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CHAPTER ONE


Looking through the window of the drugstore to the street outside, Barby Williams saw her brother, Mark, drive up in his rattletrap of a car and stop. The boy honked his horn and Barby hopped down from the counter stool, yelled a goodbye at her friends and ran outside, her braless tits jiggling lewdly within the skimpy confines of her sundress.
Mark narrowed his eyes speculatively as he watched his sister running toward him. He had been hot for the beautiful teenaged girl for a long time now, and just the thought of getting it on with her gave the six-foot boy a raging hard-on.
Hot lust filled his loins, setting his big balls on fire, and he shifted on the car seat, grinning obscenely licking his lips as he leaned across to push the door open for the girl.
Barby jumped into her brother's car, flashing a dazzling smile in his direction, and the boy grinned back at her, his eyes burning with desire.
"You're right on time! Thanks for the ride home, Mark," she murmured, noticing the big bulge in the crotch of the boy's jeans.
"No problem. Do you know just how sexy you are, Barby?" Mark asked huskily.
Barby flushed and her heart began to race, sending a thrill of sexual excitement coursing, through her.
"Hey, uh, Barby, instead of going right home, how about a drive out to the lake?" Mark asked thickly.
Barby hesitated just a moment. Then she glanced again at the boy's obvious hard-on. Her decision was an easy one.
"Sure, why not? It's a beautiful day!" she chirped, thinking that that wasn't all that was beautiful.
Mark must be really well-hung, she thought, and she sensed that this drive to the lake just might give her the chance to see his gorgeous cock.
The car screeched away from the curb and hurtled off down Main Street toward the outskirts of town.
Barby's skin felt hot to her, and she was aware of heated flushes of desire washing over her in steady waves, aware of the boy next to her. He gave off an aggressive masculine heat which made her quiver in excitement.
The girl had a very unhappy home life. She never had felt close to her parents, and the older she got, the more distance there seemed to be between her and her parents. For that matter, she didn't feel all that close to her brother, Mark, either, but at this moment, he looked very good to her and she knew that she would much rather get it on with him out by the lake than to go home to a mother and father she didn't even like very much.
Mark looked good to the young girl. Just looking at him made Barby's little pussy melt with desire. He was wearing a sleeveless, form fitting tank top which hugged the hard muscles of his chest and the tight, rippling plane of his belly.
His broad shoulders and powerful arms were bare and deeply tanned. His biceps showed the results of all the long hours the bay put in at the local gym, and his hands were huge, strong and meaty.
Mark's tight pair of jeans hugged his strong legs, tenting out lustfully at the bulging crotch.
Barby couldn't take her eyes off of her brother's crotch. She saw the big throbbing lump straining against the material of his jeans as if begging for release, and she swallowed hard, trying to control her ever-rising lust.
Mark grinned at the girl with a sideways glance, thinking how beautiful and sexy she looked in her sheer sundress. He could easily see her big tits through the fabric, and the outline of her nipples which were stiff with desire now.
"Who'd you fuck today, Barby?" he asked lewdly.
"What-what do you mean?" the girl stammered.
"Aw, come off it, Sis. I know all about your reputation in town," Mark responded. "All the kids talk about you."
"What reputation?" Barby asked, stalling for time. She was well-aware of her reputation among the town's teenagers as a whore who would fuck anything en two legs, but she had hoped that her family wasn't aware of her extracurricular activities. Now, from what her brother was saying, it appeared that he knew all about it even though she was pretty sure her parents didn't, or she was sure she would have heard from them about it by now.
"Knock off the shit! You know that you're the town whore!" Mark spat out cruelly, his eyes running up and down the length of the girl's beautiful body.
At that moment, he was thinking that he was going to take full advantage of his sister's whorish reputation. He didn't think it was fair that all his friends got to make it with her and he didn't. It was time to make her put out.
If the young boy had known the incestuous desires filling every pore of Barby's body at that moment, he would have creamed in his jeans.
"So what if I am? Maybe I wouldn't be if I got more love at home," Barby said with a pout.
"Oh, here we go again!" Mark said with a cruel laugh, shaking his head. "Poor little Barby. Unloved. Unwanted. Did you ever stop to wonder why you're the only one who feels that way? I know that Mom and Dad love me very much and the way I see it, we're all one big happy family," Mark said.
"Well, I sure don't feel that way. I always feel left out, as if I didn't belong," Barby said softly, tears filling her eyes.
The young girl enjoyed fucking, and that had a lot to do with her reputation. But she felt driven when she went in search of her next fuck, as if frantically looting for the love she didn't fed she got from her parents and brother.
"I agree. You don't seem to belong in our family. But I think that's your fault!" Mark said angrily.
"Are you feeling horny?" Barby asked with a sudden shift of subject. The conversation was growing far too depressing, and the girl's little pussy was throbbing with a desire that she could not long deny. She scooted closer to her brother.
"What?" Mark croaked, and the car swerved violently as his hard-on grew larger within his pants.
"Yeah, Mark, you look really sexy in that tank top and those tight jeans. Mmmmm, I can't wait to see your huge cock! You are gonna show it to me, aren't you? I mean, isn't that what this drive to the lake is all about? You want to fuck me, don't you, Mark?" she purred, stroking his bare arm.
"Jesus, Barby!" the boy with a grin, his head spinning with lust.
This was working out real well, he thought. He had intended to use his knowledge of the girl's reputation to blackmail her into fucking with him. He was going to tell her that if she didn't let him screw her, he would tell their parents all about what a whore the girl was. But now it seemed that the little slut wanted it just as much as he did. He could hardly believe his good luck.
They had reached the lake, and the boy parked the car as quickly as possible. Then he turned toward his sister.
"Let me suck your cock, Mark! I've been wanting to suck you off for a long time now!" the girl breathed, bending toward him.
She ran her hands over his brawny chest, tracing the hard rippling muscles through his tight clinging tank top. She bent down, her long golden hair spilling out over his chest, and she pressed her soft lips against his right shoulder, kissing him softly, but wetly.
"Jeeesus! Jeeesus!" the boy panted over and over as his sister's hands ran down his tensed sides and came together between his legs, brushing over the big bulging lump of his crotch.
Both teens were panting hard in excitement now. And their angry disagreement of a few moments ago was forgotten.
Barby purred with pleasure as she began to unbutton Mark's fly. She pressed her hungry lips against his arm, sliding her face down and sniffing the hot hollow of his armpit, licking her tongue out and tangling it into the sweaty hairs there, savoring the musky scent of the aroused male.
"Goddamn but you're hot! Jeeesus, Barby!" Mark muttered thickly, his lust blazing even hotter in his loins.
Barby unbuckled the boy's belt and pulled his fly open.
"Lift your ass, Mark. Let me get your jeans down!" she ordered huskily, staring up at him with lust-glazed eyes.
"You got it, baby!" he gasped with a grin, heaving his ass up, and turning on even more as he felt her draw his trousers down about his knees.
His huge cock thrust upward rigidly, swollen with lust, just as long and thick and hard as Barby had hoped it would be.
"Ohhh, Mark," she purred, curling her hand around his big, pulsating prickshaft, her fingers not quite able to meet around the center of it. She squeezed his cock gently, thrilling to the lewd sensation of the solid slab of meat throbbing in her hand.
The horny blonde cooed in pleasure, bending down lower and inhaling the pungent manly scent of his prick. A glistening drop of pre-cum glittered on his trembling piss-slit, and Barby pursed her lips, blowing a stream of warm air onto his pulsing cockhead.
"Lick it up, baby! Lick up my cum!" the boy husked, writhing on the car seat as he fought to control his swiftly rising lust.
Barby thrust her tongue out and lapped it slowly back and forth over his blunt cockhead, tasting the pearly drop of liquid and moaning with incestuous pleasure.
Her lips fluttered teasingly across his aching prickhead and Mark gave a strangled gasp of pure incestuous delight.
"Awwwww, yeah, baby, that's so fuckin' good!" the brawny teen groaned as the beautiful girl's lips kissed and slid across the pulsing knob of his prick.
"Mmmm, yesss," Barby mewled, running her fingers up and down the rigid stem of her brother's prick.
Moving on down, she pressed her open, moist mouth against the vein-laced sides of his prickrod, lashing out with her tongue and stroking it in little licking movements back and forth across his hard prick meat.
She moaned, loving its flavor. She moved down farther, burying her face in the patch of curling brown prick hairs surrounding the base of his cock, inhaling the heady aroma of his aroused masculinity.
Mark's heavy balls dangled between his legs down to the car seat. Barby clipped her head, puckering her lips and planting a big openmouthed kiss on each of his big balls.
She thrust her wet tongue out and eagerly licked his wrinkly, hairy ball sac, tracing his big nuts through it.
"Yeah, baby, yeah, do it! You're doin' great! Do your thing, girl!" Mark bellowed, reaching down and running his strong fingers through her long, gleaming hair as she continued to lick and kiss his balls.
Mark's rock-hard prick thrust up in the air, throbbing visibly, glistening with the girl's saliva.
Barby moved back up to die head of her brother's cock again. She opened her mouth and sucked her lips around his meaty cockhead, tugging it inside and licking at it hard, the tip of her tongue probing into his puckered cum slit.
She pushed her face down on his upright prick, letting inch after hard inch of his hefty fuckrod slide over her silken tongue, driving her brother half out of his mind with incestuous ecstasy.
"Jeesus, baby, Jeesus!" the boy groaned. Barby's warm, wet mouth was making him feel super-hot and horny. His balls and cock felt as if they were on fire, and they trembled violently as the girl expertly sucked his prick.
"Unnhhh, yeah, Barby, suck that cock! Suck it hard until I blow my wad right down your sucking throat!" the boy grunted huskily, beginning to hump his hips eagerly up and down, his fingers gripping the back of her head tightly and urgently pushing her face down more on his upright prick.
The beautiful blonde shuddered with fuck lust as she fell the fat head of her brother's prick punch up against the back of her mouth and begin to slide down her throat.
Tears sprang to her eyes as she forced her throat muscles to relax. Then she swallowed hard, wantonly plunging her head down on his lap.
Mark groaned in delight as the full length of his enormous cock suddenly slid right down into his sister's gulping throat.
Barby gave a little gurgle of depraved delight as she felt her aching throat being stretched by the thick, heavy length of the boy's big tool. Her widely stretched lips were plunged into the thick patch of his prick hairs.
She could feel the very base of the huge fuckrod pulsating against her gripping, sucking lips, and she eagerly tugged at it, hollowing her cheeks and swirling her tongue along its underside.
"Aaarghhh, you sexy little whore!" Mark grunted, clutching the back of the girl's blonde head and gripping it in a frenzy of wild incestuous passion. He hunched his hips up and down, squirming from side to side as he churned the enormous length of his cock deep inside her throat.
"Goddamn but that feels good!" he cried, relaxing his grip on her head long enough for her to lift up and breathe in a little air through her flared nostrils.
But Barby was too aroused to care very much about breathing at that point. And with a little squeal of excitement, she plunged right back down on her brother's big thick cock, sucking at it hungrily, bobbing and twirling her head as she gave the boy the best blowjob he had ever had.
After long moments of deep-throating the boy, Barby moved back up to the very tip of his cock, her tongue licking and lashing and swirling around the stiff sides, her lips working vigorously around it as she sucked harder and harder.
Then she shoved her face back down again, swallowing hard, taking his entire thick fuck tool deep in her tight, narrow throat, savoring the lewd sensation of getting throat-fucked.
Her little teenaged pussy was getting hotter and wetter with each suck, and she writhed and squirmed with erotic delight.
Now, as the girl continued to suck him off, Mark slipped his hands down beneath her and he began to stroke her big tits, groaning with excitement as he felt her stiff nipples straining against the sheer fabric as if searching for his fingers.
Suddenly, Barby felt her brother's cock lurch wildly against the clenching walls of her throat and then, before she had a chance to gather her thoughts, her mouth was flooded with a wad of warm cum. As more and more jism shot into her mouth and slid down her throat, Mark twisted and pinched Barby's nipples through her dress. Mingled pain and pleasure shot through the girl's loins as she came.



CHAPTER TWO


Barby pulled her mouth off Mark's prick after swallowing down every delicious drop of his thick cum.
"No wonder every guy at school wants to screw you! You're one hot little whore!" Mark said huskily.
Barby giggled, but then she gasped excitedly as she felt her brother's mouth against her own, kissing her passionately, his lips wriggling over hers, his long tongue prying between her teeth and lapping into her mouth, licking up her saliva and swallowing it lewdly.
His hands ran over her body, sliding from her naked shoulders down over the soft curves of her big tits, squeezing them greedily through the thin cotton fabric of her white sundress.
"Ummmm," Barby moaned into his mouth, feeling the boy's strong palms grazing over her stiff nipples, sending rushes of sensual pleasure through her upper body down into her loins.
He groped for the straps of her dress, drawing them over her shoulders and then, still kissing her with his tongue, and lips, he reached behind her back for the zipper.
He slowly, teasingly, unzipped her dress, drawing it down and sliding his hand inside, against the warm naked flesh of her back.
He drew slightly away from her, his eyes burning with lust, panting hard as he stared down at her body.
"Jeeesus, I've got the sexiest chick in town for my very own sister… this is just the beginning, baby!"
Barby returned her brother's grin. She did find him sexually exciting, and she only hoped that he wouldn't keep her waiting too long before fucking her.
Mark's hands moved around in front and he hooked his fingers into the top of her flimsy dress, tugging it down over the full jutting mounds of her tits.
His breath caught in his throat as he got his first thrilling glimpse of the girl's naked tits. They sprang free, jiggling obscenely and temptingly.
Mark groaned as he reached out, eagerly dosing his strong hands around her throbbing tit jugs, kneading and caressing them. He scraped his thumbs over her rosy nips.
"Ohhh, yeah, that's nice," Barby breathed. "Great tits, really great! Just like the other guys on the football team said! They sure weren't lying!"
Barby didn't much care for the idea that her brother's friends all talked about her that way, and she found herself wondering what kind of brother would get off on that kind of talk instead of protecting her from such lewd comments. He should defend me in front of them, she thought firmly, and then he could come to me and fuck the holy shit out of me!
But all such thoughts flew right out of her mind as she felt the exquisite thrill of Mark's lips wetly moving over her neck. He kissed and sucked the tender flesh of her neck and shoulders before moving down, planting hot, wet, hungry kisses on the sloping ridges of her tits.
And, all the while, he kneaded and squeezed them, lifting them up high and lashing his tongue out to lick and wash on each rosy nip in turn.
"Yessss! Suck my tits, Mark, suck them hard!" the girl cried, pulling his head down tighter against her tit-mounds.
The teen clamped his hungry lips around each nipple, his cheeks hollowing as he created an erotic vacuum in his mouth, slurping and milking on the pulsing flubs.
"Mmmmmm, yessss, Mark, yessss, that's soooooo nice! Yeah, suck my tits hard!" Barby moaned, leaning back in the car seat and gasping loudly as her brother's hot, wet mouth worked over her, tender, aching tits.
She ran her fingers through the boy's hair, gripping the nape of his bullish neck as he continued to suck and lick her tits. At the same time, he ran his hands down to her waist where her dress was bunched, and he tugged at it impatiently.
Moaning with sexual excitement, Barby shifted up on the seat and let her horny brother draw her dress down about her knees. It fluttered down to her ankles, and she groaned excitedly as she let the boy see her naked body for the first time.
Mark lifted his head from between her tits and stared down with glittering eyes at the sight of the beautiful girl's naked body.
"Oh, baby!" he muttered huskily, drinking in the sight of Barby's gently sloping hips and the "V" shaped triangle of pussy hair tucked in between them.
He licked his lips hungrily as he stared down at the sparse pussy fuzz at the crest of her mound, and his mouth began to water.
"Let's get out of the fuckin' car, baby! We need more room!" he said impatiently.
He shoved the door open and scrambled out. He stood there by the car, wearing only his tank top and his shoes, which he kicked off now.
His rock-hard prick thrust upward at an obscene angle, throbbing visibly. He reached for Barby's hand and helped her out of the car.
The young girl stood there, shivering slightly, naked and beautiful, her long golden hair streaming down her back.
Mark stood there for a minute or two, greedily gazing at her. Then he reached into the back seat of the car and pulled a blanket out.
"Come on, baby," he said gruffly, sliding a strong arm around her waist and leading her toward the trees that surrounded the lake.
They stopped in a clearing with soft, springy grass on the ground and the trees that encircled it gave them complete privacy.
The boy spread the blanket out on the ground and dropped down on his knees on top of it.
Barby stood there watching him, her heart racing with sensual excitement, loving the way the boy looked with his now-naked body, and loving the way his huge cock bobbed and jerked in the air.
"Come here, baby," Mark said hoarsely and she walked toward him onto the blanket until she was standing right in front of the crouching teenager.
He stared up at her with lust-glazed eyes and reached up to her, his hands around her slender waist, running them up and down her hips and thighs, caressing and squeezing her as he leered at the sight of her little wet pussy.
With a husky groan, he leaned forward until his face was just inches away from the soft mound of her moist cunt. His nostrils flared out as he sniffed her pussy, savoring its feminine, aroused scent, his cock twitching with desire.
His fingers moved softly across her thighs and he gently pinched them around the puckered outer folds of her sweet-looking cunt.
"Oh, yes!" she gasped hoarsely as her brother gently peeled back her pussylips, revealing the glistening inner meat of her moist fuckhole.
Mark gave a husky grunt and mashed his face eagerly and wantonly between the girl's legs, smothering his lips and nose into her little wet pussy.
Barby shrieked in joy as she felt his hot, sucking mouth closing demandingly about her pussy, and his long tongue beginning to lewdly snake up and down in sweeping licking motions, slurping at her pussyslit, swallowing down her tasty cunt juice.
Mark Williams growled like a wild animal as he licked and sucked her juicy cunt, pushing his tongue deeply into her little fuck hole and wiggling it around, testing its tightness and heat, his cock jerking more and more.
"Unnhhh, yeas," the girl moaned, automatically tightening her skillful pussy muscles about his invading tongue, holding it in place for long breathless moments.
As the boy tongue-fucked his sister's pussy, his law muscles working hard, he had to wonder how the whorish girl managed to have such a tight little cunt with all the fucking she did.
His hands ran around her ass, and he dug his fingers into the high mounds, squeezing them hard.
"Aaarghhh, good, good," Barby babbled, throwing her head back and surrendering herself to the sweet, incestuous pleasure that raced through her loins.
Mark's eagerly fucking tongue moved in and out of her cunthole over and over again. Then he withdrew his tongue and used it to seek out the little throbbing nub of her clit. He began to strum it hard, drawing the tip of his tongue over the slick bud with rapid movements.
"Ahhhh! Ohhhh! Yessss! Gawwwddd!" Barby screeched, making the birds take flight from the nearby trees.
She sobbed with ecstasy, tossing her long, blonde hair violently from side to side, her beautiful face contorted with lust as blazing flashes of pleasure and lust cut through her crotch.
She reached down now, running her fingers through the boy's hair, gripping him frantically, wiggling her hips and pushing up against his face as he ate her out with wanton abandon.
Her heart was thumping wildly now, and her blood felt as though it were on fire as it raced through her veins and made her little pussy swell up even more. Her cunt felt hotter, and wetter, than ever before. And when Mark's tongue moved around inside her cunthole, or when he used it to stroke her rigid clit, she felt as if she had just stuck a finger into an electric socket, so strong were the carnal sensations that made every single nerve ending in her body vibrate and burn.
Over and over again, the boy fucked the entire length of his tongue in and out of the girl's clasping pussyhole, groaning into her wide-open cunt as his cock grew harder and thicker.
"Commmiiinnggg!" Barby cried after a few more minutes, and her pussy spumed convulsively against the boy's face as she came.
As her orgasm ebbed, Mark sat back on his haunches, parting and staring up at his sister with eyes that burned into hers.
The lower part of his face was wet and dripping with her girl-cum and he licked his lips.
"Come on down here by me baby," he said, reaching up and pulling the girl down next to him.
He wanted to fuck her belly. But he sensed that she needed a few minutes to fully recover from the powerful orgasm she had just enjoyed. He threw his arms around her, cuddling her closely against his strong muscular body.
"Mark," Barby murmured, still breathing hard as she lay in her brother's arms.
"Huh?"
"Remember when Uncle Bill, Aunt Ruby, and our cousin Rosie came to visit us a couple of mouths ago?" Barby asked.
"Yeah, sure. I remember." Mark muttered, wondering what his sister was getting at. He we stroking her tub now, rubbing the girl's rosy nipples between his thumbs and forefingers.
"Well, did you notice the way that Mom and Dad kind it gave them the bum rush? I mean, they hadn't come to visit us in ages, and yet Mom and Dad acted as if they didn't want them there, and they couldn't wait to get rid of them."
"But we're all family!" Barby protested as she felt her nipples growing stiff again beneath the lewd pinching caresses her brother was giving them.
"So what? A lot of families aren't close! Look at the Ewings on 'Dallas'," Mark said with a laugh.
But Barby didn't respond with a laugh of her own. She was too busy thinking about the strained relations in her family.
"Besides," Mark continued, "you said yourself you don't feel at all close to Mom and Dad, so why should you give any thought to the fact that we're not all that close to Uncle Bill and his family?" Mark hoped that his sister would stop talking soon so he could fuck her.
"But that's just it!" Barby cried, turning to look into the boy's eyes with an obvious need to be completely understood. "It's not that all of us aren't close to Uncle Bill and his family. I always feel very close to him and Aunt Ruby and Rosie. Even when I don't see them for a couple of years! I can't really explain it any better than that, Mark. All I know is that I feel much, much closer to them than I do to my own family!"
"If you feel that way, why don't you go live with them?" Mark snarled, offended by his sister's remark.
"I'd love to! But Mom and Dad won't even let me visit them, let alone live with them!" she cried.
Mark drew back slightly and looked into the girl's flushed face. He saw that she was one hundred percent serious, that she would actually rather live with their uncle's family than with her own. He didn't know what to say to her. He suddenly felt as if he didn't know his own sister at all.
"You nutty chick," he said a few minutes later, pulling her close to him again. "I want to fuck you. I want to feel my cock up that sweet little pussy! So what do you say we quit gabbing and start fucking?"
"I'm all for that!" Barby said eagerly.
Gently, but firmly, the boy pressed her down on her back on the blanket, rolling his big brawny body on top of her.
Barby sighed with pleasure, feeling the boy's muscular body pressing deliciously down on her, her aching tits flattened out by his muscular chest.
Barby felt the long, throbbing meat of her brother's prick sandwiched between their bellies, and a flutter of incestuous lust fanned through her loins.
"Ohhh, yesss, fuck me, darling, fuck me hard! I want to feel you inside of me! I want to feel your huge cock up my pussy! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"



CHAPTER THREE


With a high-pitched squeal of excitement, Barby slid her legs apart on the blanket, her moist pussylips gaping open to receive Mark's cock.
The boy pushed himself up, planting his hands on either side of the girl's body and stared down with eyes glazed over with fuck-lust.
His big, throbbing cock was pulsating against the girl's pussy and she whimpered and writhed beneath him, her eyes teary and pleading as she gazed up at him.
"You want my cock, baby?" he asked lewdly. "Tell me! Do you want my cock up your pussy?"
"God, yes, Mark! I want your cock so bad! Please hurry and fuck it up my cunt!" she begged hornily.
"Grab hold of it, baby! Guide my prick between your legs," he ordered huskily.
"Oh, God!" Barby gasped. She eagerly reached up, running her trembling hands down the boy's chest to his naked hips. Then she greedily closed her fingers around the throbbing pole of his saliva-slickened prick.
She moaned with excitement when she felt its heat and hardness beneath her trembling fingers, and she pushed it downward until his bulbous cock knob pressed wetly against the moist lips of her gaping pussy.
The horny girl drew up her knees, throwing her legs wantonly wide apart and arching her back. She humped her hips upward, chewing on her lower lip and shaking all over as his fat prick pushed between her swollen pussylips, locking into place.
She shivered with desire, feeling slightly dizzy. "Uhhhhhh, yeah, good girl, now I'm gonna really fuck you good!" Mark said thickly.
The young boy tensed his muscular asscheeks, gave a guttural grunt and thrust forward hard with his hips.
"Ohhh, yesss, Mark, fuck meeee," Barby wailed, her body writhing violently beneath his as she felt her pussy stretch open around his thrusting cock.
With several pumping motions, Mark pounded the whale length of his thick prick right up to the back wall of the girl's cunt, stuffing her full of his heavy fuckmeat.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" the girl cried as lightning bolts of ecstasy ripped through her body. She shrieked and sobbed, heaving her hips wildly, her juicy little cunt milking around the boy's pulsing prickmeat.
She ran her fingers down his broad back and dug them into the sweating globes of his asscheeks, her nails raking into his hairy flesh there, pulling him down on her eagerly.
"Awwwwww, yeah, baby, your little pussy's so nice and tight!" Mark groaned, lewdly undulating his hips as he rested his lower body on hers, twitching his mighty cock deep in her sweet honeyed cunthole.
The boy pulled back, letting about half of his prick ease out of Barby's juicy cunt, shuddering all over as her delicious sheath of dripping, clenching cuntflesh wriggled around his thick fucker, sending shock waves right through him.
"Awwww, yeah!" he grunted breathlessly, starting to fuck her with heaving strokes of his muscular body.
His belly smacked wetly against hers, and each time he fucked into her, Barby's body jerked forward and she gave a low sob of ecstasy, her face twisted with desire as she turned on more and more.
"Unnhhh, baby, baby, baby!" Mark grunted hoarsely as he humped his sweaty ass up and down, sliding his big, aching prick back and forth in the tugging, juicy sheath of his sister's tight little pussy.
She hooked her legs around his waist, her heels digging into the small of his back, and she heaved her hips wantonly up and down, gasping with increasing pleasure as she impaled herself again and again on the boy's plunging fuckrod.
Her hands clutched at his broad shoulders and she stared up into his strong face with gratitude as he fucked her hard.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" she sobbed only moments later as a mind-blowing orgasm crashed through her loins, releasing a flood of warm cuntjuice which cascaded about the thick prick inside her.
The girl's orgasm made her little pussy spasm about Mark's cock and the lewd sensation took him over the edge.
"I'm coming too, you horny cunt! You slut! You whore!" he bellowed as he began to come.
"Oooohhh, yeah, fill my pussy up with your cum! I want all of it! Mmmmm all your jizz, Mark!" Barby cried hysterically as she dug her sharp fingernails into his broad back, leaving little red marks as she clung to him.
Wads of thick cum shot from Mark's cocktip and splashed wetly into Barby's cunt, filling her to overflowing. She moaned with incestuous pleasure as his thick jism began to run out from between her puffy cuntlips and trickle down her quavering legs.
They came hard, clinging to each other tightly as their loins shuddered against each other.
"Unh, that was so good, Mark," Barby said softly, kissing the boy on his cheek as they lay in each other's arms, his prick and her cunt still slightly twitching from their mutual orgasm.
"My prick's still hard," Mark grunted.
"Yeah, so I noticed!" Barby said with a little giggle. "Whatever are we going to do about that?"
"Oh, we'll think of something, but do we have time?" Mark asked, resting his hand on his elbow and smiling down at her.
"What do you mean? Why is time a problem?" Barby asked with a little frown.
"This is the night of the father-daughter dinner and dance at school, Barby! How could you forget that?" Mark asked, staring at the girl as if she had lost her mind.
"I didn't forget," she said softly, flushing as she looked away.
"I don't get it! I heard you ask dad weeks ago to go with you tonight!" Mark said.
"And did you also hear him tell me last night that he won't be going with me tonight after all?" Barby asked angrily, clenching her small hands into little balled-up fists as she thought about all the promises her father had made to her… and then broken.
"No! I didn't hear that. But don't go acting all outraged. After all, if he broke his promise to you, it must have been for a pretty good reason, Barby!" Mark said, defending his father just as he always did.
"Oh, yeah, sure, it was for a very good reason," Barby said, her voice dripping with sarcasm. "Something real important came up he made that very clear last night."
"Well, there, you see? What came up?" Mark asked.
"A poker game at Hal Gordon's house!" Barby said between clenched teeth.
"Oh." Mark didn't know what to say to that. He thought for a few minutes. "Well, you know how close he and Hal are. I mean they're great buddies! They go back a long way!"
"Yeah, right. They're close all right. Closer than he is to me, his own daughter!" Barby said, team of anger and rejection filling her eyes.
"Hey, enough of that. I think it's great that you won't be going to the father-daughter thing tonight 'cause that means more time for you and me to fuck!" Mark said.
"Yeah, that's right!" Barby said, beginning to cheer up, and, vowing not to let her dad ever hurt her again by rejecting her as he always did. "Come on, Mark! You've still got that gorgeous hard-on and we can't let it go to waste!"
"Play with your little pussy, Sis, I wanna watch," the horny boy rasped, settling back on the blanket. He had no doubt that the girl would eagerly do what he told her. She was so hot that she would gladly do anything that would make her come again.
Barby grinned, putting her index finger into the top of her pussy-slit, thrilling to the fact that her own brother was watching her every lewd move.
She pressed her finger against her clit and started to make little circles with it. She closed her eyes, picturing her dad. Even though he always let her down and didn't seem to care nearly enough about her, she still felt excited, thinking about him fucking her.
She wondered what that would feel like. To have her own dad's big cock thrusting in and out of her tight little pussy… it must be heaven, she thought with a little moan.
As she imagined her father sucking on her tits and ramming his prick into her, she turned on more and more, and her little cunt grew hotter and wetter.
"You fucking little whore!" Mark said hoarsely, stroking his hard-on while he watched her. He felt angry with the young girl. In spite of the lust he felt for her, he was pissed at her for the way she always talked about their parents. And for being such a whore among the teenagers in town. He felt like punishing her. He wanted to fuck her badly. But he wanted to punish her too.
"Ohhh, this feels sooo good," the girl said softly, her eyes open now. She was staring at the boy's big cock while she continued to think about how wonderful it would feel to have her own dad's cock inside her! Talk about feeling loved! she thought excitedly. Then I'd know for sure that he really does love me.
"Yeah, you're a whore all right," Mark went on, unaware of the direction the girl's thoughts were taking. "You can't wait to get fucked. You have to play with your little pussy… that's how horny you are… you'd spread your legs for anyone."
Her brother's words turned her on all the more, and Barby moved her finger faster and faster, more pussyjuice flowing down her thighs.
"Slut whore can't get enough, can you? You probably play with your pussy all day long when there isn't a cock in it," Mark rasped, his fist flying up and down the length of his hard cock.
The aroused girl increased the pressure of her finger, and her clit grew harder. She was sopping wet now and more than ready for a fuck.
"Does the teenaged whore want to see what's gonna go up her tight hole?" Mark asked thickly as he moved toward her, his hand gripping his thick prick.
Barby stared wordlessly at his big cock. The thought of it pounding into her was breathtaking.
"Yeah, fucking bitch can't wait to get her hole plugged," Mark said with a triumphant laugh, seeing the naked desire in her eyes. "You're just dying to get something into that little pussy!"
Barby groaned and stroked her clit as fast and hard as she possibly could.
Suddenly, the boy, made a fast move and roughly forced her legs wider apart. He lay on top of her and put his cock up against her juicy cunt slit. He gave a hard push and the end of his cock parted her pussylips. He pushed again and the head of his cock slid into her.
"Ohhh, yessss, fuck niceee!" she whimpered. Mark shoved harder, sliding more of his turgid prick inside the girl's wet cunthole.
She felt his muscular weight pressing against her and she closed her eyes, pretending it was her father's cock inside her pussy.
"The fucking whore likes this cock up her cunt, doesn't she?" Mark asked huskily, sending the full length of his prick up into her fuckhole.
Barby did not respond. She was using all of her powers of concentration to keep the image of her dad in her mind.
"Does the slut whore love this cock or not?" Mark demanded.
"Yes, Mark, I love your big cock inside me and I want you to really fuck me good now. Fuck me until your cock shoots its cum all over inside me," she groaned.
Mark pulled his cock halfway out of her and plunged back in. Then he pulled out so that only the head of his prick was still inside her. This time, he drove his cock into her with all of his muscular weight, and his hips banged painfully against Barby's.
"Is that the way your hole likes to get it?" he asked.
"Oh, yes! Just keep ramming that huge motherfucker in there like that, my cunt likes it hard!" she gasped.
Mark pulled out of her again and began a series of hard, rhythmic thrusts. As he continued fucking her, his strokes became faster and harder and deeper. The sound of their hips slamming together echoed through the clearing.
Again, the girl closed her eyes and thought about her father fucking her. She figured that having her own dad fuck her just had to be the ultimate sexual experience for any young girl, and that in her case, it would be all the more thrilling because it would mean that he really loved her. I'll do it, she vowed then and there as Mark's prick continued to plow into her, somehow I'll find a way to get my dad to fuck me!
As she pretended that her father was fucking her, Barby's pussy grew hotter and wetter, and her brother's cock slid easily in and out of her. He was able to go much faster now and harder, too, thrusting into her with punishing strokes.
She arched her hips into his driving cock and changed her position slightly so that her clit got more direct contact with the movement of his prick. She was turning on more and more.
"Your whore of a fuckhole is making my cock really hot," the boy gasped.
"Make your cock shoot up inside me, Mark!" she cried. "I want to feel you coming all over my cunt!"
He rammed his prick into her with all the force he could muster, one heavy cunt-fucking blow after another.
The young boy was sweating profusely but he didn't let up with the savage strokes. Each of his strong thrusts was taking him closer and closer to orgasm.
"My cock's gonna pop soon… right inside your sluttish cunthole!" he rasped as he continued to pound into her.
"Oh, yes, Mark, shoot all your spunk up my fuckhole! Shoot!" Barby yelled at the top of her lungs.
Mark fucked her faster and faster, and his body went rigid as he prepared to come.
"Yeah! I'm gonna pap! Jeesus, I'm almost there! Yesss, there it is! Commiiinnnggg!" he bellowed.
Barby felt the boy's body shaking violently as he continued to shove his cock in and out of her. He plunged all the way into her and held his cock there.
"Yesssss!" she shrieked as she felt a warm rush of cum gushing into her pussy.



CHAPTER FOUR


"But, Mom, why can't I go to visit Uncle Bill and Aunt Ruby and my cousin Rosie?" Barby asked a few days later.
"Well, uh, you just can't, that's all," Diane Williams responded, not meeting the girl's eyes.
"That's not, good enough!" Barby said, angrily stamping her foot as tears gathered in her eyes. "You never let me see them and you never invite them here! And then when they do come, like the last time, you make them feel unwelcome so they'll leave in a hurry! I don't get it! Just 'cause you and dad don't like them doesn't mean I don't! I do! I love them! And I want to visit them during my vacation from school!"
"That'll be quite enough out of you, young lady!" Diane said, flushing with anger. "I can count on one of these tantrums from you every few months, and I've had it! You can't go see them and that's that! Besides, you'd probably be imposing on them."
"That's not so! They told me I could come anytime! They want me to!" Barby wailed.
"Forget it, Barby! Now and forever! If I have anything to say about it, you'll never even see them again!" Diane said. Then, realizing that she had said more than she had intended to, she quickly turned and left the room.
Barby stared after her, her mouth agape. She was shocked, and she could not imagine why in the world her parents would want to keep her and her uncle's family apart forever. Especially since her parents never seemed to care where Barby went or who she went with. They actually seemed relieved whenever she left the house.
"Fuck them!" she said angrily into the otherwise empty room. And with that thought, she ran out of the house, deciding to look for one of her boyfriends.
Several hours and two fuck sessions later, Barby sat in Bud's car in front of her house. He was the halfback on her brother's high school football team, and he wasn't good for much more than fucking. But at the moment, that was all Barby was interested in. Somehow, when she was being held and fucked by one of the young guys she knew, she didn't feel so sad, and she could forget about her unhappy life at home… for those few moments, anyway.
Bud had wanted to park somewhere else while he fucked Barby, but in a defiant mood, she had told him to park right in front of her house. She didn't even care of her parents caught her or not. In fact, maybe she'd welcome that, she told herself now. Then maybe we could really have it out. I'd like to tell them a thing or two.
She pulled Bud's face toward hers and kissed him hard. He wrapped his arms around her, holding her close. She moaned as she felt his tongue shoving against hers.
"Come on, let's strip!" she cried excitedly, moving slightly away from the panting youth.
"Right here?" he asked incredulously.
"Sure… that is, if you want to fuck me," she said teasingly.
"I saw you driving around with Chuck earlier. Did you fuck him too?" Bud asked.
"Sure," Barby shrugged. "Do you care?"
"Naw. You've got a great little pussy, Barby. Just so's I get my share, I don't care who else you fuck with!" the boy said, kissing her again. Barby laughed as she stripped off all her clothes. Bud felt his cock growing harder as he watched her and, in seconds, he was stark-naked too.
They began to fuck, and Barby began to feel better and better as the boy worked his prick in and out of her wet pussy. She liked the way he held her when they fucked, and she didn't feel so sad anymore.
Then, suddenly, she heard a familiar voice right outside the car. And a second voice that was just as familiar. She gasped, knowing that it was her father and his lifelong pal, Hal.
Bud gasped and groaned on top of the girl, unaware of what was going on.
"Shhh," Barby said softly. "Don't make so much noise, Bud. My dad's right out there."
"Huh?" he asked dazedly.
"My dad! My dad's right out there with a friend of his!" she whispered frantically.
Suddenly, Bud's face filled with panic.
Barby heard the two men moving closer to the car. And then they looked inside.
There was no time to try to cover themselves. "Well, well, well, looky here, Hal. It's my girl, Barby! And she's getting dicked!" Clay Williams said with a laugh.
Barby looked up and saw the two men sticking their heads in the opened window. She closed her eyes and wished she had listened to Bud and let him fuck her somewhere else. Anywhere else.
"I've been hearing about you lately, Barby. This isn't exactly your first cock, is it, girl?" Clay asked.
Then the girl felt a hand on her tit and she heard her father yowl at his friend.
"You get away from there, Hal! You're too old for my girl. She belongs to the young fellows in town," Clay said, laughing again.
"I can't help it, Clay. This little naked girl looks awfully good to me," Hal said thickly.
"Well, go ahead and look, Hal. No harm in that. But don't touch. A cop car could come by here any minute and I don't wanna see you in any trouble. You're my best buddy, Hal, and I don't want to see you end up in jail."
Her father's words sickened and pained the young girl. He didn't want his friend to touch her only because he didn't want to see him get into any trouble with the law. She sighed, wondering why she had even bothered to think for a minute that the man would show any real fatherly concern for her.
Bud's cock was still inside her, but Barby could feel it growing limp now.
"Is it good, baby?" Clay asked his daughter. "I hope you're enjoying your fuck. From what I've been hearing around town, you always enjoy getting fucked!"
"Yeah, I've heard that she's fucked half the boys at her school," Hal chimed in.
Clay Williams jerked his head out of the car, and with a surge of hope, Barby thought that maybe her father cared after all. Maybe he was going to punch his buddy for saying something like that. But she was about to be disillusioned again.
"Really? Half the boys? What a little slut!" Clay said, and he and his friend both laughed loud and long.
"Yeah, I've heard that she loves to fuck! But she only does it with those high school studs. I sure do wish she'd let me fuck her," Hal said.
"Now, Hal!" Clay chuckled.
And then their voices came from a greater distance as the two men walked toward the house.
"My girl… a regular whore. How about that?" Clay's voice came to her as they entered the house.
He said it with pride and it made Barby start to cry. She knew that she would have felt better if her father had dragged her out of Bud's car and had beaten her black and blue. That at least would have shown that he cared something about her.
"Whew, that was close," Bud whispered, relaxing again.
"Get away from me, Bud, I don't want to fuck you anymore," the girl cried, tears running down her cheeks as she beat at the boy's cheek with her balled-up fists.
Bud pulled away from her and sat on his side of the seat, watching her as she began to cry harder and harder.
"Hey, uh, look, Barby, I gotta get going home," the boy said uncomfortably.
"Go ahead!" she said angrily, dressing again as quickly as she could.
She was still only half-dressed when she threw herself out of Bud's car and ran to the house, holding her panties and shoes against her naked tits. Her blouse was half open, revealing the lush mounds of tit-flesh, which jiggled lewdly as she ran.
She stood there in the living room, realizing that her mother and brother had already gone to bed, and wondering where her father and his buddy were.
She felt a surge of rage and she knew it was directed at her father, at the man who did not care about her.
"Dad, you bastard," she hissed, "where are you, Dad?"
Then she heard a sound from the kitchen and she moved in that direction. She peered around the door and saw the two men sitting at the kitchen table with a couple of beers before them.
They were talking about sex, and Barby felt a little tremor in her pussy as she realized that seeing her with Bud's cock stuck up inside her cunt had turned them both on.
She stared at the bulge tenting out against the crotch of her dads pants and she mooned softly, wanting more than anything in the world to walk right over to him and touch that bulge, to caress it and squeeze it and beg him to stick it into her.
She sighed and went into her own room. Tormented by her troubled thoughts and her lust-filled fantasies about her father, she sprawled across her bed, knowing that it was no use trying to sleep.
There was a soft knock on her door and then the next thing she knew, her father was standing there in her room, looking down at her.
"What is it, Dad?" she asked.
He closed the bedroom door behind him and moved slowly toward her bed. He sat down on the edge of her bed. Barby was still wearing her jeans and her half-opened blouse, and when her dad touched her leg, she felt naked, utterly exposed to him.
"What do you want?" she asked softly.
"It's about Hal, Barby," Clay said. "He wants something from you."
"What?" Barby asked, although she already knew the answer.
"He wants you to, uh, well, he wants…"
"He wants to fuck me!" she spat out.
Clay nodded his head and looked down at the floor.
"Well, I don't wanna fuck him, Dad," Barby said.
"I know, Barby," Clay said. "But he's been bugging me about this for a long time now and I owe him a lot of money. I owe him over a hundred dollars and he says that he'll forget all about that money if I just let him have you one time. Just one time, Barby, that's all you have to do. Is that so much to ask of you, my own daughter? I don't know how I'd ever pay him back if you won't do this for your dad."
Barby trembled all over with anger. All these years the man had treated Barby as if she were no more than a mere acquaintance to him. But now, when he wanted her to fuck with his good old buddy, he was calling her 'daughter' and acting all lovey-dovey!
"No, Dad," she said firmly. "I won't do it. I won't fuck with Hal! And you have no right to ask me to do that!"
She turned over and buried her face in her pillow, waiting for her father to leave her room.
"Damn you, Barby!" he growled. "You have to fuck Hal! I owe him more than a hundred dollars! That's a hell of a lot of money and you can pretend that you're a high-class prostitute, getting paid all that money for just one fuck!"
"But I'm not a prostitute!" the girl snarled. "I'm a little whore just like you called me! But I don't fuck for money!"
"Well, why the fuck not?" Clay asked nastily. "You might as well go out and become a prostitute. At least that way you'd have something to show for all your whoring around!"
"Forget it, Dad! I won't fuck Hal. I don't care how much you try to goad me into it!" Barby said firmly.
"Oh, yes, you will. I'm your dad and I tell you that you're going to fuck him. He's my best friend and I owe him this one," Clay said.
"No!" Barby yelled.
Clay moved quickly, snarling with anger as he grabbed the girl.
"You Goddamned little whore! You think you're too good for Hal? You think you're too good for your own dad's very best friend? Well, I'll show you! I'll make you fuck him and you'll like it too!"
As he grabbed her, she screamed and tried to fight him off with her fists but her father was much too strong for her. He ripped her blouse off as he crawled onto the bed with her.
As she struggled with him, Barby realized how perverted this was. He was her own father and yet he was offended because she would not fuck his best friend. Obviously, Hal meant more to him than she did.
She fought hard and tried to claw her father with her sharp fingernails, but he leaned over her, holding her hands down and spat right into her face.
She felt the big glob of spit on her face and she surrendered. She lay there on her bed and cried softly.
"You fucking little whore. You're my own daughter and don't you forget it. You have to do what I tell you to!"
Her blouse had been torn off and her tits were bared to her father's gaze. She wiped the spit off her face and sobbed while her father moved his rough hands over her, opening her jeans and trying to push them down her legs.
"Let me take them off, myself," she said softly, still crying a little.
He pulled away from her and she raised her hips and then her legs, pushing her jeans off. She kicked them off her bed and lay there, completely naked now.
She felt a surge of anger. She couldn't just lie there and let her father give her to Hal. She had to make a run for it!
She moved suddenly, but her father was too quick with her and he grabbed her with his strong hands.
"You're not going anywhere, you little whore!" he snarled.
"Yes, I am! I'm getting the hell out of here!" she cried, trying to fight his hold on her. "I won't let Hal fuck me!"
"Shut up, whore!" the man growled. "Hal's right outside and he can hear you. I don't want you to hurt his feelings."
"His feelings? His feelings! What about my feelings? I don't want to fuck him!" she cried tearfully.
"You ungrateful little whore!" Clay cried. He threw Barby over his knee and raised his hand, bringing it down hard on her naked ass. He began to spank her as if she were an unruly child. He spanked her hard, bringing his hand down again and again on her little naked ass and she squirmed and cried, trying desperately to get away from him as the heat of the spanking raced through her body.
It seemed to Barby that that heat was shooting into her cunt and making it wet with her flowing cunt juices. As her father continued to spank her, hurting her with his hand, she turned on more and more.
"You little bitch! You might as well be a prostitute and bring some money into this family for a change! But no! You're too good for that! Or so you think! So you fuck all those boys for free! You fuck only for yourself, you stupid little whore! You're selfish! And after everything we've given you!" the man snarled.
"You've given me nothing, you bastard!" Barby screamed. "Nothing but promises that you never keep!"
Her father stopped spanking her and he rested his hand on her ass. Barby sighed, enjoying the way his hand felt on her smarting, spanked ass. She moaned a little, feeling the hardness of his cock beneath her and she knew that the man was very much turned on to her, just as she was turned on to him.
And she knew, too, that at that moment, neither of them was thinking about Hal.
"That's not fair, Barby. YOU know I've never had much money to buy you a lot of things," the man said softly.
Barby knew that was true. But she also knew that he had just never cared to give her anything. And if he thought she was only talking about material things, then he really didn't understand her, for the kinds of things she had always wanted from her dad didn't cost any money at all.
"Get up, Barby," he said thickly.
As the girl moved off his lap and stood in front of him naked, she stared down at the big bulge in his pants. She was pretty sure what he wanted from her. And she wanted it too. For once in her life, she wanted her, dad to give her something that she really wanted.
"Send Hal home, Dad," she said pleading.
"I want you to give me something that I need real bad. I want you to give me your cock."
"No… I can't send him home. That wouldn't be right," Clay said.
The girl cursed and fell onto her knees in front of the man, touching his knees with her hands and looking up into his eyes.
"Okay, don't send him home. I don't care. But, please, Dad, let me suck your cock. And then you can suck my pussy. I know you want to. I love you, Dad, let me show you how much. And this is your chance to show me how you feel about me. Please, Dad!" the girl begged.
"You-you really want to suck my dick?" the man asked, as if in a daze.
"Oh, yes, Dad, let me show you!" Barby cried triumphantly as she reached out and unzipped the fly of her dad's pants, releasing his huge, thick prick.
"Ohhh, Dad, your cock's even bigger than I'd thought," she said in a little moaning voice as she wrapped her lips about his bulging cockhead.



CHAPTER FIVE


Barby used her teeth to gently rake across the surface of the man's long, thick prick, making her dad gasp with lust. She flicked her wet tongue across his cock-knob, jerking his prick in her fist all the while to milk it of its jism, nibbling, sucking, kissing and caressing his cockmeat with every skillful motion of her sexy mouth.
"Awwww, shiiiit!" Clay moaned, dazed under the lashing, licking tongue of the girl.
She used her fiery lips and tongue like a hot, wet cunt on her father's pulsating fucker, bobbing and weaving her head to roll his prick around in her mouth. He held her head in a tight grip, lunging forward with his hips, fucking her mouth with his prick.
As Barby continued to suck and lick her father's cock, he reached down and stroked her gigantic tits, squeezing them hard.
Barby sucked his throbbing cock, massaging his aching balls at the same time as she took more and more of his mammoth cock into her hot, hungry mouth, feeling his large, smooth cockhead striking up against her tonsils.
She took a deep breath and swallowed hard, struggling against the gag reflex.
"Yessss, you sexy little whore! Suck your dad's dick hard!" Clay groaned, half out of his mind with lust.
Filled with excitement at her father's words, the horny girl sucked the entire length of his cock down her hungry throat. She was deepthroating his prick now and her little cunt was pouring out hot cuntjuice as she grew more and more aroused.
After she finished sucking her dad off, he would eat her little pussy out and then he would fuck her, Barby thought as she sucked his cock. The young girl felt deliriously happy at what was happening between her and her dad. Maybe he really did love her, after all!
She sucked the man's cock harder and harder, tightening and loosening her throat muscles around it. His huge prick was rock-hard and stiff as a board now.
"Suck it, baby, yeah suck it hard!" Clay yelled hoarsely, his cock twitching and jerking down the girl's hot, sucking throat.
He thrust his ass up off the bed, bucking his hips up toward the teenager's sucking mouth as she pulled in her cheeks hard, increasing the throat suction on his big cock. The squishing sounds of cock being sucked filled the air around them, turning them both on all the more.
The girl was so aroused by the fact that at long last, she was actually sucking on her dad's big, throbbing prick that she came. Her pussy shot off a series of shuddering orgasms which made her whole body vibrate with the sheer force of their explosions. Buckets and buckets of hot, thick pussycream poured from her cunthole and ran in lewd rivers down her firm thighs.
Barby moaned excitedly around the thickness of her dad's prick. As her orgasm continued to rocket through her juicy, pulsating pussy, she sucked his big cock harder. It was stuck so far down her throat now that her nose was buried smotheringly in the bed of curly prick hairs.
She could feel his hard throbbing cock knob striking repeatedly against the walls of her throat as she tightened her muscles about the big fuckrod. She moaned over and over again as she continued to deep-throat her father's prick.
All this time, her little cunt was quaking and shuddering with a series of never-ending climaxes, making her moan with pleasure and excitement as she sucked her dad's cock harder and harder, longing to make him come so she could taste and swallow his hot jizz.
She closed her fist about the base of his cock and sucked so hard now that she grew dizzy and felt faint.
"Ohhh, arrghhh, yeah, Barby, yeah, just like that! Keep on sucking my prick! I'm going to come… commmiiinnngggg!" Clay cried hoarsely as his cock swelled even more and a gusher of hot, white jism burst from the tip of his pulsating cock-knob.
Rhythmically, wad after wad of the thick gooey spunk squirted from his bursting cock into the girl's mouth, throat, and on down into her hungry belly. She tried valiantly to swallow every tasty drop of her dad's cum, but it was impossible. There was just too much of the delicious cream, and it bubbled out lewdly from the corners of her mouth, splashing down onto her huge, throbbing tits. And still she came.
With a little whimper, the young girl crawled up onto her bed and lay in her father's strong arms. He nuzzled her neck, and she shivered as she felt his hot, wet lips on her flesh. She was still so horny. She couldn't wait to feel him eating her out. And then, the moment she had waited for all her life would happen. He would fuck her, showing her finally just how much she meant to him.
"Jesus, you really know how to suck cock! No wonder you're so popular around town!" Clay said with a throaty chuckle.
Barby frowned, a little stung by her dad's words. She wished he would stop thinking of her as a whore. If he would just love her the way she needed, she would gladly give up all other guys. She would be her dad's little whore and no one else's!
Then all thoughts flew from the girl's mind as she felt something hard nudging against her leg and, glancing down, she saw with a thrill that her dad's cock was once again its throbbing full length.
"Ohhh, what a hard-on you've got, Dad!" she purred.
"Lie on your back, baby," he husked.
She obediently lay on her back, her legs spread wide, her eyes closed, knowing what was about to happen and wanting it with all of her heart. She felt her dad's hot breath on her thighs and she quivered and moaned with excitement.
Then she felt his hard tongue licking up and down the insides of her thighs. He was lapping up all of her warm fuck juices, juices which her pussy had spilled while she had come while sucking the man off.
"Ohhhh, yessss, Dad, that's wonderful!" she cried.
Clay's hot, wet tongue licked up the insides of the girl's thighs, then darted into her aching cunt, licking and licking until the girl was sure she would pass out from sheer pleasure and lust.
The man's rough tongue found her busting clit, and as she groaned over and over, he licked it hard, feeling the sexy girl writhing beneath him.
"Ohhhh! Dad! You're licking my cunt! Just like I've always wanted… ohhhhh!" she groaned.
She thrashed about wildly on the bed. She had had her little cunt eaten out hundreds of times, but nothing could equal the thrill of having her very own dad's mouth sucking her off.
Her little cunt was an ocean of juice which only increased as the wet, gurgling sounds made by her father's mouth turned her on all the more.
Clay groaned with excitement as he tasted the sweet honey pouring from the teenager's cunt. He had sucked a lot of pussies in his time, but he had never tasted any as sweet as Barby's. He moved his tongue from her clit, lapping along the tight walls of her cunt, and finally thrusting it into her fuckhole.
"Aieeeee!" Barby screamed, feeling as though her dad were fucking her with a miniature cock. She loved it!
Clay's tongue left the girl's pussyhole and moved again to her pulsing clit, pressing it, teasing it, licking it, even nibbling on it, until she came again.
"Ahhhh! Commmiiinnngg!" she yelled as she saw bright flashes of color behind her closed eyelids. She came hard, her fuck-juices pouring from her small, tight pussyhole and into her dad's mouth.
Groaning, Clay eagerly lapped up the girl's cuntjuice, licking and licking until he had swallowed every drop of the delicious-tasting girt-cum.
In a lust-haze, Barby lifted her head and saw her dad staring with desire at her cunt. She knew that he wanted to fuck her and it was what she wanted too… more than anything in the entire world.
"Oh, God, Dad, don't let us wait any longer! We should have fucked each other ages ago! Then we could have been closer! Love me, Dad, love me now! Fuck me and prove how much you love your girl!" she begged tearfully.
"No, I can't," the man said sadly, moving away from her.
"What?" Barby cried, shocked. She had been so sure that he would fuck her now…
"It's wrong," Clay repeated maddeningly. "You mean because we're father and daughter?" she asked.
"No… it's wrong because Hal's waiting to fuck you and I promised him that he could. And I owe him all that money…"
"Dad! I can't believe what I'm hearing!" Barby cried, moving back from her father and sitting up in bed. "I'm your daughter! Don't you think you owe me something? More than your friend?"
Clay stood up and zipped his fly up. Then he walked slowly toward the door.
"Hal has been very patient. He's waited long enough for you," Clay said softly, not meeting the girl's eyes as she stared dumbfounded at him. "We shouldn't have made him wait this long, Barby. It wasn't right for us to do what we just did because it made poor Hal wait out there all by himself. You shouldn't have seduced me like that, Barby. Now you lie down and get ready for him. He's my best friend and he's gonna fuck you now."
"But, Dad!" she cried protestingly. "What we did just now… my sucking you off… you eating my pussy out… it wasn't wrong! It was wonderful! Didn't any of that mean anything to you."
"Barby, you gotta understand that the main reason I let you suck my cock and the main reason I ate your little pussy was to get you all ready for Hal," Clay said.
"What?" Barby cried, hardly able to believe her own ears.
"That's right. You've been so resistant to Hal fucking you, though I'll never understand why. He's such a great guy and not at all bad-looking. But anyway, with your uptight attitude, I was afraid that your little pussy would be all dry for his cock and that can be painful for a guy, you know. So I just did what I had to do to get you nice and wet."
Barby sat there with her mouth open in shock and dismay. She watched her father walk out of her room and she heard his voice as he spoke to his buddy.
"Sorry to keep you waiting so long, Hal. And I'm sorry if your feelings have been hurt by any of the things Barby said."
"Hell, that's okay, just so's I get to fuck the little whore," Hal's voice said.
"Sure, you will. She's right in there and all nice and naked just for you. Now she may put up a fight, but you just take her. Take what you want from her. She's yours for the rest of the night."
Barby gasped. She heard Hal's crude laughter and then he came into her room. He was wearing only his jeans now and he grinned at the girl as he unbuckled his belt.
She watched him wordlessly, unable to move or speak. She was paralyzed with fear and anger and a hot, pounding hurt deep down that was caused by the painful knowledge of what she had finally just admitted to herself: her father didn't care anything about her, probably never had. And she knew that her mother and Mark didn't care about her, either. That was the hard truth and she could no longer deny it.
Hal pulled his jeans off, still grinning at the girl, his hungry eyes raking over her naked body. He stood there naked now, with his long, skinny cock hanging between his legs.
"I've been looking forward to this moment for a very tong time, girl," he said. "You're the sexiest little whore I've ever seen, and I've been wanting a piece of you for years! Then when I saw you out front in that car with that stud's dick up inside your little pussy. God, I just about creamed in my jeans!"
Barby's eyes darted about her room, trying to figure out if there were some way she could escape her fate. The skinny man began to move toward her bed, and still she was unable to move.
Hal got up on the bed, and reaching out eagerly, he touched Barby's tits. His hands were cold and she closed her eyes, trying to think of something, anything besides those cold hands on her tits.
He ran his fingers around her nipples and then he began to twist and pull them. She winced with the pain, feeling no pleasure whatever and he laughed crudely.
"You love this, don't you, girl?" he asked lewdly.
But she didn't. She hated it.
"I heard you saying all those bad things about me, Barby. I heard you saying you didn't want me. But I just knew that when I got in here and you saw my cock and felt me touching you like this, you'd like it plenty. Girls like you always like it."
"Girls like me?" she echoed, shuddering with distaste as he kept pulling at her tits.
"Yeah, girls like you… whores. Whores always like this shit!" Hal said with a laugh.
He kept twitching and pinching her young nips as she winced and tensed her body in pain. She was sure that if any girls had told this man that they liked it when he handled them this way, they must have been prostitutes who only told him that for his money.
As he manhandled her tits, she smelled his sweaty odor and it made her want to gag. She lay there, trying desperately to think of anything that would take her mind off this awful experience. But the pain and his odor and the coldness of his hands overwhelmed her and she finally realized that she could take it no longer.
Her anger and self-respect rose to the surface and she pushed the skinny man away from her with both hands.
"No! Get the fuck away from me! Get the fuck away and get out of here! I wouldn't fuck with you in a million years!" she screamed.
"Aw, c'mon, baby, I like a girl with a little fight in her," the man said.
With all her strength, Barby pushed him away from her and rose from the bed quickly before he could grab her. She grabbed her clothes, thew the door open, and looked Hal right in the eye, holding her clothes up to hide her nakedness from him.
"Get out of here. I meant it! Just leave this house and don't try to tell my father about this tonight! If you do, I'll tell him that you couldn't get it up!"
Without another word, the skinny man threw his clothes on and dashed out of the house as if all the hounds in hell were chasing him.
Barby quickly dressed and then she dragged her battered suitcase out of the closet and began to pack. For the teenager finally realized that she had to get out of there. She knew that she could no longer stay in that house or that town one moment, longer.
When she was all packed, she cautiously went out into the hallway and was glad to see that all was dark. Obviously, her father had gone off to bed right after sending his friend into her room.
She tiptoed silently into the kitchen and reached for the jar of petty cash which was kept high up on a cupboard shelf. Barby took out just enough money for a bus ticket to the city where her uncle and his family lived, figuring that her parents owed her at least that much.
Then, as she stood there with the money in her hand, staring into the jar at all the money that was left, she felt another surge of anger at her father.
"You bastard," she hissed softly, "you had enough money here to pay Hal off. You had enough and more, you worthless bastard! You just wanted me to fuck with him because he's your friend and you care more about him than your own daughter!"
Struggling not to cry, Barby left the house quietly, knowing that she intended to never return. Then, dragging her suitcase down the street, she made her way to the bus station where she bought a one-way ticket to the city and to a new life that she knew just had to be a lot happier than the one she was leaving behind.



CHAPTER SIX


Barby was warmly and eagerly taken in by her uncle and his family. For the first time in her life, Barby began to feel genuinely accepted, and her only sadness came from the fact that her own parents and brother had never been able to make her feel that way.
Her Aunt Ruby insisted on calling Clay and Diane to let them know that Barby was all right, and that the young girl would be staying with Uncle Bill and Aunt Ruby in the city "for an indefinite period of time".
"What did they say, Aunt Ruby?" Barby asked curiously.
Ruby flushed and glanced away from the girl, wondering how to answer the young girl.
"Let me guess," Barby said. "They probably said that they don't care if I never go back home."
"Well…"
"It's all right, Aunt Ruby. I know they don't really care about me. That's why I'm here. You can tell me the truth," Barby said.
"Oh, honey, I'm so sorry, but you're right. They did say pretty much what you think. But, don't you worry one little bit. We all love you and you can live here with us forever if you want. And don't you dare go acting like a guest. You're one of the family!" Ruby said, giving the girl a warm hug.
It was the wisest thing her aunt could have said, and Barby knew that the woman was one hundred percent sincere. She smiled warmly at her aunt and returned her hug eagerly.
Over the next couple of days, Barby easily settled into the routine of her uncle's household. She was feeling happier than she ever had before, and she knew that her decision to run away had been the right one.
Now, more than ever, the girl had that strange feeling of being closer to her uncle's family than to her own, but it no longer bothered her. For she was exactly where she wanted to be.
She had her own room in the large ranch-style house and she was already beginning to make a few friends in the neighborhood, friends she knew she could invite over anytime she wanted.
She had met a couple of teenaged boys, too, who had come on to her, but Barby had kept her distance, determined now to put the past and her whorish reputation behind her. The next time I fuck with anyone, she told herself, it'll be with someone I really care about, who cares about me!
A few days after she had arrived, Barby found herself alone in the living room with her older cousin Rosie. Uncle Bill and Aunt Ruby were both at work and wouldn't be home until much later.
"Come here and sit down by me, honey," Rosie said warmly. "I feel as if I hardly know you, but I want us to be more than cousins. I want us to he good friends."
Touched by her cousin's warm words, Barby smiled at the girl and sat down next to her on the couch. Rosie put her arm around the young girl and held her close, kissing her on the cheek.
Tears sprang to Barby's eyes as she realized that she had never been treated this affectionately before. Not by anyone.
Barby liked the way her cousin dressed, and now she studied the outfit Rosie was wearing. It was a pair of very good white pants with a matching top that was nothing more than a couple of wide straps that ran down over her big tits and fastened to the pants.
"I really like it here, Rosie," she said now. "Good! And we really like having you live with us! Mom and Dad are really excited about you being here," Rosie said warmly.
Rosie put her hands on the younger girl's knee which was bare below her shorts.
"Tell me, have you ever fucked before, Barby?" Rosie asked eagerly.
"Rosie!" Barby said, flushing. Then she laughed. She had to admire her cousin's directness.
"Sure, lots of times," Barby said when she stopped laughing and she felt her cousin's hand moving up her leg a bit farther.
"Do you like to fuck?" Rosie asked thickly. "Oh, yeah, I love it!" Barby cried, beginning to turn on to the touch of her cousin's hand.
Rosie's hand moved up even farther and played with the hem of the girl's shorts and then she began to massage the girl's thighs. Barby liked the way her cousin was touching her. It made her feel good and warm. She smiled warmly at Rosie, thinking how wonderful it was to feel like she was part of a warm loving family. And she knew that she and her cousin would become the best of friends. She was already beginning to think of Rosie as the big sister she had never had and had always wanted.
"There's something you should know about Mom and Dad," Rosie said softly, squeezing the other girl's thigh.
"What's that?" Barby asked breathlessly. "Well, they have what's called an open marriage. They love each other very, very much. But they believe in fucking other people too. They both have a very strong sex drive and they enjoy getting it on with others," Rosie explained.
"Wow! That's exciting! And since they both do it and know about it, it's not like being unfaithful to each other, is it?" Barby asked.
"That's right. Their lifestyle is a lot more honest than so many other married couples who pretend to be faithful to each other but who are really getting it on with other all over the place!" Rosie said and she and Barby laughed together.
"Uncle Bill really likes you, honey," Rosie said with a few minutes later, massaging the insides of the other girl's thighs now.
"Oh, that feels good, Rosie. Uncle Bill? He really likes me? I'm glad! I think he's terrific!" Barby said, not wanting to admit to Rosie that she was already beginning to feel really turned-on to her tall, well-built uncle.
"Yeah, he really goes for young girls… the younger the better," Rosie said softly. She began to run her fingers through Barby's hair now. "A lot of guys are like that, you know, they love to make it with really young girls like you. Uncle Bill's like that."
"But, Rosie, you're making it sound as if he's, uh, you know, sexually attracted to me," Barby said, feeling her, pussy quicken with desire.
"Well, he is! Haven't you noticed?" Rosie said with a laugh.
"No, not really," Barby said but she was remembering the way the man always seemed to be staring at her tits and crotch. And she felt her pussy growing wet as she thought about making it with her uncle, wham she was already so much closer to than her own father.
"Well, it's true," Rosie said.
"But that would be incest!" Barby said, not yet wanting to tell her cousin that she had sucked her own dad off, that he had eaten her pussy out, and that she had begged him to fuck her.
"I know! We all like incest a lot around here!" Rosie said with a little laugh.
"You mean that you and your dad get it on together?" Barby asked enviously.
"Sure! All the time!" Rosie said.
Barby shook her head, thinking about her own dad refusing to fuck her.
Barby felt her cousin's hand moving again and when she looked down, she was shocked to find that the older girl now had her hand on the crotch of her shorts. Rosie was rubbing her baud against her shorts and working on her clit through the material.
No girl had ever touched Barby that way before. But she didn't try to stop her cousin. It felt good to want her to stop. Instead, she felt a warmth in her loins and she spread her legs wide and laid her head back on the sofa.
"Ohhhh, Rosie, that feels soo good," she sighed.
"No wonder my dad's hot for you… you're one sexy little chick," Rosie murmured.
Rosie pressed her full, wet lips against Barby's. Barby felt as if she were melting with desire as she opened her mouth to her cousin's wet and warm tongue.
Her tongue speared into the younger girl's mouth and Rosie's hands ran all over Barby's body. Rosie quickly and expertly unbuttoned the other girl's blouse and opened it wide, her fingers touching Barby's sensitive nipples. Her finger moved around the stiffening nips and Barby sighed, turning on more and more.
Her pussy was running with juices and then began to moan loudly as Rosie continued to play with her tits and nipples.
Rosie massaged the girl's tits and rolled the taut nips between her thumbs and forefingers. Then she kissed the girl again and pulled away from Barby, standing up suddenly.
"Come on, honey," she said, reaching down and taking Barby's hands in hers, pulling the girl to her feet. "Let's get down on the floor."
Barby smiled excitedly and sat down on the floor. Rosie sat down in front, of her. The two horny teenagers were sitting very close to each other now.
Rosie pushed the straps from her shoulders and exposed her tits for her cousin. Barby reached out and put her arms around Rosie, pulling her toward her.
Then, Barby pushed her blouse off her own shoulders and let it fall to the floor. Rosie smiled encouragingly and reached out, touching Barby's tits again.
"Mmmm," Barby sighed when she felt the older girl's hands on her tits again and she reached out, gripping Rosie's own tits and massaging them. The two girls sat there on the floor, feeling each other's tits for long, exciting moments.
Then Rosie took her hands off Barby's tits and pushed the girl back gently onto the floor. She slipped Barby's shorts off as the girl eagerly lifted her hips to help her cousin in her incestuous efforts.
Rosie slipped Barby's shoes off, too, gazing excitedly at her naked body as she lay there submissively. Rosie ran her soft fingers over Barby's body, sending tingles of sexual pleasure through the young girl. Barby could feel more juices flowing into her pussy as she turned on even more.
Rosie moved her hand down between her cousin's legs and Barby spread them wide. She closed her eyes, feeling Rosie's fingers moving around the lips of her pussy. Then she felt her cousin's fingers prying open her cuntlips and stroking her clit, pulling on it gently.
"Oh, God, yes, Rosie!" Barby gasped.
"You're so sexy, Barby, I'm sure that Dad's gonna really love making it with you!" Rosie cried.
Before Barby could respond, Rosie slipped her fingers into the girl's cunt, working them deeply into her. The desire that raced through Barby's loins almost drove her mad, and she moaned continually, beginning to work her body against the other girl's fingers, as if they were a cock, fucking into her.
As Rosie continued to finger-fuck her cousin, she lowered her rosy lips to one of Barby's nipples and sucked on it hungrily.
"Unnhhh, oh, Rosie," Barby sighed happily, running her fingers through her cousin's long, glossy hair. She loved the heat that flushed through her loins as the other girl sucked on her nipple and fucked her fingers deep into her cunt. And she loved the feeling of Rosie's big tits moving against her body. She knew that she loved this beautiful older girl.
She moved against Rosie's sucking mouth and fucking fingers, humping up from the floor, and moaning again and again.
"This is great, Rosie," she groaned. "I've never done this before with a girl, but I love it!"
Rosie took her mouth off Barby's nipples and spoke in a soft voice.
"You'll do a lot of things here that you've probably, never done before. Just relax and enjoy them. That way, you'll make everyone happy and you'll be a lot happier yourself. We can all be one big happy family."
"Yes, Rosie, I like the sound of that! Don't worry about me! I'm ready for anything and everything!" the girl said eagerly.
Rosie continued to thrust two fingers in and out of Barby's sopping little cunt until finally the girl's body stiffened and she began to come.
"Commmiinnngg!" she gasped as a red-hot orgasm raced through her cunt, releasing even more juice, which drenched her cousin's hand.
Rosie pulled her fingers out of the girl's cunt and Barby watched excitedly as she raised those fingers to her lips and sucked on them, one by one, sucking Barby's pussyjuice off and moaning with pleasure at the delicious taste.
Then, with her cousin's eyes still fixed on her, Rosie quickly loosened her white pants and pushed them down her body. She was not wearing panties either, and her pussy bush was thick and golden, making Barby's mouth water as she looked at it.
Rosie lay on the floor next to her cousin with her legs next to Barby's head.
"Oh, Rosie, you're so beautiful," Barby sighed.
"Guess it runs in the family," Rosie responded warmly.
Barby reached out and touched Rosie's leg, slowly moving her hand up, heading for her tempting-looking cunt. She ran her fingers over Barby's soft pussy hair and then she slipped her fingers down between Rosie's legs, gasping as she felt the wetness there, and the beat of her soft, pink pussy folds.
"Ohhh, yesss," Rosie sighed, spreading her legs wider apart so that Barby would have free access to her horny cunt.
Barby slipped two fingers into Rosie's wet, warm cunt and moaned with excitement.
"Mmmmmm, you're earning yourself a very special place around here, I can see that," Rosie sighed happily.
"Is that what she's doing?" Uncle Bill's stem voice broke through the sex-charged atmosphere.
Barby gasped and pulled her fingers out of her cousin's cunt. She stared up at the tall man who towered over her, and for the first time, she felt a little afraid of her uncle. She remembered what Rosie had told her about how she got it on with him, but Barby guessed from the man's stern expression that he must not like the idea of his niece fingerfucking his daughter's cunt.
"She's really good, Dad!" Rosie said, grinning up at her father, obviously not at all bothered by the face that the man had just caught her and Barby getting it on. "She's the best."
Bill continued to glare at Barby, completely ignoring his daughter and her remarks.
"Come with me, Barby," he said finally, turning and starting to walk out of the living room.
With a flutter of anxiety deep in her tummy, Barby got up from the floor and moved toward Uncle Bill. Then she looked back at her clothes which lay on the floor. She wondered if he wanted her to dress before following him.
Bill glanced back over his shoulder and saw the girl's dilemma.
"Come with me right now, Barby, and leave your clothes there," he said in a tone that brooked no defiance or disagreement.
Barby was confused, but she knew she had better do just what he told her. After all, she reminded herself, even if I don't fully understand what's going on here, I'm a guest in his home and he's been wonderful to me. I owe him a lot!
And with that thought, the teenager followed him naked out of the room and down the long hallway toward the master bedroom.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Bill closed the bedroom door behind Barby and turned to face the naked girl.
"Now, tell me, Barby, what is it you were doing with Rosie?" he asked.
"Oh, Uncle Bill, I didn't mean to do anything to make you angry," she said, trembling with fear. She was terribly afraid that what her uncle had seen her doing would make him turn against her. Then he wouldn't love her anymore and she would be just as unhappy there as she had been at home with her unloving parents.
"I'm not angry, Barby. But we do need to get to the bottom of this. Now, answer my question: what were you doing to Rosie?" Bill denuded.
"Id was fucking her pussy with my fingers. She did it to me first."
"She did it to you first? Why did she do that?" Bill asked.
"To-to make me come… so I could have an orgasm," Barby pleaded.
"What would you know about orgasms, Barby." Bill said softly.
"I know all about orgasms! I've had thousands of them!" she cried defiantly.
"You have? You've had thousands of orgasms? Is that really true, Barby?" Bill asked, his eyes shining with erotic interest.
"Oh, yes!" Barby cried tearfully.
"And what made you have all those orgasms?" Bill persisted.
"Oh, well, some of them I gave myself. But most of them I got while fucking different guys. And I even fucked my brother, Mark," she said proudly, giving her uncle a little smile.
"Barby, I hope you understand that I'm going to have to punish you for what I saw you doing with Rosie," Bill said. "You know that you deserve to be punished, don't you?"
Barby looked up at the tall man and saw from his warm smile and the desire that glinted in his eyes now that his "punishment" would be something they would both enjoy. And in that instant, the girl realized that she no longer had anything to be afraid of. She remembered Rosie's words about Uncle Bill liking girls, and how he was turned on to Barby, and she shivered all over.
"Yes, Uncle Bill, I understand," she murmured.
"I'm going to spank you, Barby," Bill said, his voice slurred with lust.
"Yes, Uncle Bill," Barby said submissively. "And another thing…" Bill said, moving closer to the girl. "You've left your parents and you're living here with us now. So that means I'm acting as your father, isn't that right?"
"Well, yes, I guess it is," Barby said, thinking about what he had said.
"You know it is. Think about it. Someone has to be responsible for you and give you the kind of guidance your, uh, parents never gave you. And now that you're living here in my home, you'll have to think of me as your father, is that clear?"
"Yes, I understand," Barby said.
"Fine. Then from now on, I want you to drop the 'Uncle Bill' and call me 'Dad'. Can you do that?" Bill asked, his tone gentler now.
"Oh, yes, I'd love to call you Dad!" Barby cried, clapping her little hands together.
"Good. Now let's get on with your spanking," Bill said.
"Yes Dad," Barby said and they both laughed, both of them turning on to the young girl calling Bill "Dad".
Barby was thrilled that her uncle wanted to take on the role of her father, and her cunt tingled with desire. She could not help but remember when her real dad had spanked her that one time. She closed her eyes for a moment and thought that this spanking would be more loving than the one she had gotten from her real father.
And she remembered, too, that her own dad had refused to fuck her. She saw the way her uncle was running his eyes over her naked body, and she knew that he would not refuse her. He would not be able to keep from fucking her. Already, his big cock was bulging in his pants.
At last, she thought with a sigh, I'm gonna get the kind of spanking, and the fucking, that I've been needing. And my new dad will give them both to me.
"I know I deserve to be spanked, Dad," she said softly. "I won't fight you. I know that you just want to be a good dad to me and that you're only doing what is best for me."
"That's right, Barby," Bill said huskily.
He rubbed the crotch of his trousers as he stared at the sexy girl. God, but she was gorgeous, he thought hornily. She looked wholesome, yet she'd had all that fucking experience.
"Come over here, Barby," he growled.
The girl slowly moved across the room, padding on her bare feet and trembling with excitement. She stopped when she was just a few inches in front of her new dad. She stood there and looked into his eyes.
"Show me, Barby," Bill rasped, "show me how you play with your little pussy."
"You really want to watch me playing with my pussy?" Barby gasped.
Bill nodded and pointed toward the bed.
"Sit there on the bed and show me how you play with your wet cunt, Barby. I'm your father and it's my right," Bill said.
Barby shivered with passion and then she eagerly nodded her head.
"All right, Dad," she said softly, noticing that she was having absolutely no trouble at all adapting to this new way of addressing her uncle. "I will, Dad. I'll show you just how I play with my little pussy. I want to show you!"
She sat down on the edge of the bed and moved back slightly. She stretched her long legs out in front of her and began to slowly move her fingers down over her naked body.
"This is how I start, Dad," she said, "by feeling all over my own body. It makes my pussy all wet because I really like the feel of my body, Dad."
Bill swallowed hard, rubbing the crotch of his trousers over and over, feeling his prick growing harder and thicker as he watched the young girl's erotic movements.
Barby slowly slipped her hands down the front of her body. She paused at her tits, feeling her mounds of warm, firm tit-flesh. She ran her fingers round her nipples and felt them harden with the lust she was feeling.
She pinched her nips and pulled on them, and then she pressed her palms against her tits again, moaning with pleasure. Her pussy was already flooding with juices, but she wanted to take her time and show her new dad everything. She kept thinking that her life would have been much happier if her real dad back home had been just half as interested in her as Dad Bill was at that moment.
If her real dad had asked her to show him what made her feel good, she would have taught him everything that he needed to know about his daughter's passionate feelings and then she would have asked him to please her even more with his big cock, and he would have done it because he loved her and wanted to make her feel good. But her real dad had never been that interested in her.
But Dad Bill was sure interested. He watched her with fiery eyes and he began to unbutton his shirt as she showed him what gave her pleasure, what gave every girl pleasure. She glanced at the man's broad chest and she knew that the spanking he gave her would most certainly be followed by the fucking she had always needed from her dad.
She ran her soft fingers over her tummy, feeling the sexual tension there. She slipped one of her fingers into her little bellybutton. It was such a nice little hole, she thought, but she had an even nicer one, and her new dad was interested in that other sweet little hole most of all. She closed her eyes and moaned as Bill stripped all of his clothes off, his eyes still fixed on Barby's sexy movements.
"Mmmmm, Dad," the girl murmured, "I like to take my time, to feel all over me before I finally touch my pussy. Girls always like to do that, Dad, to take their time. That's why most boys are such bad lovers, Dad, they don't know how to take their time. They just stick their cocks inside the girls' pussies until they come and a lot of times, the girls don't even get to come because those boys are too fast. But I just know that you're not like that, Dad. I know that you'd take your time to feel me. I know that you wouldn't hurry too much."
"You're right, Barby," Bill said, thrilled by the girl's lewd words. "I enjoy taking my time with girls and feeling them all over. And I let them feel me too. I'm older and much more experienced than all those other boys you've fucked, Barby. I'm your new dad."
The girl groaned, super-aroused by the man's words. She moved her fingers over her legs and up the insides of her thighs. She felt the heat that poured out from her crotch and she tumbled back onto the bed, slipping her fingers closer and closer to her golden-furred cunt.
"Ohhhh, Dad," she purred, "watch me now. Watch carefully. I'm gonna show you how girls play with their pussies and get all excited."
"Yes, Barby," the man gasped, "show your dad. Show me. Show me everything."
The little blonde girl moved her fingers through the blonde hair that grew above her cunt. She sighed with pleasure as she touched herself there. She felt the heat in her pussy and the softness, of her cunt fur, and she knew that that was what every dad wanted his girl to be – soft and hot.
She moved her fingers around the lips of her pink little pussy and she heard the man gasp with passion.
"This is fun, Dad. It makes me feel all good and hot inside," she cooed.
She slipped her fingers into her pussy folds and ran her fingers against her clit, that throbbing and hot nub of flesh that grew there and that made her feel so good.
Barby stared to move her ass and twitch her body. She bent her legs and planted her bare feet on the bed, pulling on her clit and moaning with excitement while Bill watched her intently, his cock swelling more and more beneath his touch.
"Mmmmm, this feels real good, Dad," she sighed. "I love it! That's why I wanted to share this exciting feeling with Rosie. I wanted her to feel good like this too."
"Show me more, honey," the man husked. "I want to know all about what makes you feel good."
Oh my new dad is so good! Barby thought, turning on more. He's the kind of dad that most girls would give anything to have. I know I would. I only wish he were my real dad. Then I'd never have to worry about feeling unloved.
She took her fingers off her clit and slipped two of her juicy fingers into her warm little fuckhole. She tossed on the bed wildly and lifted her legs high, holding them wide.
Barby heard Dad Bill gasping and even though she had her eyes closed now, she knew that he was standing very near the bed. He was watching her closely because he was a good dad and he loved her and wanted to know what his new little daughter liked to do to herself to make herself feel good.
She excitedly worked her fingers in and out of her pussy while she moaned with more and more lust.
"I can feel my wet juices on my fingers, Dad," she said, "and it's all warm. Mmmmmm, I think it's the best wetness any girl could feel, that wetness that's a part of our little pussies. Uhhhh, I feel so tender in there. Everywhere I touch myself seems to be so hot, like it's on fire!"
The girl finger-fucked herself harder and harder while she continued to narrate the erotic action for her new dad's benefit.
Then she gasped and she knew that she was about to come.
"Oh, God, Dad! I'm coming!" she yelped.
Then she stopped talking. She was too busy coming. She tossed and writhed wantonly on the bed, and her cuntjuices flooded out of her cunthole as she came hard. She cried out with a long, whimpering sound until her orgasm finally began to subside.
She opened her eyes and looked up at her new dad. He was naked now, standing right at the edge of the bed. He had his hand around his hard rod of a cock and he was looking at her with smoldering eyes.
"I know you have to punish me now, Dad," she said eagerly.
Bill's cock throbbed painfully at the girl's words. She was so eager for anything he wanted to do to her. Her attitude was one of total submissiveness. And knowing that he had such unlimited sexual control of her turned the man on powerfully. It inflamed all of his senses like nothing ever had before.
"Yes, Barby, you must be punished; and as your new father, it is up to me to do it," he said finally, swallowing hard past the lump of desire in his parched throat.
"I know, Dad," Barby said excitedly. "I know that I deserve to be punished. Go ahead and spank me, Dad. It's all right. You can do whatever you want with me. I won't fight you." Her little pussy caught fire at the thought of being spanked by her handsome new dad.
Bill gasped, feeling a hot, uncontrollable lust pounding through his veins. He sat down on the edge of the bed and patted his lap, his cock growing bigger and harder by the second.
"Over my knee now, Barby. I'm going to have to punish you now," he said growlingly.
His eyes raked up and down the full length of the girl's trembling body, arousing her even more and making her feel even more eager for the spanking she was about to receive.
"Okay. Dad," she responded in a small voice. She saw her new dad tremble and she knew that he liked to hear her talk like that. And she also knew that this punishment would make her feel really good and loved. For at last she would finally be both spanked and fucked by a loving father, just as she had needed for so very long.
She moved over his lap, crawling over him. She kept herself low so that her tits would rub against his hard cock. She moaned as she felt that lewd contact.
"You sexy little bitch," Bill muttered, lightly stroking her ass as she settled onto his lap.
Barby finally lay still on her new dad's lap. Her ass was high in the air, and her pussy was drooling with more and more fuck juice. Her nipples ached and throbbed painfully and she knew they needed to be stroked and sucked. She could feel her little clit sliding out of its protective sheath, and it immediately grew throbbingly hard. She moaned softly, wondering if her new dad knew how powerfully he was affecting her, how much he was arousing her and her horny little cunt.
"Okay, Dad, punish me," she said, her voice thick with fuck-lust. "I know that you know what's best for me. And you can do anything you want to me!"
Her own words turned the girl on even more, and she mewed softly as she waited to feel her new dad's hand striking her ass, blistering it painfully but pleasurably.
Barby knew that she was giving Dad Bill just what he wanted, and she was sure that he would give her what she wanted, too. When she felt his naked cock growing harder and longer under her, she felt even more sure of that. He would fuck her after he spanked her.
Bill gazed down at the girl's little trembling ass, thinking how it looked so tender and young. He knew that the girl understood that he had to do this to her in order to prove to her that he really did care about her. And he knew that, deep down, she wanted this, too.
He knew that this "punishment" would bring the two of them even closer together, and that the girl would look up to him and admire them even more. Her new dad would be the most important person in her life after this, the real man of her life, and she would never be able to find another man who could answer her needs so completely.
He raised his hand and brought it down on her ass with a loud smack.
"Yeeooowww!" Barby squealed.
"Yes, Dad, punish me! Spank me, Dad! Show me that you really care!" she cried.
In saying those words, the teenager realized that she was also talking to the real dad of her past, too, the man who had never shown her that he cared about her in any way, the man who had made all those promises that he had never kept.
She moaned with pleasure, thinking excitedly that this new dad who was spanking her hard, who brought his hand down on her naked little ass again and again, making her ass-flesh burn hotly, really cared about her. He cared about her enough to take her into his home. He cared enough about her to ask her to call him "Dad". He cared enough about her to give her the punishment he felt she deserved. And, hopefully, he cared enough about her to fuck her.
As the man continued to slam his hand down on Barby's tender little ass, leaving his red handprint on her lily-white assflesh, she told herself that her new dad would never offer a little pussy to a friend. No, she told herself with certainty, her new dad would want to save her little cunt all for himself. And she smiled.
Bill groaned as he spanked the girl, his cock growing harder and thicker with each slam of his hand. He gazed down at her naked little body, delighting in how young and vulnerable she looked. He trembled all over with fuck-lust as he brought his hand down on her ass again and again, puffing his free hand on her back to hold her down as he spanked her.
He felt a tingling sort of heat building up in the palm of his spanking hand, and he knew that the same kind of heat was building up in the girl's ass. He could feel it every time he brought his hand down on her.
She sobbed and moaned, but she knew that he was doing what was best for her, and the more he spanked her, the more she turned on, her little pussy drooling with fresh juices now.
Barby groaned with desire as she felt the man's cock, hard and thick and long, under her tummy, and she knew that he was as turned-on as she was.
The heat from her spanked ass shot into her pussy, and she felt as if she were on fire with longing. She felt all hot and wet as she lay there submissively over her new dad's lap.
"Did you really fuck all those boys back home, Barby?" the man asked her, still spanking her ass hard.
"Y-yes, Dad," she sobbed.
"Why?"
"I was lonely… and no one cared about me. I liked the way it felt when those boys held me and fucked me," she said, sobbing with pleasure as her new dad's meaty hand continued to smack her ass hard.
"You acted like a little whore, didn't you?" Bill asked, his voice thick with desire.
"Yes, Dad. But I wouldn't have had to do that if my real dad had just loved me. And, so far, I've been real good here in the city, Dad," Barby said sincerely.
"Do you think you'll want to go whoring around her with all the boys, too?" Bill asked urgently.
"I don't think so, Dad. I don't want to!" Barby said earnestly, loving the way her new dad's hand seemed to burn right into her ass. ICs like he's branding me as his very own, she thought excitedly.
"What would it take to prevent you from becoming a whore here too, Barby?" the man asked.
"Ohhh, Dad, I'd never want to be a whore if I could find a good man who could make me happy, one who could really love me. You understand what I mean, don't you, Dad?" she asked, tears of pleasure running down her face.
"Yes, Barby, I understand," Bill said thickly. "But, Dad, I think that the only man who could really make me happy like that is… you," she admitted shyly.
Suddenly, Bill stopped spanking the girl and he rested his heated palm on top of her ass which was red and angry-looking now. There was a long silence.
"I'm going to fuck you, Barby," he said finally and he smiled when the girl squealed with joy at his words. "Yes, I'm gonna fuck your sweet little pussy and make us both happy. Then you'll never have to act like a little whore again. And whenever you want to feel good, you can just come to me, your new dad, and I'll gladly fuck you."
Barby looked back at the man over her shoulder and she smiled at him lovingly, tears of joy gathering in her eyes.
"Oh, God, do you mean it, Dad?" she asked.
"Yes, darling, I mean every single word. I'll fuck you and make you so happy that you'll never again have to think about making it with those young punks who aren't good enough for you. That's my duty as your new father. I have to save you from being a little whore. And I love you, honey, and I want to show you just how much I care about you," Bill said.
"Oh, Dad, I love you soooo much!" Barby squealed as she moved up on her hands and knees as the man fell back onto the bed. She slipped off his lap and lay down next to him on the bed. Then she pulled him against her and ran her fingers through the thick hairs of his chest.
"Fuck me now, Dad. You're the only man in the whole world for me. You can save me, Dad. You can make me happy finally, I just know you can."
Bill grinned and moved toward her, feeling a surge of love for this sexy girl. She spread her legs and lifted her ass as her new dad positioned himself over her.
"Fuck me, Dad, oh, God, yessss, fuck meee!" she wailed, puffing her hands on the man's lean sides.
And then she felt the tip of his big hard cock on her pussy-lips and she knew that he was going to fuck her. She was going to actually feel her dream come true.
"Ohhhh, yesss, Dad," she sighed, knowing with a jolt of happiness which was new to her, that this man really cared about her, that he cared enough to fuck her and make her his lover as well as his new little daughter.
Bill's cock slid into the girl's tight little cunt and she eagerly lifted her legs and wrapped them around his back.
"Fuck me, Dad. You're my special man and after this you always will be! Fuck me and make me feel good, Dad! Make us both feel good! Fuck me and save me from being a little whore, Dad!" she cried.
"I will, baby, I'll do just that!" the man gasped as he reared back and then plunged forward as hard as he could, sinking the full length of his turgid cock into the girl's pussy.
"Yessss!" she screamed with joy as she tightened her pussy-muscles around the long rod of meat that completely filled up her little hole. "Unnnhhh, yeah, Barby, squeeze my cock!"
Bill groaned as he thrilled to the deliciously lewd sensation of the teenager's snug cuntwalls squeezing the sides of his prick so hard that it felt as if they would rip it right out by the root.
Barby lifted her ass up from the bed and humped her wet crotch up against her new dad's cock, helping him to impale her on his thick fuckrod time and again.
Over and over, the man pulled his thick prick almost all the way out of the girl's trembling little pussy and then thrust it back into her. He fucked her slowly at first, with deliberately deep strokes, pulling in and out of her as the girl met each of his downward plunges with an upward slam of her hips.
As she felt the man's cock slide in and out of her tight little cunt-tunnel, Barby turned on more and more, hot pussyjuice pouring out of her cunt and running down her thighs.
"Unnhhh, awwww, Dad, it feels sooo good! My own dad's giving me the fucking of my life! I'll never have to act like a whore again, Dad!" she yelped, throwing her hips up faster and faster, wanting to urge the man to fuck her with harder and faster strokes.
"I'm your new dad and I'm fucking you, baby. This is how much I love you. I love you so much that I'm willing to fuck you! I'm willing to use my dad-cock to make you happy. That's how much I care about you, my new little daughter!" he growled, all but overcome with fuck-lust.
"Yesssss, Dad, yessss, and I'll always be grateful to you for being the best dad in the whole world!" Barby gasped, holding the man close to her and moaning with incestuous pleasure.
Then there was silence except for the gasping and moaning of the incestuously fucking couple, and the sound of springs creaking in protest as they fucked each other harder and harder, their movements almost violent now.
Barby knew she was about to come, and she knew that her orgasm would cleanse her once and for all of her unhappy past, and it would rid her mind of all those painful memories about the parents who had never cared about her.
"Commmiiinnngg!" she cried moments later as waves of hot, wet orgasm washed over her.
"Meeeee toooooo!" Bill gasped as his cockhead shot out a load of cream.
"Yessss, yesss, yessss!" Barby moaned as she felt her little pussy filling up with her new dad's cum. And she knew that she had finally found it all there in the city with her new family.



CHAPTER EIGHT


That thrilling fuck session between Barby and the man who so lovingly and willingly took over the role of her father was the turning point for Barby.
Not only was she much happier now, but Bill's already-close family became even closer and more loving. It was as if, with Barby coming to live with them, a bright ray of sunshine had entered all their lives, pulling them all closer together.
Barby and her new dad fucked each other every chance they got. Barby found that not only did she no longer feel the need to act like a whore with the young boys she met, but she wouldn't have had time to fuck them since her new dad's big cock always seemed to be stuck up her pussy… or in her asshole… or in her mouth.
When Barby wasn't getting it on with Dad Bill, she was making it with either Aunt Ruby or her cousin Rosie, and she was quickly discovering the joy of pussy-eating.
One day when her aunt and cousin had gone out shopping, Bill called her to his room. She quickly went to the master bedroom, sure that he wanted to fuck her as usual.
Bill smiled at the young girl. He was wearing a pair of slacks and a fine silk shirt.
"Take your clothes off, honey," he ordered. "Okay, Dad," she said, smiling back at him as she tore her clothes all off, standing proudly before him, stark-naked now.
"You like getting it on with your aunt, don't you?" he asked thickly, his eyes sweeping from her big tits to her juicy little pussy and back up to her tits again.
"Oh, yes, Dad, I love it! It's like she's my new mom, just like you're my new dad!"
"That's right, dear. That's just how it is. And you like making it with Rosie, too, don't you?" he asked, moving closer to her.
"Sure! She's so young and beautiful! I really like it when we suck each other's pussies, Dad!" she cried. "I don't even think of her as a cousin anymore. She's like a sister to me!"
"That's good, Barby; I know that Rosie feels the same way about you," Bill said softly. "And I know how much you like making it with me!"
"That's for sure!" she said with a little husky laugh. "I love making it with all of my new family!"
"That's very good, Barby. You're a good little girl. Tell me, honey, have you ever made it with another female and a guy at the same time?" he asked, watching her closely.
"Oh, you mean a three-way fuck? Me and another girl and a guy?" Barby asked.
Bill nodded.
"No, I've never done that, Dad. I've heard about it but I've never done it," she, said, wondering why he was asking her all these questions.
"Do you think you'd like doing it that way?" Bill asked.
"Sure! I think it'd be a real turn-on especially if you were the guy, Dad," Barby said coyly.
Bill smiled with delight at the girl's words. "Well, I'll see what I can do," he said mysteriously. "And you're really happy here with us, aren't you, Barby? You really think of us as your own family… your only family?"
"Oh, yes, Dad! I'm so happy here with my new Dad Bill and my Mama Ruby and Rosie, too, and I want to live here forever with my new family and never go back to that other place!" she said fervently.
"That's good, Barby. That's very, very good," Bill said, looking past the girl and out the window, as if thinking very hard about something.
"I have a present for you, honey," Bill said as he walked across the room to the big closet. He opened the door of the closet and pulled a big box out and handed it to the girl.
"Go on… open it… it's just for you," he said.
"Oh, it's so pretty, Dad Bill! Can I put it on now?" she squealed, pulling out a little white dress.
"Sure, sweetheart, that's why I bought it for you… so you can wear it for me," Bill said, feeling his cock beginning to harden. "But was there's something else in that box for you too."
Barby eagerly rummaged through the tissue paper in the box and pulled out a pair of lacy panties… they were white, also, and the girl knew that once she had her new outfit on, she would look even younger and very innocent.
"Put them oh," Bill said huskily. "I want to see how you look in your new outfit."
Barby grinned at the man as she stepped into her new panties. They were snug as she pulled them up over her bushy little cunt. With her new dad watching all of her movements with burning eyes, she slipped the white dress on. Bill walked over to her and turned her around so he could zip it up the back.
Then he turned her around to face him and looked down at bet, pleased with her little-girl appearance. The dress had puffed sleeves and it was very short.
As Barby saw the excited grin on the man's face, she knew that she must look very sexy, and that her new outfit would add another spark of excitement to the fuck session she was sure they were about to have.
Bill sat down on the edge of the bed and patted his knees.
"Come here, Barby, and sit on your dad's lap like a good girl," he murmured.
Barby grinned at him, eagerly jumping into his lap and putting her arms around his neck.
"Oh, Dad, I just love to sit on your lap!" she chirped.
She kissed him on the cheek and he hugged her tightly against his body, patting her bare knee with his hand.
Barby felt her little pussy getting wetter as her new dad continued to hug her, now using his free hand to stroke her body, squeezing her tits and pussy through the fabric of her dress and panties.
She could feel his cock growing under her as she sat there in his lap.
"Can I see you cock now, Dad? I haven't seen it all day!" Barby said with a pretty little pout.
Bill laughed, and the teenager felt his prick harden even more beneath her ass.
"Okay, honey, you can look at your dad's dick," Bill said huskily.
Barby jumped off his lap and stood in front of him, clapping her small hands with excitement.
"Oh, goody, I love looking at my dad's cock!" she sang in her little-girl voice.
Bill laughed again, blessing the day that the girl had come to live with him and his family. He slowly unzipped his pants and reached inside. Barby got down on her knees and moved between the man's outstretched legs.
"I want to get a really good look," she said, grinning up at Bill.
"You'll see it good, all right," he said. "You'll get a real good look at my cock!"
He pulled his prick out, and Barby licked her lips, her eyes going wide as she looked at the big fat prick she had grown to love and desire so much.
"Mmmmmm, it's so long and thick, Dad! I just love it!" she cried.
"Do you want to touch it, Barby?" the man asked, playing a game with the girl, a game they often played in which they pretended it was their first time together and that Barby had not yet touched his prick and he had not yet fucked her with it.
"Ohhhh, yeah, can I? Can I touch your cock, Dad?" Barby asked eagerly, getting into the spirit of the game.
"Okay, honey, you can touch it with your little hand," Bill responded, as if doing her a great favor.
The girl grinned as she reached out and wrapped her fingers around her new dad's big hard cock. She started to move her hand up and down its length.
"Oooooh, Dad, your cock's growing even more!" she cried as she felt more and more juice rushing out of her cunthole, staining her new lacy panties.
"It sure is, baby," he groaned. "Keep doing just what you're doing to it, baby! Make it grow and grow and grow!"
She moaned with lust as she pumped her small fist up and down the length of his big cock, feeling it swell and harden in her grasp. She leaned closer to it, letting her warm breath fall on his twitching fuckmeat.
"Unnnnhh, yeah, baby, yeah," Bill groaned. She blew another stream of air onto his cock and watched with fascination as it grew even harder. Remembering the way their little game went, she smiled up at her new dad and asked him the question she knew he was waiting for.
"Can I lick your cock now, Dad?"
"What?" he groaned, filled with desire but keeping up his part of the game. "Why do you want to lick it?"
"It looks so delicious! I want to see what it tastes like, Dad, that's all," she said innocently.
"Well, I don't know," Bill said, hating the game at that moment. Instead, he felt like pushing the girl back onto the floor, ripping her dress and panties off and fucking the whole shit out of her pretty little pussy. But he held himself back, continuing to play the game with the teenager, both of them knowing that, as always, by the time they were ready to fuck, their excitement and orgasms would be all the sweeter for the delay. And there was something especially thrilling about pretending that it was their very first time together.
"Please, Dad, please let me lick your prick!" the girl cried, opening her eyes wide.
Bill chuckled.
"Well, all right, since it means so much to you," he said. "You can lick my cock, Barby."
"Oh, Dad, thank you," she said gleefully. She stuck out her tongue and licked the red head of her new dad's cock. She tasted the little drop of pre-cum that oozed out of his piss silt and then she looked up at the man again.
"Mmmmmm, it tastes as sweet as candy," she said. "I'd rather have your sweet cock in my mouth than candy, Dad!"
The man groaned and put it his hand on the girl's head.
"Okay, honey, go ahead and put it in your mouth. Go ahead and put my cock in your mouth and suck on it."
"Oooooh, Dad!" she squealed as she opened her mouth wide and took the tip of the man's prick into her mouth. He lay back on the bed and groaned with incestuous pleasure, his cock growing harder and thicker in Barby's mouth.
Her lips were soft around his prick, but they were tight, too, as she eagerly gripped his big prickmeat.
"Ohhhhh, yessss, baby, suck your dad's cock," Bill groaned. He raised his head and looked down at her. He watched her little head bobbing up and down on his prick, sucking it with lust.
Every now and then, she would take his big prick out of her mouth and run her tongue up the underside of the shaft and around his cocktip slowly, turning the man on even more.
She was sucking his prick as if it were a delicious stick of sweet candy. And in her dress and lacy panties, she looked like an innocent little virgin… an innocent girl who could suck cock with the best of them.
Bill's cock was as hard as it could get now and it trembled violently against her lips. But he had no intention of ending this exciting session by coming in the girl's mouth.
"Oh honey," he panted, "would you like me to put my cock in another of your fuckholes."
Barby took her mouth off his cock and smiled up at him. She could feel her little cunt pulsing in her white panties and she could feel that those panties were now wet with the flood of pussy cream.
"Which of my fuckholes, Dad?" she asked, still playing the game.
"In your pussy," Bill said, his voice choked with lust.
"Oh, Dad, I don't think your huge cock will fit in my little pussy! My pussy hole's so tiny that it'll squeeze your cock all up and make it feel all cramped in there."
"That's okay, honey. Cocks like to be squeezed and cramped in girls' cunt holes," Bill said.
"They do?" Barby asked.
"Oh, yes, honey, they love it! And if your little pussy squeezes my prick enough, it'll shoot a big load of warm cream up your little cunt!" the man said hoarsely.
"Ohhhh, goody! I love cream!" Barby cried. "Stand up, honey," Bill said softly. The girl took her hand off her new dad's cock and stood up slowly in front of him.
"Take your panties off. Take them off so I can get to your pussy with my cock," Bill said.
"Okay, Dad Bill," she said eagerly. She pulled up her white dress and pushed her panties down her legs and stepped out of them. She stood in front of Bill and lifted her dress up and showed him her golden-furred cunt, grinning at him all the while.
"Do you like my little cunt, Dad?" she asked.
"Oh, yes, honey, my cock and I adore your little pussy!" Bill said huskily as he stroked his long, hard fuck pole, staring at her little cunt intently.
"Do you want me to take off my dress now, Dad?" Barby asked excitedly.
"No, baby," he said. "Keep it on. I want you to climb up on me and get yourself over my cock."
With an eager grin, Barby moved slowly onto the bed. She grinned at her new dad, feeling gladder than ever that she had left home. She looked in Dad Bill's eyes and saw the desire there. But she also saw the kindness, and she knew that this was a man who would never break his promise to his girl.
With a little high-pitched squeal of joy, she positioned herself over Dad Bill's cock and she spread her pink pussylips, smiling down at him.
Bill held his prick up and smiled up at the girl. "Now, Barby, I want you to sit down on my cock and let it move inside your little hole. And don't forget, if your little pussyhole squeezes it tight enough, you'll be rewarded with a whole load of warm cream," the man said.
"Okay, Dad," she chirped as she moved down onto his big cock.
When she felt his cocktip inside her, she threw her head back and groaned and then she reached down and touched the man's chest with her small, soft hands.
"Unnhhh, oh, Dad, my little pussy's gonna squeeze your cock so hard! Help me, Dad! Help me shove your cock up my pussy so I can get all your cream!" the girl begged.
"I'm gonna fuck your tight little cunt, baby," Bill said, putting his hands on the girl's white dress and pulling her down further on his cock. She moved down over him with ease and she trembled all over as she took more and more of her new dad's big fuck pole inside her.
"Yeah, fucking, we're fucking," she moaned. The man's thick cock felt so good in her pussy and she longed to feel that huge rod stretching out her insides. She shoved her crotch down farther on his cock and felt it moving deeper into her cunt, moaning with incestuous pleasure.
"Fuck me, Dad. Give me all of your cock. I love it! Fuck me, Dad!" she moaned.
With a grin, Bill slammed his cock up into Barby's hungry cunt. She tensed her body and squealed with excitement, accepting the full length of the man's prick.
Her pussy was warm and wet and tight, and when he started to fuck her, she started to fuck back at him. And they fucked each other in perfect harmony there on the bed.
Barby raised and lowered her ass, riding her new dad's prick. He ran his hands over her white dress, feeling her stiff-nippled tits through the fabric.
"Ummmmm, yeah, this feels really good, Dad, fuck me, fuck me hard, give me that warm cream from your prick!" she cried.
Bill fucked her hard, ramming the full length of his cock into her tight pussy with each upward thrust of his powerful hips. He held the girl onto his cock, guiding her movements as she plunged up and down.
They fucked each other more violently now, the man slamming his cock into Barby's pussy as she threw herself down hard on his hips with a loud slapping sound, their crotch hairs mingling lewdly.
"Ohhhh, yeah, fuck meeeee," Barby wailed, thinking that her beloved new dad was giving her what every girl wants from her dad… his big, throbbing cock.
"Aaarghhh, get ready, baby, your dad's about to give you that warm cream you've been begging for," Bill grunted.
"Ohhh, yeah, Dad, do it! Give me all your cream!" Barby cried eagerly, tossing about more and moving up and down on the man's prick with greater speed. She tightened her pussy muscles about him as hard as she could.
"Fuck me, Dad! Gimme your cream! Make me feel good!" she gasped.
She felt the warm explosion in her cunt and she cried out again as she came with her new dad.
His warm cum was spurting into her and she rode his bucking crotch and accepted all the warm cream that he had, accepting everything that the man could give to her.



CHAPTER NINE


A couple of fuck-filled weeks later, Barby awoke to the sound of a soft knock on her door. She sat up in bed, feeling strangely excited, as if she sensed that something wonderful was about to happen.
"Come in," she called softly.
"Hello, baby," Bill said as he stepped into the room. He was stark-naked and Barby gasped with desire when she caught sight of the man's cock. He had a raging hard-on which made the teenager's cunt and mouth water just to look at it.
"Hi, Dad, what's up? Besides your cock, that is," she said with a giggle, and her new dad joined in with a laugh of his own.
"Very good. You've got a great sense of humor. And that's not all you've got that's great," he said, staring meaningfully at her big tits which seemed to be straining against the sheer fabric of her flimsy nightgown.
"You'd better watch out. You're really turning me on, Dad, and if you're not careful, you'll have to fuck me and make me come!" the girl cried.
"Oh, no, heaven forbid!" the man said in mock horror, and they laughed again.
Barby sighed happily. She loved fooling around like that with her new dad.
"Honey, I want you to come to the master bedroom in a few minutes. I have something important to tell you… both Ruby and I have something important to tell you, I should say," he said earnestly, looking very serious suddenly.
"Both you and Mama Ruby want to talk to me, Dad?" Barby asked, using every opportunity she had to refer to her aunt and uncle as her mom and dad.
"Yes, honey, that's right. And, take that nightgown off, too. When you come to our room, we want you to be naked," em said, smiling at the girl, before he left the room and made his way back down the hall toward the master bedroom.
A few minutes later, Barby left her own room and walked naked out into the hallway. She knocked on the big, white door of the master bedroom and heard her Dad Bill calling out from inside.
"Come in, Barby!"
She went into the room and grinned when she saw that Dad Bill and Mama Ruby were lying on the big bed together, and that they were both naked.
She continued to smile at them. She remembered when her dad had asked her all those questions about whether she would like to make it with another female and a guy, and she guessed that that was what this was all about.
"Hi Mama Ruby. Hi Dad Bill," she said softly, moving into the room.
"Come here and sit on the bed, honey. We have something very important to tell you," Bill said, patting the bed next to him.
The young girl sat down on the edge of the bed and looked expectantly at the couple, thinking how beautiful and sexy they both looked, all naked like that.
"Honey, brace yourself. Because what we're about to tell you will come as a big shock to you. In fact, you might not even believe us at first," Ruby said warmly, her eyes shining with concern as she reached out and gripped the girl's hand, holding it in her own.
"What-what is it?" Barby asked fearfully, beginning to tremble.
"Don't worry, it's nothing bad," Bill said reaching out and clutching one of the girl's big tits and giving it a loving squeeze. "In fact, we both hope that what we have to say will make you very, very happy."
"You see, dear," Ruby began, taking a deep breath, "Bill and I think it's really very sweet the way you like to call us Mama Ruby and Dad Bill, as if we're your very own parents."
"Well, that's howl feel, as if you're my very own, real mom and dad," the girl cried.
"Yes, dear we know, and that makes us very happy because that's how we feel about you, too, and what we have to tell you," Ruby went on, "is that Bill and I are your real parents."
"What?" Barby gasped.
"It's true, honey," Bill put in, "Ruby and I are your real mother and father."
"But-but I don't understand!" the teenager sputtered, feeling dizzied by the words she had just heard, the words which could turn her world around but which she was afraid to believe. "What about my parents?"
"You mean Diane and Clay," Ruby said softly. "You've always thought of them as your mother and father, Barby, and you've always been told that Bill and I are your uncle and aunt. But it's really the other way around. Diane and Clay are your aunt and uncle. Mark is your cousin."
"That's right, Barby. And Ruby and I are your mother and father… your very own, real mother and father," Bill said, knowing that the girl would have to hear this startling news at least several times before she would be able to take it all in.
"Then Rosie…" Barby began haltingly.
"Yes, Rosie's your big sister," Ruby said, smiling softly.
"My God!" Barby cried, her head reeling from all that she was hearing.
"You look kind of pale, honey. I think you could use a little brandy," Ruby said, nodding to her husband who immediately got up from the bed and crossed the room to the wet bar where he poured a glass half full of the strong brandy.
He returned to the bed, sitting down next to Barby again. He held the glass out to the young girl who gratefully accepted it. She quickly downed the liquid and Ruby and Bill looked at each other, lifting their eyebrows.
"Thanks. I feel a little better now. You-you're really my own mother and father?" Barby asked incredulously, the color returning to her cheeks now.
"Yes, darling, it's true. And we can even show you your birth certificate if it will help," Ruby said.
"That's right. After all, Barby, we can't blame you if you don't completely believe us just yet. We expected that," Bill said.
"Oh, no, I believe you! Are you kidding? I've been waiting all my life to hear something great like this! I'm not about to question it! Besides, it explains so much," Barby said, looking sadly down at the floor.
"What do you mean? What does it explain?" Ruby asked, beginning to stroke the girl's thighs while Bill squeezed Barby's tits again.
"Well, it explains why I've never felt close to Mom and Dad, uh, I mean, why I've never felt close to Diane and Clay!" Barby said with a little giggle. "And it explains why I've always felt very, very close to you two. And to Rosie, too. I've always felt like she was more of a big sister to me. Oh, Rosie! Does she know about this?"
"No, darling," Ruby answered softly, "we decided years ago that your father and I would keep it a secret until you were old enough and mature enough to handle the truth. And only after we told you would we tell your sister."
"Right. We plan to tell Rosie tomorrow," Bill said.
"Wow!" Barby said, laughing. "Just think… it was plenty exciting, getting it on with Rosie before when I thought she was just my cousin, and now that I know we're really sisters… wow! I can hardly wait to eat her out!"
"That's the spirit!" Bill said and they all laughed.
"And, honey, all the times you and I made it together, I knew you were my very own real daughter, even though you thought I was just your aunt. Just think how much more thrilling it was for me!" Ruby cried, her pussy drooling with desire as she gazed at the girl's naked body.
"Hey, that's right, Mama Ruby, uh, I mean, Mom! The next time you and I get it on, it'll be as real mother and daughter… for both of us," Barby said, laughing excitedly.
"And how about us? No more 'Dad Bill', honey. I'm your real dad, and that should turn you on just a bit more the next time we fuck!" Bill said, rolling his daughter's nipples between his thumbs and forefingers.
"A bit? Are you kidding? It'll turn me on like nothing else ever could!" Barby said, her eyes shinning with excitement as she raised her face for her dad's first kiss… their first kiss as father and daughter, or at least their first kiss since Barby knew it was her very own dad she was kissing.
"But… I don't get it," the teenager said as they broke their kiss and she felt her parents pushing her down onto the bed, their hands running all over her naked flesh.
"What don't you get, darling?" Ruby asked absently as she fastened her lips about one of the girl's taut nipples.
"Why have I lived with, you know, with Diane and Clay all these years as if they were my real parents? Why has there been this secret all these years? And why haven't I been able to live with you, my real parents? After all, I've always loved you two best!" Barby's questions tumbled out quickly as she realized all the things she didn't know about her own life.
"You'll have all those questions answered in time, honey," Bill murmured, stroking his daughters wet cunt with both hands.
"Right. But for now, you have two choices," Ruby said, releasing her daughter's tit with a moist popping sound. "We can either sit here and answer all of your questions. Or we three can have ourselves a real fun fuck fest and answer your questions later!"
"Ohhhhh, the fuck fest! The fuck fest! Let's all get it on and then. I'll ask you about everything! But, right now, I wanna make it with my very own loving mom and dad!" Ruby squealed, clapping her hands in the way she did when she was feeling super-excited.
They kissed their girl, too. Both kisses were soft and long and passionate, and Barby felt as if she were in a special kind of heaven there in the middle of the big bed between her wonderful parents.
Bill ran his hands over his daughter's body and smiled at her.
"Your mother and I were thinking that it would be fun for all of us if you could use your sexy little mouth on us. You have such a pretty little mouth, honey, and you can use it to lick out Mom's cunt and then you can use it to suck my prick. That way, you'll be getting us both ready to fuck," he said huskily.
"That's right, dear," Ruby added, joining her husband in caressing their sweet girl. "Then you can watch us while we fuck and you'll know that you played a very important part in our fucking. And then… well, we have a few other ideas about how to make you feel really good."
"Okay! I love your idea!" Barby chirped happily. "You two are both so gorgeous and sexy. I'd really get off on sucking you both off and watching while you two fuck!"
"Okay, baby," Bill said. "Why don't you start with Mom? Move down there and lick her cunt while I play with her big tits, okay?"
"Okay!" Barby cried excitedly.
She quickly moved down the bed as Ruby lay back and spread her legs wide for her lovely daughter. Barby moved between her mother's legs and looked up at the woman's tempting looking pussy.
"Mmmm, I always thought you had a gorgeous pussy when I thought you were my aunt! But now that I know you're my very own mom, your cunt looks even more beautiful and sweeter!" Barby cried.
Then, while her parents smiled encouragingly at her, Barby lowered her face to Ruby's cunt and stuck out her tongue, running it over the thick golden hair that grew on top of her pussy mound.
"Ohhhh, that's great, honey, really good," Ruby groaned.
Barby licked her mother's cuntfur for a few more minutes and then glanced up, watching her dad moving over Ruby and starting to suck on the woman's big, sexy tits.
Ruby moaned over and over, and Barby felt a jolt of desire shoot through her own loins. She moved down even further on her mother's body and licked the pink folds of the woman's pussy with her quick wet tongue.
"Unnnhhh, you two are turning me on beyond belief!" Ruby gasped, her words slurred with fuck-lust.
Spurred on by her mother's excited words, Barby spread the woman's cuntlips with her fingers and licked her lips as he gazed hornily at the delicious-looking pink wetness just waiting for her teenaged mouth. Then she glanced up again and grinned when she saw her dad sucking harder on her mom's tits.
She saw her father's hands moving all over her mother's body and the girl pressed her mouth close to the woman's twat, deciding that it was time to make her mom feel good.
Barby drove her tongue deep into Ruby's cunthole, working it all around in the tiny hole, and she groaned with pleasure when she felt her mother's pussy muscles tightening lewdly about her young tongue.
"Mmmmmfff!" Barby moaned into the woman's gaping pussy, loving the sweet yet tangy taste of the woman's flowing juices.
"Yes, suck me off, Barby, suck Mom's cunt!" Ruby cried, writhing frantically on the bed as her husband and girl worked her over.
Her mother's lust-filled response to the tongue-fucking Barby was giving her turned the girl on even more, and she attacked her tasty cunt with even more urgency and desire.
She pulled her tongue out of the woman's cunt and struck her hard clit repeatedly with her tongue, lashing at it, whipping it. And, with each stroke Barby made on her mother's clit, Ruby gasped and jerked and moaned.
"Commmiiinnngg!" Ruby shrieked a few minutes later, tightening her strong cunt muscles even harder about her daughter's tongue as once more Barby stuck the full length of her taster up the woman's pussy.
Warm pussyjuice flowed out of Ruby's cunthole and filled Barby's mouth.
"Mmmmmmm," Barby groaned, swallowing down every drop. Then she took her mouth away from her mother's cunt, knowing that the woman was good and wet now… more than ready to be fucked.
It was her dad's turn now, his turn to be sucked off by his loving daughter.



CHAPTER TEN


Bill stopped sucking on his wife's tits and moved back on the bed, grinning down at his daughter as the girl moved over him and lifted his cockhead with both hands, beginning to stroke it eagerly.
"Ohhhhh, Dad, your big cock is so hard and exciting! I want it in my mouth!" Barby cried.
"Then take it, girl. Take it in your mouth and suck hard on it. Get me ready to fuck your mom," Bill sighed.
With a little squeal of joy, Barby took her dad's cock into her mouth and began to suck on it.
"Our girl is so great. We have every reason to be very proud of her," Bill said, looking at his wife.
"I know! She's the best girl any parents could hope to have," Ruby said softly.
"Unnnhhh, baby, that feels really good. Suck your dad's cock hard, Barby!" Bill groaned as he felt his girl's mouth engulf his prick.
"Mmmmmfff!" Barby moaned about the thickness of her dad's cock as she felt his broad cockhead battering the back of her throat.
This is what a real family is for, the girl thought as she continued to suck the man's prick. Every daughter should be able to feel her dad's hard cock growing even harder in her mouth just like this.
"Okay, baby, you'd better stop now," the man groaned. "If you suck me anymore, I'm gonna come!"
"Ooooh! We don't want that, Dad!" Barby grinned as she slipped her mouth off her dad's cock. "We want you to come inside Mom's cunt!"
She kissed her dad's cock with soft lips, seeing that it was super-hard and ready to fuck her mom. Barby quickly crawled over her father and lay on the other side of him. She watched eagerly as the man took her mother in his strong arms and kissed her.
The teenager sat up on the bed to get a better view as her parents' bodies began to move together in a sexy, skillful way. I've gotten them both ready to fuck, she thought with a smile, and that made her very happy.
She sat there on the bed and ran a finger into her own wet pussy as she watched her parents start to fuck each other.
Bill was on top of Ruby and he slid his cock into her greased cunt. Barby licked her lips excitedly and plunged her finger rapidly in and out of her cunt while she watched her dad's huge cock move in and out of her mom's cunt as Ruby wrapped her legs about her husband and writhed beneath him.
"Yeah! Fuck her, Dad! Fuck Mom hard!" Barby cried as she continued to fingerfuck her horny little cunt. "Fuck Mom and make her come! Fuck her, Dad, fuck her!"
Bill and Ruby began to fuck each other harder, both of them super-aroused by their daughter's lewd words and by the knowledge that the sexy girl was watching their every sexual move.
The room was quickly filled with the sounds of sex: moans, groans, whimpers, and sighs.
"Go, Dad! Go, Mom! Fuck each other hard!" Barby cried, sounding for all the world like a cheerleader as she urged her parents on, and they fucked each other harder and harder.
The horny girl fucked her own pussyhole deeper and harder with each savage thrust of her juice-slickened finger as she watched her dad driving his big hard cock into her mom's cunt again and again.
She knew how lucky she was to have parents who were liberated and loving enough to let their girl watch them fucking each other.
"Ohhhh, fuck meeee, lover!" Ruby moaned with passion as her husband rammed her again and again with his huge cock.
She rocked beneath him, fucking back at him. They were both sweating and their bodies seemed to glow.
"Fuck her, Dad! Fuck him, Mom! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" Barby cried hysterically as she turned on more and more.
Bill turned his head and grinned at his daughter.
"You've done this for us, baby," he panted between clenched teeth. "You got us both ready for this fuck. You're a very good girl."
"Oh, Dad, I love you both so much!" Barby squealed, thrilled by her dad's words. She knew he was right. She had gotten her parents ready to fuck. She had gotten them ready with her wet little mouth.
She leaned forward and kissed her dad as he continued to fuck her mom. She stuck her tongue out and licked the sweat off his face, moaning with pleasure. Even sweat tastes good, she thought, when it's your own dad's!
She pulled back again, watching with wide eyes as her parents fucked each other hard, straining for orgasm.
"Fuck her, Dad! Fuck Mom hard! She needs it! She loves it! Make her come! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" the girl cheered her parents on. "Come together!"
Bill began to fuck his wife even harder, determined to give his girl just what he wanted: he and Ruby would come together.
"Coming, Ruby! Coming, Barby!" Bill cried as he began to shoot his load.
"Ohhhh, me top! I'm coming hard, Bill! I'm coming for you, too, Barby!" Ruby screeched at the top of her lungs as she came beneath her husband's pounding prick.
"I'm coming too! We're all coming together!" Barby cried out happily as she finally brought herself off with her finger.
As they came, Bill and Ruby turned their heads and looked at their girl who was twisting and turning on the bed, still coming along with her parents.
After they finished coming, mother, father, and daughter all lay happily in each other's arms, panting hard and now and then glancing at each other and laughing with delight, kissing each other gently.
"Now, how about if I make it with our beautiful girl?" Ruby asked Bill.
"Oh, yes, Dad, please let Mom and me make it together!" Barby chirped, clapping her little hands together.
"Absolutely! Go for it!" Bill said with a laugh as he gave his wife a little push toward Barby.
Ruby wrapped her arms around her daughter's slender waist and pressed her mouth against Barby's. They lightly touched the tips of their tongues together.
The woman slipped her tight hand between the teenager's legs, and Barby moaned with excitement as she felt the tip of her middle finger rubbing at the outer edge of her wet cuntlips.
"Ohhhhh, honey, you're the sexiest girl any mother could hope to have!" Ruby cried as she slipped her middle finger between the girl's pussylips. She touched the girl's clit and Barby's entire body jerked in response.
"I'll say she's sexy! Just look at that hot little pussy!" Bill groaned, running one fist up and down his still-hard cock while he watched his wife stroking his daughter's clit.
"Ohhhh, God, that's good, Mom!" Barby gasped, feeling her tits and pussy burning with lust.
She writhed on the bed and plunged her young tongue deep into her mother's mouth, almost down her throat. She humped up, pressing her little cunt against her mother's stroking finger.
Then Ruby pulled her finger away from her girl's clit and slid it to the mouth of the teenager's wanton fuckhole.
"Ohhhhh, do it, Mom!" Barby gasped, pulling her mouth away from her mother's, "fuck my pussyhole with your finger!"
"Yeah, do it to her, Ruby!" Bill chimed in, grinning with a hot, lust-filled excitement as he continued to watch the exciting scene unfolding before his very eyes. "Fuck our girl with your finger!"
Slowly, teasingly, Ruby slipped her middle finger into the teenager's horny cunthole. As Barby felt her mother's finger sliding into her, she tensed her pussy muscles, tugging the woman's finger deeper into her. Ruby continued to fuck her finger slowly up her daughter's fuckhole until, at last, the tip of it was touching the back wall of Barby's pussy.
"Unnnhhh, that feels soooo friggin' good!" Barby cried, and both of her parents laughed huskily.
After fucking her finger in and out of the teenager's cunt a few times, Ruby pulled it out and held it up to her own face. She sniffed at it, smiling, and then she put it up against Barby's mouth.
The teenager groaned as she licked her own finger clean, loving the taste of her pussyjuice. Her little pussy gushed out more and more juice as she licked her mother's sticky finger, and her little clit grew harder and stiffer with desire.
"Now I'm going to make you come, Barby very hard," Ruby said softly, and the teenager moaned again at her mother's words. "The little bitch is really turned-on, Ruby! I can smell her little cunt from here!" Bill groaned, still jerking his cock.
"Ohhhhh, Dad, what does it smell like?" Barby asked excitedly.
"Like the best perfume in the world!" Bill said between clenched teeth as he ran his fist up and down his hard-on faster and faster.
"Oh, goody!" Barby cried, hugging her mother and squeezing the woman's ass. She dug her fingernails into Ruby's asscheeks, making the flesh pucker up with her fingertips.
"Lie on your back now, darling," Ruby husked, breathing fast and hard. "And then spread your legs and raise your little knees up in the air."
"All riiiiight!" the girl cried as she eagerly obeyed her mothers instructions.
She lay on her back, spread her legs wide and raised her knees up in the air, smiling with satisfaction as she saw the horny way both her mother and father were staring at her pussy.
"What a gorgeous little cunt!" Ruby sighed. "I'll never tire of looking at this little pussy… so fresh… smells so good… and, God, look at all that juice!"
"Yeah! And it's so tight, too! She's got a pussy like a virgin yet she fucks like a whore!" Bill said with a hoarse chuckle, his fist flying up and down his turgid prick.
"That's for sure! What a rare combination!" Ruby said, and they all laughed.
Barby remembered the way the man she had thought was her real father called her a whore, and how sad it had made her feel. He had said it in a nasty way, but when her loving parents called her a whore, Barby liked it. In fact, she loved it because they said it so warmly and as if it made them happy. They cared that their daughter was a whore because she was their very own private little whore. And Barby loved that idea.
"I have to taste your pussy now," Ruby said with a moan as she crawled between her girl's legs and began to flick the tip of her tongue lightly up and down the outer lips of the girl's trembling pussy.
"Ohhhh, Mom, that feels soooo good! Lick my pussy, Mom! Lick it real good!"
Barby cried, feeling her pussylips opening and closing spasmodically. And she could feel her little clit sticking out from its protective sheath.
Now, Ruby worked her tongue over the girl's inner cuntlips, then between them, and then deep inside Barby's fuckhole.
"Yesssss!" the teenager shrieked, tightening her pussy muscles immediately about her mother's invading tongue.
"Wow! What a sexy sight! Way to go, Ruby! Fuck our girl with that hard tongue of yours!" Bill cried, feeling his big prick throbbing in his hand as he continued to beat his meat.
"Ohhh, gaaawwwwdddd!" Barby sighed as she felt her mother's nose pressing against her hard clit, massaging it back and forth, taking the girl to the very brink of ecstasy as she continued to fuck her tongue in and out of the girl's cunthole.
Ruby wiggled her tongue all around inside Barby's fuckhole each time she plunged it in, licking at the girl's tightening cuntwalls before pulling it back out again.
"Ummmmffff," the older woman groaned excitedly, her own pussy flowing with fresh juices now as she fucked her tongue in and out of her daughter's cunthole.
"Yessss, Mom, yessss, fuck my cunt with your long tongue! Make me come, Mom!"
Barby squealed as she tensed her pussy muscles and squeezed her mother's tongue deep inside her.
The woman moaned again as she felt her girl's cunt muscles tugging hard at the very roots of her tongue. Then she pulled her tongue out of Barby's cunthole and went for the girl's clit.
Ruby peeled her clit petals farther upward with the forefinger of her right hand. She placed the tip of her tongue directly on Barby's stiff clit and began to lick, it lightly.
"Oh, God!" Barby cried, half out of her mind with fuck-lust and the need to come.
The girl clenched her teeth tightly together and closed her eyes. Her face turned beet-red and her mouth dropped open as she felt her pussy beginning to spasm.
"Commiiinnngggg!" she cried as her cunt exploded into a mind-blowing climax.
A deep, hot incestuous pleasure raced up her spine to the base of her skull and into her reeling brain. She began to buck up and down on the bed so violently that her mother was forced to wrap her arms around the tops of the teen's slender thighs and put the palms of both hands firmly on her tummy so the woman's nose wouldn't get broken by the girl's wildly bucking hips.
"Jeeeesus! Jeeesus! What a sight? That girl doesn't fuck around when she comes! She comes hard!" Bill cried. He took his hand off his cock now, knowing that he would come if he kept beating his meat, and he didn't want to come anywhere but inside one of the sexy fuckholes he saw in front of him.
Ruby moaned into her daughter's gaping cunt as she felt the girl's pussy spasming and twitching violently about her tongue and lips. Her face was drenched now from the constantly flowing shower of pussyjuices from Barby's fuckhole.
Ruby wrapped her soft lips about the girl's clit and sucked hard as Barby came. Her mouth made wet, slurping sounds which only served to arouse the incestuous trio even more.
As Barby stopped coming, she sighed happily and looked over at her father.
"Oooooh Dad, your cock's sooooo hard!" she cried excitedly, turning on all over again.
Ruby glanced over at her husband's huge fucker and moaned into her daughter's wide open cunt. Then she reluctantly took her juice smeared face from between the teenager's thighs and she hungrily licked her lips, savoring the taste of Barby's cunt juices.
Bill lay down on his back, his big prick sticking straight up in the air.
"Ohhhh, looky, Mom, Dad's got such a big hard-on!" Barby squealed.
"He sure does! We'll hafta do something about that, won't we, daughter?" Ruby asked with a grin, noticing the way her husband's cock bounced up and down from his crotch.
With squeals of excitement, Barby and Ruby attacked Bill at the same time. Barby began to lick his balls while Ruby scratched his inner thighs and licked at the underside of his cock shaft.
"Yeah! Go to it, ladies!" Bill said with a grin, lying back comfortably on the bed and surrendering himself to the lust-filled lickings and scratching of his wife and daughter.
Barby licked her dad's balls, drooling all over them. She could hear her mother making wet sounds with her mouth as she sucked on the tip of his cock now, sucking his pre-cum right out of the man's twitching piss-slit.
Ruby opened her mouth very wide, keeping her lips curled over her teeth. Then, she took the entire head of her husband's cock into her mouth and sucked it hard.
Barby groaned with excitement as she watched her sexy mother's lewd actions. Then, the teenager eagerly began to suck on her dad's balls.
Bill lifted his legs so his daughter could get her tongue into the crack of his ass. She peeled his asscheeks open and pried the hair there apart with her fingertips.
Then with a little cry of lust, she went directly for his asshole with her tongue, fucking the full length of her taster in and out of the man's shit-chute with hard, almost savage strokes.
"Uhhhhhh, yeah, you horny cunt! Ohhhh, yeah, Ruby, suck my cock! God, that feels sooo fucking good! And, you, Barby, what a sexy girl you are! Fuck your dad's ass with your tongue! And suck my balls again! That felt so great when you did that, you horny girl!" he rasped, bucking his hips up from the bed and shoving more of his cock into his wife's mouth at the same time that he impaled his asshole on his girl's tongue.
Barby obediently began to suck her dad's balls again, taking them into her mouth one at a time and sucking gently so she wouldn't hurt him.
Then she moved her mouth to her dad's prick so that both she and her mother had their mouths on Bill's prick at the same exciting time. Each of the horny females took a side of the big rod of fuckmeat and they licked it as if they were sharing an all-day sucker.
Bill was squirming frantically on the bed by now as his wife and daughter, licked his cock. Then they took turns sucking it. Barby flicked the tip of her tongue back and forth across his puckering cum-slit as she sucked and she moaned continually as she felt her dad's hard prick throbbing against her inner cheeks.
Suddenly, Bill's muscles tensed and he yelled out with pleasure. Ruby jacked off his cockstalk with her hand while Barby licked his piss-slit. Then the man's cum burst from the tip of his cock, covering his daughter's face with the sticky spunk.
"Ohhhh, yeah, yeah," Barby cried excitedly as she felt her face being thoroughly drenched with her dad's hot jism. She had his cum dripping from her eyelashes, from her lips and from the tip of her nose. And the warm spunk covered her cheeks and chin and forehead as well.
But she had nothing to worry about, for the instant that Bill's prick stopped shooting out its load of cream, Ruby began to lick her daughter's face clean with her hungry tongue.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


The incestuous trio lay happily in each other's arms once again, all of them breathing hard and laughing with delight.
"Wow! That was great!" Barby cried. "Yeah, it sure was!" Ruby said, hugging her husband and daughter against her.
"Jesus, what a lucky guy I am to have such a sexy wife and daughter far my very own," Bill said with a big grin.
"Let's do it again! C'mon, you two, what're you waiting for? I'm ready for another fuck session!" Barby cried eagerly.
"Ohhhh," Ruby groaned, exchanging an amused glance at her husband.
"Jeeeesus, to be young again with all that energy!" Bill said and they all laughed.
"Tell you what… I think your dad and I need just a bit of a breather and then we'll be more than ready for another fuck or suck session with our sexy girl," Ruby said.
"Yeah, and while we're resting, I think this would be a good time to answer your questions, Barby," Bill said, smiling fondly at his beautiful daughter.
"Yes," Barby sighed. "I do have some questions about my family, or I mean, about Clay and Diane, and why I was brought up to believe that they were my real parents," Barby said softly, looking at her questioningly.
"Honey, believe me, your father and I would have never let that happen if we had had any idea just how unhappy they would make you. We really thought that they were good people, and we believed that they really loved you," Ruby said gently, running her finger lightly over Barby's nipples.
"That's right, honey. We both feel very badly about the way they treated you. Had we only known… we would have kept you with us and raised you the way we saw fit. At least that way you would have felt loved all these years… and damn the consequences!" Bill said fervently and Ruby nodded her agreement.
"I believe you, Dad… Mom," Barby murmured, looking from one to the other, and taking their hands in hers. "But I need to know more! You mentioned consequences… what consequences? Why wasn't I able to live with you all this time?"
"Oh, honey, of course you need answers to all your questions. Shall I start, Bill?" Ruby asked.
"Sure, baby, go ahead," Bill said, watching his daughter closely as she settled back to listen to the explanation she so badly needed to hear.
"Well, honey," Ruby began, squeezing her daughter's hand and tenderly stroking the girl's tits with her other hand, "when you were still just a very little girl, your dad and Rosie and I used to get it on."
"Wow," Barby breathed, feeling her pussy throbbing.
"…one evening when the three of us were into a really heavy suck and fuck session, your Uncle Clay and Aunt Diane walked in on us!" Ruby said.
"Oh, no!" Barby cried, clapping one hand to her mouth. But even in the midst of her shock, she felt her pussy wetly responding to her mother's tit-caresses.
"Oh, yes," Bill said grimly picking up the story. "Of course, they were all bent out of shape… morally outraged, I think they called it. They yelled at us, called us a lot of names, told us we were unfit parents… degenerates and they threatened to have you taken away from us!"
"That sounds just like them all right. But could they have really had me taken away from you?" Barby asked, her eyes filling with tears.
"I'm afraid so, honey," Ruby said, now stroking the girl's bare arms. "After all, they had the law on their side, and they fully intended to use it. Their plan was to call the police and tell them what they had seen. Of course, your dad and I would have been thrown in jail… no doubt about it. I know that incest is considered wrong by the law in our society, but that's the way it is. And you would have been put into a foster home, Barby. Who knows what kind of people would have gotten hold of you?"
Ruby began to cry softly at the painful memories being stirred up and both Bill and Barby embraced her, patting her back soothingly.
"Yeah, some of those foster homes are the pits. And even in the best of them, you would have been totally cut off from your family and from everyone who loves you," Bill said, slipping one hand down to his daughter's crotch and beginning to lightly rub her pussy.
"But why did they pick on only me?" Barby asked. "Didn't they want to have Rosie taken away from you too? After all, she was the one they saw getting it on with you," she moaned then as her dad continued to stroke her cunt.
"I know, honey," Ruby said, sniffing away the last of her tears, "but they saw just how much your sister loved making it with us so they figured she was beyond redemption, too depraved to be saved. You were hardly more than an infant at the time so they figured it was their moral duty to save you."
"Yeah," Bill said, "they made it very clear that your mother and I were not fit to raise you, even though you were our own daughter."
"You're more fit than they were! They were never good to me! Never! You love me! You've always loved me, but they never did!" Barby cried, finally breaking down. Tear after tear streamed down her face as her parents gathered her close to them, trying to soothe her with little kisses and loving caresses and words.
"There, there, honey," Bill said as the girl's sobs began to subside.
"Go on, Dad, I'm okay now. I want to hear it all," the girl said.
"Finally, Clay and Diane said they would make a deal with us. They said that we only had two choices. Either they would call the police and have you taken away from us…"
"The bastards!" Barby cried.
"Or," Bill continued, "they would take you and raise you as their own, and we could have to swear that we would never tell you the truth about who your real parents were. They would raise you to believe that they – your aunt and uncle – were your real parents you that we were your aunt and uncle, Rosie your cousin, and on top of all that, we were to see you rarely, and only at their convenience."
"So that's why I never got to see you much at all," Barby said, "and that's why you always made stupid excuses about why I couldn't come visit you."
"That's right, dear," Ruby said softly, "they made it very clear that we could see you only when they gave their permission, and that we had no right to expect that to be very often. They held the threat of jail over our heads constantly, and they kept reminding us that they could have you placed in a foster home at any time and we couldn't risk that. Of course, we would have gladly taken that risk had we had any, idea of just how things were for you at home. But since we rarely saw you…"
"We just didn't know how unhappy you were, Barby. And we honestly believed that you were better off with them," Bill said.
"But if they had really loved me, they wouldn't have kept threatening to put me in a foster home. And mother, I mean, Diane she was always so cold and bitchy to me," Barby said.
"She was probably never able to forget where you came from, never able to forgive you for being the child of a man and a woman who happen to believe that incestuous love is the best kind of all," Ruby said.
"Yeah, I guess so," Barby said sadly. "But what about now? What's to stop them from calling the cops now and having me taken away from you?"
"Don't worry about that, dear. We've handled that," Ruby said, exchanging a smile with her husband.
"What do you mean?" Barby asked.
"We called your aunt and uncle, Barby, and we told them that you'll be living with us just as long as you want," Bill said, beginning to fondle Barby's pussy again. Her juices were flowing, soaking the man's probing fingers.
"That's right," Ruby added with a little laugh, "and we made it very clear that we're calling the shots from now on. We told them that if they pull any dirty pool on us and call the cops, we're fully prepared to tell the law that under the supervision of your aunt and uncle, you were allowed to get it on with your own cousin, Mark."
"Wow, I love it!" Barby cried, laughing now, too. She humped her little pussy up against her dad's caressing hand.
"Yeah, and we can also tell them how your own uncle got you to suck him off and then tried to pressure you into fucking his best friend," Bill said with a grin.
"And how he actually told his friend to rape you!" Ruby said, and the happy family convulsed with laughter, holding each other tightly.
"Oh, I love you both so much," Barby groaned, kissing her mother and father on their mouths. "Now… have you rested enough? Can we fuck again?"
"Whatever are we going to do with this horny girl?" Ruby asked, rolling her eyes heavenward.
"I don't know, but I think we can come up with something," Bill said with a wink at his wife and daughter.
A few minutes later, Ruby was on her hands and knees on the big bed with her knees very far apart. Barby had crawled under the woman's legs with her head aimed in the same direction as the teen's.
Barby was looking straight up at her mother's cunt, licking her lips when she saw how swollen and juicy her pussy folds were. Bill was straddling his daughter's chest, his knees squeezing her.
This way, Ruby could get at the man's cock and balls with her fingers as she raised her head to lick her mother's pussy.
Bill leaned forward and used his mouth on his wife's pussy and ass, reaching behind him now and then to stroke his girl's cunt.
As Barby raised her head, Ruby lowered her cunt to the girl's face. Barby parted her lips and stuck her tongue out boldly, vowing to give her mom an orgasm every bit as intense as the one the woman had given her.
While the teenager licked her mother's cunt, Bill kissed Ruby's asscheeks. Barby licked up and down the full length of the woman's pussyslit while Bill began to gently tug the cheeks of his wife's ass apart.
Ruby licked all over her mother's cuntal area, poking her tongue into every single nook and cranny. She savored the delicious taste of the woman's pussymeat and she eagerly swallowed down all of the thick cuntjuice which ran unceasing into her mouth.
The teenager stared hungrily at her mother's hard clit and eagerly began to lick it.
"Ohhhh, yeas," Ruby groaned, turning on more and more, knowing that she would be coming soon.
Barby rested between her father's legs as she licked her mother's clit. Bill had his mouth pressed between his wife's creamy asscheeks. He was running the tip of his tongue up and down the crack of her ass.
Barby licked up and down her mother's pussy, and now and then, her dad's tongue touched hers, making father and daughter shudder with lust-filled excitement.
Barby touched her dad's loaded balls, making them bob up and down, and moaned with pleasure when they felt them swelling against her fingertips.
As Bill held Ruby's asscheeks open with his left hand, he reached behind him with his right hand to touch his daughter's wet crotch.
Barby moaned with lust as she felt her dad stroking her hot little pussy while she continued to lick her mother's cunt, the woman's thick juices flowing out all over the girl's face.
The teenager bit gently into Ruby's pussylips and then she began to lick her clit harder and harder, knowing that her gorgeous mother was going to come. Now, Barby wrapped her lips around the woman's clit.
The innovative young girl used her lower lip to push Ruby's clit-sheath farther away from her clit as she sucked it.
Bill rammed his tongue up Ruby's ass hole as he began to rub his girl's clit with his index finger. Barby lifted her feet up off the bed which was rocking with their sexual rhythm now.
The man's cock was growing harder with each passing second, and the sight of it made Barby's mouth water. She sucked harder on her mother's clit, making her come.
"I'm coming! Ohhhh, yessss, commmmmiiinnnggg!" Ruby shrilled, releasing a flood of girl-cum which shot into her daughter's thirsty mouth.
As her mother continued to come against her mouth, Barby took her dad's cock in her hand and squeezed it gently, feeling it grow harder against her incestuous touch.
The horny young girl played with the man's balls and squeezed his prick at the same time. Bill slid his finger down her cunt-slit to the mouth of her fuckhole. He stuck his finger into his daughter's cunthole and twisted it all around. He coated his finger with her pussyjuice and then pulled it out.
He moved the tip of his finger down a little more and found the girl's asshole, slipping his finger into her tight little assbud easily.
As Ruby's orgasm ended, she pulled herself away from her husband and her daughter, and collapsed onto her belly next to them. She frantically rubbed her cunt against the bed, making herself come again and again.
With a groan, Bill sat on his daughter's face so she could lick his ass and balls, and he lowered his face right down to her horny little wet pussy. The teen tongue-fucked his asshole as he licked her hard clit. Loving the way it pulsed so obscenely against his tongue.
Barby came again and again, beside herself with incestuous pleasure. She moved her head so she could get at her dad's cock with her mouth. She flicked the tip of her tongue up and down the entire length of his cockshaft, all the way from the base up to the tip.
"You sexy little girl!" he rasped, lifting his cock away from his daughter's mouth. Then he turned around again and mounted her, sliding his cock all the way into her pussy with the first downward thrust of his lean hips.
"Yessss, Dad, fuck me! Fuck me hard!" Barby cried desperately, lifting her feet off the bed and drawing her knees back.
"Yessss, fuck her! Fuck our daughter! Our wonderful, sexy little daughter!" Ruby cried, still humping her pussy hard against the bedclothes and making herself come over and over again.
The man began to fuck his daughter hard and fast, shoving the full length of his prick in and out of her clenching pussyhole with hard, savage strokes.
"Yesss, that's it, Dad! Fuck me hard, you wonderful bastard, you!" Barby cried, lifting her little ass up from the bed and humping her crotch up against her father's, helping him to impale her on his lustful fuck tool over and over again.
Her little pussy trembled violently as it began to spasm in orgasm.
"Commmiiiinnnnggg!" she cried as a mind-blowing orgasm shot through her with a powerful force. Pussyjuice poured out of her cunt and drenched the meat of her dad's cock as she came harder than she ever had before.
The exquisite sensation of his own daughter's little cunt orgasming around his prick took the man over the edge and he began to come too.
"I'm coming, too, daughter! We're coming together!" Bill cried as he shot his full creamy load of spunk into the girl's spasming pussy.
"Yes, yes, Dad, fill me all up with your cream! Oh, God, how I need it!" the girl cried, still coming as she felt her little cunt being filled to overflowing with her own dad's sweet cum.
As she came, her little pussy skewered again and again on her dad's orgasming prick, Barby suddenly realized that she could no longer remember what Diane and Clay looked like. They we part of her… an unhappy past which the young girl could now put completely behind her, thanks to her loving parents.
She smiled up at her dad, feeling truly happy for the first time in her life, and she felt good and warm, like a girl who had been lost for a very long time, but who had finally found her way home.
Barby looked lovingly at her mother and father, thinking how very lucky she was to have a home like this with loving parents like these, and a dear, beautiful, loving sister too. And she realized that there was no place like home… her real home.
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