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CHAPTER ONE


Betsy Baldwin, hot to fuck, entered her brother's room.
"I knew you'd come into my room tonight," Bob Baldwin said lazily as he moved his naked body to the other side of his double bed and patted the empty space next to him for his twin sister.
"Pretty sure of yourself, aren't you?" teenaged Betsy grinned as she slipped into bed beside her twin.
"That's the advantage of being a twin," Bob said, returning his sister's grin. "I can always tell what you're thinking."
"You liar!" Betsy laughed, poking the boy playfully in his ribs.
Knowing that her brother was staring at her, Betsy ran her hands down her naked body and began to rub horny little pussy. She purred softly as she stroked her bloated pussy lips, already moist with her juices.
"You sexy slut," Bob breathed huskily, his eyes widening as he watched his twin playing with her pussy.
He gazed hornily at his gorgeous, leggy sister, with the thick blonde hair and the big tits that were never hidden by a bra, and his cock began to harden.
Betsy spread her legs wider apart and ran one finger up her fuckhole as she began to strum her clit with her thumb. Her purring sounds increased, and she didn't even have to look to know that her brother was getting a raging hard-on.
"Do you remember the very first time?" Betsy asked softly as she continued to finger fuck herself while her twin brother watched her intently.
"Shit, yes!" Bob growled, knowing what was coming next, for this was a game that he and his twin often played, a game that never failed to turn them both on powerfully.
"Yeah, I remember it, too. Mom and Dad and Patty went out, leaving you and me alone. I was so horny, Bob. I'd already fucked myself with my hand and my vibrator several times, but it wasn't enough."
"You needed more," Bob said as he reached over and began to fondle his sister's big tits.
"Mmm, that feels good. Yeah, Bob, I needed more. Remember what happened next? You and I went for a swim and you were just wearing those sexy black bikini briefs of yours," Betsy said, feeling more and more pussy juice flowing from her turned-on cunt.
"You started fooling around with me, touching me all over, acting as if it were a game but we both knew," Bob said as he rolled his sister's stiff nipples between his thumbs and forefingers, feeling them pulsing beneath his incestuous touch.
"Yeah, we both knew that we were really hot for each other," Betsy said, finishing her brother's sentence in that way that twins often did. "It was really the first time that I noticed you… as a good-looking boy, I mean… as a sexy boy… I could tell by the big bulge in your briefs that your cock had grown." She began moaning softly as she continued to run her finger up her fuckhole and clench it with her strong cunt muscles.
Bob stared lovingly at his twin. Her naked body glowed in the dim light of the boy's bedroom, and her flesh felt silky and soft beneath his hands, reminding him of all the lust filled nights they had shared together.
"Then I asked you to take your briefs off and I peeled off my bikini," Betsy continued, groaning with a rising excitement as her clit trembled against her thumb. And the girl knew that she would be coming soon.
"Yeah," Bob said, sighing as he remembered his first glimpse of his twin sister's grown-up body. He had gone breathless and his cock had immediately hardened at the lewd sight of her big, firm tits with their huge nipples, now hard and pointing straight at him.
Betsy wasn't the only one who was pointing on that long-ago night. Bob's cock was sticking right out of its nest of curly prick hairs, and it appeared to be aimed right at the young girl's juicy cunt.
"You remember what happened next, don't you?" Betsy panted, turning on more and more as she and her brother played this game they both loved so much. Her cunt ached with desire and she knew that very soon it would need more than her finger. Her cunt would need her brother's big cock.
"Yeah, I remember," Bob said, pressing the girl's tits together and lowering his head, sucking both of the rigid nips into his hot, wet mouth and moaning with pleasure as he tongued the tips of the turgid buds.
"Tell me," Betsy purred, feeling another flood of cunt juice drench her hand.
"You told me to play with my cock… to make myself come," Bob said, remembering every vivid detail of that incredibly exciting night.
"And at first you told me you thought it would be wrong and that you wouldn't do it," Betsy said, moaning as her brother squeezed and fondled her aching tits.
"Right. But you said that if I refused to do it, you would tell Mom and Dad that you'd seen me playing with myself, so I might as well really do it and then it would be our secret," Bob said, his cock jerking as he turned on more and more, his eyes on his sister's hand which continued to plunge in and out of her wet pussy.
"So then what?" Betsy choked, hardly able to talk now, she was so aroused.
"So then we got out of the pool and sat down on the patio, facing each other," Bob said, swallowing hard as he remembered his rising lust that night. "And while you watched me, I made myself come."
"Tell me more," Betsy urged, her voice thick with desire as she felt her orgasm beginning. And she fucked her finger harder and faster into her aching cunt hole.
"I started to pump my fist up and down my prick and you leaned forward with your mouth just an inch or so above it. You watching me like that… God, Sis, what a turn-on!"
Betsy moaned and spread her legs wider, her fingers fucking deeply into her pussy while her clit burned and throbbed beneath her thumb.
Bob stared at his twin, feeling as if he were hypnotized by the sight of her hand working between her widely splayed legs.
"And I kept pumping my cock," he continued, "and I started to move my hand faster and faster. God, how I needed to come!"
"And what did I do then?" Betsy demanded, all but screaming in a lust-filled frenzy.
"While I was jerking off," the boy panted, "you kept playing with your tits, making me crazy! You made your nipples stand out like rocks! And you kept telling me what a gorgeous cock I had, and how it turned you on to watch me beating my meat and you said you were surprised at how grown-up I was, and how hard my prick was! God, Betsy, your words turned me on so much I could hardly stand it!"
While he was talking, Bob continued to play with his twin sister's tits while watching her finger-fucking herself. He could tell by her flushed face and rapid breathing that she was close to coming, and his hard cock jerked in obscene response to the girl's sexy actions and the lewd conversation.
"And then you came," Betsy said huskily, her hand pumping her pussy wildly now, moving so fast that it was a blur as it fucked in and out.
"Yeah, I came all over your face, just the way you wanted it!"
"Yessss! Oh, God, yes, I remember! Your cum blasted out of your prick and smeared all over my face," Betsy said, turning her head and staring right into her twin's eyes now.
"Yeah, my jizz went into your hair, and some of it even went into your mouth," Bob said.
"Yes. And it tasted sooooo good!" Betsy groaned. And she came.
"Cornmmiiinnnggg!" she shrieked deliriously as waves of fresh pussy juice exploded forcefully from her clenching fuckhole.
"Wow! I love watching you come!" Bob said, his eyes widening as he watched his sister's body shuddering violently on his bed as she came hard.
Suddenly, Betsy sprang up and straddled her brother's face, pinning his wrists above his head.
"Eat me, Bob, please! Let me feel your hot, wet tongue in my pussy! It never thrills me with anyone else the way it does with you. Pleeeease, Bob, lick my cunt, eat meeeee!"
This was another game the youngsters played with each other. Even though they both knew that Bob would do exactly as Betsy wanted, they went through the motions of her begging him for it because it just turned them both on even more.
Bob stuck his tongue out and gently licked his sister's dripping pussy. He moaned as he tasted her sweet cunt juice, which continued to spill out until his cheeks and chin were smeared with the thick girl-cum.
He thrust his tongue into her fuck hole and fucked it in and out rapidly.
"Ohhhh, yesssss, tongue-fuck me, you gorgeous bastard!" Betsy screeched, writhing an top of the boy's face.
Bob took his tongue out of his sister's cunt hole and used it to stroke her bursting clit, lashing the stiff little bud, and groaning with excitement as he felt it throbbing against his tongue.
The rigid cunt bulged and swelled with aroused blood, feeling as if it would explode any second.
Betsy released her brother's wrists and fell forward. Her hands hit the headboard and she fought to keep herself from collapsing on top of the young boy.
"Yessss," she moaned, "that's it, Bobby, that's it! Lick me! Give me your tongue!" Her hips jerked up and dawn in short, rapid motions against Bob's juice-smeared face.
His tongue fucked in and out of her pussyhole as her cunt muscles squeezed it hard, making the boy gasp into her gaping pussy.
"I'm gonna come now, Bob, I'm ready!" the girl cried, her big tits swinging lewdly back and forth as she pumped her cunt up and down on her brother's face.
His sister's word struck Bob right in the groin and his prick lurched, hardening even more. He could hardly wait to feel the girl's pussy orgasming against his face. As many times as he had eaten the girl out, it was something he never tired of.
He withdrew his tongue from her cunt hole now arid used it to whip her clit, knowing that that would take her over the edge.
"God, yesssssssss, keep licking my clit! I'm commmiiinnnnngggg, Bobby!" Betsy gasped, feeling hex brother's lips wrapping about her clit and sucking hard.
"Aieeeee! I'm coming sooo haaaaard!" she cried.
She spread her thighs wider and pressed her streaming cunt tightly against my face, smothering him with her flesh and taste and scent. Her inner thighs went hard against the sides of his head and her screams of ecstasy were muffled to the boy's covered ears.
When her orgasm subsided, Betsy fell off of the boy, collapsing onto the bed next to him.
Bob stared at her, feeling his prick throbbing insistently. He pushed the girl over onto her tummy and spread her legs wide.
"Oh, God, you're going to fuck me up the ass," she panted, turning on all over again.
"Right," the boy growled, as he thrust his fingers into her wet cunt and scooped up her thick juice. He spread her asscheeks apart and spread the goo onto her puckering asshole. Then, he ran his fingers into her pussy again, and this time he smeared her cunt sauce on his pulsing prickhead.
"Oh, God, I love it! You know how much always love it when you db this to me! Fuck me, darling! Fuck my ass with your big hard cock!" Betsy pleaded tearfully.
Bob groaned as he fucked his tongue in and out of her asshole a few times to loosen up the tight ring of muscle there. Betsy turned the boy on like no other chick ever had. The memories of all their suck-and-fuck sessions, the knowledge that they were not only brother and sister but that they were twins with that special bond that all twins had, and the beauty and erotic nature of the girl all combined to arouse the teenaged boy. And he knew that no matter how many other gorgeous chicks he had fucked or would fuck in the future, no other girl could give, him the sexual thrill and ecstasy that his twin sister always did.
Once his finger had loosened her ass up a bit, he stuck a second finger into her.
"Ahhhh, yesss," Betsy moaned.
When both of his fingers were caught and held and massaged by the muscles in her tempting ass, he removed his fingers and spread her asscheeks wide again.
"Oh, God, do it, Bobby! Don't make me wait! I need it so bad! Ass-fuck meeeee!"
Lifting Betsy's tummy up from the bed, Bob pressed his cockhead against her trembling asshole. He pushed gently and the girl held on tightly, bracing herself.
Bob opened up her asshole with the tips of his thumbs. His cock couldn't wait. It was throbbing violently now. He plunged forward, turned on by the extreme tightness of the tiny hole that his prick fucked into.
"Yesssss," Betsy screamed. "Oh, God, it hurts but it feels soooo good! Fuck meeee!"
Bob grinned and continued to fuck his cock into the girl's ass.
Betsy screamed into the pillow, biting it. As tight as her little asshole already was, she made it squeeze even tighter about the boy's fucker.
Bob withdrew his prick slowly, teasingly, then fucked up her ass again, burying his prick to the balls inside her ass.
Betsy tightened her ass muscles around her brother's prick, moaning with excitement and pleasure as the boy fucked her. She thrust her asscheeks back at him, beginning to match him stroke for stroke, driving him half mad with her turn-on actions.
Bob reached beneath his sister's upper body and grasped her tits. Betsy's hands pressed over his, guiding his movements as he fondled her tit-mounds, pinching the nips hard between his fingers so that the girl, cried out in both pain and pleasure.
Again, Betsy tightened her ass muscles around her twin's prick. That extra squeeze was all the boy needed to take him over the edge.
"Commmiiinnngggg!" he roared as jets of thick cum shot up his sister's ass.
"Yesssss, shoot it into meeee!" she wailed, turned on beyond belief. "I want it all? Ohhhh, God, I can feel it! It's burning right up my ass!"
More and more jism exploded into Betsy's ass, splattering against the walls of her ass guts until her lust and pleasure reached a feverish pitch.
"I'm commmiiinnnggg toooooo!" Betsy shrieked as waves of wet incestuous orgasm washed through her loins.
Her mind reeled and her pussy burned as she continued to come. Her entire body shuddered uncontrollably as both her asshole and pussy spasmed in ecstasy.
When their orgasms had subsided, Bob pulled his softening cock out of his sister's asshole with a wet "pop". Betsy collapsed forward onto the bed and rolled over. Bob took her into his arms and the twins embraced and kissed each other lightly on the mouth.
"Mmmmm, that was great," Betsy said with a sigh, still breathing heavily as she snuggled up against her brother's muscular body.
"As always," Bob agreed. And, again, he kissed the girl, feeling as if he loved her even more than before if such a thing were possible.
"Bob," Betsy murmured sleepily a few minutes later.
"Hm?" Bob responded, lightly stroking his sister's cum-smeared thighs.
"Do you ever mind the fact that we're adopted?" Betsy asked with an urgency that her brother noticed, making him fully wake up.
"Well… I can't really complain, and neither can you. Mom and Dad are the best parents in the whole world! And even though Patty isn't our real little sister, she's a great chick and I know that you feel just as close to her as I do," Bob said, mulling aver his sister's question.
"Oh, yeah, you know I do! I love Patty, but sometimes I'm really jealous of her," Betsy admitted, blushing slightly.
"What are you talking about? Sure, she's a gorgeous chick, but not more gorgeous than you. You're both the hottest, sexiest chicks in town!" Bob said with a laugh, trying to humor his sister out of her suddenly serious mood.
"Oh, my jealousy of her has nothing to do with her looks or anything like that," Betsy said softly.
"What do you mean, Sis! What else could you possibly feel jealous about?" Bob asked, perplexed.
"Don't you get it? For a twin, you can be awfully dense sometimes," Betsy said with a smile that took the sting out of her words. "Mom and Dad had Patty. I mean, she's their own kid. She's not adopted, the way you and I are and I just wish that we were their real kids, too."
Bob heard his sister sigh sadly, and his heart went out to her. He pulled her closer and kissed her gently.
"I know how you feel, Sis, because I have to admit that a lot of the time, I feel the same way," the boy said.
"You do?" she asked, relieved to discover that she wasn't the only one.
"Exactly!" Betsy chimed in. "And if only that wall weren't there if only we weren't adopted we could all be even closer than we already are!"
"Yeah, I know, baby. But there's nothing we can do about it, so let's just try to forget about it and go to sleep," Bob said, closing his eyes.
"Okay," Betsy agreed softly. But for a long time, she remained awake, her eyes wide open, as she thought about the conversation she had just had with her twin brother.



CHAPTER TWO


Dave and Carol Baldwin were lying in their big king-sized bed just down the hall from the bedrooms of their natural daughter, Patty, and their adopted kids, Betsy and Bob, the twins.
Dave's hands were on Carol's asscheeks, squeezing them hard, pulling her closer to him and mashing his body against hers and the couple tongue-kissed over and ever, both of them moaning with the intense passion they always felt for each other.
Dave began to rub the woman's big tits, rolling her stiffening nipples between his strong fingers.
"Mmmmm, that feels good, honey," Carol purred.
She pressed her body against his, and she felt his cock growing harder and thicker. Her little pussy responded eagerly with a hardening of her clit and a rush of her cunt juices.
They kissed again, and Carol groaned with lewd excitement as she felt Dave's hot, hard tongue pressing against hers, their saliva mixing as he pressed his huge, hard prick against her bushy mound of cunt fur.
Dave rubbed her ass and tits harder and faster as they kissed each other again and again. The woman groaned and squirmed against him, confident that she was turning him on just as much as he was arousing her.
"Ohhh, baby, you always make me so hot!" Dave growled as he suddenly plunged his stiffened middle finger between her tight cunt lips and began to rub her twitching clit.
"Shit, yes!" Carol screamed, feeling as if her pussy had just received an electrical jolt that made her entire body shudder with spasms of desire for this man she loved so much.
"Ohhhh, don't stop, Dave! It feels so fuckin' good! I love it!" the woman cried, throwing her head back in ecstasy as Dave continued to stroke her juicy clit.
A red-hot sexual heat shot through her loins and her cunt juice flowed more thickly out of her pussyhole, trickling down her trembling thighs. She felt the beginnings of a big climax and she sagged weakly against the strong, muscular man who grinned down at her knowingly.
Through the years, they had fucked each other thousands of times, and they had come to know just what to expect of each other. But what made their relationship so exciting was the undeniable fact that, no matter how many times they made it together, each time was even more thrilling than the last. There was not one boring moment in their relationship, especially in bed!
Carol felt Dave's big cock nudging insistently against her thigh, and she felt as if she would explode any second from the intense joy that filled her.
"Ohhhh, Dave, Dave, Dave," she murmured weakly.
"You love it, don't you, baby?" Dave asked with a grin, pleased as always that he was able to arouse the woman, to such a fever pitch.
"You know I do! Everything you do to me… I love it so much!"
"Tell me what you really want," the man said, his cock swelling even more as he anticipated what she would say.
"Jesus, Dave," Carol groaned as she felt his lips closing around her nipples, first one, then the other, his hand continuing to plunge in and out of bier tight little pussy.
"Say it… tell me what you want, bitch," he said, his tone so gentle that the weird bitch sounded whispery and caressing. He rapidly moved his hot, wet mouth from one tit to the other, eagerly sucking in the fat pink nips.
"You know what I want, Dave! I want you to fuck me!" Carol screamed at the top of her lungs.
Dave laughed, still finger-fucking the woman's pussy. His reaming hand brought her over the edge and she came, her mind filled with the thrilling image of Dave's huge cock fucking into her cunt, just as it had so many times before.
"Coming!" she announced in a scream as her orgasm washed over her, making her entire body shake and tremble against his. "I need you to fuck me, Dave! Do it now! For God's sake, Dave, pleasure fuck me!"
"I'll fuck you, baby, you know I will. But first…"
"Oh, but I'm so horny, Dave," Carol purred as the man hesitated.
She squirmed lewdly on the bed, spreading her legs wide and running her soft hands over her large tits, licking her lips as she gazed adoringly at the man whose cock seemed to be growing thicker and longer with each passing second.
"You really are hot, aren't you, babe?" Dave asked with a grin, gazing at the woman's obscene actions.
"I sure am! And I need that!" Carol said as she returned his grin and gestured toward his huge prick.
"Patience, pet, patience. You know that the longer the wait, the sweeter the fuck," the man murmured as he squatted between Carol's legs.
He pulled her up closely against his muscular body and pressed his mouth hard against her aching cunt. His strong hands slid beneath her ass and gripped her asscheeks in a powerful hold.
"Ohhhhh, yessss, Dave," Carol squealed, her thighs wide apart, her pussy upturned against his eager mouth. "Suck me, Dave, suck me hard until I come!"
Shaking with desire, Dave kissed the upper area of the woman's pulsing cunt, his tongue wriggling around inside… quickly finding her throbbing clit.
"Yesssss, do it, Dave, do it! I love it! Suck me off!" the horny woman screeched, already half out of her mind with fuck-lust.
Thrills of erotic pleasure swept through her as her cunt twitched and burned mercilessly. As the man licked and sucked her pussy, his hands moved tip and captured her huge tits, one in each hand, and he squeezed and pinched the pulsing nips.
"Mnnnm," she moaned, growing hotter and hornier.
Dave's cock throbbed in response to the excitement he felt sucking Carol's cunt. No matter how many times he ate her out, it always felt as fresh and exciting as if each time were the first.
He thrust his tongue hard against her trembling clit, knowing that she would soon come again. I've fucked the full length of his tongue into her small, tight cunt hole now.
"Aaaaarghhhhh, that feels fantastic, Dave keep it up!" Carol yelled, bumping her pussy up hard against the man's sucking mouth.
It took every bit of Dave's self-control not to come on the spot. The feeling of the woman's pussy thrusting up against his face, her firm ass quivering in his hands, and her large tits throbbing all combined to arouse him so intensely that he felt his cum boiling in his balls, and he knew that he could come any second. But he was determined to hold back.
"Shiiiiit, it's great, Dave, great! Don't stop! Keep sucking meeeee!" Carol cried, her pussy on fire from the man's expert sucking.
Her little cunt felt as though it were being turned inside out as Dave continued to suck and tongue it. His tongue fucked in and out of her clenching cunt hole like a miniature cock. Carol felt his huge prick nudging against her leg and she trembled with excitement, realizing that soon that huge cock would be fucking up her little pussy.
Dave fucked his tongue into her faster and deeper, lapping up all of the sweet-tasting pussy honey that poured freely from her cunt hole, and Carol's body jerked violently in response, a series of continual moans escaping from her slack mouth.
"I'm almost there, darling! Make me come! Keep on sucking, my cunt, Dave!" she yelled.
She pulled on the man's thick hair, forcing his face even harder and tighter against her humping cunt, and she fucked his face with hard, savage thrusts of her juicy pussy.
Suddenly, she trembled all over, her body tensing.
"Ohhhhh, Dave, I'm commniiiinnnggg!" she screamed, closing her legs around the man's face.
As she came hard, she humped her ass even higher off the bed, allowing Dave to fuck his eager tongue even deeper into her spasming pussyhole. Over and over again, he stabbed his tongue deeply into her cunt hole as he felt the exciting vibrations of her powerful orgasm tingling against his tongue.
"Wheeeeee!" she screamed as her orgasm peaked, and another flood of cunt juice poured into Dave's sucking mouth.
As her orgasm began to ebb, Dave raised his juice-smeared face from the woman's wet cunt and grinned down at her. Then he slid up on her body and pressed his mouth against hers. Carol shivered with excitement as she tasted her own pussy sauce on his lips and tongue.
Their tongues entwined and his hands roamed over Carol's soft body, lingering on her big pulsing tits and her juice-drenched pussy.
"Mmrnmm, I always love the way you eat my pussy," Carol groaned, smiling up at the handsome man as they broke off their torrid kiss.
"And what will you love even more, you horny curd?" Dave asked thickly.
"I'll love it even more when you fuck me!" she responded with an eager little laugh.
"And how much would you love it if I asked you to suck rue off now, before we fuck?"
"Mmmmm, and I'll swallow all your cum, too, Dave!" Carol cried as the man straddled her chest.
"Well, you can try, but you've got me so turned on that my balls are really loaded and I don't know if you'll be able to swallow it all!"
The man's lewd words thrilled Carol and she trembled with desire, lifting her head and opening her mouth as wide as possible. She grinned excitedly at the man and, closing her eyes in pleasure, she began to flick her tongue out across the broad, satiny head of his prick.
"Oh yeah, baby, suck that cock," Dave groaned, beginning to squeeze her huge, firm tits.
Carol licked his cock faster now, wanting to give the man as much sexual pleasure as he had given her. And, besides, she felt so hot and horny that it was all she could to to restrain her movements, for she was dying to feel his cum shooting into her mouth and downs her throat.
She ran her tongue around his prick, as far as she could reach. The tip of his cock-knob felt soft and silken against her tongue and lips. A drop of creamy pre-cum oozed from his piss slit and, groaning with excitement, she eagerly lapped it up, savoring that tangy taste. She always loved the taste of the man's jizz, and as she swallowed it down, her pussy grew hotter and wetter, and she knew that she would have another orgasm soon.
Opening her mouth wide once again, she gently took the head of the man's aching prick into her hot, eager mouth, closing her lips tightly around the blue-veined prick. Her tongue pressed hotly against the swollen, throbbing cockhead.
"Oh, yes, baby!" Dave cried, feeling an incredibly lewd thrill shoot through his balls. "Suck it hard, Carol! Make me cum in your mouth!"
"Mmrnmffff," was the only response Carol could manage as she sucked on Dave's cock, sucking in her cheeks so she could suck him even harder. She could hear the erotic sound of her wet lips sliding over his cock, and the wet, gurgling noises turned her on even more.
God, I'll always love sucking this man's cock off, Carol thought as she continued to suck and lick the hard cockmeat filling her mouth. I've always loved touching his cock, licking it, sucking it, and I always will.
Carol's little pussy was burbling with fresh, warm juice now. It flowed freely and thickly from between her swollen pussy lips, trickling down her legs, completely wetting the insides of her naked thighs.
She felt Dave's hand pushing against the nape of her neck, forcing her head farther over his cock. She moved with his hand, pushing her head closer and either to the curly bed of prick hairs taking almost half of the man's huge, pulsing prick into her eagerly sucking mouth.
"Unnrnhhhh, yeah, baby, go for it! Suck my cock!" Dave yelled, humping his ass up off her chest, fucking her mouth with his stiff prick.
As Carol continued to suck Dave's prick, he rolled his ass over her bursting tits, making the nipples harden and stiffen with desire. Then he humped his ass again, faster and harder this time, fucking his prick into her sucking mouth inch by tasty inch.
"Suck it hard, baby, suck it good and hard! Unnnhhh, it feels so fantastic, you sexy little cock-sucking slut! Suck it till I come and eat all my cunt!" he yelled, half out of his mind with fuck-lust.
Carol thrilled to Dave's words. They turned her on even more. She could feel the knob of his prick against her throat, pushing against her tonsils. Her entire mouth was deliciously packed with the thickness of the man's throbbing cockmeat. She moaned obscenely around his prick as she licked and sucked.
"Ummmffff," she moaned, sucking his cock as hard as she could, unable to control her lewd actions.
"Yeah, baby, yeah, suck my cock hard!" Dave growled. "You always suck my prick so fuckin' good!"
Moaning continually, Carol closed her fist tightly around the base of the man's prick. She sucked more of his tasty cockmeat down her throat. Then, dropping her other hand between, his thighs, she cupped the hairy sac of his balls, stroking his balls gently but teasingly.
Carol was sucking the man off now. She wantonly puffed her cheeks in and out, increasing the obscene suction even more, turning the man on so powerfully that once more he had to struggle not to come yet. He wanted to delay his orgasm until he had gotten every bit of sexual pleasure possible from the woman's sweet, sucking mouth.
She sucked his cock harder and harder, feeling her cunt itching and burning with the need to come. Her tongue worked savagely about the aroused cock flesh. She stroked and teased and stuck the pink tip of her tongue into his cumslit, making him groan and squirm with pleasure.
He eagerly fucked his bursting cock in and out of her mouth, his fingers lacing through her thick, blonde hair, trying to fuck even more of his cock rod into her mouth.
She skillfully tensed her jaws, using her teeth on the sides of his prick as it fucked into her mouth. Her teeth left little ragged welts on his cock that burned and throbbed, arousing him still more. She used her lips and wet tongue to soothe the bruised flesh, and she felt even more hot blood rushing into his prick as it stiffened and throbbed lewdly.
"Ohhhh, baby, it feels soooo good! I love the way you suck my cock!" Dave groaned, bucking his hips off her chest, fucking her face with his hard cockmeat.
Her tongue found the small ridge of skin under his cock-knob. She teased it with her tongue until he was yelling with lust and ecstasy. But, still he held back. He could come any second now, but he was determined to hold back until just the right moment.
Carol moved one hand down and played with the man's balls. She could feel his balls churning and tumbling as his hot jizz boiled, getting ready to burst from his cock.
"Suck me harder, babe, I'm gonna come soon!" the man groaned, humping up and down violently on the woman's big-titted chest.
His hips levered in and put against Carol's cock-sucking face. She could feel the heavy shaft of his thick, hard cock against her lips, and she trembled all over, feeling more and more hot cunt juice oozing from her horny fuckhole.
"Harder, baby, harder!" Dave urged.
Carol moaned, wriggling her ass feverishly as she sucked even harder, her cheeks hollow with the tremendous suction pressure she was creating.
"Yeah, Carol, yeah!" he cried, fucking his prick harder into the wet suction of her mouth.
She moaned around, the thickness of his cockmeat, loving the way it throbbed so lewdly against the inside of her mouth. She longed to taste his thick, hot jism and she hoped she could make him come soon.
But Dave had tremendous staying power, and he was usually able to hold his orgasms back just as long as he wanted to. He liked the idea of shooting his cum-load only when Carol was squirming with desire beneath him, begging for ease.
Carol knew her lover. And she knew that she would bay, to turn him on so powerfully that he would have no choice… he would have to come. She just had to taste his jizm. And she knew, too, that the instant he shot his cum-load, she would come, too.
And so she suddenly drew back, letting the man's moist, saliva-slickened cock shaft slide out of her mouth. Then, with a soft moan, she began to lick his prick all over.
Carol's tot, eager tongue covered every single meaty inch of her lover's straining cock with long, slow, tantalizing strokes. She licked the long, thick prick from base to tip, and then back again, starting at the sensitive underside and working all around the cock rod.
Reaching down, Dave gripped the woman's tits and held onto them, squeezing and pinching them as Carol continued to work her skillful magic on his big, throbbing cock.
When Dave's entire cock was slick with her saliva and throbbing violently, she lifted her head and licked his balls, raising herself up on her elbows in order to reach them. After bathing his churning balls tenderly with her saliva, she turned her attention back to his cock, this time caressing his prick with her soft lips as well as her tongue, kissing, nibbling, licking until she had her lover groaning with sheer unbridled fuck-lust.
"Suck it, baby! I can't stand it! Jeesus! Your lips! Your tongue! Your teeth! You're making me so hard! Suck me, you horny slut!" he panted hoarsely.
With a hoarse cry, Carol willingly obeyed. She took the head of his prick into her mouth and closed her lips around it once again. Then, very slowly and teasingly, she began to suck in the rest of his prick.
The woman's hot, wet mouth slid down over the trembling length of the thick fucker as her mouth filled completely with the hard-packing cockmeat. Carol was beside herself with excitement and desire. She loved the feel of the mart's rigid, thick cockmeat stuffing her entire mouth.
Dave gasped as more and more of his hard prick disappeared between the woman's hungry lips.
The tip of his big prick nudged at the back of Carol's throat. She continued to work her throat, sucking in more and more of his cockmeat. She didn't stop until his entire cock shaft was buried inside her mouth, her soft lips encircling the base of his prick, her nose buried in his curly prick hairs.
"Jeeeesus Christ, but you're good!" Dave yelled, throwing his head from side to side.
Carol swirled her tongue over his cock while she held in tightly in her wet mouth. She slid her lips upward over his prick, then her cheeks hollowed again as she sucked more and more of his prick into her hungry mouth.
When she reached the top, with only the knob of his prick still in her mouth, she paused for a breathles second, then started down again, all the way down. And, all the while, her tongue licked and teased.
Now she was sucking hard again, her head bobbing, her lips never releasing the man's cock. Up and down she sucked, with a deliberately slow tempo, then she began to speed it up, skillfully turning the man on more and more until he knew he would have to come soon.
Dave was frantically squirming on her chest now, mashing her big tits beneath him, making strangled sounds from deep in his throat, his eyes closed in ecstasy.
He slipped his hand beneath his ass and grabbed her tits again, squeezing them hard to coax her to finish him off. Now he had to come! He could hold back no longer. He took her stiff nips between his thumbs and forefingers, feeling her flesh quivering in response.
He squeezed her nips hard and she whimpered excitedly, sucking even harder now. Again, he pinched her nipples, and she writhed and moaned, knowing that she would have to make him come now, and knowing, too, that she couldn't wait any longer either.
She groaned loudly and speeded up her sucking movements, bobbing her face faster and faster up and down on the man's cock until she was fucking her own mouth with his big prick faster and harder with each exciting mouth-stroke.
"Oh, God, baby, you're making my cock harder than it's ever been!" Dave groaned, his breathing labored now. His squirming ass arched up off her chest, forcing his prick even deeper into her sucking mouth and clenching throat.
Finally, Dave gave a hoarse, strangled cry and his body jerked violently as his cock released a thick wad of jism into the woman's waiting mouth.
Moaning continually, Carol continued to suck and suck as Dave shot his delicious-tasting cum down her throat. Wads of the thick, creamy spunk spilled into her mouth, slid down, her throat, and splashed wetly into her tummy. She swallowed hard and fast, managing to eat it all, just as she had told him she would.
Just then she felt her own much-needed climax shooting through her, making her pussy quiver and spasm with its force, releasing her own hot juices as she came hard.
She felt her lover pulling his still-hard prick out of her cum-spattered mouth, and she eagerly licked up the last lingering traces of cum from the tip of his prick.
"Oh, that was so good," Carol cooed, hugging Dave as be climbed off her and took her into his arms.
"It sure was, baby. I love you so much! I only wish we could be married… really married, I mean," Dave murmured, kissing the woman on her sweat-dampened forehead.
"Me too, honey. I know we're as good as married because of the way we feel about each other, and that that's all that should count, but sometimes, just like you, I do wish it could be legal," Carol said sadly.
"Yeah… if only brothers and sisters could marry each other legally, we'd have no problems," Dave said, hugging his sister again.
"Oh, well, if it can't be, we'll just have to go on acting as if we really are married, just as we've been doing all these years… for the sake of the kids, as much as for ourselves," Carol murmured.
"Right!" Dave said, smiling at the beautiful woman. "So now it's time for us to do what all married couples do… let's fuck!"
"Oh, yes, it's time! Fuck me, brother dear!" Carol cried, spreading her legs wide.



CHAPTER THREE


With an eager grin, Dave scooted down between his sister's widely splayed legs and spread her swollen cunt lips apart with one hand while, with the other, he guided the broad, slick head of his huge prick into her tight cunt.
"Oh, yes, that's it! That's what I need!" Carol cried, bumping her ass up to coax more of the hard cockmeat into her aching pussy.
"Jeceesus, I love your tight little cunt!" the man cried lewdly as he nudged his cockhead in deeper.
"Do it, Dave! Fuck me! Fuck me hard! I can't wait!" Carol squealed, beside herself with lust for her brother's huge, thick prick.
Dave wriggled his hips and shoved his big cock into his sister's tight little pussy in a rotating, screwing motion, finally fucking a few more inches inside her.
"Ohhhh, that's good, but I want it all!" Carol groaned as she humped her crotch up against his, trying desperately to impale herself on the full length of the throbbing fuck tool.
"Please, Dave, please! Stick your whole cock in my cunt! I need it!" the woman cried tearfully seconds later as Dave continued to tease her with only part of his prick inside her.
"You sure you really want it, baby?" Dave asked with a wicked grin, loving to make her beg him for it.
"Shiiiit, yesssss!" she screamed. "Fuck meeee, you bastard, fuck me now!"
"Okay, baby, you got it," Dave answered with a low grunt.
He leaned back as far as he could without dislodging his dick from his sister's cunt. Then, he quickly lunged forward, sinking the full length of his turgid prick all the way into her, balls-deep.
"Ohhhhhhh, yesss, yesss, yessss," Carol moaned, feeling the sweet, exciting filling of her cunt hole with her brother's hard cockmeat.
Dave paused for just a few seconds, his cock buried in his dear sister's cunt, and he trembled all over with excitement and desire. His long, thick prick was completely embraced by wet cunt flesh and, as always, he thrilled to the obscene sensation.
He gazed down at Carol. She was flushed all over, her eyes wide and glazed over with lust. Her big tits were heaving, the long, red nipples visibly throbbing. He felt her cunt twitching about his prick and he trembled again along with her.
"Ohhhh, Dave, unnhhh, your cock feels soooo good inside me! Now fuck me with it, Dave! Do you hear me, you gorgeous hunk of man? I need you to fuck meeeee!" she wailed tears streaming down her face.
Dave began to fuck his sister slowly, very slowly, in and out, in and out. He knew that if he fucked her hard and fast right away, their fuck session would end too soon for both of them.
The exciting feel of her brother's huge, thick prick fucking in and out of her snug pussy, his balls slapping wetly against her ass crack, filled Carol with a hot, rising fuck-lust. And she knew that she needed to feel her brother's hot, thick cum overflowing from her pussy before she could ever be completely relieved of the incestuous desire that pounded through her veins, making her heart race wildly.
"Unnhhh… love fucking your tight little pussy and it's so hot and wet," the man groaned.
"Mmmmm, it feels fantastic! Keep it up, Dave, fuck me good and hard!" she urged in response.
Dave grinned down at her, thrilled as always by her eager reaction to his cock. He continued to fuck his long, thick prick in and out of her snug pussy, feeling the sexual heat of her cunt.
Rivulets of thick cunt juice oozed from her pussyhole, easing her brother's thrusting movements in and out of her cunthole, and lewdly coating the big throbbing cock.
Dave growled and lowered his head to the woman's swollen nipples, sucking one of them into his hungry mouth. He sucked hard on the rosebud, knowing that she liked it best that way. He licked the nipple which pulsed against his tongue, and then he nibbled on the rock-hard bud with his sharp teeth.
"Ahhh, yesss, Dave, my tits! Lick them! Suck them! Bite them! Hurt me! I don't care!" Carol cried insanely, writhing in pleasure beneath the man's pounding body and sucking mouth.
"Umnitmm," Dave responded, moving his face quickly from one big tit to the other, using his lips, tongue, and teeth, making the woman moan and groan with pleasure and desire.
Carol whined with excitement as she ran her hands up and down her brother's strong, muscular arms, thrilling to their rippling strength as he continued to fuck her with slow, deliberate cock-strokes.
Again, Dave sucked his sister's tits into his hot, wet mouth, one at a time, nibbling on the large, pulsing rosebud nips until his sister screamed out with pain and pleasure.
By now, both of the incestuous lovers were covered with a fine sheen of sexual sweat, and their naked flesh slapped wetly together on each fuck-plunge of the man's cock into Carol's pussy.
She concentrated on tightening her strong cunt muscles around her brother's cock, feeling it vibrating against the walls of her pussy. She loved the lewd sensation, and was reluctant to let him withdraw from her cunt again. But she knew that she would have to release his cock in order for him to fuck back into her again.
And so she loosened her muscle-hold and the man pulled back until only his broad, juice soaked cockhead remained in the obscene grip of her pussy lips.
Then, gazing down lovingly at the horny woman, he lunged forward brutally, ramming the full length of his prick to the hilt inside her cunt once again.
"Yessss, yessss, fuck meeee, fuck me hard! I love it, Dave, I love it!" Carol screamed, tossing her head from side to side on the pillow, sending her golden hair flying about her flushed face, her eyes bright but unfocused.
"Yeah, baby, fuck back at me just like that! That's great, you sexy little slut!" Dave cried as the woman lifted her ass up from the bed and thrust her cunt up at him.
Beside herself with excitement and fuck-lust, Carol arched her back, her fuckhole exposed even more to her brother's cock. Now, she could feel every single inch of his long, thick prick fucking all the way up her small, tight cunt hole.
"Ohhhh, Dave, I love you sooo fuckin' much!" she cried tearfully as the man's prick completely filled her cunt with hot, hard prickmeat.
"And you know how much I love you, baby. And I love fucking your tight little cunt!" he groaned.
Carol moaned over and over, writhing violently on the bed, feeling the same hot, horny flush she always experienced when making it with her masterful brother.
She closed her eyes and vividly remembered the first forbidden fuck… when Dave had popped her cherry for her. They had been hardly more than kids at the time, but they had known from a very early age that, in spite of the fact that they were brother and sister they had been made for each other.
They had fallen in love with each other in their early teens… there was no other word for it. It was love. And lust. The normal kind of lust that just naturally went along with loving someone. The fact that they were brother and sister only intensified their desire for each other.
And so they had given free rein to their desires, hiding their incestuous relationship from everyone as long as they could.
"Yesssssssss, fuck me hard, just like that, darling, just like that!" Carol cried her brother's hard cock-thrusts jolting her out of her daydreams and bringing her back to the exciting fuck now going on.
Dave felt his sister's cunt juices coating his cock and the erotic sensation aroused him even more powerfully. The woman was squirming and writhing beneath him uncontrollably, and she kept slamming her pussy up hard against his crotch as he fucked into her.
"Wow, baby!" he panted as he fucked his cock in and out of her snug pussy. "You're acting like a little bitch in heat… you always do!"
Her brother's words triggered another memory for Carol. For she remembered him telling her that same thing for the first time on that fateful night… the night when, completely alone in their family's house, they had gone on a marathon fuck session that lasted until late the next morning.
It was that eventful night that had resulted in Carol's morning sickness about a month later, and it was that night that made it impossible for the boy and girl to continue to hide their incestuous relationship.
When their family learned, as they soon did, that Dave had gotten his sister pregnant, they had kicked both of the kids out. The frightened teenagers had been completely disowned by their family and, having nowhere else to go, they had hitchhiked to a nearby city where they stayed with a distant relative who helped Carol through her pregnancy. When they finished high school they struck out on their awn, clinging to each other even more than before now that they had suffered the loss of their family.
"Yeah, baby, fuck back at me just like that! Jeesus, your little cunt's so hot and wet!" Dave yelled now, bringing the woman out of her daydream once again. He scooped his hands under her trembling little ass and lifted her hips up high.
She bent her knees and spread her long legs wider apart, humping her cunt up at him as he continued to fuck his prick to the balls inside her pussy.
Dave pressed his mouth against hers, their tongues locking together. The man sucked on his sister's tongue, nibbling on it with his sharp teeth, enjoying the way she moaned with pleasure and desire.
She fucked her hips up high, grinding her tight pussy hard against his bursting cock. Her large tits were throbbing visibly and, with a squeal, she bent her head and lifted one of her flushed tits to her wet mouth, sucking her tit hungrily. She sucked on one tit and then the other, leaving both of the heaving tit-mounds wet with her saliva.
"You sexy cunt!" Dave growled, watching his sister's wanton actions.
He fucked his prick harder and deeper into her with each plunge, savagely aroused. Each time he fucked into her, she thrust her hips up high in the air, fucking back at his prick.
"Damn, but you're a good lay, baby!" he grunted, panting hard with the exertion of their savage fucking. "You fuck like a real pro!"
"Had a good teacher," Carol laughed.
As usual, her brothers skillful fucking style had the woman so turned on that she could hardly think straight. Her hot lust-driven blood pounded noisily in her ears, and she longed to come, and to feel her brother's cum filling her pussy up to overflowing.
"God, it's good," she breathed huskily, feeling warm drops of sweat splashing lewdly onto her face and tits from her brother's damp face.
Both of the incestuous lovers groaned as the man's massive prick fucked hard into Carol's pussy over and over, bringing them closer and closer to a powerful mutual orgasm.
Carol lifted her ass high off the bed, keeping pace with her brother's violent fucking motions. She shivered with passion, feeling as if she couldn't get enough of his huge, throbbing cock.
"Ahhhh, yesss, Dave, fuck me, fuck me!" she wailed. "I need this soooo baaad! I can't wait for you to come… I have to feel you shooting into my pussy!"
She tossed her head back and forth on the pillow, her glowing blonde hair spilling out fan-like on either side of her lust-contorted face.
"Ohhhh, you're fucking me so hard!" she cried excitedly.
"Yeah… just the way you like it, right?" Dave growled, grinning down at his sister.
"Right!" she shrieked, raking her long fingernails across the man's broad back.
Dave pulled back, letting all but an inch or so of his cock slip out of his sister's trembling pussy. Then, with all the brute force he could muster, he violently rammed his fucker all the way back in, making the woman's entire body shudder with the savage force of the impact. "Take that, you horny slut!" Dave yelled as he continued to fuck his cock in and put of her pussy just as hard and fast as possible.
"Ohhhh, yessss, I love it, Dave, fuck me haaaaard!" Carol screamed, loving the brutal way her brother was fucking her now.
She knew that she was about to come. She could feel every inch of the man's thick, hard cock in her pussy each time he fucked it in hard, jolting her entire body. She gasped with pleasure, slamming her crotch up violently against his.
As Dave continued to fuck her as hard and fast as he could, Carol tightened and loosened her strong cunt muscles around his meaty cock, squeezing it as he fucked her deeper.
"Unnnhhh, yeah, baby, I'm gonna come soon!" Dave panted, yearning to dump his entire load of cum into his sister's quivering, squeezing pussy.
He fucked his prick in and out rapidly in deep, powerful, thrusting movements, bruising her twitching clit with each savage fuck-stroke. Carol moaned over and over as her ravaged cunt meat burned and throbbed with desire.
The brother and sister were like two wild animals now, both of them straining for the release they needed so desperately. All they could think about now was the orgasm they were working for.
Dave fucked his prick deeper and deeper into his sister's juicy cunt, sliding out, then fucking back in again, his churning balls slapping wetly against her moist ass crack.
"Aeeeee!" Carol screamed as her climax began. Her eyes completely glazed over and she saw pinpoints of flashing colors as her powerful orgasm crashed through her cunt.
Dave felt his sister's cunt twitching and convulsing about his prick, and he also felt the huge flood of cunt juice which shot from the woman's cock-stuffed cunt hole, saturating his prick with the thick sauce. The lewdly exciting sensation was all it took to take him right over the edge for his own long-delayed orgasm.
"Commmiiinnngg!" he cried loudly. "I'm coming, Carol… gonna shoot my whole load into your horny cunt! Take it all, you sexy whore! You want it all, don't you? Tell me! Tell me how much you want my jizz."
"Yessss! God, yesss, I want it! I want its oooo much! I'm coming now, Dave, and I need to feel your hot cum shooting inside meeee! Give it to me now, Dave, give it all to me until I've got every single drop of your jizz up my cunt hole!" the woman cried insanely, clawing at the man's back with her sharp nails, puffing him even deeper inside her as she came.
Huge white gobs of hot cum exploded from the tip of Dave's prick and splashed obscenely into Carol's jizz-hungry cunt. Her own climax peaked at just that moment and she shrieked with a red-hot excitement as waves of incestuous ecstasy swept through her entire trembling body.
"Yessss! Yessss! Give it all to me!" she yelled over and over as more and more of the creamy spunk shot into her spasming cunt.
"Darling," Carol said softly as, moments later, she and her brother lay in each other's arms, totally spent now.
"Yes, baby, what is it?" Dave asked with a gentle kiss on the woman's sweat-dampened forehead.
"Do you think the day will ever come when we'll be able to tell Patty and the twins the truth about our family?" Carol asked, knowing from all the times that, she and Dave had discussed that very thing that it was what they both wanted more than anything else in the world.
"Oh, I'm sure it will, baby. We'll just have to be patient a little longer," Dave said, beginning to fondle his sister's still-heaving tits.
"A little longer?" Carol echoed. "That's the first time you've said that. Do you know something I don't?"
"No, not really, Carol," the man responded he took one of her nipples between his thumb and forefinger and pinched it lightly.
"Mmmm, that's good," she moaned, twisting a bit in his arms.
"The reason I said, 'a little longer' is that I've been watching the kids pretty closely these days…"
"Yeah? And?" Carol urged as she reached out and began to stroke the man's semi-hard cock.
"And… I've noticed that lately they seem to be really growing up, arid I just think that maybe it won't be a whole lot longer before we'll be able to make a clean breast of everything with them. We'll just have to wait until the time is exactly right," Dave said.
"But how will we know when the time is right, honey?" Carol asked.
"I don't think we'll have to worry about that, honey, I have a hunch that, in one way or another, the kids will let us know when they're mature enough to handle the truth," Dave said as he lowered his head and began to suck on the woman's trembling tits.
"I hope you're right, Dave. I only hope you're right," Carol moaned as her pussy began to drool.



CHAPTER FOUR


Patty Baldwin lay naked in her bed, feeling feverish with an unrelieved fuck-lust. The young boy she had been dating and fucking lately was out of town with his family for a few weeks, and she was not used to going without cock for more than a couple of days.
Her pussy burned and ached with desire, and she moaned with need, wondering how much longer she would have to wait before getting the fuck that she needed so badly.
She roughly rubbed her large, pink nipples, now stiff and throbbing. She thought about all the times when she had sat on her daddy's lap and he had let his hands brush against her tits. His incestuous touch had made the girl's little pussy twitch with excitement. And ever since then, she had had to admit to herself that what she wanted and needed more than anything else in the world was to have her own daddy fuck her.
At times, she thought that it might actually happen. For, her father's hands had "accidentally" touched her tits more than once, and she had noticed the way the man had looked at her in a hard, penetrating way, especially when she was wearing her bikini or a pair of very short shorts. She hoped she was right, and that her daddy really wanted to fuck her.
"Ohhh, Daddy," she whimpered softly as she moved her hands down from her tits to her pussy.
While continuing to rub her cunt with one hand, she fucked two fingers of her other hand into her pussyhole as deeply as she could, clenching at her fingers with her strong cunt muscles.
As her fingers moved slickly over her wet pulsing cunt, she closed her eyes and tried to imagine what it would feel like to have her daddy's big cock fucking into her little cunt.
She groaned excitedly, wishing it were happening now. How she would love it if her strong, good-looking father were kneeling between her legs, shoving his big fucker up her little pussy.
Patty groaned aloud with a swiftly rising lust. She fucked the fingers of one hand faster and deeper into her juicy cunt. Her other hand now held her pussy lips open in a splayed position so she could fuck her fingers in and out of her wet pussy harder and faster all the time.
The thrilling thought of her daddy's huge cock fucking into her horny cunt aroused the young girl so much that she could hardly stand it. She arched her back and humped her pussy up against her hand, groaning louder and louder as she finger-fucked herself more violently with each second, aching for release. Fucking her juice-soaked fingers faster and deeper in and out of her slick pussy, Patty snapped her head from side to side, still imagining that her daddy's huge cock was fucking her.
She tried to ram a third finger up her fuckhole but her hole was too tiny to take it. She groaned with excitement, thinking how much it would probably hurt her if her daddy ever did fuck her with his huge prick. She had excitedly observed the big cock-bulge in the crotch of her father's pants, and she knew that his prick must be mammoth. But she knew that if she could only get him to fuck her, she wouldn't mind the pain at all.
She remembered the first time her boyfriend had fucked her, and the pain she had felt when he had popped her cherry. She had felt the pain, but she hadn't minded it. Not one bit. In a strange way, it even increased her pleasure. And, besides, she reminded herself now, the pain had soon subsided, leaving only a deep, hot throbbing pleasure in its place.
Her breathing quickened until it came out in short, labored gasps. She was close to coming now. She just needed that one extra push to take her over the edge to the orgasm she needed so badly.
Fucking her fingers faster and deeper in and out of her slippery little cunt, she thought again about her virile father. She moaned, her entire body twisting and writhing on the bed. She pictured her daddy's huge cock fucking her and she came.
She moaned in ecstasy as the first ripples rapidly became waves of hot, pounding excitement as her big orgasm swept over her, making her shake all over.
Her pussy poured out load after load of hot juice as she continued to fuck her fingers in and out of her aching cunt hole, all the while pretending that her handsome daddy was fucking his big, thick prick in and out of her pussy.
"Oh, God, Daddy, I want you to fuck meeee!" she cried, forgetting to keep her voice down as she screamed out at the top of her lungs.
The force of her gigantic cum made her shudder uncontrollably until, finally, her orgasm subsided. She sighed and took her fingers out of her cunt, licking her own pussy juices off of them.
She sank back onto her bed, her tits flushed and sweating. She felt a lot better than she had before, but she was still horny. And she knew that she always would be horny and sexually unsatisfied until that glorious day when her daddy would fuck her.
She bent her head and wetly sucked one of her large, stiff nips into her mouth. While she tongued and sucked on her tit, she continued to think about her daddy. She had never discussed incest with her parents, so she could not know for sure how her daddy would feel about fucking her. But she had to assume that, like most people, he would have some sort of hangup about it.
Little did she know…
At that very minute, lying next to his sleeping sister, Dave was coming, having jerked himself off to that point. And as he came, he thought about his daughter, Patty, and about how much he wanted to fuck her.
After his orgasm, Dave was hungry, and he headed for the kitchen for a late-night snack. As he passed Patty's bedroom, he heard a loud moan coming from inside and he paused, listening.
Again, there was a moan. And then a loud scream. The man's cock jerked as he realized that his daughter was in the midst of an orgasm. He licked his lips excitedly, wishing he had some excuse to enter the gri's room.
"Ohhh, Daddy, I want you to fuck meeee!" Patty squealed, finger-fucking herself for the third time that night.
Dave grinned, knowing that he no longer needed an excuse. For his daughter had just made it more than clear that she wanted him just as much as he wanted her.
He flung the door open and closed it behind him, the grin still on his face. Then, while his daughter gaped at him in complete amazement, her hand still buried inside her twitching pussy, he tore his robe off, revealing his naked body beneath.
"Daddy!" Patty gasped, her equally naked body trembling with excitement as she saw her daddy's rock-hard prick pointing right at her.
"You sure look sexy, baby. Been playing with yourself?" Dave asked, climbing onto his daughter's bed.
"Yeah, a lot!" Patty giggled, thrilled that the object of her incestuous desires was now in her bed.
"Poor baby, you shouldn't have to do that… not when you've got a loving daddy to take care of things like that for you," Dave said softly as he reached out and fondled the girl's aching tits.
"Ooooh, do you mean it, Daddy? Will you really fuck me?" Patty asked urgently.
"Of course, I mean it, baby! I can't think of anything I'd rather do right now than to fuck that gorgeous little cunt of yours," Dave said, rolling his daughter's nipples between his thumbs and forefingers.
"Mmm, that feels so good," Patty purred, lying back on the bed and fully submitting to her father's forbidden touch.
"Oh, baby, I've been thinking about fucking you for a long time now," Dave admitted, his gaze roving over the full length of the girl's cock-hardening body.
"Really, Daddy? Ohhh, me too! I've jerked myself off several times tonight, and each time the thing that finally made me come was the idea of you fucking me."
"Hey, I like the sound of that! Why don't we get to it?" Dave asked, his cpck hardening more.
"All riiight! Daddy, my favorite way to fuck is dog-style. Will you fuck me that way?" Patty asked.
"Sure, baby, I'd gladly fuck you any way you want!" Dave said, watching his daughter scramble up on all fours.
"Goody! Goody!" Patty squealed, her ass wriggling high in the air. She loved dog-fucking because that way, the cock could get much deeper into her wide-open pussy.
"Don't make me wait, Daddy! Dog-fuck meee!" she whined, wiggling her ass deliberately.
"Okay, honey, here it comes, good and hard!" Dave growled, kneeling behind the horny girl.
"Oh, good, Daddy, that's just how I want it… haaaard! I'm so hot and wet!" the girl squealed, shaking her ass again.
Dave grinned at his daughter's words and aimed his hard prick at her small, pink cunt which was running with her juices. He gripped her soft, lily-white ass in one hand and held it firmly. Then he placed the broad knob of his cock against her wet, swollen cunt lips and quickly fucked his long prick all the way up her snug pussy.
"Yeeeooowww!" Patty yelled, realizing that she had been right in thinking that her daddy's huge prick would hurt her little cunt hole. But, she had also been right in thinking that she would not mind the pain, that she would even enjoy it.
"Does it hurt too much, baby?" the man panted, feeling how tiny his little girl's fuckhole was. It felt great to him, gripping his cock shaft so tightly, her pussy walls hugging his cockmeat obscenely.
"Yess, it hurts, but not top much! I love it!" the teenager said with an excited husky laugh that let the man know that there was no way in the world she would let him stop fucking her now.
He gripped her silken asscheeks tightly in both hands and pulled his prick almost all the way out of her cunt. Then, he fucked back in with as much force as he could, making the girl tremble with excitement as she felt her daddy's big prick strike areas of her pussy she hadn't even known existed.
"Ah, baby, your little cunt's so nice and tight!" Dave groaned, breaking out in a sexual sweat.
Patty was so thrilled to finally be fucked by her own daddy that her ass was shuddering violently with excitement, and it was all the man could do to hold her still while he fucked her hard, just the way she liked it.
"You love getting fucked by your daddy, don't you, cunt?" he asked thickly.
"Yeah, Daddy, I sure do! I love your cock… it's so big and hard and thick… it's filling my whole cunt up… I love that feeling… and you're my own Daddy… what a turn-on!"
With an animalistic grunt, Dave shoved his pick in as hard as possible, fucking it deep into her daughter's snug, squeezing cunt hole. Her pussy muscles busily worked at the big prick, milking and squeezing the hard prickmeat.
Dave felt a series of hot, incestuous thrills race through his balls as he watched his little girl's wet cunt eagerly swallow up his cock. He fucked her harder and faster on each fuck-stroke. He could feel her cunt sucking at his prick, as though it were begging him to come, to spill his load of cunt into her.
"Ohhh. Daddy, it feels soooo good," Patty moaned, closing her eyes and thrusting her ass back to meet her daddy's rock-hard fucker.
Dave continued to fuck his cock in and out of his little girl's dripping pussyhole while the teenager moaned and tossed her head back wildly.
"Daddy, I'm commmiiinnngg!" she cried loudly as waves of incestuous ecstasy swept through her young, quaking body. Still coming, she pound her naked ass against her daddy's hairy crotch crying out over and over again.
"Come, baby, come!" Dave urged, resting his stiff cock in her pussyhole while she came. He enjoyed the feeling of her little cunt spasming with violent vibrations against his prick.
Gusher after gusher of hot fuck juice poured out of the teen's pussy and streamed over her daddy's cock. She swung her ass furiously, still spasming hard from the force oil her huge orgasm.
"Ohhh, Daddy, please shoot! I need your cum! I love feeling hot jizz gushing up my cunt! Pleeeease!" the lovely teenager begged tearfully.
Dave grinned, loving the sound his dear little girl's words. To have a gorgeous young chick begging him for his cum was exciting enough but with the girl being his own daughter, it gave him the thrill of his life.
Patty thrashed and wriggled her juicy cunt in a frenzy on the man's throbbing prick. She screamed with fuck-lust, clenching her tight pussy muscles around his big prick. Even though she had just had a huge climax, she was at another peak of sexual excitement now, cunt honey dripping out of her hot pussy, her ass bouncing wantonly in her daddy's eagerly clutching hands.
"Mmmm, Daddy, it feels soooo good! I love the way you're fucking me! I love your cock! I love you! Fuck me hard, Daddy, fuck meeee!" she wailed, sobbing with unashamed desire for her father's prick.
She slammed her cunt back on the man's long, thick cock, gasping as she felt the hard cockmeat completely filling up her little cunt hole.
Dave grinned, knowing that now he had his daughter right were he wanted her, begging him for his cum. And he deliberately slowed his fucking strokes. Now, he began to fuck her with slow, steady strokes, ignoring her desperate pleas for him to fuck her faster.
"Ohhh, Daddy, you're driving me crazy! I want your cum!" she sobbed, wondering why he wouldn't shoot for her.
Streams of hot sweat trickled down the man's face and chest as he fucked forcefully, but slowly, into his daughter's incredibly tight cunt over and over again. He felt her boiling cunt sucking greedily at his prick and he groaned with incestuous pleasure. This was proving to be the most exciting fuck of his life.
"Pleeease, Daddy!" the girl cried in frustration. "Why did you slow down? Why don't you come?"
"Shut up, cunt!" he growled. "I'm making you wait for your load of cum. But it'll be worth the wait. You'll get even more jizz that way. When I know I can't hold back any longer, I'll shoot. Don't worry! You'll get it then and not before!"
"But I don't understand! I need it now! Pleeease, Daddy, don't do this to meeee!" Patty wailed, desperate to feel her daddy's cum shooting up her pussy.
"Shut up!" he growled.
Patty continued to work her cunt muscles around the man's big cock, hoping to make him come. Dave panted hard as he felt the girl clenching and unclenching her strong pussy muscles around his bursting cock.
He began to swing his hips in a slow but powerful rhythm. He watched her slippery cunt sucking at his prick and he groaned with excitement as his cock swelled even more inside her.
Now, Dave started to fuck his cock in and out of Patty's snug, juicy cunt a little harder and faster, making the youngster groan with excitement and pleasure.
The girl's pussy felt as though it were on fire, sucking at her father's huge prick. Hot lewd thrills raged through his prick and balls as he felt her pussyhole milking his prick.
"Mmmmm, it feels woo good, Daddy! You're fucking me harder now and I love it like that! Fuck me haaaard, Dadddyyyy!" Patty moaned, tossing her ass about in a feverish lust.
Dave gripped his daughter's firm asscheeks and lunged forward just as hard as he could, so hard that he knocked the breath out of the teenager. And, if he hadn't been clutching her so tightly, she would have collapsed forward onto the bed.
But she loved it, and she wriggled her ass even more, moaning excitedly in a way that let her daddy know that she was thrilling to every single second of the dog-style fucking.
Again, Dave pulled his prick almost all the way out of his little girl's hot, sucking pussy. Then he fucked back into her again.
Each time he fucked into her, Patty felt her daddy's hard cock rubbing against her cunt walls, making her tremble with desire. And, each time he shoved his big prick into her pussy, she grabbed hold of it with her strong cunt muscles, holding his cock for a few breathless seconds before releasing it again.
"Unnhhh, it feels sooo good, Daddy," she groaned, slamming her ass back hard to meet the man's huge, plunging prick, grinding her naked little ass obscenely against his hairy crotch with each thrust. She longed for her daddy's cum, the cum that would spill into her pussy and trigger her own orgasm.
Still, Dave held back, though it took every ounce of his self-control to do it. He knew he would not be able to hold back much longer flow. He would have to come soon. And he knew that when he did finally come, he would be giving the girl the most thrilling orgasm of her life.
"Ohhh, God, ahhh," Patty groaned, her cunt hole continuing to pour out gushers of hot pussy juice. She swung her ass furiously, trying to capture his cock to the hilt in her cunt. "Pleeease, Daddy, don't make me wait any longer! I need to feel your thick cum shooting up my pussy! Pleeease, I can't stand to wait any longer! Give it to me, Daddy! Give me all of it! Dump your whole load up my cunt and I'll come again, too!"
She squeezed her pussy muscles extra hard around her daddy's cock, trying to make him come. But Dave just grinned and continued to fuck his daughter in a slow, steady rhythm while she went right on crying and begging him for his cum.
"Oh, God!" Patty sobbed with frustration. No matter what she said or how much she begged, he just continued to fuck her pussy in that maddeningly slow, steady way of his. She was on the brink of an orgasm. She could feel it building, but she knew that she needed to feel her daddy's hot jism rushing into her tight, hot pussyhole in order to be able to come herself.
She thrashed and wriggled her snug cunt in a frenzy on his pumping prick, screaming and pleading with him to cum, but he ignored her, continuing to fuck his big prick like a piledriver up her hot, lewdly clenching cunt hole.
"Ohhh, Daddy, don't torture me like this anymore! Shoot it! Shoot all your jizz in me! Pleeeeeease, I'll go crazy if you don't shoot inside me right now!" she sobbed wildly, slamming back on his long, thick cock, desperate to feel his cum.
This time, her begging cries did the trick. And Dave began to come.
"Okay, little cunt, here it comes! You've been begging me for it and now you're gonna get it! So take it all and love it, baby!" he growled as his hot cum spattered thickly into the silken walls of his daughter's spasming pussy.
"Yessssss!" Patty screamed in excitement and relief. She was all but hysterical with the incredible thrill of feeling her own daddy's cum burning into her pussy at long last.
As huge wads of jizz shot from Dave's prick into his daughter's pussy, the savage thrill it gave her took her over the edge.
"Aieeeeee! Comrnniiiinnngg!" she screeched as her pussy muscles clamped down hard around her daddy's cock. Her young, beautiful face twisted with incestuous pleasure as her strong climax smashed through her loins, leaving her pussy wet and quivering.
"All riiight, baby, what a great come!" Dave yelled.
His own orgasm was awesome. He was amazed by the large amount of jizz that kept shooting from his cock, splashing into his little girl's overflowing cunt.
Patty continued to come, too, unable to stop the hot waves of orgasm which washed over her again, and again and again. Just when she thought it might end, another glob of her daddy's jism jetted into her pussy, and the obscene excitement would overwhelm her again. "Ohhh, I love it, Daddy! It feels sooo good! I can feel your cum inside me! Ahhh, it's all hot and creamy, Daddy!" she whined as her own orgasm continued.
Moments later, Dave's prick began to soften and it dribbled out the last few drops of its cum-load.
"All gone," Patty cooed, as if she were a little girl who had just eaten all her vegetables.
Dave pulled his limp prick out, of his daughter's still-twitching pussy and, with a contented sigh, Patty turned around and lay on her back next to her daddy.
"Mmm, thanks, Daddy. That was just what I needed… I think I've been needing to fuck you for a long time… even longer than I'd realized," Patty said with a tender smile as her father took her in his strong arms.
"You were great, honey. Your little pussy's so hot and tight… it's a real joy to fuck you, I'll tell you!"
"Daddy, have you ever fucked Betsy?" Patty asked softly after she and her father had been lying in each other's arms for a few minutes, both of them knowing that they would be fucking again as soon as they rested for a bit.
"No, honey, I haven't," Dave responded, feeling his balls tightening with the idea of fucking his other beautiful daughter.
"And have Bob and Mom fucked, Daddy?" Patty asked, beginning to fondle her daddy's soft cock.
"No, baby, that hasn't happened yet either," Dave said, turning on both from the way his little girl was handling his cock and from the lewd conversation they were having.
"Yet? You said yet!" Patty crowed, laughing as she looked into her daddy's eyes.
"Oh, did I?" Dave grinned.
"You sure did! So that must mean that you think you will fuck Betsy someday!" Patty said, her little pussy beginning to drool with renewed excitement as her daddy began to stroke her tits.
"Well… yeah, I guess it could happen," Dave said, delighted by the thought.
"You'd do it then, Daddy? You'd really fuck Betsy?" Patty asked, turned on by the idea of her daddy fucking her adopted sister.
"Sure… that is, if it's what she wanted, too. I'd never want to force myself on her," Dave said.
"Oh, I don't think you'd ever have to worry about that, Daddy," Patty said, squeezing his cock affectionately.
"Why do you say that? Has she said anything to you about wanting me to fuck her?" Dave asked, his voice growing thick with lust.
"Oh, no, we've never talked about that, Daddy. It's just that I've noticed the way she looks at you… especially at your crotch… and besides, any girl would give her eye teeth for the chance to fuck with a great looking guy like you!"
"Thanks, baby. Maybe you're right. Maybe someday Betsy and I will fuck each other," Dave said, and his cock gave a telltale lurch in his daughter's hand.
"Goody! And maybe Bob will fuck Mom!" Patty cried, thinking how she'd like to see that for herself. "I feel kinda sorry for Betsy and Bob."
"Why?"
"Because even though they'd probably really love fucking you and Mom, they just couldn't get that special kind of thrill that I do… because, you know, because they're adopted."
Dave sighed and glanced away from Patty, wondering what she would say if she knew that the twins were her real brother and sister, and Carol and Dave's natural-born children, every bit as much as Patty was.



CHAPTER FIVE


"God! And then he actually fucked you?" Betsy cried with envy as she sipped from her third glass of wine, feeling her little pussy drooling with excitement about what her younger sister was telling her.
"He sure did! And, let me tell you, he's great! I mean, his cock's so huge and thick… ohhh, just thinking about it makes my mouth water!" Patty said with a shiver.
The two teenagers were alone in the house for the evening, and were sitting side by side on the edge of Betsy's bed. And, once again, Betsy was filled with envy toward the other girl who had the good fortune to be their parents' real daughter, and not just someone who was adopted.
"Have you ever thought about making it with another girl?" Patty asked now.
"What makes you ask me that?" Betsy asked, feeling light-headed from all the wine and from the nearness of her sexy sister.
"You keep staring at my tits. I think about it… getting it on with other girls," Patty said.
"Yeah, sure, I think about it too, but I never have done it. Have you?"
"Yeah, a few times… with friends from school. It's pretty exciting!" Patty said, pouring more wine for her adopted sister and herself.
"As exciting as making it with a guy?" Betsy said, turning on more and more.
"How would you know about making it with a guy?" Patty asked with a grin. "Hey! You and Bob have been getting it on, haven't you?"
"Yeah, we have," Betsy responded with a little blush as she drank more wine, liking the way it made her feel all warm and turned on.
"Don't be embarrassed… I think it's great! I've thought about making it with Bob, myself. Would you mind?" Patty asked eagerly.
"No, not at all," Betsy said, grinning at her sister. "He's mentioned thinking about fucking you, too, and I wouldn't be jealous or anything. In fact, I think it's neat! Thinking about you and my twin brother getting it on makes my pussy all hot and wet!"
"Great!" Patty said.
"But you never answered my question… is fucking with a girl as exciting as fucking with a guy?" Betsy asked eagerly.
"Sure! It's real different, but it's just as exciting! Some people say that no one can eat pussy like another girl, since she's the only one who knows what it really feels like and how to make it good for the other girl," Patty said.
"That makes sense," Betsy said slowly, thinking about her sister's words.
"Do you think I'm pretty?" Patty asked, putting her empty glass down on the bedside table.
"You're beautiful, Patty!" Betsy said, a tremor in her voice.
"Would you like for us to get naked and play around with each other?" Patty asked thickly.
They were sitting so close now that they could feel the heat of each other's body. Betsy's nipples were getting hard, making visible bumps in the front of her dress.
"Come on, baby, let's make each other feel good… real good," Patty urged, reaching out and stroking her sister's nips through her dress.
Betsy shuddered violently. Her sister's lewd caress felt, a lot better to her than she had thought it could.
"Does that feel good?" Patty asked. "Yeah!" Betsy cried.
Patty grinned and pinched the girl's nipples.
"Yesss!" Betsy screamed.
"Yeah, I thought you'd see things my way," Patty said, running her tongue over her top teeth. "I'm gonna teach you what it's all about with another girl."
"Yes, please," Betsy murmured, as if as king her sister to pass her the salt at the dinner table.
Patty moved even closer to the other girl, who was trembling with desire now. Patty placed her arms around Betsy's small waist, and they turned their heads to look into each other's eyes.
"Kiss… me," Betsy begged softly, closing her eyes.
Patty placed her hands tenderly over the sides of Betsy's face. Their lips met and they lightly touched the tips of their wet tongues together, and then rolled their tongues against each other.
Betsy's kiss was hesitant at first but became increasingly bolder as she felt the sexual tension in her loins growing rapidly.
"Stand up, honey," Patty demanded huskily. Both of the girls stood up from the bed. Patty stood behind her sister and quickly unzipped the girl's dress all the way down to the top of the crack of her ass. Patty pulled the dress up over Betsy's shoulders and threw it onto the bed.
Betsy was wearing a pair of black panties. Patty turned her sister around to face her and gasped. It was her first look at the other girl's naked tits.
Betsy could feel her nips throbbing at the tips of her big tits. She could see that her sister's mouth was watering as she stared at Betsy's tits, and Betsy's pussy responded with another flood of juice.
"Take your panties off," Patty ordered hoarsely.
Betsy took her panties off, knowing that she had a good body. If she had any doubt of that, all she had to do was see the look of lust in her sister's eyes to know it for sure.
"Get in bed now, Betsy," Patty said. "I know you've never made it with a girl before, and I don't want you to worry about a thing. You just relax and let me do all the work. I'm gonna give you a thrill you've never had before."
As Betsy obediently climbed into bed, her sister quickly stripped so that now both of the horny girls were completely naked.
The two girls kissed, rolling their tongues together. Patty began to kiss up and down the side of Betsy's neck. She kissed and licked and nibbled passionately on the girl's neck. Her little love bites were sharp and hurt a bit but Betsy did not mind the slight pain. It felt good to her, and her aroused body was translating the pain into pleasure.
Patty flicked the tip of her tongue lightly back and forth across Betsy's earlobe. She used her tongue to explore the inside of the girl's ear, making Betsy shiver violently.
Now, Patty kissed the front of Betsy's throat, working her way down toward the pair of big tits. Patty kissed Betsy's left tit over and over, each kiss taking her mouth closer to the nipple, which was visibly pulsing.
She parted her lips and stuck her tongue out very far, placing its tip on her sister's nipple.
"Ohhh! I can't believe how good that feels!" Betsy squealed.
Patty flicked the tip of her tongue back and forth across her sister's sensitive nipple. In a matter of minutes, the blood-engorged nip was shiny with Patty's saliva.
The younger girl licked across Betsy's nip with the flat part of her tongue again and again, feeling it swelling against her lewd tongue.
"Suck!" Betsy demanded, her eyes closed, her mouth going slack, tossing her head from side to side. She found it difficult it keep her ass still and she rocked back and forth rhythmically, feeling her pussy getting hot and wet.
Delighted by her big sister's horny response, Patty wrapped her lips around the wet nipple and began to suck very hard.
"Yesss! Now bite!" Betsy cried.
Eagerly, Patty touched her pearly white teeth against the fat bud and nipped at it. She bit harder and then pulled the nip outward, still clenching it between her teeth. She made a growling noise and tossed her head a little, as if she were a dog worrying a bone.
"Oh, God, Patty!" Betsy gasped, feeling her clit swelling and pushing out from under the fleshy sheath that protected it when it was not aroused.
She groaned as Patty released her nipple so that her entire tit snapped back into its normal position. Then, Patty repeated the obscene process with the other nipple, once again moving from delicate licking to savage biting.
"Yes, yes, yes," Betsy moaned.
Patty kissed her sister's belly, feeling the taut muscles beneath the flat surface. Betsy spread her legs wide open, feeling her inner cunt lips and the cheeks of her ass parting a bit at the same time.
Patty crawled until she was on her belly with her head between the older girl's parted thighs. Patty's feet were dangling off the foot of the bed, her toes pointing downward toward the floor. She placed her nose close to Betsy's pussy and sniffed, savoring the arousing scent.
"Ohhh, Patty," Betsy moaned weakly, completely surrendering to her sister.
Patty began to kiss and lick and nibble at the insides of the other girl's thighs, working her mouth from Betsy's bent knees to the sides of her pussy mound. She let her mouth get within a fraction of an inch of her sister's cunt, but did not directly touch the trembling cunt with her mouth.
Betsy placed the balls of her feet flat on the bedspread, gripping at the cloth with her toes. She raised her knees in the air and struggled to point her knees at opposite walls of the bedroom.
Patty placed her hands on the backs of the other girl's thighs, pushing upward, forcing Betsy to release her toe-grip on the bedspread.
Betsy instinctively knew what her sister wanted her to do, and she tucked her knees up close to her big tits and rolled her asscheeks up off the bed into Patty's facet Betsy reached up and held herself by her trim ankles to hold herself in this lewd position.
Patty moaned and flicked her tongue across the backs of her sister's knees and then down the backs of her thighs toward her ass. She kissed Betsy's ass wetly.
"Ohhh, yesss, Patty, yesss," Betsy groaned, realizing that she had been missing out on a lot of fun and pleasure all these years by not making it with another girl before this.
Patty licked and bit at the twin globes of ass flesh. Then she pulled the older girl's asscheeks apart as far as they would possibly go.
"Oooh!" Betsy cried, feeling the raging desire in her asshole.
Patty placed the tip of her tongue at the very top of her sister's ass crack, resting her chin on the bed. Then she began to lash her tongue back and forth, lifting her chin from the bed at the same time. She drew her tongue into the crack between Betsy's trembling asscheeks.
"Ohhh, ohhh, ohhhh," Betsy groaned, panting very hard now, and her entire body was wet with sweat. "Lick my asshole, Goddamn you! Lick it clean!" She could feel her cunt pounding in sync with her asshole, and she groaned continually while she waited to feel her sister's tongue up her ass.
She did not have long to wait. With a little squeal of joy and excitement, Patty thrust her tongue hard against the girl's asshole.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Betsy screamed.
She felt the tip of the other girl's tongue whipping all around her asshole, and then across it. Patty licked across the throbbing hole eagerly with the flat part of her tongue now.
"Stick it in, you lousy bitch! Stop teasing meeeee! Suck your tongue up my ass!" Betsy cried. "Stick it deep inside my asshole!" The young girl was totally out of control now, half mad with fuck-lust.
Patty stiffened her tongue, placing its pointy tip directly on the little pink hole and beginning to push.
Betsy concentrated on relaxing her ass muscles, no easy feat considering how excited she was. Patty stared at the little asshole which opened and closed as it throbbed in anticipation, making it appear as though the little ass pucker were lewdly winking at Patty.
Betsy squealed as she felt her sister's, tongue pushing into her tight asshole, even deeper and deeper inside the clenching ring of muscle. Patty did not stop pushing inward with her tongue until its tip had pushed past the outer ring of muscle and into the softer flesh of the older girl's ass guts.
"Deeper! Deeper! Fuck my ass deeper!" Betsy shrieked as she felt the girl's tongue licking the walls of her ass.
Shivers of pleasure raced up and down the entire length of Betsy's spine and she knew she would come soon. She spread her thighs even wider apart as Patty began to fuck her tongue slowly in and out of her ass.
"Ohhh, God, make me come! That feels sooo fuckin' good!" Betsy cried, turning on more and more.
Patty pulled her tongue out of her big sister's asshole until only its tip remained in the grip of clenching ass muscles. Then, pausing for just a second, she thrust it fully back into her little asshole.
"Ohhhh, yesss, yesss, fuck my ass with your tongue," Betsy purred.
Patty's little pussy was streaming with excited juices now, and she knew that she would soon be having her own orgasm. She continued to fuck her sister's ass with her hungry tongue, and all the while, her hands stroked the twin mounds of asscheeks.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Betsy suddenly cried as a huge orgasm swept through her, leaving her trembling, her thighs wet with her cunt juices.
"Meee tooo!" Patty screamed out as she pulled her tongue out of her sister's asshole. Waves of orgasmic pleasure washed through her as her pussy spasmed violently.



CHAPTER SIX


"Lick my cunt, Patty! Pleeeease, I have to feel you licking my cunt!" Betsy screamed.
Even though she had just come, the girl knew that she needed to come again, and she somehow sensed that the cum she had just experienced would pale in comparison to the gigantic orgasm she would have when her sister ate her out.
Betsy put her feet back on the bed, her toes once more clutching at the bedspread.
Patty groaned with excitement as she stared directly into her sister's pussy. She could see the thick juices dripping out from the base of the beautiful pussy. She put the tip of her nose very close to the opening and closing inner cunt lips, and her nostrils flared as she breathed in the heady aroma.
"You smell so good," she said huskily, licking her lips excitedly.
"I hope I taste good, too," Betsy giggled.
"You will. I know you will," Patty assured her sister as she put her fingertips on the outer lips of the girl's cunt, and began to pull the cunt lips open.
"Ohhh, yesss!" Betsy cried, writhing about violently on the bed. She bucked her hips up frantically, in search of the other girl's mouth.
Patty pulled the horny pussy open as much as possible, trembling with excitement when she saw the girl's throbbing clit which was protruding far from beneath its protective sheath. It was pulsing hard, as if beckoning to the girl to lick it.
Patty swallowed hard, trying to control her ever-rising lust, her little cunt quivering. Now, while her sister moaned beneath her, she began to lash the tip of her tongue back and forth lightly in the area between the base of Betsy's cunt and her fucked-out asshole.
"Oh, God, yes, Patty," Betsy sighed, her breathing becoming frantic. Her breaths were very rapid and short, and she moaned and groaned.
Patty moaned too, right into her sister's wide open pussy, as she licked up and down the outer cunt lips, licking at the sides and above the trembling clit. She worked her tongue in between the inner cunt lips, and then pushed her tongue downward toward the base of the girl's cunt and the mouth of her soaking wet fuckhole.
Patty tilted her head a little to one side as she found the tight fuckhole, and she began to push her tongue inside.
"Wheeeee! Yessss, you bitch tongue-fuck meee!" Betsy wailed, twitching frenziedly on the bed.
And, just as she had done when she had tongue-fucked her sister's asshole, Patty now stiffened her tongue, making it pointy at the tip, and she pushed her tongue deeper and deeper into the puckering pussyhole.
"All the way! Fuck your tongue all the way up my pussy!" Betsy shrieked desperately, bucking her crotch up against her sister's wet mouth.
Patty withdrew her tongue until only its tip was still buried inside Betsy's cunt hole, and then she rammed it back into her again.
"Yesssssss, tongue-fuck meeeeeee," Betsy wailed, half out of her mind with fuck-lust.
She was bucking up and down with her hips almost violently now, as she strained for the orgasm she needed so desperately. Knowing that she had to do something to tame her sister's wild, frantic movements before licking her clit, Patty wrapped her arms around Betsy's thighs and placed her right palm firmly against Betsy's flat, trembling tummy.
Betsy strained against her sisters hand but found that she could not buck upward as violently as before without hurting herself. And she didn't want to do that. She didn't want to do anything that might lessen the bliss she was feeling from her first lesbian encounter.
Patty put the tip of her finger at the very top of her sister's cunt, lightly stroking the clit sheath. She peeled the sheath of swollen pink flesh up and away from the clit, baring the entire bud of clit-meat.
"Ahhhh, that feels soooo good," Betsy groaned.
Patty blew a stream of cool air onto the feverish clit.
"Oh, God!" Betsy groaned, shivering all over.
Taking a deep breath, Patty now placed the tip of her tongue directly on her sister's clit.
"Jesus God!" Betsy gasped, her entire body jerking. "Please make me come! Can't you see how badly I need it?"
But, just like her father, Patty knew that the longer she made her sister wait for her orgasm, the more powerful it would be.
She dabbed the tip of her tongue at the cunt, each time pulling away before Betsy's orgasmic convulsions had a chance to begin in earnest.
Betsy felt a lightning bolt of incestuous pleasure shoot up and down her body each time her sister lightly touched her clit with her tongue.
Now, Patty put the tip of her tongue on the pulsating clit once again and this time she kept it there, deciding that it was time to let the younger girl come.
While Betsy writhed beneath her sister's mouth, Patty moved the girl's cunt in a slow, sensuous circle with her tongue. Then she wrapped her lips about the base of the twitching clit and sucked for all she was worth.
"Aieeee!" Betsy screamed as she felt the beginnings of a gigantic orgasm. The savage ecstasy spread outward from the girl's cunt until her entire body was feeling the exciting effects of the big cum.
Patty licked her sister's cunt as the girl came, licking it harder and faster with each stroke, lapping, up every drop of the tasty pussy juice that flowed from Betsy's fuckhole.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Betsy shrieked as her orgasm peaked and another flood of pussy juice shot into her sister's sucking mouth.
Suddenly, the thrill of feeling her big sister's pussy spasmsing convulsively against her mouth took Patty over the edge and her own pussy trembled and she came, releasing rivulets of thick warm fuck juice which ran down her legs in lewd streams.
As she came, the room spinning about her, Patty arched her back sharply and lifted her ass up off the bedspread, pressing her orgasming cunt against her sister's face. By now, Patty's face was wet and shiny from all the juice gushing from the girl's cunt.
And still, Patty licked the girl's clit. She lashed the hard bud just as hard and fast as she could, battering the twitching clit as Betsy relentlessly came in a series of mind-blowing climaxes.
Again, just as Betsy felt her cum beginning to ebb, her sister wrapped her lips about the pulsing clit and she sucked, both sucking and licking at the same time.
"Yes!" Betsy squealed, tears of pleasure spilling from her lust-glazed eyes.
Patty moaned into her sister's cunt as she felt herself beginning to come again.
"Oh, God, yes!" Betsy shrieked.
As she came, Betsy saw bright flashes of colorful light shooting fast across the insides of her tightly closed eyelids.
Patty continued to move her tongue and lips on her sister's clit, making sloppy wet noises which just served to arouse the horny teenagers still more.
As Patty sucked Betsy's clit, she hollowed her cheeks inward to increase the suction on that little bud that pulsed so lewdly against her lips.
"Awwwww, shiiiiit, yesssss!" Betsy yelled at the top of her lungs, feeling as if she would pass right out if her sister didn't stop making her come.
Suddenly I'm taking pity on the young girl, Patty took her juice-smeared face from Betsy's streaming cunt, and she moved up on the bed until she was lying next to her sister. Betsy dropped her ass back onto the bed, sighing with pleasure and relief.
"Oh, thank you that was sooo good," Betsy said, still panting from all the orgasms she had had at her sister's mouth.
"You're more than welcome," Patty giggled reaching out and beginning to fondle the other girl's tits.
"I see what you mean about making it with another girl… it's great!" Betsy said.
"Like it better than getting fucked by a big cock?" Patty asked teasingly.
"Shit, no! I could never like anything better than getting fucked by a big cock! But when there isn't one around… pussy's great!" Betsy said.
"What did you think when I told you how I made it with Daddy?" Patty asked, watching the girl closely as they stroked each other's tits flow.
"What did I think? Oh, I don't know. I mean, it's great!" Betsy said, confused about what her sister was trying to get at.
"Well, I was watching you when I told you about it, and I could see that you got pretty excited," Patty said meaningfully.
"Yeah, I guess I did."
"I think you were jealous," Patty said, rolling her sister's nipple between her thumb and forefinger and pinching it slightly.
"Mmmmm, that feels good," Betsy sighed, beginning to feel uncomfortable with the conversation and hoping her sister would drop it.
But no such luck.
"Well?" Patty asked.
"Well what?" Betsy asked as she thrust her chest out to coax more of her tit flesh into the other girl's hand.
"Are you jealous?" Patty asked. "Jealous about what?" Betsy asked, playing dumb. It seemed a lot wiser than admitting to her sister just how much she wanted to fuck her daddy.
"Jealous of me cause I got to fuck Daddy and he hasn't fucked you yet," Patty said, moving, one hand down between her sister's legs and starting to caress Betsy's juice-drenched cunt while she continued to stare at the younger girl, her eyes penetrating as she waited for Betsy's answer.
"No, of course not!" Betsy protested.
"You're sure?" Patty asked insistently, now ramming one finger between the girl's bloated pussy lips and stroking her twitching clit.
"Sure, I'm sure! I'm not jealous!" Betsy said almost angrily.
"You're not jealous cause Daddy fucked me?" Patty asked with a knowing grin.
"Me you telling me that you don't want to fuck Daddy?" Patty asked, fucking her finger in and out of the girl's fuckhole.
"Ohhh, that feels good," Betsy responded, bucking her crotch up against her sister's hand.
"Tell me! Don't you want to fuck Daddy?" Patty asked, giving the girl an extra savage thrust up her fuckhole.
"Nooooo!" Betsy wailed, wishing the older girl would stop interrogating her.
"You're lying!" Patty cried, finger-fucking her sister harder and faster now.
"No, I'm not!" Betsy protested, tears filling her eyes as she tried to concentrate on the delicious finger-fucking her sister was giving her.
"Then tell me why your little pussy jumps around like mad around my finger every time I ask you if you want to fuck Daddy?" Patty asked huskily, her own pussy beginning to spasm now as her own orgasm began to mount.
"Noooo, noooo, noooo," Betsy moaned helplessly.
"And tell me why your little cunt shoots out a whole load of juice everytime I just say daddy's name," Patty insisted.
"Oh, God, Patty, leave me alone!" Betsy cried desperately, and then she gasped as her orgasm crashed through her.
"Tell me the truth! You want to fuck Daddy, don't you?" Patty cried, still finger-fucking her sister while the girl's pussy convulsed about her finger in orgasm.
"Yessss, yessss, you're right! I was lying!" Betsy screamed as her orgasm peaked and she knew there was no point in trying to keep the truth from her sister. "I do want to fuck Daddy! I think I've always wanted to fuck Daddy!"
"Good girl," Patty groaned as her own orgasm smashed through, her.
By now, both of the orgasming pussies were spilling out a steady flow of juice which ran down the girls' legs and onto the bedspread below.
"Guess what, Betsy?" Patty said as their orgasms subsided and Patty removed her finger from Betsy's quivering cunt, licking her fingers clean and moaning with pleasure at the taste of her sister's delicious pussy juice.
"What?" Betsy asked, her voice trembling as her cunt continued to twitch and throb in the aftermath of her powerful orgasm.
"Daddy wants to fuck you, too! He told me so!" Patty cried with a grin.
"Oh, my God, Patty! Is it true? Does Daddy really want to fuck me?" Betsy cried, her eyes flying open and her nipples hardening as she thought about fucking her beloved daddy.
"He sure does! And he told me he would fuck you if you'd just let him!" Patty said excitedly, propping herself up on her elbows as she stared down at her sister's quivering body. She had never seen anyone so turned on in her life.
"If I'd let him? If I'd let him?"
And, with that thought, Betsy came again. Patty reached out and placed her hand on top of her sister's cunt, feeling it spasming and twitching beneath her incestuous touch.
"Wow! You really do want it, don't you?" she said, moving her other hand to Betsy's tits and rubbing the twin mounds of quivering tit flesh.
"Yes, yes, I want it sooo much!" Betsy shrieked.
"Don't worry, Sis," Patty said as she soothingly patted the girl's still-orgasming cunt. "Daddy will fuck you!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Hold me closer, baby," Bob Baldwin said thickly as he pressed his lean hips tighter into Patty's crotch. "Come on, honey."
Patty groaned a bit when she felt her big brother's plump cock-bulge crammed into her cunt slit. It promised good things to come later.
The two youngsters were dancing to slow, sensuous music in the den of their home. Completely alone for the evening, the horny teenagers were making the most of the opportunity.
After Betsy and Patty had made it together, Betsy had wasted no time in telling her twin brother what Patty had said about wanting to fuck the boy. So, when everyone else in the family decided to go out the following evening, and Patty had announced that she would be staying home, it had taken Bob only a split second to say that he would stay home with her.
Not wanting to come on too strong with the young girl, and unsure as to just how to get their fuck session started, Bob had put some slow music on the stereo and then he asked his sister to dance with him. Patty had quickly agreed.
"Mmm, I love dancing with you, Bob," she purred now as she felt his hard-on pushing against her pussy mound. The lewd sensation gave her a rush from head to toe.
She closed her eyes and imagined that she was reaching into his open fly and hauling his big cock out.
Patty arched her back now, feeling her upturned tits swell beneath her blouse as she ground them hard into her brother's muscular chest.
"Wow, Sis! I can feel your nipples right through your blouse! They're burning holes in my chest," Bob groaned.
"And I can feel your hard cock pushing through your jeans… like it's trying to get at me," Patty said with a husky laugh, flushing all over with incestuous desire.
"Maybe it is, baby… trying to get at you, I mean," the boy said hoarsely.
"Jesus, Bob!" Patty moaned.
Realizing that his sister was just as horny as he was and that this was the time to act, Bob suddenly backed up, still holding her tightly to him. When the backs of his legs struck a chair, he sat down suddenly, turning Patty at the same time and pulling her down onto his lap.
"Feel the hard-on you've given me, Sis?" he whispered lewdly into her shell-pink ear.
"God, yes! It's hard as a rock!" she responded excitedly.
Sitting on her brothers lap, Patty turned on more and more. She moved her ass back and forth and pressed downward.
"You wanna feel it?" Bob whispered lewdly. "Just give me your hand."
Patty eagerly gave her brother her hand and he guided it into the unzippered slit of his jeans.
She felt Bob steer her hand over the knob of his stiff prick and she shivered, feeling the moisture seep out of the tiny pis slit.
"Ohhh, Bob," she groaned as she felt his cock throbbing beneath her lewd touch. The pulsing veins beat a hot, insistent rhythm under her fingertips.
"Go on, Sis… rub it for me," Bob whispered. "And squeeze it!"
"You really want me to?" the girl asked teasingly.
She gripped her brother's cockshaf't, thrilled to discover that her hand would fit the whole way around it. She squeezed his prick hard and heard the boy moan in response.
She pressed the pads of her fingers into the juicy cum-slit. More pre-cum oozed from it and she stroked his cock boldly. The cockhead seemed to engorge and the cock shaft stiffened more. She smeared some of the pearly pre-cum over the smooth, rounded cockhead.
"Oh, God, Sis, you're driving me crazy!" Bob cried, moving his ass on the chair, already half out of his mind with lust and pleasure from his sister's incestuous touch.
Grinning with excitement, Patty fisted the boy's big cock and began to pump it up and down slowly, tantalizingly. She wanted to savor every single second of jerking her own brother off.
She moved her hands up to the top of his throbbing cockhead, and worked them down again. One of her hands found his balls and began to caress the thick, bouncing ball-sac, lightly squeezing the cum-loaded balls with her fingers.
Her hand found the satiny seam between his balls and she teasingly traced and down.
She reached behind his balls and stroked the sensitive patch of flesh between his asshole and his balls.
And, all the while, she kept up a steady pumping action on the full length of his rock-hard cock shaft. More and more pre-cum oozed from the twitching piss-slit.
The girl's cunt juice was running out now, too, dampening the crotch of her panties, and wetting her thighs. She felt the nipples of her tits stiffen.
She moved tighter against her brother's hard body and pressed her hand around his massive meaty prick in a vise-like grip. Up and down she pumped his cock shaft. As she stroked and squeezed the big bulge just past the crown, she felt the veins throbbing beneath her hand.
His cum-slit oozed more and more pre-cum and she found the trail up and down his cock growing slicker. Now, she could pump his prick faster, meeting no resistance whatever.
"Oh, you sexy little bitch! Do it, Sis, beat my meat!" the boy groaned, humping his hips up against the girl's ass as she continued to jerk him off.
She fisted his cock tighter, jerked him harder, feeling him rising up off his chair and taking her with him as she whacked his prick with swift, rhythmic strokes, feeling as if she could not stop.
"Shiiiit," Bob groaned, feeling the overwhelming flood of cum pumping from his balls to his cock base.
Knowing that he was about to come, Patty suddenly sprang off her brother's lap, knelt between his widely splayed legs and lowered her mouth onto his trembling, cock.
She had moved just in time. A large wad of hot cum shot into her waiting mouth and, as she hungrily swallowed it down, it was followed by another big gob of jism until she was frantically swallowing her brother's cum.
As soon as her brother's orgasm ended, Patty took his hand and led him over to the big old couch by the television set. There, the horny teenagers kissed, lashing at each other's tongue. Patty stuck her tongue down into the boy's mouth as far as she could, then turned it slowly around and around, intertwining it with his.
Bob unbuttoned his sister's blouse and peeled the lapels back. His cock began to thicken again as he pulled the blouse back, revealing the lacy cups of the girl's bra.
With a little moan, Patty unhooked her bra and removed it, throwing it carelessly onto the floor. Her big tits slipped out from the confines of the bra and fell into her brother's waiting hands.
"Ohhh, Sis," he groaned, bouncing the big mounds in both hands. He fondled the firm, warm flesh and slid his fingers toward the girl's aching nips.
By the time the boy's fingers reached his sister's nipples, they were as hard as rocks. He squeezed them both between his thumbs and forefingers and rolled them around. They thickened and throbbed as he massaged them lewdly.
"Oh, wow, baby, your tits are so sexy, they're making my prick all hard again," Bob groaned.
"Not to worry, brother dear. I'll take good care of your hard cock," Patty paused.
He moved his face against one of the big mounds of tit flesh and began whipping his tongue over the rosy peak of her nipple. He snaked his wet tongue around the aureola and sucked the rosebud nip. Hard.
"Ohhh, yesss." Patty breathed.
The boy wound his tongue around her other nipple and sucked that one. Back and forth he moved his head, sucking both of the stiff nips until they were wet and slick with his saliva.
While be sucked his sister's tits, the girl gripped his cock once again and slowly eased her hand to the tip. With her other hand, she traced wet, erotic circles of pre-cum all aver the cockhead.
"Ohhh," she moaned as Bob began vibrating his tongue against her thickened nipples. "That feels so good, Bobby."
Over and over again, the boy licked and sucked his sister's tits while she continued to stroke his prick. He flattened his tongue against her nipples as he wrapped his hands around both tits, squeezing them hard together.
He buried his face between her mammoth tit mounds. He tweaked the nips, pressing his lips out flat against her tit flesh. He kissed on red nip and then the other.
The valley between his sister's tits felt so warm and soft to the boy that he thought it would be a great place to put his hard cock.
"Scoot down a little," he said. "I'm gonna give you a tit-fuck!"
"Oh, wow, great idea!" Patty cried excitedly. "Yeah, I'm gonna fuck your tits and then I'm gonna fuck your pussy," Bob said.
"Oh, goody, I love your ideas!" Patty said with a little giggle.
The boy rose to his knees, his angry-looking reddened cock pointing straight up toward the ceiling.
"Don't move, honey. Just lie there and wrap those big gorgeous tits around my prick and rub them against it until I come!" the boy instructed.
She stretched her fingers out wide and cupped the mounds of her firm tits from the outside. Just seeing her hold her tits that way was enough to make Bob's prick swell more.
His distended cock shaft pounded relentlessly and he felt the lewd vibrations all the way to his ass.
"Spread them, baby, spread those tits," he said.
The girl smiled as she obediently opened her tit-cleavage to the boy's cock. Her stiffened nipples pulsed visibly and he swallowed hard as he struggled to control his fuck-lust.
Bob shoved his big hard prick in between the valley formed by his sister's huge tits. She groaned softly and pressed her tit mounds together and he moaned as he felt the flesh of her tit press against his cockmeat.
"Ohhh, I like this!" Patty cried, her little pussy drooling with her warm juices as she prepared to give her brother an expert tit-fuck. The knowledge that he would fuck her cunt afterward was enough to make the excited girl tremble all over with obscene anticipation.
Bob licked his lips as he stared at his sister's tit-valley with his prick sandwiched between the magnificent mounds. He wanted to rub his inflamed cock up and down the smooth furrow of her tits until he came.
He fisted the base of his prick and steered his cockmeat up and down along the satiny moist trail while Patty squeezed her tits from the outside, shoving them inward to press lewdly against her brother's savagely aroused fucker.
"Oh, baby, you're great!" he groaned as he felt her tit flesh pressing in on his cock shaft, seemingly surrounding it on all sides.
He lowered his hips so that his fuck tool pointed up toward her mouth. She leaned down and licked at his pulsing cockhead, smearing his pre-cum all over the top.
Each time he stabbed forward, she caught his cock-knob with the tip of her tongue while continuing to squeeze the sides of his prick with her big tits.
She tightened her hold on her tits. The feel of his sister's tits around his cock and the lust glazed expression in her eyes turned the boy on so powerfully that he knew he would have to come.
"Oh, yeah, Bob, I love the way this feels!" Patty said, tilting the nipples of her tits inward so they could trace hot, erotic lines along the full length of either side of Bob's cock shaft.
"Jeesus, Patty," was all he could manage to say at that point of full arousal.
In and, out he fucked his hard cock. Both he and his sister watched it. They watched his prick plunging into the depths of her huge tits, then appearing at the top of her tit-valley, a red cock knob blooming out between huge mounds of tit flesh.
Patty kept her tongue working hard. She smeared his pre-cum around with her tongue each time she could reach the head of his prick with her long, pointed tongue. She lashed at the piss-slit and flattened her tongue out lewdly against his throbbing prickhead.
The underside of the boy's prick was throbbing hard now, almost violently, and Patty knew that her brother would be coming soon. She moaned with erotic pleasure as she felt her nipples being brutally rubbed by the long, hard cock fucking in and out of her tit-valley.
"Umhhh, oh, Patty, I'm gonna shoot soon," the boy groaned, tightening his hold on his prick and forcing his prick into the cum-slickened valley again and again, spreading her tit flesh out just enough to create an obscene trough for his swollen fuck stick.
In and out, aver and over again, he fucked his sister's massive tits. He rammed his prickhead up close to her mouth and held it there for a minute while the turned-on girl circled his bulging cockhead with her tongue.
His balls on fire now, Bob pounded his prick faster and harder into the tempting furrow, feeling his cockmeat throbbing more and more as he prepared to come.
Patty moaned softly and ringed her soft lips around the head of his sensitive red prick-knob, sucking him hard each time her brother slid his cock up toward her face.
Her lips locked around his cockhead and she thrilled to the delicious taste of his pre-cum. She teased the twitching piss-slit with the tip of her swishing tongue.
As she felt the big cock sliding out of her mouth again, she turned her nipples inward to get as much as she could of the rough massage, her pussy itching and burning more and more as she felt the beginning of her own orgasm mounting.
Bob's big prick was creating enormous friction on the girl's nipples. And, as though to reward him for the way he was making her feel, her tit flesh combined with her expert licks and sucks of his cockmeat were nudging him closer and closer to the climax they both waited for.
Her cunt was hot and slippery now. Pussy juice coursed out between her bloated cunt lips and trickled down her trembling thighs. Her fuckliole craved her brother's cock, but she knew she would have to wait.
This incestuous tit-fuck was spreading a warm, lewd glow throughout her entire body, sizzling its way up inside her pussyhole.
Half out of his mind, with lust now, Bob fucked his hard prick faster and harder into the sweet, clutching valley and onward toward his sister's mouth.
"Ahhhmmm," Patty moaned as she sucked her brother's wide-angled cockhead with loud, smacking licks and suction sounds.
Bob shifted into high gear now, shoving his cockmeat brutally in and out between the big tits that crushed against the sides of his cock shaft.
He doubled his fucking pace. He speared his huge cock-lance between her sweet, smooth tit mounds and sliced it upward, then held it inside her mouth as his cum raced along his prick tube and blasted out of the end of his cock.
The thick spunk cascaded into Patty's mouth, plastering her mouth from teeth to tonsils.
"Mmmmfff," she moaned, tasting her brother's delicious cum and swallowing a big gob of it.
Then, she coaxed more cum out of the cumslit as she sucked him hard. And, all the while, she clutched her tits in both hands, holding his climaxing cock prisoner in her erotic flesh pocket.
"Ohhh, yeah, baby, make me come! Eat it! Eat it all, you horny bitch!" Bob cried, thrilled beyond belief that his gorgeous sister was sucking him off now and eagerly swallowing every single drop of his jizz.
Patty worked her mouth hard on her brother's cock. She hollowed her cheeks inward to increase the suction around the rigid fuck tool, trying to work the next wave of spunk out of his cock. In no time at all, after several hard sucks, another load of steamy cum shot into her waiting mouth.
She eased her lips back just enough to let the boy paint her mouth with the last dribbles of the thick jism. She licked her lips greedily, savoring every bit of the boy's tasty cum.
Bob lowered his ass and lay flat against his sister. He knew that she was so hot now that he could make her come right through her clothes. All it took was the right kind of hip action and sonic lewd grinding movements.
He thumped his hips against hers, his still hard prick striking against her clit right through the girl's skirt.
"Oh, God, Bob!" Patty cried, arching her back hard and letting out a loud scream as she came.
Then she threw her long legs around his neck and held him close to her.
"You want to fuck me now, don't you?" she asked urgently.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Hell, yes, I want to fuck you! You know I do, Sis!" Bob cried eagerly, his face flushing with renewed desire.
"Goody! I want to fuck you, too!" Patty said with a grin.
She unwound her legs from his neck and he climbed off her. Silently, the two horny youngsters stripped their clothes off in record time, their naked bodies trembling with excitement as they prepared to fuck.
Bob lay down on his back on the large, lumpy sofa while his sister climbed up on his lap. She gripped his cock. It was rock-hard and it beat a horny rhythm against her hand.
"I really want you to stick it up me good, honey," she said hoarsely.
"You got it!" the boy responded excitedly.
"I mean really hard!"
"Gotcha really hot, didn't I, baby?" Bob asked with pride, thrilled that he had been able to arouse his sister to such a fever pitch.
"I want you to pound your big hard prick into my little cunt hole until we can't even breathe!" the girl said, flushing all over.
"All riiight! Sounds good to me! Now, just raise up a bit and ease that hot little pussy of yours back and down and I'll take care of the rest!" Bob said thickly.
As she eased down, Patty felt the hot, hard knob of the boy's cock pressing against her swollen pussy lips. Then, she felt the cock tip parting the crack between those puffy cunt lips.
Bob grinned up at his sister and held his prick there for a moment while Patty took a deep breath.
"This is it, baby, get ready to be fucked!" Bob grunted, suddenly raising his ass and shoving his prick upward.
"Jeeesus!" Patty cried as she felt the hot head of her brother's cock fucking into her quivering cunt.
"You like this?" the boy asked lewdly.
"Shit, yes, you know I do! Fuck me now, brother dear! Fuck your sister hard!" she cried.
"God, but your little pussy's tight. Feels like you're a virgin!" the boy said huskily.
"Well, I can assure you that that's not the case," the girl said with an excited grin.
"Yeah, I can tell from the way you act you act like a whore, Sis," Bob said.
"You complaining?" she asked. "Stilt, no! I love it! I like my pussies to act like sluts!"
Bob had to dig his cock into his sister's pussy hard and deep in order to fully penetrate the tight tunnel that squeezed around his prickmeat so deliciously.
"Yesss, yesss, that's great, fuck me, fuck meeeee!" Patty whimpered.
The boy raised his ass up from the sofa and used his prick like a drill, thrusting it hard between the clutching pussy lips.
Bob grunted with erotic pleasure as he felt the painfully sweet pressure from the girl's tight pussy muscles surrounding his meaty cock and massaging it.
Her little cunt felt hot and tight and juicy to the boy's prick and he felt half out of his mind with fuck-lust as the horny youngsters continued to fuck each other.
"Ohhh, it feels soooo good," Patty moaned, thrilling to the exciting sensation of having her tight little pussy completely stuffed with her brother's hard cockmeat.
Bob swung his hips from side to side, working his steely cock rod into the cozy fuckhole, and groaning with excitement when he felt Patty working her strong cunt muscles around his throbbing prick.
He shoved his prick into the girl's clutching hole faster and deeper and harder as she moaned above him, writhing all over his lap as she turned on more and more.
"Ohhh, Bob I love the way we're fucking!" she cried.
Her little pussy ached deep inside. It stung and burned and she knew that the hard, heavy fucking had not even begun yet. Streams of thick pussy juice rained from her cunt hole, coating the boy's prick and dribbling down her thighs.
Patty swayed her hips from side to side, picking up speed as her brother wiggled his thick asscheeks and bucked his hips up harder to shove more of his cock inside the girl's steamy fuckhole.
Bob raised his hands and gripped the girl's ass as they fucked each other. Her asscheeks felt warm and tender in his clutching hands and he squeezed them hard, just as she was squeezing his prickmeat hard with her inner cunt muscles. "Fuck me good and hard now," Patty demanded. "I wanna feel that huge prick of yours pushing against my back teeth."
His sister's lewd words aroused the boy beyond belief. His prick filled with blood almost to the bursting point, and blue veins throbbed all over the cock shaft.
And the boy began to fuck her harder. And faster. As Patty shoved her ass down onto his lap, impaling her cunt with the full length of the boy's prick, Bob reached up and grabbed both of her tits in his hands. He tweaked her nips and the girl moaned with pleasure.
"Unnhhh, sooo good," Patty groaned, raising her ass until only the boy's prickhead was in the locking grip of her pussy lips. Then, she fucked down hard at the same time that Bob raised his ass up from the sofa and plunged his prick into her seething pussy.
Bob kept his grip on his sister's tits, feeling them throbbing lewdly in his hands. He rolled and pinched the stiff nips between his thumbs and forefingers.
"Aieee! That feels great! Do it again, Bob, do it again!" Patty screamed at the top of her lungs.
And, again, as the youngsters continued to fuck each other, Bob gripped the girl's tits, pinching the nipples so hard this time that the twin buds turned a deep blood-red and the girl yelled out with pain and pleasure.
"Yessss!" she screeched, and the sound of lust in her voice made her brother's balls jump with excitement and his prick swelled even more inside her cunt.
As Patty rammed her cunt down over the boy's hard prick, he raised his ass upward and his stabbing prick plunged into her pussy to the very core.
She winced, but she did not cry out this time for she didn't want her brother to think that she minded the slightly painful fuck-thrusts. In truth, the savage way he was fucking her had her half out of her mind with excitement and pleasure.
Each time he fucked into her, Patty groaned, feeling his broad cockhead smack up against the very back wall of her cunt. His cock rod throbbed lewdly against her tight cunt walls and she squeezed it with her strong pussy muscles, loving the way his prick filled her to the brim.
As they fucked, Bob's prick rubbed Patty all over inside her juiced-up cunt tunnel. Her pussy slit ran with honey and her ass wriggled all over his lap.
Patty tossed her head back, closed her eyes and began to ride her brother's prick harder.
"Ohhh, yessss, Bob, yesss, fuck me hard, just like that, I love it just like that!" she cried tearfully, grinding her pussy fur against his prick hairs as, once more, his fucker filled her pussy to the limit…
She wiggled on top of him, rotating her hips in lust-filled circles. She sucked his hot prick up inside her clutching fuckhole and slid her pussy off him, almost to the cockhead, as she rose up.
Then, she slammed her ass down again, so hard this time that her asscheeks smacked loudly against his sweaty flesh.
It was the most exciting ride of the girl's life. Up and down she rode him, fucking the boy's juice-coated cock with a wild, wanton abandon.
"Ohhh, baby, you're so fuckin' sexy!" Bob grunted, tossing his hips upward to meet each of his sister's downward plunges.
He was enjoying every single second of having his prick caressed and squeezed by her sweet, juicy pussy. He thrust his prick into her wet, tight fuckhole again and again.
"Oooohh, you're fucking me sooo good, Bob! Keep it up! Keep fucking me just like that!" the girl cried, her eyes brimming with tears of fuck-lust and incestuous pleasure.
"Yeah, baby, gonna fuck my prick right up your horny little cunt until it comes out your sweet ass!" Bob groaned, the veins of his neck standing out in bold relief against his flushed flesh as the brother and sister continued to fuck each other wildly toward the orgasms they both needed so badly.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Patty cried excitedly. "Fuck me harder and faster, Bob! I love it!"
"Yeah, baby, gonna shave my prick inside your hat pussy so you won't be able to sit down for a week!"
Her brother's lewd words thrilled the girl so that she almost came but she held back, wanting to wait until they could both come together. She knew that that would be the most exciting part of their torrid fuck session.
She chewed her lower lip with her sharp teeth, willing herself to hold back. Her brother's cock thrusts were coming harder and faster flow, and she knew that he would be coming in a matter of minutes.
Patty banged her hips up and down hard against the boy's taut stomach. She reached down and groped for his churning balls.
"Ohhhh!" Patty cried as she felt how hard and bulging the boy's balls were.
"Ride me, baby, ride me hard," Bob panted as the girl rode his fuck pole.
"Ohhh, yeah, we're fucking soooo hard! I love it!" Patty cried.
Patty glided up and down the juice-greased cock rod, her eyes unfocused now as she felt the sexual tension in her loins increasing and she knew she would have to come soon.
"Ahhh, you sexy little bitch!" the boy groaned as he pumped his hips up and down, fucking the full length of his prick into the deepest recesses of his sister's pussy.
His hard-driving prick set the girl's cunt on fire, scorching her clit each time the cock shaft scraped against it. Her nipples burned and throbbed and, as the huge prick lurched violently inside her, Patty knew that she and her brother were about to come together.
"Unnnnn, baby, I'm gonna pop!" Bob groaned, fucking his prick even harder and deeper into Patty's clutching cunt.
"Yessss, come now, come now, Bobby! I'm gonna come too, and I want us to come together!" Patty shrieked.
Bob arched his back and groaned loudly as his balls shook and shuddered violently. And he came.
"Yesssss!" Patty yelled at the top of her lungs as she felt her brother's cum rushing into her cock-hungry pussy.
The lewdly thrilling sensation took her over the edge and her own orgasm crashed through her, releasing floods of cunt juice which washed down her thighs, mingling with Bob's spilling cum, and running on down to the sofa below.
"Ohhhh, Jeeesus God, that feels soooo good!" Patty shrieked as waves of incestuous pleasure swept through her loins and her orgasm peaked.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Bob cried as still more jizz exploded from the tip of his prick and shot into his sister's spasming pussy.
As the brother and sister continued to come, Patty continued to pump her hips up and down over the red-hot pole of cockmeat. The boy's thrusting, coming cock made her little cunt hole burn and throb with pain and pleasure, and she loved it.
"Ohhh, yesss," she sighed, sinking down to the base of his prick and feeling his convulsing prick consuming all of her.
Now she doubled her pumping speed and Bob thrust his hips up, fucking into her as they both came hard. He felt his sister's cunt hole rippling about his spasming cock, and more cum shot from his piss-slit, blasting into the girl's seething cunt, coating the walls of her pussy.
"Yesssss, yessss, yesss," she moaned, feeling her insides being completely creamed by her brother's thick jizz.
She clenched her teeth tightly and clutched Bob's prick solidly inside her cunt, her entire body trembling violently.
"Ohhhhhhh, God, commmmiiinnnggg!" she screamed as her climax peaked.
As their orgasms subsided, the spent youngsters collapsed into each other's arms, both of them breathing hard. Patty reached out and fondled her brother's fucker gratefully, thinking of all the ecstasy it had just given her. "Bob?" she whispered just moments later. "Hmn?" he asked lazily, beginning to stroke her tits.
"Have you ever thought about fucking Mom?" she asked eagerly.
"Well, yeah, a few times, I guess," the boy admitted almost shyly.
"Well, I'm here to tell you that you should do more than just think about it cause I happen to know that Mom would really like to fuck you!"
Patty knew that her daddy had not gone quite that far when he had told his daughter that he thought his wife would like to fuck Bob. But, somehow, thinking about her horny family, Patty sensed that what she was saying was no exaggeration and that her mother really would like to fuck the young boy.
"Me you putting me on, Sis?" Bob asked, feeling his cock beginning to harden again at the lewd thought of fucking his own mother.
"Not at all! Daddy told me that he thinks Mom would like that just fine," Patty said, stroking his cock harder now as it thickened beneath her touch.
"When did he tell you that?" Bob asked in surprise.
"Right after we fucked!" Patty said, grinning as she realized that she was shocking her brother.
"You're kidding! You and Daddy fucked?" Bob asked, his prick swelling more in his sister's hand.
"We sure did! And it was great! And he wants to fuck Betsy too, and she wants to fuck him and I'm telling you that he told me that Mom would like you to fuck her," Patty said almost sternly.
"Wow! I'd love to fuck Mom! She's so gorgeous! Sure, I'll do it!" Bob said, his cock now rock-hard and ready to fuck again.
As the young boy mounted his sister, and she spread her legs wide, opening her pussy up to him, he felt a pang of sorrow that he was adopted. For, he knew that if he were his mother's real son, they would both get off on fucking each other that much more.
Oh well, he thought philosophically as he fucked the full length of his prick into Patty's steamy pussy, it will still be great. "I'd love to fuck Mom!"



CHAPTER NINE


"Oh, honey, I'm so glad that you finally fucked Patty. I've always known that you wanted to," Carol said softly, smiling at her handsome brother as he dressed for the evening business meeting he was going to.
"It's great heaving such a liberated sister," Dave said as he turned and planted a grateful kiss on the woman's forehead.
"You've given me ideas, you know," Carol murmured as she lay back in bed, wearing only a sheer negligee, and she idly rubbed her pussy through the flimsy material.
"You mean about you and Bob fucking?" Dave asked with a grin.
"Is it that obvious?" Carol asked, returning her brother's grin.
"Yeah, I'll say it is!" Dave said, staring meaningfully at the wet stain of pussy juice on the front of Carol's negligee. "You ye been thinking about fucking Bob, haven't you? And that's what made your cunt all wet?"
"Caught in the act! Yeah, it's true, honey. I think I've always been a little horny for Bob. But now, knowing that you and Patty have fucked, well, I feel left out and I want to have my own fun… with our son," she said with a cute little pout.
"Well, you know what I think about it, honey. Go for it!" the man said, picking up his briefcase and straightening his tie.
"You don't think he'd be shocked?" Carol asked, admiring her brother in the mirror.
"Are you kidding? I'd say that any normal red-blooded boy is gonna welcome the chance to fuck a mother as gorgeous and sexy as you… it'd probably be the best thing that's ever happened to him?" Dave said, grinning at his sister in the mirror. "And don't forget what I told you… that after Patty and I fucked, she asked me about the possibility of my fucking Betsy and you fucking Bob… and I made it more than clear to her that we'd both welcome the opportunity. So go for it!"
And, with that, the man kissed his sister again and heeded for the door.
"You're right, Dave, thanks. But I wonder when I should make my move?" Carol asked.
"What's wrong with tonight?" Dave asked, his hand on the doorknob of the front door now. "I won't be home until late, and Patty and Betsy are in Patty's bedroom with their latest fan magazine. You know them. They won't be out for hours."
Carol heard the front door open and close behind her brother, and she smiled to herself. He's right, she thought excitedly. What's wrong with tonight?
A short time later, Carol knocked on her son's closed bedroom door.
"It's me, honey. May I come in?" she asked softly.
"Sure, Mom come on in," the boy responded, feeling his balls stirring.
Carol entered her son's room and closed the door firmly behind her.
Bob was sitting on the edge of his bed, watching an adventure show on his television set. Carol smiled at the young boy, walked over to the set and turned it off, and then sat down next to him on his bed.
Bob studied his mother's body through her sexy negligee, thinking what a great figure she had. Her legs were long and slender and her waist was narrow. There was not one ounce of fat on the attractive big-titted woman.
"I have a surprise for you, Son," Carol said, smiling sultrily at her boy.
"What is it, Mom?" Bob asked, excited from the touch of his mother's thigh against his own.
"Me!" Carol cried, turning and embracing her son. "Do you want me, Son?" she asked, pressing her big tits against his muscular chest.
"My God, Mom, of course I want you!" the teenager exclaimed, feeling his cock sprouting upward, making the crotch of his pants tent out obscenely.
"Good boy," Carol murmured as she moved her rosy lips close to his face. "Kiss me, Son."
The young boy groaned with unbridled incestuous desire for his beautiful mother as he kissed her.
"Ummnnn," Carol moaned, snaking her tongue out in search of her son's.
The mother and son twined their tongues about each other, tongue-kissing each other for long moments while Bob reached out and fondled the woman's huge tits.
"Oh, Mom, you've got such big tits! I love touching them just like I've always dreamed of doing!" the young boy said thickly as she pulled his mouth away from hers and pressed his face against her tit mounds.
He slipped his tongue into her deep cleavage and tongued her taut, pulsing flesh, turning on more and more.
"Ohbhhhh, Gawwwwwddddd!" Carol cried out from the depths of her throat. "That feels great, Bob!"
She tore her negligee open and fully exposed her big tits to her son's mouth. Bob growled and attacked his mother's tits, polishing them with his wet, licking tongue, first one then the other.
By now, his prick was rock-hard and droplets of glistening pre-cum oozed from his piss-slit.
"Oh, Son, I've waited so long for this!" Carol moaned as she thrust her chest out, urging more of her cunt flesh against her son's face.
"Me too, Mom!" the boy cried, his words muffled by the firm tit flesh pushed up against his mouth and wriggling tongue.
Carol glanced down and saw her son's hard-on tenting up against the crotch of his jeans. Her little pussy drooled with her hot juices as the boy sucked on her tits. As he sucked them, her nips continued to fill with blood, growing bigger and redder with each incestuous suck.
The woman's distended nipples filled Bob's mouth as he sucked harder, lashing at the nips with his tongue. As he pulled his mouth away from her tits, he brought his hands up to the tortured nips and twisted them wound one way, then the other.
"Awwww, shiiiit!" Carol groaned in pain and pleasure, loving the brutal way her son was treating her.
As she turned more toward him, she felt his steely cock rod digging into her groin and she knew she couldn't wait any longer. She gently pushed him away from her and stood up. Then, while the fully aroused teenager watched, his mother slipped her negligee all the way off her supple body until she was standing nakedly before him.
"Now, you, Son. Strip! I have to see your naked body!" she said throatily.
With a grin at his mother, the boy stood and quickly shucked all his clothes off. He stood proudly before his mother, knowing that he had a good body and, knowing from the excited gleam in her eyes, that she thought so, too.
"Oh, Son, your cock's so big and hard!" Carol groaned, moving closer to him as she swallowed hard several times, vainly struggling to control her swiftly rising incestuous lust for her handsome son.
The veins in the boy's prick bulged and throbbed visibly, and the broad head of the cock was shiny with his pre-cum. Carol was pleased that, for such a young boy, her son had a cock that long and thick, and she trembled all over as she thought about what it would feel like inside her horny cunt.
Bob was all but drooling as he stared at his mother's naked body. She spread her thighs wide and lazily stroked her moistening pussy.
"You're beautiful, Mom!" he rasped.
"Glad you approve," Carol said, smiling at her son.
"You're hung like a horse!" Carol groaned as the boy fisted his cock and held it tightly, as though for her inspection.
His prickhead was a dark shade of red, the slit in it was open and oozing out pre-cum, and the cock shaft was thick and pulsing.
Carol licked her lips and ran her fingers along her wet pussy slit.
"What are you waiting for, Son? Why don't you stick that big hard cock up my pussy and fuck me until I faint?" Carol asked with a leering grin.
Bob groaned, hardly able to believe his own ears. Here she was, his own gorgeous mother, the woman he had wanted to fuck for so long, actually begging him to stick his prick inside her pussy.
He watched her as she worked her left hand into her pussy and strummed her clit with the thumb of her other hand. She lowered her head and strained to reach her aching nipples with her long, pink tongue.
"How do you want it, Mom?" the boy asked, unable to wait any longer.
With an eager grin, Carol pushed her son back until he was sitting on the edge of his bed. Then, she straddled his muscular thighs and arched her back, her tits looking even bigger as their stiff nips poked into the boy's hard chest.
"Fast and hard, baby," the woman responded. "And make me come really hard!"
And, with that, she began to shimmy and shake lewdly on her son's lap. The boy grunted and thrust forward at exactly the same moment when Carol shoved her hips toward him, and his cock and her pussy made juicy, hot contact.
Carol straightened her legs from the knees up and poised her pink pussy gash at the top of the boy's huge cock. Then, with one skillful movement, she fucked dawn onto his stiff prick.
"Ohhhh, yessss," she groaned as the huge head of her son's prick stroked her cunt meat at its most sensitive points and spread her fuckhole wide as it rammed her.
"Unnnhhhh! Oh, Mom, your cunt's so tight! I can't believe it!" Bob groaned, feeling the woman's tight pussy walls clasping his prick.
"Thank you, Son," Carol said demurely. She had often been told that she had the pussy of a virgin and the skills of a whore, and she was pleased by her own son's compliment.
She reached down now and grabbed Bob's beefy balls with one hand while her other hand began to rub her pulsing nipples.
"Aaarghhh, Mom, Mom, Mom!" the teenager cried over and over as he fucked his hard cock up arid down inside the squeezing tunnel of his mother's juicy pussy.
After stroking Bob's balls with one hand for a few minutes, Carol moved that hand to his prick and gripped its base, feeling the lewd combination of his pre-cum with her cunt juice as she slid up and down his fuck pole.
She moved her other hand away from her tits as her son reached out and began to massage the twin tit mounds with his own hands. He grasped the woman's huge tits, twisting and pinching her nips until she cried out with pain and pleasure.
Over and over again, she climbed up the rutting rod of the boy's prick, holding her pussy just at his cockhead. With her talented muscles, she tightened the ring of her cunt hole, giving his cockhead an obscene massage which was so exciting he could hardly stand it.
The feel of her own son's prick penetrating her cock-hungry cunt made the woman tremble all over. She had been lusting after this boy for so long, but she had not dared to admit her incestuous feelings to herself… not until her husband had told her about fucking their daughter, and she had been set free… free to fuck their son.
She clutched Bob's big prick with her strong cunt muscles, even more excited than she usually would have been, for Carol knew something that the teenager did not: she knew that he was her real son.
Massaging his cockhead with her pussy muscles, she looked down the deep valley between her huge tits and saw the red, pulsating prick sliding into the slit between her puffy cunt lips.
She reached down and pulled her pussy lips out to the side so she could see more. The boy's prick was swollen with lust now and was every bit as big as a baseball bat. Her cunt gripped him tightly, and they both moaned with pleasure as they fucked.
"Jeeesus, Mom, your little cunt's all hot and wet… feels like melted butter inside there!" Bob grunted.
"Mmmm, that's just what it feels like to me too, darling," she cooed.
She rose up a quarter of an inch higher, stared down at her son's cum-drooling prick and slid back down over his pole.
"Unnhhh! Oh, Son, I'm so glad we're finally fucking each other," the woman purred, filled with an excruciating pleasure.
With each pile driving fuck-thrust into her cunt, Carol felt it taking, her closer and closer to a mind-blowing orgasm.
"Ohhhh, fuck me hard, Son! I can't get enough of your huge hard prick!" she cried want only.
Bob grinned at his mother, thrilled that he was able to give her so much forbidden pleasure with his prick. He saw her bare her teeth and then she was lowering her head, biting hard into his shoulder.
"Yowwww! You bitch!" he cried, but he returned her grin and they both knew that he had loved her savage love-bite.
She tossed her head wildly from side to side as she fucked her pussy up and down on the boy's hard prick. Up and down, she moved, up and down, her hips slamming down to meet each of his upward fuck-thrusts.
Over and over again, she rode his prick down to its base, and then slid her taut ass up and clutched at the throbbing cock shaft with her hand.
"Commmiiinnngg, Mom!" Bob cried as he realized that he could hold back no longer and a flood of spunk shot up his prick tube and spurted out into the woman's ripe fuckhole.
"Yes, Son, come, come hard! I can feel your cum shooting up my pussy! Oh, God, Bob, it feels sooooo good! Come! Come! Shoot every drop of your jism up your mother's hot cunt! I need it soooo bad, Son!" she cried whorishly.
She quickened her fucking pace until she was sliding up and down his orgasming cock so fast that her hips became a blur.
"Take it all, Mom! You wanted it all, so take it all!" the boy cried loudly, throwing his head back and clenching his teeth hard as he shot more and more hot jizz up his mother's fuckhole which relentlessly clutched at his trembling, lurching prickmeat.
"Commmiiinnngggg!" Carol cried only seconds later as waves of wet orgasm washed through her loins, releasing even more cunt juice which drenched the boy's prick and ran down her quaking thighs.
Her orgasming cunt sucked up every bit of her son's jism. Then, as her own climax began to ebb, she slid off his prick and knelt between his outstretched knees. As her son stared at her in disbelief, she stuck her tongue out and lapped up all the clinging spunk from his rock-hard prick, licking her lips with satisfaction and making a little mewling sound.
"Deeee-fucking-licious!" she said with a hoarse laugh that shot straight to the boy's balls. "Really delicious, Son! You've got some of the best-tasting spunk I've ever tasted!"
"Glad… glad you like it, Mom," he panted breathlessly.
"Wanna have a little more fun, sweetie?" she asked eagerly, her tits still heaving on her naked chest.
"Hell, yes!" he cried.
She opened her mouth wide and moved closer to the boy's crotch. Seeing what she wanted, Bob grinned and crammed his wet, hard prick between her lips, shoving it right past her teeth.
Carol moaned excitedly as she felt her son's cockhead grazing over her teeth. Then, she felt it thrusting up against her hard palate. Her little pussy drooled and quivered as she prepared to give her son the best blow-job that she knew how to give.
"You've got a hot, sweet mouth, Mom, as exciting as your pussy is!" Bob grunted.
Her son's prick felt hot and hard inside her mouth and it vibrated obscenely as she wrapped her lips snugly about it. Bob slipped his prick in a bit farther and then pulled it out, fucking his mother's face with sure, hard strokes.
"God, you suck cock great, Mom!" he groaned as his cock stiffened and swelled even more inside her mouth.
She felt his cockhead digging into the roof of her mouth and he angled his ass down so that he could fuck her mouth back toward her throat.
"Unnhh," he groaned as the tight muscles of her throat closed around his cock.
"Ummmrn," Carol moaned, thrilling to the lewd sensation of her own son's prick fucking down her throat.
While she continued to deep-throat her boy's prick, Carol moved one hand down between her legs and began to play with her aching cunt. She thrust two fingers into her fuckhole, clenching them with her pussy muscles while she rubbed her rigid little clit with her thumb.
"Way to go, bitch! Suck me off! Suck your son's cock!" Bob growled, reaching down and grabbing hold of the woman's bobbing tits. He caressed both of the tit mounds, feeling the firm tit flesh pulsing against the palms of his hands.
Over and over again, he crammed his meaty fucker into her clinging mouth and rammed it back into her throat… hard. She ate his cockmeat hungrily, tightening her throat muscles as hard as possible to hold the prick in place while she deep-throated it.
"Suck my cock, you horny bitch!" Bob said, knowing that the dirty talk turned her on. "Suck your son's prick!"
"Yeah! Suck your boy's big juicy prick, Mom!" he grunted, fucking his long, thick prick in and out of her face.
She groaned around the thickness of the boy's cock, thrilling to the lewd words he was spitting out at her.
"Eat my big wad, you big-titted horny broad!" Bob cried, his balls churning with fresh cum.
Over and over again, the teenager fucked his massive cock in and out of his mother's tight, wet mouth, bruising the roof of her mouth, and making her throat raw.
She could hardly breathe now, her mouth and throat were so completely stuffed with his hard prickmeat, but she had no complaints. No, no complaints at all. This was a dream come true for Carol, and as she continued to suck her son's prick, she knew that she was only now beginning to fully realize just how long and how much she had been lusting after her son. Her very own flesh-and-blood son, even though he did not yet know that.
"Take it Mom! Take my cock and suck it, you lousy little whore!" Bob growled, stuffing his thick prick down her throat and forcing her to continue to suck him.
Suddenly, Carol felt her son's prick lurching crazily against the walls of her mouth and throat, and she knew that he was about to come. She took her hands from her juicy cunt and moved them up to the boy's balls, squeezing them gently, as if to coax the thick jizz from his balls.
"Jeeesus, Mom, what the fuck are you doing to me?" Bob cried, lifting his ass up from his bed and fucking the entire length of his cock down the woman's clenching throat.
He gasped as spurts of thick hot cum shot from his prick and splashed lewdly into his mother's mouth.
She moaned excitedly as she felt her son's jism spilling down her throat. She deliberately pulled her mouth back a bit so she could taste his delicious jism.
The thick spunk washed over her gums, teeth, and tongue as it continued to explode into her mouth before running down her parched throat and on into her belly, making her feel warm and full and very, very satisfied.
Suddenly, her own orgasm began and she saw bright flashes of color behind her closed eyelids. Her pussy spasmed in orgasm, and a fresh flood of juice poured out from her horny fuckhole and ran down her thighs.
"Oh, God, Mom, you sucked me off SOOOO fuckin' good!" the boy groaned as he slipped his softening prick out of her mouth.
She reluctantly loosened her mouth-grip on her son's cock and sighed with pleasure as she rose and sat next to him on the bed, taking one of his hands in hers.
"Oh, thank you, Son. I've been waiting for this to happen for a bug time and you didn't disappoint me! First, you gave me one of the greatest fucks of my life. And then you let me suck you off. Thank you, Son!" she said with tears in her eyes as she raised the boy's hand to her face and stroked her cheek with it.
"It hurts a little bit when you call me Son, Mom," the boy said in a choked voice.
"Why, Son! Why is that?" Carol asked with concern.
"It's just that… that… oh, never mind, Mom," he said, not wanting to hurt his dear mother with the truth about his feelings.
"No, no, now I'm not going to let you get away with that 'never mind' stuff this time, Son. Please, honey," Carol said with a warm smile as she brushed the boy's hair back from his damp forehead. "Tell me what it is that's bothering you. Actually, honey. I've been noticing far some time now that you're troubled about something. Now I want to know what it is. Please, Bob."
"Okay, Mom, I didn't want to tell you this because you and Dad have been so good to Betsy and me and…"
"Of course we're good to you! We love you both! You're our children!" Carol said, reaching out with both arms and hugging her son close to her.
"But that's just it, Mom. Betsy and I have talked about this and we both feel the same way… we know you love us, but it's not like we're your real children, you know?" Bob said, hoping that he could make his mother understand the way he felt.
"Because you're adopted, you mean?" Carol asked, her voice choked.
"Yeah, exactly! Being adopted makes us feel… well, as if we don't really belong in this family," Bob said.
"Oh, Bob! I'm so sorry! But your father and I have done everything we know how to do to make both you and Betsy feel as if you are each a very important part of this family… because you are!" Carol said fervently.
"Oh, I know, Mom. That's why I didn't want to tell you about this… because we know you love us and that you've done everything you can to make us feel part of the family… and it's not as though you're doing anything wrong, or as if there's something you haven't done that you should be doing… it's nothing like that, don't you see? The way Betsy and I feel, well, it sounds weird but it's got nothing to do with you and Dad! It only has to do with how we feel inside… knowing that we're adopted, and that there's nothing that can ever change that." He sat there with his head down, feeling exhausted and dejected.
"I see," Carol said softly, studying her son's sad face while she searched her heart for the right answer to her son and daughter's problem.
She sighed, knowing that her brother would agree with what she was about to do. Just recently, he had assured her that their twins would soon be ready to hear the truth.
Carol knew her brother was right, and she knew that the time was right for her son to bear the truth. She would let Dave handle telling Betsy. It would be the perfect way for the man to get into his long-awaited fuck session with the young girl.
But for now there was Bob to deal with. Bob who was so burdened with the mistaken belief that he was adopted, and therefore not a real part of his family, that it was affecting his entire life. Carol could not allow that to happen. She was his mother, his real mother, and it was her responsibility to tell him those words that would turn his life right around… for the better.
"Son… I have something to tell you," Carol said, putting both of her hands on the sides of her son's face and turning him to face her.
"What is it, Mom?" the boy asked dejectedly, thinking that nothing his mother could say could possibly change the way he or Betsy felt about being adopted.
"Now, I want you to listen to me, Bob… really listen to me, I mean, for I'm only going to say this once… and then we'll fuck again!" she said, grinning.
But even the prospect of fucking his mother again could not raise the boy's spirits. He sat there, looking into her eyes, waiting for her to speak, knowing that he had never felt so down in his life.
Carol began to talk, explaining to the boy all about the fact that, he was her and Dave's real son, that his parents were brother and sister, and all about the reasons why they had never told him or his twin sister the truth before. And, as she talked, and the truth began to sink into the boy's depressed brain, his mood began to change.
His shoulders lifted higher so that he was no longer slumping and his eyes began to shine as he smiled, realizing that his mother was telling him the truth.
"You really mean it, don't you?" he asked hoarsely as she put one hand on his cock.
"Yes, Son, I mean it. You're our real son. And Betsy's our real daughter," she said softly, knowing that it would take a few minutes for the boy to completely absorb the shocking news.
"Just like Patty? Betsy and I are your real kids just like Patty?" Bob asked, his cock beginning to harden beneath his mother's lewd squeezing touch.
"That's right, darling, just like Patty. Our very own flesh and blood," Carol said, smiling tenderly at her dear son.
"Wow! This is really something!" the boy cried, grinning excitedly as he reached out and began to stroke his mother's tits.
And as the couple began to fuck again, they both silently agreed that this fuck session was even more exciting, for now that Bob realized he was fucking his very own mother, he felt a special, savage incestuous thrill… and he transmitted that thrill to Carol's hungry pussy with his brutally fucking prick.
Bob thought about Betsy as he fucked their mother, knowing that his twin sister would be thrilled beyond belief when she learned the truth.



CHAPTER TEN


The following evening, everyone left the house… everyone but Dave and Betsy. Dave and Carol had arranged it that way. When Dave had returned home from his business meeting the night before, his wide-awake sister had eagerly told him every detail of her fuck session with their son, including the moment of truth they had shared.
Dave had confessed to Carol that he was relieved the truth was finally coming out, and he had said that since Betsy was bound to hear it soon from her brother, and since she had a right to hear it from her own parents, Dave would take on the responsibility of telling her.
Since he had been wanting to fuck Betsy for a long time anyway, and since the concerned parents now knew that the young girl was horny for her father, they decided that they would arrange things so that the man and his daughter would be all alone. Then, Dave could tell his daughter the truth and if she took it as well as they hoped she would, she and her daddy could fuck at long last.
Dave and Carol further decided that the following day, they would both tell Patty that Bob and Betsy were her real brother and sister, and hopefully that truth-fuck would end up in a three-way fuck and suck orgy with Patty and her parents.
The moment of truth was at hand. Everyone else had left the house and Dave and Betsy sat on the large couch in the living room. Betsy knew that something was up. Her brother had been acting strangely all day, and then everyone had suddenly left the house, as if wanting to leave her alone with her father. She felt a tremor of fear, hoping desperately that she had not done something wrong that she was about to be punished for.
"I have to talk to you, honey," Dave began, thinking how cute and sexy his little girl looked in her halter top and short shorts.
"Yeah, I figured something was up. I haven't done anything wrong, have I?" the girl asked worriedly.
"Oh, no, honey, nothing like that," the man reassured her, reaching out and patting her bare leg.
"Then, what is it, Daddy?" Betsy asked, sensing that she was about to hear something very important. She looked her father up and down, a little distracted by the way his nearness made her pussy throb with desire for him.
"Well, Betsy, this isn't gonna be easy, and I only hope that when you hear what I have to say, that you won't be too angry with your mother and me. I hope, in fact, that you'll be very happy when you hear."
"Tell me now, Daddy! I can't stand it!" Betsy begged.
"Okay, baby," Dave said with a tender smile as he put one arm around the girl and pulled her closer to him. "Honey, it's true that you and Bob were adopted but it's also true that you're both our real kids. Your mom had you both, so she's your real mother and I'm your real father."
"But how can that be?" Betsy cried, shocked and confused – and excited by her daddy's words.
"I know it's hard to believe me, honey, but trust me… it's true!" Dave said, patting her leg again.
"Please explain it all to me, Daddy! I just don't get it!" Betsy pleaded, moving a little closer to her father and putting her hand on his leg, feeling the hard muscles rippling beneath her touch.
"Okay, here goes. When your mom and I were very young, we fell in love with each other. We started fucking… God, we couldn't keep our hands off each other." Dave groaned, remembering those earlier years. But he realized that not too much had changed, for he and Carol still loved each other so much that they had a hard time keeping their hands off each other.
"So? Sounds pretty normal… especially by today's standards," Betsy said with a frown, wandering if this was the news that was supposed to be earth shaking.
"No, honey, what your mother and I did was not considered normal in those days, or by today's standards. Society has a real hang-up when it comes to incest," the man said softly, watching his daughter's lovely face for her reaction.
"I am talking about your mother and me. We're brother and sister, Betsy," Dave said.
"Omigod!" Betsy screeched, her hand flying to her mouth in shock.
For a few minutes, Dave was quiet, waiting for his daughter to get over this huge shock before laying another one on her.
But he hadn't given his little girl enough credit. For, suddenly, Betsy began to giggle and when he looked at her, he saw that her eyes were bright with excitement, her face flushed.
"I think that's great! God, you don't know how much I love the fact that you and Mom are brother and sister. Just like Bob and me… and we've been fucking each other, too!" Betsy cried, squeezing her father's leg.
"You, have no idea how relieved I am that you're taking it this way," Dave said, sighing heavily.
"Was there anything else you wanted to tell me, Daddy?" Betsy asked, feeling her pussy drooling with juice as she thought about her mom and dad being brother and sister and fucking each other all these years.
"Yes, honey. One night we fucked up a real storm and didn't take any precautions and… well, your mom got pregnant… with you and Bob," he said.
"Oh, wow, Daddy!" Betsy cried, thinking how frightened her parents must have been.
"Yeah, it was pretty rough on us, Betsy, especially after our family kicked both of us out of the house," Dave said, remembering how alone he and Carol had felt.
"So that's why you guys always put us off whenever we kids asked you questions about your family," Betsy said, beginning to understand a lot of things now for the first time.
"That was a rotten thing for them to do!"
"Yes, it was, honey. We went to stay with a distant relative, and she was great to us. Your mom gave birth to you twins and then we felt forced to give you both up for adoption," he said, his voice choked with emotion.
"Why, Daddy? Why couldn't you and Mom keep us?" Betsy cried, turning her tear-filed eyes toward her father.
"Oh, honey, if only it could have worked that way. But you've got to try to understand, your mom and I were just teens… hardly any older than you and Betsy… we were all alone and scared shitless. We were still in high school and had no way of earning a decent living for you kids…"
"I understand, Daddy," Betsy said, hearing the anguish in her father's voice and feeling far sorrier for him and her mother than for herself at that moment. "You had no choice."
"That's exactly right, honey. Your mom and I honestly felt that we had no choice. And I guess we didn't try… not at that time anyway. We finished high school and then took off, working hard, both of us, until we were able to support a family," Dave said, hugging his sobbing daughter to him.
"We felt that if our own family could so completely disown us in that cruel way… that you and Bob would probably have never been able to accept us as your mother and father once you learned that we were brother and sister. But, as you said, we had no choke anyway, since we had no way of supporting even one of you, let alone both of you. But I want you to know that we loved you both… very, very much, and we were thrilled when you and Bob were born."
Betsy smiled up at her father through her tears and returned his hug, letting him know that she forgave him for everything.
"But we were thinking only of you two when we gave you up for adoption. We were sure that society would shun you once they learned the truth… and troublemakers and busybodies always seem to find a way to hurt innocent people," Dave said, knowing that he and his sister had done the right thing in sparing their kids that brand of pain.
"We bought this house and posed as a married couple… as we've been doing all along. Your mom and I would love to get married, honey, but of course there's no way that anyone is going to legally marry a brother and his sister," Dave said.
His daughter giggled, seeing his point.
"And then we had Patty, knowing that it was time to start our family. But always, always, we thought about you and Bob… wishing we could have kept you and wondering how you two were doing… and if you hated us for giving you up for adoption."
"Oh, no, Daddy! Bob and I never hated you! We just always felt kind of empty, like we were missing something," Betsy said, squeezing her daddy's leg again and feeling her little cunt growing hotter and wetter as she realized just how much she longed to fuck her father… her real father.
"I'm so sorry, honey," Dave murmured, leaning down and planting a moist kiss on his daughter's ups. "Well, anyway, you can figure the rest out for yourself… when Patty was still an infant, your mom and I realized that we all belonged together as a family, and society be damned!"
"So you found out we hadn't been adopted yet and you adopted us!" Betsy finished for her dear father.
"Right… and until now, the time just never seemed right to tell you the truth," Dave said.
"Oh, I'm so glad you told me, Daddy, and I want you to know that I don't have any hard feelings about any of this… not at all… and I'm sure that Bob will feel the same way!" Betsy cried, hugging her daddy again, so thrilled that he really was her father.
"Oh, you're right about that, baby. Bob does feel the same way," Dave said with a throaty chuckle.
"You mean he already knows?"
"Yeah, your mom told him last night… during their fuck session," Dave said, watching her closely for her reaction.
"So that's why he's been acting so turned on all day," Betsy giggled. "But it's just not fair, Daddy!"
"What's not fair, honey?" Dave asked, fearful that his daughter was having a delayed reaction to everything he had just laid on her and that maybe she would harbor some negative feelings about him after all.
"Well, Bob got to fuck Mom! And I haven't gotten to fuck with you! Please fuck me, Daddy!" Betsy said, standing up and quickly peeling off her clothes while her daddy watched her.
"You got it, baby!" the man cried as he stood, too, and just as quickly and eagerly stripped.
Father and daughter faced each other, completely naked, their bodies trembling with sexual need… for each other.
"Are you sure this is what you really want, baby?" Dave asked, wondering what in the fucking world he would do if the girl changed her mind now.
"Oh, yes, Daddy. Now that I know I'm your real little girl, I want to fuck you even more than before… and… oh, Daddy, your cock is so big and hard… I can't wait to feel it fucking into my pussy!"
"Then let's not keep that beautiful little pussy of yours waiting any longer," Dave chuckled as he backed the girl up until she fell back onto the sofa and he knelt between her widely splayed legs.
"Ohhh, hurry, Daddy, fuck meeeee!" she whimpered, bending her knees and spreading her thighs wide for her daddy.
"Here it comes, baby!" the man growled, lunging forward hard and fast and fucking the entire length of his long, thick prick up the girl's pussy.
"Yesssss! Ohhh, God, yesss! It feels soooo fuckin' good, Daddy, my real daddy! I can feel your big cock all the way up my cunt!" Betsy cried, tossing her head from side to side on the cushions of the couch.
"Ahhh, baby, your little cunt's so hot… you're a great fuck!" Dave said, pulling his prick out until only its head remained in the lewd grip of his daughter's pussy lips.
"Noooo, don't take it out!" Betsy wailed.
"Here it comes again!" Dave laughed, delighted by his daughter's depraved reaction to his cock.
And, with that, he fucked into her again. This time, Betsy concentrated on squeezing her daddy's prick with her strong cunt muscles.
"Ohhh, that feels fantastic, Betsy! You really know how to use that tight little cunt of yours!" Dave groaned, proud of his daughter for knowing how to fuck like a whore… his very own little whore.
"Ahhh… harder, Daddy, harder! Fuck me hard and fast! I want to come soon! And. I want to feel you coming inside meeee!" Betsy whined.
The horny teenager lifted her trim little ass up from the sofa and humped her crotch up hard against her daddy's hairy crotch, helping him to impale her cunt fully on his long, pulsing prick.
Dave reared back and plunged his prick into the girl's pussy faster and harder with each fuck thrust, just the way she continually begged him to do.
"Yesss, oh, yessss, you gorgeous bastard! Fuck me, Daddy, fuck meeeee hard and harder!" she cried, teaching up with both hands and pulling his face down to hers.
Dave covered his little girl's mouth with his own and their tongues shot into each other's mouth as the incestuous lovers, kissed passionately… again and yet again.
As he continued to fuck his daughter, Dave moved his hands to her heaving tits and stroked the twin mounds of firm, warm tit flesh, feeling them throbbing obscenely beneath his lewd touch. He took a nipple into each hand, twisting and pinching the buds between his thumbs and forefingers, making the girl cry out with more and more pleasure.
"Ohhhh, yessss, that's good, Daddy! Yes, keep that up, rub my tits… pinch my nipple… fuck my cunt… ohhh, God, I'm gonna come in a fucking minute!" she cried, feeling her pussy spasming as her orgasm began.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" she shrieked at the top of her lungs as a mind-blowing climax smashed through her and her loins were filled with a red hot incestuous, ecstasy.
"Meee toooo, baby, take it all!" Dave groaned as he shot his cum-load into his daughter's cunt hole.
"Unnhhh! Aaarghhh! Ohhh, yesssss, Daddy, my very own sweet Dadddyyyy!" Betsy cried loudly as her entire body was filled with a throbbing erotic pleasure.
Even though Betsy had always wanted to fuck her daddy, she knew that their forbidden fuck had been all the more thrilling for both of them now that the truth was out in the open and Betsy knew that it was her real daddy she was fucking. And, it was at that instant that the teenaged girl knew that she would never have any reason to be jealous of Patty again.
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