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CHAPTER ONE


Beverly Cornell was in her late twenties but she had the sexy, firm body of a young teenager. She had a thick, long mass of blonde hair which exactly matched the shade of hair between her long, slender legs. Her tits were big and juicy looking, with big rosebud nipples which tilted upward invitingly.
Beverly was completely naked and lying on her parents' big king-sized bed. Lying next to her was her father, Nick.
Nick was tall and well-built with not an ounce of fat on his well-muscled body. Unlike his daughter, Nick was dark and swarthy. His eyes were almost black, and now they were smoldering with incestuous passion as he gazed down at his beautiful little girl.
Incest had long been a way of life in the Cornell family. But even though Nick and his beautiful daughter, Beverly, had fucked each other countless times, each fuck-session was so thrilling that it seemed like the very first time for both of them.
Beverly spread her legs and fingered her pink little pussy. She tugged on her stiffening clit with two fingers and moaned lewdly as she winked up at her daddy.
"Come on, Daddy, fuck me. Fuck your little girl," Bev cooed, knowing that she would always be her daddy's "little girl", no matter what her age.
Bev's sweet, girlish tone never failed to make her father's cock hard with a lust-filled frenzy.
"You sexy little bitch!" Nick growled as he quickly moved over his daughter. His cock was rock-hard and filled with lust for the beautiful young woman.
Bev smiled up at her daddy as he slipped his hands under her ass and lifted her up slightly.
"Fuck me now, Daddy," she moaned, her big tits already heaving with desire. "Fuck me hard and fuck me good!"
"You got it, baby, you got it," Nick murmured as he slammed his hard prick into her and she moaned with incestuous delight.
Beverly wrapped her legs around her father and she started to move with him.
"Oh, that feels good, Daddy!" she moaned. "It sure does, baby!" Nick said thickly, feeling her tits poking into his muscular chest.
Bev's big nips always grew super-long when she was aroused. And now the twin buds were over an inch long, protruding obscenely from her full, ripe tits. They were a dark-red in color, thoroughly engorged with blood, and Nick could feel them throbbing against his chest. As they continued to fuck, the father and daughter kissed lewdly. Nick stuffed his tongue into Beverly's hot mouth. The young woman felt their saliva mingling and she moaned with pleasure. Giant-juice seeped into her pussy and she felt the thick sauce running out from between her bloated cuntlips, soaking her inner thighs.
Bev could not stop her eager trembling as her daddy explored her mouth with his big wet tongue.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, running her hands over his tail, muscular body.
She lifted up greedily to meet his hard cock as it fucked into her again and again. She could feel his thick column of prick meat throbbing against her pussy-walls.
"Ungh, that's good, Daddy, you always fuck me soooo good!" Bev crooned, tightening her pussy-muscles about his hard-driving cock.
Each time Nick fucked into his daughter, he thrust the full length of his large prick into her little moist fuckhole, stretching it widely.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Bev sobbed with lust, and her steaming pussy-juice soaked the man's hard cockmeat.
"God, but you're tight! Can't get over it! After all these years… after having a kid, how the fuck do you keep your pussy tight?"
Beverly grinned up at her father, pleased by the compliment.
"Jut naturally lucky, I guess," she cooed coquettishly.
What she didn't tell her father was that she did pussy-tightening exercises at least several times day to keep her cunt nice and snug for fuckin. If there was one thing Bev loved, it was the incredibly thrilling sensation of a fat cock forcing her narrow cuntwalls wide apart as it rammed into her. Bev did her pussy-tightening exercises as much for her own pleasure as her lover's.
Nick gripped his daughter's asscheeks hard, holding her lustily writhing body steady. Growling with incestuous lust, he worked his cock in and out of her pussy.
"Uhhhh, yes, get that big fat cock of yours into me all the way, Daddy!" Bev cried sobbing and clinging tightly to Nick. She was half out of her mind with incestuous pleasure now. As many times as she made it with her father, Bev never failed to be aroused, to a feverish pitch by the man's hard-thrusting cock.
"God, your tight little pussy is squeezing my prick half to death! Keep it up, baby! Work those muscles around my cock!" Nick groaned.
"Ohhhh, yeah, Daddy, I'll keep squeezing your cock! Give me every inch of it to squeeze! Jam my little cunt with it, Daddy!" Beverly cried, clawing at his broad shoulders.
Her greedy little cunt was still expanding to take her father's massive prick. And it was juicing more and more, too, thoroughly lubricating his hard fuckmeat.
Beverly panted and sobbed with incestuous joy as she felt her daddy's swollen prick completely filling her pussy, as it had so many times before. His enormous cock throbbed against every single inch of her gripping pussy. Her little cunt was soaking Nick's deeply-thrust cock with rush after rush of pussy-juice.
Nick grinned down at his daughter, feeling her lusty shuddering.
"Wow! You really are horny today, aren't you? Even more than usual – what's going on with you?"
"It's just you, Daddy," Bev said with a flush. "Don't give me that," Nick laughed, still fucking in and out of Beverly's pussy. "I know you really turn on to fucking with me, but there's something else today… something that's made you extra hot. Now give. What is it?"
"It's… it's really nothing, Daddy," Beverly said, flushing again. She glanced away, unable to meet the man's penetrating gaze. She had to admit to herself that he was right. She was especially hot and horny today, and it was because of something… or rather, someone who had nothing to do with him. But she couldn't tell him about it. Not yet, anyway, for her own feelings were still too confused and uncertain.
"I know you better than that, Bev. But if you don't want to tell your daddy what's made your pussy killing hot, that's okay with me," Nick said with another laugh. "I'm just glad that something's got you all fired up! Whatever it is, it's my cock that gets to reap the benefits!"
Bev flashed her father a brilliant smile, grateful to him for not pressing the issue. She pushed her secret to the back of her mind and concentrated on fucking back at her daddy's cock with all that she had.
Each time Nick rammed his cock downward, Bev lifted her little ass up from the bed, slamming her cunt against him, helping him to impale her fully on his prick. She tightened her cuntmucles about his cock, and they groaned in unison with pleasure.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she gurgled happily. "Fuck my brains out!"
Nick groaned with excitement. He gripped his daughter's hot, writhing ass and brought her up tightly against him. He continued to piston his huge hard cock in and out other snug, slippery cunt while she whimpered in ecstasy beneath him.
"Don't ever stop, Daddy. Keep fucking me like that?"
As Bev continued to fuck back at her daddy's hard-drilling cock, her cunt gripped it greedily.
"Aaarghhh!" Nick growled. His daughter's clasping cunt felt fiery-hot around his impaling prick. He felt more and more pussy-juice soaking his cock and he shuddered all over. He always loved fucking his little girl. For, unlike so many of the passive women he had fucked in the past, Bev had always been extremely responsive. She always eagerly fucked back at her daddy, hungrily gobbling up the full length of his prick with her horny cunt.
"Ohhhhh, Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!" she babbled.
She jerked her hips up and back, keeping pace with her father's fucking rhythm. She felt her hard clit being rubbed raw by his sawing cockshaft and she trembled with pleasure and excitement.
"Fuck it to me! Fuck it to me!" she chanted hoarsely.
"Wow! I can't get over how hot you are today!"
Nick knew his daughter well. Seeing her exceptional erotic need today, he was giving her just what she was craving: a good hard fucking that made her slender body shudder with the impact of it. It as a hard, rough fuck, and Beverly loved every second of it. It was just what I needed, a deep and thorough reaming of her lusty little cunt. Her hips thrust up and back, keeping the tempo with her daddy's hard driving thrusts. The big bed creaked protesting beneath the incestuous couple.
"Yeah! Yeah, Daddy!" she howled. "You're fucking inc better than ever before! Fuck the holy sit out of meee!"
Her father's rock-hard prick was reaming out her cunt giving her blast after blast of deep, incestuous ecstasy. His rigid fuckshaft was rubbing over her clit, filling her with a series of delicious, forbidden sensations.
"Omigod! It feels soooo good!" Bev screamed, fucking helplessly toward orgasm. Her cunt was creaming uncontrollably, showering her daddy's prick with more and more pussy-juice.
She arched her back up sharply, taking her daddy's pounding prick as deep as she could get it, making the lewd sensations even more intense. This was the best fuck yet between her and her daddy. And that was saying a lot. For although Bev had had many lovers, it was her father who had popped her cherry for her when she had begged him to fuck her. And it was her daddy who had always been her favorite lover, ever since that day of her virgin-fuck so many years ago.
Now her sexual excitement was overpowering. She kept her legs locked around his heaving back, letting his pistoning to penetrate her to the very core.
"Hard, Daddy!" she sobbed. "Fuck me as hard as you can I'm gonna come soon!"
With a savage snarl, Nick moved into high gear. He began to fuck his daughter harder than ever. The bed groaned loudly beneath them. And Beverly's body shook violently against him. She closed her eyes tightly and let her head loll back, feeling herself being headily fucked into the most powerful orgasm of her life.
"Ohhhhh! Unnhhhh! Yeah, Daddy, you're doing it! You're making me come!" she groaned.
Her mighty orgasm began in the fiery depths of her cunt and exploded outwards, consuming her entire body. She felt violent spasms of orgasmic pleasure filling her loins.
"Ohhhhh, God, Daddy, you really did it for meeeee!" Bev wailed happily. "I'm coming! Ohhhh, waaaaaaa!"
"God, baby!" Nick groaned.
Her hot pussyhole was clamping down hard around his cock, a movement that almost made him come. But he was determined to last a little longer and give his little girl even more of the hard fucking action which she craved so desperately. He wanted to go on fucking his daughter as long as he could.
As she came, Bev lost all sense of time or place. She moaned continually, feeling spasm after spasm of pleasure ripping through her well fucked pussy. She didn't know how long it lasted, but she did know that it lasted much longer than any other orgasm she had ever had. And it was more intense than any cum she had ever experienced before, too.
"Ohhhh, yessss!" she groaned as her orgasm peaked. And at that instant, Beverly's lust maddened mind filled with the image which had originally aroused her so powerfully, the image which had turned her on more than anything ever had before. And that image was of her young brothers, Randy and Ross. The boys were twins and barely in their teens. And ever since Beverly had caught a glimpse of their huge cocks just day before, she had been unable to think of anything else. Now, as she continued to come, Bev had to admit to herself that she could never feel completely satisfied until she got it on with the twins.
As she began to come down from her powerful orgasm, she felt her father's huge cock still deep inside her – still hard as ever.
"Yessss," she hissed between clenched teeth, thrilled to discover that her daddy had not come yet and that he would be able to fuck her still longer.
Most of the other lovers Beverly had had could never have lasted this long. In fact, they rarely even lasted long enough to make her come. And if they did, they came at once, and their they would roll over and go to sleep, needing to wait awhile before getting hard again. But not her daddy. Nick was always able to stay hard, even after making Bev come. And the woman was grateful to him for that, for as he well knew, she usually needed several orgasms before feeling fully satisfied.
"Great come, baby! Your whole pussy really shook up a storm there!" Nick groaned, cutting into his daughter's lust-filled thoughts.
She grinned up at him, too overcome with lust and pleasure to be able to talk at that moment. She moaned, feeling his stiff, hard cock thrusting into her again and again. The full length of it throbbed against her pussy walls and she clenched it hard with her pussy muscles, making her loving father groan with ecstasy.
Each time Nick fucked into his little girl's pussy, they both heard a wet squishy sound as his cock sloshed through all of her flowing girl cum. The sound further inflamed their desirn and they fucked each other harder and harder.
"You want more, don't you, baby?" Nick asked knowingly, giving Beverly's ass a little squeeze.
"Oh, yes, Daddy, you know me! I always want more!" Bev said breathlessly. "I feel like a little piggy… more, more, more… I need it soooo fuckin' baaaaad!"
"Don't worry, Bevvy," Nick said, calling the woman by his pet name for her, "I'll give you all the cock you can handle! But right now, why don't we try it another way?"
"You mean…" Bev began, panting hard at the thought that her daddy wanted to fuck her now in her very favorite position of all.
"You got it, baby! Let's do it dog-style! Do you wanna be your daddy's little doggy?" Nick asked lewdly.
"Oh yeah, Daddy! I wanna be your little bitch! Fuck me like a dog, Daddy!" Bev cried eagerly.
Nick grinned down at his daughter as he pulled his dripping prick out of her steamy cunt. Beverly gave a little squeal and rolled onto her hands and knees. She shivered in anticipation as she felt her father's big strong hands caressing her lips and getting a firm hold on her. The next thing she knew, the massive, hard head of his cock was spreading her pussylips and plugging into the mouth of her cunt.
"Do it, Daddy! I'm your little bitch doggy! Fuck your big hard cock into my pussy!" Beverly moaned, clawing the bed in her wanton horniness.



CHAPTER TWO


Beverly moaned steadily as her father slid his fat cock into her from behind. Dog-fucking had always been the young woman's favorite position and NOW she trembled all over as her pussy completely filled with his hard cockmeat.
Even before Nick's cock was all the way inside his daughter's pussy, a spray of cunt-juice shot out from her cunt, soaking his prick hotly.
"I'm gonna fuck you good and hard, baby! That's the way you want it, isn't it?" he panted hoarsely.
"Yesss, ohhhh, God, yesss, give it to me good and hard, Daddy!" Beverly wailed, and she screamed out her joy when she felt his cock butting up against the back wall of her pussy.
The horny father began to fuck her slowly and deeply. He groaned again and again as he felt her strong cunt-muscles gripping his fuckshaft deep inside her pussy.
Beverly's hips writhed sensuously to his thrusting rhythm and she whimpered with lust, still clawing at the bed. She loved the slow steady thrusts into her cunt. But it didn't satisfy her for long. Now she needed hard, rough action from her father.
"Harder, Daddy, fuck me haaarder!" she cried, jerking her hips back faster to let her daddy know what she needed.
But Nick just grinned to himself and ignored his little girl's pleas. He continued to work his cock slowly and steadily into her.
"Pleeease, Daddy, fuck me harder!" Beverly begged in a whimpering tone.
"What did you say, baby?" Nick teased, chuckling. "I didn't hear you."
"Oh, God, Daddy, what are you doing to me? I'm so horny I can hardly stand it! I need you to fuck me hard and fast now!" Beverly cried, beginning to sob with sexual frustration now.
"I still can't hear you," Nick lied, loving the sound of his own daughter's voice begging him to fuck her hard.
Beverly took a deep breath and forced herself to speak as loudly and distinctly as she possibly could.
"Fuck me harder, Daddy! Please! I need your cock hard and fast inside me!" Nick said with delight.
Beverly suddenly realized that her daddy had purposely teased her just to hear her begging him for his cock. But she didn't care. Whatever turned her daddy on was more than fine with her. And besides, she now admitted to herself, begging him again and again to fuck her little pussy harder and turned her on, too. My daddy's no dummy, she thought with a sense of pride. He knows just what he's doing!
Nick growled with lust as he tightened his grip on her wriggling hips. Then, taking a deep breath, he began to fuck her hard and fast.
"Yessss!" Beverly wailed with delight.
"You love it like this, don't you?" Nick panted.
"Yessss!" Bev screeched at the top of her lungs. "I love it when you fuck my brains out hard and fast! Really give me your big beautiful cock! Give it to me bawd, Daddy! Give it all to meeee!"
"You sexy little cunt!" Nick cried with a lust filled grin.
Nick fucked his daughter so hard and fast that Bev was forced to grab fistfuls of bedspread to keep from being knocked over by the force of the savage fuck-strokes. She felt her daddy's lean belly slapping hard and loud against her ass. And she loved it.
"Yearn, ohh, yesss!" she moaned over and over as he willingly and greedily took the deep rough thrusts of his big hard cock. He was lovingly giving her the deep, hard fuck she had begged him for and she loved him for that.
Each hard cramming shove of the man's cock gave his little girl a blast of shuddering pleasure. That pleasure mounted higher and higher in her pussy, making her hotter and wetter, and pushing her ever closer to another orgasm.
"I love it, Daddy! I love the way you're fucking me! Hard and fast! Yeah, I love it like that!" Beverly cried.
Greedy for even more of the forbidden sensations, she steadily tightened her cunt around her daddy's pistoning prick, increasing the hot friction.
"Unhhh," Nick groaned lustily as he felt his daughter's cunt-muscles squeezing his cock lewdly.
Beverly shoved her ass back to meet each of her father's deep, inward cock-plunges. Her entire body trembled with pleasure and with the impact of his brutally hard fucking. His rock-prick pounded hard faster and faster in her cunt, fucking the young woman toward the climax she craved so desperately.
"Aaarrrghhh, yes, Daddy, yes, keep doing that, keep fucking your little girl just like that!" Beverly groaned, breathing raggedly.
Nick pinned down at his daughter's quivering asscheeks as they thrust forward at his skewering prick. She had the tightest little cunt he had ever fucked, even after all these years. Yet she still wanted a harder fucking than most women could take. He did not understand how her tiny fuckhole could take his brutal cock-pounding. But each time he slowed down, she begged him to fuck her harder and faster. He shook his head in wonder, realizing that it didn't really matter whether he understood her insatiable lust for deep, fucking or not. All that mattered was that she did want it. She did need it and that he was able to give it to her. He wanted to give it to her. His daughter was the most exciting fuck partner Nick had ever had, and he loved the fact that he was able to fuck her hard and fast, and that in fact she begged him for it. That was precisely the way he loved to fuck.
"Is your daddy fucking you good, baby?" he asked thickly now. "Tell your daddy if you like the way he's fucking you now. Is this the way you want it?"
"Unnnhhh, God, yeas, Daddy! You're giving me just the kind of hard, fast fuck I love! I adore it! I adore you! Keep it up, Daddy!" Beverly gurgled happily. "Just keep fucking me real hard like that until I can't take anymore!"
"Not to worry, baby. Your daddy's gone go right on fucking you hard and fast and deep, just like this!"
Nick grunted as he sent the full length of his hard prick racing into Beverly's cunt with an especially savage stab.
"Yeeeoowww!" Beverly cried, savoring the mix of pain and pleasure which flooded her loins. She felt her daddy's prick stabbing deeply into her tight cunt-hole, his bloated cockhead banging up against the back wall, and she trembled all over with a delicious, erotic kind of joy.
"Yeah, baby," Nick went on, "I'm gonna fuck you hard and fast until make you come! Until I come and dump my whole load of cum right into your hot little pussy!"
He felt her cunt muscles tightening harder around his prick and he knew that she was on the brink of orgasm. He grinned, deciding to give his daughter a real hot cum.
"Ohhhh, Daddy!" Beverly moaned as she felt her daddy reaching around her to take her clit between his thumb and forefinger. Nick began to stroke the hard little fuck button, still fucking her good and hard from behind.
"Yes!" Beverly screamed. Now her father was dazzling her ecstasy, hot stabs of pleasure. It radiating from both her cock-stuffed cunt and from her twitching clit. She was overcome with blasts of mindless pleasure, so much of it that she felt as if her little body could not possibly contain it all.
"I'm gonna come, Daddy," she panted harshly.
"Do it, baby," Nick said, his voice slurred with lust as he continued to strum and pinch his daughter's clit while do fucking her toward orgasm. "Come hard… for your daddy!"
Beverly's violent orgasm exploded from both her clit and her fuckhole at the same instant. Her body shook and shuddered uncontrollably. Her pussy spasmed mightily around Nick's deeply buried cock.
"Commmiiinnnggg! Ohhh, Daddyyyy, you're making me come soooao haaaard!" Beverly shrilled.
Nick grimaced, and groaned excitedly as he felt his little girl's strong cunt muscles gripping his prick almost painfully hard. Then he felt her rush of girl-cum, soaking his fuckmeat before running down her naked thighs, pooling onto the bedspread below.
"Yeah! Yeah! This is the best one yet! I'm coming! I'm coming! Awwww, shit!" Beverly wailed.
As Nick felt his daughter's pussy creaming against his rutting prick, he remembered their very first fuck together, the day Beverly had begged him to pop her cherry. The father and daughter had been sucking each other off for a long time before then. But even though Nick felt that it was his responsibility, as Beverly's father, to teach her all about sex, he had held back from actually fucking her. He had restrained himself because he had not been sure that the young girl was actually ready for that fateful step.
Then had come the evening when Beverly had crawled into Nick's lap for her bedtime kiss. But this time, instead of hopping down and running off to bed after their kiss, she had pressed her body against him. She had begun to rub her daddy's hardening cock through his pants. Then she had looked him right in the eye and had begged him to fuck her.
Nick had hesitated, even though the touch of his daughter's hand squeezing his hard-on was almost more than he could bear. He had cautioned himself to be one hundred percent sure that she completely understood what she was asking her father to do before fucking her.
"Are you really sure, Bev?" he had asked thickly, stroking the girl's tits through her sheer nightgown.
"Oh, yes, Daddy! All my friends have already had their cherries popped! I feel like an old maid or something, compared to them I really do want you to fuck me, Daddy! I love you so much and I want you to be the one to pop my cherry for me!"
Nick had drawn a deep breath, trying to calm his racing heart and throbbing hard-on. Beverly was an only child, and was the apple of her daddy's eye. And Nick could think of no greater thrill than together her very first fuck which had looked up and met his wife's eyes over Beverly's head.
Lydia Cornell was sitting on the couch opposite where her husband and daughter cuddled up together. She had smiled as she watched Beverly squeezing Nick's hard prick through his pants. And she smiled even more at the young teenager's lust-filled plea for her daddy to fuck her. Lydia had been closely observing her mature daughter for some time, and she knew that Bev was right. It was time for the little girl to have her cherry popped. Since incest was something which Lydia and Nick both believed in strongly, and since they had tried to raise their little girl to believe the same way, the older woman was delighted by Beverly's request.
"I think Beverly knows what she wants. And I think it's right. This is the time," Lydia had murmured, feeling her own pussy beginning to drool with excitement at the thought of her husband giving their beloved little girl her very first fuck.
"You really think so, honey?" Nick had asked his wife. "You think I should pop Beverly's tight little cherry for her now?"
"Oh, yes, Daddy, do!" Bev had cried, her entire body trembling with anticipation.
Lydia had nodded and she smiled again.
"Yes, I do," she had said calmly. "Much better you than some young pimply-faced boy who only cares about getting his rocks off inside Bev's little pussy."
"That's right, Daddy!" Bev had cried, giving her father a big wet kiss on the mouth. "One of my friends got her daddy to pop her cherry and she said it was the best fuck ever, because her father really loved her so he made her first fuck really good for her. He cared about her own pleasure and not just coming inside her!"
Nick grinned down at his daughter, pinching her stiff nipples lightly through her nightgown. He and Lydia had never refused their little girl anything. How could he possibly turn her down now when she was pleading with him to give her the most important gift of her life? And he knew that his wife's argument and Beverly's both made a real deal of sense. Clearly, the girl knew exactly what she was asking for. And it was equally clear that Beverly desperately needed her daddy to fuck her now. Nick felt that he would be a bad father if he turned her down. And why shouldn't he fuck her? Especially since his cock was beating a hard tattoo against the young virgin's squeezing hand!
Beverly had squealed with joy when her Daddy told her that he would give her what she wanted more than anything in the world, that he would pop her cherry for her. Then, while Lydia had waited in the living room, Nick had led his little girl to the master bedroom where he had given her her very first fuck. Even after coming several times, Beverly still had not felt completely satisfied. It was at that point that Lydia had joined her husband and daughter in a thrilling three-way fuck which had been repeated many times over the years.
It was in the first year after Nick had popped Beverly's cherry that the youngster had gotten pregnant. But that was a period of their lives which they rarely discussed. It held too much pain, and secrets which Nick and Lydia felt were better left unrevealed.
"I'm still commmiiimmggg, Daddy!"
Beverly's pleasure-filled cries jolted her father back to the moment at hand. Nick managed to ride out his daughter's orgasm, holding his own cum back. He could have let himself go and blasted her little orgasming cunt full of cum, but he still wanted to go on fucking her, and he knew that she would love it, too.
As Beverly finished coming, breathing hard and fast, her father slipped his wet cock from her smoking pussy and stretched out on his back.
"Awww, why'd you take your cock out, Daddy?" Beverly whined in disappointment. But then she saw that the man's prick was even harder than ever, jutting straight up from his bushy crotch hairs.
"Ooooh, goody!" she cried, clapping her hands together gleefully.
Nick chuckled. Even though he was well aware that his daughter was in her late twenties, he always thought of her as that same young teenager whose cherry he had popped years ago. And he especially thought of her that way during their fuck sessions. Not only was her pussy every bit as tight and tiny as it was when she had been a virgin, but she had certain girlish mannerisms which, along with her extremely youthful appearance, seemed to belie her true age. As it was, mast people thought Beverly was in her late teens. And to her mother and father, she would always be that little girl who had perched sexy on her daddy's lap all those years ago and begged him to pop her cherry with his big fat cock.
Beverly licked her lips excitedly as she gazed wide eyed at Nick's hard, up thrust cock. It was lewdly pointing at the ceiling, thick and blue veined and drooling with pre-cum. Bev moaned softly and felt a charge of renewed lust surge through her loins.
"Sit on Daddy's cock, honey," Nick said. "Let me give you a good hard ride!"
"Great!" the young woman cried.
She scrambled up to mount her father's cock. She threw a leg over him and poised her crotch right over his massive hard-on. She nibbled the slick flesh of her pussy over his swollen cockhead until it sank deliciously into her wet cunt-hole. When she felt the head of her daddy's cock snugly inside her, she squealed with joy and slid all the way down his stiff fuck shaft.
"Yeah!" she gasped.
"Awww, shit, that feels great!" Nick groaned.
Beverly gurgled happily. She was sitting on her daddy's cock, the entire length of it inside her cunt. Only his loaded balls were showing.
Nick groaned with desire. He could feel his daughter's velvety inner cunt squeezing his prick meat. He felt her pussy walls throbbing lewdly against his cock and he groaned again.
Suddenly, unable to restrain his lust any longer, Nick snarled and grabbed the woman by the waist, starting to fuck up into her with hard, deep strokes.
"Yessss, fuck me hard!" Bev shrieked with delight, her beautiful face twisting with lust and pleasure.
She began to ride her daddy's prick, sliding up and down the full length of it, while Nick continued to shove his hips upward, impaling the woman.
"Ohhh, it feels soooo good, Daddy!" Beverly yelled, tossing her head from side to side.
While she wailed with pleasure and rode her father's pistoning prick, he stared up excitedly at her lust-contorted face and big tits bouncing up and down.
Beverly lowered her gaze, staring down lustfully at her father's thick cock plowing in and out of her cunt, spreading her tender pussylips wide and forcing out her cunt-juice.
"Ohhhh, you're fucking me sooo good and hard, Daddy!" she howled. "I love it! Don't stop!"
Nick turned red in the face, and the veins on the sided of his neck bulged out. He wished he never had to stop fucking his horny little girl, but he couldn't hold out forever. He had already held back far longer than he had thought possible.
"God you're the sexiest little girl a daddy ever had!" he groaned.
He stared up at her as a seething lust pounded through his veins. At that moment, all he could think about was shooting his boiling load into her ravaged cunt, flooding her with the thick spunk.
"Oohh, Daddy, I can't wait to feel you shooting your cum all inside me! Don't hold out on me, Daddy! Gimme all your cum when you shoot! I want you to drain your prick in my pussy!" Again Beverly started tightening her cunt muscles around her daddy's thrusting prick.
"Awwww!" he groaned, knowing that there was no way he could hold out against his little girl's expert squeezing action.
Growling and groaning, he spun totally out of control, fucking into her pussy with everything he had.
"Yeah, Daddy, I know you're gonna come soon! I want it! I want your cum flooding my pussy until it overflows!" Beverly yelled, her own face turning red now. She knew that her daddy was about to come inside her and that thrilling thought triggered the beginning of her own orgasm. She was delighted that she and her daddy would be coming together.
She rode his cock with rapid up-and-down strokes, her body a blur of lust above him. She bounced on his loins, wailing with joy and excitement. Her cunt-muscles tightened more and more around his prick, triggering both of their orgasms.
"Here it comes, baby!" Nick gasped. "Unnnhhh, yeah, Bevvy, yeah, get ready, here comes your daddy's cum just like you begged me for! Aaarrrgghhh!"
He hammered his prick fully into her. Wads of thick hot cum gushed into her cunt.
"Yesss! You're coming inside me now! I feel it, Daddy! Keep coming! I want it all!" Beverly wailed greedily as her own orgasm coursed through her, intensified by the thrill of feeling her father's cum filling her up. The horny young woman whimpered with incestuous pleasure as the sizzling cum shot into her in thick spurts.
Nick and his daughter writhed together, moaning and groaning, as they came. Long moments later, their orgasms began to subside. Beverly collapsed on top of her father and planted her wet lips against his.
"Mmmm," she moaned as she felt her daddy's tongue stabbing against hers.
When they stopped kissing, they lay together like that panting hard from the savage fuck they had just shared. Finally, as their heartbeats returned to normal and their breathing grew easier, ev rolled her father and his prick slid out of her pussy with a wet popping sound.
"Jesus baby! You were sure turned-on today, that's for sure! I'm all fucked out!"
Nick turned onto his side and reached out, beginning to fondle Bev's still-heaving tits. He caught her nipples between his thumbs and fore fingers, pinching them lightly, just the way he knew she liked it.
"Mmm, good," Bev moaned, returning her father's grin. "That was a super-great! Thanks, Daddy."
"My pleasure, honey," Nick said with a little groan.
They grew silent again. Nick continued to stroke Beverly's tits and squeeze her nipples. She reached out and caressed her daddy's limp prick, feeling it beginning to harden against her palm.
"Honey, I want to apologize to you for something," Nick said a few minutes later.
"What do you have to apologize for?" Beverly asked with a slight frown, wondering what was on her daddy's mind.
"Well, honey, when we started fucking each other today, I was so turned-on, I said something to you about how amazing it is that your pussy's still so tight… after having a child," Nick said, seeing his daughter's gaze moving away from his. "I'm just sorry that I said that. I know we all agreed years ago not to talk about the child you gave birth to so many years ago."
"The child was still-born," Beverly said, her chin trembling.
"Yes, baby… I'm sorry I said anything. I hope it didn't hurt you too much," Nick said, reaching out and taking his little girl into his strong arms. He hugged her tightly against him, wishing that he could spare her from all of life's pain.
"No Daddy, it's okay. I do get kind of sad thinking about him… the child I lost… sometimes. But it's been so long now that it's really okay. And besides, you were that baby's father. I know you've really grieved over him, too. I feel that it's something you and I have both shared."
Beverly wanted to reassure her daddy as much as he obviously wanted to comfort her. Nick closed his eyes tightly and continued to hug his daughter. He wondered what Beverly would say if she knew the truth, the secret which her parents had kept from her all these years.
"Besides," Bev continued, unaware of the direction her father's thoughts had taken, "it's not as it I would have been able to keep the baby even if he had lived. I would have had to give him up for adoption since I was so young and wouldn't have been able to take care of him myself. And Daddy, whenever I do start feeling sad about him, all I have to do to cheer myself is to think how lucky I am to have my two little brothers! I love them so much, Daddy."
"I know you do, honey," Nick responded, patting his daughter. "Your mother and I could not be more pleased that that's so. You know, we were both a little worried about whether you would le able to fully accept your brothers or not."
"You mean because you made Mom and me pregnant at the same time and then my baby died, while your twin boys lived? You thought I'd be jealous or something?" Beverly asked, glad that, for the first time, she and her father were really talking out their feelings about what had happened so long ago. The young woman was intelligent enough to realize that the long ago event still hung over her family in the present, and that they all had feelings about it.
"Yes, that," Nick said with a nod of his head. He pulled back slightly from Beverly so he could see his daughter's face. "And the fact that there's such a big age difference between you and the boys."
Beverly laughed, and Nick could hear the happiness in that laugh as she thought about her brothers and what they meant to her.
"Oh, Daddy, I guess at the very beginning, I was a little jealous because I lost my own baby and Mom's babies lived. But it didn't take me any time at all to fall in love with my little brothers! They're both so special! And you know, with them being so much younger than I am, it's been almost like having two little boys of my own… as if I'm their mother more than their sister. I think they feel that way, too."
Beverly placed a kiss on her daddy's lips as she snuggled up against him.



CHAPTER THREE


Like her daughter, Beverly, Lydia Cornell was blonde, big-titted, and beautiful. It was a few days after the younger woman's fuck-session with her father. And now, Beverly and Lydia were perched on the side of Beverly's bed, chatting amiably.
Beverly had mentioned to her mother that the boys were growing up very fast, and that they seemed to be getting interested in sex lately.
"Yes, honey, I think you're right," Lydia said, smiling at her daughter. "More than once now, I've seen those little rascals staring at my tits and crotch!"
Beverly laughed along with her mother, but she felt a slight surge of jealousy. Her mother was very beautiful and young-looking, and she couldn't blame the twin boys for ogling her body. But Beverly felt horny for both of her brothers and she only hoped that, when it was time, she would be their first lover. She knew that making love with the two handsome boys could only strengthen their already-close relationship.
"But they're so young!" Beverly said now. "I mean, do you really think they're starting to get interested in sex already?"
"You forget how young you were when you begged your daddy to pop your cherry for you, honey," Lydia said, laughing softly as she reached out and squeezed her daughter's knee. "In fact, you were a little younger than they are now. And I doubt that they're just starting to think about sex. I have a hunch they've been thinking about it for some time now!"
"I guess you're right," Beverly said with a grin. "They are at that age."
"And I'm not the only one they look at in that special sexy way, you know," Lydia said, squeezing her daughter's knee again. "I've noticed them looking you over many, many times!"
"Really, Mom?" Beverly asked excitedly and she felt her little pussy beginning to drool.
"Yes, really," Lydia said with a nod. "I've noticed how much they both really enjoy staring at your tits. And no wonder… the way you run around braless with those big tits of yours almost falling out of your tight tops… well, honey, it turns your dad and me on, too!"
"Oh, Mom," Beverly said with a flush, realizing that the touch of her mother's hand on her naked knee was having an exciting effect on her.
Her heart was beginning to pound furiously, and she was starting to breathe faster. She didn't honestly know at that moment what turned her on mote… the feel of her mother's hand caressing her knee, or the thought that her brothers might be as horny for her as she was for them.
"Yes, I guess one of these days soon, either you or I will have to take those twin boys in hand and teach them about sex," Lydia said with a knowing glance at the younger woman.
"Oh Mom!" Beverly cried eagerly. "Do you really think we should do that?"
"I'm surprised you'd ask such a question, the way your father and I have brought you up. You know your beliefs, Beverly… it is our responsibility to give those boys their first sexual experience."
"To be sure that it's really good for them because we love them so much!" Beverly finished for her mother, her eyes gleaming as she thought how good it would feel to have her brothers cocks buried inside her.
"That's right, dear," Lydia murmured, proud of her daughter. "And by the way, I really like your new shorts."
Beverly saw the lust-filled, expression in her mother's eyes as the older woman stared down at Beverly's crotch, and she smiled. Her new shorts were so tight that they fit snugly against her crotch, making her pussylips clearly visible. She liked the feeling of the shorts snuggling up against her little pussy, and she was glad they turned her mother on, for their sexy conversation had really aroused the younger woman. And the feel of her mother's hand, now sliding up and down her naked thigh, only served to fuel the flame of desire.
"Thanks, Mom. I'm glad you like them," Beverly said softly, admiring her mother's big tits and slender, young-looking body.
Lydia was several inches taller than her daughter. Although her hair was blonde, her skin was darker. Her eyes were almond-shaped which, along with her olive complexion, gave her an exotic appearance.
"Wanna get naked and get it on?" Lydia asked with a grin.
"You bet! I'm really horny, Mom!"
The mother and daughter quickly stripped and climbed onto Bev's big bed. Due to the incestuous way of life in the Cornell household, each bedroom was equipped with a king-sized bed, even the twins', although they had not yet had the opportunity to use the bed for the purpose for which it had been bought.
Lydia rolled on top of Beverly and they pressed their mouths together. At first they kissed only with their lips. They moaned softly, their lips wet and slippery from their mingled saliva. They lightly flicked the tips of their tongues together. And Beverly's bedroom seemed to crackle with a sudden burst of sexual electricity.
Beverly felt the blood pumping into her crotch as her sexual arousal grew in leaps and bounds. Her inner thighs began to tingle madly, and she felt an ache of lust deep inside her pussy.
Lydia felt both her outer and inner cuntlips swelling rapidly. There was an exciting pressure mounting in her lower belly, and she heard both her daughter and herself beginning to pant with lesbian desire.
The other and daughter rolled their tongues togethr, thoroughly exploring the insides of each other's mouth.
"Ugh!" Beverly moaned, feeling gooseflesh breaking out all over her body.
Lydia felt her pussy growing wet with her juices, and her heart began to race. Her rib cage heaved up and down against Beverly's big tits.
More and more fuck-juice seeped into Beverly's pussy as she and her mother continued to tongue kissed each other. She let her saliva trail out of her mouth so Lydia could suck it away. They were both breathless with incestuous passion by the time their series of tongue-kisses ended.
They looked directly into each other's eyes. They spoke feverish. Wanton. Depraved.
Beverly felt her little clit swell at the top of her pussy-slit. She could feel the little nub poking out from under the protective sheath, growing to several times its usual sire. It throbbed and quivered its way out of its nest. It grew red and hard, resembling the head of a cock.
"Ohhhh, Mom, make me come!" Beverly purred into her mother's ear.
"I will, honey," Lydia murmured.
Lydia kissed and licked up and down the sides of her daughter's neck. At the same time, Beverly ran her fingers all aver her mother's heaving tits, lightly pinching her stiffening nipples.
Beverly heard herself moaning with each exhaled breath. She groaned loudly when her mother gave her neck little nibbling bites. Then Lydia flicked the younger woman's earlobe with the tip of her tongue before thrusting as much of her tongue as possible into Bev's ear.
"Ooooh!" Beverly grunted, feeling her body growing flushed and sweaty with her horniness.
Lydia rolled off Beverly's body and slid down the bed so she could more easily caress her daughter's tits with her fingers and mouth. She cupped Beverly's tits with both hands, feeling her long, hard nips pulsating against her palms.
"Mmmm, your nips get so long when you're horny!" Lydia groaned, feeling her own pussy throbbing with lust as she fondled and squeezed her daughter's tits.
"And they're super-long now, right?" Beverly asked in a voice that was thick with desire and pleasure.
"Oh, yes!"
"Then I guess that means that I'm really horny!" Beverly said with a little giggle which made her sound like a young teenager.
With a little groan, Lydia parted her full lips and the tip of her tongue darted out between them. She put her tongue-tip lightly on top of Beverly's right nipple. It felt hard and hot against her tongue. Lydia could feel the nipple growing even larger and harder against her sensitive tongue-tip.
"Oh, that's good!" Beverly panted.
Moving continually, Lydia rolled her tongue slowly over Bev's nipple hard-on. In seconds, the entire blood-engorged rosebud was wet and slipper with the older woman's hot saliva.
Beverly whimpered hornily.
Lydia pulled her mouth a few inches away from the wet nipple as she began to massage Beverly's left tit with her skillful fingertips.
"Oh Mom, good!" Bev whined.
Lydia smiled. Then she blew a stream of cool air into the girl's wet nipple, drying it.
"Oh my God!" Bev groaned.
She tound it impossible to keep her hips still as her horniness grew stronger. Her pussy quivered and her clit pulsed, growing larger.
Lydia flicked the tip of her tongue back and forth across her daughter's wet nip until the muscles in Beverly's thighs began to tense uncontrollably. She put the balls of her feet flat on the bed and raised her knees, her thighs parted wide.
Lydia wrapped her wet lips around the younger woman's left nip and began to suck. She hollowed her cheeks inward, creating a delicious vacuum against the trembling nipple. She licked Beverly's nip as she sucked as hard as she possibly could.
"Yes!" Bev screamed. Her face turned bright-red. "Suck it harder!"
Her lips pulled back over her even white teeth, her face contorting with incestuous lust.
Lydia moved her mouth to her daughter's right tit, sucking her nipple hard into her mouth. Again, she hollowed her cheeks to increase the suction against the trembling rosebud nip.
"Lick my pussy, Mom!" Beverly cried suddenly, overcome with lust.
Lydia whined as she released her daughter's tit and quickly slid between the younger woman's legs. She breathed deeply, savoring the heady aroma of Beverly's aroused cunt. It was musky and rich, and it made Lydia's pussy ignite and grow wetter.
"Hurry, Mom!" Beverly begged in a whimpering tone of voice. "Lick my pussy for me! Make me come!"
"Don't worry, baby, your mommy will lick your pussy hard until you come," Lydia purred.
Lydia licked her pouting lips with the tip of her tongue to moisten them more.
"Hurry, Mom! My pussy's on fire!" Beverly pleaded.
"Don't worry, sweetie. As always, your mommy will help you," Lydia purred.
The older woman began to stroke the insides of her daughter's quivering thighs, moving her hands closer and closer to Beverly's boiling pussy.
"Oh, Mom!" Bev gasped, bucking up and down.
Lydia smiled. Then she swished her tongue up her daughter's juicy pussy-slit.
"God!" Bev cried, turned-on beyond belief. "Mmmm, your little pussy always tastes so good, honey," Lydia said, smacking her lips with pleasure.
"Oh, Mom, don't talk anymore! Just eat me," Beverly wailed hornily.
With both hands, Lydia pulled Beverly's swollen pussylips far apart. Then she ran her tongue all over her trembling cuntmeat.
"My clit, Mom! My clit! Lick it!" Bev screamed.
Lydia poked at Bev's clit with the tip of her tongue. Then she ran the flat part other wet tongue all over the girl's clit licking it up and down and back and forth.
"Yessss!" Bev cried. "Make me come!"
Not yet, my little pretty, Lydia thought with an inward smile. I'm going to make you so hot you won't be able to stand anymore, before I let you come!
Lydia took her tongue away from her daughter's clit and ran its tip all around the mouth of her puckering cunt-hole.
"Stick it in! Stick your tongue up my cunthole!" Beverly yelled frantically, half out of her mind with incestuous lust and the desperate need to come.
She thrashed her golden-haired head from side to side. Her lips were trembling, pulling back over her teeth. Her eyelids were closed tightly so that her long, blonde lashes were snugly pressed against her high cheekbones.
Lydia moaned softly, anticipating the tasty little treat she was about to enjoy. She stuck her tongue out as far as she could get it. She deliberately made her tongue-tip as stiff and pointy as possible. Then, she placed her tongue tip just barely within the mouth of her daughter's fuckhole.
"Yes, Mom, do it! Fuck me with your tongue! Stick it all the way in, you sexy teasing bitch!"
Lydia still held the lips of her daughter's pussy as far apart as she could. She tightened the muscles in her neck and pressed forward.
Beverly let out a grunt that completely emptied her lungs of air as she felt her mother's tongue sliding into her aching pussy-hole.
Lydia kept pushing until the tip of her tongue was deep in Beverly's trembling pussy.
"Yeow! You're all the way inside me now, Mom! I can feel your whole tongue in my pussy now! I love it! Fuck me now, Mommy! Fuck me hard with your tongue until you make me come!" the younger woman cried excitedly.
Even though Beverly was a grown woman, she knew that both she and her mother got off on her fucking her mother, "Mommy." It reminded both of the horny females of those thrilling times years ago when Beverly had been just a young teenager and she and her mother had first begun to make it together.
While she waited for her mother to start fucking her tongue in and out of her pussy, Beverly began to stroke her own stiff nipples. She squirmed violently on the big bed, drenched with a rapidly oozing sexual sweat which covered her naked body from head to toe.
Lydia wiggled her tongue as she slowly withdrew it from her daughter's tight pussyhole. Then she shoved it all the way back into her.
"Yesssss!" Bev hissed between clenched teeth, her entire body shaking with fuck-lust.
In and out, in and out, Lydia fucked Bev's cunt with her stiff tongue. Gobs of pussy-juice flooded onto her tongue and she moaned as she eagerly swallowed it all down. Lydia always had loved the tangy sweet taste of her daughter's creamy cunt-sauce.
All of the muscles in Bev's body were tensed and trembling now. She squeezed the insides of her thighs hard against her mother's ears. All that Lydia could hear now was the beating of her own racing heart as she continued to tongue fuck her daughter's hungry cunt-hole.
"Ohhhh, Mom, I love it! You're making me feel woo fuckin' good!" Beverly cried. She could feel little ripples of incestuous pleasure rolling up and down her spine, all the way from her pussy up to her tits and finally to the base of her skull.
Lydia shoved the full length of her wet tongue in and out of her daughter's cunt-hole. She groaned with excitement when she felt the younger woman's strong pussy muscles clenching against the sides of her tongue, and she felt her own pussy growing wet with cunt-juice.
Beverly was breathing raggedly now. She continued to caress her own nipples. She caught them between her thumbs and forefingers and pinched them lightly at first but then she increased the pressure of her pinches until she began to feel a little pain mixed in with the pleasure.
"Ohhhh, I love it!" she groaned. Lydia pulled her tongue out of her daughter's fuckhole. Then she pulled back slightly so she could look down at Beverly's clit. It was hard and red and throbbing. Lydia licked her lips hungrily. She felt her daughter's wet cunt-juices beginning to dry on her face. And she decided that she wanted to see how long she could keep Beverly at the very edge of bliss. She wanted to build the younger woman a sexual tension up to the absolute limit and then keep her there for as long possible. The loving mother knew from experience that Beverly's orgasm would be that much more exciting if she were forced to wait for it.
With that plan in mind, Lydia began to stroke the side of Bev's clit with her tongue-tip. But she did dot allow herself to make direct contact with Bev's clit yet.
"Oh God! I need to come, Mommy!" Beverly yelled at the top of her lungs.
Lydia flicked her tongue-tip up and down the curled back edges of Beverly's inner cuntlips. Then she sucked on those tempting lips.
"You're driving me crazy, Mommy! I'm so close! I have to come! I need it soooo baaaad! Please, Mommy! Make me come!" Beverly wailed desperately.
No, baby, not yet, Lydia thought to herself. She knew that as much as her daughter might hate her now for not letting her come when she needed it so intensely, she would thank her mother later for giving her so much thrilling pleasure.
Again, Lydia worked her stiffened tongue between Beverly's inner pussy-lips. She shoved her tongue deep inside her clasping pussy-hole. Then she pulled it out, fucking it back in again with a rapid, deep stroke.
"God!" Beverly groaned, clutching painfully at her own tits.
Lydia tongue-fucked her daughter several more minutes. Finally, she knew from the desperate sounds Beverly was making that the younger woman could not take being teased any longer.
Lydia pulled her tongue out of Bev's fuckhole and placed her wet tongue-tip directly on the center of Bev's clit, rolling it about in a lewd little circle.
"Ohhhhh, yesssss! That's it, Mommy! I'm gonna come! It's starting to happen! Keep licking my clit. Motherrrrrr!" Beverly shrilled, feelbig her much-needed orgasm building inside her.
"Ummmm!" Lydia moaned excitedly as she steadily increased the pressure of her tongue against Beverly's clit. Then she began to flick tongue-tip.
Her back and forth across the girl's shudder jug clit. She battered it savagely, wanting to give her daughter the most thrilling orgasm possible.
"Commiiinngggg!" Bev screamed loudly, her entire body flushing a bright red. Her mouth fell open slackly, and her saliva began to drool from its comers. Her face twisted with ecstasy and she bucked up and down on the bed, humping her orgasming pussy against her mother's wet mouth.
Lydia licked her daughter's clit as hard and fast as he could while the younger woman orgasmed beneath her.
"Ohhh, Mommy, I'm commmmiiinnnggg soooo hard!" Bev yelled, seeing brilliant pinpoints of colored light behind her closed eyelids.
Just Bev felt her orgasm beginning to ebb, her did something to bring her spasms up to intensity once again. Lydia pursed her lips and wrapped them tightly around Beverly's clit. With a firm, steady pressure, she sucked hard.
"Eeee!" Beverly shrieked, her orgasm rising inside her again.
Just then, Lydia felt her own climax crashing down on her, and her pussy-juice spilled from her spasming cunt, raining down her thighs as she continued to lick her daughter's clit.



CHAPTER FOUR


A few nights later, Beverly awoke in the wee hours, feeling very dry and thirsty. She slipped from her bed and padded barefoot down the hallway toward the kitchen, clad only in her briefest of nighties.
She opened her mouth in a wide yawn just as she approached Randy's bedroom. But she never finished that yawn. For she heard a loud groan coming through the half-opened door to her little brother's room.
In the moonlight which streamed into Randy's room from the window next to his bed, Beverly saw the naked boy jerking himself off.
Randy pulled on the length of his huge hard cock, unaware that Beverly was silently moving toward his bed. His eyes were closed and he groaned continually now. His fist ran up and down his stiff prick which was visibly throbbing.
Oh God! Bev thought to herself. She licked her lips hungrily, wishing she had her mouth wrapped around his delicious-looking cock at that very moment.
She was standing right next to the teenaged boy's bed now, gazing greedily at his cock, which was just about to explode. Beverly quickly pulle her gown up over her head and tossed it carelessly to the floor, wanting to be just as naked as Randy was at that moment.
"Unnngghhh, I'm gonna pop!" Randy cried, still thinking that he was completely alone in his bedroom.
His fist was a blur now, racing up and down the full length of his hard-on.
Yes, come, little brother! Bev urged silently, turned-on beyond belief. She stared down at his purplish cockhead and saw a drop of pre-cum hovering at his piss-slit. Hurry and come, Randy! I wanna taste your jism!
With that thought, the boy came. A big wad of jism began to race up from his quaking balls, shooting through the tube of his cock. Just as the thick spunk was about to spurt out of his cum-slit, Randy felt the thrilling shock of a pair of wet, warm lips closing around his prickhead. His eyes flew open at once as his first blast of cum spurted.
"Bev!" he gasped, seeing the object of incestuous desires actually sucking him off.
"Umfff," Bev gurgled as she swallowed down her brother's jism. The thick creamy goo tasted even better than she had anticipated, and her pussy twitched with pleasure as she drank every drop of it.
"God, Bev! I can't believe you just did that!" Randy groaned, returned his sister's smile.
"Believe it, Randy, honey. I've been horny for you for ages now! I'm so glad I saw you playing with yourself tonight. It gave me the perfect excuse to come in here and suck your cock while you came. And was it good!"
Bev rolled her eyes and smacked her lips. Watching her, Randy laughed in delight.
"Do you like eating it, Bev? I mean, did you really like sucking my prick and eating my cum?" the youngster asked excitedly.
"Are you kidding? I loved it! And that's just the beginning for us, Randy! That is, it can be the beginning if you're turned on to me too," Bev said, sobering as she felt a twinge of uncertainty.
"Are you kidding? I've been hot for you ever since I can remember, Bev! Both Ross and I feel that way about you," Randy said, reaching out and beginning to fondle the woman's tits.
"Really? Both you and Ross?" Bev asked eagerly, feeling her pussy growing wetter at the lewd thought of both of the twin boys being as sexually attracted to her as she was to them.
"Sure!" Randy responded with a grin, still stroking Beverly's tits which trembled at his incestuous touch. "I mean, if I had a dollar for each time that Ross and I have wished you weren't our sister so we could fuck you, I'd be at least a millionaire?"
"Oh, wow," Bev sighed.
She moaned softly, loving the feel of the boy's hands on her tits.
"Have you ever fucked anyone, Randy?" she asked, holding her breath for the answer which was so important to her.
"No, Bev, I've had a few opportunities with some of the young girls I know…" Randy began.
"I'll bet you have!" Bev said with a pang of jealousy as she thought how good looking and sexy her brother was.
"But I've been waiting for you, I guess. I'd give anything if you'd be my first sexual partner, Bev."
"You mean it?" Bev asked, her nipples growing hard between her little brother's fingers. "I sure do! And I know that Ross feels the same way," Randy murmured, feeling his cock beginning to grow hard again.
"Music to my ears," Bev said softly and they both laughed. "I'd love to give you your first fuck, Randy, but first I want us to do a few other things together."
"Sounds great to me! Just lead the way," Randy said huskily.
Beverly scooted even closer to Randy, feeling the heat from his thigh as it touched hers. Then she smiled and batted her wide eyes sexily at the young teenaged boy. She ran a hand up and down one of the boy's legs, cuddling close to him. His hard muscular body was arousing the woman like crazy. She could feel hot sticky pussy-juice leaking out from her hungry cunt and beginning to dribble down her inner thighs.
"Hold me, Randy!" she murmured hoarsely. Randy groaned as he wrapped his arms about her. Beverly saw a red flush cover his body and she knew that she was really getting to him. And that was just what she wanted. She felt his cock hardening and growing against her and she struggled against the urge to fuck him on the spot. But she restrained herself, knowing that the longer they both waited for their long desired fuck, the sweeter it would be.
Beverly nibbled and licked her way up the boy's neck, darting her wet tongue-tip into his ear.
"Wow!" Randy gasped.
"Mmmmm, I want you to kiss me now, Randy," Bev purred, planting her moist lips against his. Randy groaned and returned her kiss. Bev darted her tongue into his mouth and felt a heavy shudder run through his powerful body.
She worked her tongue in and out of his mouth and he quickly caught on, stabbing his own tongue against hers. Bev's fingers laced through the coarse hairs of his cock, and again she felt the boy shudder with excitement against her.
Beverly felt the boy's hard cock pulsating against her and she could hardly wait to feel her big stiff prick inside her pussy. But first things first…
The yung woman knew that there was no hurry. This was Randy's very first time with a woman, land Bev loved her little brother enough to want a do things right. She wanted to draw his sexual out experience for both of them, milking very single drop of incestuous pleasure from it for herself and for him.
As their kiss broke off, Randy's eyes dropped to the woman's large, up-thrust tits. Beverly saw his excited gaze and she smiled, proud of her tit. They had always been her pride and joy. She knew that not only larger than average, but that they were uptilted thrust of a teenager's with not one hint of sag. They were both fine and highly placed on her chest and she saw her brother's mouth watering as he continued to stare at them.
"God, Bev, I've always loved your tits and I've always wanted to see them naked!" Randy said, his voice thick with lust.
"Well, now's your chance," Bev said with a little laugh. "So, what do you think?"
"I think they're gorgeous!" Randy cried, his eyes glazing over with desire.
"I'm glad you like them, Randy," Bev purred, deliberately arching her back to make her tit-mounds jut out even more.
"Like them? I love them!" Randy growled, his hands itching to touch her tempting-looking tit. But he held back, not wanting to seem too eager.
To the youngster's delight, Beverly took both of his big strong hands in hers. She placed his hands on her naked tits, her nipples throbbing against his palms.
"Oh, God!" Randy groaned, feeling his cock grow still larger and harder.
Randy pressed his hands against Beverly's tits, feeling her nipples stiffen more and poke out lewdly. Her swelling tits throbbed hotly against his hands.
"Ohh, yesssss," Beverly panted, feeling more juice ooze into her pussy. "Play with them Randy! Please! They need you to play with them!"
She released Randy's hands, and she was delighted when he left them pressed against her tits. He groaned softly as he began to squeeze and maid her tit-mounds.
"Yessss!" Beverly gurgled happily as she sank back against the pillows. Her tits throbbed and tingled in response to her brother's obscene touch. "That feels really good, Randy."
"God, Bev, I love your tits!" the teenaged boy groaned as he continued to manipulate her big milkers.
"My nips, honey, squeeze my nips!" Bev begged hornily.
"You mean like this?" Randy asked innocently as he caught both of her long, red nipples with his fingers and squeezed them hard.
"Yes! Just like that!" Bev cried, feeling the familiar heady mix of pain and pleasure rush through her.
"You know what I've always wanted to do?" Randy ranted.
She shook her head from side to side.
"Lick your tits! I've always wanted to lick your tits Bev!" Randy cried thickly. "Can I your tits now?"
Still unable to speak, Beverly nodded her head vigorously, eagerly.
"Uhhh!" Randy groaned lustfully as he lowered his head and ran his wet tongue over one of the woman's nips.
"You!" Bev cried.
Randy then licked Beverly's other nipple with the flat surface of his hard, wet tongue, feeling the little strawberry bud trembling against his tongue meat.
"Ohhhh!" Bev gasped.
Next, Randy squeezed both of the woman's huge tit-mounds together to form one gigantic tit. He swallowed hard, trying to control his rising lust ha he gazed down at her two nipples, which were pressed togtther now and throbbing hard.
"I… I'm gonna suck your nipples now, Bev!" the boy grunted as he lowered his head again.
"Yes, do it!"
Randy wrapped his moist lips around the bases of her two trembling nipples and sucked hard.
"Yeow!" Bev screamed, her body bucking upward uncontrollably.
Randy continued to suck his older sister's nipples, feeling them pulsating violently against his lips and tongue.
"Ungh!" he groaned, closing his eyes in pleasure. He could not possibly count all the times he had jerked himself off while fantasizing about sucking his sister's big tits. And now that he was actually doing just that, he could hardly believe it. Waves of incestuous desire swept through his loins, hardening his cock still more.
"Oh, my God!" Bev cried, thrashing about on the bed beneath her little brother's wildly sucking mouth.
Randy sucked Beverly's nipples harder and harder, hollowing his cheeks inward to increase the erotic suction pull of his mouth on the twin buds. He sucked them until they grew so absolutely stiff and long inside his mouth that he was afraid they would literally explode if he didn't stop. He reluctantly slipped his mouth off the two nipples, groaning with excitement as he watched them spring back into place against her lily-white tit-mounds.
"Oh, God, that was great! For a virgin, you can really suck tit, Randy!" Bev said and they both laughed.
"That's not all I'd like to suck," Randy said huskily, hungrily eyeing the woman's pink pussy.
"Mmmmm, do you mean what I hope you mean?" she asked coyly, spreading her legs. She was stretched out on her back now, and she bent her knees, showing Randy the pink meat of her pussy with its fringe of golden curls.
"Yeah! I wanna lick your pussy and make you come!" Randy said, his voice slurred with lust.
"Are you sure you can keep that gorgeous hard-on while you suck my cunt, Randy? 'Cause I'd love for you to eat me out, but I sure as fuck don't want you to waste your cum. I want you to come inside my mouth! Inside my cunt! Inside my asshole! But I don't want you to come on the bedspread!"
"It won't be easy, but I think I can manage it. I'd sure like to try. As much as I want to feel your hot pussy wrapped around my cock, I want to taste your pussy first! It's something I've always dreamed of doing," Randy admitted almost shyly.
Beverly shivered with excitement at her little brother's words.
"Me, too, Randy. Go for it! Eat me," she whispered, spreading her thighs even wider for the boy.
With a savage-sounding groan, Randy crawled between Beverly's eagerly parted thighs. Beverly whined with desire when she felt the boy's hot breath on her naked pussy. She moaned loudly as Randy folded back the furry lips of her pussy, exposing the juicy red bud of her clit.
Randy's blonde head dipped down, and both of their bodies jerked violently as his tongue came into direct contact with Beverly's hard clit.
"Ohhhhh, yesss!" she squealed.
In a matter of minutes, Beverly was convinced that, while her little brother might still be a virgin, this was by no means his first pussy eating session. It was obvious that the boy had a practiced, skillful tongue, and that he knew just what he was doing. He was rapidly showing his big sister that he knew just how to drive a woman wild with his tongue.
He used his stiff, juicy tongue to lick up and down over her twitching clit, giving her stab after stab of heady pleasure.
"Ahuihh, you're licking my pussy soooo good, sandy! Don't stop! Make me come, lover!" Bev cried, lifting her little ass up from the bed and humping her juice-filled cunt up against the boy's face.
She kept her legs wide-open, offering the boy her entire creamy fuck-slit. But Randy paid all of his attention to the most erotic part of his sister's pussy, the swelling bud of her clit.
He groaned as her cunt-juice flowed into his mouth, savoring the sweet tangy flavor of it. He had often wondered what Beverly's fuck-juice tasted like, and now he knew. He had no doubt that before long his twin brother, Ross, would be making it with Beverly, too. But Randy felt no jealousy. He was so close to his twin that he was only glad that the other boy would soon know the pleasures which their sexy sister's pussy had to offer them. But Randy had to admit to himself that he was very happy that he was the first of the twin boys to make it with Beverly. It made him feel honored and privileged.
He lashed her clit faster and harder with his stiffened tongue-tip, bringing the beautiful blonde woman closer and closer to orgasm.
"Oh, God, Randy, do you know what you're doing to me?" she wailed, clawing hard at the bed with her arched fingertips in a desperate attempt to vent some of her raging lust.
The teenaged boy's wet tongue whipped her trembling clit mercilessly. As he continued to lick his sister's clit, more fuck-juice seeped into his mouth and he swallowed it down thirstily. And all the while, he kit his cock swelling more than it ever had before.
"Ooooooow shiiiiiiit, I've never felt anything like it!" Bev howled. "You're licking my clit soooo fuckin' good, Randy! I love the way you're making me feel!"
Randy continued to tongue-lash Beverly's quivering clit until she was hovering on the brink of orgasm.
"Oh, God, Randy, I'm almost there! Make me come now! I have to come or I'll lose my ever-loving fucking mind!" Bev shrilled, thrusting her wet pussy up harder against her brother's wantonly sucking mouth.
Suddenly, Randy wrapped his lips about the base of Beverly's clit and sucked for all he was worth. Then, while, she struggled to breathe beneath him, he sank his sharp teeth into the very edges of her shuddering clit. That was all it took.
"Shiiiit! I'm comnuniiinnnggg!" Beverly shouted at the top of her lungs as a powerful incestuous climax washed over her, releasing a fresh flood of cunt-juice, which Randy eagerly swallowed down.
As Beverly's orgasm peaked, Randy shoved the full length of his tongue into her cunt-hole and sh immediately clasped it with her cunt muscles.
"Ohhhhh, Randy, I love the feel of your tongue inside me!" Bev cried lustily. "But I'll love the feel of your cock inside my pussy even better!"



CHAPTER FIVE


"Fuck me now, Randy?" Beverly begged eagerly. "Stick that big gorgeous cock of yours right up my pussy-hole!"
By now, Randy was too turned-on to give his big sister a coherent response. He just growled savagely and threw himself onto her, thrusting down between her spread thighs. He shoved hard with his rock-hard prick, shoving it into her streaming, slippery cunt.
"Yeas?" she wailed with delight as she felt her kid brother thrusting his cock fully into her with one hungry thrust.
"Jeeeesus, Bev, your pussy is so fucking tight! I can't believe it!" Randy groaned.
He had expected the older woman's pussy to be much looser, but he was thrilled that it was so tight he could hardly cram his cock into it.
"Yeah, Randy, yeah! Fuck me good and hard, just like that, lover!" Bev screeched, clinging to the boy, clawing at his muscular shoulders. She wrapped her long legs around his back, tugging him even deeper into her.
Her cunt was seething hot and deliciously tight around Randy's virgin prick, and the youngster knew that he was going to shoot his load into her sooner than he wanted to. But he was just too turned-on to hold out much longer.
He began to fuck her harder and faster. He felt her big tits bouncing and jiggling against his chest and the lewd sensation aroused him all the more.
Beverly felt her nipples throbbing against her kid brother's chest and she groaned with excitement. Sie could tell by the way that the boy was fucking her so fast and hard that he would have to come soon. He would not be able to hold out much longer. But she didn't care.
"Yeah, fuck your cock all the way inside me, lover! Fuck my brains out!" Bev howled, jerking her hips up to meet his downward thrusting cock.
She loved having her horny little clit so deeply fucked by her little brother's massive prick. She felt her pussy juicing more and more, drenching Randy's cock and her swollen cuntlips. She clung tightly to him as she fucked back at his hard-drilling cock. She groaned loudly as she felt his thick fuckshaft rubbing up and down over her hard clit with each inward thrust.
"Ohhlih, you're fucking me sooooo good! I can't believe that you've never fucked before! Keep fucking me, Randy! I want you to fuck me all night long!"
"You got it, Bev!" Randy panted with a grin that turned into a grimace as his face twisted with lust and pleasure.
Randy began to fuck the beautiful blonde woman even harder and faster. Her slender body shook violently with each plunge of his massive prick. But she loved the rough way he was fucking her. Each deep thrust of his prick gave her a mind-shattering blast of incestuous ilasurc.
"Aaarrrgghhhh, yessss!" she moaned.
"Ungh, I'm gonna come soon!" Randy groaned.
"Good! Give it to me, Randy! Give me all your hot cream!" Bev urged, nibbling on his lips as he thrust the full length of his prick into her, battering the back wall of her pussy with his throbbing cockhead.
This time, the young boy left his cock buried deep inside her. Then he came.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" he cried lustily, the veins of his neck standing out with the force of his first fucking climax.
"Yesss, yessss, yessss," Beverly sobbed in ecstasy as she felt the boy's boiling hot cum filling her pussy to overflowing.
As he continued to come inside her, she felt her own orgasm beginning.
"Aaarghhh, unnhhggghh, you're making me come SOOOO hard!" she cried happily, humping upto slam her crotch against his. She could feel the boy's prick throbbing violently against the walls of her little pussy, as her orgasm peaked.
As he continued to come, Beverly realized that she was having the most thrilling orgasm of her life. And she realized too, that it was because she was finally fucking her very own little brother. The forbidden joy of making it with the young teenager filled her with a deep, pounding pleasure that consumed every inch of her nakedly writhing body.
"I'm still hard!" Randy cried excitedly as their mutual orgasm began to subside. "Now I can fuck you again!"
"Oh, yes Randy, fuck me again!" Beverly cried.
And with that, Beverly suddenly pushed the youngster off her, squealing with excitement all the while.
"What'd you do that for?" Randy asked, feeling a little offended.
"I wanna fuck you so bad, Randy! I wanna ride your cock! I wanna be on top of your prick so I can fuck you hard!" the young woman explained.
"Oh, wow, I love it!" Randy cried, and his feelings of surprise replaced by a deep, pounding lust at the thought that his big-titted sister wanted to fuck him that badly that she wanted to sit on top of his cock.
"Do you want me to do it that way, Randy?" Beverly asked, stroking her tits with one hand and her juicy cunt with the other.
"You know I do," Randy groaned, and Bev laughed, knowing that he was every bit as horny for her as she was for him.
In a flash, Randy was lying flat on his back on the king-sized bed with Beverly eagerly straddling his naked body, panting hard with the lewd thought of fucking him.
"Hurry, Bev! Your idea of fucking me with you on top has got me hornier than hell! Come on, you teasing little bitch! Sit on my cock! I want to feel you shoving your tight little pussy down over my hard prick!" Randy growled impatiently.
Beverly laughed with delight. Her little brother's obscene words were music to her ears. Her cunt was raging hot for his cock, and it felt uncomfortably empty, needing to be filled with the youngster's fuckmeat.
"Don't worry, Randy, Bev will take care of your big beautiful prick for you," she murmured. Her small, soft hands held the teenaged boy's throbbing cockhead as she slowly eased herself down over it.
"Oh," she gasped as she speared his thick prick right up into her tight little cunt-hole.
"Jeeeesus, I can't believe it!" Randy grunted as he reached up and gripped Beverly's big swinging tits. He caught both of her trembling tit-mounds in his hands and squeezed them lewdly. Then he rolled and pinched her pulsating nips between his fingers.
"Ohhhhh, yesssss, that feels good! Your hands on my tits and your cock up my pussy. Ohhhh, yesss, I love it, love it, love it!" Beverly moaned.
She settled all the way down onto the young boy's cock so that her puffy cuntlips were nestled against his prick hairs and Randy's broad cock-knob was smack up against the very back wall of her aching pussy hole.
Bev was glad that she had thought about fucking her brother this way, with her on top. She would be able to control the pace of their fuck and she could fuck him just as hard and fast and roughly as she wanted. And she knew, too, that this way she would be able tar drive his fat cock even deeper inside her than she could any other way. She knew that fucking this way would hurt her a bit since her cunt-hole was so totally open and vulnerable to his thick prick. But at always, the blonde would welcome the pain right along with the pleasure.
"All right, Bev! It feels so good this way! Your pussy feels like it's really throbbing hard against my prick!" Randy groaned.
"It is, Randy, it is!" Bev cried excitedly. It was true. Her tightly clasping pussy-walls were pulsating violently against the sides of his cock.
Bev glanced down and thrilled to the obscene sight of Randy's entire shaft of cockmeat stuffed up her pussy-hole. She threw her head back and moaned with the sheer erotic joy of fucking her own brother.
She bent over and grabbed Randy's broad shoulders. She hung on to him desperately as she began to pump her beautiful body up and down over his cock, riding his hard-on with fast, hard strokes right from the very start.
"Aaarghhh, unnngghhh, Bev, Bev, Bev," Randy groaned, clenching his teeth tightly together.
He felt a heady surge of love for the woman who was so skillfully impaling her pussy on his prick. He gazed up at her, admiring her beauty and sexiness. He saw her widened eyes glaze over with lust. He saw her mouth go slack and her face turn red. He was still gripping her big tits he could feel the sexual heat from them blasting out against the palms of his hands.
"You're sooooo sexy, soooo beautiful, Bev," the boy groaned, finally giving voice to his feelings of the moment.
"You ain't exactly chopped liver, lover!" Bev said with a delighted little laugh.
She pushed her crotch upward until the boy's cock was almost all the way out of her pussy. Only his throbbing prickhead was still in the tight grip of her pussy-lips now. Then with a loud cry, she suddenly jammed her little cunt down hard over the full length of Randy's prick, not stopping until their crotches slammed together. Only then did Beverly pause, her entire body shaking hard from the impact of her violent fuck movement.
"Odod God!" Randy gasped. He jerked with shock and pleasure as he felt the exquisite thrill of his cock ramrodding deeper than ever into his bi sister's wet pussy-hole.
"Ohhhh, yes, that's it, that's good!" Bev hissed between gritted teeth. She tightened her pussy muscles about the boy's prick, making him jerk and cry out excitedly again.
"God, Bev, you sure know how to fuck!" Randy groaned.
Bev smiled at the compliment. Then she licked her lips and moaned lowly as she slid up his meaty fuckrod. Again, all but the boy's cockhead as out of her pussy now. She hovered over him and flashed him a sexy grin.
"Ready?" she asked thickly.
"Yeah! Fuck me!" Randy cried, bracing himself for the hard-driving downward thrust.
With a high-pitched squeal, Bev slid back down Randy's prick. Her curd gobbled up his cock, not stopping until her pussy-lips were crushed against the root of his cock once again. He was completely buried to the hilt inside her and she trembled all over, thinking that that had to be the most thrilling sensation in all the world.
"Jeeeesus H. Christ!" Randy exclaimed.
"Just stick with me, honey and you'll learn a lot of things about fucking," Bev said, her voice thick with incestuous lust.
"I plan to!" Randy said, and they both laughed.
Over and aver again, the beautiful blonde woman rode the teenager's prick, giving him a wilder fuck than he had ever dared to dream of. Each time Bev rose up on his cock, she didn't stop until all but his cockhcad was out of her pussy. And when she slammed back down, size didn't stop until their crotches were grinding together and Randy's cock was buried balls deep inside her.
"Ahihh, Randy, your fat cock feels soooo good stuffed all the way up my pussy like this! It's filling me all up! It's stretching my cuntwalls to the limit!" Bev panted, throwing her head back.
"Does it hurt?" Randy asked with brotherly concern.
"Yesss," Bev hissed, "but I love it!"
"Wow!" Randy cried, shaking his head in wonder. "Your cunt is so tight, Bev! And wet! And hot! Keep fucking me!"
"Don't worry, honey! I'm gonna keep riding up and down this great big cock until I make us both come! I wanna make you come harder than you've ever have before!" Bev screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head.
Randy groaned, knowing without a doubt that his sister would succeed in doing just that. The young boy was rapidly beginning to appreciate just how lucky he was to have Bev as his first sexual partner. She was not only gorgeous and sexy and hornier than he had though possible, hut she was skillful as well. She knew all the right moves to give both him and herself the maximum amount of erotic pleasure.
Bev gurgled, loving the super-full feeling in her pussy with Randy's huge cock filljng every inch of it.
She had always loved having her tight little pussy packed solid with hard cockmeat. And the fact that it was her own baby brother's prick which was filling her to the brim only enhanced her pleasure and excitement. Her father had long ago taught the woman the joys of incest, and now, as she continued to ride up and down Randy's slick, meaty cock, she silently thanked her daddy. She had never before fully realized or appreciated just how much he had given her when he had introduced her to incest as a way of life.
"You're fucking me so good! So hard! God, I'm gonna come soon!" Randy grunted.
"I know… me too… can't wait!" Bev said, breathing repeatedly.
Both of the incestuous lovers had long ago broken out in a hot sexual sweat which covered their bodies from head to toe. They were both flushed and panting, sounding for all the world like two wild animals rutting.
The bedroom was filled with the scent and sounds of sex. Bev's cunt-juice filled her pussy to overflowing, and the musky aroma of it drifted to the lovers' flared nostrils. Randy's hard cock had a certain erotic scent to it, too, and Bev felt herself quivering as she inhaled it deeply.
Their sweating bodies slapped together wetly with eat downward lunge of Beverly's lips. And eazh time she skewered her pussy on her brother's cock, a lewd, squishy sound was heard… the sound of the boy's prickmeat sloshing through all that cunt-juice.
Again and again, Beverly worked her horny cunt up and down her little brother's big prick. She was giving them both the most thrilling fuck possible. She raised herself almost off the teenager's cock, then lowered herself again until his pulsating prick was fully embedded in her hot little pussy-hole.
"Ohlihh, yessss, it feels soo fuckin' good!" she groaned as she continued to fuck herself and her brother on his hard cockmeat, feeling her orgasm, mounting.
Randy was gripping the woman's tits so hard now that the next day they would be bruised and sore, but Beverly didn't mind. She enjoyed the little traces of pain that shot through her nips, mingling obscenely with the pleasure. She felt the boy's fingers digging into her aching nipples and her strawberry-hued buds stiffened more against his fingers.
Her little tight pussy gushed out more and more pussy-juice which oozed out between her bloated cuntlips and flowed down her trembling legs, soaking into their mingled crotch hairs.
"Unpghhh, I'm gonna pop soon!" Randy gasped as Bev continued to pump his big cock in and out of her tight pussy-hole, bringing them both toward the mutual orgasm they craved so desperately.
"Good! Me too! We'll come together! That's as it should be," Bev groaned.
She began to slide her pussy faster and harder over Randy's cock, wanting to make them both come. She could foci his huge cock jerking hotly inside her, and she knew that their orgasms were only seconds away. She clenched and unclenched her cuntmuscles as she positioned her pussy up and down over the teenaged boy's rigid rod of prick meat.
"Yeah, Randy! I'm fucking you! I'm fucking you haaaard!" she screeched, rapidly shoving his huge cock in and out of her grasping pussy-hole, completely impaling herself on it with each downward lunge of her crotch.
"We're gonna come together! We're gonna come together!" Bev chanted as she slammed her juicing pussy up and down on Randy's cock. She was fucking him expertly, and she knew the result would be a big powerful orgasm. She felt her stomach-muscles tightening and she recognized the sensation as a signal that her orgasm was only seconds away.
Randy's loaded balls screwed up painfully against the base of his cock and he cried out loudly.
"Gonna come!"
"Fuck back at me!" Bev cried desperately. Randy jerked his ass up off the bed, humping back at the blonde woman with each thrust of her pussy over his cock. Her tight little pussy eagerly swallowed the full length of his prick as he shoved it up into her.
Finally, Randy's cum blasted into Beverly's wet pussy, spurting into her cunt-hole in hot, creamy spasms of jism.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" he screeched, his entire body tensing with orgasmic pleasure.
Beverly felt the scalding blasts of her little brotherts cum shooting deep into her pussy. The lewd sensation thrilled her to the core, triggering her own orgasm.
"Aieeee! Yesss! I'm coming with you, Randy!" she screamed as her cunt exploded in incestuous orgasm. "We're coming together!"
As Beverly continued to come, she collapsed on top of Randy's shuddering body and their mouths met in along, soulful kiss. At that moment, the young woman realized that, as much as she had always loved Randy, she loved him even more now. For they had just shared the most intimate and powerful of experiences. And best of all, she knew that this was but the beginning of their new sexual life together.



CHAPTER SIX


Beverly dressed in one of her sexiest outfits a pair of skin-tight jeans, a see-through blouse which she left unbuttoned to show off her deep cleavage and big tits, sandals, and not one stitch of underwear. She had showered and washed her hair. She had brushed her golden locks until they glistened silkily, falling sexily about her shoulders.
It was the day after her thrilling fuck-session with Randy. And she was home alone with Ross. She took a deep breath and went in search of him.
She wandered through the house, calling him. When he didn't answer her, she went out the back door and saw him across the yard, sitting on one of the lounge chairs with a paperback book in one hand and a can of cold beer in the other.
As she walked across the yard toward Ross, she saw him look up from his book and do a double take as he caught sight of her sexy outfit. She smiled, pleased by his reaction. She deliberately wiggled her hips, her shapely little ass shorn off by her clinging jeans. By the time she reached Ross' side, the young boy had turned his attention back to his book, feigning disinterest in the blonde.
Beverly stood next to him for a minute, silently observing him. I'm so lucky, she thought to herself. I'm really lucky to have brothers who are twin. That way, I've got not just one but two handsome hunks around… and two cocks to fuck any little pussy.
Ross has just as tall and powerfully built as his twin brother and just looking at him made Beverly's pussy all hot and wet.
"Hell, Ross," she purred now, wondering if Randy had told his brother about his incestuous fuck-session.
Ross' head whirled about and an expression of surprise crossed his good-looking young face.
"Oh, hello, Bev. I didn't see you," he said and then he looked back at his paperback book right away.
"Oh, come off it Ross," Bev said with a huge hug. "You saw me all right! I saw your eye light up when you saw my outfit."
"That's just not true. What did you want?" Ross asked, not looking up from his book this time.
Beverly frowned, wondering why her little brother was acting so strangely, so distant and remote. But then she reminded herself that to matter how identical the two boys were in appearance, they were very different in personality. Randy had always been the easy-going one, the straightforward one. Ross, on the other hand, was given to frequent moods of sullenness, and when he felt boxed-in by any situation, he was sure to try to lie his way out of it. Bev sighed, wondering what his current mood meant.
She moved in front of him, standing between his widely spread legs.
"Look at me, Ross," she cooed.
Ross didn't respond, acting as if Beverly were not even there. Bev sighed and tapped one foot impatiently against the lawn.
"I said, look at me, Ross!" she demanded.
Against his will, Ross looked up from his book and his eyes traveled up and down his big sister's curvy body, resting briefly on her thrusting tits, visible through her see-through blouse, and then on the pout of her pussy mound through her skin-tight jeans.
Beverly saw the gleam of lust in the boy's eye and she smiled, knowing that she had him now. But still the teenager did not move toward her. She had seduced his brother and she was determined to seduce him as well.
She moved closer to him now, standing only an inch from his crotch. She saw him flare his nostrils and she knew that he could smell her sexy perfume. She wondered if he could smell her aroused pussy as well.
Suddenly, Ross stood up, still not touching Bev. He deliberately stared right down the half buttoned neck of her blouse and gazed at her swollen tits.
Beverly glanced down and her hungry eyes took in the natural bulge at his fly. She raised her heard and looked him in the eye.
"You asked me what I want. I want you, Ross," she murmured.
Ross looked away and a blush crept up from his neck to cover his face.
"Hell! You're embarrassed, aren't you? Is that what this is all about? You always do act distant when you're embarrassed about something. Randy told you, didn't he?" Bev asked.
"Tell me what?" Ross said, still avoiding Beverly's penetrating gaze.
"Oh, give it up, Ross!" Bev cried, starting to feel angry now. "Randy must have told you about him and me fucking. And be probably also told you that I want to make it with you, too. And now you're all embarrassed about it even though you want it bad. I'm right, aren't I, little brother? You want me, don't you?"
When the young boy still did not respond, Bev reached out and trailed her soft fingertips along the boy's bare arm. She saw him shiver.
"You don't know what you're doing to me," Ross said huskily.
"Oh, yes, I do, honey," Bev said with a wicked grin. "Come on, level with me for once. You want me too, don't you?"
"Okay, okay, Beverly," he said, swallowing hard. "I've been wanting to fuck you for years now! Is that what you wanted to hear?"
"Yes, Ross," Bev said with a deep sigh of satisfaction. "That's exactly what I wanted to hear from you."
She grabbed the boy by the hand and led him over to the tree-bordered lawn where they could have complete privacy. She lay down on the grass and drew Ross down beside her. She was delighted to notice that the teenaged boy did not look indifferent any longer. He had dropped his mask and was openly leering at her ripe body.
"Tell me one of your fantasies about me, Ross," she purred, enjoying the way he was ogling her big tits which were thrust against her sheer blouse. Her nipples were hard, poking lewdly against the thin fabric.
"Well," Ross began with a smile, "I've always wondered what it would feel like to have you suck me off."
"I sure like that fantasy!" Bev said with a laugh which shot straight to the young boy's balls, making his cock harden against the confines of his jeans. "I'd love to do just that, Ross… suck you off, I mean. But, first, why don't you show me another fantasy of yours? Surely you've thought of all the way you'd use to get me really hot."
"Yeah!" Ross said eagerly.
"Good," Bev purred. "Show me what you would do first."
Ross grinned. He reached out and started unbuttoning Bev's blouse the rest of the way. The young woman had it unbuttoned so far down already that there was little work for the teenaged boy to do. He drew her blouse off her and stared hungrily at her blooming tits. Her nipples were hard and looked as if they were about to burst.
"Go ahead, Ross," Bev grinned, knowing that she was the one who was in control of this thrilling incestuous sex action. What happens next in your fantasy?
Ross gave a low growl and reached for her tits, cupping and squeezing the big fistfuls of hot tit-flesh.
"Yessss, that's good, I love your fantasy, Ross!" Bev gurgled excitedly.
She was lying on her back and now Ross leaned over her, still fondling her big tits, his eyes glassy with fuck-lust. Bev smiled inwardly, thinking how like Ross it was for him to have put on an act with her, pretending not to be turned on by her. She knew he had been self conscious and embarrassed, but she also knew that the boy simply enjoyed playing mind games, unlike his twin brother, Randy, with his straightforward ways.
Ross squeezed Beverly's swollen tits together, bringing her lust-bloated nips into position side by side. Then he stuck his tongue out and started licking the pink nubs.
"Ungh!" Bev groaned, and her nipples swelled even more against the boy's tongue, feeling supersensitive.
Ross spent long moments licking his big sister's plump tits, lathering them with his hot spit. Then he opened his mouth wide and brought it down around both of the stiff nips, drawing them inside his hot, wet mouth. He started to suck hard and Beverly creamed right through her jeans. Hot, lewd sensations surged from her nips down to her aroused pussy.
"Ooooh, yesss, honey, yessss!" she moaned. "Suck my tits hard like that, Ross!"
As Ross continued to greedily suck her nips, Beverly kept her eye on his crotch, delighted to see that it was swelling. His jeans were now obscenely tented out with a huge hard-on. Unable to restrain herself any longer, Bev reached it and quickly unzipped the boy's fly. Ross was not wearing any underwear either, and his stiff prick snapped out at her.
"Oh, wow! Just look at that huge cock!" she cooed.
While Ross continued to suck her tits, paying particular attention to her sensitive nipples, Beverly stroked his rock-hard prick. Ross shuddered and sucked her throbbing nips even harder. Bev moaned as she fondled his hard cock until glistening drops of pre-cum welled up in his piss-slit. She used the tip of her index finger to smear the hot jizz all over his massive cockhead.
"Now… what happens… in your fantasy?" Bev asked, hardly able to speak past the knot of lust that constricted her throat muscles.
Ross lifted his drooling mouth from her saliva-soaked nipples and said hoarsely, "Next you suck me off!"
"Oh, goody! That's just what I was hoping you'd sat! 'Cause don't think I can wait much longer to taste your prick."
"Don't worry, Bev. You won't have to wait any longer," Ross said as he suddenly threw a leg over her and crouched there with his lean ass just grazing her swollen tits. His dripping cockhead was trailing back and forth over her lips.
"Oh, God, yes!" Bev cried. Hot saliva filled her mouth and she eagerly stuck her tongue out and began to lick up the creamy pre-cum that smeared the boy's prickhead.
"Aaarghh, good!" he panted.
Bev gave a low groan and reached out, listing the thick base of his meaty prick to stop its lusty lurching. She aimed it right at her hungry mouth. First, she gave it a good wet lashing with her pink tongue until Ross was red-faced with desire, his nostrils flaring wildly.
"Suck it, damn you! Suck my cock!" Ross demanded.
Bev moaned and opened her moist lips wide. She started sliding her mouth down over his stiffly throbbing cock.
"Oh, yeah, you sexy slut! That's it, suck it good, damn you! Suck it and I'll come! Then I want you to eat all my cum! Do you hear me, bitch?" Ross yelled loudly.
Unable to speak past the thick prick filling her mouth, Bev just nodded her head several times, thrilled by her little brother's lust-filled demands. But that seemed to satisfy Ross, for he grinned and surrendered himself entirely to the lewd pleasure of having his cock sucked off by his beautiful older sister…
Beverly steadily drew his pulsating prick into the steamy heat of her mouth. She knew that she was giving him the thrill of his life. She knew he was a virgin. And she suspected that no one had ever given him a blowjob before. She was his first, and she liked that idea. She knew, too, that no matter how many other blowjobs Ross experienced in the years to come, he would always remember this first one, given to him by his loving sister. And he would always think of it as the best and most thrilling of all possible cock-sucks. Beverly knew that because of that she would always have a special place in the boy's heart, and she trembled with excitement.
"Oh, shiiiit, hooooly shittt!" Ross panted, "yes, baby, yes, suck it hard!"
The young teenager had fantasized this scene dozens of times as he jacked off, never daring to think if would actually happen. He had never really thought that his own big-titted sister would go down on him… especially not so eagerly and wantonly. But it was actually happening and her hot, juicy mouth felt very real around his cock-meat.
Bev sucked about half of Ross' huge prick inside hr mouth. And she pumped the rest of it in her little fist. She caved in her cheeks and started sucking hard and fast on his cock, gobbling all the fuck-cream she got from his cum slit.
Ross swayed over her, red-faced and groaning continually.
"Shit, what you're doin' to me!" he rasped. "Suck it good and hard, Bev! Yeah, just like that, you cock-suckin' whore! Shit I can't believe this is really happening!"
Beverly found it a little hard to believe herself. For so long now, the woman had been fantasize big about making it with Randy and Ross, imagining all kinds of erotic fun she could have with them. But she had doubted that it would ever really happen. Now it seemed as if all of her incestuous fantasies were coming true, and she could not have been happier.
"Mmmfff!" she moaned around his thick prick, which completely filled her mouth.
She continued to suck, and she continued to lick up and swallow the pre-cum which dribbled into her mouth from his drooling piss-slit.
The teenaged boy's cock was throbbing like mad on her tongue now. Bev knew that the youngster was thrilled half out of his mind and that he was very close to coming. She drooled all over his meaty cock as she gleefully anticipated an entire mouthful of hot tasty cum.
Desperately wanting to make him come, Bev sucked faster and harder.
"Yiieee!" Ross yelled suddenly, spinning out of control. He pumped his hips forward, brutally fucking the woman's mouth. He thrust his cock in and out of her mouth over her slippery toungue.
"Awwwww, fuck, you sexy bitch, I'm gonna came! You're gonna make me come!" he cried. "Eat all my cum when I pop!"
"Ummmmmmmmmm," Bev moaned in agreement, thinking of nothing she would rather do at that moment than to swallow down every single drop of her baby brother's cum.
Ross' eyes rolled back in his head and then closed tightly. He wasn't aware of anything at that heddy moment except his exploding balls and squirting cock. He fucked hard into Beverly's sucking mouth, filling it with his jism.
"Eat it all, baby! Swallow it all down, you sexy big-titted cock-suckin' slut! Aaaghhhh!" he bellowed as he unloaded his thick hot cum.
"Ummfff!" Bev groaned, beside herself with pleasure as she drank her little brother's jism.
The youngster continued to fuck his prick into her mouth as he came. Blast after blast of the gooey spunk filled Bev's mouth and she had to swallow hard and fast to keep up with all of it. She closd her eyes and moaned excitedly, wriggling and writhing on the lawn beneath her brothers pounding prick.
"Unnnhhhh!" she groaned as her pussy exploded with an orgasm of its own.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Ross rolled off Beverly when he finished coming inside her mouth. He crouched next to her on his knees, struggling to catch his breath.
"What's next in your fantasies about me, Ross?" Bev asked teasingly, knowing that the blowjob she had just given the boy was but the beginning of their torrid suck-and-fuck session together.
Ross grinned and reached out. He stripped Beverly while she lay wriggling on the lawn. He tore her clothes off so fast and so roughly that her blouse tore in his strong hands. He had to tug hard to take her skin-tight jeans off her, but she cooperated by lifting her ass up from the ground, and in a matter of lust-filled seconds, she was completely naked.
"Wow! Your pussy's even more beautiful than in any of my daydreams," Ross groaned.
His yes gleamed lustily as he studied the woman's golden puff of pussy-fur and the moist pink flesh of her pussy-slit. He moved between her patted thighs, still on his knees.
"Thanks, Ross. Now what're you gonna do about it?" Bev asked with a grin as she began to fondle her tits.
"This is what I'm gonna do, you teasing slut!" Ross growled as he folded back her golden-furred pussylips and exposed the hooded bud of Beverly's clit. He pressed a fingertip to her moist fuck-bud and rubbed it in a lewd circular motion.
"Ohhh, yesss!" Bev sighed with pleasure. Thick fuck-juice overflowed from her cunt and dribbled down over the little puckered mouth of her asshole.
Suddenly, Ross threw himself down onto his belly between the woman's splayed legs, pressing his hot mouth against her clit.
"Yieee!" Bev squealed with delight as she felt her baby brother sucking her sensitive clit into his greedy mouth. She squealed again when he started sucking loudly and demandingly on that most sensitive part of her.
"Oh, yeah, Ross, honey, keep it up, lover," she groaned. "Yeah! Keep doing it! Suck me off, Ross! God, you're making me feel soo good! I'm sooo fucking horny!"
She arched her back and shoved her pulsing clit even farther into the teenager's holly sucking mouth. She sobbed with pleasure as Ross sucked her steadily toward orgasm. She didn't know how many more orgasms she would have to have before she would finally feel completely satisfied, bat she was sure that she was nowhere neat being even halfway there.
Ross slipped his strong hands under the woman's lustily writhing ass and held her still, for she had been wriggling right out of his grasp. Hut this way he could stay on target. He sucked hard and fast on her throbbing clit.
Bev felt mind blowing blasts of incestuous pleasure shooting through her loins and she felt more and more cunt-juice filling her pussy. By now, Ross' face was soaked with the hot sticky fluid.
"Unnnhhh, I'm almost there, honey," she sobbed. "Keep sucking me! Make me come!"
Ross clutched the woman's trembling ass to hold her steady while he continued to suck hard on her clit. But now he added even more erotic pleasure to the forbidden scene playing out between him and his big sister. He wriggled his little finger up her asshole.
"Aiteeee!" Bev squealed. She almost flew up into the air, she was so shocked and so sinfully aroused. "Shit yesss, I love that, Ross, how'd you know? Stick it all the way into me!"
Ross snarled lustfully and, popped his entire stiffened finger up the woman's tight, hot asshole. Then he started jerking it in, and out, ass-fucking her with his finger. With Ross' finger fucking her asshole and his lips sucking her clit. Beverly rocketed right into a powerful orgasm.
"Ahhhhh, yessss, I'm coming!" Bev howled. "Ohhhh, it feels sooo fan-fucking-tastic!"
Ross continued to finger fuck her asshole and suck hr clit while she came powerfully beneath him. But a few seconds later, as Bev's orgasm peaked deliciously, she writhed so violently that Ross was unable to keep his lips on her clit. He released her clit with a wet popping sound and grinned down at her, still ass-fucking her with his finger, while the beautiful blonde came hard.
"Ohhh, Ross, that was great!" Bev sighed as her orgasm finally ended.
"Shit I'm not finished yet," Ross said with a chuckle as he lowered his head between Beverly's thighs again.
"Oh!" she gasped when she felt his big thick tongue plowing into her cunt. He fucked her hard with it, shoving it clear to the root in her snug little pussy-hole. And all the while, he kept his finger lodged in her shit-chute.
"Ohhh, yessss, yesss!" Bev hissed, thrilled by the deliciously lewd double stimulation.
Ross was fucking his big sister with both his tongue and his finger now, one reaming out her greedy little cunt-hole, and the other her tiny hot asshole.
"Oh, God, it's good!" Bev shrieked.
She had never felt anything so wickedly wild in her life. She gave herself up to it completely, falling back limp and moaning helplessly. She kept her legs wide-open, giving her baby brother all the room he needed to fuck her deep in both her ass and her cunt. Already, she was hurtling toward another big orgasm.
"Yeah, yeah, Ross, keep doing it to me, make me come again! Fuck my ass and cunt with your fingers!" she cried desperately, clawing at the pound with her little balled-up fists.
Her pussy was juicing all over Ross' face and soaking his deep-drilling tongue. His tongue pumped faster and deeper in her tightly clasping cunt-hole, his pistoning finger keeping pace in her asshole. Bev found herself arching her body up toward him to take both his tongue and his finger into her just as deeply as possible.
"Keep it up, Ross," she panted hoarsely now. "Just a little more… almost there!"
She whimpered with lust and closed her eyes tightly. She wanted to shut out everything except the obscene incestuous sensations Ross was giving her.
"Wheeee!" she screeched as her orgasm suddenly burst through her, radiating out from both hr cunt and her ass. She rocked violently back and forth, splattering the young boy's face with thick spurts of girl cum.
"Yesssss!" she wailed at the top of her lungs. "You did it, Ross! You made me come again! And sooo fuckin' haaaaard!"
Again, Ross drew back slightly to watch the writhing, moaning woman come. And this time, he stripped his shirt and jeans off as he waited. When Bev stopped coming and opened her eyes, she found the young boy kneeling before her, his big cock wagging stiffly and lewdly out from his busy crotch.
"God, Ross, your cock's so big and hard! I want it!" she said wantonly.
"Doi't worry, you're gonna get it all right! First, I want you to fuck my cock with your big tits! That's a fantasy I've had for a long time!" Ross responded throatily.
Her brother's lewd words sent a new surge of lust through Beverly's body and she shivered with excitement.
"Yes, Ross, great idea! I wanna do it! I wanna tit-fuck you!"
In seconds, Ross was straddling Bev's chest and she was gazing down at his huge hard cock with a gleam of lust in her eye as she saw the broad, satiny knob of the boy's prick sandwiched impatiently between her huge mounds of tit flesh.
With a little squeal of joy, she eagerly scooped her tits up in her hands and sandwiched the boy's big, throbbing cock between them.
"Way to go, slut!" Ross cried with a delighted chuckle. "Now, fuck my prick with those gigantic tits of yours! Gimme a great tit fuck until I come!"
"Ohhh, I can't wait!" Bev groaned. Slowly, the horny woman began to fuck her brother's cock between her huge tits. She rubbed the flesh of her tits against his meaty prick, which jerked lewdly between her mounds of firm tit-flesh. The friction made the teenager's aching cock grow harder and thicker.
"Yeah, you sexy whore, that's it. That's great! Now go faster! Tit-fuck me faster!" Ross cried as he wriggled his ass with lust.
Beverly tit-fucked the boy's cock faster and harder. She felt her little cunt growing wetter as it poured out more pussy-sauce, which trickled down between her legs.
As she continued to tit-fuck her little brother, Ross reached down and rubbed and pinched her long, red nipples as hard as he could.
"Yeah!" Bev hissed between clenched teeth, turning on even more as the mingled pain and pleasure coursed through her body.
She began to tit-fuck Ross' prick even more frenziedly, moaning excitedly all the while.
Ross rocked back and forth on top of his sexy sister's chest as his orgasm mounted. He loved the feel of the woman's huge tits on either side of his hard cock, rubbing it fast and hard. He groaned with excitement as he looked down and saw her big, blood-engorged nips, visibly throbbing with desire. He could feel the twin buds pulsating against his squeezing fingers and he groaned again.
"I can't last!" he cried. "I'm gonna pop!"
"Goody!" Bev, gurgled. "Hurry! Come, Ross, hoot your jizz! I wanna swallow it all! I love he taste of your cum!"
She opened her mouth as wide as she could and waited hornily for her little brother to shoot his load into her. She loved the taste of cum more gian anything else in the world. It was her favorite meal. And she knew that all that protein was good for her health, too. She tit-fucked him faster and harder, urging him to come.
Ross knew that he couldn't hold back any longer. And he really didn't want to. He was as anxious to shoot his load, into his sister's mouth as she was to swallow it down.
With a savage jerk off her chest, Ross groaned and shot a huge hot load of jizz straight from his twitching cum-slit and into Bev's wide open mouth.
"Ummm!" she moaned with pleasure she swallowed it all, feeling it form a warm little pool in her tummy.
Suddenly, her pussy exploded in another orgasm, sending streams of hot juice pouring out of her aching cunt-hole. As she came, she groaned with excitement, and she continued to swallow her baby brother's jism, which was shooting thickly into her mouth. The last of his delicious cum trickled from the corners of her lips and splashed down onto her big tits. She purred with ecstasy and licked it up.
"Too bad you just shot all that cum," Bev said, her eyes tightly closed as the last of her orgasm fluttered through her drenched pussy. "I wanted you to fuck me, but now we'll have to wait till you get hard again!"
"Are you kidding? You don't know what the fuck you're talking about! Look!" Ross exclaimed.
Bev gasped as she saw that the boy's cock was still rock-hard. It was long, thick, and meaty. Its head was purplish, and blue veins pulsated along its sides. There were a couple of stray drops of cum dribbling from his cum-slit. The sight of his huge cock, obviously ready for more action, made Bev's mouth water. And it made her pussy quiver expectantly.
"Ohhh, Ross, now you can fuck me!" she squealed.
"Yeah, now I can fuck your little asshole! That's another fantasy of mine!" Ross said with a lewd chuckle.
"No, Ross, don't fuck me that way! My little ass is too tight for your big cock!" Bev said, feeling a sense of panic filling her.
"Tough! 'Cause in the ass is the way I'm gonna fuck you, whether you like it or not!" Ross growled as he roughly shoved the woman over onto her stomach, pressing her face into the grassy lawn. She choked as the springy grass filled her mouth and covered her nose, making it difficult for her to breathe.
"Get ready, bitch!" Ross snarled. "Your baby brother's gonna fuck your ass!"
Beverly forced her head to one side and breathed in several lungfuls of much-needed air. She cried out frantically, hoping to stop her lust maddened brother from ass-fucking her.
"Nooooo!" she wailed. "Think about it, Ross! Your cock will tear my little asshole apart!"
"I'm thinking about it, slut!" Ross growled. "The idea of fucking your tight little asshole really turns me on! I can't wait!"
"But it'll hurt me so much!" Bev sobbed.
"Like I said… tough!" Ross spat out.
"You'll kill me with that great big cock of yours!" Beverly screamed desperately.
But Ross just laughed and slapped his hand across her lily white asscheeks, leaving his red handprint on both mounds of trembling flesh.
"Just shut up, Bev! You know you really want it! You want to feel my huge cock up your ass! You're just too much of a prick-tease to admit it! You'll love it! I've never fucked ass before, but I think it's about time I learned, don't you? And I also think that I should start with your sexy little ass!"
Beverly whimpered in fear, thinking again how very different the twin boys were from each other. Randy could always be counted on to listen to reason, and he would never think of making anyone do anything they didn't want to. But Ross was different. Ross had always seemed to have a sort of mean streak. He seemed to enjoy bending others to his will. And once he made up his mind about what he wanted to do, there was no way to stop him.
Bev took a deep breath, willing herself to remain calm. She was sure that no matter what she said or did now, Ross was going to rape her ass. There was absolutely nothing she could do to stop him. And she told herself that it would be best to try to relax her ass-muscles just as much as possible, so that maybe it wouldn't hurt her so much.
That's what the young woman thought. But she was about to find out differently.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Ross slapped Beverly's nakedly quivering asscheeks again, enjoying the shock which shot through her body, making her ass jerk against his hands.
The young boy worked his fingers into the tight moist crack of the woman's ass, pulling her firm asscheeks wide apart.
"Oh, God!" Bev said, and she jumped as she felt Ross' thumb against her tiny asshole.
Her heart pounded and her mouth went dry. It wasn't as if she had never been fucked in her ass before. Her daddy had ass-fucked her a couple of times. But his prick was not quite as thick as Ross' and he had been so gentle with her that it had been all right. She had enjoyed it, although both she and her father had decided that they preferred it when he fucked her in her pussy.
But now Ross was about to fuck her up her ass… Ross, with his super-thick prick and his mean streak. She knew that his cock would hurt her unbearably and that the boy would not be sorry when it did. He would go right on fucking her until he came inside her, and she couldn't be able to stop him with her pleas and sobs of pain.
"You're really gonna do it to me, aren't you, no matter how much I don't want you to?" Bev asked now, her voice quavering with fear. "You're really gonna rape my ass with your huge cock, aren't you?"
"Damn right, I'm gonna fuck your sexy little ass! I've been wanting to do it for a long time! As for your not wanting it… shit, Bev, I don't believe that for a minute! Besides, I've heard about chicks who beg a guy to hurt them with his cock, and then they end up begging him for more! That's probably what you're gonna do before I'm through fucking your tight little asshole!"
Ross growled, pushing his thumb harder against her resisting bunghole. He couldn't wait to fuck his big sister's asshole out with his hard prick. Already, his cock was strained to the bursting point, and he knew he had to fuck her soon or die from sheer lust. And there was another reason why he wanted to ass-fuck her, in spite of her pleas not to. He had been feeling resentful that his twin brother had gotten first crack at Bev's little pussy. Ross had been feeling jealous ever since Randy had filled him in on all the torrid details. Now he was determined to get into Beverly's ass before Randy did. And he thought it would teach the woman a lesson for choosing Randy over him the night before.
He jammed his thumb deep into her tight asshole.
"Omigod!" Bev gasped in pain and tear. If her brother's thumb hurt her that much, how much more would his cock hurt?
The teenager's big thumb gouged and dug into Beverly's softly puckered shit-chute. It tore at her painfully, pushing and wiggling and torturing. She gasped again and again with the sharp pain as Ross buried his fat thumb deeply inside her moist asshole.
"Ohhh, it hurts sooo much!" Bev sobbed, tears streaming down her lovely face.
But Ross just grinned. He wiggled his thumb up inside the young woman's slick shit-chute, pressing it into the firm muscles within her bowels. His cock hardened and swelled more.
"Omigod!" Bev gasped.
She raised the lower half of her body up from the ground, trying desperately to shake her tormentor's thumb out of her ass. But it didn't work. In fact, the more she wriggled, the more she opened her asshole up to Ross' raping thumb, and the deeper he shoved it into her bowels.
"Take my thumb – take it and love it!" Ross growled. He gouged his fingers into Beverly's trembling asscheeks and spread them wider apart as the woman wiggled against his hands.
Suddenly, to her surprise, Bev found her body beginning to respond lewdly. She began to turn on.
Her baby brother's thumb felt like a miniature version of his huge cock as he shoved it even deeper into her bowels. Now he was driving her crazy with raw, hot pleasure. She groaned with excitement and lifted her ass, wiggling it invitingly in the boy's flushed face.
"I knew it! You're turning on!" Ross cried triumphantly as he yanked his thumb out of Beverly's aching asshole.
"Ohhh nooo!" Bev moaned with pain and disappointment as she felt the boy's thumb withdrawing from her asshole. But she reminded herself that the best was yet to come. And her pussy drooled with anticipation.
Grinning, Ross hauled his big sister's asscheeks wide-apart and slid the head of his huge, throbbing prick into the wet, warm crack between her asscheeks. Then groaning loudly, he ground his prickhead into her little brown shit-hole.
"Oh, God, it already hurts so much!" Bev gasped, but this time her cry was one of excitement, not of fear.
Ross gripped her tightly around her slender waist and shoved forward as hard as possible. He drove his bursting cock deep into her tiny asshole in one swift, hard thrust, slamming her asscheeks back hard against his hairy crotch.
"Aieeeee!"
Bev shrieked in agony. She wailed loud and long from the pain which filled her tiny asshole. Ross' cock was super-thick, and he had driven it into her as deep as possible. His hard fuckmeat stretched the tight walls of her asshole painfully, and Bev began to wonder if she could handle this. As much as she longed to have her little brother fuck her up her ass, the pain was mind blowing, and all sense of pleasure had disappeared. It felt to the young, writhing woman as if she had a red-hot poker up her asshold and she shook her head from side to side fresh tears filling her eyes.
"Please take it out, Ross!" she begged. "It's too fucking much! Stop! Stop!"
Ross laughed and slapped her hard across her asscheeks again, watching her, white ass flesh turn bright-red from his slaps. "Shut up, bitch! I'm gonna fuck your… and that's it! I guess you'll just have to learn to love it! And I've got no doubt that you will!"
Beverly whimpered helplessly beneath the lust-driven boy. Again, she reminded herself that once Ross decided to do something, there was no way in the world to stop him.
Ross nudged his hips even tighter against her ass and his cock slid even deeper inside her.
"Omigod!" she whimpered, feeling as if she were being literally split in two.
She sobbed with pain and begged her little brother to stop raping her ass.
But Ross just grinned and clutched her tightly against him, savoring the feel of her body shuddering against him. He could feel her tight ass walls squeezing the sides of his gigantic prick and he moaned with pleasure.
Bev arched her back violently, trying desperately to shake the boy off her. But Ross growled and grabbed both of her huge tits, one in each hand, squeezing them hard. He cruelly pinched her stiff nips until she screamed in agony.
"Ohhhh noooo!" she yelled.
Ross pumped even deeper into her guts. He clutched her trim waist in his meaty hands. He held her tightly as she bucked back at him, then yanked her ass forward again, trying vainly to shake him off of her ravaged ass.
"It hurts! It hurts soooooo much!" she shrieked her head rolling wildly from side to side on the lawn.
Ross pushed her huge tits in his clenched fists, yanking them outward from her chest. He pinched them hard, bruising them in his frenzy of incestuous lust.
Again Beverly told herself that her brother would not release her until he had shot his load up her asshole. There was no point in pleading with him any longer. In fact, she thought, her pleas just seemed to turn him on more. And she knew he was enjoying her total helplessness as he did what he wanted to her.
Just as the young blonde resigned herself to her little brother's raping prick, she once again began to feel the stirrings of erotic pleasure deep in her loins. The pain in her asshole lessened. And the little pain which remained seemed to transform into pleasure.
"Oh, God help meee!" she whimpered, knowing now that she wanted this. As much as she struggled against it, she wanted her little brother to fuck her asshole.
"Soooo tight. Soooo deliciously tight… and hot," Ross grunted, shoving his fat cock in and out of Beverly's snug shitter.
He humped her harder and deeper, filling her with a fiery lust which she knew now that only his cum could satisfy. She wriggled beneath his invading prick, her wriggles no longer attempts to get away, but rather movements of pleasure-sexual pleasures. She pumped her hips backward, eagerly meeting his forward cock-thrusts with her juicy little asshole. She was determined to capture every single bit of incestuous pleasure from the massive cock reaming her out so delightfully.
"Oh, yesss, Ross! Fuck me! Fuck my little ass! It feels sooo good, Ross! I like it now! No, I love it now! It doesn't really hurt anymore! Well, it does, but I like it! I love it! It feels so good! Do it to me hard! Fuck my ass hard and fast, Ross!" Bev cried, hardly aware of her own incoherent words, she was so super-aroused.
She tossed her body to and fro, gleefully impaling her ass on the boy's virginal prick.
Ross laughed triumphantly and slapped her asscheeks several times. Then he slipped his hands around to her tits again and pinched her nipples hard.
"Yeooowww!" Bev wailed as the mingled pain and pleasure shot through her, but they both knew that she loved it.
"I knew it! I knew you'd end up loving it and begging me for more!" Ross crowed. "Didn't I tell you? Huh? Didn't I?"
"Yes, you told me! You were right, Ross, you were so right!" Bev cried, more than willing to say anything the boy wanted to hear, just as long as he continued to ass-fuck her so deliciously. "You were right, Ross! I love the way you're fucking my ass!"
Each time Ross plunged his cock into Beverly's shit-chute, he did it fully, impaling her on the full length of his meaty prick. And with each inward lunge, his loaded balls slapped wetly against her ass-crack.
"Jeeesus, this is the best! Had no idea it could be this good… asss tight… hots… squeezing my prick… God – don't know how long I can last… unnnggghhh!" Ross groaned.
This was the first fuck of his life, and the fact that it was his own sister he was fucking just served to heighten his pleasure. He was glad that he had decided to fuck the woman's ass for his very first fuck experience. No matter how tight her little pussy was, her ass had to be that much tighter.
Bev delighted in her brother's cries of pleasure. She was glad that she was able to give him as much joy as he and his cock were giving her. She concentrated on tightening her strong ass muscles around his thrusting cock, and she was rewarded with more moans of intense pleasure.
Ross knew that he was about to come. Pie had hoped to last longer, but fucking his sister's tight, clinching asshole was even more thrilling than he had anticipated. And now his cum rose up in his balls, churning and bolting, struggling for release.
"Come! Shoot! I want your cum!" Bev cried, sensing that the boy would not be able to hold back much longer. "I'm gonna come too, Ross! Hurry! Come with meee!"
"Sexy whore!" Ross cursed, driving his cock in and out of her tight asshole faster and harder. He clenched his teeth tightly together in a desperate attempt to control his ever-rising desire.
But suddenly the young teenager felt his balls tightening, and he knew the moment of truth was at hand. He clawed hornily at Bev's tits and thighs and belly, hugging her even tighter against him as he slammed the full length of his cock into her slitter.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" he gasped as the first blast of hot cum jolted from his cum-slit and shot into Bev's quivering asshole.
"Yessss, that's it! I want it! I feel it! Oh, God, that's sooo great!" Bev whined, thrilling to the heady sensation of her baby brother's hot cum spurting up into her ravaged asshole.
His thick spunk burned into her ass walls and she quivered all over.
Her shit-chute was already stretched to the absolute limit around her brother's huge prick. And now his cum was filling it up even more again and again, she cried out in pleasure as the boy continued to shoot his load into her fucked out asshole.
Ross cum overflowed from Beverly's cock stuffed asshole and began to pump out around the bas of his jerking prick.
"Yesss, yessss, ycssss!" she hissed as she felt his hot jism dribbling lewdly down her naked thighs.
"Yes! Keep shooting! I'm gonna come soon, tooooo! Gimme more jism, Ross! Keep shooting your cum inside meee!" Beverly wailed whorelly.
Her body jerked backward with each hard thrust of Ross' orgasming cock. The incestuous lovers were fucking each other in sync, matching thrust for thrust.
Over and over, Ross pumped his spurting cock into Bev's ass. His thick spunk jetted from his cum-slit and splattered against the woman's tensed asswalls before flowing back out.
"God! Can't believe how much cum… never had so much before!" Ross panted, and he realised that it was the thrill of incest which had cased his balls to make so much cum.
"Good, good, good!" Bev groaned. She clenched and unclenched her ass muscles, squeezing he youngster's prick so violently that for a few seconds, the boy was afraid that she was going to wrench his cock right off him.
Her little ass jerked and wiggled, and she jammed her ass muscles down hard on his huge, thrusting, spurting cock. She gasped and moaned with erotic pleasure, tossing her head wildly from side to side on the lawn.
"Unnnhhh, aaarghhh!" she gurgled, still thrusting her ass back to meet the boy's brutally thrusting cock. She mashed her asscheeks against his hairy crotch, fully skewering herself on his long, thick rod of prick meat.
She humped her ass back and forth in perfect tempo with the thrusting pace of Ross' fat, hard cock. She could hear the sound of her asshole sucking up all of his cum. And she could hear the wet sound of his hot cum burbling out of her asshole. And she turned on even more, desperately needing to come.
While Ross continued to shoot his load into her, Beverly finally felt the start of her own much-needed orgasm. Keeping his cock buried deeply inside her now, Ross reached around and began to stroke Bev's twitching cunt, wanting to make her come with him.
"Yes, Ross, play with my clit! Make me come!" Bev yelled hornily.
The feel of her baby brother's fingers moving hard over her stiff clit was all it took to bring the woman over the edge. A huge orgasm smashed through her, leaving her shaking and breathless with pleasure.



CHAPTER NINE


A few days after her thrilling fuck session with Ross, Beverly lay naked on her bed, idly stroking her pussy and thinking how horny she was. The entire Cornell family had been very busy during the last few days. They had all gone their separate ways, going to school, going to work, running errands, entertaining a few relatives who had stopped by for an overnight stay, and so forth. There had been no time for fucking or for anything else sexual. And now Beverly was feeling super-horny, badly in need of a big cock.
She knew that she was the only one home this late afternoon, and she sighed, wishing her father was home to fuck her. Or her brothers, Randy aid Ross. She moved her hand faster over her cunt-mound and closed her eyes, feeling little starts of pleasure shooting through her.
A stream of fuck-juice oozed out from between her rapidly swelling cuntlips and she trembled, beginning to stroke her clit now. As she played with her aroused pussy, she thought about how much closer she felt to her brothers now that the sexual ice had been broken between them.
I should have started to get it on with those two hunks a long time ago, she thought, continuing to rub her clit. Yeah, I always have been unusually close to those two, more than most sisters are to their brothers, that's for sure. But since fucking with them, I feel even closer to them, almost as if the three of us are triplcts! Beverly giggled at the funny thought and pulled hard on her clit.
"Oh! That feels good!" she gasped, her thoughts turning to her mother. If the older woman were home, Bev would have asked her to lick her pussy for her until she came.
Bev sighed again, thinking how lucky she was to have a mother like Lydia. Most of her friends had trouble with their mothers. But Beverly never experienced anything like that with her own mother. The two women were like sisters, confiding in each other, and spending long hours talking and of course, eating each others pussies.
Although Beverly and her mother had always been close, it was when the two females discovered that they were both pregnant all those years ago that a special intimacy had sprung up between them. They had laughingly congratulated Nick on his tremendous virility since he had made both his wife and daughter pregnant at the same time. And Beverly and Lydia had shared nine happy months of pregnancy, each understanding what the other was going through in a way none of their friends could.
Bev groaned, tugging her clit so far out that it protruded way out between her cuntlips. She pinched it hard, remembering how she and her mother had gone into labor within two hours of each other. Bev had had a difficult, exceptionally painful delivery. And when the girl, a young teenager at the time, had awakened from her drugged sleep, she had been told that her baby had been still-born. She had grieved for the child she would never see, but her sorrow over the loss of her son had been eased even more when she had learned that her mother had successfuly delivered healthy twin boys, Randy and Ross. Beverly's initial jealousy and resentment was understandable, but they did not last long. She quickly and completely fell in love with her adorable little twin brothers. And now that she had started to get it on with the teenage boys, she felt a kinship and intimacy witch she had never thought possible.
"I'm so lucky to have a family like mine," Bev panted now as she stroked and pinched her clit toward orgasm. "Just how they were here to fuck me!"
"We are here, Bev!" Randy and Ross said from, the doorway, both of the youngsters laughing delightedly at the expression of surprise and excitement that crossed Beverly's face as she turned to meet their lust-filled gaze.
"Where'd you two come from?" she asked thickly. "And, oh God, you're both naked!" she added, her gaze moving down to the boys' enormous hard-ons, which were jutting straight out from their hairy crotches.
"About time you noticed," Ross said dryly, slowly running his fist up and down the length of his hard prick.
"We got home just a few minutes ago, Bev," Randy said, answering his sister's question. "We peeked in here and saw you playing with your little pussy. Seeing you like that really turned us on, so we went back to our rooms and stripped."
"Then we came in here to get you," Ross added, finishing his brother's sentence in the way the twin boys often did.
"To get me?" Bev echoed, batting her eyes coquettishly at her brothers. She had been about to come when the twins had appeared in her door way. But even though they had robbed her of her climax, she was beside herself with excitement to see them, sure that their gigantic hard-ons would give her more than just one orgasm. "Why, whatever did you want to get me for?"
"You know perfectly well what we came to get you for," Ross began.
"To fuck you!" Randy finished.
"Great! Come on, then! Let's not waste any more time! Climb into bed and let's get it on! Who wants to be first? Randy? Ross?"
Randy and Ross exchanged a meaningful glance. Then they both looked back at Bev and laughed shortly.
"You don't get it, Bev. You've already made it with me…" Randy said.
"And you've already made it with me. Now we think it's time that both of us got to fuck you together!" Ross said.
"Wow! Hot idea! I always knew you two were bright, but now I think you're fuckin' brilliant!" Bev cried with a little squeal of excitement. "So, come on, get in bed with me."
"No Bev, we want you to come into my room," Ross said, already turning and beginning to walk out into the hallway.
"But why? I don't get it," Bev said, confused. She was aware that her hand was still slowly stroking her clit, and she trembled with pleasure as she waited for Randy's response. His brother had left, but Randy remained close to Bev's bed, gazing down at her leeringly, watching her play with her pussy while he fondled his hard cock.
"Just come on, Bev," Randy said, beginning to turn away and leave her room just as his twin brother had. "Ross has a sort of, uh, prop he wants us to use when we fuck you. He says you'll love it!"
Alone again, Bev stared at the empty doorway, wondering what Ross had in mind. Knowing Ross, it could be anything. She had heard the note of uncertainty in Randy's voice when he hid told her that she would "love it", and she had to wonder what little game Ross had thought up now, and just who would actually love it… she or Ross himself.
She pushed all doubts from her mind and eagerly sprang up from her bed, following her brothers to Ross' room. She was hornier than ever now, and desperate for an orgasm. The image of the boys' huge hard cocks filled the woman's mind, and she moaned excitedly, wondering just how they would both fuck her.
Ross stood next to the king-sized bed in hit bedroom, holding a long winc bottle and grinning lewdly at Beverly who was already panting hard at the thought of the forbidden three way fuck she was about to experience with her brothers. Bev felt a fresh jolt of cunt-juice flood her cunt when she realized what the boy had in mind.
"You'll love this, Bev!" Ross said with another grin. "It should really make you come hard!"
"Yeah! Better than your fingers can do," Randy aid, also grinning.
Bev swallowed hard, noticing how thick the bottle-neck was.
"It's so thick!" she gasped. "It'll really hurt my little pussy!"
"Right!" Ross laughed. "That'll make you love it even more, right?"
"Yeah, right," Bev said, nodding slowly, her eyes fixed on the big bottle which was about to become her lover.
She heard both of her brothers laughing excitedly and she returned her gaze to them. She groaned when she saw that their cocks were even harder and thicker now. They were obviously super-aroused by the thought of bottle-fucking the young woman.
"Wonder what she'll look like with that sticking out of her pussy," Randy said huskily, his prick hardening more against his stroking hand.
"Come on, Bev. Lie dawn on my bed so we can get siarted with our little party. You know that Mom and Dad won't be home 'til late so we don't have to worry about getting caught," Ross said.
"Yeah, and that way we don't have to worry about sharing her, either," Randy said, and the twins laughed again.
Beverly eagerly climbed onto Ross' bed. She lay on her back and spread her legs wide.
"OK ready! Here comes your glass lover! You'll never have to worry about this guy going soft on you! He'll stay hard for you just as long as you can take it," Ross said as he placed the lip of the hard bottle against her throbbing cuntlips.
Ross teased her clit with his fingers as he pushed the bottle a little bit inside her.
"Omigod!" Bev squealed.
She had never felt anything like it, and she felt a little ashamed for being so turned-on by a hard, thick bottle. Her hungry cunt sucked at the bottle, drawing it in deeper. It slipped easily into her, but then it suddenly stopped as the bottle grew too thick to go in anymore.
"Shit!" Randy groaned disappointedly. "It's not gonna go inside her anymore."
Ross drew the bottle halfway out of Bev's pussy and then fucked it back into her.
"Ooh, good!" Bev cried, but she knew she wanted to feel the bottle deeper inside her… much deeper… and she only wished that the bottle were not too thick to fit inside her horny cunt-hole.
Ross shallowly fucked Beverly's little pussy several more times while she moaned and writhed on the bed.
"Too bad we can't make it go any deeper inside her," Randy said in a dejected tone of voice.
"That's what you thin…! We're gonna get this whole bottle inside this cunt one way or another," Ross growled.
"No, Ross!" Bev cried fearfully. "You'll tear me up with that huge thing!"
"That's what you said when I wanted to fuck your ass! But YOU changed your tune fast enough. You ended up begging me for more, remember?"
When Beverly didn't respond, the youngster gave a hard, cruel twist inside her with the bottle, filling her with pain.
"I asked you a question, cunt! Remember?" Ross said between gritted teeth.
"I remember, Ross," Bev murmured, a flush of memory sweeping over her face.
"I don't know, Ross," Randy said uncertainly. "I mean, I'd love to see the whole bottle inside Bev's pussy just as much as you would. But look at the size of that thing! And her pussy's tiny! I'm afraid we'll really hurt her if we force it into her." Ross laughed.
"Guess you don't know our sister as well as you this you do," Ross said. "She digs the pain. Don't you?"
"Well, yes, sometime, but I don't know about this bottle. It just might give me too much… more than I can handle," Bev said, trembling all over.
"There isn't any such thing, Bev," Ross said with another laugh. "No such thing as too much… not as long as it's connected to sex!"
"I still don't want you to shove that whole bottle inside me!" Bev said half-angrily.
"Shut up, cunt!" Ross roared, slapping her hard across her face. "It's not up to you to say what we're gonna do to you!"
"Hey, hey, take it easy, Ross," Randy said, over to the bed as if wanting to protect his big sister.
"Just look at her face, Randy. This is one chick who gets off on being slapped around!" Ross crowed triumphantly.
Randy looked at Beverly's face and saw the raw sexual hunger there, the pleasure that glazed her eyes, and he smiled at his brother.
"You really do like being treated a little roughly, don't you, Bev!" Randy asked hoarsely.
"Yes," she said softly, closing her eyes and blushing.
"Don't worry about her, Randy," Ross said. "I just know her little pussy will be able to take this bottle."
He stroked her pussy, making her grow hot and wet so the bottle would slip inside her more easily not just have to shove it into her really hard. Her brother's words made Beverly shudder.
But this time, she realized that fear was only one of the emotions making her body tremble so violently. The other emotion was excitement at the idea of being raped by the big hard bottle.
Her cuntlips were fitted snugly around the neck of the bottle. Pussy-juice dripped from her cunt-hole, making the surface of the bottle wet and slick. She unconsciously thrust her crotch up, trying to capture more of the bottle inside her. SM had to have it, all of it!
"Look at her!" Ross cried, and both he and Randy laughed. "She can't wait to get deep fucked by this glass lover!"
"You know, I haven't had a chance to fuck her ass yet. How about if I ass-fuck her while you fuck her pussy with that bottle?" Randy asked huskily.
"Yes, do it!" Bev cried wantonly, feeling totally depraved now. Again, the twins laughed.
Randy leaped up onto the bed and pushed Beverly over onto her side, aiming his cock at her ass. He spread her asscheeks wide and showed the full length of his hard prick right up her tight asshole.
"Yeeeee! Aicece! Yesss, Randy! Yes! Fuck my ass! I want it! I need it sooo fucking bad!" Bev cried, her ass trembling against Randy's crotch.
Randy grinned as he fucked his prick in and out of Bev's asshole. Her hot pussy-juice streamed into her ass crack, lubricating his cock and making it easy for him to fuck her deeper.
"Stop fucking her for just a minute, Randy," Ross said. "Give me a chance to get this Goddamned bottle up her cunt. Then you can get back to fucking her ass while I bottle-fuck her cunt!"
"Hurry, Ross!" Bev squealed excitedly as Randy stopped ass-fucking her. "Shove that bottle all the way inside me!"
She rocked back and forth, feeling Randy's big cock embedded up her ass and the bottle halfway up her cunt. She needed more and she knew by the look of savage determination on Ross' face that she was about to get just that.
"Okay, you sexy whore, get ready!" Ross snarled. "You begged me for it and now you're really gonna get it! You're gonna really get off on fucking this bottle with your little pussy!"
He screwed the bottle a little farther into her cunt. Then he pushed it deeper. And the bottle stopped again, refusing to go any farther.
"Shit!" Ross cursed. Then he placed the palms of both of his hands flat against the bottom of the bottle and shoved forward with all his might, sending the entire bottle slamming into Beverly's aching pussy.
"Yeeeooowww! Aeeeee!" Bev screamed as the bottle-lip struck painfully hard against the back wall of her pussy. The bottle stretched her to the limit, filling her entire pussy painfully but pleasurably. Her aching cuntmuscles expanded around the cold, hard glass.
"Oh God, oh God, oh God!" she babbled over and over again, her eyes rolling back in her head.
Just as the mouth of the bottle struck the bottom of her cunt, Randy plunged deeply into her asshole. Her hips moved instinctively with his fuck-thirst. Her horny body took control of the double fucking. She loved it.
"Yesss, yessss!" she moaned, lurching back and forth between the asshole-skewering cock and the pussyhole-impaling bottle.
Bev didn't know which little hole felt more filled, more turned-on. She only knew that the dual sensation of having both her asshole and cunt-hole stuffed to the hilt and fucked at the same time was the thrill of a lifetime. And knowing that it was her very own little brothers who were so deliciously dual-fucking her only added to her joy and excitement.
"It's soooo good! Soooo good! I love it, love it, love it!" Bev groaned, shuddering with pain and pleasure.
"It's all the way inside her, Randy! What a sexy cunt!" Ross grunted, shaking his head in awe. "Jesus! Her cuntlips are puffed out. God, what a turn-on sight!"
He rammed the bottle in and out of the woman's gaping cunt. Her juices ran out thickly from her stretched-out fuckhole, trickling down Ross' arn as he pinched her clit with his free hand.
"Shit, I don't believe this! I can feel the bottle from back here," Randy groaned excitedly. "Jesus, fuck her hard with that damn thing! It's hard as a rock against my prick! I can't stand it! Gonna come soon!"
Randy's lust-filled words made Beverly shake with excitement and she shuddered between the two boys.
"Yeah, Ross, you heard your brother! Fuck me harder with that bottle! I'm gonna come soon too!" she cried, feeling like a depraved slut and enjoying the sensation.
Randy gripped Bev's ass tightly and pumped deeply into her.
"Oooh, Randy, I love the way you're fucking my ass! Shoot! Come inside my asshole! I can't wait to feel your cum shooting up my ass!" Bev cried, shaking her ass and humping her cunt forward to capture the bottle which Ross was continuing to fuck into her pussy.
"Yeh! I'm gonna come now, Bev! Suck my cum out of me with your hot little shitter! Aaaarhhh, my balls are gonna burst! I've gotta come! I'm gonna… comnmmmiiinnnggg!" Randy cried.
With a final thrust into her ass, he fell onto her back. His cock lurched against the walls of her tight asshole as he shot his hot wad deep into her bowels.
"Yes, Randy, yes! I feel you coming inside meeee!" Bev wailed, hunching down savagely on the bottle and almost taking Ross' hand into her at the same time.
"Fuck me harder, Ross!" she screeched. "I have to come, too! Cram that hard bottle deep in my cunt and make me come, you bastard!"
"Jeeesus!" Randy moaned. He slipped his softening prick out of the woman's ass and scooted around in front of her, to see his twin reaming out her cunt with the huge, juice coated bottle.
Ross grinned, plunging the greasy bottle in and out of Bev's cunt, deeper with each plunge. At the same time, she thrust her hips up in perfect timing with his stabs into her pussy. As her glass lover slid into her, her cunt squirmed down the hard surface, greedily gobbling the bottle up.
"Oh God, I'm gonna come now! Ohhh, this one is gonna be incredible!" Bev said as her orgasm finally began. Shudders of deliciously hot climax washed over her trembling body as her pussy spasmed violently against the bottle inside her cunt. Her cuntmuscles tightened painfully around the bottle, holding it in place. Ross found that he couldn't pull the bottle out, her muscles were gripping it so hard.
"Jesus, what a sexy cunt!" he murmured, standing back and watching Beverly come.
"This is it! Commmiiinnngg!" she screamed. Her pussy convulsed so powerfully at that moment that it popped the bottle all the way out of her cunt with a lewd, wet sound. The bottle fell onto the carpet near the foot of the bed, rolling over and over from the force of the cunt explosion, as if it too, were coming.
"Okay, Bev, keep coming!" Ross growled. He suddenly knelt between the woman's quaking legs. "'Cause I wanna feel that hot little pussy of yours twitching all over my prick while I fuck you."
"Oh, yessss, Ross, fuck me now!" Bev screamed, reaching out for the boy as be brutally thrust his cock all the way up her stretched-out cunt-hole.
And just then, she felt Randy's hard-again prick slip into her mouth. She moaned as she closed her lips about it, sucking hard from the very start.



CHAPTER TEN


Beverly and her two brothers got it on for long hours, fucking and sucking each other in every imaginable position. Then they fell asleep, all cuddled together. And when they awoke much later, they all felt hungry and decided to go to the kitchen for something to eat.
Giggling, the three incestuous lovers made their way out of Ross' room down the long hallway toward the kitchen. They were all still naked and as they padded down the hall, the two boys reached out now and then and grabbing Beverly's tits and cunt. She responded by reaching out for their cocks and balls.
But as the three lovers approached the master bedroom, which was way at the opposite end of the hall from Ross' bedroom, they slowed their pace and grew silent, exchanging startled glances. For the door to their parents' room was halfway open, and through it they could hear their mother and father talking.
"He's home!" Bev whispered. "They must've come home while we were fucking."
"Yeah, wonder what they're talking about," Randy whispered.
"Let's find out," Ross said. "Then, maybe all five of us can get it on!"
Beverly and her little brothers grinned at each other like three naughty children as they topped just outside the doorway to the master bedroom, prepared to listen to their parents' conversation.
"I'm just so tired of living this lie, Nick," Lydia was saying.
"I am too, honey, but what choice do we have?" Nick responded warmly.
"What lie?" Beverly mouthed to her brothers. But Ross put one finger to his lips in a signal for her to remain silent and the three eavesdroppers turned their attention back to the mysterious conversation.
Inside the master bedroom, Lydia turned toward her husband with a worried frown and he drew her into his arms, lightly stroking her big tits.
"I just cringe, Nick, every time I think about what Beverly and the boys would say if they knew the truth – we could lose them, lose their love, you know," Lydia said, her voice cracking with emotion.
Before Nick could respond to his wife, the door flew all the way open with a bang against the wall and, to their shock, Beverly, Randy, and Ross rushed into the room to confront their parents.
"Ohmigod!" Nick gasped, sitting up in bed, his eyes darting from Beverly's face to Randy's and then to Ross'. All three faces showed expressions of confusion, anxiety, and some anger.
"Ohhh, nooo!" Lydia moaned helplessly, sitting straight up in bed next to her husband. She felt weak and dizzy, and put one hand on Nick's arm. Nick saw her pale face and reached out, taking her protectively into his arms again.
"What lie are you tired of living, Mom?" Beverly asked, tears of fearful anticipation filling her eyes.
"OK, children, it's nothing," Lydia said with a wave of her hand as if to dismiss the matter. She tried to sound nonchalant, but her tone belied her words.
"Don't give us that crap!" Ross snarled, his hands clenched into fists.
"Yah, Mom," Randy put it in a gentler tone, "I've heard enough to know that you've been keeping a secret from us… something that concerns us all."
"That's right," Beverly said as she moved to the bed and sat on the foot of it.
Rankly and Ross followed, sitting down next to her.
"Don't you think it's time to tell us what's going on?"
Nick glanced at his wife and saw her face pale even more. He could feel her shaking like a leaf in his arms, and he wanted to give her time to compose herself.
"Hey, how come all three of you are naked?" he asked in an obvious attempt to change the subject and ease the tension that filled the room.
"We've been getting it on," Ross said with a leering glance at Beverly's pussy.
"Great! Your mom and I have been wondering how long it would take you to get around to that," Nick said with a chuckle, but in truth, he was feeling just as worried and frightened as Lydia was.
"Come on, Dad… Mom," Bev said softly, looking from one to the other. "It's time. Give. Tell us what's been going on all these years that we've known nothing about."
"She's right, honey," Nick said, turning toward his wife now. "It'll be hard, but like you said, we've been living a lie all these years and now it's time to tell the truth… the entire truth."
"I know. You're right," Lydia said finally. Then she took a deep breath to steady her nerves. "Okay, it is time for the truth."
"This is so hard on you, honey," Nick said solicitously, "let me tell them."
"No, Nick!" Lydia said, her voice stronger now we need to say it. "It will be a kind of purging, and I need that after all this time… all this deceit. But, I want you all to listen to me without one word of interruption until I've finished because otherwise I may lose my nerve. Agreed?"
Beverly, Ross, and Randy all nodded silently, their eyes intent on the older woman's face.
"Fine. There's no gentle or easy way to say what I have to say. So I'm just going to come out with it," Lydia said, taking another deep breath.
"Sure, Mom," Randy said gently.
"No, Randy," Lydia said, her eyes boring into his. "I'm not your mother. I'm your grandmother."
"What!" Randy and Ross cried in unison, while Beverly's jaw dropped and she began to tremble.
"You're crazy! You're our mother!" Ross cried.
"No, she's not, Son," Nick said.
"Then who…" Randy began.
"Beverly," Lydia said with a nod toward her daughter. "Beverly is your mother."
"She's our sister!" Ross cried.
"No, honey. That's the lie. That's what we led you all to believe all these years. That's what we thought was best. But the truth is that Beverly is your mother and I'm your grandmother."
"Oh my God!" Beverly gasped, one hand flying to her mouth. "Mom you saying that my child didn't die… that he wasn't still-born?"
"That's what I'm saying," Lydia said, feeling stronger and more sure of herself with each truthful word she spoke.
As worded as she was about the trios reaction, she began to feel a tremendous weight roll off her, and a heady relief replaced it.
"It was my child who didn't survive. You, Beverly, gave birth to healthy twin boys. But of course, you were knocked out at the time, and when you awoke, you were lied to. It was our idea… mine and your father's… but our doctor agreed to go along with it once he understood our reasons."
"What reasons, Mom? Why? Why?" Beverly asked tearfully.
"Honey," Lydia began to explain, "I was devastated when our son was still-born. I knew that I would probably never be able to have another baby."
"I… I didn't know that," Bev said softly.
"That's what the doctor told me. I would probably never get pregnant again, and if I did, I probably would not be able to carry the child to full-term," Lydia said with a trace of sadness in her voice. "And you-you were going to give your child up for adoption, anyway. Nick and I were so afraid that you would still want to give the twins up for adoption even if you knew that I had lost my baby and wanted to raise your children as my own."
For a few minutes, the room was silent. Lydia and Nick wanted to give Bev, Randy, and Ross a chance to fully absorb the startling words they had just heard. Then Beverly raised a tearstained face to her parents.
"You were right to do what you did," she said, looking from her mother to her father and then back to her mother again.
"Do you mean it, honey?" Lydia gasped, hardly daring to believe that she heard right. All these years, she had been so terrified that Beverly would never be able to forgive her and her father for that fateful decision all those years ago.
"I mean it," Bev said firmly. "I was so young. I hardly knew what was happening when I found myself pregnant. Just the idea of trying to raise a child, alone… let alone two kids… the responsibility was awesome. And even though you were willing to raise Randy and Ross a your own kids… I don't think I could have handled that… living with them, seeing them all the time, knowing that they were really my kids, but that I couldn't assume responsibility for them. No, I know I never could I have handled that. You're right, Mom. I'm sure that I would still have insisted on giving them up for adoption. Thank God you did lie to me!"
"Oh, honey, do you really feel that way?" Nick asked gruffly, reaching out and drawing his daughter into the embrace he shared with his wife as Beverly moved toward her parents.
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" Bev cried fervently, smiling at the couple through her tears. "Just think… if it had been left up to me. With me being so very young and all, I'd have given these two wonderful boys up for adoption! What a loss that would have been!"
Beverly turned toward the twins and held out one arm toward them. Her other arm as still embracing her mother and father. Randy and Ross grinned as they slid into the woman's cuddling hug the woman they had just learned was their mother.
"As it is, because of your loving lie," Beverly continued, "we've all lived such a happy life. Your lie allowed the family to stay together in a way we never could have otherwise. My only problem is trying to get used to the mind boggling idea that Randy and Ross are really my own sons, instead of the brother's I've always believed them to be."
"I'm already used to it and I think it's great," Randy said, fondling one of Bev's tits. "Now I understand why I've always felt so super-close to you, Bev, uh, I mean, Mom."
They all laughed and the tension was broken. Nick and Lydia exchanged a look… a look of relief that the truth was finally out for once and for all and a look of gratitude that they had the kind of daughter in Beverly who could understand why they did what they had so many years ago. A daughter who could not only forgive her parents, but who could actually be grateful to them for their deceit, realizing that it had been best for the entire family.
"I bye the idea that you're my mother," Ross said huskily as he reached out and began to caress Beverly's cunt. "After all, it's a lot sexier to fuck your own mother than your sister!"
"Oh, Ross, you're incorrigible!" Bev laughed, silently agreeing with the young boy.
More than once in the last few minutes, since learning the truth about her real relationship with Randy and Ross, Bev had felt a jolt of incestuous lust. She knew Ross was right. It was a lot more exciting to get it on with your own son than your brother. If I fuck Randy and Ross now, even thought, turning on more, now that I know they're really my sons, I'll probably come harder than I ever have before! It'll be just like all those thrilling times I've fucked with Daddy.
"Ross!" she said brightly now, feeling her pussy beginning to drool. "Remember your idea about all of us getting it on? Let's do it!"
"All right!" Ross cried eagerly, grabbing Beverly by her arm and pushing her down onto the big bed.
"Great idea. You two fuck while we watch. Then we'll all join in," Nick said, squeezing Lydia's tits while Randy began to fondle his grandmother's pussy.
Beverly grinned with excitement. She pulled her son down on top of her and opened her legs wide, letting him sink between them. Ross groaned and started humping his hard cock against her slick pussy. Unable to wait any longer, Bev grabbed his violently throbbing prick and shoved its fat head into her tight, juicy cunt-hole.
"Now, push! Give inc every inch of your huge fat cock, Son!" Bev cried, really turning on to the idea of making it with her own son.
With a lusty cry, Ross crammed his stiff cock into his mother. She gurgled with erotic delight as she felt the boy stuffing her pussy full with his pulsing slab of fuckmeat. She jerked her hips up to meet his savage thrust, taking his rigid cock to the very bottom of her pussy.
"Ohhh, yeah, Son, you're all the way inside me now!" she sighed happily. "I love it!"
"Shit, yeah, Mom!" Ross responded with a laugh, half out of his young mind with the heady knowledge that he was actually fucking his own mother.
Ross began hammering his cock in and out of Bev's seething cunt. Beverly arched her back and shoved her crotch upwards to take his cock as deep into her pussy as possible. She clawed at his broad shoulders and moaned with incestuous joy, soaking his prick with her rapidly flowing cunt-juice.
"Oh, I'm so proud of our daughter… and grandson," Lydia purred watching Bev and Ross fuck each other.
"Me too, honey," Nick said, his voice thick with desire as he continued to squeeze his wife's tits. He caught her nipples between his fingers and squeezed them hard.
"I've never felt so horny before," Randy murmured, plunging two fingers in and out of Lydia's cunt-hole. "Here I am, finger fucking my own grandmother while I'm waiting for my turn to fuck my mom! What a trip!"
"Aaarghhh, this is the greatest!" Ross groaned, plunging his stiff prick in and out of Beverly's deliciously snug cunt. "Fucking my own mother… wow!"
"Yeah Ross! Fuck it to me, Son! Fuck your mommy's pussy good and hard!" Bev moaned, clutching the boy against her writhing body.
Her ht little cunt was sucking at his prick meat and squeezing it hard. Her huge tits were jiggling against Ross' hairy chest. Her hips were matching his horny fucking rhythm, fucking right back at him. She squealed with pleasure each time she felt his cockhead strike the back wail of her pussy. She glanced over to the rest of her family and moaned again, thrilling to the lewd sight of her own son finger fucking his grandmother while she was having her tits squeezed and pinched by her daddy.
"Here goes!" Ross cried, bringing Bev's attention fully back to him.
He began to fuck her so violently that the savage impact made her body slide back several inches on the bed. She felt his sudden flood of jism into her cunt and it triggered her own orgasm.
"Comniiinnnggg!" she screeched, wailing loud and long. Her entire body bucked and shuddered. Her spasming cunt sucked Ross' boiling cum right out of his cock.
"Awwwww, shit!" Ross roared, filling his mother's cunt with blast after blast of steaming jism.
The mother and son writhed and howled together as they came. Then they slumped together, panting and grinning. They heard the rest of the family chuckling with glee and they exchanged an excited glance, both of them knowing without a doubt that this thrilling incestuous fuck session was only now beginning.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"Conic on, join in, everybody! There's room for everyone! And God only knows, I'm still horny aid ready for more fuck action!" Bev cried excitedly.
"An orgy!" Lydia squealed. "We're gonna have a real family orgy!"
"You got it, Grandma," Randy said, quickly moving toward Bev, along with Nick.
Ross moved slightly away to make room for Randy and Nick. He had had his turn. He had just come, and now he was planning to get off on watching the others and turning on all over again. He grinned again, wondering just how his mother was going to handle two horny guys at the same time. But Beverly did not look at all worried about that. In fact, she was smiling broadly and trembling with lewd anticipation.
"Randy," she said with a warm smile at the boy, "I want you to kneel right here. And Daddy, you lie down on your back right here, okay?"
"Okay!" both Nick and Randy responded eagerly.
Beverly looked over toward her mother. The woman was still sitting back against the headboard of the bed, smiling down at the others.
"What about you, Mom? Don't you want to join in?" Bev asked, her voice slurred with incestuous lust.
"Soon, baby, soon. But for now, I just want to sit here and watch my beautiful family. I'm feeling so happy and grateful that you don't hate your father and me for what we did… for that lie we told, and I just want to stay back here for awhile and admire you and your sons and father, and think how lucky I am to have such a wonderful family," Lydia purred.
"Oh, Mom!" Bev said with a blush of pleasure.
"But won't you get too horny just watching us?" Randy asked with concern.
"Oh, don't worry about me, darling. I said I'd sit back here but I didn't say I wouldn't be doing anything! I plan to play with my pussy while I watch you and then when I get so horny I can't stand it any longer, I will join in!"
They all laughed at her words. Then they grew silent, and Lydia and Ross watched with horny interest while Beverly got Randy and Nick into the desired positions.
Finally, Nick was stretched out on his back, his stiff prick standing at right angles to his flat belly. Beverly crouched on her hands and knees, bringing her moist lips to within an inch of his fat, purplish cockhead. Her little ass was raised and her thighs were parted invitingly. Randy licked his lips excitedly as he knelt behind his mother, stroking his rock-hard cock.
"I think you two guys get the idea about what I expect from you," Bev murmured throatily.
"Baby, I get the idea all right!" her father chuckled, his cock throbbing violently.
"Yeah Mom! I can't wait!" Randy cried, eyeing his mother's swollen, gaping pussy.
He placed the enormous head of his cock against her juicing pussy and started to push into her. His thick prick spread her pussylips wide, and her cunt-juice was forced out of her, streaming down her thighs.
"Ohhh yesss, Son, fuck your mother!" Beverly whimpered with excitement as she felt the youngster filling her pussy full of his big blue-veined column of cockmeat. "More! More! Gimme all of it!"
He pushed more and more of his cock into his mother's horny cunt until he was buried inside her balls-deep, and those loaded balls slapped obscenely against her ass crack.
"Is that what you wanted, Mom?" he asked hoarsely.
"Unnhhh, yessss, it's what I want… it's what I need it feels soooo fuckin' good, Randy! How's it look from there, Mom? Ross?"
"It looks beautiful darling. Seeing your son with his huge cock inside your pussy like that… well, it just does my heart good," Lydia said in a voice choked with emotion. She slipped two fingers into her own pussy and began to thrust them in and out, sighing with pleasure.
"It looks hot to me! And I'm getting hard again just watching!" Ross said, his eyes wide and glazed.
"Good! Now fuck your mommy's brains out, Randy!" Bev demanded lewdly.
"You got it, Mom! I'm gonna fuck your little wet pussy so hard you won't be able to sit down for a month!" Randy gasped as he gripped Beverly's slim hips with both hands. He started pistoning his prick in and out of her juice-filled cunt-hole.
"Ohhhhh, it's sooo good!" Beverly moaned with pleasure, shivering lustily with each deep plunge of her son's hard cock.
The aroused son-fucking woman looked down add licked her lips at the sight of her father's stiff-standing cock. She darted her pink tongue opt and began licking ft up and down, all over. She swirled her hot, wet tongue all over the taut, gleaming head of his prick while Nick groaned and shook beneath her lewd tongue-caresses.
"Jeeeeus, I really taught you how to lick cock, didn't I, baby?" he husked.
Thick blobs of pre-cum bubbled up in his piss slit, and he eyed them hungrily.
"Unghl!" she grunted as she stuck her tongue out again and greedily lapped them up.
"Jesus! Jesus! Jesus!" Ross murmured over and over shaking his head in wonder.
His eyes darted from his brother's cock, which was plunging in and out of Bev's cunt, to the woman's tongue, which was sliding up and do the length of Nick's prick, to Lydia's fingers, which were still thrusting in and out of her greedier cunt-hole. Ross' fist continued to slide up and down his own prick, feeling it swelling and hardening more and more.
"Oh, Daddy, I love the taste of your cock," Bev cooed now.
"I'll give you a lot more of that cum if you suck me, honey," Nick husked with a leer.
"Goody!" Bev said with a girlish little giggle. She opened her mouth wide and slid her lips down around the massively swollen head of her daddy's prick. He groaned loudly as he felt his daughter's mouth enveloping his cock in its steamy heat. Slowly and steadily, Bev slid her wet lips down his stiff column of cockmeat, taking in more than half of it.
"Aaarghhh, yeah, yeah!" Nick grunted, red faced with excitement now.
He dug his fingers into the bedspread and his handsome features twisted into a lust-filled mask as the cock-hungry blonde drew in her cheeks and started to suck him.
"Suck it good and hard, baby!" Ross cried, still pumping his fist up and down his cock.
"Yes, honey, suck your father off real nice," Lydia purred, beginning to strum her clit with her thumb now as she kept finger fucking her tight cunt-hole.
Nick groaned with delight as his daughter gave him an expert blowjob. Randy growled excitedly as he positioned his rock-hard cock in and out of Beverly's juicy cunt. The three incestuous lovers were linked together in a lusty chain, it giving to the same erotic rhythm.
Ross continued to jerk himself off, amazed that the small blonde woman could actually take on two guys at the same time. She was obviously really loving having hard cocks in both her cunt and mouth. And the sight of it aroused the youngster to a fever pitch.
"Ummmm, goooood!" Bev moaned as she sucked loudly and greedily on her daddy's throbbing cock.
The bedroom echoed with lewd sexual sounds. There was the noise Bev was making as she sucked the hot pre-cum out of Nick's cock. And there was the sound Randy's prick made as it plunged deeply into Bev's sucking cunt and reamed out her juices. There was the sound of Lydia's fingers sloshing through her juice-filled cunt. And there were moans and groans and sighs of pleasure from all five of the family members.
Ross thought about how tight and slick Beverly's cunt was, and he groaned louder than ever, wishing his fully hard cock was inside her right now, pumping away. His horny groan made the others glance over at him.
"Look at Ross!" Randy said with a grin. "He's got a full-fledged hard-on again. I think he wants in on the action."
"Ohh, yesss, let him join in," Lydia purred, finger fucking herself faster and deeper.
The idea of Ross joining Randy and her daddy and herself drove Bev mad with lust. She knew they would have to do a little maneuvering to make room for him. But she knew it would be worth it. It would be the wildest sexual adventure of her life, especially if her mother joined them later on.
Beverly popped her mouth off Nick's spit soaked cock so she could speak.
"Listen," she panted breathlessly, "we can get Ross in on this. We just have to shift our positions a bit."
The others nodded agreement and Ross' cock lurched in his fist with excitement. Quickly, Bev got Randy to lie down on his back. Then she faced him and skewered herself on his stiff cock. She slid down his thick prick with a groan of pleasure, taking it as deeply into her as she possibly could. Then, unable to speak, she beckoned to her daddy to come around and kneel in front of her. He eagerly got into position and trailed his drilling cockhead over her lips.
"Okay, good," Bev spoke with some difficulty. "Now, Ross, you can get behind me and fuck me in the ass. I know how much you love doing that!"
"You're something else, Mom!" Ross said with a grin of admiration as he knelt behind her. He straddled Randy's legs and shoved the swollen head of his cock into her tiny puckered asshole.
"Yesss, this is gonna be great, really great," Bev sighed as she opened her mouth and sucked in her daddy's big hard prick. As she sucked it fully inside her, Ross thrust his hard cock into her asshole.
The four of them were lewdly connected now, forming one incestuous tangle of moaning, writhing bodies.
"Oh, what a good idea!" Lydia groaned. "I love it!" And she rubbed her clit harder as she watched her family getting it on together.
Beverly dug her nails into the bedclothes and shuddered all over with erotic excitement. She had never thought she would be able to take on three guys at once, and the knowledge that it was her own daddy and sons she was making it with just served to turn her on that much more.
She stacked the delicious cum from her father's oozing cock while Randy's hard cock slid in and out of her cunt and Ross' stiff prick thrust in and out of her asshole.
"Mmmmm, unnghhh, aaarghhh!" she gurgled.
She sucked hungrily, greedily, on her daddy's prick. And she moaned in bliss as she felt her son's stiff cocks plunging into her cunt and asshole.
Suddenly, her mouth filled with Nick's hot cum, and she moaned excitedly as she eagerly swallowed it all down.
"Ugh, take it all, baby!" Nick growled, shoving the full length of his cock into his daughter's mouth as he unloaded.
Don't worry, Beverly thought to herself, I will! And she did. When Nick's orgasm ended, he slipped his softening prick out of Bev's mouth and collapsed onto the bed a couple of feet away from the still-fucking trio.
Unable to restrain herself any longer, Lydia pulled her juice-soaked fingers out of her trembling pussy and she crawled over to her daughter, lying down in the space just vacated by Nick. She spread her legs wide.
"Lick me, honey! Lick your mother's pussy!" Lydia begged, clawing at her clit.
"Oh, yes, Mom! I want to lick your pussy! I want to make you come!" Bev cried hornily as she lowered her head and swiped her tongue up and down her mother's wet pussy-slit.
"Ohhh, yesss, lick me hard!" Lydia cried. She spread her cuntlips wide-open with both hands to expose her trembling clit.
"Lick her clit for her, Bevvy! Lick your mother's clit and make her come hard!" Nick yelled as he reached out and began to cup and kneads Lydia's throbbing tits.
Randy thrust his hips upward, impaling his mother's cunt on his stiff prick. Again and again, he fucked her hard, sending the full length of his prick inside her pussy with each upward lunge.
Ross growled as he continued to ass-fuck his mother. He knew he was going to come soon, and he could hardly wait to shoot his load of cum up her ass.
Beverly whipped her mother's clit with her tongue, ticking it violently, wanting to make her come soon. At the same time, she tightened her cuntmucles around Randy's pistoning prick and she clenched her ass muscles around Ross' thrusting cock. She could feel the twin cocks lurching brutally inside her two tight fuck holes, and she moaned into her mother's pussy, realizing that they were all about to come together.
"Commiiinnnggg, you horny cunt!" Ross groaned shooting his hot load of cum into Beverly's squeezing asshole.
"Yeahhh, meee tooo! I'm coming!" Randy growled as wads of thick jism spewed from his cum-slit and splashed lewdly against the tight walls of his mother's pussy.
Bev liked her mother's clit raw and finally Lydia began to come.
"I'm commmiiinnnggg soooo haaard!" Lydia screamed as her daughter's horny tongue whipped her pussy to orgasm.
Bev felt her mother's pussy spasming against her tongue and she suddenly shoved the full length of it into Lydia's cunt-hole. Lydia squeezed the younger woman's tongue with her convulsing cuntmuscles as she came.
Nick's cock had quickly grown hard again while stroking his wife's tits and watching his daughter get it on with her twin sons both at the same time. Now his big fat cock jerked between his legs and he began to hump it against the bedspread, knowing that he was about to come.
"No, Daddy!" Bev cried, raising her juice smeared face from between her mother's quaking legs.
She had seen her father's lewd action and she was determined not to let him waste his cum.
"Give it to me! Don't shoot on the bed! Give me your cum! I want it!" And, with that, she opened her mouth wide as Nick fisted his shuddering cock and aimed its head toward her hungry mouth.
The first wad of her father's cum struck the back of Bev's outstretched tongue.
"Mmm, good!" she murmured dreamily as she swallowed it down. But while her mouth was closed, her father rapidly shot the rest of his load and it splashed onto Beverly's big, up thrust tits, lewdly coating her nipples.
She reached down and fingered her mother's clit while the older woman continued to come. The combined thrill of feeling her son's cum splashing into her cunt and ass, and her mothers pussy quaking in orgasm against her fingers, and her daddy's cum shooting out onto her tits took Beverly over the edge and she came harder than she ever had before.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" she howled, throwing her head back, her eyes rolling, her mouth going slack, saliva dribbling from it onto her chin.
The five Cornells were all coming together now, the ultimate thrill in their five-way fuck orgy. Beverly felt her asshole and cunt being completely filled to overflowing with her sons' jism. She felt her daddy's cum beginning to cool on her tits. And she felt her mother's pussy still trembling against her stroking fingers.
"Oh, yesss!" Bev hissed between clenched teeth, realizing that for the first time in her life, she felt totally and completely satisfied sexually. But she knew that in no time at all, she would be feeling horny again. And she thought how lucky she was to have such a loving family to take care of her sexual needs.
Finally, all orgasms subsided and the incestuous lovers disentangled themselves. They lay together in a lewd circle, all of them breathing hard. Now and then, they reached out to touch each other, fondling tits, stroking cocks, caressing pussies.
"Hey, I just realized that you're not only Randy's and my dad! You're our grandfather too!" Ross cried with a laugh.
There was stunned silence for a moment or two while the others thought about his words. Then they realized that what he had said was true and they all laughed together, seeing the humor in the unusual situation.
"And I just realized something too, Ross," Beverly said, throwing a stern glance his way.
"What's that?" Ross asked warily.
"You've been getting away with your bold, mean behavior for far too long now. From now on, you're going to have to toe the line!" Beverly said firmly.
"Who says?" Ross snorted defiantly.
"I say! Me… your mother!" Beverly responded triumphantly.
Ross flushed and glanced away, acting meek for the first time in his life.
The others laughed again. Then all of them, including Ross, watched Beverly with eager eyes as she lifted her heavy tits up to her parted lips. She slipped her wet tongue out and began to lick up her daddy's spilled cum, moaning with pleasure all the while.
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