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CHAPTER ONE


"Now, honey, you just remember that your uncle and cousin and I all feel the same way about your staying with us for a while… we want you to consider this your home. We all want you to feel comfortable here with us," Aunt Julie told Ivy as Uncle Brock helped the teenaged girl into the guest room with her several suitcases.
"I always feel at home here, Aunt Julie and Uncle Brock," Ivy murmured with a smile as she looked at her aunt and uncle, thinking how nice and loving they both were. Her gaze lingered on Uncle Brock and, for the first time, the youngster realized just what a hunk the man was. Guess I must be growing up, she thought, feeling her little pussy begin to drool. "And it's not like this is the first time I've come here for a visit."
"Oh, we know that, honey," Uncle Brock said, sitting down next to his niece on the edge of the bed and placing his large, warm hand on her knee. "But before, it was always just for a few days at a time. Now, your parents want you to stay here indefinitely, so we want you to think of our home as yours."
For a minute or two, Ivy found that she could not even respond to her uncle's welcoming words. His hand was burning right into her knee and she swallowed hard, trying to control the sensations of incestuous desire which surged through her young cunt. Then, what her uncle was saying penetrated the fog of lust which seemed to surround her and she frowned, her lower lip beginning to tremble.
"Why, Ivy! Whatever is the matter?" Aunt Julie said with concern as she sat down on the other side of her niece and put her hand high up on the teenager's thigh.
"I-I just don't really understand why my own mother and father have sent me away like this! I love you both and I love my parents too, you know that!" Ivy cried. "It's just as if I've been kicked out of my own home!"
Ivy began to cry and Aunt Julie reached out and took the young girl into her loving embrace. As Ivy sobbed against her aunt's chest, she was aware of the older woman's tits against her own. She wondered why she should be thinking about her aunt's tits at a time like that. But she could feel her little pussy throb and she knew that she was as turned on to her aunt as she was to her uncle. She was shocked by that discovery, but excited, too.
"Oh, baby, baby," Julie murmured, patting the young girl on her heaving back. "It's not like that at all."
"No, Ivy, it's not," Uncle Brock put in, moving closer to his niece and wrapping his arms about her so that the three of them were locked in a close, warm embrace. "You know that your mother and father have been having some problems lately in their marriage and they just need some time alone to work things out."
"That's right, dear," Aunt Julie said softly, "they thought it would be too stressful for you to be at home during this e… so much tension, you know… and your uncle and cousin and I will do our best to make you happy week you're with us."
"Oh, I know you will, Aunt Julie!" Ivy said, raising her tear-stained face from the older woman's chest. She felt guilty for breaking down in front of her aunt and uncle.
"We'll leave you alone for a while. You'll probably want to rest," Aunt Julie said, rising.
"Yes, I am a little tired," Ivy murmured.
Julie paused at the door.
"Coming?" she asked, turning to look at her husband who remained on the bed, sitting very close to their niece.
"In a minute. You go ahead," Uncle Brock said.
Aunt Julie closed the door behind her. Uncle Brock turned his attention back to Ivy, still holding her in his strong arms. For a few minutes, he continued to embrace the youngster, not saying a word. He squeezed her several times and let his hand trail up and down her leg which was bare beneath her tight shorts.
Ivy squirmed on the bed, feeling her pussy grow hotter and wetter as her uncle's fingertip stroked her inner thigh.
"I just want you to know that I'll do anything… anything at all, Ivy… to make you happy," Brock said, his voice hoarse.
"I-I know, Uncle Brock. Thank you," Ivy choked, feeling uncomfortable both because of her uncle's behavior and her own excited response to his touch.
"You can thank me by cheering up," Brock said, leaning toward the young girl. And, before she even realized what he had in mind, she felt his mouth on hers. She started to pull away, but a surge of lust overpowered her and she found herself responding eagerly to his hot, wet tongue invading her mouth.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, thrusting her tongue against his. She felt her uncle's hands on her tits, squeezing both of them hard, and she moaned again.
Just when she was hoping that the incestuous kiss and caress would go on and on, Uncle Brock pulled away and stood up from the bed.
A hard bulge in the crotch of his pants.
Uncle Brock saw where the young girl's gaze was directed and he lightly touched his hard-on, chuckling.
"See what you do to your uncle? We'll have to do something about that one day soon," he said with a wink.
Ivy's mouth fell open, but before she could utter one word, her uncle was out the door, leaving her alone to sort out her confused feelings. She fell back onto the bed, feeling overwhelmed by everything that was happening to her. She closed her eyes, hoping that sleep would come.
Just as Ivy was about to drift off to shop, there was a knock on the bedroom door.
"Come in," she said sleepily.
Steve Canton, Ivy's cousin, entered the room, closing the door behind him.
"Hi ya, Cuz. Welcome!" he said with a grin.
"Hi, Steve!" Ivy cried. "I'm glad to see you. I'd hoped you might have come to the train station with your parents to pick me up."
"I know," Steve said, sitting down on the side of the bed as the young girl scooted over to make room for him. "I wanted to, but I had to go out on my paper route."
"Yeah, Aunt Julie and Uncle Brock told me," Ivy murmured, smiling up at the young, tall teenaged boy.
"You know something?" Steve muttered, his eyes staring up and down the length of Ivy's body. "You're really growing up! I don't know if it's 'cause I haven't seen you in a while or what… but I almost feel as if I've never really seen you until now."
"I know what you mean," Ivy said softly, her own gaze on her cousin shard, lean body. She was thinking that for some reason, she was seeing her aunt, uncle, and cousin as very sexy individuals, and not just as her relatives. She was also discovering that the knowledge that they were her relatives made them appear even more attractive to her sexually.
"Yeah, you've gotten really sexy!" Steve said, reaching out and running the palm of his hand over the front of his cousin's body, his touch on her tit and crotch.
"Oh, Steve!" Ivy cried, with no attempt to stop him. She was surprised by her response. She had never even thought of becoming sexually involved with anyone in her family.
"Why don't we undress?" Steve asked hoarsely, already standing up and beginning to strip.
"Okay!" Ivy said, peeling her clothes off. She lay back down on the bed, proudly revealing her naked body to her cousin's lust-widened eyes.
"Wow! I was right! You really are sexy! I feel really horny just looking at you!" Steve husked.
"So I see," Ivy murmured, her eyes on his huge hard-on. His prick was thick and long and meaty and it made her mouth water and her pussy drool just to look at his cock.
She lay back on the bed and spread her legs wide, moaning as Steve climbed on top of her. She could feel his stiff, rock-hard cock against her body and she trembled.
Steve licked and sucked his cousin's tits while he moved one hand down and stroked her little, wet pussy.
"Ohhhh, Steve, that feels good! I love the way you're touching me!" Ivy groaned. She arched her head back and moaned with pleasure as the young boy moved his moist lips all over her throat and her firm, rounded tits.
She could feel his hard cock pulsate against her and she moaned again.
"Ah!" She gasped as she felt Steve's fingers drill high up into her gripping cunt-hole.
"Uh!" Steve groaned, feeling his cousin's nipples harden against his tongue, and her pussy-muscles clutch at his reaming fingers.
"Yesssss! Oh, God, what you're doing to me, Steve!" the young girl cried hornily.
Steve's cock and balls vibrated with lust against the girl's leg. His balls pulsed against the base of his prick as he struggled to control his raging hard-on. He didn't want to shoot his wad before he even had the chance to fuck his prick deep inside his cousin's hot, little pussy.
"Yesssss!" Ivy sighed as she reached down and grabbed his cock. She groaned thickly as her fingers closed about his prick. She was thrilled by the thickness of his long cock. His prick was thicker than any cock she had ever seen before. She found herself wondering how big Uncle Brock's prick was.
"I wanna suck your cock!" she cried, surprising herself.
Steve grinned and, without a word, he rolled over onto his back, his hard-on sticking straight up into the air, his purplish cock-head pulsating obscenely.
Ivy squealed with excitement as she slid down on the bed and let her stiff nips, graze against her cousin's prick.
"Uh, that's great!" Steve said.
She gripped the boy's prick in her hand and began to move her fist up and down his long, throbbing cock. Up and down she pumped her hand, feeling her cousin's cock grow and swell in her grasp.
"Jesus! That's great!" Steve cried, half out of his mind with lust for his young cousin.
Suddenly, Ivy lowered her face and stuffed his aching balls into her mouth. She hummed as she sucked them so that Steve could feel the tingling vibrations shoot through his loins and up his spine.
"Jesus! You really know what you're doin'!" Steve gasped, churning and twisting on the bed. He reached down and tangled his fingers in the girl's thick hair, stroking it, urging her on.
Ivy said a silent thank you to the boyfriend who had taught her to so expertly suck cock. Since that time, she had given several young boys she knew the benefit of her cock-sucking skills. But no other blowjob had ever thrilled her the way that one did. And she knew it was because it was her own cousin's cock and balls she was sucking.
A series of low, hungry-sounding moans came from the back of Ivy's throat as she sucked her cousin's balls. She used a gentle, insistent sucking motion. When she knew that the boy would cum if she sucked his balls even one second more, she reluctantly released them with a wet, popping sound. She looked down at his balls, admiring the way they glistened with her wet saliva.
"Do it! Don't tease me, cuz! Suck my cock, Ivy!" Steve cried, humping his ass up from the bed in a frenzy of fuck-lust.
"Oh, yes, Steve, yes!" Ivy moaned as she gripped his cock again by the base and eagerly sucked his hard fuck-meat into her hot mouth.
"Yeah, baby, yeah! Suck my cock! Suck it good!" Steve groaned, throwing his hips up from the bed and humping against his cousin's sucking face.
"Umm!" Ivy moaned as she clenched his fat prick tightly in her vise-like mouth. She felt his cock stiffen and swell even more. And she also felt her pussy pour out more and more juice.
While the horny young girl sucked on Steve's hard cock, she played with his balls, unable to keep her hands off of the sexy boy. She bounced his loaded balls about gently in her hands, and she felt her clit go rigid with desire.
I've gotta cum! she thought urgently. I've just gotta cum! I only hope that sucking Steve off like this will make me cum! Otherwise I'll go crazy!
Her mouth wriggled all over the boy's prick. She lashed with her tongue, licking up and down the big, blue pulsating vein. She drilled the tip of her tongue into Steve's cum-slit, moaning with excitement as she tasted the tangy drops of pre-cum.
"Jesus, baby, you're really sucking me good! I'm gonna pop!" Steve groaned thickly.
Good! Ivy thought, longing to taste her cousin's cum. She only hoped that there would be a lot of jism.
"And when I cum, I'm gonna shoot all my jism down your throat and you're gonna swallow every single drop of the stuff!" Steve cried, his voice slurred with lust.
Yeah! You bet I will! Ivy thought.
The young girl's eyes glittered with lust as she sucked more of her cousin's cock into her mouth. She opened and closed her lips around his cock-shaft sliding her mouth up and down its hard length.
"Oh, God! Holy shit!" Steve cried, feeling jolts of erotic pleasure course through his loins.
Ivy whipped her tongue against his cockmeat, moving her head up and down at the same time. She thrust his hard prick in and out of her mouth, pleased when Steve humped upward to fuck her face.
"Ah, that's great! Keep it up, baby! Keep sucking me off!" Steve panted, running his hands through his cousin's shining hair.
Ivy moaned around that thickness of her cousin's prick. She loved the way his cock felt as it pulsed against the walls of her mouth and her wet tongue. She wanted to make him cum. She wanted to eat every drop of his cum-load. And she wanted her own orgasm, too.
Her head was bobbing up and down rapidly now. Steve bucked his hips up and down, sending the full length of his cock into Ivy's mouth with each upward thrust. Ivy's nose was buried in his prick-hairs and she could feel his broad cock-head pulsate against her tonsils.
Each time Steve fucked his cock into Ivy's face, she met his thrust with a downward movement of her mouth. Between the two of them, they managed to send his entire cock into her mouth each time. Ivy swished her wet tongue over the boy's prick, soaking it with warm saliva. She felt his hard cock-meat throb against her tongue and she groaned, knowing that when her cousin finally did cum, he would have a huge load for her hungry tummy.
Steve stared up at the young girl with lust-glazed eyes. He loved the sight of her eager mouth engulfing his prick. And he loved the way her sensuous lips had to stretch out painfully to take the thickness of his cock into her mouth.
Ivy felt as if the incestuous act was something she had been waiting for all her life. As happy as she had always been with her loving parents, Ivy had always felt as if there were something missing, something she yearned for deep down. But that instant, she had had no idea what it was. But now she knew it was the joy of incest. She decided to experience every possible incestuous act with her uncle's family while she was staying with them.
With that decision, something wild and primitive broke loose in the teenaged girl. She felt freer than she ever had before. With a savage force that sucked the air from Steve's lungs, she began to juicily run her mouth up and down his hot, hard cock harder and faster than before. She made loud, slurping sounds, her eyes bright with incestuous desire and pleasure.
Ivy felt her cunt throb and heat up with an intensity that amazed her. She remembered the way her uncle had kissed her, the way he had squeezed her tits, and she knew he would be more than willing to give her the kind of incestuous pleasure she now realized she must seek. And she remembered the way her aunt had cuddled her against her tits, and she guessed that Aunt Julie was as horny for Ivy as the young girl was for the older woman.
Oh, yes, it's gonna be soooo good! she thought excitedly. Her mouth was dripping wet with saliva and pre-cum and her lips rode up and down her cousin's prick easily. Her cheeks sucked inward on each of her upward pulls as she struggled to suck the cum right out of Steve's churning balls.
She was kneeling between Steve's legs, her thighs spread wide. Steve could see her little pussy. Her cunt-lips were parted, as if just for him.
"God!" he moaned as he saw that his cousin's little cunt was running with thick cuntsauce. He caught exciting flashes of pink cuntmeat between the girl's swollen pussy-lips. He felt his cock expand and thicken in the wet cavern of her mouth. He shoved his prick harder and deeper into Ivy's mouth with each upward lunge of his hips and Ivy responded by licking and sucking his cock harder.
Steve's self-control was slipping fast. He knew he would have to cum soon. His little cousin was sucking his prick so hard and so skillfully that he knew she wanted to suck his cum right out of him with her hungry mouth.
He moved his hips up and down faster until they became a blur. He pumped his hard, swollen prick rapidly in and out of Ivy's tugging mouth. She groaned with both pain and pleasure as he fucked her face forcefully.
Steve fucked his cousin's mouth faster and deeper. Ivy sucked his prick harder. Her moist lips rapidly slid up and down his hard pole of cock-meat. Her saliva ran down his pulsating prick-meat.
"Uh!" she moaned. Her tits felt as if they would explode any second. Her hips were hard and painfully taut.
Steve's horny gaze was locked on Ivy's drooling cunt. He knew that he would soon be driving his prick up her wet, tempting pussy and he could hardly wait.
I love this! Ivy thought, caving her checks in more to suck harder around Steve's thick, hard cock-meat. And I know I'll love it even more when Steve fucks me! She moaned as she sucked the boy off, longing for that thrilling moment when he would dump his load of cum down her throat.
She felt Steve's cock swell to its absolute limit within the confines of her wet mouth. His hard prick lurched brutally against her tongue and check walls. Ivy tensed and trembled, thinking that her cousin was about to cum.
Her little pussy was throwing out a steady stream of juice now. The thick cunt-sauce ran down her quivering thighs, soaking into the sheets below.
Suddenly, Ivy realized that Steve's cock was buried so deep inside her mouth that she would not be able to taste his cum when he had his orgasm. And she wanted to taste his cum. With that intention in mind, Ivy slid her mouth back a few inches, concentrating on the boy's cockhead.
That way, she knew, when he did orgasm, his cum would splash first on her tingling taste buds and she would at last know what her cousin's cum tasted like.
She closed her eyes and groaned. Her free hand moved to Steve's balls again and she cupped them, squeezing them gently. She was urging them to give up their load of cum, the cum she needed so badly.
She heard him groan louder and louder. The sounds of his groans, mingled with the wet, slurping noises her mouth was making, carried the young girl's incestuous lust to new heights and she felt her entire body quiver violently.
"Ungh! This is it! Get ready, Ivy!" Steve shouted. "I'm gonna cum!"
Suddenly, Ivy's mouth was completely filled with hot, thick cum. She felt Steve's jism burn her mouth and she shuddered with pain and ecstasy as her own orgasm exploded through her loins.
"Take it all, you sexy bitch!" Steve roared, shooting his entire load of cum into his cousin's greedily sucking mouth.
Ivy did take it all. Gratefully. Eagerly. As she swallowed her cousin's delicious cum, she wondered what her Uncle Brock's cum would taste like. And, with that thought, she came again.



CHAPTER TWO


"Oh, Steve, fuck me now! Please! I'm so horny I could just die!" Ivy cried, throwing herself onto her back and spreading her legs wide for her cousin.
Steve had just finished cumming inside her mouth and he had pulled his still-hard cock out from between her lips with an air of reluctance. It had felt so good, to be sucked off by the horny, young girl. But then he stared down at her wet, little cunt and he knew that his cock was about to receive an even greater treat.
He knelt between the young girl's widely splayed legs and gazed down at her with twinkling eyes.
"How come you're still so horny? Didn't you cum?" he asked teasingly.
"Yes, I came!" Ivy cried. "But so what? I need to be fucked by your hard cock! And I need to cum again!"
Steve chuckled with delight as he lunged forward with his powerful hips, thrusting the full length of his cock into his cousin's wet cunt.
"Yeeeeoowww! Yessss!" the teenaged girl cried. Her cousin's thick prick stretched the tight walls of her cunt and she felt little jolts of pain dance through her loins. But she welcomed that thrilling pain right along with the incredible pleasure.
She threw her legs up around his hips. As he pumped his prick in and out of her, she humped upward and her cunt closed, wet and hot, around his hard cock.
"Argh, you fuck as good as you suck!" Steve said with a grimace of pleasure.
"I feel so hot for your cock, Steve! It feels really good inside my pussy!" the young girl responded lustfully. Her cunt clutched at the boy's prick and her body writhed and twisted on the bed beneath him.
Ivy's eyes closed in pleasure as she felt him fuck deep inside her pussy. She worked her pussy-muscles tighter and harder around his cock, sighing happily. She reached up and gripped his strong shoulders, digging into them with her sharp fingernails.
"Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Harder! Deeper! I need this soooo bawd! More than anything else in the world!" Ivy gasped, a little surprised by the intensity of the desire that raged through her.
As Steve thrust his cock into Ivy, he grabbed her thighs for support, digging his strong fingertips into her naked, milky-white flesh.
Ivy spread her legs even wider, accepting and welcoming her cousin's hard, rutting prick with every fiber of her body. Her naked ass rode smoothly against the cool sheets as the cousins fucked each other.
A fine sheen of sexual sweat broke out over her tits which were heaving and bouncing about on her chest. Her mouth went slack and her saliva drooled out from its corners.
"God! Your pussy's chewing my cock up!" Steve grunted, fucking her harder now.
Steve reared back, pulling almost all of his cock out of his cousin's pussy. Only his cockhead remained in the grip of her snug pussy-lips. Then, gazing don into her eyes, he shoved his hips forward with an almost vicious thrust, sending the full length of his prick back into her.
"Oh!" Ivy gurgled. She thrilled to the feel of the boy's cock-head fucking into the very depths of her tight, little cunt. She could feel his pulsating prick-head against the back wall of her pussy and she groaned with delight.
The tight walls of her pussy closed around the sides of Steve's thick prick.
"Ungh!" Steve groaned, feeling the delicious, tight squeezing sensation of Ivy's wet cunt-flesh against his cock. Again, he pulled almost all the way out of his cousin. And, again, he shoved his entire cock back into her.
"So good! Soooo fuckin' good! Keep fucking me hard like that, Steve, yeah, keep fucking me until we both cum!" Ivy cried. She clutched his shoulders, pulling him toward her. She humped her crotch upward with each downward swing of her cousin's hips, sucking his whole cock into her with her greedy, little pussy.
She could feel his loaded balls slap against her ass-crack each time he thrust into her. She moaned loudly and closed her eyes, her long lashes fluttering against her high cheekbones. The fact that in a matter of minutes, her cousin's cum would be filling her pussy made Ivy's lust soar and she knew that it would be the thrill of her life.
As the young boy whipped his hard cock in and out of his cousin's pussy, her nostrils flared and she gasped for air. She bucked upward, matching each of his downward fuck-strokes with an upward thrust of her own furry crotch. Her body was trembling uncontrollably as Steve tore into her cunt with a lust-driven fury, sending his whole prick up into her wet, spongy cunt.
"Aiiee! Yesssss!" she screamed, feeling a mingled sensation of pain and pleasure shooting through her body.
The two cousins fucked each other hard and fast, slapping their naked, sweating bodies together with a laud sound of flesh meeting flesh. Their bodies were a blur of motion and they both grew dizzy and breathless from the savage fucking they were sharing.
"More! More! Harder! Deeper!" Ivy cried, raking her long fingernails across her cousin's broad back.
"Yew! You little bitch!" Steve said with a laugh and Ivy grinned up at him, knowing that he loved it.
Steve fucked harder into Ivy's wildly aroused cunt. He pumped the full length of his hard, thick prick up her gushing cunt-hole while she bucked up against him. Ivy had not been a virgin for a long time, but she felt as if sex were a brand-new experience for she certainly had never enjoyed a fuck as much as she was enjoying that one.
"God! God! God! It feels soooo good, Steve! Keep it up! Keep it fucking up! I love it!" she wailed.
Steve groaned and plunged even deeper into his cousin's cunt, turned on by the young girl's cries. Each time he shoved his cock into her, he buried it to the hilt, balls-deep.
"Ungh!" he groaned, feeling her tight pussywalls embrace the full length of his cock.
"Ooooh! Ooooh!" she gasped, loving the sensation of her little pussy being completely stuffed full of hard cock-meat. She felt her cousin's throbbing cock-head slide into the deepest, hottest depths of her cunt. And her naked tits trembled and shook from her jarring impact of the boy's pistoning fuck-thrusts.
With steady, bruising blows, Steve hammered his horny prick into his cousin's pussy. He gouged into her pussy-flesh, filling every nook and cranny of her cunt with his hard fuck-meat. And each time, the young, teenaged girl begged for more.
Steve's prick was greased from its bloated purplish head down to his swollen balls with Ivy's juice and Steve's pre-cum which was continually seeping from his twitching cum-slit.
Ivy humped the lower half of her body up to capture the boy's cock. The heat from her cuntwalls seemed to burn into his prick-meat as Ivy wriggled frenziedly on the bed and wantonly begged for more.
"Uhhhhh, your little pussy's so hot and wet, baby! Jesus, I've never felt such a tight cunt squeezing my prick before!" the teenaged boy moaned. The veins of his neck stood out in bold relief against his tanned flesh as he fucked the girl still harder, still deeper.
Her cousin's hard-drilling fuck-movements aroused Ivy incredibly and she began to fuck back even harder. She slammed her crotch up against his groin so hard that the bed shook and the springs squealed in protest against the savage movements. She used her talented cunt-muscles to squeeze Steve's thick prick.
"God, your little pussy's scraping my cock raw?" the young boy groaned.
His stiff cock plunged deep into Ivy's snug cunt and the friction of her tight cunt-walls rubbed against his prick's throbbing sides, making Steve groan with an exciting brand of pleasure which he savored.
Suddenly, Ivy felt a burning need to sit on top of her cousin's prick. She wanted to control their fucking pace. As hard and fast as Steve was plowing into her, she wanted to fuck him even harder, faster, and deeper.
"Let me… fuck… on top," she said, hardly able to speak.
Steve grinned, thinking his cousin's idea was sexy. He had never had a girl fuck him on top and he loved the fact that Ivy was so horny for his cock that she wanted to sit on top.
"Hang on!" he grunted as he gripped his cousin by her soft arms and rolled over with her so that now she was sitting on top of him.
"Great!" she cried, grinning down at him.
"Now… fuck me!" the boy demanded.
"You got it, Cuz!" she said saucily, tossing her long hair back over her shoulders.
Ivy spread her pussy-lips open and shoved herself down over her cousin's hard cock. Her pussy slid down over Steve's prick with a loud smack as the girl drove his cock into her to the hilt. Once again, she was completely filled with his throbbing cock-meat and she loved it.
"Better," she said happily, smiling down at her cousin.
"Much better," Steve agreed with a smile back at her. "Now you can really go for it! Fuck me, baby!"
Ivy trembled at the boy's lewd words. She swayed slightly on top of him, enjoying the feel of his thick cock rubbing and pulsing against the tight walls of her little pussy. She trembled all over, and a fresh surge of incestuous lust bolted through her loins.
"Love your tits!" Steve mumbled as he reached up and gripped both of the young girl's tit-mounds. He clutched her tits hard and kneaded her firm nipples.
"Ohhh, good!" Ivy moaned, closing her eyes in pleasure.
While her cousin gripped her tits, using them as handles, she pistoned herself up and down on his cock.
"Attagiri… fuck me hard!" Steve groaned, rolling her hard nips between his fingers.
Ivy fucked him wildly as he played with her tits. She could feel her hard nips throb against his fingers and she loved the exciting sensation.
She fucked her pussy up and down the length of Steve's cock so forcefully that more than once she was afraid she might send herself flying right off of his prick and land on the floor.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, feeling his prick fill her pussy balls-deep on each thrust as she flung her young body downward. His cock disappeared completely into her cunt so that her pussy-hairs were meshed against his prick-hairs.
"Aiieee!" she screamed as she came.
Her body bounced uncontrollably, losing all sense of rhythm as her incestuous orgasm crashed down on her.
Steve felt his cousin's pussy-meat orgasm violently against his deeply embedded prick and he groaned. He shuddered all over as his balls sent a spray of cum through the tube of cock.
"Yessss! I feel you cumming inside me!" Ivy wailed deliriously, a wail which turned into a whine as she felt more and more hot, thick cum gush into her pussy.
She came, thrilled that she and her cousin were cumming together. She had always heard that a simultaneous cum was the ultimate pleasure and now she had to agree.
"Wow! You really cum hard! Your little cunt's shaking all over my cock!" Steve grunted, thrusting upward as he continued to shoot his load into the young girl's cunt.
"It's soooo good! Soooo fuckin' good!" Ivy responded as a lust-twisting grimace crossed her lovely face. Her hot, wet cunt-meat was spasming and squeezing all over the thick length of Steve's prick, feeling like a grasping hand to the boy.
"Ungh!" he groaned as Ivy's juices mingled with his cum. The lewd mixture filled her little pussy to overflowing and began to run down the insides of her thighs, finally pooling into Steve's cock-hairs.
As their orgasms ended, the two teenagers grew still, feeling the last tremors of their climaxes course through their sweating, panting bodies.
Steve grinned. He reached up and gripped his cousin's still-jiggling tits in both hands.
"Welcome to our happy home, Cuz. I think you're gonna fit in just fine," he murmured.
"Me, too," Ivy said softly with a happy sigh. "Me, too!"



CHAPTER THREE


"My, my, you certainly slept in today!" Aunt Julie said with a smile at her niece who had just wandered into the living room, stifling a lazy yawn.
"I know," Ivy said sheepishly. "I hardly ever sleep this late! I guess I was just more tired from my trip than I'd realized."
As Ivy sat down on the couch next to her aunt, she flushed, thinking that what had really tired her out was the exciting fuck-session she had with Steve the night before.
"I have just the thing to perk you up. Then I'll fix you something to eat," Julie said, rising from the couch.
Ivy watched her aunt's curvaceous body wriggling slightly beneath her short dress as the older woman moved to the wet bar.
"What is it, Aunt Julie?" Ivy asked, thinking what a sexy woman her aunt was.
"It's a delicious wine, honey… very sweet, very strong, and very energizing," Aunt Julie said as she returned to the couch with two full glasses.
Ivy accepted one of the glasses and smiled up at her aunt who sat down next to her again. She could feel the older woman's thigh burn into hers and she gave a little, soft moan.
"Here's to your stay here with us… your loving family, Ivy," Aunt Julie said as she raised her glass and lightly clinked it against Ivy's.
"Mmmm, good," Ivy said, smacking her lips with pleasure. The wine tasted sweet and heady and she quickly drank it all down. The thick liquor seemed to burn an exciting path through her veins to her crotch, making her feel very horny.
"Oh, wow!" She gasped, feeling her little pussy throb with desire.
The young girl looked up and gasped again when she saw the expression in her aunt's eyes.
Aunt Julie was looking like a teenager. With the same kind of burning intensity that Ivy had seen in Steve's eyes the night before. Her mat wanted her! Her clit pulsated madly with the knowledge that her aunt was turned on to bar. And Ivy knew at that moment that what she wanted more than anything else in the world was to get it on with her sexy aunt.
"Aunt Julie… I… you," Ivy stammered, trying to find the words to tell the older woman what was in her heart.
"It's all right, Ivy, I understand," Aunt Julie murmured, reaching out and stroking one of her niece's tits.
"You do?" Ivy asked, trembling at her aunt's touch.
"Oh, yes, darling, I can see it in your eyes… you want me as badly as I want you, don't you?" Julie asked, cupping both of the girl's tits in her soft, grasping hands.
"Yes! Oh, yes!" Ivy cried, tears of lust and excitement springing to her.
Aunt Julie bent her head and kissed her niece fully on her soft mouth, her lips slightly parted.
Ivy eagerly opened her own mouth and hungrily returned her aunt's incestuous kiss. Their feminine bodies twisted against one another. Their tits nuzzled each other, arousing both of the females to a fever pitch in a matter of seconds.
Their tongues stabbed at each other and Aunt Julie's hands slid up and down her niece's girlish back, pressing, caressing. Julie ran her eager hands over the teenager's ripe rounded ass. She clutched Ivy's ass-cheeks with both hands, squeezing and kneading them through the youngster's dress.
"Uhhhhh!" Ivy moaned into her aunt's mouth, feeling her pussy grow moist and hot.
Aunt Julie moved one hand away from her niece's ass and used it to stroke Ivy's thigh. Her hand slid up the girl's leg, lifting the hem of Ivy's dress.
"Ahhhhh!" Ivy groaned, still tongue-kissing her aunt. She felt the older woman's hot hand on her naked thigh beneath her dress and her flesh tingled and burned in response to the lewd caress.
Suddenly, Julie tore her mouth away from Ivy's. The woman stood up next to the couch, breathing hard and fast.
"Why did you stop?" Ivy groaned with disappointment.
"Stand up, honey," Julie said, her voice slurred with desire.
Ivy obediently rose from the couch, trembling with anticipation. She did not know exactly what was about to happen, but she did know that it would make her feel good.
"Turn around. I'm going to undress you for me," Julie said thirstily.
"Oh, wow!" Ivy sighed as she turned around, presenting her back and ass to her aunt. She shook with excitement as her aunt unzipped the back of her dress.
"You're so lovely, darling," Aunt Julie said softly, opening the youngster's dress. Julie leaned forward and blew out a stream of air onto the girl's naked back.
"Oh!" Ivy gasped with a shiver of delight. She shivered again when she felt Aunt Julie's hands slide inside her dress, caressing the young girl's shoulders and the tops of her tit-mounds.
Julie pulled her niece's dress off of her shoulders. The garment slid down to Ivy's waist and Aunt Julie tugged it down off her girlish hips, breathing harder with each passing second.
"Oh, you're wearing underwear!" Aunt Julie groaned, eyeing the teenager's bra and panties. She sounded disappointed. "Now, that's a habit we'll have to break you of!"
Ivy giggled. The idea of parading around without underwear beneath her clothes before the lust-filled eyes of her aunt, uncle, and cousin aroused her incredibly.
Her giggle choked off into a moan as she felt her aunt unhook the confining bra. The next thing she knew, the bra had been tossed onto the floor and her tits were jiggling, free at last. She noticed that both of her tits felt unusually sensitive. Her nips tingled and began to throb. "Ohhhh, Aunt Julie, this is turning me on so much! I can hardly stand it!" Ivy gasped.
"I know, darling. Me, too," Julie murmured, licking her lips at the sight of her niece's near naked body. Ivy's nipples were visibly throbbing and Julie stared at them, her mouth watering. Julie was standing in front of her niece now and she saw the look of lust which twisted Ivy's young face.
Ivy's panties were white. They were skin-tight bikinis, barely covering her little pussy-mound.
Julie gave a little cry as she knelt down and gripped the waistband of those panties, pulling them down all the way.
"Yes, yes! Undress me all the way, Aunt Julie!" Ivy cried hornily, shuddering with desire as she felt her naked pussy being exposed to the cool air of the room and to her aunt's lusty gaze.
Ivy stepped out of the discarded garments at her feet.
"Can I undress you now, Aunt Julie?" she asked, hearing the lust which thickened her own voice.
"That sounds great, but I can't wait! I have to have you now!" Julie cried as she breathlessly stripped her clothes off. She had never before undressed so quickly.
"I like your body… I like it a lot, Aunt Julie!" Ivy moaned, reaching out tentatively with one hand.
"Don't be shy, darling. It's far too late for that. Go on, touch me… touch my tit!" Aunt Julie said. Her voice shook with emotion.
"Yes," Ivy moaned, lightly touching one of her aunt's big tits. She admired the older woman's highly placed tits which showed no hint of sag. She moaned along with her aunt as her fingertips eagerly traced a circle around Julie's stiffening nipple.
Julie reached out and gripped one of her niece's tits, squeezing and tugging on Ivy's firm, young tit-flesh.
"On the floor," Julie said, pulling the young girl down with her.
The aunt and niece lay side by side on the live big room floor, their bodies writhing on the soft, deep carpet. They cuddled up closely against one another.
"Ohhhh, Aunt Julie!" Ivy whimpered, feeling her naked flesh tingle and burn against her aunt's. She felt the older woman's hands on her tits again and she moaned, turning over onto her back and giving herself up fully to her first lesbian encounter.
"You're such a sexy, little… your uncle and I always wished we had a daughter… and now you're here with us, just like our very own little girl," Julie murmured, leaning over her me. She circled Ivy's earlobe with her tongue, finally driving the tip of her tongue into Ivy's ear canal.
"Oh!" Ivy shivered.
Julie pushed both of the youngster's tits together. Ivy's stiffening, rosy nips jutted out side by side. With a deep sigh, the aroused woman kissed each of Ivy's trembling nipples. Then she licked them hard, holding Ivy's tits lightly together so that one broad sweep of Julie's wet tongue lashed across both of Ivy's nips.
"Ohhh, wow, that feels really good, Aunt Julie!" the young teenager groaned, feeling her pussy grow wetter with each beat of her pounding heart.
With a savage-sounding growl, Aunt Julie sucked one of her niece's nips between her lips, chewing gently. Then she took Ivy's other nip into her hot mouth, tonguing and nibbling.
"Oh, God, I don't believe this is happening! I've never felt… anything like it," the young girl moaned.
Aunt Julie held both of Ivy's tits together and gripped Ivy's trembling nips between her lips at the same time. Saliva drooled out from Julie's stretched mouth, wetting down both of the youngster's quivering tit-mounds.
"Ohhh, yeah! I love what you're doin' to my tits!" Ivy groaned, thrashing about on the floor in a fit of lust.
As Aunt Julie licked, sucked, and bit on her niece's tits, she slid one hand down Ivy's body toward her crotch. Suddenly, Julie rammed her hand between the teenager's legs, forcing Ivy's sleek thighs wide apart. Then she hungrily pressed her hand against Ivy's downy, little pussy and groaned as she felt her niece's tempting cunt tremble against her loving touch.
"Harder, Aunt Julie! Rub my cunt harder!" Ivy cried wantonly, feeling her aunt's hand press harder against her dripping pussy.
Aunt Julie got up on her hands and knees and moved between her niece's legs, forcing them wider and wider apart. She pressed her wet mouth against Ivy's seething cunt.
"God, yes!" Ivy cried, rocking her hips slightly as she felt her aunt's mouth press insistently against her moist pussy.
Aunt Julie sensed that was her niece's first time with another female, and she was determined to make their lesbian sex as good as possible for the sexy, young teen. Julie had had considerable experience making it with young girls, and now she vowed to use every single bit of that skill on Ivy's horny pussy.
The older woman began with a light, teasing touch, caressing Ivy's moist pussy with her soft, velvety lips. Then she licked up and down the juicing length of her niece's pussy-slit, lapping up the delicious juices that bubbled up from between Ivy's tight, swollen cunt-lips.
"Yes, lick my pussy, Aunt Julie, lick it real good!" Ivy gasped, clawing at her own tits as she writhed about on the floor.
Her niece's lust-filled cries aroused Aunt Julie beyond belief and she thrust her tongue deep into the youngster's pulsing cunt-hole. She held Ivy's pulsating pussy-lips wide open with both hands as she expertly tongue-fucked Ivy's tasty pussy.
"Yes!" Ivy hissed. She lifted her ass up from the carpeted floor, humping her horny cunt hard against the older woman's hungry mouth.
Since Ivy had never had a female tongue inside her cunt before, Aunt Julie felt as if her tongue were fucking a virginal pussy and she thrilled to the exciting sensation.
The older woman opened her eyes and looked up the length of Ivy's body, wanting to see the expression on the youngster's face. She saw Ivy's hands kneading her own tits. With a groan, and still tongue-fucking Ivy's little pussy, Aunt Julie reached up with both arms, pushing Ivy's hands out of the way.
"Yeah! Play with my tits!" Ivy cried hysterically as she felt her aunt's soft hands greedily grip her fits.
Aunt Julie squeezed and fondled the youngster's tits. And all the while, she continued to shove her tongue in and out of Ivy's little, juicy fuck-hole which tightened around her tongue. "Umm!" Aunt Julie moaned, swallowing the delicious cunt-sauce which burned into her sucking mouth. She felt her own horny pussy respond with tingles and tremors of lust. Aunt Julie's own cunt-juice trickled out from between her pussy-lips and began to run down her thighs.
"Aunt Julie! Aunt Julie! I'm cumming! You're making me cum. Shit, it's good!" Ivy cried whorishly as a breathtaking orgasm shot through her, taking her by surprise with its force and intensity.
Aunt Julie gripped her niece's hips with both hands. Ivy's body was shuddering and twisting so violently in orgasm that Julie was forced to hold the youngster steady with both hands while she kept tongue-fucking her. The last thing Julie wanted as to have Ivy shake right out of her grasp, for Julie was not through with her twit, even though she had already made her niece cum.
Ivy felt waves of incestuous pleasure wash through her loins as she came. Never would she have believed that she could get so much pleasure from making it with another female. She felt the flesh deep around her pussy squeeze around her aunt's rutting tongue and she gasped again and again, struggling to breathe.
Long minutes later, her organ she quivered as she felt Aunt Julie with her drenched tongue out of her pussy. Her eyes fluttered closed and she felt her pussy-lips snapping shut once again. Ivy lay there, breathing hard and fast as the last of her orgasmic tremors tingled through her crotch. She wondered what her aunt was doing and thinking at that moment, but she felt too weakened to open her eyes to find out. As she lay there gasping with pleasure, she suddenly felt Aunt Julie's wet pussy descend on her mouth.
"Ohhhh!" Ivy moaned as she felt Julie's hot cunt pulsate against her drooling lips.
"Do it, baby! Make your aunt cum!" Aunt Julie groaned as she settled down on the youngster's upturned face. Julie reached down and pawed at her niece's tits, twisting and pinching Ivy's hard nips between her thumbs and forefingers.
With a little squeal, Ivy stuck her tongue out and ran it along the ridges of her aunt's pussylips. She felt her aunt's hands on her tits, squeezing and pinching her nipples. She quivered with renewed fuck-lust.
Ivy could hardly believe that only moments before, she had been lying there on the floor, feeling weak and drained. Now, she was filled with a fresh surge of energy as a new wave of lust took hold and she eagerly licked the older woman's cunt.
Aunt Julie's thighs were spread wide and her cunt-lips were parted widely, too, allow the young teenager's tongue to reach the innermost depths of her exposed pussy-meat.
"Ummmmm!" Ivy moaned, tasting her aunts juice. The thick cunt-sauce made her taste buds tingle with arousal.
The young girl's nostrils flared as she breathed in the rich and musky aroma of her aunt's horny pussy. Her mouth was completely engulfed by Aunt Julie's hot, wet cunt. She felt the older woman rub her pussy back and forth across her face, smearing it with its thick, creamy juices.
"Yessss." Ivy sighed as she shoved her tongue deeply into Aunt Julie's steaming cunt-hole. Thick cunt-juices waked into her tongue and she felt her aunt's pulsing pussy-meat wriggle against it.
Groaning all the while, Ivy licked and slurped and sucked on her aunt's pussy. The wet sounds of her pussy eating filled the room and further inflamed the lust which consumed the aunt and niece.
Ivy was delighted to discover that the harder she licked, the more juice oozed out from her aunt's pussy and ran into her mouth. She swallowed it all down thirstily, relishing the tasty cunt-sauce as it slid down her throat.
The teenager's little pussy throbbed with lust. Even though Ivy had just experienced a powerful orgasm, the thrill of eating her aunt's pussy made her loins catch fire again. She hoped that she would be able to cum with her aunt.
"Yes, baby, you're doing it so good! Fuck your aunt's pussy with that sexy tongue of yours!" Julie gurgled, still clutching and squeezing her niece's ripe tits.
Ivy fucked the full length of her tongue up into the older woman's cunt and grunted with excitement when she felt Aunt Julie's cunt muscles hotly clasp and hold her tongue in place.
The young teenager moaned with lust as she continued to eat her aunt's pussy. But her mouth was pressed so tightly against Aunt Julie's cunt that those sounds were muffled.
"You're fucking my cunt great, Ivy! But I need to feel your tongue on my clit now! My clit, darling, lick Aunt Julie's clit!" the woman cried, bouncing up and down on Ivy's face.
"Uhhhhh!" Ivy groaned as she moved her tongue to her aunt's fat cunt-bud. She felt Julie's clit throb against her tongue and her own pussy released stream of juice.
"Yeah, Ivy, you're really doin' it to me now!" Aunt Julie screamed, clutching her niece's nipples and tugging them outward so far that jolts of pain and pleasure lashed through the teenager's body. Ivy licked Aunt Julie's clit all the harder.
"Oh, God, Ivy, you're really licking my clit hard now! I'm almost there, baby! I'm gonna cum soon! Keep it up, baby, keep licking my clit until you make me cum!" Aunt Julie cried, feeling her clit stiffen to absolute rigidity against her niece's tongue.
The older woman threw her head back and moaned with pleasure. She was still tugging on the teenager's tits, twisting and pinching Ivy's pulsating nips until they grew sore and bruised. But Ivy loved it. And her aunt knew it.
Aunt Julie's mouth went slack and she felt her saliva dribble out from its corners. Her eyes were glazed and unfocused and the lower half of her body shook uncontrollably on top of Ivy's piercing, licking tongue.
Ivy was glad that her aunt was about to cum. Her own little pussy was throbbing and burning and she knew that her own orgasm was only moments away.
Again and again, Ivy's tongue whipped against Aunt Julie's clit. With both hands, the teenager gripped the older woman's thighs, spreading them even wider apart. Suddenly, Ivy wrapped her lips around the base of Julie's shuddering clit and sucked just as hard as she could.
"Yessss! You're making me cum!" Aunt Julie screamed. She pounded her ruts against her niece's jiggling tits as she came hard.
"Ungh!" Pain mingled with pleasure coursed through her loins as she felt the older woman's fists pummel her tit-mounds.
"You sexy little girl! How'd you know how to do that?" Aunt Julie gasped, crying and laughing at the same time.
Just then, the teenager felt her own pussy explode in orgasm.
"Ohhhh!" Ivy moaned into her aunt's pussy as gushes of cunt-juice ran down her thighs. She sucked Aunt Julie's clit all the harder as she came herself.
Aunt Julie gazed down at her niece's crotch and saw the girl's entire pussy-mound vibrating in orgasm.
"Ooh! I love it!" Julie cried as she suddenly let her body fall forward. Her face was buried between Ivy's legs while the young girl gripped Aunt Julie's hips and continued to suck her clit.
Ivy felt her aunt's warm breath on her inner thighs and she shook with anticipation. She knew that she was about to feel her aunt's wet tongue inside her cunt again, and she could hardly wait.
Aunt Julie peeled her niece's cunt-lips apart with trembling fingers and rammed her tongue inside, eager to feel Ivy's orgasming pussy-meat against her mouth.
It surprised to the young girl that her uncle was going out of his way to tease her sexually, then to leave her high and dry. It was as if he knew that the longer he made her wait for their fuck, the more exciting it would be.
He may have something there, Ivy thought, but I wish to God he'd just get on with it and stuff his big cock up my horny, little pussy!
About a week after Ivy had arrived at her uncle's home, the entire family sat around the television one evening, watching a good, romantic film. Each time the lead characters kissed each other in the movie, Ivy found her gaze wandering over to where her uncle sat on the couch. And each time, she was jolted and thrilled to discover that his own gaze was on her. He smiled and his eyes flicked over her young body before moving back to the television.
Ivy felt her little pussy grow hot and she began to breathe rapidly, thinking how great it would be to finally be able to fuck her uncle.
After the movie ended, the family began to watch the news, but Ivy leaned back in her chair and fell into a light sleep, still thinking about her uncle and his cock.
It was a couple of hours before the teenager awoke. She stretched and yawned, noticing that the room was lit only by the flicker of the light from the television which was still on. She glanced around her and saw that she was alone in the near-darkened room with Uncle Brock. She figured that her aunt and cousin had gone on to bed and she felt a little tremor of excitement.
Uncle Brock appeared to be asleep, too. He was lying down on the sofa and Ivy saw that he had changed into his pajamas. He must have done that while I was sleeping, she thought, and she wondered if he had deliberately waited for her to wake up instead of going off to bed himself. Maybe he wanted to fuck me, too, she thought excitedly, but then he fell asleep.
She gasped as she saw that the fly of his pajama bottoms was gaping open, exposing a good deal of his hairy crotch. Ivy rose involuntarily from her chair and moved quickly and silently toward the sofa where her uncle lay.
She glazed down at his crotch and swallowed hard, seeing his huge bulge there. She could now see part of his prick and she moaned softly when she saw how thick and meaty it was. God, I want to fuck him! she thought.
She panted with desire and she longed to see her uncle's entire prick. She wanted to see his balls, too. She wondered if his balls were filled with cum… cum which she yearned to feel shooting into her cunt, her mouth, and her ass. Her little pussy twitched and burned as she continued to stare down at forbidden areas.
She could feel her face and tits flush and she rubbed her thighs together, frying desperately to vent some of the intense lust that flooded her loins.
Suddenly, Uncle Brock's eyes snapped open and Ivy gasped in shock.
"Uncle Brock! I thought you were asleep!" she said, embarrassed at being caught staring at his cock.
Uncle Brock grinned and he sat up on the couch, making no move to cover that part of his prick which was still exposed.
"I know. That's what I wanted you to think," he said softly.
Ivy gasped again, surprised, but thrilled, by her uncle's words. She saw his gaze move over her body and she was glad that she was wearing such tight clothes and no underwear. Her tee shirt clung to her young body, showing off the on roundness of her tits and the stiffening points of her nipples.
Her jeans stretched tautly across her crotch, clearly revealing the shape of her little pussy mound. She deliberately spread her legs wide, knowing that her cunt-lips were neatly outlined against the tight fabric.
"You're the one sexy, little girl, Ivy," Uncle Brock murmured, staring wide-eyed at the girl's crotch as she continued to gaze at his.
"Yeah! That's what Aunt Julie and Steve say!" Ivy said saucily, tossing her long hair back over one shoulder.
Uncle Brock laughed and he reached out with one hand, gently stroking his niece's tits.
"So I've been hearing. Don't you think it's time you shared your little pussy with your uncle? I've been feeling left out!" he said with a grin.
"Oh, come on, Uncle Brock!" Ivy laughed, planting her hands on her slender hips. "I've been throwing out signals right and left over since the first day I arrived here! You're the one who's been teasing me… if there's one thing I hate, it's a pussy-tease!"
Ivy was pleased when her uncle laughed along with her.
"Well, maybe I just wanted to be sure you were really good and hot… and ready for me!" Uncle Brock said, his voice slurred with incestuous lust.
"Oh, I'm good and hot all right. I'm so ready for you and your fat cock that I swear I'll rape you if you don't fuck me soon!" Ivy said. She flushed at her own words and at the sound of lust that thickened them. But she knew that it was time to get everything out in the open, in more ways than one, and that her uncle was as horny for her as she was for him.
Uncle Brock threw his head back and laughed again.
"Honey, I like your style," he murmured. "Now do you uncle a favor and walk around in front of me a little bit. I love those tight clothes you're wearing and I wanna watch your ass and tits jiggling inside them."
Ivy smiled as she eagerly did what her uncle requested of her. His words and the kind of sexual attention he was giving her made her feel pretty and desirable and she pranced about in front of him.
"What a sight!" Brock groaned, shaking his head from side to side as he admired the roll of his niece's ass-cheeks and the bounce of her braless tits beneath her tight clothes.
"Come over here now and sit on my lap, honey," Brock said.
Ivy giggled excitedly and let her uncle pull her down onto his lap. Her little ass was perched over his cock and she could feel his prick harden against her ass-cheeks. She squirmed with desire and moaned when Uncle Brock wrapped his arms around her and hugged her against his muscular, manly body.
"Such a pretty, little girl," he murmured, fondling her tits.
"Mmmm, good," she moaned, lying weakly against him. She was breathing hard again. She felt her uncle's fingers stroke her tits in little circles, moving closer and closer to her nipples.
"Hurry! Touch my nips?" she cried a few minutes later, unable to contain herself any longer.
Uncle Brock chuckled triumphantly and Ivy suddenly realized that he had been deliberately teasing her.
"You do like to tease me, don't you?" she pouted.
"Yeah, but you tell me… the payoff is worth it, isn't it?" Brock asked as he finally captured the girl's nipples between his thumbs and forefingers and squeezed them hard through her tee shirt.
"Ohhhh, yesssss!" Ivy moaned, sagging against him. She felt her nips pulsate against his fingers and her little pussy grew hotter and wetter. She had a strong hunch that her uncle was going to make her wait for her fuck, that he was going to take his time playing with her body first to bring it to an unbearable level of excitement before shoving his hard cock into her pussy.
She shifted her position on her uncle's lap, feeling his cock stiffen more against her ass. His prick seemed to be throbbing and the exciting sensation made her pussy drool with anticipation.
"Give your uncle a nice kiss, baby," Uncle Brock said, turning his niece's face toward his with one strong hand.
Ivy shivered as she felt her uncle's mouth on her. Electric sparks of desire flew through her loins and she felt the man's prick harden more and more against her little ass. She thrust her tongue into Uncle Brock's mouth, pleased when he responded with a stab of his own tongue. Ivy's little cunt drooled out more juice and she unconsciously rubbed her thighs together, fanning the flame of lust that threatened to burn her up.
"Argh," Uncle Brock groaned, his tongue coiling around his niece's.
"Yummy!" the younger teenager responded, feeling his hands on her tits again. She covered his hands with her own, guiding his movements as he fondled and squeezed her bursting tits.
Suddenly, Brock took one of his niece's hands and pressed it against his crotch where his huge hard-on bulged out. His hard cock tented out against the front of his pajama.
"Ohhhhh," the youngster gurgled as she felt his cock throb against her small, warm hand. Uncle Brock kept her hand pressed against his cock. Then he moved his hand on hers, making her palm rub against his fat hard-on.
"Oh, Uncle Brock!" Ivy cried, tearing her mouth away from his. She felt more juice seep into her pussy. She could hardly dare to believe that at long last she was finally touching her uncle's prick through his pajamas.
Ivy stroked her uncle's cock and he was able to take his hand away now and put it back on her tit. Now he had both of his hands on her tits, kneading her firm flesh. He moved his face to hers once again and she eagerly responded to his kiss.
She moaned with arousal as she felt her uncle's tongue slip inside her mouth and she immediately stabbed at it with her own horny tongue. The incestuous lovers moaned with erotic pleasure as their saliva mingled freely.
As Ivy continued to tongue-kiss her uncle, she realized that his tongue felt thicker and more exciting than the tongues of any of the young boys she had kissed in the past. She groaned into his open mouth, realizing something else – that he was a far more skilled kisser than anyone else she had ever met. She shivered all over, thinking that that must mean that his cock was more skilled, too. She could hardly wait to find that out for sure.
Again and again, the young girl thrust her tongue against her uncle's. She felt his hard-on throb impatiently against her stroking hand and he was delighted to realize just how powerfully he wanted her.
She felt his hands on her tits, squeezing them harder and harder. Her tee-shirt was so thin that it felt to the young girl as if she were naked. She could feel the heat of her uncle's hands burn through her top into her tit-flesh and she trembled against him.
"Yes, such a pretty, sexy little girl," Uncle Brock murmured as they broke for air. He felt more lust than he had ever felt before in his life. He could feel Ivy's nipples grow long and stiff, straining against the tight tee shirt.
Ivy purred with pleasure as she felt Uncle Brock's fingers stroke the buttons of her stiff nipples. He squeezed her nips through the fabric of her shirt, pressing and pinching them relentlessly while it pore and more juice oozed into her quivering cunt.
She continued to rub his growing hard-on, thinking how wonderful his cock would feel inside her pussy.
"Undress for your uncle now, baby," Uncle Brock said thickly, pushing her gently off his lap.
"Oh, yes, I want you to see my naked body, Uncle Brock!" the horny youngster squealed as she quickly tore her jeans and tee shirt off.
"Beautiful, really, really beautiful," Brock moaned, fading his cock grow stiffer against the confines of his pajama bottoms. "Now come back here and sit on my lap, but this time I want you to face me."
She could feel his fat cock pulse directly against her naked cunt and she groaned with excitement.
Uncle Brock pressed his face against his niece's naked tits. Then he gripped them, one tit in each large hand. He pushed her tits together and plumped them up while the young girl wriggled and squirmed on his lap.
Brock buried his face between Ivy's tit mounds, his open mouth drooling and gurgling. His saliva spilled out onto her tender tit-flesh.
"Uhhhhh, ohhhhh, Uncle Brock!" she moaned, feeling the man's lips slide across her nipples.
She closed her eyes as her uncle wrapped his moist lips around her nips. He kissed them. He licked her nipples again and again. Then he sucked them between his grasping lips, chewing on nips gently.
While Uncle Brock sucked and nibbled on his niece's tits, his hands moved eagerly down her body toward her pussy-mound.
"Ohhhh, yesssss, Uncle Brock, I love the way you're touching me!" the teenager moaned. Her uncle's mouth aroused her tits, his tongue and lips slobbering all over them and coating them with a fine film of his saliva.
She felt his probing fingers thread through the downy fur that covered her cunt-mound and she cried out with excitement and pleasure.
The feel of her uncle's meaty hands on her cunt all but drove the youngster right out of ha mind with ecstasy. And the thought occurred to her that if just the touch of his fingers on her cunt aroused her that much, the feel of his huge cock buried inside her pussy would have to be the greatest thrill of her young life.
Uncle Brock licked Ivy's nipples harder as be rubbed her pussy. He pressed one finger into the tight, little slit between her swollen pussylips, massaging her raw cunt-meat. Moisture seeped into the girl's pussy from her uncle's fondling, soaking his fingers.
"Yes! Yes! Touch my cunt!" Ivy gasped and she felt her cunt-lips quiver as her uncle stroked them.
"Time for me… to get undressed too," Brock grunted as, with Ivy's eager help, he pushed his pajama bottoms down, letting them fall onto the floor. Then, with little squeals of excitement, Ivy unbuttoned the man's pajama top and he shrugged it off.
"Oh, goody, now you're all naked too!" Ivy gurgled and she gasped with excitement as she glanced down and mainly saw her uncle's cock. She felt his thick, throbbing cock slide and pulse against her leg.
"Ohhhhh, Uncle Brock, your cock's so big and so hard! Did I make it that way?" she asked with a grin.
"You know you did! It's you and your sexy, little pussy that made my prick so hard!" Uncle Brock said with a husky chuckle.
Ivy giggled, thrilled to realize that she had that much power over her uncle and his cock.
"Would you let me lick your little pussy now, baby?" Uncle Brock asked, his voice shaking with lust.
"Oh, yesssss, I'd love it if you'd eat me out, Uncle Brock!" Ivy cried as she slid off his lap and lay down on the floor. She lay on her back, her legs open wide. She groaned as Uncle Brock knelt between her legs and pushed them even farther apart, opening her little pussy fully up to him and to his incestuous lust for her.
Brock crouched between his niece's widely splayed legs, all but slobbering with fuck-lust for her little pussy that seemed to be beckoning to him with its heat and moistness and tantalizing aroma.
"Hurry, Uncle Brock! I've been waiting for this for so long! I can't wait to feel your mouth on my cunt!" Ivy whined, flailing helplessly at the air with her hands.
Uncle Brock grinned, delighted by his niece's wanton behavior. If there was one thing in the world that turned him on, it was a pretty, young girl begging him to eat her out. He gripped the youngster by her lean hips and took a deep breath. Then he lowered his head and pressed his hungry mouth against her trembling pussy.
"Yessss, do it!" Ivy hissed between clench teeth.
She shuddered as she felt the exquisite sensation of her uncle's mouth kissing her little pussy mound. She knew that her cunt as soaked with juice and she knew that creamy liquid must be coating her uncle's lips by now. That knowledge made her moan with arousal.
"Uhhhhh!" Uncle Brock groaned, savoring the heady taste of his little niece's juice.
The young teenager spread her thighs even farther apart, wanting to expose every single inch of her horny pussy to her uncle's ravenous mouth.
"Ohhhh, Uncle Brock!" she cried.
Brock wetly licked and kissed the girl's pussylips, moving up and down her juicing cunt-slit.
"Oh, God!" Ivy gasped, amazed and thrilled by the jolts of savage pleasure that coursed through her loins.
Heat from Ivy's pussy rose up in steaming waves, striking her uncle in the face. He flared his nostrils and breathed in the aroma of teenaged pussy in heat, thinking he had never smelled anything so sexy before.
Ivy rubbed her tits as her uncle's lips and tongue slid up and down her pussy-slit. Her bloated cunt-lips pulsated with each forbidden kiss and lick.
For long moments, the man licked and lapped at his niece's little, wet pussy until her cunt-lips were thoroughly coated with his warm saliva and they glistened erotically.
"Inside! Go inside my pussy, Uncle Brock!" Ivy cried desperately, having that thought again that her uncle was deliberately teasing her, making her wait for more pleasure to make it all the better for her.
She gasped as she felt her uncle's tongue pry open her pussy-lips and slide into her. She felt his thick, meaty tongue fuck into her pussy and lapping up her flowing juices.
"Yes, that's it! Eat me!" she wailed hornily.
The young teenager moaned and groaned louder and louder, squirming and writhing beneath her uncle's pussy-eating mouth.
Brock turned onto the taste of his niece's pussy, and to the sound of her begging him for still more. He was panting with incestuous lust and his cock grew harder and thicker with each passing second.
He shoved his tongue deep inside Ivy's tight, little cunt. Her snug cunt-walls hugged his tongue, giving him the most exciting embrace he could possibly imagine. The harder Brock licked Ivy's pussy, the more juice seeped from her fuck-hole ad oozed into his hungry mouth. As the man fucked his tongue into the girl over and over again, his saliva sloshed into her cunt, mingling lewdly with her cunt-juices.
"Oh, yes, Uncle Brock, that feels soooo good! I love the way you're eating my little pussy! No one's ever done it like this before! No one's ever made me feel so good before!" Ivy squealed. And, for just a moment, her mind filled with the image of her sexy, good-looking father.
Too bad Daddy would never go for incest, Ivy thought with a pang of sorrow. The little girl had been horny for her father, and for her mother, for years, but she knew that her parents were far too conservative to even consider making it with their young daughter.
"That's why I need you, Uncle Brock! You can be my daddy for the time that I'm here!" she cried, not even stopping to think that her uncle could not possibly know what she was talking about.
Uncle Brock head his niece's words, but his lust-dazed mind was too far gone to let the words and their meaning penetrate his brain. Instead, he picked up only the sound of lust that wove those words together. That thrilling sound, the taste of her trembling pussy pressed so snugly against his licking mouth, and the feel of Ivy's hips churning in his hands all combined to make Brock's cock grow still harder.
Ivy closed her eyes and surrendered her body and mind to the exquisite ecstasy of having her little pussy eaten out by her uncle. She squeezed and fondled her tits, feeling her nips harden to the bursting point. She dug her fingernails into her tender nipples, moaning with pain and pleasure. And, all the while, her uncle continued to fuck the full length of his tongue in and out of her seething, little pussy.
"Soooo good, soooo Goddamned good!" she cried, rocking her hips back and forth. She humped her little cunt up against Uncle Brock's mouth, feeling his nose bump against her trembling clit. She shook violently, clawing at her aroused nipples even more demandingly.
Brock bobbed his head as he thrust his tongue in and out of his niece's tight cunt-hole. He was working his tongue in and out of her cunt as if his tongue were a cock. He felt her pussy muscles tighten against his tongue and he groaned into her gaping cunt.
Ivy clutched her tits harder, rocking her hips. She lifted her little ass up from the floor, throwing her crotch onto her uncle's eagerly fucking face.
Brock probed deeper into his niece's amazingly tight pussy with his horny tongue. The tip of his tongue finally smacked against the very back of the teenager's pussy and he felt her quiver with excitement beneath him.
"Yes," Ivy shrieked.
She felt her uncle's tongue plumb the depths of her pussy, arousing her mercilessly, making more and more juice flow into his mouth, and she shook uncontrollably.
Suddenly, she felt his tongue slide out of her cunt-hole. She was just starting to groan in disappointment when she felt his tongue on her clit and that groan turned into a guttural groan of pleasure.
"Yes! My clit! Lick it! Make me cum!" she cried.
She turned her head to one side and bit into her lower lip to attempt to control the intense lust that threatened to consume every fiber of her being. She felt her uncle whip her stiff, little clit with his wet tongue and she began to cum.
"Uhhhhh, cumming! You're making me cum, Uncle Brock! Oh, God, yes, I'm cumming and it feels soooo good!" she cried as her orgasm swept through her with tremendous force. More juice flowed into Uncle Brock's mouth and he thirstily swallowed it all down, relishing the taste of his niece's girl-cum.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ivy knelt between her uncle's body, lowering her face to his crotch. Her lips were just inches away from his hard cock and his manly, musky aroma filled her nostrils. Her mouth watered hungrily as she gazed down at his big cock that she would soon be sucking.
She opened her lips and took Uncle Brock's cock-head into her wet mouth. She nibbled and licked all over his spongy prick-head, making Brock writhe and groan beneath her lewd caresses.
"Yeah, baby, yeah, lick my cock!" Brock panted. He shoved his hips upward, hoping to force more of his cock-meat inside his niece's hot, embracing mouth.
Ivy used her tongue to caress the fleshy ring that separated the man's prick-knob from his prick-shaft. She felt a pulsing sensation in his hard cock-meat and she smiled inwardly, knowing that she was giving her uncle the same kind of erotic pleasure that he had just given her pussy with his wet mouth.
She sucked more cock em eat into her mouth, bobbing her head up and down. She used her tongue constantly, swishing it all over his throbbing prick-meat. She could feel his cock swell with arousal between her lips and she trembled with excitement. She opened her mouth wider to accommodate his powering hard-on. She sucked Uncle Brock's prick harder, taking the entire length of his cock into her mouth. She bobbed her head slowly at first, then more rapidly, whipping her tongue against the underside of Uncle Brock's prick-shaft.
"Ah, you're really sucking my cock good, baby! Keep it up and I'll give you a nice, big load of cum to swallow!" Uncle Brock cried, humping his crotch up against his niece's demanding mouth.
As Ivy swallowed, she tasted her uncle's pre-cum and she shook with anticipation, thinking that soon she would be swallowing his entire load. And then he'll fuck me! she thought excitedly. She wanted to feel her uncle's cum shoot into all of her holes – her mouth, her pussy, and even her asshole.
She used the flat part of her tongue to smear Uncle Brock's pre-cum across his cock-head before lapping it up and swallowing it down. Her tongue licked and lashed against the sides of the thick prick. Her lips squeezed tightly. Even her teeth got into the act, nibbling gently on his pulsating prick-meat.
"God! You're gonna make me cum soon, you little whore! Do it to me good, Ivy! Suck me off!" Brock grunted, still humping his crotch up to fuck his niece's face with his long, thick cock.
Ivy stared down the length of her uncle's cock and saw his loaded balls. His balls were throbbing and the youngster thought they looked as if they needed to be kissed. With that thought in mind, she slipped Brock's fat cock out of her mouth. She gently kissed his balls.
"You sexy bitch!" Brock cried, chuckling with delight. "Lick those balls for your uncle!"
The youngster stuck her tongue out and licked all over her uncle's trembling balls. Using the broad, flat part of her tongue, Ivy coated his shuddering balls with her warm saliva.
"Jesus, baby, you're really doin' great things to my cock and balls! After you make me cum, I'm gonna give you a good, hard fuck like you've never had before!" Brock groaned.
Her uncle's words made the young teenager quiver with excitement. She moaned against his balls, making them vibrate even more. She began to lick her way up the shaft of his prick until her tongue was once again polishing his fat cock-head.
Ivy opened her mouth wide as Uncle Brock lifted his lips from the floor and shoved his cock back into her mouth. The young girl's lips wrapped snugly about his prick-shaft just below his cock-head.
"Suck it, baby! Suck it hard like you did before! Suck your uncle's prick until I cum right down your throat!" Uncle Brock groaned breathlessly.
Ivy obediently and eagerly began to suck.
"Unh, yeah, that's good!" Brock gasped.
Saliva streamed down the sides of the teenager's stretched-out mouth that was so firmly packed with hard cock-meat.
"Get ready, baby!" Uncle Brock cried. "I'm gonna fuck more of my cock into your mouth!"
He pushed his hips upward with a powerful heave, sinking more of his lust-thickened cock into his niece's mouth.
"Um," she moaned. She loved the fact that she had turned to her uncle so powerfully that he was unable to control his own actions. He was so turned on that he could not stop himself from fucking Ivy's face and she loved it. She loved the feel of his hard cock filling up her mouth and throbbing against her inner cheeks.
"Yeah! Yeah, suck it hard!" Brock gasped as he shoved his prick in and out of his niece's hot, wet mouth.
Ivy could feel her uncle's prick twitch, pulsating on her tongue. She felt his thick prick slide deeper into her mouth until his cockhead reached the back of her throat.
Brock pulled his prick almost all the way out of the youngster's mouth, then shaved it back into her. He humped his hips up from the floor, swinging them back and forth. He fucked his entire cock into his niece's mouth, each sliding fuck-stroke making his prick harder and thicker.
"Um!" Ivy groaned. She felt her little pussy throb with lust.
Brock pumped his prick in and out of his little niece's mouth while she sucked him hard. She hollowed her checks inward to give his throbbing prick even more erotic suction.
Ivy bobbed her head up and down, her movements in perfect rhythm with her uncle's hip movements. The room was filled with the erotic sounds of her sucking, slurping mouth and that turned her on even wart.
While his niece sucked him off. Brock stared, down at her, thinking that the sexiest sight in all the world had to be that of a young girl kneeling between a man's legs, sucking his cock as hard as she possibly could.
Ivy's nipples stood out stiffly from her rosebud tips. Her body was trembling. Her pussy-fur was dewy with juice, and her inner pussy-meat was throbbing hard, relentlessly. Her long hair swung back and forth as she bobbed her head up and down. Now and then, her silken hair caressed her uncle's prick and balls and he shuddered with excitement.
"Keep it up, baby, I'm almost there! I'm gonna pop soon!" Brock grunted.
He speeded up his mouth-fucking movements, pumping his prick into Ivy's saliva slickened mouth hard and fast. At the same time. Ivy began to suck him even harder, growing dizzy with the effort. She was anxious to bring him off and to taste his cum. If it was even half as good as his pre-cum, she knew that she was in for a rare treat.
Uncle Brock's cum churned hotly inside his balls. He felt his overloaded balls tighten up against the base of his cock-shaft and he knew that his climax was at hand.
"Oh!" Ivy whined as she felt his huge cock lurch violently against the walls of her mouth. She knew that he was about to cum and she longed for that exciting moment when she would feel all of his cum flood her mouth.
"Cumming!" Brock bellowed. He thrust upward with a powerful swing of his hips, fucking his prick harder than ever into his niece's mouth. His orgasming cock was trapped in the grip of the teenager's lips.
"Uhhhhh, ah!" Ivy groaned, overwhelmed by the thick load of cum that exploded into her mouth.
She sighed, closing her eyes in pleasure as she got her first full taste of her uncle's jism. His cum was delicious. Wads of creamy, tasty cum shot into the teenager's sucking mouth. She gripped the base of his cock with one hand and, with her eyes still closed, she swallowed hard and fast, not wanting to miss even one drop of his jizz.
Ivy was amazed and thrilled by the huge amount of cum that poured into her mouth. She drank it down with little, high-pitched moans of pleasure, feeling her pussy pulsate violently.
Brock was surprised, too, by how much cum he was pumping into Ivy's mouth. He knew it was the excitement of mouth-fucking his own little niece that had created so much cum for her to swallow. He heard her moan with excitement and he grinned. He was glad that Ivy was not one of those prissy girls who was afraid to wallow cum.
When he had shot his entire load into his niece's mouth, Brock slowly slipped his still hard prick from the grasp of her lips.
"Oh, wow, Uncle Brock, that was good. I love the way your cum tastes! I drank it all down, every single drop!" Ivy said with pride as she licked up the few stray drops of cum from her moist lips.
"I know, baby and I'm proud of you," Brock said, smiling tenderly at the young girl.
"Will you fuck me now, Uncle Brock?" Ivy asked shyly, twisting a strand of her long hair nervously around one finger.
"Don't worry, pretty little girl," Brock said, sitting up and gently stroking the teenager's titties. "I'I fuck you all right! I've been wanting to fuck you good and hard for a long time now. Oct on your belly!"
"My belly? Why?" Ivy asked innocently.
Brock laughed. He stroked his niece's tits again, twisting her nipples between his clutching fingers.
"Can't you guess? I want to fuck you up your ass! My prick needs a good, tight fuck-hole and your ass will give it to me," he said softly.
"Oh my God!" Ivy gasped, flushing all over with sexual excitement.
Ivy obediently lay down on her belly and her uncle slipped a fat pillow under her quivering, little cunt. The girl's rounded ass was raised now. Ivy spread her thighs wide apart, making her ass-checks part. Brock gazed down at her gaping asshole, her tiny, puckering shit-hole that was just waiting for his big prick.
"Wow, is this gonna be a great, tight fuck!" he said with a grimace of lust, feeling his cock harden still more.
"Hurry, Uncle Brock, fuck my ass!" Ivy cried, moaning with arousal.
"First we've gotta get you lubed up for my cock. You don't want me to fuck you dry, do you?" he asked thickly.
"No!" Ivy said. "Your thick cock is gonna hurt enough as it is… but I don't mind that! I want that! I want to feel every bit of sensation from your cock up my ass! But not dry, no, not like that! Lube my little asshole for me, Uncle Brock!"
Ivy suddenly felt her uncle's fingers stab deeply into her exposed cunt-hole.
"Ohhhh, it feels so good!" she whimpered.
"Don't enjoy it too much, baby," Brock said. "I'm just using your juices to lube your little asshole."
And with that, he pulled his wet finger out of her pussy and jammed them into her ass-crack.
"Oh!" Ivy gasped, wriggling her ass.
Brock ran his juicy fingers up and down the length of the girls' asscrack paying special tendon to her little asshole. He made sure her little shit-hole was thoroughly soaked with juice. He rammed one wet finger up into Ivy's quivering fuck-hole.
"Meow!" Ivy cried as she felt her uncle's finger ream out her asshole.
The young girl lay on the floor, with her ass lifted up by the plump pillow beneath her pussy. She moaned continually while her uncle lubed her tight little shit-hole for his fat prick.
Finally, Uncle Brock took his hand away from his niece's little ass. He licked his lips excitedly as he gazed down at her little fuck-hole. He felt his prick stiffen and swell more, so hard now that his cock was jutting up against his taut belly, pointing toward his belly button. He was so horny now that he realized it would take every bit of his self-control to fuck the girl long and hard and not to just shove his prick into her and unload.
"Ohhh, hurry, Uncle Brock, I have to feel your cock up my ass!" Ivy gurgled slutty.
Brock gripped his cock with both hands and slid it between his niece's trembling ass-checks. He pressed the head of his cock against her tiny asshole and pushed very slowly.
"Oh, yeah, do it! Don't worry about hurting me, Uncle Brock, I don't care if your fat cock tears me all up! Just so you fuck your whole cock into me… that's what I need!" the young teenager wailed, lifting her little ass up to meet her uncle's big cock.
Brock hesitated. Once again, he dipped his fingers into his niece's gaping cunt-hole, scooping up as much cunt-juice as possible.
"Ohhhh!" Ivy moaned, wriggling her ass in little, obscene circles.
Brock took his cock out of her ass-crack only long enough to coat it completely with her fuck juices. He slathered his cock-head with a thick coating of pussy-sauce before pressing it back against her puckering shitter.
"Is it all lubed up now?" Ivy asked, panting with fuck-lust.
"Yeah, baby, my cock's as wet as I can get it with your juices," Brock grunted. He gazed down at the lewd sight of his niece's pussy-juice glistening along the length of his prick.
Ivy groaned lustfully as she felt her uncle's prick slide slowly into her tiny asshole. His massive cock-head forced her ass-walls apart, stretching them out father than they had ever been stretched before.
"Ungh, it hurts, but I love it!" she cried, letting her head fall downward. Her long hair brushed against the floor and her tits jiggled as her uncle continued to feed her ass his big cock.
"Goddamn! Tightest little hole I've ever fucked into!" Brock grunted, feeling an exquisite brand of pleasure consume him as he pushed into his niece's incredibly tight shit-hole.
"Yesssss!" Ivy hissed with pleasure as she felt the widest, thickest part of Uncle Brock's prick shove into her. She trembled all over with both pain and pleasure, loving every second of that savage invasion of her helpless, little ass.
Brock slid his prick a little deeper into his niece's asshole. Then he withdrew slightly.
"God, that's good!" He gasped, feeling her hot ass-meat tightly squeezing his rutting prick.
"All of it, gimme all of it, Uncle Brock! Shove your whole cock into my ass!" Ivy cried, unable to restrain her lust any longer. She balled her hands up into little fists and pummeled the floor, tears springing to her eyes.
"It's gonna hurt… a lot," Brock warned, hoping that his niece wouldn't let his words change her mind about what she wanted.
"I don't care!" Ivy cried desperately. "Just do it! I can't be satisfied until I feel your whole cock inside me!"
"Okay, baby, take it easy," Brock said, delighted by her intense horniness. "Here it comes!"
He reared back, unloading all but his cockhead from her ass. Then, while Ivy held her breath, he lunged forward, ramming the entire length of his cock up her burning asshole.
"Oh!" Ivy said, letting her breath out with a swooshing sound. "Yessss! I feel your cock all the way inside me now! I love it! Now you can really fuck me the way I need it!"
"That's the way I need it too, baby!" Brock moaned, letting his prick rest inside the girl's ass for a few minutes so her tight ass-walls could get used to the feel of his thick cock-meat stretching them wide.
Ivy whined with pleasure, feeling her nipples harden and her pussy drool hot juice.
Brock twisted his hips slightly from side to side, savoring the feel of his niece's tight ass muscles squeezing his prick.
"Do it now, Uncle Brock! Fuck me! Don't make me wait any longer!" the young teenager cried impatiently.
Brock pulled his prick out of her shit-hole until only his broad, juice-coated cock-head was still inside her. Then, he fucked back into her, more slowly this time, but burying the full length of his cock in her ass.
"Yes, oh, God, yes, Uncle Brock, keep fucking me just like that! I love the way it feels when you shove your whole cock up inside my little ass!" Ivy groaned.
Brock ass-fucked his little niece, using slow, deep strokes at first. But he gradually increased the pace of his fucking, fucking into her faster and faster, but just as deeply, with each thrust of his hard cock.
After fucking her ass for a few minutes, Brock reached under Ivy's trembling body and began to stroke her cunt. Her clit felt wet and hard against his fingers and he moaned as his cock swelled inside her ass, stretching her ass walls even more.
Ivy was thrilled to feel her uncle's fingers on her clit. His fingers aroused her all the more and she began to lift her hips up and back in time with his cock-strokes into her ass.
"Uhhhhh, it feels so good, even better then I'd thought," Ivy moaned throatily. She kit her uncle's fingers strum her cunt as he plunged the full length of his cock in and out of her seething shiner.
Brock could tell that his little niece as turning on more and more and so was he. He began to ass-fuck her harder and faster, using long, deep, brutal fuck-strokes. At the same time, he rubbed and pinched her cunt violently.
Ivy loved every bit of erotic pleasure her uncle was giving her and she wanted more. Her tight asshole clenched, then loosened about Uncle Brock's rod of hard cock-meat as the man assfucked her with expert, pleasure-giving strokes.
"Awwwwwww, shit, I'm gonna cum, Ivy!" Uncle Brock cried. He threw his head back and clenched his teeth together, his face flushing a deep red.
"Do it, Uncle Brock! Cum! Cum now! Shoot your juice! I can feel it… I'm gonna cum, tooooo!" Ivy wailed. "I wanna feel your cum shooting up my ass!"
Just then, a wad of hot cum exploded from the end of Brock's prick, filling his niece's ass with creamy fuck-juice.
"Ah! Yesssss! That feels great! More! Gimme more cum, Uncle Brock!" the teenager cried hysterically, shoving her ass back so her little shit-hole could gobble up every inch of Brock's fat, orgasming cock.
"Take it, baby, take it all! Here's more!" Brock grunted as his cock released another thick wad of cum.
Ivy felt the hot jizz burn a pathway into her ass and she shuddered all over. Her uncle was still playing with her clit as he unloaded inside her and she thrilled to the exciting, dual sensation of being clit-stroked and ass-fucked at the same time.
More and more cum gushed into the young girl's asshole, filling her with a mind-dizzying pleasure. The fact that it was her own uncle who was orgasming inside her only increased the ecstasy that pounded through her loins.
And she came.
"Cumming!" she screamed loudly as waves of incestuous orgasm started deep inside her ass and spread to her pussy, then to the rest of her body. "Ohhhh, I'm cumming so hard, Uncle Brock! Can you feel it? Can you feel me cumming?"
"Damn right I can feel it! You're really cumming hard, little girl!" Uncle Brock groaned, loving the feel of his niece's orgasming asshole against his prick, and her spasming clit vibrating against his stroking fingers.
More and more juice flowed from the youngster's climaxing cunt, spilling down her legs where it merged with the thick cum that was overflowing from her asshole.
As she continued to cum, Ivy lifted both of her tits up to her lips and sucked her nipples into her mouth. She sucked them hard, then she sank her sharp teeth into them, needing even more pain-and-pleasure sensations.
"Meow!" she cried, releasing her tits. She quivered all over, loving the tremors of ecstasy that seemed to consume every fiber of her young body.
Finally, the last of Uncle Brock's cum squirted into his niece's shit-hole and he slowly hauled his softening cock out of her.
"Ohhhh, nooooo!" Ivy wailed, bating the feel of her empty asshole. She felt as if something were not quite right with her world if at least one of her fuck-holes were not stuffed with hard cock-meat.
"Don't worry," Brock said as he reached out and slapped the little girl on her naked ass, leaving his red handprint on her lily-white flesh. "There's plenty more where that came from!"



CHAPTER SIX


A couple of nights later, Ivy awoke, feeling restless. She glanced at her bedside clock and groaned when she saw that it was three o'clock in the morning. I wonder what woke me up, she thought, and her hand automatically moved down to her cunt, beginning to stroke it.
"Oh, that's what woke me up!" she said aloud with a giggle, realizing that she was feeling so horny that she awakened. She knew that any orgasm she could give herself could not possibly be as good or exciting as an orgasm someone else could give her.
She tore her nightgown off over her head and quickly left her room, walking naked toward the master bedroom where she knew her aunt and uncle were sleeping.
The young teenager felt her little cunt grow, wet as she opened their bedroom door and threw herself onto the big, king-sized bed.
"What the…" Brock sputtered, struggling to see through the darkness that filled the room.
"Who's there?" Julie cried, feeling a jolt of fear as she felt someone else on the bed, crawling toward her.
Then both Uncle Brock and Aunt Julie grinned as they saw that it was their little niece. They saw her naked body glisten in the faint bit of moonlight that shone through the window next to the bed. And, in unison, the aunt and uncle opened their arms out toward the young girl.
"It's just our little Ivy," Aunt Julie murmured, reaching out for her niece.
"Yeah, look at her all naked like that. My guess is that she's feeling pretty horny and wants to make it with us," Uncle Brock said, coming fully awake.
"Your guess is right!" Ivy giggled as she settled into her aunt's embrace. She was aware that her uncle had moved slightly away, as if to let her know that he wanted to see her and her Aunt Julie get it on.
Ivy opened her mouth to ask her aunt if she wanted to make it with her. But, before she could utter one sound, she felt Aunt Julie's lips on her own and she groaned with excitement. The aunt and niece locked their mouths together, their tongues probing deeply into one another's mouth.
"That's the way," Brock whispered. He quickly peeled his pajamas off, beginning to stroke his hardening cock.
His lust-filled words further inflamed the incestuous lust that had Aunt Julie and Ivy in its grip. They continued to tongue-kiss, fondling and caressing each other all the while.
"Take your gown off, Aunt Julie, please!" Ivy murmured as they broke their kiss.
With a smile, Aunt Julie eagerly complied with her niece's wish. She threw her rumpled gown onto the floor and opened her arms up to the young girl again.
Ivy pressed her mouth against one of her aunt's large tits. She opened her lips wide and felt her mouth being stuffed with Julie's fat, stiff nipple and warm, throbbing tit-flesh.
"Ahhhhh," Ivy moaned around her aunt's tit, feeling her own little pussy grow hotter.
"That's a good girl, suck your aunt's tit for her!" Uncle Brock said with a chuckle as he stroked his raging hard-on.
Ivy sucked her aunt's tit. She loved the feel of the woman's tit-flesh filling her entire mouth. And the knowledge that her uncle was watching her every erotic move just served to turn the young girl an all the more.
Ivy ran her tongue all over Aunt Julie's tit. Then she sucked Julie's nip again, then finally she nibbled on it with the edges of her sharp teeth. She heard her aunt moan in response and she was delighted that she could give her aunt so much pleasure.
"Ohhh, baby, that's soooo good!" Aunt Julie groaned.
"Why don't you play with her pussy while she sucks your tit, Julie?" Brock asked hoarsely, his eyes darting from niece to wife and back to his niece again.
"Just what I was thinking," Aunt Julie murmured as she put one hand between the teenager's spread thighs. She rubbed Ivy's little, moist pussy.
"Touch her clit!" Brock demanded.
Aunt Julie groaned as she slipped two fingers between the youngster's pussy-lips and stroked her clit.
"Uhhhhh," Ivy moaned.
The feel of her aunt's fingers on her clit made more juice seep into her cunt and Ivy wriggled her little ass restlessly and hornily on the bed.
"Suck my tit harder, honey, you, just like that, that's the way," Aunt Julie babbled. She screwed one finger up into the teenager's fuckhole, penetrating it fully.
"Yes!" Ivy groaned, still sucking her aunt's tit as the older woman finger-fucked her niece's teenaged pussy. Ivy could feel her aunt's tit throb between her lips.
"You sexy bitches!" Brock grunted, rubbing his prick faster. His mouth was banging open and there was drool gathering. His gaze was locked on the incestuous, lesbian action taking place right before him. He squeezed his cock harder, moving his fist up and down its full shuddering length.
Ivy released her aunt's tit and eagerly moved her mouth to Julie's other nipple. She tongued and sucked Julie's nip, then she bit it gently. Then, she let that nipple slide out of her wet mouth and, before her aunt or uncle could ask her what she had in mind, she scrambled up on her hands and knees and scooted between her aunt's legs.
"I think she wants to eat your pussy, honey," Brock said with an excited laugh.
"God, I need that," Aunt Julie said with a grin as she lay back on the bed, waiting impatiently to feel her niece's mouth on her horny pussy.
With a little squeal of excitement, Ivy lowered her head and pressed her lips against Aunt Julie's wet cunt-lips, giving them lewd, openmouthed kisses. Ivy stuck her tongue out, then began to lick. Her thick, glossy hair fanned out over her aunt's thighs and hips which twitched with lust.
Brock eyed his niece's ass which was wriggling sexily from side to side, shaking and writhing. He groaned as he rubbed his prick, turning on more and more. He knew that he would not be able to remain a spectator for much longer. He was going to have to join in, Ivy's head bobbed up and down as she licked her aunt's cunt. Ivy moaned with pleasure, lapping up Julie's thick juices. Ivy's hips and tits and ass jiggled and bounced prettily, and she made her body shake even more, knowing that her uncle was watching and turning on to the sight. Ivy saw Uncle Brock beat his cockmeat and she groaned at the thrilling sight of his thick, hard prick.
"Fuck my cunt with your tongue, Ivy!" Aunt Julie cried shrilly, feeling her entire body quaking with lust. She had one eye on Brock, too, and she loved the sight of him jerking himself off while he watched her and their niece.
Ivy gave a soft, little moan as she rammed her entire tongue up her aunts cunt-hole.
"Yesssss! Do it to me! Tongue-fuck my pussy!" Aunt Julie cried, half out of her mind with incestuous pleasure as she felt her little niece's tongue ream out her pussy.
"Mmmm," Ivy moaned as she tongue fucked her Aunt Julie's pussy. She could feel the tight walls of the woman's pussy class snugly about her tongue and she moaned again. Her own little clit was wringing wet now and her juices were dribbling down her spread thighs.
Suddenly, Brock cursed and he rose up on his knees, quickly crawling behind Ivy. He squatted there, loving the way her wriggling ass was waving about before him.
"If you're deliberately trying to turn your uncle on, it's working, Ivy," he said lowly. He reached out and ran his hands over both of the teenager's quivering ass-mounds.
"Ummmmm," Ivy purred, loving the feel of her uncle's hands on her ass. But even though her own body was filled with lust and pleasure, she didn't miss a beat in her tongue fucking. Again and again, she thrust the full length of her tongue up into her aunt's pussy, moaning with excitement each time Aunt Julie's tight cunt muscles squeezed her hard.
"Ohhh, yearns, darling, you're fucking my pussy so good with your tongue! Unh, your tongue feels so hot and wet inside me! And so stiff, almost like a little cock!" Aunt Julie crooned. She reached down with both hands and clutched Ivy's head tighter against her cunt.
She glanced down at her husband and gasped when she saw that his cock was huge and throbbing, rising straight up from his hairy crotch.
Uncle Brock kept running his hands all over Ivy's ass. He rubbed and fondled her firm ass flesh, kneading it harder and harder. He gripped both of her fleshy ass-mounds, pulling them wider, then letting them snap back together.
Ivy groaned, hoping that her uncle was going to fuck her soon. Her little pussy was dripping wet, more than ready for his huge prick.
Uncle Brock gripped his cock and pressed his prick-head against his niece's wet pussy-lips.
"Uhhhhh!" Ivy moaned, feeling her uncle's prick slide into her pussy from behind. The teenager's mouth was plastered hard against her aunt's trembling pussy. Each time Ivy groaned, the sound rippled and vibrated through Aunt Julie's cunt, arousing Julie intensely.
Ivy tongue-fucked her cunt harder and deeper while her uncle dog-fucked her skillfully.
"Ah," Brock grunted as he pulled his prick out, then shoved its full, hard length back into his little niece's pussy.
Aunt Julie knew that her husband was fucking their niece very hard, very deep. Each time he shoved his cock all the way into the youngster's wide-open pussy, Ivy's body was shoved forward and her face was pushed hard against Aunt Julie's cunt. While Ivy's tongue fucked in and out of her aunt's steaming pussy, she felt her uncle's cock-head smack up against the back wall of her pussy. The young teenager let out a deep, gasping groan.
"Oh, God!" Aunt Julie cried. The vibrations from her niece's moan drove the older woman half out of her mind with incestuous lust and Julie shook and shivered all over.
Ivy loved tongue-fucking her aunt's cunt while her uncle dog-fucked her from behind. What a loving family! she thought excitedly. And her next thought was of her own family. She wished that her mother and father would be as sexually open-minded as her uncle's family was.
"You've got such a nice, hot, tight little pussy, Ivy!" Brock groaned, fucking her harder. He rocked back and forth, pumping his thick prick in and out of his niece's clasping cunt. He was fucking her so deep that each time he plunged into her, his hips slammed against her ass-cheeks, making them bounce and jiggle obscenely.
He reached beneath the teenaged girl, fondling her tits. Her nips were stiff and they throbbed hard against his fingertips. The man could feel his cock swell more inside the little girl's pussy and he shuddered, hardly able to wait for that heady moment when he would dump his load of cum into her.
"Yessss!" Aunt Julie hissed. "Fuck me hard with that hot tongue of yours, darling!"
Julie was watching her husband dog-fuck their niece. She could see the girl's ripe asscheeks thrust upward and back to capture every single inch of Brock's cock as he fucked into her.
"Keep it up, Brock!" Julie called, gritting her teeth against the tide of lust and pleasure that washed through her. "Keep fucking Ivy while she eats my pussy!"
Brock flashed a grin at his wife over their niece's back. He loved the idea that as he fucked deep into Ivy's cunt, her tongue was thrusting deep into his wife's pussy. He gripped Ivy's tits tightly, using them like handles as he fucked in and out of her pussy.
"Ummmmm!" Ivy groaned against her aunt's pussy. She clasped her pussy-muscles around her uncle's prick, feeling his hard cock-meat scrape smoothly against her cunt-walls.
As the young girl tightened her pussy-muscles against the sides of Uncle Brock's cock, she felt Aunt Julie's cunt-muscles close around her tongue. Ivy moaned with excitement, loving the lust-filled sensations.
Aunt Julie's sleek, juice-coated thighs pressed against the sides of Ivy's bobbing head. The older woman threw her own head back and let out an eerie howl of ecstasy.
Ivy's young face glistened with cunt-juice from forehead to chin. Her little pussy clenched and shook against her uncle's cock as he relentlessly fucked her with deep, driving strokes. And, all the while, she felt the man's hands tightly gripping her tits. He pinched her nipples hard, sending hot shivers of pain and pleasure through her entire body. She groaned loudly.
"Uh!" Julie moaned, feeling her niece's loud groan throb against the walls of her cunt.
Ivy withdrew her tongue from Aunt Julie's little cunt-hole. The youngster began to lick the older woman's clit.
"Yessss!" Julie shrieked as she felt her niece's tongue whip her clit toward orgasm. She felt a flood of juice rush from her pussy and she trembled, hearing Ivy slurping hungrily. "I'm cumming! You made me cum, Ivy! Oh, God, yes, I'm cumming!"
"Ummmmm," Ivy moaned. She felt waves of cunt-juice splash up against her face and she eagerly darted her tongue as far out as possible to catch the tasty liquid. She swallowed it down, humming with joy.
The teenaged girl felt her aunt's pussy spasm in orgasm against her tongue and lips. She smiled, delighted that she had been able to give her aunt such a powerful climax. She gasped with excitement when she felt the alder woman's thighs close even tighter against the sides of her face, trapping Ivy deliciously in the hot, velvety prison of her crotch.
Uncle Brock whistled between his teeth as he watched his wife cum. Ivy shook hard against Brock. He swallowed, frying to restrain his own lust as he realized just how hard Julie was cumming.
Aroused to a fever pitch, Brock began to fuck his little niece harder, as hard as he possibly could. Fast, deep, driving fuck-strokes sent his entire prick racing in and out of the teenager's cunt.
He held Ivy tightly by her aching tits, squeezing them roughly, pulling back on them and holding her neatly in place. He drove his bursting prick into the very depths of her pussy.
Ivy felt her uncle's cock jerk and buck wildly against the tight walls of her cunt and she knew that she was about to receive his cum. She wrenched her juice-smeared face from her aunt's satisfied pussy and looked into the older woman's eyes.
"He's gonna cum, Aunt Julie! Uncle Brock's gonna cum! Inside me!" the youngster wailed.
"You said it, baby," Brock grunted between tightly clenched teeth, "get ready! I've got more cum here for you than your little pussy can probably handle!"
"Oh, yes, Brock!" Julie sighed, thrilled by the idea that her husband was about to cum into their niece's pussy. "Shoot! Shoot your juice now! Fill our little niece's pussy all up with it! She needs it, Brock! You can hear her! She's begging you far it! Give it to her now!"
"Yes, Uncle Brock, Aunt Julie's right! Gimme all your cum now! My little pussy needs it!" Ivy shrieked. She glanced down and saw her aunt's tits and her mouth watered.
Julie saw where her niece as looking and she knew that the young girl wanted to suck her tits. With a little cry, Julie sat up and gripped both of her tits in her hands, offering them up to Ivy.
"Ohhh, yes!" Ivy cried gratefully as she opened her mouth and sucked both of her aunt's nipples into her hot, wet mouth. She closed her eyes in pleasure and, while Aunt Julie held her own tits, jabbing her hips into the teenager's mouth, Ivy sucked and licked them as hard as she could.
Finally, unable to hold himself back any longer, Brock let loose. Masses of warm cum gushed into the tight sheath of Ivy's little pussy.
"Ooh," Ivy moaned as she felt her uncle's thick jizz fill her little pussy to overflowing. Just as he had predicted, Brock was shooting more cum than the teenager's cunt could possibly handle and his jism began to back up out of her pussy and run down her quivering thighs.
Julie knew that her husband was emptying his load of cream into their niece's pussy and she shook against the young girl's body, still feeding Ivy her aching tits. She felt the youngster's mouth all over her nipples and she moaned. Ivy's lips, tongue, and teeth were caressing the older woman's nipples, making them throb violently.
Suddenly, Ivy came and she reflexively bit down hard on her aunt's nipples.
"Meow!" Julie screamed, but then she laughed, delighted by the mingled sensations of pain and pleasure that shot through her.
Ivy wrenched her mouth away from the older woman's tits and uncontrollably humped her ass back against her uncle's orgasming prick.
"Cumming!" she cried, feeling a tidal wave of orgasmic ecstasy pump through her body.
When Brock's orgasm ended, he reluctantly pulled his still-hard prick out of Ivy's drenched pussy. A few drops of cum oozed from his swollen prick-head. He was breathing raggedly and he gratefully sank down on the bed, lying on his back. He closed his eyes and sighed. But then his eyes flew open again as he felt Ivy straddling his hips and squeezing his cock with both hands.
"Uhhhhh, oh, Ivy!" he groaned as the young girl squeezed another drop of cum out from his piss-slit.
"Goody!" Ivy chirped as she used her finger to scoop up the little drop of jizz. She raised her finger to her lips and stuck her tongue out, lapping up the last of her uncle's cream.
"Mmmm, good!"
"Look at this sexy, little bitch!" Brock cried, exchanging a lust-filled glance with Aunt Julie.
"Yeah… look at her," the older woman murmured, gazing at the teenager's cunt-lips which were lewdly glistening with cum and juice.
While the couple watched their niece, mesmerized by her sexy behavior, the young girl raised herself to her knees and held her little, dripping pussy poised over Uncle Brock's hard cock.
"You just fucked me, Uncle Brock, and now I'm gonna fuck you!" Ivy cried with a grin as she quickly lowered herself, shoving the full length of his prick up into her seething pussy. Aunt Julie reached out and began to fondle the youngster's tits while she raised and lowered herself on Brock's tall, thick stalk of cock-meat.



CHAPTER SEVEN


A few days later, Ivy returned to her uncle's house after spending the afternoon shopping in town. She was feeling horny and she hoped that there would be someone at home to relieve the fierce itch deep in her pussy.
But when she called out that she was home, no one answered her and she frowned in disappointment.
"Shit!" she cursed, beginning to strip her clothes off as she made her way toward her room.
In no time at all, a trail of discarded clothes led the way from the front door to the bedroom where Ivy sprawled naked on her bed.
She slipped one hand down to her crotch and began to stroke her horny, little pussy. She began to breathe faster. A tingling sensation deep inside her cunt radiated out through her entire body, filling her with a pounding desire that she knew from experience only a fat cock could satisfy.
"I'm soooo fucking horny!" she moaned as she flipped herself over onto her tummy and began to rub her drooling pussy-mound frantically against the mattress while continuing to finger-fuck herself.
Ivy would have been thrilled to realize that her cousin, Steve, had entered the house only moments behind her and that he now stood just outside her opened door, watching her. Steve had eagerly followed his cousin's discarded clothing to her bedroom, guessing that the young girl might be playing with her little pussy.
His cock grew hard within the confines of his tight jeans as he watched the horny, teenaged girl. The sight of his sexy cousin finger-fucking herself, lying there naked on her bed, made hot, aroused blood pound through his loins. He began to stroke his prick through his jeans, licking his lips excitedly, and his eyes wide.
"Oh, God, I need cock! Yes! My little pussy's not supposed to be empty! It needs a big, fat cock inside it!" Ivy cried, tears of sexual frustration filling her eyes.
Out in the hallway, Steve grinned, thrilled by what he was hearing. His cock ached, needing to be inside Ivy's tight pussy. But Steve held himself back, wanting to see more, wanting to watch the little girl bring herself off. Then, he decided, he would make his presence known. Then he would fuck her, just the way she wanted.
"Ohhh, fuck me! Someone fuck me! I need it so bad!" Ivy cried, thrusting her finger harder and deeper into her cunt-hole and grabbing at it with her strong pussy-muscles. As she finger-fucked herself, she kept humping her moist pussy-mound against the bed, trying in every way she knew to bring herself off and get that delicious sexual relief which she craved so desperately.
Unaware that her cousin was watching her with lust-filled eyes, Ivy writhed on the mattress, feeling the beginning of her orgasm. She moaned continually now, frantically stabbing her finger in and out of her clasping pussy.
"Ooh, at last! I'm cumming!" She gasped, shaking all over as her orgasm washed over her. It felt good, but it wasn't enough. Ivy knew that she needed the kind of orgasm that only a cock could give her pussy.
Watching his cousin cum, Steve rubbed his hard cock urgently through his pants, thinking that in just minutes, he would be ramming his prick up into the sexy girl's wet cunt. He loved the way that Ivy was sprawled on the bed. She was still lying on her tummy and her firm, ripe ass was wriggling about, her legs splayed wide. Steve felt his prick grow even harder.
As the last orgasmic tremor passed through her, Ivy sighed and turned over onto her back.
"Hi, Cuz!" Steve said huskily, moving into the room.
"Steve!" The young girl gasped, feeling a fresh wave of lust sweep over her as she saw her cousin, his hard cock making his jeans tent out in front. "Did you see me bring myself off?"
"You bet! I saw it all! You're one horny girl, aren't you?" Steve said, moving closer to the bed.
"You know it!" Ivy said, rolling her eyes heavenward.
Steve laughed and sat down on the edge of the bed. His eyes moved back and forth from his cousin's tits to her pussy, then to her tits again.
"But now that you made yourself cum, you're not horny anymore, right?" Steve asked with a knowing grin.
"Wrong!" Ivy cried and both of the teenagers laughed.
"You've got quite a big hard-on there, haven't you?" Ivy asked. She reached out and rubbed her cousin's cock through his tight jeans.
"Yeah, I'll say! And you're the one who gave it to me!" Steve gasped, thrilling to the feel of her hand on his prick. He could feel the heat from her hand burn right through the fabric, making it feel as if she were touching his naked cock.
He reached out and stroked one finger along her naked thigh while she continued to rub his hard-on.
"Oh, good," Ivy whispered, wriggling closer to the young boy whose hand lightly caressed her fluffy pussy-fur.
Suddenly, Ivy got up on her knees and flashed her cousin a bold, suggestive look. She reached out and quickly unzipped the boy's fly, eagerly sliding her hand inside.
"God, Ivy!" Steve groaned.
His thick cock lurched out into the girl's small, grasping hand.
"Oh, Steve!" she squealed with delight.
She began to run her fist up and down his cock. She slid her small hand from the base of his cock, where his balls churned with their load of cum, up to his plum-colored cock-head which was oozing out drops of pre-cum.
She could feel her cousin's cock swell and harden more in her grasp and her little pussy trembled with excitement and anticipation. Drool oozed from the corners of the young girl's mouth as she watched her cousin's cock grow in her hand.
"Undress now, Steve, hurry!" Ivy cried urgently, suddenly taking her hand away from the boy's throbbing prick.
"Aw, shit, just keep jerking me off!" Steve groaned.
"No! I want you all naked like I am!" Ivy insisted, putting her hands behind her back, as if afraid that her cousin would forcefully put her hand back on his hard-on.
"Okay, okay," Steve said, both irritated and amused. He quickly peeled all of his clothes off.
"Now, are you satisfied?" he asked sarcastically when he was completely naked.
"No, but it's a staff," Ivy said most seriously. She reached out and gripped his cock again. She wrapped one hand about its base and squeezed hard.
"I want this cock, Steve, I need it! I want to feel it in my mouth! In my cunt! I want…"
"Jesus, Cuz, will you stop talking about it and just do it?" Steve groaned, wondering how much more teasing he could take before cumming on the spot.
With a little sigh, Ivy lowered her head and slipped her moist lips over the boy's pulsating prick-head.
"Oh, yeah, fuck it good, Ivy!" Steve yelled, humping hips up to shove more of his cockmeat into her mouth.
Ivy's lips tightened around his broad cockhead, embracing the ring of flesh just below it. As her cousin shoved more of his cock into her mouth, she moaned, gratefully taking it all. She felt more and more of his prick-meat slide into her mouth and she began to suck hard.
"God, yeah, that's great, Cuz! Do it! Go for it! Suck me off! Make me cum, you horny, little cunt!" Steve cried huskily.
Ivy opened and closed her drooling mouth about the boy's prick, moving up and down its hard length.
"God, you're sucking me good!" Steve moaned, feeling exciting jolts of erotic pleasure racing through his loins.
Ivy lapped her tongue all over her cousin's cock as she bobbed her head up and down. She loved the way Steve was thrusting his prick in and out of her mouth, fucking her face harder and harder with each thrust.
"God, God, God, Ivy! Yeah, baby, you're doing just great! Really good! Keep it up! Suck me off!" Steve yelled. He reached out and ran his hands through the girl's thick hair as she sucked him off.
"Mmmm," Ivy moaned. It felt so good to have a thick cock inside her mouth. She could find the topside of his prick throb against the roof of her mouth. And she could feel its underside tingle against her flattened tongue. She tasted the little drops of pre-cum that dribbled out from his twitching piss-slit and she mooned again, savoring the tangy taste.
She sucked Steve's cock harder. Her head bobbed rapidly up and down as her hungry mouth slid along the full length of his thick prick. Each time Steve thrust upward, he buried his whole cock in his cousin's face, not stopping until her little nose was buried in his nest of curly prick-hairs.
As Steve fucked into her face, Ivy sucked hard, eagerly gulping all of his hard cock-meat into her stretched-out mouth. She closed her eyes and groaned when she felt her cousin's hands knead her tits with his hard, demanding.
Ivy's nipples felt swollen and hard against her cousin's fingers.
"Love your sexy tits!" Steve groaned as he stroked them. He watched with lust-glazed eyes while the young girl's mouth slid up and down his stiff prick, giving him the most exciting, most expert blowjob of his life.
Steve fucked his pole of cock-meat into Ivy's mouth, and he left it there, keeping his prick buried deep inside her. His cock-head throbbed against the back of her throat and Ivy could feel his pre-cum slide down into her belly.
"Ahhhhh!" Ivy moaned, liking the way her cousin had grown still just leaving his peck embedded inside her mouth. She was impaled on his hard rod of fuck-meat and she loved the sensation. She stuck her tongue out of her mouth and licked the boy's hairy balls, soaking them with her saliva.
When Steve's balls were thoroughly soaked and Ivy could feel his big load of cum tumbling about, she pulled her tongue back into her mouth and swished it all over his prick. She felt his flared cock-tip swell against her tonsils.
"Ungh!" she moaned with excitement, the sound muffled by Steve's prick-meat that so completely packed her mouth.
Steve watched excitedly as his cousin's soft lips stretched out over the surface of his hard cock, and he groaned when he felt her lips tighten around his cock with a grip that took his breath away, Ivy felt a fresh wave of incestuous lust overpower her. She cried out around Steve's thick prick. With a savageness that surprised even her, she pulled back on Steve's cock and began to juicily run her mouth up and down its length. She could not wait any longer. She was far too horny for that. Her little, throbbing pussy.
As Steve lay on the bed, gasping with surprise and arousal Ivy worked her mouth up and down his prick, sucking his cock so hard that she grew dizzy with the effort. As she slid her gripping lips tightly up and down his meaty cock, she sucked her checks inward to create even more erotic suction, to give him even more pleasure. Her cock-sucking efforts were not lost on the young boy.
"Yeah! Oh, wow, yeah, Ivy! I don't know what's gotten into you, but I love it! Keep it up, you sexy girl! Keep sucking my cock hard like that until you make me cum! I wanna cum inside your mouth! And I want you to drink down every drop of my cum!" the teenaged boy cried.
Her cousin's lust-filled words thrilled the young girl and she began to suck him off all the harder and faster. She was desperate to make him cum so she could swallow that thick load of cum he promising her. She felt her little pussy grow hotter.
Faster and faster, her head a blur, Ivy ran her mouth all the way down her cousin's cock to his hairy crotch, then back up to his throbbing cock-head, then back down to the buss again. Now and then, as she reached the top of his prick with her lips, she paused long enough to swish her tongue out over his drooling cum-slit, eagerly licking up the one or two drops of pre-cum there.
Ivy's mouth was thoroughly wet with her drooling saliva and her lips, slid easily up and down Steve's big, shuddering prick. She groaned, clawing gently at his balls, intent on milking them dry.
Steve shook his head, feeling dazed as he watched his cousin give him the most thorough blowjob of his life. No one had ever sucked his cock like that before, and he thought with a jolt of excitement that there was no limit to Ivy's incestuous lust. There wasn't anything she would not do to bring herself and her partner the maximum amount of pleasure. Steve shook his head again, wondering if the girl's parents realized what a jewel they had in their sexy daughter.
Steve grasped her tits, thinking that they looked harder and bigger than he had ever seen them before. He knew that it must be lust that was enlarging and hardening her tit-mounds and he swallowed hard, trying valiantly to stop himself from cumming too soon.
Ivy murmured cooing love words around her cousin's prick as she sucked and licked. She was using her tongue as if it were a lusty whip, lashing back and forth across the broad underside of the boy's throbbing prick, swishing across his bloated cock-head.
"Uh, ah, God, Ivy, I've never been sucked off like this before… gonna pop… gonna dump my whole load don your sucking throat… keep it up, baby… keep sucking your cousin's cock hard just like at… yeah, you sexy cunt, yeah!" Steve bellowed, clawing at the girl's tits.
"Ummmmm," Ivy moaned, turning on even more to her cousin's obscene cry. The feel of his fingers digging into her tender tit-flesh sent little darts of pain and pleasure through her body. And she sucked his cock still harder.
She was sucking Steve's prick rhythmically, skillfully, her mouth sliding over his cock-meat on each downward plunge. The rim of her full, sensuous mouth closed around the boy's huge prick, making him squirm and groan with pleasure.
Ivy's pushed herself to orgasm only moments before, her little cunt had filled with girl-cum. But that was nothing compared to all the juice that poured into her cunt now from the thrill of sucking her cousin's fat cock.
"Ah," she sighed, feeling her nipples throb and stiffen more against Steve's clutching fingertips. She slurped her mouth wetly up and down his thick prick, the sound thrilled her.
She began to twist her mouth hotly on the meaty surface of his huge cock.
She knew that she was going to cum soon and she wished with all her heart that she could cum with her cousin. Faster and faster, she sucked her mouth up and down Steve's shuddering prick. She squirmed violently back and forth on her knees as she continued to suck him hard.
Suddenly, Steve realized that he could remain still no longer. With a violent movement, he shoved his cousin back, sending her sprawling onto her back on the bed. He quickly straddled her chest, and he shoved his cock back into her mouth.
The young girl took her cousins cock with an eager cry, swirling her tongue all over the head of his prick.
"God, Ivy!" the young boy groaned as he drove his cock-meat deeper into her mouth.
He hunched his ass forward, feeling the girl's tits flatten out beneath him, and he drove his cock deep into Ivy's warm, clasping throat.
"Ah," Ivy groaned, grimacing with lust and pleasure as she felt Steve's cock slide into her mouth and halfway down her throat. She could feel his cock throb violently against every part of her mouth.
"Gotta… shove… all in you!" Steve moaned, shoving his thick cock even deeper into her mouth. He thrust his crotch upward more and more until his entire prick was buried inside her mouth.
"Yum," Ivy moaned, gripping his thick prick with her strong throat muscles. She was deep-throating her cousin's cock and she felt another thrill of lust at the exciting thought.
Ivy knew that Steve had wrested all power from her when he had shoved her back onto the bed and fucked her face with his cock. He was the one in complete control now. But Ivy didn't mind that fact one bit. She realized that she found his masterful behavior exhilarating. It made the young boy appear all the more manly to her and that turned her on.
Steve fucked his cousin's face. He rammed his entire prick in and out of her mouth and throat, making her checks billow out fully with his thick cock-meat. He looked down and saw the expression of unbridled passion in the girl's eyes and he trembled. He knew that Ivy could not be satisfied until she received his entire load of cum down her throat and he ached to give it to her.
"Ungh," Ivy groaned. Her teeth scraped painfully, pleasurably, against his pulsating prick, making it expand even more in the sucking heat of her mouth and throat.
"Yeah, baby, yeah, squeeze those throat muscles around my cock! Fantastic!" Steve cried. "Yeah, you're sucking me off so good! You're gonna make me cum soon!"
Just then, Ivy felt her little pussy begin to orgasm. She looked up at her cousin with pleading eyes, eyes that begged him to cum with her.
"Don't worry, Cuz, you're gonna get my cum… right now!" Steve yelled as his cum began to shoot deep inside the young girl's mouth.
Ivy howled with joy around his cock-meat, thrilled to feel her cousin's hot cum gush into her mouth and slide down her throat to her hungry, little belly.
She swallowed noisily, eagerly gulping down every drop of Steve's delicious jizz. She writhed all over the bed as her orgasm crashed through her. And still more cum jetted into her mouth and down her throat.
As Steve came, he slowly slid his prick out of his cousin's throat until his whole cock was resting on her tongue. Now she could fully savor the taste of his cum as it burned into her aroused taste buds.
"Off!" she grunted as her orgasm peaked and she drank her cousin's tangy sauce.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The following week, Ivy began to feel homesick. She had been having such a terrific time fucking and sucking with her uncle and aunt and cousin that she had been sure she wouldn't miss her parents one bit. But she did miss them… very much.
When Ivy had left her parents' home for her uncle's house, her mother and father had told her that they probably would not be in touch with her for a while because they needed time to work out their problems. But they had also told her that she should feel free to call them collect anytime she wanted to, especially if she started missing them.
So one evening, right after dinner, Ivy placed that call, and she felt an unaccountable thrill when she heard her father's deep voice over the phone.
For a few minutes, Ivy and her father chatted about everyday things, things which did not really matter much. Then, taking a deep breath, the teenager asked her father when he thought she would be able to return home.
"I-I don't really know, Ivy. Aren't you having a good time there?" Rex Carlton asked his daughter.
"Oh, yes, I've been having a super time!" Ivy responded, flushing as she wondered what her daddy would think if he knew just how she had been spending her time with her uncle's family. "They've all been so nice to me!"
"I'm glad, honey. Then maybe you won't mind staying there a little while longer while your mother and I, uh, continue to work out our problems," Rex said hesitantly.
"But I miss you and Mommy!" Ivy cried tearfully.
"Oh, baby, we miss you, too… very, very much," Rex murmured, his tone of voice soft and tender.
Ivy had something on her mind. That he is telling her the truth and she felt better.
"How much longer do you think you and Mommy will need? I wanna come home!" she said.
While her father began to give her an evasive answer, not really committing himself to any particular time, Aunt Julie entered the living room where Ivy was talking on the telephone.
"Are they going to let you come back home won?" Aunt Julie whispered.
Ivy shook her head, looking at her aunt. Ivy's chin trembled and she was struggling not to cry.
"Here, darling, give me the phone. I want to talk to your father," Aunt Julie said firmly, holding out one hand for the phone.
Ivy shot her aunt a quizzical look, but the older woman wouldn't say another word. Wondering what her aunt was going to say to her father, Ivy handed her the phone.
"Just a minute, Rex, it's Julie. I want to talk to you. Just wait a second," Julie murmured into the mouthpiece. Then she covered it with one hand and looked at Ivy.
"Please don't be offended, Ivy, but I want to talk to your dad in private for a minute or so," Julie said.
Ivy opened her mouth to protest, but Aunt Julie raised one hand to silence her niece.
"Don't worry, Ivy. I think I may be able to fix it so that you'll be seeing your mom and dad sooner than you think," Aunt Julie said with a warm smile.
Ivy grinned and offered no further protest. She quickly left the room and went into the kitchen where she could wait until her aunt had finished talking to her daddy in private. She sat down at the kitchen table with her Uncle Brock and Steve, joining them in their spirited conversation.
Ivy strained to hear what her aunt was saying, but she could hear only Julie's feminine voice, not any of the words. She could tell that her aunt was saying what she had to say all in a rush. Then there was silence. Then, she heard Aunt Julie laugh, as if truly delighted by something. And, the next thing she knew, Aunt Julie was in the kitchen, standing at the kitchen table and smiling down at her niece.
"It's all set, honey," Aunt Julie murmured, reaching out and squeezing the young girl's shoulder.
Brock and Steve grew silent to listen.
"You mean that I can go home to Mom and Dad soon?" Ivy asked excitedly.
"Well, not exactly," Aunt Julie said.
"Oh," Ivy said forlornly, looking crestfallen again.
"No, no, don't worry, Ivy. That's not what I mean. You will be seeing your parents very soon," Julie said with a smile.
"When?" Ivy asked breathlessly.
"Tomorrow."
"Tomorrow? Oh, wow, I've gotta go pack," Ivy cried, rising from the table.
But her aunt's hand on her shoulder stopped her, pushing her back down into her chair.
"No, honey, you don't have to pack. You're not going anywhere," Aunt Julie said.
"But you said…"
"Your mom and dad are coming here! They'll be here tomorrow afternoon," Aunt Julie explained.
"They're coming here?" Ivy cried in disbelief. "But I don't get it! How come they're coming here instead of letting me come home? And what about their problems they said they needed more time to work out? Why are they…"
"Ivy, Ivy!" Aunt Julie laughed, squeezing the girl's shoulder again. "Take it easy. It doesn't really matter about all those things, does it? The important thing is that they'll be here tomorrow and you'll get to see them! Just think about that and then they can answer any questions you have themselves."
"Yeah, I guess you're right. The only important thing right now is that they'll be here tomorrow and I'll get to see them again! Oh, Aunt Julie, I never thought I could ever miss my parents so much! I love them so," Ivy cried, rising and throwing her arms around her aunt.
"And they love you, too, darling. I could tell that they've missed you even more than they let on," Julie said, laughing softly as she patted her niece on her back.
"Whatever did you say to Daddy to get him to change his mind?" Ivy asked with a grin, pulling back slightly from her aunt's embrace to look into her eyes.
"Oh, well, uh," Aunt Julie began, blushing furiously. "Never mind about that. Maybe you'll find out about that tomorrow, too!"
With that, Aunt Julie gathered the girl closer for a tight hug. Behind the teenager's back, she exchanged a secret, meaningful look with her husband and son. Julie, Brock, and Steve all grinned, thinking that Ivy would be receiving more than one surprise the next day.
"Mommy! Daddy!" Ivy squealed, opening the door to her parents the next afternoon.
"Hello, dear, it's so good to see you!" Gwen Canton murmured to her daughter, hugging her tightly.
"Hey! Hey! It's my turn to give my pretty girl a great, big hug!" Rex said, opening his arms wide.
"Oh, Daddy, I've missed you so much!" Ivy purred, leaving her mother's embrace and settling into her father's. He held her closely to him and Ivy lay her head against his chest, hearing his heartbeat. His strong arms enfolded her warmly, making the teenager feel safe and secure.
"Let Daddy see that pretty face," Rex murmured, lifting his daughter's head from his chest with a gentle touch.
Ivy gazed up into her father's eyes and saw an expression there she had never seen before. She couldn't quite define what that expression was, but it excited her and her little pussy began to drool.
"How about a proper hello kiss?" Rex said thickly, lowering his face toward his daughter's.
As if in a dream, Ivy watched her daddy's face come closer and she raised her own face higher, closing her eyes in breathless anticipation. She had kissed her daddy numerous times, but somehow she felt as if that kiss would be very different. And it was.
Ivy gasped when she felt her father's lips on her own. He gently pried her lips apart, something he had never done before. Then, almost before she knew what was happening, she felt his tongue against her own.
"Ah," she sighed, stabbing her tongue against his. Never in a million years would she have thought that her daddy would give her such a sexy kiss and she was thrilled beyond belief. She felt her little cunt throb with lust and she struggled to contain her raging emotions.
Rex pulled his mouth away from Ivy's a couple of minutes later and gazed lovingly at her. Ivy was breathing hard and fast, far more aroused by the incestuous kiss than she had thought she could possibly be. She flashed a quick glance in her mother's direction, thinking that her mother would probably be shocked and angry by the erotic kiss.
But, to Ivy's surprise, her mother was smiling fondly at her. Then, Gwen reached out and lightly stroked one of Ivy's heaving tits.
"Mom?" Ivy gasped, shaken and excited.
"Where's your aunt and uncle and cousin?" Gwen asked nonchalantly, as if she caressed her daughter's tits every day of the week.
"Oh, they're out on the patio in the back. They wanted to give me a chance to spend some time alone with you," Ivy said, aware that her face was flaming hotly.
"Well, I think that's very considerate of them, don't you, Rex?" Gwen asked softly.
"I sure do! I'd love to spend some time alone with my little girl," Rex said hoarsely, his eyes never leaving Ivy's.
Gwen laughed and reached out again, now stroking Ivy's other tit.
"If you what," the woman began, "why don't I go on out in the back to them while you two spend some time getting reacquainted?"
Ivy watched her mother leave the room. The feel of her father's hands sliding up and down her sides over her tits brought her attention fully back to him.
"Daddy! The way you're acting…"
"Don't you like it?" Rex asked with a grin.
"Oh, yes!" Ivy cried. "It's just that you've never acted like this before! And Mom! She touched my tits! I couldn't believe it!!"
"How did that make you feel?" Rex asked, watching his daughter closely.
"Oh, it felt great!" Ivy said, then she blushed. "Good girl," Rex said with a husky chuckle. "You're both acting so different," Ivy said dazedly, trying to absorb what was going on between her and her parents.
"I know, honey," Rex said, tweaking one of Ivy's nipples through her blouse. "There are going to be some sweeping changes made in our family and this is just the beginning."
Ivy didn't really understand what her father meant, but at that moment, she didn't really care either. MI she cared about was the feel of his fingers pinching her nipple, and the exciting way he had tongue-kissed her just moments before.
"Now," Rex said, still grinning down at his little girl. "I think it's time that we both got undressed and got to know each other in a way we never have before."
"Daddy!" Ivy cried. Even after everything that had just happened between her parents and herself, she was still shocked by her father's suggestion that she and her daddy get naked.
"Hurry up, Ivy. Your daddy can't wait to see your pretty, young body… all of it!" Rex said, already tossing his clothes to the floor.
"Oh, wow!" Ivy murmured, shaking her head in wonder as she began to strip for her father.
In a matter of minutes, both father and daughter were standing in the middle of the living room, completely naked, their eyes sweeping over one another's body.
"You're lovely, Ivy, and very, very sexy!" Rex said, his voice slurred with lust for his little girl.
"Oh, Daddy, you're so strong! Look at all those muscles! And your cock… oh, God, Daddy, your cock is so big and it's already hard!" Ivy gasped, hoping that it was not all a dream. If it were, she hoped she wouldn't wake up, not ever.
"How could my cock not be hard with a pretty, little girl standing there all naked?" Rex chuckled, gripping his cock with one hand and beginning to stroke it, his eyes kill fixed on his daughter's bare tits and pussy.
Ivy stared at her daddy's huge prick. His cock was so big that she wondered how it could possibly fit in her little pussy. But she knew that it would be a lot of fun trying.
She licked her lips unconsciously as she gazed at her father's cock. His cock-head was thick and a deep purple in color, and it resembled a large mushroom. Ivy imagined his broad, flared cock-tip forcing her cunt-walls wide apart and she shivered.
"Oh, Daddy, you've got the biggest, most beautiful cock I've ever seen! I want it inside me!" the horny teenager cried, tears of lust springing to her eyes.
"Why don't you kneel down in front of me so you can get a better look at my cock, Ivy… the cock that's going to be inside your pussy in a few minutes," Rex murmured throatily.
With a groan, Ivy collapsed to her knees in front of her father, her gaze locked on his huge hard-on. She could see that the skin was stretched very tight over the head of his cock. His cock-head looked as if it would explode if even one more drop of aroused blood tried to pump inside it. She licked her lips again, think big that the skin of her daddy's prick looked as smooth as gins.
She looked at his little piss-hole at the tip of his prick. She could see his piss-slit open and close in tiny spasms, moving in time with the beats of her racing heart.
As his meaty prick bobbed upward, Ivy could see the underside of his long, thick cock-shaft. She saw the blue, blood-engorged veins which ran very close to the surface of his prick, up and down its entire length. These veins made her daddy's cock look like a powerful weapon and she trembled.
Rex bent forward at the waist and grasped his daughter's tits with both hands. He pinched her nipples hard.
"Oh, God!" Ivy gasped. And her body was filled with a wonderful pleasure. Her nipples had been hard even before her daddy pinched them. But now they were both ballooning, swelling to the absolute limit, and Ivy felt her pussy pulse in response.
"Ready to fuck, baby?" Rex asked thickly. "Oh, yes, Daddy, fuck me?" Ivy cried. She knew in that instant that was exactly what she needed to give her the kind of happiness that had been eluding her all of her life. She loved fucking with her uncle and cousin, but she knew deep down that nothing in the world could possibly compare to the thrill she would get from her own daddy's cock.



CHAPTER NINE


Ivy eagerly lay down on the floor of the living room and spread her legs wide. She gazed up at her daddy with lust-filled eyes, trembling at the thought that in only minutes, she would at long last feel his big cock inside her pussy.
Rex pinned down at his daughter, noticing the drops of dewy juice that dotted her pussy-fur. He knew that she was probably more turned on than she ever had been before, and he felt exactly the same way. He only wished he had been wise enough to fuck his daughter a long time ago.
He reached down and grabbed the base of his prick in his hand. He squeezed his cock a couple of times, satisfied that it was as hard as it could possibly be.
"You sure you wait to feel this cock inside your little pussy?" he asked teasingly.
"Oh, God, yes, Daddy! Hurry! Fuck me with your fat cock!" Ivy cried, withering on the floor in a fit of fuck-lust.
Rex lowered himself to the floor and lay directly on top of his little girl. She groaned with excitement, feeling the full weight of his muscular body against her. Her tits were pressed flat against his broad chest. She could feel her bruised nipples throbbing against his chest hair.
Best of all, she could feel the entire length of his cock pinned between their taut bellies. His huge balls were resting against her swollen, wet pussy-flesh. Ivy felt the base of her daddy's prick rest on top of the patch of curly hairs above her clit. The tip of his cock was lying far up her belly, giving the young girl a good idea of just how far inside her cunt his prick was going to go.
Rex's face was just above hers and Ivy trembled again when she felt his warm breath fan across her mouth and cheeks. Rex covered her mouth with his and she moaned as she opened her mouth wide, already searching for his tongue with her own.
The father and daughter tongue-kissed each other for long moments, then Rex put the palms of his hands on the floor beside Ivy's head, lifting his upper body off of her chest.
"Please, Daddy, do it now! Fuck me! Fuck my little pussy with that great, big cock of yours! I need it so bad! I've always needed it!" Ivy cried as they broke off their torrid tongue-kiss.
Rex ashamed, delighted by his daughter's wanton pica. He raised himself up on his toes, lifting his loins away from Ivy so that only the tip of his prick was still touching her. He reached back with his hand to grip his cock and guide his cock-head to her quivering fuck-hole. He felt a tremendous ache in his loaded balls, as if his balls were heating up to the melting point. He knew that it was the forbidden thrill of fucking his own daughter that had him more aroused than he had ever been before, and he was eager as she was to feel his entire prick sink into her warm, wet cunt-hole.
His balls were filled to the brim with his hot, creamy cum, and the thick sauce seemed to be swimming around, as if seeking release. His cock was tingling maddeningly and he winced as he ran the head of his cock between the girl's curls of downy pussy-hair.
"Ohhh, Daddy!" she panted with pleasure as she felt her father's cock-tip brush over her fat, swollen clit.
Rex felt his little girl's swollen cunt-meat wet and hot on his prick and he knew that she was lubed up and more than ready for dm. He could see the incestuous lust that twisted her pretty face. And he loved the fact that she was so hot and horny far his cock.
"You really want Daddy's cock, don't you, baby?" he asked as he reached out and brushed a strand of hair off of the girl's forehead.
"Ohhh, yesssss, Daddy, I want your cock more than I've ever wanted anything before in my life! Give it to me! Hurry!" the horny youngster squealed, feeling him run the tip of his cock slowly up and down her pussy.
Rex stroked his daughter's cunt-lips all the way from the tip of her juicy cunt-slit to the base with his hard cock-head.
"Uhhhhh!" Ivy groaned, feeling a sharp throb in her cunt each time he touched her clit. Her clit was swollen to several times its normal size, pushing way out from under its foreskin. There was a thick trickle of honey-like cunt-juice oozing out from her pussy-slit.
"Tell Daddy what you want," Rex said. "Tell Daddy that you want his cock all the way inside your pussy!"
"Oh, Daddy, please don't tease me this way."
"Now, Daddy, now!" Ivy pleaded tearfully. "Yes, baby, now!" Rex grunted. He began to push downward with his hips.
"Ohhhh, at last, yes, at last!" Ivy sighed as she felt her inner cunt-lips stretch wide to take her daddy's cock.
Her cunt-lips were being stretched farther than they ever had been before and she could feel the sensitive membranes pull taut. Little lances of pain rushed through her and she groaned, but her groan was one of pleasure as much as it was one of pain.
She felt a popping sensation as the huge head of her daddy's prick moved inside her.
"Yah!" she cried, wincing with pain. But the pleasure that accompanied that pain more than made up for it.
As her father's prick fucked into her, Ivy felt a deep brand of ecstasy that went far beyond she physical pleasure she felt. The thrill of being fucked by her own daddy, whom she loved far more than she could ever love any other man in the entire world, consumed her with an intensity that left her breathless… and wanting more.
"Ohhh, baby, I can't believe that I'm actually fucking you… at last, I'm really fucking you!" Rex groaned, staring into his daughter's lust-glazed eyes.
Ivy reached up and brought her father's face down to her own. Father and daughter clung to each other with their lips and their hands and their loins. Their tongues intertwined and their saliva mingled.
Ivy tongue-kissed him with a fierceness that took the man's breath away. Ivy put every bit of her pent-up incestuous longing in her kiss. She was determined to wring every possible bit of pleasure out of the heady experience. And she was just as determined to give her loving daddy a fuck he would never forget.
Rex felt his little girl's cunt grip his prick. And he knew that he was not going to be able to fuck Ivy for long before shooting his wad. She had the hottest, wettest, tightest pussy he had ever felt wrapped around his thick cock and the feel of her cunt made his cum boil in his balls.
He pushed into his little girl, fucking every single inch of his hard cock-meat into her cunt.
"Ungh, yesssss, Daddy, yesssss, I can feel your whole cock inside me now! God, it's satisfying," Ivy cried lustfully, feeling the tip of her father's cock plumb the very depths of her tight, little cunt.
By the time Rex had shoved the entire length of his hard cock inside his little girl's pussy, he could feel his cum swimming around his balls furiously. And he felt that familiar, tickling sensation at the base of his cock, an urgent tickle that made him start fucking her hard right from the very first stroke.
"Shove it back in, Daddy! Hurry! I need to feel it filling me up again!" the teenager cried wantonly.
Rex grunted as he lunged forward again, burying his whole cock inside Ivy's pussy. She tightened her strong pussy-muscles around the sides of his thick prick and he groaned with pleasure.
He pulled his prick almost all the way out of her, then he thrust it back in. He was far too aroused to fuck her slowly or gently. But Ivy didn't care. She was so horny herself that she loved the hard, rough way he was fucking her with his cock. It was a dream come true for the youngster, and she wanted their thrilling, incestuous fuck to just go on and on and never end.
Each time her daddy fucked into her, Ivy felt deliciously impaled on his long, thick cock. She loved it. She wanted him to drive his merciless prick all the way through her and pin her right to the floor where she was lying.
Rex forced his whole cock into the young girl's pussy with each thrust. Ivy could feel his throbbing, purple cock-head press firmly against the back wall of her trembling cunt. She felt her little pussy being filled to capacity in every possible direction.
Each time Rex had his entire prick inside Ivy's cunt, he pulled up with his hips. The little girl's cunt gripped and tugged at his cock-shaft as he withdrew.
"Ah," he grunted with pleasure at the thrilling sensation.
Ivy felt her daddy's cock-head slide almost all the way out of her cunt and she frantically clutched at it with her tight cunt-lips. Her juicy pussy-lips caressed the man's prick, enhancing his erotic joy. He took a deep breath and rammed his whole cock back inside his daughter's grasping pussy.
Ivy's little cunt splashed juice with the violent fucking. His hard fuck-thrust knocked the air out of her lungs.
"How… do you… like it?" Rex panted, sweating all over with the excitement and exertion of his hard fucking.
"Love it!" Ivy gasped. "Harder! Fuck my cunt harder, Daddy!"
His little girl's obscene cries made Rex shudder with incestuous lust. He moved his cock in and out of her cunt as hard as hell. His blurring cock seemed to blister and burn the sides of her cunt-walls with the savage pumping.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Ivy screamed, feeling that her orgasm was only seconds away.
Again and again, she felt the tip of her daddy's cock hammer at the back wall of her pussy. Her little clit was being battered back and forth by his thick cock-meat, and she began to cum.
"I'm cumming, Daddy! Oh, God, and how I'm cumming!" Ivy cried.
Her father's brutal and delicious rape of her little pussy made her cum many times. She felt her little pussy spasm again and again, wildly convulsing as her father drove his huge cock into her harder and harder, faster and faster.
Now that his daughter was cumming, Rex saw no reason to even try to hold back. The feel of her wet pussy squirming against his prick made him groan with unrestrained pleasure and he fucked her still harder and faster, longing to cum inside her.
"Ungh, gonna cum with you, baby!" Rex grunted. He ranted his cock tall the way into her pussy so that her inner cunt-lips were wrapped tightly around the very base of his spasming prick.
"Ohhh, Daddy!" Ivy moaned, feeling her pussy being filled with her father's hot cream. She could feel every inch of her convulsing pussy being bathed with his white spunk.
"Ah," he groaned, cumming harder than he ever had before. His cum shot out in spurts from his twitching piss-slit.
"Yessss, yesssss!" Ivy hissed between clenched teeth. Her inner cunt-muscles tugged on the entire length of her father's cock as it exploded inside her.
Long moments later, their orgasms ended and Ivy sighed when she felt her daddy pull his cock out of her drenched pussy. She opened her eyes, about to thank him for giving her the most delicious fuck of her life. But instead, she gasped as she saw her entire, naked family gathered around her.
"Mom! Aunt Julie! Steve! Uncle Brock! How long have you all been standing there?" the shocked teenager sputtered, her gaze moving from her cousin's and uncle's hard, jutting cocks to her mother's and aunt's dripping pussies. A fresh wave of lust swept through her and she trembled.
Gwen laughed between her daughter's outstretched legs and lowered her face to the youngster's creamy cunt Rex had moved away from his little girl and now he sat nearby, beginning to coax new life back into his soft prick with one hand while he watched his wife lick Ivy's cum-filled cunt.
"Yummy!" Gwen said, raising her wet face from her daughter's cunt and grinning delightedly at the rest of the family.
They ail laughed and moved closer, their eyes intently watching each sweep of Gwen's tongue over Ivy's shuddering, little pussy.
"Inside, Mommy, lick my pussy inside!" Ivy begged, giving herself up to the thrill of feeling her mother lick her cunt.
With a little groan, Gwen stabbed her tongue between Ivy's bloated cunt-lips, eagerly lapping up every bit of Rex's cum and Ivy's cunt-juice. Gwen swallowed it thirstily, noisily, while the rest of the family watched, all of them turning on beyond belief at the lewd sight.
As they watched Gwen clean up Ivy's juicy cunt with her eager tongue, Steve and Brock reached out and pulled Aunt Julie into a three-way embrace. Steve fondled his mother's pussy and Brock stroked her tits, all three of them moaning and swaying together, their eyes still fixed on Ivy's pussy and on Gwen's tongue that was invading it.
Gwen fucked her tongue in and out of Ivy's pussy, her own little pussy juicing up fast. Nearby, Rex sat on the floor, making his cock hard with his hand.
"Ohhh, Mommy, you're making me cum! I'm cumming so hard, Mommy!" Ivy squealed as orgasmic jolts of pleasure rushed through her loins.
As soon as Ivy's orgasm ended, her mother flipped the young girl over onto her belly, then moved away to sit next to her husband.
"Her ass is all yours, Brock," Gwen murmured.
"Oh God!" Ivy gasped as the full impact of her mother's words reached her brain.
She felt her aching nipples press against the floor. Her thighs were spread far apart. Her asscheeks were slightly parted. Then she felt Uncle Brock's hands on her ass, tugging her ass-cheeks apart even more.
"Ohhh, yesssss, Uncle Brock, fuck my ass!" Ivy begged, feeling her little shit-hole tingle with desire. There was a deep ache of wanton yearning deep inside her tight shitter.
"I'll fuck you all right, you sexy, little bitch!" Brock grunted.
Ivy felt the tip of his big cock on her asshole. "Stick it in! Stick your prick in my ass!" Ivy cried slutty like. She raised the upper half of her body up on her elbows and the sight that met her eyes aroused her sill further. Her mother was stroking Steve's cock. And her daddy we sticking his prick inside Aunt Julie's mouth.
Undo Brock pressed don with his prick and Ivy's hale asshole opened gaping wide to take his purplish cock-head.
"Yes!" Ivy cried as she felt his entire prick slide into the depths of her bowel.
Uncle Brock only had to give a few hard fuck thrusts into his niece's ass before he made her cum.
"I am cumming!" the young girl cried, half out of her mind with orgasmic pleasure.
Uncle Brock reamed the little girl's ass deeply and roughly. His hard cock pushed and pulled at her asshole until Ivy thought that her tiny shiner was going to come popping right out between her ass-cheeks.
Only a few seconds later, Brock came, shooting his entire load of hot cum into his niece's asshole. The thrilling sensation made Ivy cum again and she pounded her little fists against the floor in an attempt to vent some of the overpowering lust and pleasure that filled her body.
As soon as Brock finished cumming and pulled his drained cock out of Ivy's quivering asshole, Aunt Julie took her place between the teenager's widely splayed thighs.
"Ohhh, Aunt Julie!" Ivy moaned as she felt her aunt's tongue penetrate her asshole and lick up all the cum.



CHAPTER TEN


When Ivy had been deliciously and more than willingly fucked by everyone in her family, the Cantons sat close to each other in the living room and talked. Brock poured a glass of wine for each of them to refresh their fucked-out bodies.
"This has been so great," Ivy murmured, shaking her head in awe. "But I just don't get it. I mean, first, my mommy and daddy send me away from home to stay hue for a while and when I ask to come back home, Daddy tells me it's too soon. Then, the next thing I know, my parents are both here and we're all fucking!"
The rest of the family laughed. Her mother reached out, lightly stroking the young girl's body.
"Hey, don't get me wrong, I'm not complaining," Ivy said, laughing with them. "But I would like to understand what's happening."
"Of course, darling, that's your right," Gwen said softly, hugging her daughter. "Rex, why don't you tell our little girl why we sent her away from home in the first place?"
"Sure, I guess it's time for that," Rex said, taking a deep breath. "Honey, a long time ago, I became aware that I was very much turned on to you."
"Daddy! I didn't know!" Ivy gasped, thinking that if she had known, maybe she and her daddy could have fucked each other a long time ago.
"I know, and we didn't want you to know," Rex continued. "I confided in your mother about my lust for you, and even though neither she nor I saw anything wrong with incest, we just felt it was wrong for us to impose our needs on you, especially at your tender age."
"Us?" Ivy echoed, looking from her father to her mother. "You mean that both of you…"
"Yes, darling," Gwen interrupted with a warm smile at her little girl. "When your daddy told me that he had the hots for you, I let him know that for a long time, I had been hiding the fact that I wanted to get it on with you, too!"
"Oh, wow!" Ivy moaned, feeling her little pussy throb with excitement.
"Yes, honey," Rex went on. "Both your mommy and I wanted you sexually."
"But you didn't have to send me away, Daddy! I would have loved getting it on with you!" Ivy cried.
"We know that now, honey, but we didn't know it then. I only wish we had known what an open-minded little girl you are," Rex groaned, thinking of all the time they had wasted over the recent years.
"We were just trying to protect you, honey," Gwen said. "We talked it over a great deal and we decided that we had no right to lay our own incestuous urges on you. So we sent you here to stay with your uncle's family. Of course, at the time, we had no idea that Brock and Julie and Steve had been practicing incest for years!"
"Okay, now I understand why you sent me here. And I know you meant well, even though you were misguided," Ivy said solemnly, sound big more like the parent than the child. "But I still don't understand what changed your attitude. I mean, when I asked Daddy if I could. Then, Aunt Julie gets on the phone and the next thing I know, you're both here fucking me! What did you say to my daddy to get him to change his mind, Aunt Julie?"
"It's really very simple," Aunt Julie said with a shrug of her smooth, rounded shoulders. "I just told him exactly what had been happening here since your arrival. I let him know that you were not the repressed little girl that your parents thought you were. I let him know that you were making it with your uncle and cousin and me and begging for more!"
Ivy flushed.
"Yeah, I guess that's a pretty accurate description all right," she said softly and they all laughed again.
"As soon as your mother and I heard what had been going on here, and that you were more than eager for incest, Gwen and I couldn't get here fast enough," Rex said, chuckling. "I'd been wanting you for so long, honey, and I just couldn't wait to shove my cock up your pussy!"
"And I couldn't wait to slide my tongue up that sexy, little cunt of yours!" Gwen murmured.
"Wow! Now I understand everything. But all this sexy talk is really making me feel hot and horny! I wanna fuck!" Ivy cried.
The young girl turned and throw her arms around his strong neck. She pressed her lips against his mouth, wriggling and pressing her body against his.
Rex's cock grew hard as his daughter locked her mouth to his and sucked his tongue. A few minutes later, Ivy pried her lips away from his and turned her head, looking at the rest of the family.
Aunt Julie and her mother were lying on the floor in each other's arms, kissing holly and rubbing their aroused cunt-mounds together.
Brock and Steve were standing in front of Ivy and her father. And the young teenager felt her pussy quiver at the sight of their big, hard cocks.
As if in a trance, Ivy rose from the couch and moved toward her cousin, gazing at his bulging prick. She stood in front of him and looked up into his eyes over the mat of hair on his chest. She smiled and reached her hand out. She grabbed hold of his long, thick cock and cupped his loaded balls in her hand.
"I love your cock, Steve!" she purred.
Brock and Rex exchanged a grin, then looked back at the young, horny girl. Their cocks hardened and thickened more as they watched Ivy's wanton actions.
"Mmmm, nice," Ivy crooned. She felt her cousin's prick get harder a she slipped her hand up and down the length. Steve's full, ripe cock was throbbing violently in her grasp.
Steve put his hand on his cousin's shoulder and let it slide down as she gripped his cockmeat in her hand and squeezed it, then released it, then squeezed again. The young boy fondled Ivy's rounded tits as she pressed her body closer to his, getting a good handful of his prick.
Steve's cock grew bigger in his cousin's grasp. Ivy slowly and teasingly slid her fingers from the base of Steve's cock to his cock-head, then back again. She was milking his cock in slow motion, and she knew that her uncle and father were turned on by watching her.
She saw her uncle's and daddy's cocks getting harder as she stroked Steve's prick and they watched her. She felt her little pussy get wetter and wetter. She loved being the center of attention. Having three cocks get hard and thick right in front of her aroused Ivy beyond belief.
She moaned as Steve gripped her nipples. She looked down at the huge, pulpy head of his cock and saw that he was oozing little drops of pre-cum from his cum-slit.
Ivy parted her lips, wanting to take Steve's cock into her mouth. She wanted to taste the thick cream that she knew was about to erupt from his winking piss-slit. She wanted his cum and she wanted it now.
She bent over, her tits still firmly cupped in the young boy's hands. She slid the head of his cock into her hot wet mouth.
"Shit!" Steve gasped at the first thrilling touch of his cousin's eager tongue.
"Yeah, baby, lick your cousin's cock!" Rex cried, stroking his own hard-on.
Unable to speak, Uncle Brock merely grunted, but Ivy heard the lust in his grunt and her pussy got wetter.
Steve pressed forward, shoving his cock against Ivy's licking tongue. The young girl opened her mouth wide and sucked on his hard, tasty cock. She felt his prick throb hard between her lips and she clutched the boy's balls, beginning to milk the cum from his prick.
Suddenly, Rex walked up behind his little girl. He slid a hand along her crotch from behind.
"Ohhh," Ivy sighed. She felt her daddy's fingers touch the moistness of her pussy-slit. She sucked on her cousin's hard, throbbing cock while her father slid his finger along the moist slit of her little pussy.
As she slurped and sucked all over Steve's prick, she felt her daddy's finger slide into her pussy. She spread her legs out wide, eagerly opening her pussy up to his exploring fingers.
Ivy reached behind her with one hand and began to fondle her daddy's prick while he finger-fucked her pussy. The young teenager had one hand gripping the base of Steve's cock which she was sucking off good and hard. And she had her other hand on her daddy's cock, sliding up and down the full length of Rex's hard prick.
"Yeah, yeah, baby!" Rex moaned. "Play with your daddy's prick!"
Suddenly, Ivy felt someone squeeze her ass and she knew it was Uncle Brock. She bent over more, sticking her little ass out and wriggling it deliberately, temptingly. She felt Uncle Brock's fingers slide up and down the crack between her trembling ass-cheeks.
She felt the thrill of her daddy's finger pumping in and out of her pussy as she squirmed against her uncle's ass-stroking fingers. Steve grabbed her head and shoved her mouth all the way down on his cock as he came.
"Ohhh!" Ivy groaned as her cousin squirted his cum-load into her hot, hungry mouth. She gobbled up all his delicious cum. Then she felt Uncle Brock's fingers thrust up into her tight asshole.
She moaned, cumming hard. Waves of orgasmic pleasure rushed through her as she thrilled to Steve's cum-spurting cock inside her mouth, Rex's finger fucking her pussy, and Brock's fingers reaming out her tiny shit-hole.
She heard ecstatic moans mingling with her own and she opened her eyes to see her mother and aunt locked in a lewd embrace across the room. The older women lay curled on their sides. Ivy could tell that her mother and aunt were making each other cum with their mouths and she shuddered with lust.
As soon as Steve pulled his drain cock out of Ivy's mouth, she felt it being replaced by another cock. It was her father's and she loved the feel of his fresh cock filling up her mouth, packing her mouth fully with his hard prickmeat.
Now, Steve was fondling her pussy and she continued to cum. Uncle Brock's fingers were thrusting in and out of her little shit-hole with harder, faster strokes and she shuddered against the onslaught of masculine fingers and cocks.
The young girl felt dazed, no longer even absolutely sure just whose fingers were touching her where. All she knew was that her body was being explored and she loved every minute of it.
"Lay her down on the floor now," Uncle Brock said, and the young girl felt herself being pushed gently down onto the floor, six manly hands pulled over her.
She lay on her side and closed her eyes, moaning with more excitement than she had ever felt before.
Every time Ivy opened her eyes to we who was touching her. She felt dizzy ad overwhelmed by it all. So, she decided that she would keep her eyes closed and let them all do whatever they wanted to her. It would be even more fun that way, she thought, not knowing just whose fingers or cock were inside her.
Suddenly, a hard cock was shoved into her mouth and she began to suck furiously at once. She felt the insistent probing of a fat prick between her thighs. She lifted her legs and spread them. She gasped, feeling the hot probing of a cock in her pussy while she continued to suck on the cock inside her mouth.
"Hang onto her. I'm gonna fuck her asshole now," someone said, and Ivy shuddered with anticipation.
She felt herself being slightly turned and she willingly went with the movement. Hands gripped her waist and turned her more onto her side as the big prick continued to pound into her pussy. Then she felt a delicious hardness slipping between the cheeks of her ass.
"Uh," she groaned around the prick in her mouth as she felt a big cock being forced into the narrow opening of her asshole.
She tried to scream out with the pain and pleasure that assaulted her body, but the prick stuffing her mouth was far too thick to allow it. The cock which slipped into place between her ass-cheeks felt huge, and she wondered whose it was. But then she realized that it didn't really matter. All that mattered was how good that cock felt invading her little shitter. And, she knew that before they were through with her, all three cocks would have had a turn in all three of her fuck-holes anyway.
Now, she kit the heavy cock slide easily in and out of her asshole and she knew that her flowing cunt-juice was trickling into the crack between her ass-cheeks, nicely lubricating her asshole.
She heard her mother and aunt moan lustfully across the room as they ate each other out and the sound inflamed the teenager's lust all the more.
There was a cock in Ivy's mouth, one in her pussy, and one inside her ass, and she had never felt happier in her life. Suddenly, the prick in her mouth exploded and she gulped down the load of cum.
She felt the steady rhythm as the other two cocks fucked her ass and her pussy at the same time. There were short, quick jabs from the cock in her cunt, and long, slow, sliding strokes from the prick in her ass. The dual sensations were driving her wild. She didn't know how much more fucking she could take without losing her mind. But she knew that it would be worth it. She was having the time of her life.
"Ram it to her!" someone muttered. "Fuck this little girl, fuck the holy shit out of her!"
She loved the sound of their muted voices, urging each other on to fuck her harder, faster. She loved the smell of the sweat that covered all of them. She loved the aroma of her aroused pussy and the musky scent of the cocks pounding into her. And she loved the faraway sounds of her mother's and aunt's groans of lust.
"Unh, I'm gonna cum!" someone said.
Ivy could hear the sound of a meaty hand wetly sliding up and down a hard cock and she knew that someone was jerking himself off while he watched the other two cocks pummel her pussy and her ass. She guessed that the cock that had exploded inside her mouth was now being jerked off and was about to cum again.
"Oh, God!" she cried as she suddenly felt, a stream of hot cum splash all over her face. She eagerly darted her tongue out and licked up the spilled jism from her lips. Then she kept her tongue out to catch the rest of the cum that was being aimed inside her mouth.
She sighed with pleasure, still keeping her eyes closed. She found it so much more exciting not to know whose cunt she was swallowing and whose pricks were fucking in and out of her ass and pussy.
She licked her lips as she swallowed the last of the spurting cum. She could tell that the cocks inside her were about to shoot. She trembled, thinking that in just minutes she would have two loads of cum exploding inside her at the same time, filling her two little fuck-holes with shooting jism. She could hardly wait.
Suddenly, she felt an explosion of cum deep inside her pussy at the same instant that the cock inside her asshole bucked wildly against her clinging ass wall and unloaded.
"Oh God!" she cried, feeling her orgasm shoot through her. She was delirious with joy. She could taste the last traces of the jerked-off cum coating the inside of her mouth. And now she had cum filling up both her asshole and pussy to overflowing.
Ivy squeezed her ass-muscles tightly around the orgasming cock up her shitter. And she clutched her pussy-muscles about the big cock still cumming inside her fuck-hole.
"More," she moaned weakly. "More cock! More! More!"
The young girl felt as if she had died and gone to cock heaven. She knew that the most important thing in the world to her was getting it on with her family, and she was glad that she had learned such a vital lesson at her young age. Now, she would have long years ahead of her, years in which she would enjoy fucking and sucking with her parents and her uncle's family in every possible way and position. And she found herself blessing the day her parents had sent her to stay with her uncle's family. If they had not done that, Ivy might have never learned the joys of incestuous fucking.
Now, as she felt the last squirts of cum spurt into her ass and pussy and the two cocks pulling out of her, Ivy opened her eyes and gasped again to see her aunt and mother standing in front of her, the look of lust in their burning eyes.
"More! More! More!" Ivy cried, reaching out for the two pussies and the three cocks that were advancing on her.
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