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CHAPTER ONE


Jerry Conroy moved to the window of the rented mountain cabin and parted the curtains. His eager eyes traveled to the crisp blue waters of the lake below. And finally he saw her, his sexy, young daughter, Joan.
The teenaged blonde beauty was floating on an air mattress out in the calm water of the lake. Jerry gasped as he took in the erotic sight of his daughter's skimpy blue bikini and her exposed female flesh.
When he had first seen the string bikini earlier in the week, Jerry's gut reaction had been one of shock and excitement. She looked naked in it. Everything that it didn't cover was fully exposed to the man's hungry gaze.
Now, he licked his lips excitedly, thinking that the rented cabin was so deeply hidden in the mountains, so isolated, that the five Conroy family members would have complete privacy during their vacation.
Jerry finally took his gaze away from his daughter long enough to search the area for his son, Ted and Uncle Al, Jerry's brother, who had gone on a hike together. But they were nowhere in sight and the man realized that they could be anywhere in the densely forested area.
And Jerry also realized that it would probably be another couple of hours before Ted, Al, or Joan would return to the cabin. Jerry grinned and closed the curtains before walking to the back of the cabin and the bedroom where his wife, Betty, lay sleeping.
Jerry sat on the foot of the bed and gently lifted the blankets. Betty's small, feminine feet stirred slightly as the cooler air touched them but she did not wake up. Jerry lifted more of the covers away and smiled. He really got off on his wife's legs.
They were long and slender, yes curvy. She was lying on her side and her soft, silken fleshed legs were slightly parted. Jerry pushed the blankets up even more until the round, firm curve of the woman's ass was exposed.
She was wearing tight, skimpy panties with her baby-doll type nightgown.
Jerry could see the shadowed crease between her asscheeks and the soft mound of tender flesh and hair deep in the crotch of her panties. Tempting bits of her lily-white flesh were exposed where the panties failed to cover all of her ass.
She was sleeping heavily and Jerry knew, from past experience, that it would take much more than removing the covers to awaken the woman, so he lifted them completely away. He stood at the side of the bed and removed his shirt and pants while gazing down at his wife's deep-breathing body.
The pink tips of her huge tits were visible through the sheer nightgown, making Jerry's own breathing grow more ragged. Completely naked now, with his half-hard cock growing bigger by the second, Jerry slid into the bed behind his wife. He rested his hand on the soft curves of her ass and squeezed as hard as he dared. His cock instantly surged with aroused blood and stiffened. Betty murmured quietly in her sleep but still, she slept on.
Jerry scooted closer to her, close enough to feel the satin of her undies with the expanding head of his cock. He brushed it up and down on the crease while still squeezing her asscheeks. Then he moved one hand up under her nightgown. Betty rolled back against him in her sleep and a soft moan escaped her mouth.
"Mmmmm," she murmured.
Jerry felt the gentle slope of her tit, then the hot nipple. It slid into his fingers easily, becoming a burning, stiffening cone under his rolling pinch. Her ass was fully against him now, pinning his throbbing cock with walls of soft meat against his stomach.
He kept his hips moving, keeping his blood engorged prick sliding up and down inside the hugging crease of satin. Betty's sleeping body was warm and smooth as it unconsciously responded to Jerry's hands and stiff prick. The slow breathing of her partly open mouth grew deeper and she swallowed, dreaming that the pinching fingers on her tits and the gently massaging cock in the fold of her ass belonged to her son, Ted, a handsome youth with a long, thick prick she had often seen. For, many times Betty had spied on her son while he jerked himself off, and she had more than one orgasm while gazing at the boy's huge cock clutched in his pumping fist.
Jerry was thoroughly enjoying his assault on the limp, sleeping body. He moved his hands down to her hips and worked at the elastic waistband of the panties. It took him a few minutes but he finally managed to slide them off the tempting asscheeks and down to her ankles. A renewed wave of inviting heat beckoned from her now-naked ass.
He lifted the nightgown up and off one arm, then across her head of short blonde hair, then off the other arm. Now she was naked, naked and still asleep.
Jerry slid back into the warm tuck of her ass with his hot, hard cock and scooped each mound of tit-flesh into his pinching fingers. Betty seemed unconsciously aware of her nakedness and of the fact that a male was next to her, for she bent her legs up and gave the meat of her ass a welcoming thrust back.
"Mmmmmm?" she moaned in a questioning tone.
Jerry grinned. His broad cockhead glided up and down the warm crack with more and more speed as the man turned on more and more. He knew that he was so aroused because she was asleep and didn't know who was doing this to her, who had his cock against her asscrack. It could be any man in bed with her, rubbing his cock in her ass, feeling her tits, turning her on like this. And, it was also exciting to realize that he now had her in position where he could do anything to her, even fuck her in the asshole.
Jerry laughed to himself, thinking that that would wake her up in a hurry all right. Yeah, he thought, a stiff prick up her little ass would open her eyes real fast.
But he knew that as soon as she awoke, he would have a hell of a fight on his hands. For, during all the years of their otherwise satisfying marriage, the one thing Betty had never allowed was ass-fucking. She had always refused to take Jerry's cock up her asshole, no matter how much he had pleaded with her.
As his hands traveled down the tingling flesh of her naked body, brushing against the flat mound of golden hair in her crotch, Betty awoke. She opened one eye and blinked, realizing what was going on. She grinned to herself.
She closed her eye again and decided that she would keep still, that she would act as if she were still asleep and let Jerry work his magic on her body. She found it super exciting to just lie there and give her sexual pleasure. And there was something about being totally passive and letting him do all the work that made the woman feel as if she were being raped, being taken against her will, and that feeling aroused her like no other.
Jerry's cock was lodged deep in the exciting squeeze of her ass, his hands were now wedging between her thighs, digging into the gently sloped flesh to find and stroke her wet-lipped pussy. Betty moaned softly and waited, remaining still.
Unaware that his wife was now awake, Jerry moved one hand over her leg and reached up to her hot crotch from the rear. He met his other hand and the fingers groped into the slickness of her waiting pussy.
The slippery lips parted easily and Jerry expertly searched out her clit and put pressure against it. He rolled the firm knob back and forth while giving his shaft long, slow strokes between her asscheeks.
Betty writhed in the bed, moving her ass back against her husband's cock, trying to capture even more of it in her asscrack, even though she knew that she would never let him actually fuck her in that tiny, forbidden hole. And, at the same time, she moved against the hand in her cunt, loving the way he was rubbing her fully aroused cunt.
The man's fingers were inside her pussy, twisting, touching, playing with her clit and making her pussy flow with thick, hot juices, and she groaned softly, loving it, but needing more.
Jerry couldn't wait any longer. He slid his hips back. The meaty head of his hard cock dipped down and caught between her legs. He used his hand to guide the prick into the slick hear of her crotch, and then to wedge it up tight against the juicy cuntlips and rub back and forth.
Betty parted her legs enough to allow her husband easy entry into her cunt. She felt his flared cockhead push into the firmness of her opened pussylips and she moaned with pleasure.
The woman arched her back and the head of her husband's cock moved inside her hot hole with a single lurch. Jerry grinned, grabbed her by the hips and pushed. His eager prick dug into the moist pussy hair, crushing between the juicy walls until it was finally fully inside her, buried to the hilt.
Betty smiled to herself, thrilled to be awakened in this hot, delicious way. Her husband had always been an expert lover and now, with her body remaining as still as possible, except for a few writhing motions she could not control, she was enjoying the lewd session of being deliciously fucked.
Jerry gave his prick a deep fast plunge, then pulled back. The soft meat of Betty's ass pressed against his plunging thighs each time he thrust into her. Betty could not resist giving her hips a slight twist against the expertly fucking cock.
The thick juices from her leaking pussy coated the pumping cockrod, making it slick. She groaned with pleasure as she felt the easy slide of her husband's prick, in and out, in and out. Her pussylips clutched at the digging prick. The way she was working her hips made the cockhead grate against one side, then the other.
Jerry reached up and circled his arms tight around the woman's trim tummy and shoulders, her body now pressed fully against his deep-fucking cock.
His arms squeezed her tight, his hips jerked with increased speed and Betty grew hotter and hornier. Her husband's prick worked in and out of her with hard, sure strokes, driving deep, rasping painfully but pleasurably into the tender flesh of her cunt.
"Ahhhhh!" Betty moaned softly, still pretending to be asleep.
The cock felt so good inside her. It was making her hot and wet deep inside. Her pussy was really cooking now, hugging, sucking at the big cock, turning the woman on more and more until she realized that her much-needed orgasm was only minutes away.
Jerry drove the full length of his prick deep inside his wife's pussy and heard a soft groan escape her lips. He knew that she liked to be fucked hard and deep and he figured that, in her sleep, she was probably dreaming that some unknown cock was fucking her.
Betty tightened her pussy muscles, contracting them around the man's plunging cock and she twisted against him. He stroked into her more and more rapidly and the woman moaned again, feeling as if she could never get enough of the hard meat into her hungry cunthole. She arched her back, opening her pussyhole up even more, driving her cunt backwards at the same time, helping him to bury the full length of his throbbing prick inside her.
"You're a great fuck, honey… like always… you really know how to turn a guy on," he murmured, thinking that she couldn't hear him.
But Betty heard every ward and she smiled, pleased by her husband's compliment. She was tempted to answer him but decided against it. It was far too much fun this way, to feign sleep while he fucked her. The obscene sensation of him fucking her almost lifeless body of him imposing his masculine will on her, was far more exciting to her than any other way of fucking.
"Ohhhh, baby," Jerry moaned, gazing down at the jutting curves of his wife's ass, at the reddish cuntlips circling tightly around his swiftly plunging cock, at the little eye of her asshole puckering and loosening, and he grew even more aroused.
Her cunt juice was frothy and it glistened shinily on his pumping prick as it dug deep and slowly withdrew. Jerry grabbed his wife's big, heaving tits and he squeezed them hard, no longer caring whether he woke her up or not.
"Ohhhh," Betty moaned, clenching her teeth tightly against the tide of hot desire that rose in her steadily. She tightened her cunt muscles around his big, aching cock, and be groaned with pleasure.
Tears of pleasure and fuck-lust filled the woman's eyes and she thrust her hips backwards, helping her husband to bury his prick to the hill inside her as he thrust forward.
Jerry's entire meaty cock plunged deep into the woman's hot slick cunt. Over and over, he thrust his hot, hard cock into her clenching cunthole, each time filling her harder and deeper.
Sweet, savage thrills swept over Betty as the man's hard prick brutally assaulted her cunt. Her tits throbbed, her nipples burned, and her stiff clit tingled and itched unbearably as ripples of hot sexual pleasure washed over her.
Her fiery cunt tightened around the man's prick, mashing his fuck shaft as his prick gouged the walls of her flowing pussy. She humped back harder, pushing her pussy back more and more violently on his reaming cock.
Jerry thrust his hips forward, as hard as possible, fucking his prick deeply into his wife's wet pussy. His cockmeat was buried to the hilt now, balls-deep within the woman's cunt. This time, they moaned together, both of the lovers overcome with fuck-lust.
She moaned louder and longer, no longer even caring if her husband knew that she was awake. She was completely lost in her hot, pounding world of lust.
Her cunt hole was pouring out a steady stream of warm, thick fuck juices. The cream filled her little pussy, overflowed from between her puffy cuntlips, drowned her husband's cock, and bathed her thighs and his. Their crutches were completely soaked in the lewd liquid now, and the squishily wet sounds of their fuck actions turned them both on even more.
Jerry arched his back, driving his cockmeat even deeper into her twitching cunt. He pulled on her jiggling tits again, making her nips harder and stiffer with his obscene touch. He could feel her long, red nips throbbing with desire and he groaned as the forbidden image of his sexy daughter flashed through his desire dazed mind.
He gasped as he continued to fuck his wife, thinking how much he would welcome the thrill of fucking his daughter. He had a hunch that Joan was no longer a virgin but he hoped that she had inherited the same, kind of amazingly tight little cunt that her mother had.
Somehow, some way, the man was determined to fuck the young girl. He would find his opportunity and make it happen. And he sensed, too, that the teenager was just as horny for him as he was for her. He knew that he would not have to rape her, although he would not have minded that one bit either, he thought with a wicked grin.
As Betty continued to hump her little pussy back on her husband's hard prick, she clawed at the bedsheets beneath her, trying to vent some of the pent-up emotions that raced through her entire body.
Jerry grabbed both of the hard, pulsing nips, pulling on them painfully. Then he pinched them hard, making the woman cry out.
"Oh God!" she cried, half out of her mind with desire.
Jerry didn't even realize that his wife had awakened. His cars were filled with the pounding noise of his aroused blood rushing through his lust-filled body so he could hear little except that hard-driving sound which only served to arouse him all the more.
Suddenly, Betty let out a low, guttural groan like a wounded animal. Then her ass slammed back and she gave her body a wide twist on her husband's deeply imbedded cock. Jerry pounded deep and fast, knowing that he was about to come.
"Yes! Yes! Give it to meeeee!" Betty wailed between clenched teeth.
Jerry grimaced and grunted as he came. His cock lurched crazily inside Betty's orgasming pussy as the hot, thick cum shot into her. Spurt after spurt of the gooey liquid creamed into Betty's spasming cunt, coating her pussywalls with the lewd, thick mixture of jism and pussyjuice.
"Yesssss, yesssss, it feels soooo good," Betty moaned as the man continued to fuck her hard and fast even as they both came.
Every single inch of their crotches was incredibly wet and sticky now. The hot cream gurgled back down the length of Jerry's cockshaft, bubbling and dripping from the tight ring of her bloated cuntlips. It leaked obscenely down to her thigh and left whole slick puddles of hot cum-and-juice between Betty's wide-open legs.
The woman blinked back her tears of pleasure and satisfaction as her pussy continued to spasm, her orgasm seeming to go on and on.



CHAPTER TWO


After fucking his wife, Jerry left the cabin for a walk and to get, a closer look at his daughter, Joan, who was still paddling around in the lake on the air mattress.
A few minutes later, Al Conroy approached the cabin. He had passed his brother, Jerry, on the little dirt path leading to the cabin. And, as the man moved closer and closer to the cabin, all he could think about was the fact that Betty was now all alone. For, Ted had decided to stay our awhile longer and continue to hike and explore the area.
Al licked his lips thinking about Betty, beautiful, sexy Betty. Betty who always turned him on. Betty whom Al had been dying to fuck for a long time now. In fact, not too long ago, he had let her know that he wanted to fuck her but she had coldly turned him down. And, from that moment on, Al had vowed to himself that the first time he caught the woman alone, he would fuck her good whether she wanted it or not!
Maybe this would be his chance. Hearing water running, Al slipped quietly around the corner of the building to the small bathroom window from which wisps of steam were coming out of the two-inch opening at the bottom.
He peeked inside the window and saw the interior of the bathroom. Shivers of lust-filled anticipation ran through the man as he waited for the shower water to stop. A few minutes later, Betty's slender arm reached our from the shower curtain and grabbed a towel.
Then a dripping wet leg stepped from the shower stall. Al held his breath. Betty backed out while bending down to pick up the soap, unknowingly presenting her brother-in-law with everything he wanted to see.
"Jesus Christ!" he gulped.
He stared at the flawless beauty of Betty's curving legs and her lush thighs which curved up to form the round cheeks of her ass. A deep, shadowed crack ran between them down to the golden mass of pussy fur.
The pink lips of her cunt hung temptingly from the pulpy flesh of the foreskin. Wisps of blonde hair had tiny beads of water on them.
Al's hand unconsciously moved down to his own crotch and kneaded the growing hardness of his cock.
When Betty stood up and put the soap away, Al finally saw her big tits. Her belly was flat, her waist narrow, and the man's rough hand now clamped tightly around his stiff prick straining against the confines of his pants.
He watched his sister-in-law intently as she dried her legs and then brought the soft towel up to her cunt and briskly rubbed it. Al was so turned on that his prick was close to exploding right inside his tight pants. He had been hot for Betty for years now, and the idea that she was all alone in the cabin, completely naked as if waiting just for Al and his big cock, drove the man half-mad with lust.
Betty dried herself completely. Then, opening her suntan lotion, she spread it liberally on her arms, shoulders, and legs before reaching for the sexy bikini swimsuit hanging on a hook near the door.
It was sky-blue and lewdly skimpy. Betty and her daughter, Joan, had bought their new bikinis together. Joan had talked her mother into it by asking her if the older woman were ashamed of her own body. Betty had to admit that the teenager had a point so she had bought it. But she had never worn anything so daring and she found herself growing horny as she put her suit on.
Even with the brief bikini on, Betty still looked totally naked. The sensation excited her. Nothing but thin bits of suing holding the blue triangles covered her crotch, barely making it over the curve of her ass. The folds of her ass were left uncovered. As she walked around the room, she found that the back part of the suit immediately slid right into die crack of her ass. It tucked deep and the rolling motion of her asscheeks worked like fingers to pull more and more inside. Betty grinned, turning on even more.
She walked into the bedroom, smiling as she eyed the unmade bed, remembering the torrid fuck-session she and Jerry had just enjoyed.
She bent to smooth the covers over the sheets and was suddenly startled to hear a low, husky voice behind her.
"Hi, Betty," Al almost growled.
Betty jumped and spun around. She faced the leering face of her brother-in-law and felt a bolt of fear stab through her.
"Al, you startled me! What… what do you want?" she stammered.
Al stood in the doorway of the bedroom, grinning broadly, his eyes unable to hold still as they moved from one part of the woman's almost-naked body to another. Betty instinctively tried to cover herself with both hands, feeling suddenly even more than naked – and very scared.
"What do I want? Hell, baby, what I want should be obvious, even to you, you bitch!" the man cried.
Suddenly he was furious with the woman for all the times she had turned him on, and especially for that one humiliating time when he had gone to her with his need and she had coldly turned him away. Who the fuck did she think she was, he asked himself now, his eyes narrowing in anger.
Betty gasped and her eyes moved to her brother-in-law's crotch. And she gasped again as she saw that his cock was so stiff that it was tearing at his pants, making them tent out lewdly.
Still staring dazedly at the man's excited bulge, Betty stepped back. But, as the edge of the bed met the backs of her thighs, she realized that she had nowhere to go.
"You'd… better get out of here, Al," Betty said, wishing her voice weren't shaking, betraying her fear. "Jerry will be back in a minute."
"Cut the crap, Betty!" Al snarled. "I met him on the path and he told me that he won't be back for quite a while. And. Ted and Joan are still outside, too, and they won't be back for a long time yet so that leaves you and me, baby."
"Oh, God, Al, what are you gonna do to me?" Betty asked fearfully, her legs shaking.
Al laughed cruelly. "Hell, bitch, the way you've been treating me, you'd deserve anything I chose to do to you!"
Suddenly Al pushed her backward violently and she sprawled awkwardly onto the bed behind her. Then, almost before she knew what was happening, Al was kneeling on each side of her hips, his narrowed eyes glaring down at her.
"You owe me, cunt!" he snapped. "I've been wanting to fuck you for ages now but you think you're too good for me, don't you?"
"Nnoooo, Al, nooo," she wailed as tears filled her eyes. "I don't think I'm too good for you."
"Oh, no?" He snarled as his hand shot out and slapped her hard across her face, sending her head flinging back and forth on the bed. "Then what about that time I told you I wanted to fuck you and you pretty much told me to go fuck myself! I practically begged you! I even promised to give you the best fuck of your life – and you just told me to get lost!"
Betty moaned softly, filled with fear at the sound of the repressed rage in her brother-in-law's voice.
"Please just… leave me alone, Al, please," she begged tearfully.
"Shut up, cunt! You're just pissing me off more! Now get this and get it straight! I'm gonna fuck you now! I'm gonna fuck you just as hard and long as I want! And there ain't a damned fucking thing you can do to stop me! So, if you wanna get raped, that's your choice. But, if you're smart and you cooperate, maybe, just maybe, you'll get lucky and enjoy it too! Now… what do you say, you tight assed bitch?"
"I… I… don't know," she groaned.
"Think about it. You can make it easy on yourself, cunt! And the better you fuck me, the nicer I'll be to you… the choice is yours. So what's it gonna be?" he growled.
Betty forced herself to stare up at the man's anger-filled face and she saw that he meant every word he uttered. She also understood that, just as he had predicted, she would be no match for his muscular strength and she knew that if she didn't cooperate with him, he would rape her, just as he had threatened to do. And she knew without a doubt that if he raped her, he would hurt her, badly, and she didn't need that.
"So what's your answer, cunt? Do I beat the shit out of you and then fuck you? Or will you cooperate and give me a good hot fuck?" Al asked impatiently.
His last violent words decided the matter once and for all for the young woman.
"I… I'll cooperate," she groaned.
"Good girl! About time you got smart!" Al said with a grin.
As Betty stared up at her brother-in-law, she tried to figure out just why she had never liked him. Although, with his handsome face and strong build, he resembled her husband, his violent streak set him apart from Jerry who was always tender and sensitive. Now and then, the woman had found herself wondering how she would react to a man who was more demanding, possibly even violent. Now's my chance to find out, she thought, ruefully wishing at that moment that she were anywhere else but in that bed with her brute of a brother-in-law hovering over her, about to fuck her.
She watched in dumbstruck horror as the man's fingers fumbled with the fly of his blue jeans. Slowly, as if deliberately torturing her, he unzipped the pants, parted them wide open, reached in and pulled his hard cock out.
"Oh, God!" Betty gulped and the man laughed hoarsely.
"You like it, huh? See, bitch? This is the cock you turned down before! Now aren't you sorry?" Al said.
Betty stared at his cock. It was a prick in keeping with his personality – hard, brutal, thick, and cruel.
Al's large, meaty hand wrapped around the base of the huge cock and stroked. Then he let his pants slip down and, lifting one leg up at a time, he managed to wriggle free of the confining pants. His hand swept down and scooped his hairy balls up, letting them flop back down, watching Betty's face all the while.
"Okay, cunt, suck my cock!" he demanded, scooting up on his knees until he was straddling her face, his enormous cock only an inch from her mouth.
"Please… no, Al… please… don't make me do that," she cried.
Al's hand ripped into her hair and jerked until she was snaring wide-eyed up at his angry face. Tears of pain trickled from her eyes.
He hissed. "What's the matter? Ain't my cock good enough for you, bitch?"
"My God, Al… no… please no," she groaned. Her face was twisted with fear as she begged him to let her go.
But Al just twisted his handful of hair and growled, "Now you get your fuckin' month on my cock! And don't use any teeth! Suck me off good, baby!"
Betty sobbed and he released her hair. She bent her head forward and moved her mouth closer to the stiff prick. There was no choice. She opened her mouth wide and curled her lips around the stiff prick root.
She moved one of her hands up to hold the prick steady and Al felt a wild bolt of sexual excitement shoot through his body. At last, he told himself excitedly, at last I've got this sexy little bitch right where I want her. As the soft texture of her wet mouth touched the pulpy head of his prick, an uncontrollable shiver of pleasure ripped through his loins.
Betty inhaled deeply, the heady aroma of his cock making her senses reel. Her lips stretched wide to engulf the fat knob of rubbery flesh until the rim of the cockhead was finally embedded inside her mouth.
Al pushed his hips forward and Betty felt the shaft forcing deep into her. She lashed out with her tongue, its rip washing around the thick, pulsing prickmeat. Al paused, enjoying the feel of her licking his cockhead.
He stared down at her bobbing head as she mouthed the end of his throbbing prick. She was cooperating beautifully sucking his fuckstick expertly.
Betty's mouth clung to her brother-in-law's meat with hard suction, the rip of her tongue still circling it. Al gave his hips another shove forward and she groaned as she felt the prickhead gouge deeper. Her head bobbed back, then came hungrily forward to suck even more of his cock into her mouth. She moaned softly, having to admit to herself that she was beginning to turn on to the man's cock.
She moaned around the thickness of the tasty prickmeat. She swirled her tongue in hard lashes around the hard base while sucking even harder. Al slipped a hand behind her head and forced her to take even more of his throbbing length, more and more.
Suddenly, Betty felt as if she were choking. The man was trying to ram his cock right into her throat and she instinctively resisted. It was too big! Too thick! She twisted her face and tried to pull back, but his hips made a sudden, violent jerking move and the flared cockhead dug powerfully into the slick tenderness of her throat, slipping deep inside.
"Aaaaahhhhmmmm!" she gasped around the throat full of hot hard meat.
"Yeah, that's it, baby, that's real good," Al said with a satisfied grin. "Take it all! Suck it all right down your throat. Suck hard on it until I fill you up!"
Al slowly pulled his cock back from the gurgling hold of her throat but his hand kept a tight hold on her head.
"Oh, yeah, baby, get ready, here it comes again," he moaned.
Betty had only a second to gasp for air before his body lurched forward again and the massive prick jammed back into the sucking hole of her throat. Somehow, the violence of his movement turned Betty on and she felt her pussy spasm in orgasm just as the first jolt of hot cum bolted into her meat-packed mouth.
She moaned as she felt his sticky jism coating the back of her throat and dripping down into her tummy. The thick cum flowed over her tongue and teeth, puddling between her gums and cheeks before she managed to swallow it. She moaned again, savoring the tangy taste of the man's cum.
She was shocked by her reaction to her brother-in-law's rape of her mouth. She felt stupid, too, stupid that she hadn't long ago taken him up on his offer to fuck her. God, she thought shakily as the last of her orgasm throbbed through her loins, the man turns me on. I hate him but he turns me on!
Al pulled his still-hard cock from her filled mouth as she continued to struggle to swallow every single drop of the precious fluid. Then, with a sob, she licked out and scooped up the cum coating his big cock. He grinned as he watched her performing the humiliating task of licking him clean with her tongue. Then she licked his prickhairs.
"Now my balls. Lick my balls, cunt!" he ordered.
Without a second's hesitation, Betty's mouth opened wide and moved down, working her lips and tongue all over his balls. Al spread his legs wider and watched her as she strained her head forward, desperately trying not to miss a drop of the spilled goo.
When Betty pulled away from the still-hard cock and balls, she used her hand to wipe her mouth and cheeks and then licked the tasty cream from her fingers moaning with pleasure as she swallowed the cooling jism.
"Okay, baby," Al snorted, "take off that little bikini!"
"Please Al," Betty groaned desperately, looking up at him with eyes that begged, "haven't you done enough to me?"
"Not by a long shot, baby! I haven't even fucked you yet and you owe me for all these years of making me wait for your fucking little pussy! Now, take off that bikini and do it now!" he growled.
A shudder ran through her at his violent words, a shudder of fear. But also a shudder of excitement and desire. And, once again, she had to admit to herself that, as much as she had begged him to let her go, she was secretly glad that he hadn't listened co her. She was glad that he was forcing her to strip – and she was thrilled that he was going to fuck her.
But she must not let him know that she wanted it too. She knew that he was really getting off on the idea of exacting his revenge from her and if she let him know now just how much she wanted his huge hard cock inside her pussy, he just might get even more violent, thinking that maybe she had tricked him out of his revenge on her. And, besides, she told herself, it'll be a lot more fun this way. After all, what I'm really getting off on is his violence, his forceful way of making me do whatever he wants. Why change things now? I'll just keep on pretending to resist him and I'll get off on it even more that way!
Al quickly stripped, keeping his eyes on her. "Okay, bitch, now strip! Take it off! Take it all off and take it off now!" he snarled.
Betty sat up in bed and her fingers trembled as she fumbled with the button of her bikini top. She lowered the top and Al whistled with approval.
"Nice tits! Nice big tits… just the way I like 'em!" he said crudely. "Now the bottoms let's see your little cunt!"



CHAPTER THREE


"Yeah, baby, it's time to see your pretty little pussy," Al muttered.
Her brother-in-law's crude words only added to Betty's desires as she hooked her fingers into the waistband of the tiny bikini bottoms. She lowered the skimpy briefs down her hips until her golden pussy fur was about to be exposed. Then, deliberately delaying the pleasure of the moment and wanting Al to think that she was still resisting him, she paused and whimpered slightly.
"Please, Al, let me go, won't you? I've already sucked you off. What more do you want?" she pleaded, hoping secretly that the man wouldn't listen to, her pleas.
"What more do I want? I want it all, baby! And I've got it coming to me, too, after all this time! Now take it off! I want you naked!" the man bellowed.
With an inward smile, the woman pushed the blue bikini bottoms down her soft, smooth thighs and stopped. Al's tongue licked out between his lips and his eyes widened as he took in the exciting sight of the patch of blonde hair.
Finally, Betty removed her suit so that now she was totally naked.
"Wow, baby! You've got a tempting little ass and a sexy cunt just aching to be fucked!" Al said breathlessly.
Betty's shaky legs gave way and she fell back onto the bed in a submissive position that excited both her and her brother-in-law. Al stared at the beautiful woman for a moment and then he quickly stripped off the rest of his clothes. Betty's breathing quickened as the man eased himself onto the bed next to her.
"Ohhh, Al, nooo, please don't," she cried in a voice made weak not by fear but by lust.
With a growl, Al's hungry mouth covered the woman's right nipple and he sucked as hard as he could. Betty moaned as she felt her tender nipple sliding deep inside his hot, wet mouth. His tongue lashed against the sensitive bud of nipple-flesh and he kept sucking until large mouthfuls of her tit were inside his mouth, saliva-coated, hot, pounding under the pressure of his sucking lips and whipping tongue.
"Nooo, pleeease," she whimpered, turning on more and more.
His hands were on her naked flesh now, traveling back and forth over her flat tummy, running down to stroke her thighs, climbing up to press against the gentle curve of her tit.
Al's hands continued to move over Betty's body and, although the woman resolutely tried to resist the pleasure that swept over her trembling body, it was no use. It felt too good. She wanted him to touch her. She wanted his hands on her body, his mouth on her tit, his cock in her cunt. She wanted it all, just as he did.
"Ohhh, God," she whimpered as she felt his hand stroking her pussy mound.
Al pushed down and she willingly parted her thighs. His fingertips brushed against the wet heat of her cuntlips which were already drooling with desire.
"Okay, baby, open up for me. Let your brother-in-law get inside and show you what a real cock feels like!" Al grunted.
"Ohhhh, nooo," she moaned.
His finger jabbed into the narrow space between the woman's bloated cuntlips and she instinctively thrust her hips up, trying to capture more of his finger inside her hungry pussy.
"Mmm, you're all nice and wet, baby. Hot and wet," he sighed.
"Please… please," Betty groaned.
"Open up for me now, Betty. Open up nice and wide," Al ordered the trembling woman.
Betty swallowed hard and opened her thighs. Al quickly moved his body on top of hers. Betty felt his rigid, throbbing cock as it rubbed across her thighs, as it worked down between them to find the sensitive lips of her horny pussy.
"That's a good girl," he murmured.
Betty saw the frantic lust in his eyes and she felt the growing hardness of his prick, and her pussy drooled out even more juice as she grew more and more aroused.
"You're doin' real good, honey," Al said. "Just keep cooperating like that and I won't have to hurt you. Just open that little pussy of yours real nice and wide and fuck me with everything you've got."
Betty groaned as she felt him ram his thickheaded cockshaft info the gentle folds of her pussy opening. It struck with force, shoving the lips back, exposing her inner cunt flesh which was red and wet with excitement. She groaned with pain and pleasure as the man's enormously thick cock stretched her little pussyhole wide open and as it plunged forcefully into her small, tender cunt opening.
"Oh, God, it's tooooooo big!" she wailed, not knowing if she were more frightened or excited by the huge prick trying to work its way inside her.
"Sure it's big, baby! That's why you're gonna love it so much!" Al responded proudly.
He gave his hips another rolling heave and the broad, pulsing cockhead fucked deep into the hot slickness of her tight, hugging cuff. Both of the incestuous lovers were turned on beyond belief.
"Oh, God, it hurts soooo much!" Betty moaned but she knew that she wasn't complaining.
"Good! You've got it coming after turning me down the way you did, bitch!" Al growled.
Al eased his juice-soaked prick out and Betty's cunt muscles snapped at it, trying to keep the meat inside her. She spread her legs wider, preparing herself for a lust-crazed plunge of the man's massive cock. But Al surprised her by easing himself in, going slowly and enjoying each sexy inch of her snapping pussyhole, until at last the full length of his cock was deeply buried inside her.
"How'd you like that?" he asked proudly.
"Ohhh, God, it didn't hurt as much that way," she responded, afraid to let him know just how much she loved the way he was fucking her.
"My cock's really big, isn't it, baby?" he panted.
"Yes, oh, God, yessss," she whispered.
His long, thick prick slowly grated back and thrust into her again. It was a steady, gentle movement and the walls of the woman's cunt reacted by oozing out a renewed flow of cunt cream. Her snug little cunt was adjusting gradually to the huge slab of meat and the pain was gone, leaving only a hot pounding pleasure.
Betty turned her head to the side and held her mouth closed as tightly as possible, trying to stifle her moans of pleasure so that her brother-in-law wouldn't know just how much she was enjoying this fuck-session.
Al's meaty hands squeezed the softness of her big tits and he watched with excitement as the reddish nips slid up between his fingers.
They were turned-on nipples, burning, hard with the pleasure he was giving them. And, all the while, his hips continued to hump at a steady, deep-fucking pace, working his throbbing cock in and out of her juicing, sucking cunt.
"Fuck me back now, baby," he said softly.
Betty deliberately didn't move, inviting his violence.
"You heard me, Betty! Now you start fucking back at my cock or I swear I'll tear your nipples right off your tits!" he said in a low, menacing tone that was somehow more frightening and more convincing than if he had shouted at her.
Betty trembled. And, with a surge of lust through her loins, she spread her thighs wider and lifted her hips up to meet the man's driving cockrod. Al grinned triumphantly and pushed deep, pushed hard, thrusting his cock into her just as deeply as possible.
She whimpered, feeling the blood-engorged head of his cock way inside her, stretching her cunt-flesh, driving into her deeper and harder, overwhelming her with pleasure.
"Keep it up, baby. Keep fucking me like that," he panted in a threatening tone.
Again, Betty thrust her hips up from the bed and humped her crotch up hard against his until her pussy hairs mashed lewdly with his nest of prick hair.
Her brother-in-law's enormous prick was driving her horny pussy insane with lust. There wasn't one single area of her cunt that wasn't being touched and stroked and sucked by the hard muscle. And, she thick pole was constantly rubbing against her fiery clit, giving the woman even more pleasure than she had thought possible.
She was eagerly lifting her hips now, fucking back at him with each downward stroke of his prick. She no longer needed his commands.
She no longer, pretended to resist him. She could no longer act as if she weren't loving every single second of their fuck-session, every single stroke of his huge cock.
Her hips worked up to his without hesitation as the reddened shaft of his cock pounded faster and faster into her hot, wet cunt. His hands moved down from her tits and cupped her asscheeks tightly. Al lifted up each time he thrust himself in so her, lifting her high up off the bed so he could fuck even deeper.
"How's it feel, bitch? Tell me how it feels! I can see how much you're loving this! Now tell me! Let me hear it! Tell me how it feels, Betty!" he demanded.
"Good. Oh God, Al, it feels sooo good," she whimpered.
"How good, baby? How does my cock make your cunt feel?" he whispered hoarsely.
"Ohhh, very good. Very, very good! It feels great, Al! Your huge cock's fucking me sooo good! It's making my little pussy feel all hot and tingly," Betty said in a half-moan.
"You're gonna come, aren't you? My big cock's gonna make you come, isn't it?" Al asked eagerly, longing to feel the woman's pussy spasming orgasmically around his big dick.
"Yesss… soon now, I'm gonna come, Al… ohhh, I need to come soooo badly!" she groaned.
She felt his fingers digging, pressing between the sweat-coated cheeks of her ass, driving straight for her asshole in a way that thrilled her.
"Ohhhh, God! I'm gonna come!" she cried.
Al rammed one finger up the woman's asshole and her hips jerked, lurching up to fill her pussy with his gorgeous, thick prick. She jerked herself hungrily up to his body with each of his downward strokes, giving it all that she had. Her legs wrapped around his, her hands dug painfully into his broad back, her mouth clamped onto the side of his neck and she fucked her cunt up and down his cock, half out of her mind with fuck-lust.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, baby, that's it, you're fucking me really good now, Betty, just like I've dreamed about… just like I've always known it could be with you and me," Al murmured.
"Yes, Al, yessss, I'm fucking you! I'm really fucking you! And I love, it! I'm driving your cock way inside my cunt! Deep inside me! It feels sooo good! I love your cock, Al, it's so big and hard and thick!"
"Yeah, baby, yeah… fuck me, fuck me," he cried.
Betty's naked body continued to fly up off the bed, eagerly meeting his cock with her juice-drenched pussy. Her mind dizzied and she forgot about everything else in the world everything except the wonderful cock that was bringing her so much pleasure.
Her prick-stuffed pussy was gurgling with juice and burning with the desire to come around the stiff pillar of cockmeat.
Al felt his balls tightening up painfully and he knew that he was about to come. He pounded his big prick into her pussy over and over again, thrilled that, although he had started out to rape the beautiful woman, Betty was now his more than willing sex slave.
Betty shrieked as a powerful climax burst through her loins, shaking her to the core. She sobbed with lewd, incestuous pleasure as waves of orgasmic ecstasy coursed through her entire body, making her tremble with excitement as she continued to fuck back at the prick that was still drilling into her ravaged cunt.
Betty's orgasming body strained up against her brother-in-law as she felt his prick jerk inside her and she knew that he was about to come.
"Yesssssss!" she screamed with joy as the first spurts of his thick cum creamed into her shaking cunt.
They were coming together now and they held each other tightly, murmuring obscene love words as their bodies shuddered uncontrollably. Al's cock continued to spew jism into Betty's clutching cunt. In a matter of minutes, Betty's cunt was completely filled with the frothy liquid and it began to back up, running out between the trembling cuntlips and dribbling obscenely down her thighs.
"Oh, Al, thank you! I was such a stuck-up bitch! I can't believe I ever turned you down! You fucked me sooo great! Do you forgive me, Al? Do you forgive me for rejecting you before?" Betty whispered into his ear, holding him tightly against her as their orgasms began to subside.
"Not to worry, baby," the man said tenderly as he hugged her to him, "I forgive you. You've more than evened the score and everything's okay now."



CHAPTER FOUR


The next morning found Joan and her father, Jerry, alone in the cabin. Al, Betty, and Ted were down at the lake and Joan and Jerry planned to join them a little later.
"I'm starved, honey," Jerry said to his daughter. "How about making us some breakfast before we go down to the lake?"
"Sure, Daddy, I'm hungry too," she murmured, glancing toward the man's crotch as if to imply that it was not food she was hungry for but cock, his cock. "How about eggs and sausage?"
"Great. Make it those big thick Polish sausages your mother brought with us. Do you like your sausages thick, too, honey?" Jerry asked with a grin.
"Yeah, Daddy, I love my sausages nice and thick! The thicker the better!" Joan laughed, winking at her father.
They were both aware that they were talking about a lot more than the sausages they planned to have for breakfast.
As the father and daughter ate their eggs and sausage, they were silent, both of them lost in their lust-filled thoughts. Jerry's eyes kept traveling to the young girl's big tits which were barely concealed by her skimpy bikini top. Then he looked at her crotch, noticing that several wisps of pussy hair had escaped the narrow band of cloth covering the girl's cunt. His cock hardened more and more as he stared at his sexy daughter.
While Jerry stared at his daughter, Joan's eyes were studying him at the same time. She moved her gaze over the man's naked, broad, hairy chest down to his trim waist. She purposely dropped her napkin and bent down to retrieve it, looking eagerly at her father's crotch under the table. She gulped when she saw his growing hard-on straining against his bikini briefs and she felt her pussy beginning to drool.
"Come here, baby," Jerry said huskily all of a sudden.
"What do you want, Daddy?" Joan asked, her fork poised in midair halfway to her mouth.
"Just come here. I'll show you what I want," the man said in a tone that was almost menacing.
Joan grinned with excitement as she rose from her chair and walked over to her father, standing directly in front of him as he swung around in his chair to face her.
"Lower your bikini bottoms, baby," he demanded as he speared one of the large Polish sausages with his fork.
"God, Daddy, are you serious? Do you really want me to take my bottoms off?" Joan asked excitedly, knowing that she would love nothing better than to expose her cunt and ass to her handsome young father.
"Yeah, baby, I'm serious all right. Take them off," Jerry said in a low, husky tone, his cock growing harder and thicker by the second.
"All right!" Joan cried, eagerly slipping out of her bikini bottoms.
She eyed the huge sausage on her father's fork and swallowed hard, wondering if he was planning to fuck her with the obscene looking hunk of meat.
"You've got a gorgeous little pussy, Joanie!" the man cried as he saw the lush flesh of her swollen cuntlips sprinkled with golden pussy fur. "Okay, no, turn around."
Joan swallowed hard again and obediently turned. Her father's eyes moved over her plump asscheeks. The crevice between them was clean, hairless, and tempting.
"Bend over, you sexy little cunt," Jerry muttered.
Joan turned on even more as she bent over. She felt her daddy's hand exploring her ass. Then, his fingers were sliding between the cheeks, caressing her there. She saw his hand reach for the large sausage and she moaned with fear and excitement.
"Oh, God, Daddy, what are you going to do?" she whimpered.
"You'll find out in a minute, baby," Jerry said, laughing huskily as he forced her thighs farther apart. Then he slapped her hard on her lily-white ass, leaving his red handprint on the quivering flesh.
"Yeeeooowww! That, hurts!" Joan cried protestingly.
"Yeah, and you love it, right?" Jerry asked with another laugh.
"Yeah, right!" Joan said, laughing along with her father.
Suddenly Joan felt the big Polish sausage pressing against her pussylips. Jerry wiggled it back and forth, playing it into her. Joan trembled with excitement as she felt the greasy hunk of meat digging into her cunt. Jerry fucked the sausage in and out of his daughter's pussy until, a few minutes later, she came.
"Ohhhhh, I'm coming!" she cried, bumping back lewdly onto the big sausage.
"That's a good girl," Jerry said approvingly as he continued to fuck the big sausage in and out of his daughter's orgasming cunt. His cock was rock-hard now and he couldn't wait to fuck her.
"Now watch me, baby," he said, pulling the sausage out of her quivering cunt.
Gasping with pleasure, the young girl turned around just in time to see her father sticking the sausage into his mouth and licking it clean of her juice. Then, with his eyes locked into hers, the man ate the entire sausage, bite by bite, knowing that he was turning his daughter on all over again with his lewd actions.
"Oh, God, Daddy, you're turning me on sooo much!" Joan cried as she suddenly tore her bikini top off and threw herself down onto the kitchen floor, splaying her legs wide for her father.
"Please suck me now, Daddy! You've made me so horny I can't even see straight! Fuck me now, Daddy!" she wailed, clawing at her big tits with both hands.
Jerry tore his briefs off and stared down at his daughter's gorgeous cunt. Her pussylips were swollen with desire and he saw a wet trickle of juice dripping out. She was twisting and writhing now on the floor, and he felt his cock stiffen even more. He felt a primitive urge shoot through him, an urge to fuck her, and he knew that it was an urge as old as time itself, an urge that could no longer be repressed.
"Are you sure this is what you want, honey? Do you really want your father to fuck you?" he asked, needing to be sure.
"Oh, God, yessss, Daddy! I need your big cock sooo badly! I need to feel it stuffed up my cunt! Make me feel good! Make me come! Please, Daddy!" she cried.
"And you don't think it's wrong if we do fuck?" he asked, stroking his cock as he watched closely.
"Nooo! With both of us wanting it so much, it would be wrong not to fuck!" she cried as tears of sexual frustration filled her eyes.
Jerry grinned. She understood. His daughter, young as she was, really understood what incest was all about. He could fuck her now, just as he had dreamed of doing for so long, and he could fuck her with the full knowledge that she wanted it, she needed it, and that she could only grow from the experience.
But Joan wasn't all hung up with outdated ideas about what was right and what was wrong. She knew only that they wanted to fuck each other and that the only true obscenity would be in denying themselves what they both so badly needed.
"And the fact that I'm your father, Joan?" he asked quietly, needing to ask this one last question.
"Oh, God, Daddy, don't you see?" Joan cried impatiently, twisting and turning erotically on the floor. "The fact that you're my father just makes it that much more exciting!"
Jerry grinned again. Oh, yes, he told himself, the sexy little bitch understands all right. Better than most adults.
Joan's tongue flicked out around her lips as she stared up at her father's massive cock. It was large and long and thick. The purplish head flared out lewdly and the long shaft had a slight upward arch.
"Your cock's so gorgeous, Daddy. I'll suck it. I'll fuck it. I'll do anything."
"Oh, baby," Jerry groaned, his cock jerking in his hands as he continued to stare down at the beautiful young girl. Her eyes were flashing with wanton lust now. Her pussy was soaked with juice, bubbling over with hot sexual fluids.
Jerry kneeled between her legs, moving close to her squirming cunt and working his cockhead into the moist heat of her pulsing pussylips.
"Ohhh, yesss," she sighed as soon as she felt the thick cockmeat against her cunt.
Jerry rubbed it up and down several times until it glistened with the girl's cuntjuice.
"Shove it into me, Daddy! Cram my pussy with your great big prick!" she cried desperately.
Jerry leaned forward and guided his hard cock into the girl's cunt. Joan jerked her hips up to hump up against the pussy-stretching mass of prick meat. The broad cockhead forced her pussylips apart until she had to moan with pain before it eased deeper inside. It was large and filling and felt better than even the wildest of the teenager's dreams and there had been many dreams and fantasies about this very moment. Her father was finally fitting his huge cock into her tight little wet pussy!
Jerry entered his daughter slowly, gasping with surprise and pleasure when her strong cunt muscles suddenly embraced his big cock, squeezing it mercilessly.
"More, Daddy, more!" Joan cried, humping up to get more meat inside her cunt.
She was panting hard now, gulping for each breath as the massive prick slowly but thoroughly filled every inch of her pussy. Even her clit was being roughly rubbed by the entering cockshaft.
"Oh, God, Daddy, it feels sooo good!" she gasped.
"Still got a ways to go, baby, hang on now," Jerry panted breathlessly.
"My God, there's more? Ooooh, goody, I can't wait to feel all of your cock inside me, Daddy, even if it hurts!" Joan cried, humping up violently from the floor, a move which made the girl's tiny pussyhole open up even more for the huge prick that was trying to cram itself inside her.
Jerry pushed harder and more of his cock shot into the teenager's cunt.
"Yeeeeoowwww!" she screamed as throbbing jolts of pain raced through her.
And still Jerry shoved his cock into her, driving the long hunk of meat into the most sensitive depths of his daughter's cunt that now throbbed with both pain and pleasure.
"Take it all, you sexy little cunt! Take all my cock!" Jerry grunted as he pushed his full weight down onto the embedded cock. Joan's straining hips pushed upward, pounding her cunt around the hard pole. At that point, Joan was unsure which she was enjoying the most – the pain or the pleasure.
"See, Daddy? See what a good fuck we're having? See how good it feels? Aren't you glad you listened to me and fucked me?" she railed on, throwing her head from side to side on the kitchen floor, hardly aware of her own words as she babbled more and more incoherently as her lust grew.
"Yeah, baby! You're a good girl! You were smarter than your ol' man, baby. You knew it was time for us to fuck. And I'm real proud of you for asking me to fuck you. You're daddy's girl, Joanie," he murmured, grinning down at the lovely young girl.
He pulled far back until only the head of his cock was gripped by the girl's burning cuntlips. Then he pushed in with a hard, deep, fucking stroke. His broad cockhead struck her innermost depths at full speed and force, sending jolts of fiery incestuous pleasure through the girl's entire body.
This time the teenager stifled her cry. She bit her lip and heaved upward to receive the hard driving prickshaft.
"Unnhhh, oh, yesss, Daddy," she sighed softly.
Jerry glanced down and, seeing his young daughter smiling up at him through her tears of pain and pleasure, he realized that she had never looked mote beautiful. And, he also realized, with a pang of tenderness that he had never loved her quite as much as he loved her at that special moment.
He reached out and gripped the girl's tits, squeezing them hard. Joan arched her tits up to her father's grip, moaning with excitement as he pinched her hard nipples. Her tits grew hot and hard beneath her father's lewd touch. Meanwhile her body was grinding eagerly beneath him, jerking upward for his cock, longing for the moment when they would both come.
"Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me hard, fuck me silly, fuck my brains out, you're making me feel sooo good," she whispered.
Suddenly, the young girl stretched and strained her head up to meet her father's face.
Her wet-lipped mouth searched his out and she felt his thrashing tongue on her lips. They tongue-kissed and Joan scoured her daddy's mouth out with suction-like sweeps of her wet tongue.
Her cunt was completely wrapped around her father's pounding prick, humping up and down the length, twisting, grinding on it. Rivers of cuntjuice flooded up around the base of the man's cock and made a wet, sloshing sound as they fucked, a lewd sound that aroused the incestuous lovers all the more.
"Ohhh, I'm sooo close, Daddy, I'm gonna come in a few minutes!" she groaned.
His daughter's lust-tilled words aroused Jerry even more and he worked his prick fast and deep into the clinging walls of her boiling gash. Joan's breathing was a series of short gasps as she met each of his drives with a mighty humping move of her starving snatch.
She was getting close, very close. The idea of her far her fucking her until he dumped his creamy load into her thrilled the girl beyond belief.
Jerry watched his daughter in amazement as tile girl squirmed her body up at his cock, as she bounced her ass up and down on the floor, throwing herself up at him.
Then her eyes closed, she gasped for air, the pink tip of her tongue lashed across her lips and a mind blowing orgasm shuddered all through her body as her prick-stuffed cunt spasmed violently.
"Aaarrrghhhhhhh," she howled as her father's huge cock smashed into her orgasming cunt even harder and deeper. "I'm… I'm… commmiiinnnggg!"
Jerry felt the spasming ripples all along the embedded meat of his prick. The teenager's pussy was like a million massaging fingers, as if urging him to come, too, to join her in orgasm. But he wasn't quite ready yet.
He teasingly held his cock high over her crotch and watched excitedly as she drove her orgasming cunt up to engulf it. Her cuntjuice was spilling out at an alarming rate, smearing her crotch and his and dribbling down her creamy thighs.
Then, with a violent plunge, Jerry came down hard and speared forcefully into the still spasming cunthole.
"Yesssss!" she grunted as she humped up to meet him.
Her entire body shuddered with pleasure and she couldn't quite catch her breath. Her daddy's cock had given her such a hard and powerful climax that she felt dizzy from its impact.
Jerry kept his still-hard prick nailed deep inside his daughter's grinding cunt as she writhed and twisted with pleasure.
"Keep fucking me, Daddy, fuck, keep it up," she babbled.
But Jerry pulled his cock out of her steaming snatch and the girl wailed with disappointment. The walls of her cunt ached to feel the big prick again. Her pussy tried to grab at the man's cock and suck it back inside but it was out of her reach.
Then, Jerry's hands were on her hips, pushing, rolling her over. She squealed with excitement as she turned onto her tummy.
"Get on your hands and knees, bitch," he demanded.
She obeyed instantly. Jerry licked his lips as he watched the curving ass lift up and thrust back, offering the juice-dripping lips of her cunt to him. She arched her back and lowered her head to the floor, ass in the air, thighs spread, her rounded ass and drooling cunt wide-open to her father's gaze.
Jerry eagerly knelt behind his daughter and placed one hand on each slender hip. Her body pushed back toward him, trying to find his cock again. Then, without a word of warning, Jerry plunged the full length of his prick into her wide-open cunt.
"Yesssss!" Joan shrieked as she thrust her ass back, helping her daddy shove the full length of his cock into her seething pussy.
Jerry expertly fucked his big hard cock in and out of his daughter's cunt, fucking her like a dog, until, only moments later, she orgasmed again.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" she screamed as her second climax bolted through her lust-charged body.
Her father's cock was still hammering into her, smashing the walls and depths of her cunt into a senseless mass of vibrating pleasure. She had never felt such incredible pleasure in her life. Her little pussy was completely stuffed with hot hard cockmeat and her orgasm was so violent it made her entire body shudder and shake uncontrollably.
Jerry's hands were clamped to her hips and they lifted her back up to his cock. Then a convulsion slammed through him and he came.
"Ohhhh, yessss, Daddy, gimme all your cum!" the teenager cried out happily as she felt the hot, thick jism gushing into her still orgasming cunt.
"Yeah, baby, I'll give it all to you all right! I've got a great big load here for you! Take it all, little cunt!" he cried.
His cum seemed never-ending, as if in response to all the long, lonely years of lusting for his daughter, so that now that he was finally fucking her, he shot more cum into her little quivering pussy than he had ever shot before.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" the teenager cried as yet another orgasm smashed through her quaking body. Her cum was completely filled with the man's cum how and it began to rush out and run down her trembling legs.
"Fill me… cream me… gimme all your cum… ahhh, Daddy, it feels soooo fuckin' good!" she waited.
The girl's drenched ass and cum kept working, thrusting backwards to capture every single drop of her father's hot, thick cum.
Finally, Joan's orgasm eased off and she felt her father releasing her hips. She fell forward onto the floor and Jerry's long, cum-and-juice-drenched prick slipped wetly from her well-fucked cunt.
She turned over onto her back and suddenly moved toward her father's crotch with her mouth wide open. He watched in shock and thrilling amazement as, with one hand, she cupped his dripping balls and lifted them up to her licking tongue.
"Ohhhh, Daddy. I love your big nuts!" she cried.
She sucked his balk gently into her mouth and licked off all traces of the delicious-tasting cream. Then she released his balls and turned her attention to his prick, easing it into her mouth and sucking off every bit of jism.
Then she started licking everything, his prickhairs, his belly, and finally her tickling tongue moved lower and dipped between his asscheeks, searching for his asshole.
She rammed the full length of her long, pink tongue into her father's asshole, moaning with excitement when she felt him squeezing her tongue with his strong ass muscles.
"Way to go, baby, way to go! Tongue-fuck your daddy's ass! Feels great, baby!" Jerry groaned.
After long moments of tongue-fucking her daddy's ass, the teenager raised her face and grinned at him.
"See, Daddy? I'll do anything for you. Do you see?"
"Yes, baby, I see," Jerry said, smiling fondly at his daughter.
"There's just one thing I ask, Daddy," Joan said softly.
"Hm? What's that?"
"Just never stop fucking me!" she cried as, once again, she sucked her daddy's prick into her hot, wet mouth.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following afternoon, Betty drove into town alone to do some shopping. She also planned to visit an old school friend there, someone she hadn't had the opportunity to see for several years.
That left Joan at the cabin with her father, uncle, and kid brother. Ted and Joan went for a swim down at the lake after which Joan returned to the cabin while her brother stayed in the water for a while longer.
Jerry and Uncle Al were sitting at the kitchen table playing cards and, as Joan entered the cabin, their eyes traced the well developed curves of her tits, ass, and legs.
"God, can't you guys ever wash your own dishes?" Joan asked with a bright smile which betrayed her real feelings.
She picked up the dirty dishes from the table and moved toward the sink, blissfully aware that both her father and uncle were following her every movement.
"Why should we when we have a pretty pussy like you around to pick up after us?" Uncle Al said with a leer in her direction.
"Oh, you pig!" Joan laughed, feeling that familiar burning sensation racing through her cunt as she began to turn on.
"Better watch out. If you make your uncle mad, I'll have to discipline you!" Uncle Al said in a threatening tone that completely aroused the teenager. And, taking it all in, Jerry grinned as he realized that things were really beginning to get interesting.
"Promises, promises," Joan laughed as she finished the dishes and turned to face her father and uncle, her hands on her slender hips, her huge tits almost completely exposed above her skimpy bikini top. "I'm still pretty wet from my swim and I wanna change out of this shit? Do I have your permission to go change, Uncle Al?"
"No, I don't, want you to change. I like what you've got on," Al said softly, his eyes narrowed as he looked his sexy niece up and down.
Joan gasped. Somehow, her uncle seemed menacing to her, and she knew that she had let things get out of hand.
"But, Uncle Al, I'm getting cold. My suit's all wet and I feel chilled," she said in a small voice.
"Well, come on over here, baby, and I'll heat you up real good," Al said.
"Now, Al," Jerry cut in with a grin as he rose from the table, "we can't let my daughter catch cold. I'll get her something to change into while you tell her how you'd like to heat her up."
"Hell, Joanie, I could get your little cunt so hot your fucking bikini would shrink!"
Before the young girl could respond to her uncle's frightening yet exciting words, her father returned to the room and handed her a pair of her jeans and a white teeshirt.
"Now you can change like you want to, Joanie. Go on, do it," Al said, watching her closely.
"But I…"
"Go on, Joanie. Do what your uncle tells you to do," Jerry said, his cock growing hard. "He won't touch you. He just wants to watch and so do I."
"You heard your father!" Al bellowed.
"Now, when we tell you to do something, you'd damn well better do it and fast! Or would you rather that I rip your fucking suit off and let you run around here bare-assed?"
Joan hesitantly walked to the center of the living room, her jeans and shirt over her arm.
"That's a good girl," Al purred. "Now give me your jeans and shirt and I'll hand them to you."
She silently handed them over and stood motionless before him. Jerry sat in a chair directly behind her so that she felt surrounded. There was no way to turn without at least one of the horny men seeing her.
The silence grew heavy in the room, charged with a hot sexual tension chat aroused all three of them. Al licked his lips and Jerry breathed heavily.
Joan shivered, then reached back with the button holding the bikini top. Her fingers trembled so violently that it took the young girl three attempts to undo it.
As the brief top lowered and the huge mounds other lush, ripe tits met their eyes, the two men swallowed hard and their cocks grew harder.
The big tits lifted out from her chest with upward-tilting nipples that seemed to beckon to the men's mouths. The rounded meat of each tit was so firm that no crease was visible under each mound.
Joan still felt a little frightened but now she was beginning to get into the thrill of exposing her naked body to her handsome uncle and father. She closed her eyes and let the top drop to the floor by her bare foot.
Al's hand moved into his crotch to stroke his stiffening cock. He blinked hard, unable to speak. Meanwhile, Jerry's mouth was literally watering. He longed to feel his daughter's rigid nips with his tongue. He wanted to lick every tasty bit of the creamy tit-flesh. He wanted to suck the mellow mounds deep inside his wet mouth, just as he had done the day before.
As Joan slid her thumbs into the waistband of the bikini bottoms, her massive tits swayed back and forth. The jiggling flesh vibrated before the glazed eyes of the men, turning them on even more.
The teenager worked the suit down one side of her hip first, then the other. She twisted and squirmed all the while to deliberately keep her tits constantly in motion.
She twisted and wriggled a bit more than necessary, her tits thrusting up and down with wild abandon. She could literally feel the charged lust coming from her father's and uncle's aroused bodies.
She stopped lowering the suit just as the first blonde hairs of her crotch became visible. She knew that a large part of her ass was bared, at least half the crack and a creamy expanse of her naked flesh.
"If I fuck with you two, will you let me go?" she asked, the excitement in her voice letting the men know that she was fully enjoying every minute of her striptease and that the last thing in the world she wanted was to be "let go."
"You'll fuck with us all right, you hot little bitch!" Al growled. "But you'll do it on our terms. No little pussy like you is gonna dictate to us!"
"Now, Al, no need to get so violent," Jerry murmured but he was grinning, and both he and his brother knew that Al's violent streak just added to the sexual excitement that permeated the room.
"And if I cooperate, Uncle Al?" Joan asked breathlessly.
"Well, now, don't go taking all the fun out of it, baby," Al drawled, laughing along with his brother. "After all, any normal, red-blooded American dude likes a little fight. That makes it more exciting."
Joan's face burned with humiliation. She felt as if her uncle had just refused her, as if she had just offered to fuck with him, to cooperate fully, and he had turned her down. She glanced at her father but he only grinned.
She lowered the bikini bottoms down to her ankles and stepped free of her suit. She now stood totally naked in front of her father and uncle, feeling more vulnerable than she ever had before.
She reached out to her uncle and, in a quavering voice, asked, "Can I have my clothes now?"
Al glanced at Jerry and the two men exchanged a secret, meaningful look, a look they had exchanged often in the past when the two of them had found themselves alone with a young girl. But this was Joan, Jerry's daughter, Al's niece. And the incestuous quality of this little exchange among the three of them made it all the more exciting.
"First, I want you to spread your legs open and show me your cunt. Jerry here tells me that you've got a real pretty little cunt, baby. So you show your pussy to me real good so I'll know if he was telling the truth or not," Al said softly.
"I want my clothes now, Uncle Al," Joan said tearfully, still angry and humiliated by his rejection of her.
"Spread, your legs, bitch!" Al snapped.
"Do as he says, baby. Do exactly what he says," Jerry said, his tone only slightly less threatening than his brother's.
A whimpering sound came from the young girl as she moved her feet far enough apart to allow Uncle Al a view of her crotch. Al's eyes followed the curving slimness of each leg right up into the wispy patch of golden pussy fur.
"Squat! Spread your legs and squat down! Get that little pussy out in front where I can see it!" he growled.
Joan burned with anger. She had been so turned on before, but now her uncle's brutish manner and his refusal to let her cooperate by willingly letting him fuck her made her feel resentful and resistant. But she knew that it would be foolhardy to go against his demands. So, slowly, she lowered herself down to a squat with her knees turned out. The mounded flesh of her naked cunt lifted up and out between her thighs and Uncle Al smiled.
"Good girl," he muttered, stroking his thickening cock. "Now open it up with your fingers. Let your ol' uncle see inside your cunt."
She felt dirty, used. But her hands reached down and managed to separate her cuntlips until the flushed pink of her interior cunt was exposed.
Al and Jerry both squeezed their stiff pricks in their pants and both of the aroused men thought about how good it would feel to thrust their big cocks into that wide-open pussy.
"Okay, that's enough, Al," Jerry said almost reluctantly. "Give her her clothes now."
"Sure," Al said with a laugh. He tossed the white teeshirt to the young girl and she stood up.
"This isn't my shirt, Daddy," Joan said, glancing to her father who had brought the shirt out from one of the bedrooms. "This is Ted's."
"My, my, what a surprise. It'll be awfully small on you then, won't it, baby?" Jerry said, laughing, letting Al and Joan know that he had deliberately brought the girl the too-small shirt.
"Go on, put it on, baby," Al demanded.
Joan's arms lifted up and she pulled the shirt down over her jiggling tits. Ted was well built but the girl's huge tits made her chest much larger than his. And the white cotton of the shirt stretched tight across her full blown tit mounds. Each nipple was a thick bump at the end of each pressing mound of firmness.
And the shirt was too short. It had shrunk in the wash and only came down to an inch above the girl's pussy hair. She looked obscene, obscene and exciting, a definite turn-on. Joan felt dirtier than when her uncle had made her squat and spread open her pussy. But she was also feeling excited again, turning on all over again, but even more than before.
"Now, give me my jeans, Uncle Al," Joan said, holding her hand out for the rest of her clothes.
"No way, baby," Al growled. "I wanna keep you bare-assed with your gorgeous little cunt hanging out!"
"You bastard!" Joan cried but she was grinning now.
Suddenly, the door opened and Ted stepped inside. He stopped cold when he saw what was going on. His uncle and father sat there with cruel hard-ons which they were eagerly massaging. And, strangest and most exciting of all, Joan was wearing only the too-small teeshirt, her legs, hips, cunt and ass fully exposed. The young girl tried to cover herself with her hands as her little brother looked away, his mouth open with surprise.
"Uh, hey, what's going on here?" he stammered as he felt his own prick beginning to harden in his bikini briefs.
"Go sit down on the couch and watch the fun, Ted," Al drawled.
Obediently, feeling as if he were in a trance, the young boy moved dazedly toward the couch, sitting down weakly. Joan glanced at her brother, concerned by the paleness of his handsome face. She went over to him and stroked his forehead.
"Are you all right, Ted?" she murmured.
Ted's eyes gazed into the naked pussy of his sister. His cock grew harder and he swallowed hard.
"Yeah, I'm fine, Sis. Are you okay?" he muttered.
"Sure, I'm great!" Joan laughed, her pussy drooling with excitement. Somehow, having her sexy little brother in the room along with her uncle and father aroused the girl all the more.
"Yeah, she's great all right," Jerry said, his eyes moving down to the girl's ass.
All Ted could focus on was his sister's near nakedness, the ripe nudity of her cunt and legs and ass. And her stiff nipples seemed to reach out through the shirt at him. She was his sister and he wanted to fuck her.
Al's eyes narrowed as he watched his nephew lusting after the young girl. He felt a surge of jealousy and he cursed silently, vowing to himself that the next prick inside Joan's cunt would be his and not some kid's.
"Here," Al said, handing the girl's bikini bottoms out to her. "You were so eager to get dressed. Put these on."
"But why?" she asked in disappointment. "I'm okay this way," she added, flushing with embarrassment at the sound of desire in her own voice.
"No, you're not. I don't like the way the kid over there is staring at your cunt. He doesn't have a right to look at you like that. Not yet, anyway. Not till I have a chance to fuck you. Me first. Then the kid," Al said.
Joan gasped. She was now more excited than ever and she quickly put on the bikini bottoms, wanting to do whatever she had to do to get her uncle to fuck her. And then her brother could fuck her. And then maybe her father.
The young girl waited until all three pairs of eyes were on her again and then she put her bikini bottoms on.
"Okay, Uncle Al. You can fuck me now," she said, looking at the man with pleading eyes.
"It's not that simple, baby. I thought you understood me by now," Al said, his voice filled with disappointment as if the teenager had just failed him miserably.
"What do you mean?" Joan asked in confusion.
"Go on, Jerry. Tell your daughter what I'm trying to say. You know how it is with me," Al said, glancing over toward his brother.
"You see, honey," Jerry began, still fingering his stiff cock, "my brother here loves to fuck young pretty chicks like you but he likes it best when they're not too willing."
"But I want it! I need to be fucked, Daddy! How can I not be willing?" the girl cried tearfully.
Joan was beginning to feel overwhelmed by her sexual frustration. She wanted her uncle's cock inside her hot, wet pussy so badly and now she was beginning to wonder it he had been toying with her all along, perhaps never intending to fuck her.
"It's really simple, baby," Jerry said with a shrug. "You just have to put up a good tight. You just have to pretend you're not so hot for his cock. That's all. Fight him at first and then you can give in. He likes it that way, and you probably will, too."
"She will," Al said firmly. "They always do."
"That's it? That's all I have to do to get Uncle Al to fuck me? I just have to act as if I don't want him to do it to me? I just have to let him rape me?" Joan asked excitedly.
Her pussy was drooling with cunt juice so furiously now that the thick, hot fluid ran out from between her bloated cuntlips and trickled out beneath her bikini bottoms, running down her trembling legs.
"Now you've got it, baby!" Uncle Al said.
"All riiiight! In that case, I'm gonna make a run for it, Uncle Al and if you're lucky enough to catch me, you'll have to rape me to get my little pussy!" Joan cried as she turned and sped out the door. "Don't go away, Ted!" she added with a shout as she began to race down the dirt path away from the cabin, "I'll be back and then you and I can fuck! And then Daddy and me!"



CHAPTER SIX


"Go for it, Al!" Jerry thundered. "Go fuck your niece! Rape her the way she's begging you to do!"
Al grinned and dashed after the young girl. This is perfect, he thought to himself. This way, getting her outside, he would have her all to himself and he would tint have to share her with the other two males, not yet anyway. He wouldn't mind sharing his sexy niece's little pussy later on. But the first time he fucked her, he wanted her all to himself.
Joan raced down the trail as fast as her bare feet would take her, turned on beyond belief now. She had started to run out the door only because she knew that it was the only way to get her uncle to fuck her. She was determined to do whatever it would take to get his big cock into her pussy.
But now, as she ran, hearing him charging after her, her heart pounded and her cunt ran with juice. She knew that when he caught up with her, he would have to rape her, just the way he wanted to. But it wouldn't only be because he wanted it that way. It would also be because now Joan's primitive desire had taken over and she wanted it that way too. She longed to be raped, to be taken against her will. And she felt a surge of gratitude and warmth toward her uncle for insisting that they do it this way.
A tree branch slapped at the teenager's face as she scrambled down the dirt path. She heard her uncle behind her, the crunching leaves and heavy footsteps, the heavy breathing. She plunged into the underbrush and felt the foliage tearing at her in an attempt to hold her back.
Meanwhile, Uncle Al was pacing himself, totally in control. He let his niece stay far enough ahead to draw the chase out, but he never once let her out of his sight. The rounded beauty of her ass was even more exciting as she ran, and he saw the sides of her magnificent tits flopping back and forth. He saw her glancing behind her in excitement and terror and he decided that he would chase her until she was exhausted and could run no more.
Joan broke from the thick brush into a clearing. With a cry she ran across the green grass. But her legs ached, feeling numb and they refused to move as fast as she wanted. Her dry mouth and throat were screaming for air and her lungs felt as if they would burst any second. She stumbled off balance and Uncle Al suddenly tackled her.
The man caught her low, just above the knees, and brought her struggling body down to the ground. Joan twisted free and kicked frantically at his face. With a dull thud, Al was knocked to his side. Joan scrambled to her knees and crawled away from him.
But he grabbed her ankle and jerked hard. Joan fell flat on her tummy and groaned.
"Noooo, don't," she groaned. "Please, let me go, Uncle Al, nooooo!"
Al used his strong, meaty hands to mount the girl's exhausted body. He climbed to her waist and upward while his face pressed against the curve of her ass. Then he moved to her shoulders and pinned her beneath him.
"Noooo! Leave me alone!" she screeched.
Joan surprised herself. As much as she wanted him to rape her now, she was no longer putting on any kind of act. She was totally lost now, lost in the little scenario her uncle had set up. So that now she realized that he would have to rape her, no longer just because they both wanted it that way, but also because that was the only way he would ever get her pussy. She was not going to just give in to him!
Al grinned. This was going beautifully, just the way he wanted it. His little niece was putting up a damn good fight and he knew that they would have a terrific fuck-session because of it. He moved his hand up under the back of the small tee-shirt and let it slide along the smooth female flesh.
Joan tried to roll away but the man was now astride her, riding her, sitting on the small of her back, fully enjoying the feel of her helpless body beneath his manly one. The man's hand brushed across her back, soothing her, trying to calm her enough to reach around and under.
"Don't touch me!" she cried, trying to catch her breath. "I don't want you to touch me!"
"You bitch!" Al roared. His hand forced itself around her waist until it dug into the soft flesh of her heaving belly.
"No! God, no!" Joan cried.
She tried to beat back with her fists and elbows, but the man was safely out of reach.
His hand pushed up to her ribs and the girt felt her flesh tremble with fear and excitement.
He was going for her tits now, trying to force his hand up to the big mounds. Joan pressed herself against the grass and dirt as hard as she could. Her massive tits flattened out temptingly.
But Al had expected her move. He dug his other hand down until it circled her slim throat, then he lifted. Joan had the clear choice of rising up and letting the man's hand find her tits or choking. With a sob of defeat, she lifted up.
The sensitive flesh of her pink nipples brushed against Al's palm as he cupped each huge tit. The man released his niece's throat and Joan pressed herself back against the ground. Al's grasping hand was now trapped between the earth and the girl's tit. She forced it unwittingly into his squeezing fingers.
"Noooo, you bastard, no!" she sobbed as she tried to pull up and get his hand away from her.
Al's other arm circled under the girl's shoulder and pulled back hard in a half-nelson grip. He pulled just hard enough to hun her a little but not hard enough to do any permanent damage. He just wanted to give her enough pain to get her to give in to him, just enough pain to make it all the more exciting for both of them. But in no way did he warn to hurt her so badly that she would not be able to feel the pleasure he planned to give her with his huge cock.
Joan was helpless, her one arm twisted up next to her head, her body was being mauled with her uncle's searching, stroking fingers. Tears of fear and helplessness streamed down her face as she pleaded with him, wondering now how she could have ever thought that she wanted this.
"Don't! Oh, please, Uncle Al, don't do this to me!" she begged tearfully.
"But I'm gonna do it, baby," Al said. "So you'd better just quit fighting and enjoy it if you don't want me to get any tougher with you!"
"Nooooo!"
He rolled to his side and she came with him. But she was still helpless as he tightened his grip around her shoulder and on her neck. His hand left the soft flesh of her tit and dug down to the scanty bikini bottoms.
"No! No! I won't let you!" Joan screamed while trying to kick.
But he was behind her and she kept missing. His fingers tore into the top of the pants. Joan grabbed his wrist with her free hand and tried to pull him away, trying desperately to keep his searching fingers from getting anywhere near her helpless little pussy.
But Uncle Al was just too strong for her. He shoved his hand into the scanty bikini bottoms and felt the girl's naked flesh trembling beneath his touch. His fingers brushed against her pussy fur and paused before digging deeper.
When Joan felt her uncle's hand driving down between her thighs and the raping fingers twisting up into the moist heat of her cunt, she went mad with fear. She tried to hit him with her elbow, kicking violently, but she only managed to open herself up even wider to him. The more she struggled, the deeper he was able to dig into her.
"Pleeeease, noooo!" she shrieked as his wiggling finger met the wet lips of her cunt and slid inside.
Her struggles grew stronger and she tried heaving herself away from his probing hand. Her rounded ass jammed back against his crotch and smothered the still hard-on in his pants with hot, struggling cockmeat. He sank his finger deep into the puffy lips of her juicy little pussy.
"Ohhhhh, God!" she sobbed as her ass jack-knifed hard into his groin.
She hit him just as he was inhaling and his breath caught in his throat, making him choke. It was all Joan needed, giving her the chance to jerk away from his brutal hands and arms. She rolled onto the grass and then jumped up into a run. Her long, golden hair trailed behind her as she lowered her head and made a mad dash across the clearing.
"Damn bitch!" Uncle Al cursed as he got up and sped after her. He caught up with her just as she came to the end of the clearing and he threw himself full force at her ass.
"Unngghhh, nooo," she wailed as he pulled her forcefully back down.
"Don't try that again, you lousy little cock teasing cunt!" the man shouted as he slapped her face hard several times.
Joan's head flew back and forth on the ground as her uncle violently slapped her face and she fell breathless and completely helpless once again.
Anger glinted in Al's eyes as he grabbed the white tee-shirt and ripped it. It split apart and the girl's two tits sprang free with their pink, juicy-looking nips. Then Al's hands grabbed the bikini bottoms and he tried to rip them off too.
"Nooo, don't take my pants off, pleeeease," she weakly begged.
Her bottoms snapped apart at the hip and half of her belly and crotch were exposed. Al tugged at the remaining material until it was all the way down to her ankle.
Joan strained to regain control, her lungs breathless, her mind dizzying. She had never experienced anything like this before and she didn't know how to cope with it.
Al's hands kneaded his niece's tits, squeezing them, feeling their ripe fullness, enjoying the lewd sensation of the two huge mounds pulsing beneath his touch. The pinkish nips drew together into puckered cones of heat as his fingers pinched them.
"Oh, God," Joan groaned, feeling herself turning on.
She knew there was no fight left in her. With a soft, resigned moan, she threw her face to the side and sobbed, realizing once again that she wanted this. She wanted her uncle's cock inside her horny little pussy – and she wanted him to rape her.
Al grinned down at her, sensing the change in her attitude. He laughed triumphantly, thrilled at the way things had gone. He panted hard and he admired the young girl for putting up such a good fight. Thanks to her struggles, their fuck-session would be all the more exciting.
But now he had won the fight and he could do whatever he wanted to her body. And that was plenty.
Joan groaned as she felt her uncle's hands beginning to roam down her belly toward her sensitive crotch. His mouth clamped down on one stiff nipple, sucking the tasty bud deep inside. She felt her it growing hard and hot and she felt it swelling with incestuous pleasure as her uncle sucked it.
Al's hand slid between his niece's thighs and pressed into the wet matted hair of her cunt. One finger gently worked at her pussylips until they parted, willingly letting it inside. As Joan felt the man's finger sliding into her, she groaned and turned on even more.
"Oh, God, please," she sobbed helplessly.
Al trailed his tongue down across her belly to the gold hair of her pussy. He wanted to eat her. He wanted to suck her pussy until she orgasmed into his drinking mouth.
"Ohhh, Uncle Al!" the girl whimpered, shuddering with excitement when she felt his tongue working in and out of her cunthole, pushing deeply inside her before pulling back out again. She had dreamed about him eating her out just like this and now that it was actually happening, she was beside herself with joy.
Her hands and arms were thrown back above her head as she felt her uncle's hot, hard tongue filling the hole deep in her cunt. As it fucked her deeply, it caused a flow of juices. Her thighs were hot and trembling, her clit hard, her entire cunt burning with desire as the man mouthed it with wild abandon.
With her right hand, the teenager felt a rock on the ground and she realized that it could mean her chance to get away from her uncle once and for all, her last chance to stop this rape. Her fingers tightened around the rock lightly and she held her breath, waiting for just the right moment.
Al pushed his niece's thighs wide apart and burrowed his head deep between them, his tongue thrusting deeper than before, stabbing into the girl's pussy like a greased cock.
Joan waited, feeling his mouth eating her, knowing that he would soon dig into her more deeply again. That would be the time.
Now his tongue-tip was thrusting against her clit, teasing, torturing the bud into a jerking, lust-filled mass of clit flesh. Joan groaned, feeling as if his tongue were tearing her pussy to shreds, making it catch fire and explode. The cock-like tongue slid deep into the soft, fiery hole of her cunt.
She lifted the rock up high and held tight. The muscles of her arm flexed and she prepared to smash it down onto her uncle's neck and shoulder. She had no desire to really hurt him. But if she could just catch him by surprise with a blow to his shoulder or neck, she still had a chance to stop him from raping her. And that was what she wanted, wasn't it? she asked herself. She did want to stop this rape, didn't she?
She moved her arm slightly back, braced herself, and at that moment she felt her cunt shudder into orgasm. The rock dropped from her hand as an overwhelming climax shot through the tongue-fucked hole of her lifting, twisting crotch.
"Ohhh, yessss," she sighed happily.
Al speared his tongue into the vibrating pussyhole, tasting the flowing juice of her orgasming cunt gash. He was thrilled to feel her pussy spasming against his face, thrilled to know that he had just managed to give her a powerful orgasm in spite of her efforts to stop him.
"Yesss, Uncle Al, yesss, eat me, eat my creaming pussy," the girl cried, now driving her pussy up to his sucking face, begging for more, rubbing her wet creamy cunt against his mouth and chin as her orgasm kept the juices overflowing from her tiny cunthole.
Her small hands grabbed the man's head, keeping it trapped there between her legs as her little ass lifted up high.
"Ummm, ahhhh," she moaned happily.
Her climax passed through her body violently until, finally, her hips stopped jerking and came to rest. Al sat back, his face smeared with cuntjuice, and he grinned. He had done it. He had broken her now. She would be like putty in his hands. Anything he chose to do to her would be more than welcome. He had fought her and he had completely conquered her and the fun was only now beginning.
He undid his pants and slid them off his muscular body. Joan stared at her uncle's long, thick cock through eyes that were glazed over with pleasure and lust now. His cock was gigantic! She wondered if her tiny little pussy could even take it all. A jolt of fear stabbed through her as she gulped and hoped that he would be gentle with her.
"It's so big, Uncle Al… your cock so big. Will it fit? My pussy's so tiny!" she finally gasped, still staring at the enormous cock that both thrilled her and filled her with fear.
"Hell, baby, your mom's pussy is pretty tiny, too, and my cock fit her just fine," he said with a harsh laugh.
"My mom? You fucked my mom?" the young girl asked in disbelief.
"Sure did, baby, and I know you don't want to be left our. So, I'm gonna fuck you, too, in just a minute," the man growled.
"You fucked my mom?" Joan asked again, feeling a tremor of excitement deep in her pussy at the idea of her mother being fucked by her brutish uncle. "But mom never liked you much, Uncle Al. She never liked you at all!"
"Well, now that I've fucked her, she likes me just fine, baby," Al grinned. "Hell, yeah, she likes me just fine!"
Now, Al knelt next to the girl's head and held his stiff cock in his hand.
"Kiss it baby," he demanded. "Kiss my cock and it'll be real nice to you… make you feel real good."
Joan whimpered and lifted her head up, puckered her soft lips, and kissed the man's cockhead. The gentle press of her full lips sent fiery lances of incestuous excitement running down Al's cock.
"Now… take it into your mouth. Lick it, cunt. Lick your uncle's prick," he ordered.
The young girl obeyed instantly. Her hot mouth wrapped itself around the huge cockpole and drenched it with her warm saliva. Her tongue wrapped around the filling cock and she sucked hard. Her taste buds were overwhelmed with the delicious, meaty flavor of her uncle's huge prickrod.
Her mouth felt eager and hungry as it worked more and more cockmeat inside, as it slurped and gurgled on the hard hunk of prickmeat.
Al felt his entire body growing hot. He fondled his niece's tits and pinched her nips as she continued to suck him off. Her mouth sucked hard and began to pump like a cunt on his meat. He pinched the nips harder. She sucked and ground her hungry mouth down harder, trying to spear the pole down her throat.
"Oh, yeah, baby, you're doing just fine… you're your mother's daughter, all right. Suck it, baby. Suck my cock good and hard and it'll be real good to you," he panted.
He used both hands to squeeze and pinch the girl's nips as her head bobbed faster and faster. Each time she took a little more of the man's cockmeat inside her mouth until the cockhead was finally striking against her tonsils, jamming into the sensitive tissue of her throat.
Then, with a determined gulp, Joan managed to suck the cock beyond the bend of her throat and deep down inside. She was deepthroating her uncle now and she had never felt happier in her life.
"Yeah, Joanie, yeah! You're suckin' me sooo fuckin' good now. Keep it up, baby, just like that! Ohhh, yeah, just like that!" Al cried.
He lowered his head down to her widespread crotch and, again, he lashed his tongue into her still-dripping pussy. Joan's body immediately responded by heaving up at his sucking face, her thighs straining far apart until the man's tongue slid deep into her hungry pussyhole.
"Mmmmmffff," she moaned round the thickness of his deep-throated cock.
Al licked inside his niece's pussy, then traveled around the wet flesh of her cuntlips before sweeping back. He wanted to eat her ass, to suck her asshole until she came. But when his tongue touched the tiny pink asshole, the girl's body stiffened. He circled the fuckhole several times with his tongue before the girl began to relax again.
Then he thrust his tongue into the tight asshole with increasing force. The asshole refused to open. But then finally it gave way and the man's pointed tongue slid slowly inside he exciting squeeze of her asshole.
"Unnhhh, ahhhhhmmmm," Joan sighed, running her tongue around the rim of his cockhead. She lovingly kissed the throbbing cockhead and drove it far back into her throat with one eager lunge.
The cock was stiff and hard, pounding with pressure between the teenager's lips. She hoped that she could make him come soon. For she longed to suck his cum, taste it, feel it filling her mouth and running down her throat. She pumped and sucked frantically, arousing the cockmeat to the bursting point.
Suddenly he came. Joan groaned with happiness as she felt the thick, hot cream cascading down her sucking throat. She trembled all over and her cum exploded into it's own climax as she ate all of the man's cum.
Then, the instant that he stopped coming, Al pulled his cock out of his niece's mouth and pushed her down on the ground, pushing her legs wide apart. Joan gasped when she glanced down and saw that the man's prick was still rock-hard, even though he had just dumped a heavy load of jism into her mouth.
She moaned with excitement and fear, fear because she knew that now be was going to try to shove his huge cock inside her tight little pussy.
Al knew that the girl's pussy was tiny since be had already completely explored it with his hands and tongue. But he also knew that any pussy would expand as much as necessary to accommodate any cock, no matter how large. He knew that his niece's little pussy could handle his huge prick just fine, although it might hurt her at first.
The girl's pussy was coated with juice as he pressed the blunt head of his prick into the slick lips until they separated.
"This may hurt, baby," he murmured.
She stared up at him, her eyes filled with love and desire.
"I don't care, Uncle Al. I don't care how much it hurts. I just want you to fuck me! I need your big cock so much I can't even think straight!" she whimpered, her hands clawing at him, trying to pull him closer to her, trying to force his cock into her little cunt.
"That's my good girl, my good little niece," the man said.
He put his weight behind his long, thick prick and forced it up against the small hole. Joan gasped with pain and pleasure, closed, her eyes, and lifted her cunt up against the prick. Al gave it more pressure. She twisted and the cockhead muscled into the yielding lips of the girl's cunt.
"Ohhhh, God," she moaned as tears filled her eyes.
It hurt more than she had expected, almost as much as if she had been a virgin. But the girl's little cunt had never taken a cock this big before. Her father's prick was just as long as his brother's but it wasn't as thick, and it was this added thickness that filled the girl with more pain and pleasure than she had thought possible.
She breathed deeply, forcing herself to relax. Al worked his prick in and out of his niece's cuntlips until they became accustomed to his size before starting to fuck into the deeper reaches of her pussy.
But Joan needed it all. She was impatient to feel her uncle fucking the entire length of his cock to the hilt deep inside her.
"Noon, don't go slow!" she shouted. "Do it all! Shove that monster of a prick into me! Do it all at once, you bastard! Stop teasing me!"
Al grinned. This was even better than he had expected. He had had no idea that his little niece was so hot and sexy and his cock hardened and thickened even more in response to her unashamed lust.
His hips plunged down and the full length of his massive prick crashed brutally met the tender tissue of the girl's cunt hole.
"Aiiieeee! Yesss!" Joan screamed as the painful but pleasurable sensation pounded through her loins, dizzying her brain.
Her hips jerked up at him, urging him on. He pulled far back and stabbed back inside the tightly hugging cunt. Another groan of pain and pleasure came from her slack mouth and she humped up to him once more.
One the next deep fuck-stab, the unbearable pain was gone. Her pussy willingly embraced the huge slab of meat now, and Joan felt only pleasure. Raw, hot, incestuous pleasure.
"Ohhh, yesss," she sighed, thrilling to the exciting sensation of being so completely stuffed with manly prickmeat. Her nipples hardened painfully and she licked her uncle's face each time he thrust into her.
"Commiiinnngg!" she cried only seconds later, bucking up and twisting wildly around his plunging prick as her orgasm shot through her.
Hot flashes of uncontrollable fire ripped through her loins as her uncle's cock drove her cunt into senseless jerks and twitches of orgasm. Her ass flexed hard as she lifted up for more. Al grunted and he fucked deep inside his niece, savoring the way her tight little pussy muscles squeezed his cockmeat.
He slid his hands beneath her lush ass and held her hips high while fucking into the squeezing pussy with tremendous speed. He wanted to keep her climax going, to drive her straight into another one before coming himself.
"Ohhhh, Uncle Al, this is wonderful! It feels soooo good, I can hardly stand it! I'm coming, Uncle Al. Still coming! You're fucking me sooo good! I can't stop coming!" the girl yelled as she continued to hump her crotch up hard against his and flung her head back and forth wildly on the ground, completely lost in the throes of the most mind-blowing climax she had ever had.
"Good girl, Joanie. Keep coming! I can feel you coming against my cock and love it!" Al grunted.
His ass blurred with speed and the girl thrust up harder to meet his driving spear with her juice-dripping cunt. Her juices flowed down and coated her uncle's balls with the thick stuff.
Al's loaded balls heaved forward with each thrust and slammed into the soft cushion of the girl's ass. Their bodies were fucking in perfect rhythm and Joan realized that she had never felt so good or so loved in her life.
And, she realized at last why her mother liked the man now. For it was the man's violent streak, his brutal nature which the two females had always disliked in the past that now gave them so much pleasure. Mom's lucky, the teenager thought, she learned it before I did. But at least I know it now.
And Joan suddenly realized that she must have always sensed the kind of pleasure her uncle could give her. For, as much as she and her mother had talked in the past about disliking his tendency toward cruelty, Joan had harbored many secret fantasies about being fucked and sucked by him. So, somewhere deep down she must have realized that the very violence she feared was attractive to her. And now, Joan thought that her mother must have always felt that way, too.
She groaned with excitement, loving the thrill of being so violently fucked by a guy who was all man.
"Take it, baby, take it all!" Al gasped, cutting into the girl's thoughts as he collapsed down onto her swearing body, feeling her full tits squashing under his chest.
His cock was throbbing painfully, his balls were churning, his hot cum was rising. It flowed through his cock with violent heaves and finally sprayed free with a splattering gush inside the girl's twisting, orgasming cunt.
"Ohhh, yesss, at last, yesss!" Joan screamed as she felt the thick sap of the man's jism filling her cunt hole to overflowing.
As soon as the girl's pussy was completely soaked with her uncle's jism, he withdrew his spilling cockrod. Joan's eyes opened with surprise as he mounted her and squirted the white cream across the tender nipples of each tit. She opened her mouth wide and a spray of the delicious-tasting jism shot inside and slid down her throat.
She murmured happily, now beginning to suck the big cock, wanting to drain it completely.
"Wow, baby, you're really one hot little cunt," the man moaned with pleasure while his niece sucked the last of his jism out of his prick.
His cock finally grew soft and he slipped it out of her mouth and collapsed onto the lawn, lying on his back, panting hard. He was breathless from the chase, the fight, and finally from the triumphant climax.
Meanwhile, Joan was happily scooping the delicious cum, from her tits. She brought her cum-smeared fingers to her mouth and tongue. She licked it all down and searched for more.
She thrust two fingers into her well-fucked cunt and felt the warm cum flowing over them. She gingerly withdrew her fingers and brought them to her mouth. The jism was mingled with the taste of her own cunt and she eagerly swallowed it all down.
"Mmmm, tasty," she murmured.
Her uncle's cock was only half-hard when she lowered her head and kissed it on the tip. How amazing, she thought to herself. How can a cock be so huge and hard one minute and so soft and helpless looking the next minute? But she knew that, with her mouth working on it, the man's prick wouldn't be soft for long.
"Oh, baby, yeah, suck my dick. Get it all good and hard again and I'll give you another great fuck!" Uncle Al said.
As he gave himself up to the sweet incestuous pleasure of his niece's mouth on his cock, he found himself wondering just who it was who had really been raped.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Well, well, well… what have you two been doing?" Jerry asked with a husky laugh as Joan and Uncle Al entered the cabin after their torrid fuck-session.
"As if we didn't know," Ted laughed, raising his almost-empty beer can to his mouth.
He felt his cock growing hard again as his hungry eyes raked over his sexy sister's nearly naked body. Her tee-shirt hung in shreds about her full tits, which were completely exposed to everyone's eyes. And her naked pussy shone with droplets or cum and cum juice.
"It was great!" Joan cried. "God, Uncle Al can really fuck! And suck!"
"He's not the only one, baby," Jerry said, reaching out and grabbing his daughter.
"Ohhhh, Daddy," Joan moaned as her father's mouth closed over hers and their tongues locked together.
"Hey, wait a minute! I thought it was my turn now," Ted said protestingly.
"Just sir here and have another beer, Son. Let your ol' man have a little fun with his daughter," Jerry said as he broke the exciting tongue-kiss.
"Yeah, come on, Ted," Al agreed, moving toward the kitchen where the beer was. "Let's you and me have some beer and watch Jerry and Joan fuck. I'll bet they can put on quite a show for us."
"All riiiight!" Ted laughed, reaching out for his beer his uncle handed him. "We'll watch them. Then I'll have my turn, right?"
"Right!" Al said as he and his nephew began to drink the heady beer. They sat back on the couch, their eyes glazed with lust but fixed intently on the horny young girl and her father.
"Love these big tits!" Jerry cried suddenly as his fingers pinched down hard on Joan's nipples. Then, he began to back slowly away from her, still gripping her nips.
"Yeeeeowwww!" Joan cried.
Her father's hands felt like iron vises as he backed away from her forcing her to follow him. Her tits heaved, a sharp pain knifing through her chest. It felt as if the man were ripping her nipples right off.
"Ohhhh, it hurts, Daddy, it hurts soooo much," she moaned while not daring to risk standing still as her father continued to move back.
"Way to go, man!" Al laughed heartily, raising the beer can to his mouth.
"Yeah! Great idea, Dad! Pull her tits! Pull 'em hard!" Ted yelled, drinking his beer hard and fast.
Encouraged by his brother's and son's cries, Jerry laughed with satisfaction, backing slowly away while still pinching the lush tit-buds of his daughter. Joan had to trot helplessly after him as he led her in a wide circle around the room, parading her before the thrilled eyes of her brother and uncle.
But all the young girl was aware of was the unbearable pressure in her nipples as they throbbed and pounded with fierce pulsations between her daddy's tough, unyielding fingers.
"Ohhh, nooo, Daddy, pleeeease, it hurts," she sobbed.
Jerry stopped suddenly and Joan ran right into his open arms. He hugged her sweating, breathless body up against his naked chest and laughed. He released her nips at last. Then he pushed her back and brought his saliva dripping mouth down to her aching tits, to the tortured buds that throbbed with pain.
She groaned as her father's teeth bit into her fiery-hot nipples and the zip of his tongue lashed across their throbbing caps.
Jerry's face burrowed eagerly into the meaty softness of his daughter's his and his lips sucked unmercifully at the blood-engorged nipples. They grew hot, tight and hard in his mouth making the man groan with fuck lust.
A few minutes later, Jerry pulled away and looked at the result of his mouth-work. The girl's tits were arched up high, the nips looking beaten, pounded, whipped but they burned and glowed with fiery excitement and incestuous lust. Joan would not admit it but her ills were begging for more, and more, and more.
She moaned with pain and pleasure as her daddy's hands cupped the jiggling mounds and gently squeezed them. They throbbed in his hands.
Joan shivered and a helpless sob came from her slack mouth as the man's large hands moved down across her belly, into the slimness of her waist and around her back. His fingers dug into her ass and she sank against him as she fell him caressing her asscheeks and the sensitive depths of her asscrack.
"Oh, God, Daddy, you're turning me on sooo much," she groaned.
"That's the main idea, baby," Jerry laughed.
Joan gasped as she glanced toward the couch and saw that Ted and Uncle Al had completely stripped. Now the two males sat nakedly on the couch, each one beating his meat with one hand. With their free hands, Ted and Al raised their beer cans to their mouths, drinking fast, one can after another. Their eyes were locked on the couple in front of them all the while.
Jerry's hands squeezed the girl's asscheeks hard, his fingers deep in the heat of her crack, moving, touching, tickling her asshole with teasing strokes.
Then, his other hand moved around to her front and she was held in a saddle of probing fingers, fingers dipping into the juices dripping from her pussy, massaging her spongy pussymeat, driving inside her cuntlips and sliding in circles against the weeping walls and rigid clit.
"You're really ready for another fuck, aren't you?" Jerry panted into his daughter's ear.
"God, yes, fuck me, Daddy!" she whimpered.
"You whore!" Jerry cried as he drove his middle finger deep inside her pussy.
Then he lifted up and Joan almost lost her balance as the insistent finger twisted and fucked repeatedly inside her squirming snatch.
"Unnnghhhh! Ohhhhh, yessss!" she gasped as tears of pleasure and excitement spilled from her widened eyes.
"You sexy little bitch!" Jerry hissed as his other middle finger stabbed fiercely at the taut ring of her pink little asshole.
"Ohhhhh!" she howled as the probing finger forced itself inside the flexed asshole, then started twirling, bending, churning.
"Yeah, Dad, that's it! Finger-fuck her pussy!" Ted shouted, opening up another beer.
"Right! And her ass too! The bitch has gotta great little ass! Fuck it with your finger!" Al chimed in, beating his cock with his pumping fist.
Joan threw herself forward against her father, her upturned tits and pulsing nips mashed into his broad chest, her gasps of desire hissed into his ear as he shoved his fingers inside her ass and pussy to full depth. His fingers were in her so deep now that the meat of her soft ass was spread across the rest of his hand as the man bent each finger toward the other to squeeze the wall of flesh between her cunt and ass.
"Aaarrrghhhh!" she sobbed.
Suddenly Jerry yanked his hands away from his daughter's juicy crotch and ass and shoved her forward.
"On your hands and knees, bitch!" he ordered her.
Her legs buckled and she dropped before her father. She thought that he would open his pants, make her take his cock into her mouth. She wanted that so much!
But Jerry had different plans. He reached for a loaf of bread on the kitchen table and grabbed several of the thick, doughy slices.
The girl watched breathlessly, not understanding, as her father rolled the bread in his hands until it molded into a thick lump of cock shaped bread.
"Wow! Are you gonna do what I think you're gonna do?" Al gasped, beating his cock harder.
"I don't get it, Uncle Al. What's Dad gonna do?" Ted asked with confusion.
"Just watch, Son," Jerry said with a laugh as he glanced toward the couch. "Al knows. We've done this little number more than once."
"Yeah! And it's always great!" Al laughed huskily.
Jerry walked behind his daughter and she felt his hand shoving down on the back of her head until her face and shoulders touched the floor. Her back was arched, her ripe ass stabbing back at a high, wide-open angle. An angle that did not go unnoticed by the three pairs of excited eyes watching her every move.
NOW, Jerry's hands were back at her pussy, pinching the foreskins of her hole, stabbing inside.
"Such a gorgeous little pussy, daughter," Jerry groaned. "But it's just too juicy. Yeah, too much damn juice. I want it nice and tight, not so juicy. I want your nice little cunt to grab my cock hard and tight… so we gotta get rid of some of this fuckin' juice of yours."
When Joan felt the cock-like dough mound being pressed into her cunt, she groaned with humiliation and pleasure.
"Yeah, baby," Jerry said, working the bread inside her. "I'll just soak up all this just like I do when I eat. A little bread to suck it all up."
"Oh, God, Daddy, pleeeease," the girl moaned, not sure whether she was begging him to stop or to go on.
When Jerry withdrew the bread, it was soft and completely soaked with the girl's cuntjuices.
"Oh, God, Dad! That's really hot!" Ted cried, understanding his father's actions at last.
"Yeah, man! That little move never fails to turn me on like gang-busters!" Al agreed, still pumping his cock with one fist while his other hand lifted his can of beer to his lips over and over again.
The cream from the girl's cunt dropped out even more and chunks of the juice-soaked bread dropped to the floor. Jerry used a fresh piece of bread to wipe her cuntlips dry until her entire pussy showed no signs of wetness at all. He finished by swiping up the girl's ass, clearing all fluids from her.
"Nice and dry now," he mumbled, undoing his pants and letting them drop to the floor.
"Now we'll see how my cock feels in there."
Joan gasped with excitement as she felt the thick head of her daddy's hard cock touch between her thighs. He lifted it up until it lodged between the red, dry lips of her aching pussy. He was going to fuck her dry, torture her with his prick, rip her cuntwalls with dry friction.
He pushed forward. The lips of her cunt gripped at his cockhead and held on. They collapsed inside the fuckhole under the tremendous pressure. Jerry grabbed her by the hips and eased back with his cock. A leering grin of power came over his face as he heaved his thighs forward and rammed the huge prick into her screaming cunt.
"Aaaaaaarrrggghhh!" Joan screamed as she felt her cunt being torn open with the ripping friction of the dry cock on her dry walls.
"Good one, Jerry! Fuck her hard and dry!" Al cried.
"Yeah, Dad! Fuck the horny little bitch! She's just aching for it!" Ted added.
"Oh, God, Daddy, it hurts soooo much but I love it!" the teenager tearfully admitted.
Her daddy's cock felt massive, gigantic, unbearably huge and hard as it crashed deeper and deeper into her dry hole with his jerking thrusts.
"Yeah, baby, this is the way I like it too! A nice, tight, dry hole!" Jerry cried.
"It really hurts, Daddy," Joan groaned, knowing that her words would further, arouse the man.
"Yeah? Is your daddy's cock too big and too hard for your dry little cunt?" Jerry asked breathlessly.
"Yessssss," she hissed through clenched teeth.
"Does it feel too big?"
"Oh, yes, Daddy, it feels too big!" she cried.
"Is your little pussy too dry?" he asked eagerly.
"God, yessss!"
His hips grew still, no longer jamming the large prick into her burning cunt hole. He suddenly pulled back and Joan sighed with relief and disappointment as the ripping pain left her. Then she felt her daddy's fingers on her ass, rubbing, sliding, slipping. He was packing her asshole with butter! He was actually jamming yellow gobs of table butter right inside the puckered hole of her ass!
"That's great, Bro!" Al cried. "First you use bread on her snatch. Now butter up her ass! Bread and butter! Thai's great! You're making a real sandwich out of our little Joanie here."
"You bastard!" Joan cried, but she was laughing almost hysterically with excitement as she felt the warm, slick grease oozing up her asshole.
Jerry stroked his thick cockshaft with butter-coated fingers while placing them between her asscheeks.
"I'm gonna fuck you right up the ass, baby!" Jerry grunted.
"Ohhhh, Daddy, do it! Fuck my ass!" she cried.
Jerry leaned forward and pressed his prick against the girl's pink asshole and felt it open slightly. His hands reached down to her tits. The nipples were pinched into his viselike fingers and he pulled them back toward her waist. Then he plowed his hips forward forcefully.
"Unnngghhh!" she roared from deep in her throat.
Her little asshole was peeled back with brute force until the pulpy head of Jerry's cock blasted inside. Then he drove his prick straight and totally inside her with one nonstop stroke.
The butter greased his way as the huge shaft buried inside her jerking ass.
"How's that, baby? You like it?" he asked.
"It hurts, Daddy! Your cock is hurting my ass soooo much!" she whimpered.
"Yeah, but you love it, don't you? Admit it bitch!" Al cried from the couch.
Tim said as his cock grew harder and thicker. He didn't dare stroke it anymore or he would come on the spot. And the young boy was bound and determined to save his load for his sister's little pussy.
"Oh, God, yes, it's true! It hurts like hell but I do love it! I do! I love it so much!" the girl cried, burning with humiliation at the shameless words.
Her head whipped from side to side and her long, golden hair moved in wild swirls over her back. Jerry released his painful hold on his daughter's nipples and he held her hips once again. Her little tight ass hugged every single inch of his sliding and fucking rod. It was kissing his meat all over, seething with heat and wetness. Jerry looked down at the roundness of his daughter's ass and he licked his lips, thankful that his daughter was such a prime piece of ass.
When Jerry heaved forward, the soft mounds of the girl's ass pressed against the man's muscular thighs. A suction was formed between their hot, sweating flesh. The sounds of friction, and gurgling, slapping flesh filled the ears of everyone in the room, arousing them all beyond belief.
Ted sat still now, his mouth open, his eyes staring. He could not take his eyes away, could not even blink. His sister's naked body looked so beautiful, so flawless, so sexy. And, with their father's huge prick buried up her ass, she looked even more exciting and beautiful to the young boy. Ted could easily see his father's big cockrod tearing inside Joan's wide-stretched asshole and how her ass flesh slid back out when he withdrew, and how much the man was enjoying the hot, lewd hug of her asshole. And the teenager's prick grew still harder and bigger.
The girl's cries had faded and now all the gasps from her dry mouth were ones of pleasure as she thrust her hips back, fucking her ass back toward her daddy's cock, wanting to capture every single inch of her daddy's glorious cock up her asshole.
Al and Ted watched the way the girl's massive tits bounced against the floor as, her body twisted from side to side as she desperately jammed her heaving ass back at the man's crotch. She was taking his prick, making it thrilling and pleasurable for both her father and herself.
Ted and Al thrilled to the sight of the teenaged girl's twisting, humping ass coming down to meet the savage thrust of Jerry's red, blood-engorged cock.
She felt the terrific pressure and liquid heat in her asshole. The man's pounding cock no longer hurt her. Now, it only gave her pleasure, making her tremble happily with each thrusting inch of hardness into her tight little asshole.
"Good girl, Joanie. You're fucking back at my cock real good!" Jerry said with a grin.
She was fucking his cock with her ass. Slamming right down and back on the hunk of cockmeat, driving her humping ass with faster and more savage thrusts. No wonder Al looked so exhausted when he came back to the cabin, Jerry thought with another grin, the little slut fucked her uncle senseless!
"My tits, Daddy… my nips… please pinch them again… like you did before that was so good," she murmured.
Jerry grabbed his daughter's swinging, meaty tits and dug his fingers into their firm fleshiness. Joan gasped and she started whipping her head back and forth again. But this time, she didn't beg him to stop. Now, her nips were exploding with passion and she loved the obscene sensation.
"Yes, Daddy, yesss!" Joan screamed, throwing her whole weight back onto the deep driving prick and squirming uncontrollably.
"Commmmiiinnnggg!" she screeched, her entire body shuddering with orgasmic relief.
She pivoted her ass on the filling cockmeat and rocked from side to side with the cheeks of her ass juicily slashing against her father's thrusting hips.
"It feels sooooo fuckin' good! So good, Daddy! You're fucking my little ass sooo good! And I'm coming soooo hard!" she yelled.
"Good girl," Jerry panted, pumping with all the speed he could muster now, enjoying the deep friction of the girl's swirling asshole. But Joan met her father's every cock-drive with two heaves of her cock-crammed ass.
As her climax came to a peak and began to ebb, Jerry slipped his wet prick free of her clinging ass and drove it fiercely into the snug clamp of her cunt. She was no longer dry and his buttered prick was met with wet, clenching cuntwalls, walls eager for his stiff cockmeat, pussywalls already trembling with a renewed orgasm.
"In my cunt! Yes, fuck me in my cunt now, Daddy! Hard! Deep! Fast! I need it so much!" Joan yelled with each backward lurch of her body.
He thrust into her hard and deep, then held his cock inside her as she went mad on it. Her back arched into a deep bow and her hips battered her pussy down on the embedded cockrod until the juice was streaming, splashing into the man's matted prick hair.
Joan's knees spread wide apart and her ass thrust back at him as her father dog-fucked her with his huge cock. He could feel her little cunt gripping and releasing his cock with mind-blowing speed. He gave her hard, pinched nips a cruel twist and heard her cry out with pain and pleasure.
"Ohhhhh, God, yessss, Daddy, more, more! Fuck my cunt! Pinch my tits! I love it! I love it all!" she cried.
And it was true. The young girl loved everything her father did to her, and the more he hurt and humiliated her body, the more aroused she became.
Now, the teenager, felt her father's cock jerking and lurching spasmodically into her cunt and she knew that he was close to coming.
She wanted him to come. She wanted his jism. But not in her cunt, not this time. No, her throat was dry and parched and her mouth pulsed with longing for the wonderful taste of her father's thick cum.
"My mouth, Daddy… please come in my mouth," she begged wantonly.
"Wow!" Ted and Uncle Al gasped together.
He could hardly believe that his gorgeous, sexy daughter was actually begging him to cream in to her mouth. He gave his prick a few inert squeezing thrusts into her pussy and then pulled it free.
He was very close now. He could feel the churning in his nuts, the wild pulsations of his cockhead, the tremendous pressure throughout his entire dripping cock.
Joan twisted around on her knees with a speed that took his breath away. Then, before Jerry could do a thing, the girl's head was lowered and he felt the suction of her soft lips on his cockmeat. She sucked her daddy's prick deep into her mouth and while her tongue hugged the base, the cockhead drove straight into the squeezing twist of her hungry throat.
"Goddamn! Never seen anything like it! Look at that horny little slut!" Al growled, his big cock jerking savagely in his pumping fist.
"Yeah, yeah, look at her!" Ted gasped, completely motionless as he watched his sister sucking their father off.
Joan moaned happily on her daddy's throbbing cock. It tasted like her cunt, like her asshole, the best taste of his jism still to come.
Jerry's big hands clamped down around the back of his daughter's head and pressed. Joan's cock-stuffed mouth slid down until her lips was in his prick-hair.
His cock erupted. Wild sprays of his heavy cum gushed into the suction of the girl's throat. Joan's ass whipped in circles as another climax ripped through her sweating body.
She pulled back, eager to feel his cockhead spurt onto her writhing tongue, to feel the gooey cream gush between her cheeks and teeth. Then, back enough to open her mouth wide and feel the hot cum slide on her wet, red lips and trickle out to her chin, her cheeks, her soft, slender throat.
Jerry settled back and watched, along with his brother and son, while Joan swallowed all of his cum. Her eyes glowed with satisfied lust and she gulped hard, feeling the delicious tasting jism sliding down her throat.
The girl's swirling mind stopped thinking and she slumped forward. Her arms fell to her side, her tits pressed into the floor, and she fell asleep. Jerry curled up next to his daughter on the floor. They both slept now.
About to come, and more than a little drunk now, Uncle Al swayed drunkenly to his feet and went into the bathroom where he would shoot his wad into the toilet.
Ted's cock throbbed with lust as he stared at his sleeping sister, remembering the way she had looked as she had swallowed their father's cum down like it was a tasty milkshake. And he remembered the sound of her husky voice begging Jerry to come inside her mouth. Ted trembled with excitement, eager to shove his hard cock into his sister's pussy.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Jerry rolled over onto his back and stretched. He had only been asleep a short while but as he reached out to touch his daughter, he realized that she was gone.
He sat up with a start and stared around the room. Joan was gone. Ted and Al sat on the couch with a game of gin rummy going on between them. They were both still naked and, while Al's cock was semi-hard, Ted's was fully erect, rock-hard and pulsing. Jerry laughed softly as he saw the great difficulty his young son was having keeping his mind on the card game.
Then he heard the sound of the shower running in the bathroom and he understood. His daughter was cleaning herself up for her brother. For, as they all knew, it was Ted's turn now.
"Joan's in the bathroom, Dad," Ted said huskily, as if reading his father's thoughts. "She's taking a shower and then…"
"Yeah, and then she's gonna come back out hue and fuck Ted… and maybe me too," Al said with a grin.
"You too, Uncle Al?" Ted asked as he felt a stab of jealousy.
"Hey, hey, take it easy boy," Al laughed. "She's got plenty for all of us. You'll get yours."
Ted blushed. He felt like a greedy pig wanting his sister's pussy all to himself. But he knew that his uncle was right. There was plenty to go around. And besides, he told himself, sharing her is a real gas!
A few minutes later, Joan entered the room again. She stood there naked, her hands on her hips, totally beautiful and innocent looking. Her nipples were soft again, pink, round, ripe with no evidence of the wrenching torture they had been through.
Ted stared at his sister with widened eyes, looking at her large firm tits and nips, inspecting the fluffed blonde crotch fur. Joan returned her brother's gaze, realizing as she stared at his big cock, how much more mature her baby brother was than she had ever before realized.
"Why don't you suck him off?" Al asked with an excited chuckle. "You know you're dying to do it! Look at you… licking at your lips and staring at your own brother's cock like it was a big ice cream cone!"
"Listen to your uncle, honey," Jerry murmured, sitting cross-legged on the floor now and beginning to stroke his growing hard-on.
Joan grinned and knelt in front of her brother who still sat on the couch. She stared at the magnificently formed prick before her face. It was long, thick, and straight with a mushroom-like head on top of all that exciting hardness.
Ted's cock was hard all right. Stiffer than it had ever been before. He stared lustfully while his sister's mouth opened and she lowered her head until the pulpy cockhead touched her soft lips.
Ted's groin shuddered in response as her mouth collapsed gently over the meat, as her wet mouth embraced his prickhead with a hot eagerness that took the boy's breath away.
Ted groaned and closed his eyes. His sister's tongue washed slowly over his pulsating prick and he groaned again. He was thrilled by the knowledge that his own sister, his sexy, gorgeous sister, was sucking his cock.
"That's a good girl," Al muttered. "Eat your brother's young cock! Suck it and get off on it! He sure is! You're doing your little brother a big favor… teaching him all about the pleasures of being sucked off."
Uncle Al was now behind the girl, his hand digging into the cheeks of her ass. Joan moaned around Ted's prick as she felt her uncle's hard fingers rubbing against her clit, driving more heat into her naked body, making her pussy flow with wanton juice.
The young boy's slick cock filled her mouth and she loved it, wondering to herself why it had taken her so long to get around to eating her brother's delicious-tasting cockmeat.
Her mouth slid far down on the deep thrusting prick as Uncle Al's fingers fucked in and out of her cunt. The wetness dribbled down the insides of her thighs and her clit shuddered with jolts of incestuous excitement.
"Oh. God, Sis, that feels soooo fuckin', friggin' good! Eat it, Joanie! Eat my prick!" Ted groaned.
His breathing grew ragged as he felt Joan's hand wrap about the base of his soaking prick. She lifted up and used her wet, pointed tongue to lash around and around the flared cockhead.
As she felt Uncle Al's prick pressing against her pussy, which was raised up toward him in dog-fashion, her head plunged down hard, totally engulfing Ted's hard prick, driving it completely inside her until the head squeezed deep into the softness of her sucking throat.
Al's cock pressed into the sloshing lips of the girl's begging cunt and quickly became buried in twisting, drooling flesh. Joan shoved back to clamp her cunt down solidly onto the plunging cockpole, to make sure that she got it all, every thrilling inch of her uncle's hardness.
"Mmmmffff," she murmured with pleasure around her brother's shuddering cockshaft.
"Oh God," Ted groaned.
"Yeah, yeah, yeah, baby," Al mumbled, his fat cock slamming into his niece's pussy dogstyle now.
"Wow! Way to go, you guys! If my prick didn't need a little more rest, I'd join you three!" Jerry said, still fingering his own prick.
Joan's pussy spasmed with excitement as she felt the head of her brother's prick flare out, as his lips uncontrollably lurched up at her sucking face. He was going to come and she desperately wanted it. She wanted Uncle Al to come inside her pussy, too. The thought of two men coming at once inside her thrilled her beyond belief. One in her cunt, the other in her mouth. She could think of nothing more thrilling.
After two more deep-driving strokes, Al's breath caught and he closed his eyes tightly as his cock erupted, spilling his hot, heavy load inside the swirling cunt of his niece.
Joan sighed, savoring the lewd sensation of her uncle coming inside her wide-open cunt gash. She drew her lips tighter around her kid brother's prick and she sucked powerfully.
Ted's hips lifted off the couch and he speared his cock totally into her sucking mouth. A huge tremor ripped through him as the steaming jism foamed from his cock, frosting the girl's throat and backing up to fill her suctioning cheeks.
"Ummmmm," Joan groaned as she felt the hot, creamy cum leaking from both her mouth and her cunt.
She swallowed hard, thoroughly relishing the taste of her brother's cum. Her cunt contracted hard and a powerful climax rumbled from her cunt to her mouth, making her sway on her knees with ecstasy.
Al slid his dripping cockpole out of his niece's creaming cunt and sat back weakly on the floor. Joan was licking Ted's prick, lapping up all the delicious cum her tongue could find. Al and Jerry saw Al's own cum streaming down Joan's legs, puddling on the floor between her knees. Ted's cock was still stiff, but Al's prickmeat was growing soft again.
"Okay, little whore." Al said, "fuck your brother. It's time now. Sit on his big cock and fuck the shit out of him!"
"Daddy?" Joan asked in a half-whimper, swiveling her head around to look at her father, as if still needing his permission to fuck her brother.
"Go for it, baby, your uncle's right. It's time," Jerry said, his cock growing harder as he prepared to watch the exciting sight of his two kids fucking each other.
It was an order that the young, horny girl had been waiting to hear. She eagerly got to her feet and climbed up onto her brother's lap, straddling his loins. His long, thick prick felt good and hard to her as she steered it into the juicy slit of her cunt.
His cock moved inside with a tight stretching shove. She grinned, pleased to learn that her kid brother's cock was every bit as big as her uncle's and father's cocks. Must run in the family, she thought with a happy laugh.
Ted's hips rose up and drove the long hard-on deep inside the tight suction of his sister's bouncing pussy. He had never felt anything so good in his life. His sister's little cunthole was the perfect fit for his pulsating prick.
"Ohhh, good, Teddy, really good," the excited young girl squealed.
She looked directly into her brother's eyes as they fucked each other. Through glazed eyes, she smiled at her handsome brother and he smiled back at her, more warmly and fondly than ever before.
The young boy groaned and, reaching up, he squeezed his sister's massive tits, thrilling to the lewd feel of those huge balls of swinging meat and tender nips in his hot hands.
Joan's arms circled his neck and held on tightly as her round ass blurred with speed on the stabbing of his hot, young column of prickmeat in and out of her cunt. At the same time, Ted's hips hunched up to meet her rapid fire bounces. Their bodies whipped together with a meaty slap of sweating flesh which repeated without stop as Jerry and Al stared at the two youngsters.
The girl's pussylips were now a brilliant red ring, like a rubber band, around the plunging cockrod. Ted's balls were tossing from side to side as the teenagers fucked each other senseless.
Joan fell forward and smashed her warm, hard-nippled tits into Ted's heaving chest as a red-hot climax grabbed at her cunt. He pitched up and thrust his cock into her to the hilt, feeling her orgasming pussy clutching at it.
The girl's cunt kept writhing, wringing the boy's prick unmercifully until, at last, her orgasm passed. Then Joan looked directly into her brother's eyes.
"Come now, Teddy. Come inside my cunt and cream your jism all over my little pussy! I need to feel it now, Ted! Then I can come again! I know I can!" the girl begged.
"You heard your sister, Son," Jerry cried, exchanging an excited grin with Al. "She needs your cream. Give it to her!"
His sister's lewd words and his father's obscene command took the young boy over the edge and he came. Thick jets of white cum gushed into the girl's trembling pussy, triggering another orgasm in her pussy, just as she had known it would.
"Yesssssss!" she cried, thrilling to the delicious sensation of her brother's cream completely filling her all up. "Yesssss!"



CHAPTER NINE


When Betty returned to the cabin much later at the very end of the four-way fuck session, she had felt a stab of jealousy for all that she had missed. Although her family eagerly described to her every sordid detail, they were all too fucked-out to fuck or suck her. She felt a vague resentment, not to mention the hot, tingling sensation deep in her turned-on cunt.
She pouted as she went about her chores until, finally, with a laugh, Jerry promised her that she would have more than her share of the sexual fun the next day.
"Do you mean it, Jerry?" Betty asked excitedly, turning from the sink where she was washing up the dinner dishes. "Will I get my turn tomorrow?"
"Sure, I mean it, baby," Jerry said, reaching out and caressing his wife's lovely face. "But you'll have to promise us something."
"Us?" she echoed.
"Yeah, Al and me," Jerry said, gesturing toward his brother, who sat at the kitchen table listening to every word.
"What do you mean?" Betty asked, feeling a faint tremor of fear deep in the pit of her belly. The intent, almost savage expression in her brother-in-law's eyes made her think of his brutal rape of her. She trembled, both from fear and excitement as she waited for her husband's response to her question.
"What I mean, baby, is that Al and I have cooked up a real hot orgy for all five of us. For tomorrow. We'll start as soon as we get up and it'll go on all day long. Maybe even all night. It'll be terrific!" Jerry said, growing excited, just thinking about some of what he and his brother had planned for the others.
"Well, that sounds just great! So what's the problem then, Jerry? I mean where does my promise come in?" Betty asked in confusion, turning on more and more, and beginning to wonder if she could even wait until tomorrow.
"It's just that some of what we've got planned is a little, well, uh, rough, honey… you know how Al is," Jerry said.
Betty glanced at Al again and looked away quickly when she saw the lust-crazed expression twisting his features into those of a stranger. Oh, yes, she knew how he was, all right.
"Quit the bullshitting, man," Al growled at his brother. "You like it rough just as much as I do. It's just that you've always let me take the lead so you wouldn't have to admit it. Then you just go along with whatever I plan but you get off on it just as much as I do and you know it!"
"Yeah… well, maybe you're right," Jerry admitted, flushing, for he had to admit to himself that every word his brother spoke was the truth.
"So what do I have to promise?" Betty asked impatiently.
"Oh… well, you just have to promise us right now that, no matter what we tell you to do, you'll do it. No questions asked. Al will be giving the orders, right, Al?" Jerry asked.
"Right, man," Al said with a leering grin at his sister-in-law and Betty trembled again.
"Okay, sure, I promise to do whatever Al or you tells me to do," Betty said, wondering what she was getting herself into. "What about the kids?"
"Oh, they'll be taking orders too. And I think you'll like what we've got planned for you. But, remember, Betty, no chickening out or the orgy's off!" Jerry said sternly.
"Oh, no, Jerry, don't say that! Ever since I came home today and heard all about what you were doing with each other while I was gone… well, I really need this little orgy of ours, Jerry. Don't threaten to take it away from me," Betty pleaded, listening to her own whining voice with a sense of awe as she began to realize just how very much these last few days on vacation with her family had begun to change her, liberate her.
"Hey, hey, take it easy, little pussy," Al said, rising from the table and walking over to Betty and hugging her soft body against his. "You'll have your little orgy if you just cooperate with us… fully."
The man's words brought a jolt of sexual desire to her pussy as Betty remembered all too well how he had made her "cooperate" with him during his rape. She shuddered with excitement and looked directly into Al's eyes as he held her close.
"Don't worry, Al, you'll have my complete cooperation. Just make it good," she paused breathlessly.
"Oh. I will, baby, I will," Al promised, kissing her lightly on the lips.
"Now, now, that's enough of that. No more kissing or anything until tomorrow. We want everyone hot and horny and ready for a full day and night of fucking and sucking!" Jerry said.
"Oh, no, can't we even fuck tonight, Jerry?" the woman whined, looking up at her husband.
"Nope. No fucking. No sucking. No nothing till tomorrow. That's the first rule you gotta obey, chick," Al said, pinching her tit lightly before walking off to his room where he planned to get a good night's sleep before the orgy the next day.
The next morning, almost the moment the sun had risen over the mountains, the five Conroys eagerly gathered in the largest bedroom of the cabin, the one being used by Betty and Jerry. They were all naked and burning with lust as they awaited Al's orders.
His first order had been for a round of Tequila Sunrises which made their eyes pop wide-open and the strong drink seemed to burn its way right down to their loins, arousing them all the more.
"Great," Al said approvingly, looking around at his family as they all started on their second drinks. "Anyone hungry?"
"Just for cock," Betty murmured.
"Yeah, just for pussy," Ted chimed in.
"Good," Al laughed, exchanging a glance with his brother. "Then let's start our orgy and we can always get some food later on while we take a break."
"I won't want to take a break!" Betty cried excitedly.
"Me neither!" Joan agreed.
"You two pussies just wait… after you experience what I've got planned for you, you'll need a break!" Al said softly.
"Let's get started, Al… please," Betty begged, hardly able to contain her fuck-lust.
"Good. I'm ready," Al said. "Okay, Betty, climb up on the bed there and lie down on your back. And you, Ted, climb up after her. I want you both on your backs lying next to each other."
Betty and Ted quickly obeyed Al's order and in a matter of seconds, the mother and her were on the bed, both of them trembling with eagerness as they awaited Al's next command.
"Okay, bitch," Al said to Betty, "now, roll over! On your belly! Roll right over on your little boy!"
"Oh, God!" Betty moaned.
Al grabbed her legs and twisted as the woman hesitated. Betty groaned and she rolled herself on top of Ted's still body. Her legs rested on the outside of his, her firm tits pressed into his chest, and she laid her face over his shoulder.
"Good girl," Al said softly while Jerry and Joan laughed with delight. "Now we get to see everything you've got!"
Al, Jerry, and Joan stared at the woman's already-dripping pussy, at the pink hole of her ass sitting between her round, lush asscheeks. Her thighs were stretched across Ted's, her crotch resting directly over his cock and balls.
"Ohhh, Ted," Betty moaned with desire as she felt her son's strong body beneath her. She felt his cock stirring against her cunt and she knew that he was growing hard and thick.
"Okay, little pussy," Al said, turning toward Joan, "get in there and jack your brother off! Get his prick good and hard! I want it real hard! Do it good, baby!"
His own cock already hard with excitement.
Joan moved onto the bed and reached between her mother's wide-spread thighs and wrapped her small, soft fingers around her brother's prick.
"That's a good girl," Al said. "Now beat him off. Get it up big and hard for your mother."
Joan's hand moved slowly at first, kneading the warm prickmeat tenderly in her fingers. She stroked up and down, pulling the prick up, working warmth and blood into its thick length. Slowly, she prick grew to a dark pink, then red color.
Joan gripped it tighter and beat her hand faster as the cockmeat grew larger and harder. Then, overcome with fuck-lust, Joan inhaled and then plunged her head down into the vee between her mother's thighs, the full cheeks of Betty's ass rubbing against Joan's forehead as she took the cock in her moist, hungry mouth.
"Oh my God, I've never known anything like this," Betty groaned, beside herself with excitement and desire.
Joan trailed her tongue across Ted's cock, feeling it growing harder and lamer against her mouth. Her lips squeezed just under the head and slowly, with tremendous suction, they slid down. The boy's cock was growing hard – very hard and long and thick. Saliva filled the young girl's mouth as it gushed down with more speed to suck hard on the tasty prickshaft, trying to pull it down her throat.
But her mother's ass was in the way. Joan could not completely engulf Ted's prick. The aroma of her mother's hot cunt and Ted's hard cockrod combined to turn the girl on more than she had thought would be possible.
"All right, that's enough, cunt!" Al cried suddenly. "Now get your mouth off his prick before he comes!"
But Joan couldn't pull away. Her head bobbed deep into the vee of four legs, the prick stabbing far into her mouth. She sucked, praying for a mouthful of jism.
Al suddenly grabbed a handful of the girl's long, blonde hair and jerked it savagely. Joan's mouth left Ted's prick with a pop of suction and a spray of saliva.
"I said that's enough, cunt! You'd better follow my orders! When your brother comes, I want it to be in your mom's cunt, not in your mouth! If you're so hot to suck something, eat your mother's cunt!" he growled.
"Yeah, lick mom's pussy, honey," Jerry said from the chair where he sat watching the hot incestuous action and stroking his hardening prick.
With a groan of lust, the young girl stabbed her tongue deep into her mother's fuckhole, which was fully exposed before her excited eyes.
"Oh, God, yesssss, darling!" Betty screamed, half out of her mind with joy as she felt her daughter's tongue fucking into her fully aroused cunt. "Eat my pussy!"
Ted trembled beneath his mother, thrilling to the combined feeling of his mother shuddering with passion on top of him and his sister's fucking tongue shooting past his hard cock into their mother's pussy.
"Eat it good, baby," Jerry mumbled, beating his cockmeat as he watched the lewd action.
Al threw himself into another chair, satisfied that the little orgy was going just fine. He began to rub his own cock as his eyes remained locked on the incestuous scene being played out on the big old bed.
Over and over again, Joan thrust the full length of her hard, pointed, cock-like tongue in and out of her mother's streaming pussyhole. Betty moaned with pleasure as her daughter continued to fuck her and she concentrated on tightening and loosening her powerful cunt muscles around the girl's invading tongue.
"Mmmmmmfff," Joan groaned with lust, the sound muffled by the wet, squirming cuntflesh pressed hard against her mouth. She felt her mother's muscles squeezing her tongue and the teenager's own pussy spasmed with delight.
After long moments of tongue-fucking her mother, Joan drew her tongue out of the woman's tight cunthole and used it to whip the little charged bud of her clit back and forth.
"Aieeee! That's soooo good, Joanie! So good! Keep it up, Joanie, don't stop! Yesssss, darling, that's it, just like that! My clit, yes, my clit! Lick it! Suck it! Bite it! But make me come! I have to come soon, Joanie, or I'll go mad!" Betty screamed.
"Okay, you heard her, Joan. Make your mother come now!" Al commanded.
Joan wrapped her lips around the throbbing base of her mother's clit and sucked for all she was worth. Then she sank her sharp teeth into the edges of the clit-flesh and her mother went off like a rocket.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Betty screamed as a gush of hot cuntjuice into her daughter's sucking mouth announced her orgasm.
Joan pulled her face back and stared at her brother's cock. It was up, up and hard.
Betty's lily-white ass, tilting toward his upper body and stiffly lodging into the soft crease of the woman's waiting ass.
"Now, ain't that a pretty sight," Al mumbled as he yanked Joan away from the bed and all but threw her down onto her father's lap. "Now, you sit right there, honey and from here we'll all be able to see how well the cock you just sucked up does inside your mom's cunt."
Joan gasped with excitement as she squirmed her ass down around her father's prick and waited breathlessly to see her brother fucking their mother.
"Okay, Bets, now screw down on your son's cock! We want to see it in your cunt!" Al ordered.
Betty breathed raggedly as her hips began to lift and she felt her son's burning cockhead slipping down the crease of her soft ass. She was happily surprised by the enormous size of her boy's cock. It was large and hard and insistent as it pronged down toward the juicy slit of her cunt.
As his mother's ass lifted and his prick lowered into position, Ted tensed, using every ounce of his self-control not to pop off right then and there. But he didn't want that. Just like his uncle had said, Ted wanted to come inside his mother's cunt.
Betty bore down and her pussylips slid apart eagerly, welcoming the boy's hard cock. She gave her hips short twists to each side. The head of her son's cock pressed her cuntlips further back and they came around to half swallow the mushroom-like prickhead. Then, as her hips bore down on his hardness, she whispered in her son's ear.
"Fuck me, Son," she whispered.
Ted groaned and drove himself upward. He felt his mother's hot, juicy cunt engulfing his pounding cockmeat. His cock drove deep into her downward-pounding cunt.
Al, Jerry, and Joan exchanged excited, lust filled glances as they watched mother and son avidly fucking each other. Al continued to stroke his growing hard-on while Joan wriggled over her daddy's hard prick and the man's hands moved around her chest to squeeze her aching tits.
"Oh, God, Son, this is a dream come true for me," Betty moaned.
And it was. For so long now, the woman had had just this fantasy-fucking with her son. His tremendously huge cock filled every nook and cranny of his mother's wet cunt. It was ramming against her clit, and she realized that his was the best cock she had ever had in her horny little pussy.
Maybe it was because he was her own son and it was the whole incestuous nature of their fucking, the forbidden aspect of their fucking, that thrilled the woman so much. She didn't really know, nor did she really care. All the woman cared about at that moment was the long, thick cock fucking into her wet cunt.
Ted's hands pressed down on his mother's back and slid across her smooth naked flesh. Her chest moved and she worked her hard nips down hard on the boy's heaving chest. Her legs separated wide and, with an arch of her lower back, she whipped her cunt down with doubled speed and eagerness.
Jerry felt his daughter's fingers sliding around his prick and he stared at her. She was breathing heavily, staring without a blink at the wide-spread cheeks of her mother's ass as it humped down to the thrusting cockshaft of her brother. She squeezed her daddy's cock rightly, her hand beginning to pump up and down.
Al moved to the bed, sitting on the side of it next to the rhythmically humping couple. He placed his hand on Betty's rising ass. He stroked her asscheeks as they plunged down and pulled back up. His cock was rock-hard flow.
Jerry's hands worked his daughter's tits, the pink nipples rolling between his fingers as he squeezed. Joan suddenly looked at her father, her eyes filled with a desperate need. She couldn't stand feeling so empty for another second. She had to feel a cock inside her, anywhere inside her. She dropped to her knees before her father and pushed his thighs apart. She sucked the man's cock deep into her throat.
Jerry slid down in the chair and heaved his prick into the wet heat of his daughter's hungry mouth. Joan's hands slipped under his ass to hold each cheek and squeeze as she sucked. The man felt the girl's fingers against his asshole now, teasing, tickling, now thrusting one inside.
Al's hand moved down into Betty's asscrack and the woman stiffened. Her asshole was her one inviolate hole, her only virgin opening. She had denied her ass to her husband all these years, and now her brutal brother-in-law was pawing at it as if it were his to take if he so chose.
When Al's middle finger pressed against her tiny asshole, Betty almost cried out. But she couldn't panic. For, she knew that if she tried to resist the man, he would hurt her. And she had promised him that she would cooperate. And besides, she finally admitted to herself, with her son's cock pumping in and out of her cunt, turning her on so powerfully, she found that she somehow wasn't so afraid of having her ass fucked any longer. In fact, she felt so horny now that she almost welcomed the idea.
While Betty and Ted continued to fuck each other, Al twisted his finger like a screw against the flexed ring of ass muscle. He shoved it forward with vicious force until the ring peeled tautly back and his fingertip felt the tenderness of her inner ass.
"Ohhh, God," Betty groaned.
"Just keep fucking your son, honey," Al hissed. "And I'll take care of your little ass."
Ted heard his uncle's words and he thrust his hips up even, more forcefully, brutally fucking his mother's cunt. The idea of his uncle ass-fucking his mother while he fucked her cunt aroused the boy so much he knew that he could not hold back much longer. He would have to come soon.
Al gave his finger a fierce stab and Betty groaned as she felt it rip deep into her asshole.
"Now fuck your boy good, bitch! Fuck him good and hard!" Al growled.
Betty moaned and her hips crashed down with renewed lust to engulf the boy's hot cock with her seething cunt. At the same time, she pressed her mouth down on Ted's and drove her tongue frantically between his lips. Ted slid his own tongue inside his mother's mouth and they tongue-kissed for long moments.
Suddenly, Betty's pussy jerked, twisted, and a sudden gush of hot cuntjuice spilled out over Ted's prick as the woman's climax trembled along the length of his dock and the walls of her cunt slammed and battered his hard prickmeat.
"Ummmm, commmiiinnnggg!" Betty cried into her son's mouth.
Meanwhile, Joan's mouth was filled with her father's balls. She was sucking his nuts, running her tongue up into the loose folds of flesh and nibbling at his hairy, wet sac. Then her tongue drove down deep under his balls, licking at his asshole.
Jerry lifted off the chair and felt the squirming search of his daughter's tongue at his asshole. Suddenly, she pointed her tongue and drove it forcefully into the taut little hole. It opened easily for her and the girl's writhing tongue sent waves of pleasure and lust through the man's body.
Al got to his knees behind Betty. His knees crushed between Ted's open thighs and he lowered his pulsating cockrod down to the woman's heaving ass.
"Oh, God, Al!" Betty groaned as she felt Al's thick, powerful, battering-ram-of-a-cock lurch between the cheeks of her ass.
"Brace yourself, baby. Your brother-in-law's gonna fuck your sweet little ass now!" Al grunted as he thrust his heavy body forward against the woman's ass.
"Aieeeeeee!" Betty screamed with pain and pleasure as she felt the man's cock knob slamming brutally against her rigid, virgin asshole.
With a tight grip on her hips, Al thrust his cock against her unyielding asshole again. But still it didn't open, refusing to let him enter.
"You bitch!" he roared as he suddenly threw his entire weight behind his pounding prick, forcing her virgin asshole open.
"Ohhh, nooooo!" Betty cried as she felt her ass ripping open to let her brother-in-law's prick inside.
Her little asshole yielded in short, shuddering stages of pain and pleasure, letting the thick cockshaft inch by inch into the tight squeeze of her ass. Al lunged his fuck-stick into the woman's ass with a punishing force.
"Oh, God, Ted! Al's fucking my ass! Fuck my pussy hard, Ted! Fuck my cunt while he fucks my ass!" she screamed.
Ted's hips lifted up and he filled the hungry walls of his mother's cunt with his hard meat. Betty was impaled on Al's pounding prick and Ted lifted up even higher, his juice-soaked cock filling her cunt up completely.
Betty had never felt so full, so wonderfully full, in all her life. A cock in her cunt and a cock in her ass. Both big, both fucking her at a feverish, blurring speed, both stirring her loins into a torrent of incestuous pleasure.
Joan looked up and saw the exciting sight of her mot her being ass-fucked by her uncle and pussy-fucked by her brother. The young girl reached down and ran a finger between the juice-dripping lips of her own cunt. She was hot, boiling over, needing to feel as full as her mother was. She stood up, turned her back on her father, then sat down on the man's lap until she felt the head of his cock pressing against the searching lips of her snatch.
"Fuck me, Daddy… please," the teenaged girl whimpered.
Jerry grinned and guided his daughter down on his hot cockmeat, feeling the grip of her hot pussy on his cockshaft. She dropped down fully and sent the long, thick prick deep into her hungry pussy.
"Ohhh, yessss, Daddy, yesss," she sighed. "It feels so good to have you inside me."
Jerry reached around and scooped the massive tits of his daughter into both hands. He pinched the nips between his fingers as the girl fucked herself on her daddy's cock. Her ass whipped from side to side to make the big cock slam hard against her cuntwalls.
Meanwhile, Betty licked her son's neck and face as her pushy vibrated with joy on his thrusting pole. Al's huge prick fucked mercilessly in and out of her asshole, thrilling the woman beyond belief.
When Betty wasn't driving her cunt down over her son's cock, she was thrusting her ass back, slamming her crotch against Al's, helping him impale her with his massive cock.
"Ahhhh, it feels sooo good!" Betty cried as her entire body rippled with passion. "It feels sooo fuckin' good having cocks in both my holes! Both in my cunt and ass!"
Ted grunted and lifted up to hold his prickmeat inside the furious clamping of his mother's pussy. A shudder enveloped his hips and he gasped for air as he shot his wad.
"Ohhh, yessss!" Betty cried with happiness as she felt her son's thick jism filling up her pussy.
"My God! Yessss!" Joan echoed as her father's prickrod inside her drove her half-mad with lust. She wildly twisted down onto his cockmeat.
Ted continued to fuck his mother with his still-hard prick while Uncle Al continued to ass-fuck her. Suddenly, the man's cock exploded into the woman's lush ass and she groaned as she felt herself filling with his spewing jism.
"Yesssss! Come in my ass! Spray yourself inside my asshole, you bastard!" she screamed.
The man continued to fuck her hard as he came until, finally, all fucked out, his prick drained, he collapsed forward onto her back, driving her wet body tightly down onto Ted's cock.
Ted groaned as he felt his mother's pussy orgasming against his prick, throbbing against him, climaxing with tight suction-like squeezes.
"Commmiiinnnggg, Daddy!" Joan yelled as she slammed her cunt down harder than ever on the man's prick and her pussy shot out a thick fountain of juice which drenched the man's prick.
"Meeee tooo, baby!" Jerry yelled as his cock violently jerked inside his daughter's clenching pussyhole and he spilled his load.
Betty heard her daughter's and husband's cries and she smiled with approval. She hugged her son to her and then moved her arms back, hugging Al to her back. It was her way of thanking her family… thanking them for showing her how wonderful and liberating incestuous love could be.
Betty was proud to have such an enlightened family, and proud of herself for finally getting over her hang-ups and joining them in the most exciting and meaningful expression of love that was possible.
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