be loved. You're the softest, sweetest girl I ever held. You're so beautiful, so beautiful beyond belief."
John leaned her back from his chest so that he could bring his face down over her tits. He kissed across, the swelling tops of the jugs. He pushed more of the round flesh up from the halter and kissed more passionately. His hands groped around the tits, then closed over them possessively.
"Ohhhhh, God!" he exclaimed. "I never felt anything so lovely in my life. I never held such a lovely girl, ever!"
Mikki shivered in delight as her father pulled the halter loose and got his hands on her naked tits. She thrust them outward to encourage him to greater passion in his caresses. She rolled them in his hands while she reached inside his shirt and teased his chest wildly and frantically.
"Love them, Daddy!" she panted. "Blow them with your lips. Suck them! Kiss them! Make them burn and pant with desire!"
"You're a delicious little temptress!" he mumbled as he obeyed. His mouth came down over his daughter's tits. He kissed over them, beneath them, on the sides and between them. He took a nipple in his mouth and sucked it firmly. His tongue played over the tingling tit-lapping at her nipple until it was shooting sparks of ecstasy through her chest. He reached for her crotch, unable to resist the inviting curves of her thighs and hips. He caressed her thighs, then pressed his fingers into her crotch, pushing the tight fabric into her pussy, electrifying her clit into sparkling limbo of happiness.
"Ooooeeeee!" she squealed. "Oh Daddy, that feels so wonderful! That sends chills all over! Love me, Daddy! Love me!"
She reached down for his cock and fingered it beneath the confining crotch of his pants. She teased it and taunted it until John hoped it would manage to tear its way free of the material. His cock was throbbing, his ass hunching in lustful spasms. He shook as he continued to kiss and suck at his daughter's shimmering young tits.
He looked down at her, at her pleading green eyes, at the frantic heaving of her tits, at the enticing V of her crotch. He felt his enraged prick struggling within his pants, aching to be out in the air, out in her hands. John lifted his daughter in his arms and walked to her bedroom.
Mikki snuggled affectionately against him, her hand teasing his ear, her firm tits pressing into his chest. The scent of her perfume drifted up his nostrils, increasing the exotic attraction of his lovely young daughter. Her room smelled just as enticing to him. He was surrounded, overcome by the sweet smell of a young woman, by the soft, airy whiff of her perfume. He walked to the bed with his precious burden and slowly lowered her onto the silken coverlet. She looked even more beautiful against the gold spread. Her tanned body shimmered in the soft light of a single lamp. Her tits stood naked and lovely before him. Her dark hair spilled over a shoulder, its richness shimmering in the light. John swallowed the lump, which had leaped, into his throat. He stood frozen for a moment, gazing in disbelief at the beauty before him.
"I want you, Daddy," the young beauty whispered from the bed. "I want you here with me. I want you without all those clothes between us. I don't want anything between us, Daddy, not anything."
Her green eyes shone mistily as she began to slip her slacks down from her hips. Her father gasped in delight, as the dark hair of her cunt became visible through the transparent panties. He watched the slow revelation of her golden thighs, her long, shapely legs. He gaped at the lovely girl who lay almost nude before him. She would be totally naked in a moment, he realized as she tugged suggestively at her panties.
John realized he was standing frozen. He shook himself into action. Quickly he slipped out of his shirt. He kicked off his shoes and socks, slipped his pants and shorts off and stepped towards the bed, as naked as his waiting daughter.
"Ooohhh Daddy! It's beautiful!" Mikki purred as she looked at his erect prick. She moistened her lips hungrily as she watched the big pecker wave before her. She knew now where Don inherited his size. Her dad's prick was just as big, maybe just a bit larger. The sight of it sent shivers through her body. She was going to get fucked by her dad! It was about to happen. It was really going to happen. Daddy was ready to screw her, here in her own bed! The thought ignited further ripples of pleasure inside her young body.
John sat on the edge of the bed and cradled Mikki's head in his arm. His hand slowly and lovingly began to caress the soft curves, the delicate skin. He slipped down beside her as he cupped the tits that trembled in such excitement. She smiled and gave a deep, shuddering sigh of pleasure as his hand moved down over her flat tummy to finger the silken hairs of her cunt.
"Mmmmmm," she sighed, opening her eyes a moment, then closing them once more in ecstasy. "Ooohhh, you have me glowing all over. I can feel the sparks running up and down the inside of my body."
She reached her hand over and felt along his torso until her fingers touched his cock. Slowly, sensuously she fingered along the leaping shaft, then traced the bulging head. Her dad was shaking in anticipation as she finally closed her delicate hand around the nagged shaft. The little brunette hold her father's cock gently, adoringly for a few moments. Gradually she appeared to gather the courage to pump her hand along the shaft, sending her father into gasping tremors of passion.
"Just having you touch me," he muttered hoarsely, "just having you touch me is driving me wild. Your sweet, soft little hands around my pecker are setting off fires all through me."
His cock was leaping and lunging at the gentle touch. He felt the powerful surge of demand and desire for the lovely young body beside him. John slipped farther dawn in the bed and rolled over to bring his lips between her thighs. He kissed the beautiful skin upward until he got his mouth over her pussy and softly sucked on the trembling cunt.
"Oooooeeee!" she shivered, her thighs trembling as they closed about his head. "Ooohhh, Daddy! Now you're driving me wild! Suck my little pussy! Suck my juice, Daddy! Ooohhh, Daddy, suck my love into your mouth!"
Her ass throbbed and twisted beneath him. John ran his tongue over his daughter's moist cunt, ran it inside the lips, caressed her clit until she was panting and gasping in her surging desire. He reached one hand up for her tits and felt the hardening of her nipples, the swelling firmness of her boobs. His other hand caressed the trembling flesh of her ass, cuddling the precious rump as he sucked deeper gasps from the young girl.
"Oooooeeee!" she shrieked. "Oh, Daddy, Daddy, Daddy! I want you in me! I want to feel your cock inside me! I want that great big cock to stretch my pussy and fill me up! Fuck me, Daddy! Get your cock inside me and fuck me!"
He was trembling as wildly as she when he finally crawled up over her and brought the steaming head of his cock against her pussy. John looked down at the eyes clenched tightly shut in ecstasy. He watched the luscious way her tits rose and fell to her panting breath. He smiled down at the moist, parted lips, the twisting, and trembling ass, the glowing thighs. His cock shuddered and leaped at the beauty of this girl who was his daughter.
"I want to," he answered her, "I want to get inside that pretty pussy. I want to fill your body, your soft, sweet body, with all my hot pecker."
He drove his prick through the lips and held it against her clit until he saw her writhing and throbbing for more of the great shaft. John smiled in satisfaction as he slowly drove the huge and pulsing cock into her soft cunt. He felt her hole contracting around his prick. He felt her shudder at the size, then gasp and pant in the pure delight of his fuck. He thrust and plowed at her. He covered her lips with his mouth, sucking her breath while he fucked her with rapidly growing intensity.
"Ooohhhh!" she gasped. "Ooohhh, I'm flying! I'm soaring! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me harder and faster! Hurry, Daddy!"
John fucked her steadily, firmly as she erupted in her orgasm. He held her and cuddled her while she throbbed and trembled through her climax. He kept fucking her as she calmed down. He took a deep breath to calm himself and continued to thrust and plunge his cock into her flowing cunt.
"Now, little sweetheart," he told her, "we can get down to some real fucking. You have your edge off all that build-up passion. Relax with me and we can have along, slow, dreamy fuck."
"Yes, Daddy!" she sighed, smiling up at him. Her eyes devoured him with their soft green mist. Her body seemed even softer and more exquisite. Mikki began to slowly respond to his renewed fucking. One orgasm out of the way, she slowly and steadily let him work her into a new and deeper frenzy.



CHAPTER TWELVE


His hands groped wildly on her tits. He pulled and twisted the maddening globes while his cock lunged into her cunt with insane pleasure. Will Davidson panted and gasped above the young brunette, his cock trembling ecstatically as it felt the sensuous movements of her pussy over it.
"God, you're a luscious screw!" he gasped. "Damn! How can a girl so young be so good! Ohhhhh, damn! You've got me exploding already! I can't hold this cum back!"
Mikki urged him on with her hunching ass, with the way she held him between her legs and rolled him around the bed. Outside the bedroom the sounds of the party grew steadily more raucous. She wandered who Don might be balling in the next apartment, whether he had returned to the orgy that seemed in progress, out in the living room.
She wanted to bring Will to his climax and get this over with. The young husband had been a disappointment from the first moment he began playing with her tits. No wonder Laura had become the most available pussy around the apartments. If Will went after his wife like he had gone after her tonight, then the blonde had good cause toga out on a cock search.
There was no comparison between this fuck and the long, continuing fuck of her dad's. Daddy had taken her trough three orgasms before finally unloading his cock into her. The girl still could feel the fantastic eruption of his cum into her hot cunt. She gasped even now as she recalled the trembling and shuddering that seized his body.
"Ahhhhh!" he shouted out in a loud voice as he drove into her ecstatic pussy. "Ooohhh, Mikki! Mikki! I'm about to shoot! I'm going to come all through that sweet cunt!"
"Yes, Daddy," she cooed to him, her body shivering with the most exquisite passion she had ever experienced. "Yes, sweet Daddy! Ooooohhhhh, fuck me! Fuck me, Daddy! Come inside me! I want it! I want to feel it in me! Fuck me! Fuck me as hard as you like!"
"You're so beautiful!" John gasped as his cock spurted its steaming cum into his daughter's cunt. "You're the most beautiful thing that ever happened to me! Saooo sweet! Such a sweet girl! Ohhhh, little Mikki! Little Mikki!"
"Your little Mikki!" she answered. "I'm Daddy's little Mikki! Fuck your little girl! Fuck your Mikki! Ooooeeee, Daddy! Oooohhhh!"
They lay quietly afterwards, the brunette basking in the soft caresses of her dad. He kept reaching up and caressing her cheeks, then petting her tits with loving devotion. She was his princess. She was the opposite of his big, hasty blonde. She and Giselda together could provide all that he needed. They could give him the two kinds of fucks he wanted. Mikki glowed inside at the knowledge. She cuddled happily in his arms and drifted off to sleep when Davidson unloaded his cum into her cunt. His body shook and shuddered with the intensity of his orgasm. Mikki felt the warmth of his cum spurting in her cunt. She sighed in relief that the fuck was over. The girl suddenly realized that she was very much like her dad. She didn't need to run around chasing cock any more. She hid Don to give her a rough and tumble fuck whenever that was what she preferred. She had her dad to treat hers a little Goddess when that was her mood. She also, the girl realized with a smile, had Giselda. The busty blonde could give her another kind of fuck. Mikki sighed in contentment. She had it made, at least she did so long as her dad didn't find out about Don and Giselda.
"Hey in there!" one of the tenants called in the door. "If you two have finished your fuck, come on out. We're getting a chain started in the living room."
Mikki looked up eagerly at the panting Davidson. He shook his head, eyes goggy from his recent ejaculation. Will was not up to anymore sex for the moment. The brunette smiled again and rolled him off her. She might as well try out the games. She might never get the chance to learn again. She was almost ready to make this her last party in the apartment complex. In case she did, she needed to watch some of their orgy games.
The teen-ager stepped into the living room without bothering to slip back into her clothing. It didn't matter. Everyone had gotten naked during the time she was fucking Will. They were standing around the room as Rosalyn directed them in preparation for whatever wild approach she had in mind. The redhead smiled as Mikki stepped into the room, and motioned for her to join the group of women on the floor.
They stretched out in a circle, laying alternately on their backs and crouching on their knees and elbows. Rosalyn walked around the circle, positioning them all with a mouth facing each pussy. She adjusted their bodies, then made a spat for herself just below Mikki. Her dazzling eyes smiled down at the girl, who lay on her back waiting, as though to tell the brunette that she had personally selected the sweetest-looking pussy in the room to suck.
"All right," the red-haired beauty directed, "we'll begin sucking each other while you, men watch. I guarantee that the sight of all his cunt will get your pricks up and ready. You let us get hot, let us get a few orgasms flowing. Then, when you can't take any more of the sight, have Will flip the lights off. Do I have to paint a picture of what you do then?"
The man broke into lewd laughter at her question. They jostled one another playfully and felt their swelling cocks.
"We just jump in!" Joe Connick laughed. "We prime our cocks and leap into the circle. We grab ass until we find a pussy that's open, then start fucking"
"Right!" Rosalyn answered. "Except we don't want you to be able to select the girl you're going to fuck. So, girls, as soon as the lights go out, I want you to all start rolling around. Confuse the hell out of them. Keep rolling and crawling around the room until someone catches you. All set?"
She looked around the circle and caught the anxious nods of all the girls. She patted Mikki's ass affectionately.
"Then let's start sucking!" she shouted, then plunged her face into the waiting pussy.
Mikki gasped at the force with which she attacked her cunt. The redhead's tongue shot firmly into her gash, flicking her clit as she sucked with powerful jaws on the tingling pussy. The brunette pulled the cunt above her down on her mouth and began to suck and tongue just as passionately. She had Laura Davidson above her, the slender blonde twisting her soft pussy over Mikki's devouring lips with slow, sensuous movements of her ass.
"Mmmmmmmm," the teen-ager moaned as she sucked at the lovely cunt. "Ooohhh!" The blonde had certainly become more of a participant in the orgies since that first party. She was rubbing her cunt ecstatically over the girl's face as Mikki sucked and tongued in delight. Rosalyn began to caress Mikki's full young tits, raising them to a soft, glowing desire.
"Mmmmmmm," the redhead moaned. She lifted her face a moment and smiled up at the girl. "What a wonderful little cunt." She dropped her mouth over the cunt once more and sucked more strongly then ever. Her hands taunted and teased over tits and nipples until Mikki was shaking and tossing on the floor. The pressure on her pussy never seemed to let up. Rosalyn kept sucking harder and harder, drawing the most fabulous sensations through the throbbing passage of her cunt.
The girl tried to suck just as strongly on Laura. She tried, then realized she could not equal the redhead. She alternated her cunt loving, deciding to blow as hard as she could into the blonde's snatch.
"Eeeeee!" Laura gasped above her. Mikki sucked once more and grasped the woman's hips and thighs in her arms. This time she would hold the pussy down when she blew. She built up to the moment, then blew harder then before. At the same time she held onto the exploding thighs and kept the pussy at her lips. She could feel the shuddering results in the streaming cunt.
"Look at them go!" Joe Connick gasped from above them. "Man, look at all that sweet pussy down there."
"Damn!" Will's voice came from the doorway. "What the hell am I missing. Damn! Damn! Damn! I never saw such a sight in my life."
The men began to urge the girls on, encouraging them to suck with more enthusiasm, pleading with them to hurry on toward orgasm.
"I can only wait so long," Don called out.
"Hurry the hell up! My cock's already going crazy at the sight of so much tail!"
Mikki listened to them shuffle their feet in frustration and anticipation. She listened to them gasp and pant as they watched the sensual scene before them. She sucked, then blew, feeling the blonde approaching an orgasm. Her own pussy was towing and shimmering with frenzied delight. The gasps of the women began to mingle with the panting of the men. The circle throbbed and pulsed around the floor. Low groans came from the girls as they began to roll in surging passion. Mike was on the very brink of her climax when she heard the quick rustle of feet and the click of the light switch.
The room erupted into motion around her. The brunette tried to roll across the floor, but kept bumping against flailing, twisting bodies. She turned onto her knees and crawled for a moment before she was caught by her ass. Her young body thrilled as she was pulled back from the throng of arms and legs and turned over onto her ass. She felt hands groping their way up her torso, then gabbing her tits. She didn't care. It was much more exciting this way. She was going to get balled and not know who was doing the fucking. All she would be aware of would be the cock ripping up her pussy.
"Oooooeeeee!" she shrilled. "Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Get that cock inside my pussy and start fucking!"
She felt her unknown lover feel her thighs with one hand while his other continued to play with her tits. The warm hardness of a rigid cock came along her thighs, then was led into her waiting pussy. The brunette shuddered in delight and passion as the head made its sensuous passage past her clit and into the depths of her well-oiled cunt. She hunched herself along the great shaft, delighting in its luscious strength.
"Don!" she exclaimed. "That has to be you, Don! Except for Daddy, no one has that much cock."
The great pecker began to thrust into her cunt with slow, powerful plunges. The girl thrilled with each deep thrust, panted with every ripple of ecstasy that shook the mammoth rod. She rose to her interrupted orgasm, completing the desire Rosalyn had kindled.
"Ooooeeee!" she cried out, twisting and rolling about. "Fuck me! Let it come! Fuck me! Ooooeeeeee!"
She exploded into her orgasm. She rolled and writhed in the delirious sensations. She gasped and panted, groaned and shouted. He kept fucking her as she continued to erupt. Finally the great cock started to pulse and throb with its own climax. Mikki shivered in the luxurious feeling as the huge cock seemed to blow apart inside her. She felt the sudden gush of cum, the frantic throbbing of the body above her, the wild, frantic sensation of a dual orgasm.
"Uhhhhhhh!" he panted as he fucked her with his exploding cock. "Ahhhhhhh!" He held her tightly as he drained his jizz into her. He held her tightly and brought his face down to her tits to kiss and suck the burning mounds.
Mikki listened to the gasps of other orgasms about her. She was certain this was Don. Only Don could fuck like that. Still, she was curious enough to want the lights to come on. She wanted to be sure. He had not answered her when she called him by name. Surely he heard her. Will, she'd laugh and tease him about having such an immense prick he could be recognized anywhere, even in the dark.
"Attention, everyone!" Rosalyn's voice sounded above the moans and shouts. "Listen for a minute! When you finish your fuck, and it sounds like everyone just about has, the men stand up and walk until they touch the wall. Wait there for the lights to come on. Then you girls will never know whose delicious cock that was. You'll all have the fun of testing them all out on your own during the next few weeks."
Mikki reluctantly let go of the invisible man on top of her. Damn! Damn! Now she couldn't be sure. Still, it had to be Don. There couldn't be another cock like his. Could there?



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


"It was you, wasn't it?" the brunette asked her brother as she cuddled beneath his arm on their walk back to the cottage.
"Who?" he asked. "Who was me?"
"The one, who fucked me," she answered, shoving her elbow into his side in a tease. "The big cock that fucked me when the lights were turned off. That had to be you."
"Really?" he laughed. "My, my, little sister. Your tits sure did shrink, if that was you I fucked. I'd have sworn it was Laura Davidson. Those tits of yours sure did swell back up fast, too."
He reached his arm around her and cupped a lit in illustration. Mikki damped her mouth shut lightly in thought if it wasn't Don, then who was it? Daddy wasn't there. She had looked over the other men afterwards, while everyone was still naked. She had looked over all the cocks. There were several that were almost as large as Don's, but they didn't seem quite as healthy as the one that had worked her pussy over.
"A cock can seem much larger in the dark," Don commented. "You may have just thought it was as big as mine."
"Maybe," the girl muttered. "Maybe so."
She had almost been convinced by his assurances that he had fucked a girl with small tits when he tightened his arm around her and asked his question.
"How do you know," he wondered, "how big Dad's cock is?"
"What?" she gasped, her mind trying to decipher his meaning.
"Back there," he laughed, "when you asked if it was me. You made a remark, a curious remark. You said that it had to be me. You said that, except for Dad, no one had that much cock."
"It was you!" she gasped, then began playfully punching him in the ribs. "You tease! It was you all the time! And you tried to say you fucked some girl with tiny little tits!"
He caught her in his arms and held her tightly against himself as she struggled to punish him for his torment. They laughed together, then resumed their walk.
"You didn't answer my question," he said quietly.
"What question?" the brunette answered, having honestly forgotten it.
"About Dad," Don insisted. "You been fucking around with the old man? You have, haven't you? I suspected it."
"He needed it," Mikki answered. "He needed to fuck me. He's been fucking Giselda all the time. She's fabulous. You know how I adore Giselda. But Daddy needed another kind of fuck, too. He's been trying to fuck every girl in the apartments to find that other kind, that soft, girlish kind of fuck. I gave it to him. Now he can be more faithful to our adorable Giselda. When he wants something besides her voluptuous, rambunctious kind of sex, he can slip into my bed."
Don was laughing beside her. He hugged his sister affectionately as they walked. His body shook with his amusement.
"That's good," he gasped in his laughter. "That is the best I ever heard. It was all for dear old Dad. Just letting him have everything he needed. You are good, sweet sister."
"Ohhhh, you!" she hissed, punching him once more. "It's true, whatever you think."
They walked up the steps to the cottage and into the living room. Dad and Giselda were sitting there, waiting for them. Both had stem expressions on their faces. John Phillips motioned for the kids to sit down facing him. They looked to Giselda for some inkling of what was upsetting their father. The blonde looked back at them with no change on her face. She watched them blankly, almost without emotion. She sat as a spectator, merely curious as to the outcome, in no way a participant.
"How was the orgy?" John asked.
"What orgy?" Mikki asked back.
"The one you just came from," her dad replied sharply. "Don't lie to me, honey. Your brother knows better than to try to cover up. Don't you try to cover everything over for him."
"Just one of the weekly parties," Don commented. "You've been to them. You used to go all the time, until Giselda moved in."
"One long series of fucks," Phillips commented quietly. His eyes probed his daughter's face. "You like that sort of thing, Mikki?"
The girl stared back at him. Her heart was pounding. She wanted to cry in self-defense. Perhaps she could cry! That could get her out of this interrogation. Yes, she could begin to cry and then run to her room in sobs. She began squeezing the tears up into her eyes.
"None of that!" John's voice cracked across the room at her. "No team! No crying, until we've settled this. I asked you if you liked that sort of thing?"
"Sometimes," the girl mumbled softly. "Not always, but sometimes."
"Dad," Don said, "you're not being fair to Mikki. She was talking just a few minutes ago about you, about how she wanted to be sure you had everything you wanted. She wants to let you have everything you need, all the different kinds of fucks you might need."
"You're an expert on my needs?" John asked the girl.
"Not all of them," the teen-ager answered. She was beginning to get angry. She flashed her eyes at Don in appreciation for his defense of her. She was ready now to defend herself. No way was she going to sit here and be chewed out like this.
"I am on some of them, though," she spat back sharply. "I wondered why you kept trying to fuck every pussy in town. I couldn't understand why Giselda wasn't more than enough cunt for you. Then I decided that sometimes you wanted another kind of fuck, you wanted a fluffier little girl to fuck. So I became that for you. That's what Don was talking about. In answer to your other question – yes! Yes I do like a good fuck party! Now you've heard the answer to two questions. You have any more?"
John looked at her deeply, steamily. The room hung about them in a deathly silence. Finally he spoke. His voice came across evenly, deeply.
"Yes," he answered her. "I have one more question. Shall the four of us use my room or yours?"
Mikki gasped. She looked up at the smile, which suddenly broke across Giselda's lips. The girl's mouth dropped open in the shock. She stared a moment, then saw the teasing smile which now lit her daddy's face.
"I just wanted to know," he laughed, "if you kids would be interested in a little family four some. Giselda and I got married tonight. We figured the best way to celebrate would be for all four of us to get in on it all."
Mikki hopped over into his lap. She kissed him soundly, then pulled the busty blonde against her. This was wild! Now she knew they could all work together. She and Giselda could cooperate in seeing to it that Daddy got all he needed. They could share him, share Don, and have a hell of a good lime! Fuck the apartment orgies. They'd have a damn sight better orgy of their own.
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