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Chapter One


"You'd just love to get into that little cutie's panties, wouldn't you, Ken?"
Mary Jenkins grinned at her husband as she squatted into a pair of tight black bikini panties, then tugged them up snugly against her cunt.
Ken rubbed the towel vigorously across his taut belly, drying himself off from the shower. His cock stuck out stiff and straight, bouncing wildly as he moved the towel up over his chest and shoulders.
"Well," he said, grinning back at his wife, "she sure is cute, all right."
"Fuck!" Mary snorted, reaching for her garter belt. "She's fucking beautiful, that's what she is."
Ken picked up a pair of underpants and stepped into them, drawing them up his powerful legs. He fumbled with his hard cock, trying to stuff his prick down inside the pants.
"Sounds like you'd like to get into her pants, too."
Mary wrapped her garter belt around her trim waist, hooked it at her side, then shifted it until it was in position.
"Maybe," she said.
Ken looked at her. Her nipples were stiff, swollen outward like two huge dark thumbs on her large tits.
"You serious?" Ken asked.
Mary looked at the man for a moment, then turned her bare back toward him and sat down on the edge of the bed. She picked up one black stocking and began pulling it up her long slender leg, stroking it smooth with both hands.
"I don't know," she said at last.
Ken slipped into a shirt and walked around in front of his wife as he buttoned it up the front.
"I don't know how we'd go about it."
Mary picked up her other stocking.
"I don't know, either," she said with a sigh.
"But you want to?"
"Well," Mary said, sighing again. "I guess so. She's such a sweet thing, so pretty and small and… perfect. I know it must sound really sick, Ken, but I think I would like to make love to her."
"She's only…"
Mary blushed. "So? Are you saying you wouldn't like to put that cock of yours into her pussy?"
Ken felt his guts tighten. "Hell, I'd like to fuck the shit out of her. But who wouldn't? She's a fucking little sexpot, and she doesn't even know it."
"I know, I know," Mary said. She stood up, got a bra out of the dresser and began fitting it up onto her tits.
"Well?" Ken said.
"Well?" Mary repeated, looking at him. "What do you want me to say, Ken? Let's go downstairs and rape the little girl?"
Ken grinned.
"No, I guess that would be out of the question, wouldn't it?"
"Afraid so," Mary said. She stepped into her skirt and worked it up around her waist, ran the zipper up, hooked the thin cloth belt tightly over her tummy.
"There must be some way," Ken said, handing his wife her frilly white blouse.
"Thanks. Better hurry up and get dressed yourself, honey. The Jacksons will be here any minute."
Mary shrugged into her blouse, and buttoned it. She was quivering deep inside, wondering if it would be possible to hold that beautiful child downstairs, hold her small young body, stroke her legs and thighs and sweet young virgin cunt, feel her lovely young tits.
Ken was thinking much the same thing. He had played with such ideas for a long time – fucking some delicious little neighborhood girl, kissing her virgin lips, feeling her virgin cunt clamped around his fucking prick as he fucked in and out of her tight pussy. What a dream! His cock stiffened harder in his pants.
But it was only a dream. He had never suspected that his own young wife shared it. Oh, they had toyed around with the idea some, playfully pretending Mary was a little girl, dressing her up as a young kid that one time, a few years ago. But nothing serious had ever come of it. Mary sometimes pointed out a pretty little girl on the streets or in the malls. She would nudge Ken's arm and gesture with a nod of her head, and they would both watch the girl swish her way rapidly along the crowded mall, dodging around the slower older folks.
Now, considering it, he should have known. Mary was just as eager as he was to do something delicious to this new young girl. Maybe more eager. Yes, Ken thought to himself, he should have seen it. Mary hadn't been pointing all those kids out just to please her husband, but to please herself.
He looked at Mary as she finished dressing, tucking her blouse into the tight waistband of her skirt. She was a beautiful young woman. Tall and trim, with a lovely mane of long blonde hair. Just like the hair Jody had.
Jody. The little girl downstairs. The new babysitter. She was a teenager and new to this particular neighborhood.
She was a little stunner. Both Ken and Mary had felt their hearts quicken when the child first appeared at their door.
"Hi! I'm Jody," she had said gaily. "I'm new around here, and I was wondering if you might ever need a babysitter, if you'd call me. I'm very good with children, I really am."
She'd been a delight. Mary had invited her in and they'd talked for nearly an hour.
Jody Gordon had just moved into town with her father, Tom Gordon. Her mother had died a few years ago, she told Mary eagerly, obviously relating to the older woman like she would have to her own mother. Since then, Jody had been mostly on her own, because her father had to work long hours with the company that employed him. He was a troubleshooter for a manufacturer of computers and related hardware. Computers broke down at odd hours, night or day, weekends, locally or far far away. Jody's father spent more time in planes flying between jobs than he did at home with her.
But they loved each other very much. Jody's dad had made certain that his daughter had everything she needed, from all the latest fashions to the best house he could find for her.
But the one thing Jody really needed, her father couldn't provide – companionship. Jody had plenty of friends her own age, but she was a highly intelligent child, and she needed the companionship of older minds, more mature minds. Children her own age had nothing, intellectually, to offer her.
Jody was so utterly stunning in her beauty that all of the boys and lots of the girls wanted to be around her. Of dates, Jody had more offers than any other girl in her class. Most of these she turned down cold.
She hated dates. She hated the fumbling, the awkward attempts to get her blouse open, to get her knees apart, and those awful kisses, all wet and slobbery and disgusting.
Jody spent a lot of time alone in the big house her father had bought. She fixed it up just like she wanted, especially her bedroom. She had all the money to spend she could ever use. But what she really wanted, she couldn't buy.
So she walked around the neighborhood, offering her services as a babysitter. She did it for several reasons. She loved talking to the mothers. Friendly, happy, talkative, Jody delighted them all, and those with children quite readily accepted her offer.
But Mary and Ken didn't have any children. At first, Jody had just dropped by, to talk, to have a quick lunch, to sit with Mary and watch the soap operas in the afternoon.
Then, last week, Ken had come home with a wonderful present for Mary.
A dog.
The big happy animal had come bounding into the living room, leaping up onto the couch and licking Mary's face as though they were old and long-lost friends. Mary squealed with total delight. Jody had sat in her chair, watching with eager eyes.
The dog was a huge, young male. A German shepherd. Handsome in the extreme, his eyes were bright and intelligent, his coat of fur soft and sleek and healthy.
"Where did you get this magnificent animal, Ken?" Mary asked.
"One of the guys at work is moving from a house into an apartment complex, and they can't take the dog with them. His family was upset about getting rid of him, but they had no choice. I knew you'd been wanting a dog for a long time, so I figured, what the fuck, I mean, what the heck?" He was suddenly aware that Jody was in the room.
"Oh, thank you, Ken," Mary said, pushing up from under the dog's heavy body and struggling to her feet. She gave Ken a big hug, then kissed him long and hard.
Jody watched everything, her own bright eyes round and big and excited.
"What's his name?" Jody asked.
Ken broke the kiss, turned to look toward Jody.
"Hi, Jody," he said.
"Hi, Mr. Jenkins."
"Well," Mary said, turning back toward the huge animal on the couch. He was slapping his tail eagerly against the cushions, his head jerking from one person to another as they talked about him.
"What is his name, Ken?" Mary asked, hugging the dog around his powerful neck, burying her face in the soft fur at his throat.
Ken blushed, his eyes darting toward the little girl.
Mary and Jody both looked at him.
"Uh," Ken said. Then he grinned, trying to cover up his embarrassment. He hadn't expected to find the kid here. On the other hand, he'd left work early to pick the dog up at his friend's place, and gotten home early.
"Come on, will you," Mary laughed. "Tell us his name."
"Wang."
"Wang?" Jody said, making a face. But it was obvious that she didn't understand the word.
Mary had covered her mouth with one palm, stifling a laugh.
"Wang?" she said.
Ken's grin broadened.
"My buddy has a rather unusual sense of humor." He looked at Jody again, then back to Mary. "You see, Wang is the name of a manufacturer of calculators, and our company uses a lot of them. We use so many, in fact, that we have a special room for them all, and we call it the Wang room."
"I see," Mary said, chuckling behind her palm.
Jody could tell that there was really more to all this comedy than what Ken had said but she let it go. She could find out later. Right now, she was thrilled by the animal before her. She'd never seen such a wonderful, big, handsome dog. He took the girl's breath away.
There were several more minutes of delighted fun with the dog, before Jody worked up the courage to speak.
"I could doggie-sit for you," she said in a quiet voice, one hand buried in the animal's soft furry side.
"Huh?" Mary said, bending forward and peering at the little girl under Wang's chin.
"I said I could doggie-sit for you. When you want to go out for an evening, I could come and stay with Wang."
Ken's cock gave a violent lurch when he heard the child mouth the word. Her voice was so sweet and innocent that the word came out of her mouth as just about the sexiest thing Ken had ever heard.
Mary looked at Ken. "What do you think of that idea, honey?"
"Great. Good idea, Jody. After all, good old Wang here is new to this neighborhood, too. He could use a companion like you."
"Oh, good!" Jody clapped her hands together then hugged the huge dog. It was obvious to Mary and Ken that the child needed this animal more than either of them did. She would have doggie-sat, as she called it, for free, just to be able to play with Wang.
"In fact, you can start tomorrow night, Jody. If you want to," Ken said.
"Tomorrow?" Mary said.
"Yes. I've made arrangements to take the Jacksons over to the dinner-theater. Sorry it's such short notice, Mary, but I had to take the tickets when I got the chance. The show ends this weekend."
"Oh, my God. You actually got tickets to it?"
Ken dug into his coat pocket and pulled out the four tickets, waved them in front of his wife's eyes.
"Front row, second level. Perfect."
"Oh, honey," Mary said, leaping into her husband's arms again. She kissed him hard, driving her tongue between his lips and crushing her tits into his chest. She ground her thighs against his, lifting one leg and wrapping it around his thigh. She began pumping her cunt against his crotch.
Ken forced her back, made her break the kiss. His eyes kept darting toward Jody.
Mary wrinkled her nose, then gave the man a simple hug.
Jody hadn't missed the action. Her heart was hammering wildly in her chest. God, she hoped she could find a man like this someday. She hoped she could be a woman like Mary, too. In that one moment, Mary and Ken became Jody's new family. She scratched her fingers deep into Wang's smooth fur and massaged him as he leaned hard against her.
Jody had never been happier than she was right that moment.
She doggie-sat that next night. She and Wang had a wonderful time watching TV, hugging, running back and forth across the living room.
It had been great fun for the little girl and for the big dog.
Jody had spent nearly every day of the following week at Mary and Ken's house playing with Wang.
Tonight, she was going to doggie-sit again. She was going to show Wang one of her very secret, very special tricks. She'd gotten the idea the night before and hadn't been able to sleep.
She sat on the couch now, waiting for Mary and Ken to come downstairs and leave the house. Wang sat on his haunches, his big red tongue lolling out the side of his mouth, staring at Jody.
Jody smiled at him. She wondered if he could read her mind. If he could, she knew, he was one very happy doggie.
Upstairs, Mary stepped into a pair of high-heeled shoes, then lifted first one foot, then the other, up onto the bed and buckled the straps across her high arch.
Now that the idea was out in the open, Ken felt himself trembling. Damn. He'd been suppressing the idea of touching Jody since the first moment he'd laid eyes on her wonderful little body. He hadn't even realized it. Fucking shit! The mind could sure as hell play funny tricks on a guy. All these weeks, Jody and Mary had been here alone, talking and getting to know each other, becoming more and more like mother and daughter.
He looked at his wife. So, she was interested in that little cunt, too. Magnificent. Together, somehow, they surely ought to be able to think of some way to get Jody naked. He felt certain that he'd never really be able to fuck her tight virgin hole, but he was beginning to feel confident that both he and Mary would actually be able to touch the child, touch her and feel her and maybe even kiss her down between those delightfully slender thighs of hers. Ken licked his lips, wondering what Jody's blossoming young nipples would taste like. His chest seemed to tighten as he imagined his lips and tongue stroking the little girl's bare cunt slit, sucking out her virginal fluids.
"Damn," he said out loud.
"What, honey?" Mary said, looking up. She lowered her foot back to the floor and smoothed her skirt down over her belly and thighs.
"Jody," Ken said, by way of explanation.
"Yeah," Mary sighed. "Well, why don't we try to think of something. I mean, there she is, all alone in that big house, and she is a teenager. I mean, that's old enough, isn't it? To experiment, I mean?"
"Oh, stop babbling, Mary. We'll work out something. But right now, we better get going."
"Sure."
Together, they went downstairs.
"Oh, hi, Mary. Hi, Mr. Jenkins," Jody said happily. She stood up. Wang shifted, his tail pounding the floor.
"Hi, Jody. Well, we're ready."
The doorbell rang. Mary's shoulders sagged. She had hoped to be able to talk for a few minutes with Jody, get things rolling, so to speak. But the Jacksons were here now and they would have to leave right away.
"Have fun now, Jody, OK?" Ken said, touching the child's shoulder and giving her a firm squeeze.
"We'll be home quite late, honey," Mary said. "Sure you'll be OK?"
"Oh, sure, Mary. Just fine. Wang and me will have a good time. Won't we, fella?"
Wang gave a sharp quiet yelp.
Everybody laughed at the dog's response, and they left the house. Mary glanced back once and waved to Jody. Ken gripped her arm tightly and led her forcefully to the car.
Jody watched the car drive off, then closed and locked the front door. She went through the house, like she always did, to make sure the windows and other doors were all tightly locked. Then she came back out into the living room where Wang waited.

**************************

Tom Gordon pressed the young woman backward against the cold metal side of the huge console, his hand cupping the lush heaviness of her huge tit, his thumb flicking rapidly back and forth across her stiffened nipple.
"Mmmm, baby," Sharon moaned, twisting her shoulders to grind her big tit harder into Tom's massaging palm.
"Let's fuck, doll," Tom whispered into her ear. Speaking took only a second away from his tongue stroking her earlobe, his lips sucking at her soft warm neck, his teeth nipping at the throbbing pulse at the side of her slender throat.
"God, Tom, you're driving me nuts," Sharon groaned. "Let me get out of my skirt, will you?"
Tom nipped her throat harder, then stepped back, letting go of the hot mound of flesh in his hand.
He watched Sharon's tits jiggle delightfully as she bent forward, dropped her skirt down to her feet, and stepped daintily out of the loose mass of material. She hung her skirt neatly on a projecting knob on the side of the console.
She looked at Tom, licking her lips. She took a deep breath, then hooked her thumbs in the waist of her panties and skinned them down her long legs.
Tom gasped at the sight of her beautiful cunt when she straightened back up. Her pussy was covered with a thick muff of rich brown hair, soft and curled tightly to the puffy mound of her fresh young cunt.
Sharon hooked her panties over her skirt. She was naked, except for her running shoes. Rubber soles were required in the computer room. No matter how nicely the girl dressed during working hours, she always had to wear gym shoes. It pissed her off, but the pay compensated for the annoyance, and it let her avoid the delay of stripping off stockings and garter belt in situations like this one.
"Strip, honey pie," Sharon said with a short laugh. She jammed her fists onto her hips and spread her feet wide apart, looking a bit like a naked prison guard, her expression a mockery of sternness.
Tom stripped quickly. His huge cock sprang into view, and Sharon suddenly lost her composure. Her expression softened and she sank slowly to her knees, a picture of eager submission, her gaze locked on the huge quivering pole of Tom's massive cock.
"What time will the security people be around?" Tom asked.
"Twenty-five minutes, almost to the second," Sharon replied, glancing automatically at the clock behind Tom's ass. She responded automatically to every request for information. She was a damned good secretary.
And she knew how to make a guy's cock harder, better than any other girl in the whole fucking building.
"Suck it, doll," Tom ordered. Hidden as they were behind the computer consoles, Tom had no fear of being seen. His only worry was the security team. They had to enter the office, and test the locks on each piece of equipment.
But they had twenty-five long, long minutes. Sharon swayed forward on her bare knees, her breath blasting like a hot wind against Tom's cock and balls.
He reached out and gripped the young woman's head, digging his fingers deep into her soft brown hair. He drew her head forward until her lips were touching the head of his aching prick.
He nudged her lips apart with the tip of his cock.
Sharon's eyes flicked upward, then she looked straight ahead, right into Tom's cock hair. She opened her mouth wide, and bobbed her head forward until she had swallowed nearly the full length of the man's fat cock.
Tom groaned in pleasure. He jerked his ass a bit, gagging the pretty girl with the wide hooded head of his immense cock pole.
Sharon began drooling immediately, sucking and slobbering all over Tom's pulsing, hot prick. She drove her mouth up and down along the sleek cock, sucking harder and harder. Her tongue wiggled over the tiny slit in the tip of his cock, trying to drill down. She sucked his prick like a lollipop, enjoying the sucking sounds she was making as much as Tom was enjoying the sensations shooting into his balls.
Her hands slid upward over the backs of his hairy thighs, then cupped the tight cheeks of his ass. Her fingernails gouged into his flesh, and she dragged him forward, sucking his cock all the way into her mouth. Her lips pressed down around his thick prick shaft, all the way to his cock hair.
Tom had never felt his cock sucked so deep into a girl's throat. Good God, my prick must be stuffed right down on top of her vocal cords, he thought. What a fucking fine sensation. He felt her gulp, and her throat muscles constricted around his cock meat, squeezing and milking his prick in a tight wet vise.
His fingers clawed at her hair, hugging her face tightly to his crotch.
Sharon grunted, and they both relaxed a bit. She pulled her mouth back, sucking the saliva from his hot prick, kissing the very tip of his cock as she sat back and caught her breath.
"Jesus, doll, you sure know how to suck cock!" Tom told the girl on her knees.
Sharon looked up into his eyes and grinned. "Oh, yeah? You should see what I can do to a cunt, baby."
And before Tom could gasp, Sharon dove her mouth back onto his prick. But this time she was going for broke. She jerked her head backward and forward like a maniac, twisting her face from side to side as she gobbled the man's cock. She gulped and swallowed and drooled and sucked and slobbered, frictioning Tom's rigid prick faster and faster, sucking his cock harder and harder.
Tom let go of her hair and pressed his hands against the walls of the metal consoles that surrounded them both for support. His knees were giving out. His balls grew heavier and heavier as the girl on her knees in front of him pumped her mouth up and down the full length of his cock, gulping at exactly the right moment to friction his cock head best.
Tom bent forward over her body. His balls hurt like hell. His cock had never experienced such a blow job. His hips began spasming, trying to jam his prick deeper into the girl's wondrous throat.
Sharon was whimpering now, sucking violently. Air and saliva popped and slurped from her mouth and bubbled around her lips as though she was foaming at the mouth.
"Oh, fucking God," Tom groaned. "Jesus, girl, you are the fucking best cock sucker in the world!''
Suddenly Sharon stopped completely. She pulled her mouth off Tom's throbbing prick. She looked up at his face. She smiled coyly.
"I know it," she said.
Before he could groan from the loss of her mouth, she jammed her lips back down over his prick and was sucking again, just as hard and fast as before without the slightest break in rhythm.
Tom's balls squeezed and spasmed hard. His cock went as hard as steel and the first scalding spurt of thick come blasted out of his prick and into Sharon's gulping throat.
The spasms came hard and fast, blasting the girl's throat with thick gobs of gooey, sticky, scalding spunk. She gulped his come down as fast as spunk shot from his prick head, and with each gulp she clutched his cock tighter with her throat muscles, sending his balls into another spasm.
Tom had never come so fucking hard, so fucking long. The spasms went on and on, and Sharon let her mouth fill with his come so she could taste the hot fuck fluid. She drew her head back until her lips were sealed around the very tip of Tom's prick head, and she was sucking the juice out of his balls like a baby at a bottle.
Her hands clawed his bare ass cheeks, then trailed down under his body to his hairy balls. There, she fingered his sac of balls lightly, sending him into another series of hard spasms. The girl had endless talent.
"Oh, Jesus! Suck it out of me, doll!"
Sharon wiggled her tongue over his prick slit between spurts of come, then sucked and swallowed the juice as it flowed out of his cock.
Tom was shaking violently, his hands white as they pressed harder against the metal walls around him. He could barely stand.
His balls gave a sudden hard spasm, sending one final thick blast of hot spunk into Sharon's wonderful mouth. She knew his come was over before he did. She sucked the sticky goo out of his prick, then sank back onto her bare ass, her bare back pressed against the wall.
"Whew," she said, taking a deep breath. She licked her lips, savoring the taste of Tom's come.
Tom sank to his knees.
"God," he whispered.
"I'm good, huh?" Sharon said lightly, smiling at the man.
"Good ain't the word for it, doll. You are damn straight the fucking best cock sucker in the universe."
"True. True," Sharon said, glancing modestly toward the ceiling. Her eyes caught sight of the clock.
"We still have fifteen minutes, Tom," she said.
Tom shuddered as a last jolt of pleasure shot through his body.
He lifted his head and looked at the girl. "Fifteen minutes?"
Sharon grinned but said nothing. She slowly sank lower, going down onto her back on the floor. She lifted both knees and spread them wide, shoving her arms under her back and ass cheeks to lift her cunt high.
Tom looked into her lovely pussy, his mouth drooling. He licked his lips, grinned, moved forward. He got down on his hands and knees.
The smell of Sharon's young cunt was over-powering. The odor made Tom's cock twitch. He sniffed deeply of the heady fragrance, then thrust his tongue deep into the hairy nest of the young woman's pussy.
He finished her off and they skinned back into their clothes with ten whole seconds to spare.



Chapter Two


"Come here, Wang," Jody called, patting her thighs through the thin material of her skirt. She pressed her palms more firmly against her thighs and rubbed the material over the warm flesh of her legs.
Wang leaped up from his place near the kitchen door and dashed over to stand in front of the teenage girl, his big head stretched out toward her as his tail wagged happily behind.
"Thataboy," Jody said, smiling. She could barely control her overpowering urge to giggle. She was excited. Her body was tense. She felt hot and happy and scared all at the same time.
"Now, watch me, Wang. Watch me close, OK?"
Wang snorted and nodded, and Jody burst into a brief fit of giggling. Wang's tail slapped the floor in time to the child's giggles.
"OK," Jody said, forcing herself to stop shivering and snickering. What she was going to do excited her, but it also embarrassed her. She'd thought about it all night, though, and embarrassed or not, she was going to go through with her plans.
She lifted the front of her skirt.
Wang's tail froze in midair.
Jody hooked her thumbs into the tight elastic waistband of her pretty blue panties, the skirt hanging down in a soft curve in front of her thighs.
Wang sucked his tongue back into his mouth and shut it tight. His eyes seemed to grow wider, bigger.
Jody pushed downward on the sides of her panties.
Wang stopped panting. His whole body went tense. His ears stood up straight.
Jody avoided looking at the dog's handsome face and worked the panties down her long slim legs. She lifted one foot, and slipped the panties off over her shoe. Then she lifted her other foot and pulled the tiny wisp of material off her other shoe.
Wang gulped.
Jody couldn't see it happening, wouldn't have suspected it was happening, but under his belly Wang's cock was growing longer, stiffer, thicker.
"Whew," Jody said softly. She turned slightly and placed her panties on the couch behind her. She wiped the back of her forearm across her forehead, smearing the slight film of sweat. God, she was getting hot.
"Well, Wang. This is it. I'm going to show you my most secret, most wonderful thing."
Jody lifted up the rear of her skirt and sat down on the couch, pushing her panties aside. Her bare ass cheeks mashed down into the cushion. She shifted, grinding her naked flesh into the rough material.
"Ready, boy?" she asked, feeling a sudden burst of speed in her heart.
She swallowed, licked her lips. Her blood seemed to be on fire as her pulse roared in her ears. Her heart hammered painfully in her suddenly constricted chest. And, most strange of all, her nipples were swelling outward, throbbing as they bloated into dark itching nubs of exquisitely sensitive flesh.
She cleared her throat, then lifted her heels up onto the edge of the couch.
She pulled the loose front of her skirt high up around her slender waist.
Wang snorted loudly, sneezed violently, and thrust his head forward, his nostrils quivering as he sucked in the strong odor of her innocent virgin pussy.
It was a smell he was more than simply familiar with. It had been his job, his main function, with his previous owner's wife to lick and lap her pussy and make her come.
His cock was hard and huge, pulsing with blood, eager to feel the tight muscles of young cunt clutching hard at his rigid prick.
Jody didn't know how excited the dog was. She was excited about playing with her naked young cunt hole right in front of the doggie's lovely eyes. Jody had often dreamed of fingering her clit in front of some handsome young stud of a man, making him all hot and horny for her. It was one of the most exciting things she could imagine.
Doing this in front of Wang was the next best thing. Her body yearned for it. Her tits seemed to swell, her nipples to expand even more, stretching the flesh that covered her small apple-sized tits to the limit.
The dog snorted again, blowing hot air against the child's bare cunt mound. The few soft curls of pretty blonde hair waved in the breeze.
"Mmmm, I like that, Wang," Jody purred. She spread her thighs wide apart, exposing her young cunt as fully as possible. The inner folds peeped out through the tight slit of her virgin pussy, glistening with the sticky moisture of her fuck juices.
Wang's tongue slopped out and slapped against the smooth inner flesh of Jody's thigh.
"Oh! Golly!" the child cried. Her thigh jerked away from the dog's hot, wet, rough tongue. But the feeling sent a hard jolt of pleasure into her guts, knotting her belly with lust.
"Jesus," she whispered, more to herself than to the animal before her. That had felt kind of good. Odd, but very good. Slowly, she let her thigh move back, closer to Wang's lolling tongue. She experimented and brushed her thigh directly against the wide, wet, pink monster of his tongue. She shivered with the delightful sensation that shot through her cunt.
Then, for the first time in her life, she wondered what it would feel like if Wang should stroke that huge tongue of his right against her pussy mound.
And her heart nearly burst out of her chest. She gulped hard, again and again, trying to catch her breath. She was panting, her lips parted, her tongue resting on her lower lip, thrust slightly out of her mouth.
"Oh, my God," she moaned to herself. Things had suddenly gotten very hot, very fuzzy in her mind. Her body felt strange, as though she was floating. She took a series of deep breaths and let them out slowly and loudly.
She shuddered hard.
Her hand shook as she moved it down between her open thighs and cupped her hot moist cunt mound fully. This felt so nice to her. She moaned and rolled her hand back against the back of the couch. Her middle finger curled, poked lightly between the soft lips of her cunt and stiffened a bit as she wiggled it, working her finger deeper into her wet pussy channel.
She twitched and whimpered as her fingertip stroked upward along her cunt slit and rubbed over the swollen nubbin of her painfully sensitive clit button.
She pressed her fingertip down onto her throbbing lump of clit flesh and massaged her clit in quick tight circles. She mashed her clit back down into the hard bone of her pelvis. She began sweating profusely, the small balls of salty water popping out in her thighs and throat and forehead, wetting the underarms of her blouse and trickling down her back.
Her fingertip caressed her clit, sending chills of pleasure into her body, making her quiver. She rolled her head forward, her pretty eyes drooping as lusty urges took over her mind. She was purring softly, her fingers gently stroking her cunt lips, smearing her sweet-smelling fuck fluids all over the downy curls of her pussy hair.
She saw the look in the dog's deep dark eyes – a hungry look. His forepaws danced on the rug. His tongue slapped around against the roof of his mouth, lolled out, slurped in, and thrust out. He panted wildly, his chest heaving. His nostrils quivered as the heady scent of virgin cunt juice filled his brain with visions of delicious licking and sucking.
"Hmmmm?" Jody moaned, her eyebrows furrowing into a question.
What did the doggie want? What did he need? And more important, what did Jody herself want? What did she need?
Wang suddenly thrust his head forward and stood up, his tail thrashing the air behind him. He butted his nose against Jody's protective hand and nuzzled at it, trying to push her hand away from her young cunt.
His tongue licked her fingers.
The edges of his tongue sloped around her fingers and stroked the highly sensitive creases of her thighs.
"Jesus!" Jody gasped sharply.
Then, without thinking, she yanked her hand away from her hot young pussy and threw her arms back up over her head. She shifted forward to the very edge of the couch, her feet slamming down to the floor, spreading wide and offering her wet cunt to the dog's tongue.
"Ohhhh," she moaned weakly as she felt the first hot wet stroke of the animal's magnificent tongue against her bare cunt mound. His tongue felt like sandpaper, in a way, yet it was soft and moist and hot, molding to the contours of her cunt lips.
She gritted her teeth and clutched at the cushions on the back of the couch. She arched her ass off the couch edge, thrusting her pussy against the dog's nose.
Wang took over completely. He nuzzled the child's pussy with the tip of his nose, driving against her cunt lips in such a way that he pressured her clit buried between them. Jody groaned with lust, shifted her ass, and drove her cunt harder against the young dog's snout.
Wang's tongue lapped her downy curls, thrust at her smooth pussy mound. He twisted his strong neck and sliced his wide blade of a tongue between Jody's cunt lips, knifing deep into her tight pussy slit, then swiped upward over her clit. He slurped out a tongueful of her hot goo.
The taste of Jody's virgin fuck juice sent his doggie mind whirling with lust and need. His cock oozed. His prick stuck out, bright red and raw looking, from the furry sheath between his powerful thighs.
"Ohhh, doggie," Jody moaned, clawing at the cushions behind her head. "Ohhh, Wang. Yessss. Lick my pussy, honey."
Wang tongued her lovely cunt slit. He soaked her pussy with his hot saliva, and the juice dribbled down along the creases of her thighs, driving her nuts with pleasure.
"Oh, oh, uh," she panted, her head rolling wildly from side to side, her long blonde hair twisting against the back of the couch.
She couldn't stand it. The dog's tongue was sending her to heaven. She clawed one hand down along the front of her blouse and grabbed her right tit, clutching her tit hard through the material of her blouse and bra.
She felt her hot hard nipple drilling into her palm, even through the material. She clutched and caressed her tit, cupped it, and thumbed her nipple with sharp hard flicks.
"Jesus! Jesus!" she gasped as each flick of her thumb shot a bolt of pleasure into her tits.
She had never been so fucking hot. Sweat poured out of her body everywhere, drenching her clothing.
Wang lapped the child's wet cunt hole, slurping out her flowing fuck juices. He worked his tongue into her pussy slit and twisted his nose against her clit.
Jody squeezed her tit, then began fumbling in a frenzy at the buttons down the front of her blouse, ripping at them to get the fucking blouse open. She yanked her shirttails out of the waist of her skirt, shifting as she did so and slamming her cunt hard into Wang's thrusting nose.
Her other hand jerked down to her left tit. Her bra was plastered to the mounds of her young tits, soaked with her gushing sweat. She clawed at the wet silk of the cups, yanked them up around her throat, then jerked her hands back down to the wet hot globes of her tits. She gripped both nipples in her fingers, pinching them hard and twisting them between her fingers and thumbs, pulling them far away from the lush masses of her lovely young tits.
Wang sensed the child's excitement. Fuck fluid flowed thick from her cunt hole.
"Oh, fuck. Oh, fuck. Fuck me. Fuck me. Oh, Jesus, I need a fuck. I need a fuck," Jody whimpered, tears spilling from her eyes, rolling down her sweaty cheeks.
"Oh, God, it feels so good, Wang! Suck me harder, boy!" the child moaned.
Wang obliged the girl eagerly. His tongue curled and drove deep into her cunt channel. He sucked her fuck fluids, his rough tongue frictioning the walls of her virginal cunt hole. As he withdrew his tongue from her pussy hole, he swiped his tongue over her clit.
Jody threw her head far back, arched into a bow of pure pleasure. She felt the pressure rise high and fast, washing over her like a wave of hot water, drowning her.
She came.
Her ass jumped and bounced all over on the couch. Her thighs automatically clamped tightly around Wang's strong neck, her heels crossing over his back. She jammed her hands down onto the dog's head, grabbing him and hugging his snout tight against her pussy as she gushed her come against his nose and mouth.
Wang slurped up the thick goo as it flooded out of Jody's pussy hole. Her come juice was hot and thick and sticky and delicious.
The child's whole body bucked wildly against the animal's head. Her clit twitched and spewed come. Her nipples were bloated to the limit, aching and throbbing painfully.
Jody gouged her fingers into the soft fur at the back of the animal's neck, dragging his snout tighter into her gushing, bucking crotch.
She arched high, trembling violently. Her tits jiggled wildly. Sweat gushed from her body like the come gushed from her pussy. Her long blonde hair became matted to her face and shoulders and back. She cried openly, tears flooding out of her eyes, rolling down her cheeks and spilling onto the upper slopes of her jiggling tits.
She suddenly clamped her thighs tighter against the sides of Wang's head, gave one violent final shudder, then sank back against the couch. Her long legs fell limply off the dog's back. Her arms flopped loosely at her sides. She groaned.
She was exhausted.
She was drenched.
Wang snorted, licked his lips, and backed away from Jody's spent young body. He knew when things were finished. He would savor the taste of this pretty child's cunt juice for a long time. Happy, Wang trotted back over to his spot near the kitchen door, turned around a couple of times, then lay down. He gave a loud sigh of pleasure, then lowered his chin to his forepaws, and grinned over at Jody.
The young girl groaned. She slid off the couch and stretched out on her back on the floor. Her cunt hole dribbled and oozed come, the thick fluid trickling down along her pretty pussy crease and wetting her ass crack.
"My God," she whispered. "My God."

**************************

Tom Gordon strode across the airport concourse. He checked his watch. Maybe he should call home before he got on the plane, let Jody know he was coming.
He passed the bank of phone booths. Only one was not being used, and an out-of-order sign hung on that one. He noted with a twinge of pleasure the tight ass of one of the young girls babbling into the telephone. She caught his glance, and gave him a sexy smile. She winked at him.
Tom stopped walking and looked at the girl, thinking how much she looked like Jody. She quickly ended her conversation and replaced the phone on the cradle. She looked over her shoulder at Tom and winked at him again.
It suddenly struck him that the girl, for all her apparent youth, was a fucking whore. It was that second wink that gave her away.
He turned away from her and didn't look back as he walked to the waiting area for his flight.
No, he decided, he wouldn't call home. He would just walk in and surprise the hell out of Jody. He wasn't due back home until tomorrow night.



Chapter Three


Jody sat on the couch, her fingers working nervously on her lap. Her eyes darted back and forth between the flickering pale blue image on the television screen and the deep black eyes of the handsome young dog beside her.
Wang had gotten up from his place near the door and had come padding over to the young teenager. He nuzzled her knee with the tip of his long snout, then sat down, gazing up at her with beautiful eyes of desire.
Jody gulped.
She hadn't missed the huge dangling sword of Wang's bright-red cock swinging and bouncing under his belly, sticking out like a knife from the hairy sheath between his powerful thighs.
Her hand touched her throat as she gulped again.
Her other hand rubbed absently over her tummy, stroking the soft material of her skirt down between her legs. She had put her panties back on. She could feel the waistband of her panties through her skirt. Her hand pushed down and she spread her knees. She cupped her crotch and moaned.
"Oh, Wang," she said, gasping weakly. The dog cocked his head toward her, his eyes glittering.
Jody's young pussy was soaked. The crotch of her panties was wet with doggie saliva and the gooey traces of her own come juice. She'd tugged them up quickly after Wang had eaten her cunt and made her climax. She was embarrassed beyond words, yet at the same time she was excited beyond imagination.
A fight was going on inside her.
She could still feel the rough tongue of this wonderful, huge, handsome animal stroking into her pussy slit and sloshing over her clit, sending chills of agonizing pleasure into her guts. She wanted to feel it again. Right now.
But she felt funny about it – not like she'd really done something horrible or wrong, but just funny, like she'd passed some kind of plateau and needed to pause for a moment to get her bearings.
Wang nudged her skirt hem with the tip of his nose, then jerked his head to one side in a loud sneeze.
Jody giggled quietly.
"Oh, you silly doggie," she whispered. She reached out and stroked the dog's massive head, scratching her fingernails into the hardness along the top of his snout.
Wang seemed almost to be purring from the pleasure of the young girl's scratching fingernails. He scooted forward on the floor and laid his long snout down on her lap between her warm thighs.
"What do you want?" the young girl whispered, knowing very well what the beautiful animal wanted from her.
She rested her hands along her thighs beside Wang's head and began fingering the hem of her skirt upward, out from under the dog's head and snout, so that his head was resting on her bare thighs.
Wang sniffed. The wonderful odor of virginal pussy juice filled his quivering nostrils. His tongue slopped out and stroked Jody's warm thighs, brushing lightly against the tight crotch of her wet panties. He tasted little girl fuck fluid again and his cock shoved outward, hard and stiff.
Taking a deep breath, Jody slowly parted her knees and Wang's nose slid downward until it was poking right into her cunt mound again.
Then Wang growled.
Jody gasped.
The dog twisted his huge head, drove his mouth into the child's crotch hard, his teeth gouging into the taut material of her panties. He caught the wet silk with his teeth and jerked his head backward, stepped back with his whole body, growling and snarling.
"Oh, no!" Jody gasped, her voice a sharp cry. She clawed at the back of the couch as she felt her body being hauled forward, off the couch. She dug her heels into the rug and fought to regain her position on the couch, but Wang was far too powerful for her. He held her panty crotch between his locked jaws and jerked her thighs open by shaking his head. Jody's legs flew apart, her heels slipped against the rug, and she spilled forward off the couch, landing hard on her firm ass.
Wang held on, growling as he shook his head from side to side more and more violently, trying to rip the child's soggy panties right off her body.
As soon as Jody realized what the dog wanted and was going to have, one way or the other, she stopped fighting him. She thrust her ass up off the floor and pushed at her panties with one hand while she held herself up with the other. She pushed her panties down to her knees. Wang got a better grip on them and yanked them down and off her feet.
He tossed his head and the girl's panties flew across the room.
He turned back toward her, his head low, his eyes glowing with lust.
He showed his teeth, and growled deep in his throat, letting the girl know she better let him at her, or else.
"OK, Wang," Jody said, trying to soothe the animal. What had caused this sudden change in him? Had he sensed her reluctance to let him lick her again? But she had been about to take her panties off herself and let him suck on her pussy hole all he wanted to.
The explanation was simple. Wang was a dog, not a man. He had no self-control. Instinct had taken over. He wanted to fuck her this time, not just suck at her cunt hole.
Jody didn't understand this. To her, the dog was as close to being human as any man she'd ever known. But she'd never known a man sexually. No man had ever done to her what this huge dog had done. And now the dog wanted more.
He growled louder, then suddenly clamped his huge jaws down around Jody's thin ankle. She jerked as she felt his sharp teeth gouging into the flesh of her leg. She then held herself frozen for fear that those razor-sharp teeth might slice into her and sever an artery.
Wang crouched and yanked on the child's ankle, stepping to one side as he tugged on her leg. He sidestepped again, drawing the child's ankle across her other leg, forcing her body to roll over.
Jody got the idea quickly. She flipped over onto her belly as Wang released her ankle.
What the hell could he possibly want with me on my tummy? the girl wondered.
Before she had time to think, Wang nuzzled up under the rear of her skirt, pushing at the tight deep crease between the little girl's ass cheeks. He pushed hard, forcing her body forward until Jody's head bumped into the base of the couch. And he kept shoving.
"Wang!" Jody protested. She couldn't move forward another inch unless she crouched up onto her hands and knees. The instant she saw the image of herself on her hands and knees with the huge dog behind her she knew what Wang was after.
Her pussy fluttered. Her heart began hammering violently in her chest. Her cunt hole felt funny.
"Oh, my God," she whispered, her arms surrounding her head, her long hair falling over them.
Wang's nose drilled between her ass cheeks. Jody jammed her knees up against her tits and raised her ass high. She yelped as she felt the cold, wet, rough nose burrowing into her ass, spreading her ass cheeks apart.
"Jesus!" she shouted. Wang slurped his tongue out, wiped it down under her cunt slit and swept up along her pussy crease to her ass hole. The sensation made the young teenager melt.
She was doubled over, her head crushed against the bottom edge of the couch and against the floor. Her body was arched into a high tight bow, her knees pressed into her tits. She forced her arm behind her and fumbled the rear of her skirt up over her back, baring her ass cheeks.
She was panting. It was very difficult to breathe in this position. She could feel Wang's hot breath blasting against her sweaty ass.
Jody groaned with pleasure. She had never experienced such a wonderful sensation as this submissive pose, the feeling of the dog's wide wet tongue lapping at her ass hole, his hot breath searing against her bare ass and swollen cunt mound.
She spread her knees as wide as she could and got herself balanced, ready for anything. She didn't know exactly what she should expect, but she'd seen enough doggies fucking out on the streets to know that Wang was probably going to jump up onto her back, mount her like she was a little bitch in heat, and shove his huge prick right into her virgin cunt hole.
She was dripping already. Her cunt channel was hot and wet with pussy juice, all set for the first fucking of her young life.
Jody gulped.
Her first fuck was doing to be with a dog.
Her first cock was going to be an animal's.
Her virginity was going to be ripped away by the cock of a huge German shepherd dog.
She moaned, her fingernails clawing into the rug beside her head. She was sweating like a pig. Wang sniffed her ass hole and licked her tight ass cheeks.
Jody could sense his excitement. He was whimpering now. He was prancing a little bit. His breath hit her bare ass in shallow panting gasps.
And suddenly he leaped onto her back.
"Ooof," she grunted, taking his weight. He was much heavier than she had expected. Her arms quivered with the strain of trying to hold him up, hold herself up off the floor. Then, slowly, she sank down until her ass was stuck up high, and her tits were mashed into the rug.
Wang's claws dug into her back, cutting into the material of her shirt as he kneaded her body. His rear legs danced, moving his body closer to the girl's ass. His cock head butted into her exposed young pussy mound and Jody cried out, thinking he was going to ram into her without letting her get used to the idea.
But he didn't. Wang sensed her fear. Jody was terrified that Wang's cock would really rip her open. He was gigantic. And the dogs she had watched fucking had fucked so fast, so hard, so quickly, that Jody couldn't imagine the bitch dog getting much pleasure out of the fuck.
Wang held back. He worked himself closer, pressing the head of his huge prick slightly between the child's puffy cuntlips. He wiggled a little and Jody's pussy lips parted even more.
The girl winced as she felt her cherry stretching. The tiny bit of flesh was pulled taut. Wang's prick head poked into and pressured her cherry.
"Oh, Wang," Jody whimpered. "It hurts, doggie. Oh, it hurts me."
The child opened her mouth wide and pressed down hard against her forearms. She didn't want to scream when Wang fucked into her cunt hole. She was terrified that she would scare him, and he'd really hurt her.
But she was excited, too. Her whole body was drenched in sweat, her clothing sticking to her young body everywhere.
She suddenly tightened every muscle in her body. Wang was going to fuck her. His cock pushed against her cherry again. This time the pain was a burning agony to the little girl. Her fleshy cherry was more solidly placed in her cunt than in most girls. It was going to take a bit of real pressure to rip it away. And more than a bit of real pain for Jody.
Had a man fucked her this first time, he could have enjoyed the hell out of it, tonguing her cherry and probing the tiny bit of flesh with his fingertip, toying with it, giving the girl more than enough time to get used to the idea of the pain she was about to endure.
A man would have taken all the time in the world with this wonderful little morsel of girlhood. He could have hurt her exquisitely and made the torment lingering and delicious for both of them. Then, when the child was so hot and eager and ready, so far gone with need and lust and desire that she actually wanted the pain just so she could feel a cock inside her virgin pussy hole, a man could have thrust into her hot wet belly all the way, ripping her cherry to shreds and driving the torn flesh deep into her virgin cunt, replacing her pain with the most loving pleasure he could offer.
But no man was probing Jody's pussy lips with his cock. No man was pressuring her tight, taut, strong hymen.
It was a dog.
A dog who had run out of patience.
Wang gouged his claws into Jody's back and jerked his ass hard. Jody screamed violently against her forearm, tears bursting from her eyes as Wang's cock pushed her cherry to the limit, stretched it to the breaking point and beyond, and ripped her cherry from her cunt hole entrance, thrusting into her pussy as his cock drove all the way into her cunt.
Jody cried and whimpered in pain as the dog fucked her pussy hole, heedless of the child's need for pleasure to replace the burning agony of her doggie rape. Wang fucked her hard and fast, his body jerking.
Jody felt agony again and again. Each thrust of Wang's thick long cock pole hurt her more. She was bleeding badly, bright red liquid running out of her pussy hole with each backward pull of Wang's cock. Her sparse pussy hair became soaked with her own flowing blood, and her bare ass cheeks were splattered with red droplets.
Wang fucked her, pumped his fat prick in and out just as though her pussy was a dog's cunt. He didn't care. His huge black sac of balls slapped against her blood-smeared cunt faster and faster.
He was panting hard, fucking harder.
Jody felt the stinging, burning agony ease. The pain became a hot throbbing sensation, fading just enough to let her begin to take some little bit of pleasure from her rape.
She was grunting in time to Wang's thrusting body. His cock went deeper and deeper into her guts. She could feel the head of his tremendously long prick jabbing into her cunt walls, stretching them, pushing her pussy walls up against her intestines deep inside her belly.
She'd never felt so full.
The feeling was good.
The pain eased again, and now she was able to moan slightly with pleasure. She ground her ass into Wang's hairy thighs, in slow circles.
She pulled her mouth away from her forearm.
"Oh, Wang," she whispered weakly. Sweat dripped heavily from her forehead, fell onto her arms, and dripped into the nest of long thick hair surrounding her head and covering her arms.
Then came the first real sensation of hard pleasure. Wang's cock stroked outward and rubbed over the child's clit. Her body responded instantly and her clit swelled. Her body shifted instinctively and found the right position so that Wang's prick would stroke her clit with each thrust, in and out.
And from then on the fuck was all pleasure.
"Mmmm," Jody moaned, twisting her head to take a deep breath of cool air. "Mmmm, boy. It feels better now, honey. Ahhh, yes. That's the right spot, Wang. Oooo, keep that up, honey doggie. Yes."
Wang fucked his prick in and out of Jody's tight cunt channel for all he was worth. She'd stopped bleeding. Her fuck juices glistened all along the dog's cock pole and all over the big black sac of his balls. Thick gooey fluid was smeared all along the child's ass crack and all over her matted pussy mound.
"Mmmm, baby," Jody muttered quietly. "Oh, boy, that feels so fine, honey. Fuck me, Wang. Oh, yeah. Keep it up, doggie."
Wang fucked his cock in and out of the child's hot wet cunt channel harder and faster. Suddenly he jammed his prick pole all the way into her pussy, locked his body tightly to her asscheeks, and blasted her cunt with the first hot blast of his thick doggie spunk.
Jody felt it.
"Oh, God!" she gasped. He was filling her pussy with come. This gigantic animal was spewing his dog come into a human little girl's pussy hole. Jody could feel her cunt filling with the thick goo as his come spouted from Wang's cock head. The spunk was hot and seemed endless in supply.
Jody's cunt walls clenched at the sides of Wang's immense prick, sucking, stroking, and milking his cock, draining his balls of every last drop of slimy doggie spunk he had in him.
Her body shook and quivered. She was on the verge of her own climax. She could feel all the odd sensations building up as the dog held himself locked to her ass. Her clit throbbed and pulsed against the side of his cock.
She rubbed her clit back and forth along the hard hot prick impaling her pussy, and on the third stroke she exploded.
"Jesus God Almighty!" she screamed, lifting her head as far as she could, bumping the back of her head against the couch front. She shook violently and began spurting her own hot fuck juices into her cunt channel, gushing against Wang's prick meat.
She jerked and twitched hard, trembling all over as she spilled her come, flooded her cunt hole with virginal fuck juice.
Wang began jerking, too. He pulled his cock back, then slammed his prick home again and spurted the last few drops of doggie come into Jody's once-virgin pussy. Then he yanked his hard prick out of her cunt hole, pulling long thick strings of come with his cock.
As the dog twisted and leaped away from Jody's humping young body, the thick goo gushed from her spread cunt hole. It was as though a water balloon, filled to the limit, had suddenly been let go. Jody's cunt lips tried to close, but the thick spunk gushed and flooded out of her pussy, actually spurting out onto the living room rug.
She felt the dog leave her. The weight was suddenly gone from her back and there had been a sharp pain as Wang yanked his cock meat out of her guts.
She groaned with the release of the pressure holding her down, holding her tightly into this crouching position. She sank over onto her side, then quickly rolled onto her back, her long legs spread as wide as she could get them.
She humped the air, pumped her cunt up and down against nothing for a few moments, then slowly sank down to the rug. Her pussy quivered. Her thighs jumped once or twice. Her whole body spasmed one final time.
She lay still.
She was panting hard, her clothing thoroughly soaked with sweat and clinging to her body, revealing her lovely young tits almost as clearly as though she were naked.
Her pussy was naked.
Her cunt was puffed open, swollen and wet and bright pink with the afterglow of her violent lust. Her pussy hair was matted to her cunt lips with the mingled juices of doggie spunk and little girl come and virginal blood.
A thick white trickle of come slid slowly from the lower portion of her lovely young cunt hole.
Jody sighed.
Finally she opened her pretty eyes.
"Good God," she whispered to the ceiling. She was limp. Exhausted beyond belief. She'd never been so thoroughly spent in her life. Every muscle in her body ached.
But she'd never felt better.
She smiled.
She was a woman now. A woman. No silly little virgin, not this girl. She rolled her head, seeking out Wang. He was lying comfortably in his spot by the kitchen door, his head resting on his forelegs, his eyes watching her closely.
Jody gave him a pretty smile of thanks.
She rolled her head back and stared blankly at the ceiling for a long long time, enjoying the sensations that filled her body, all the newness of it. The pleasure and the pain she had just gone through filled her mind with joy and wonder.



Chapter Four


Mary and Ken left the Jacksons earlier then they'd planned. The evening had gone well, and they'd both had a good time. Only occasionally had they glanced at each other, knowing they were both thinking the same thing – how to get into Jody's virgin panties.
As Ken speeded up along the on-ramp, Mary settled back on the seat and sighed.
"Well, how can we approach her?"
"Jody?" Ken asked. He knew the answer, but his attention was, for the moment, on the gigantic semi truck roaring down on them in the same lane.
The truck swerved out into the middle lane at the last possible moment and Ken cursed the brainless driver for the maniac he was. It took him a minute to calm down, and Mary waited patiently.
After pulling over and settling down to speed in the fast lane, Ken let his attention go back to his wife and her question.
"Uh, what about her?"
"How can we approach her?" Mary asked again, considering the possible answers herself. "I mean, we can't just go up to her and say, listen, pretty little girl, my husband and I would really love to fuck you."
Ken laughed. "Not likely."
"And we certainly can't force her into it."
"Nope."
"Nope," Mary mimicked her husband. "You're a hell of a help."
Ken thought silently for a moment.
"Well, how about this. When we get home, we can offer her a glass of wine. Maybe that will loosen her up a bit."
"Mmmm, maybe. Her father's still out of town, isn't he?"
"Yeah, I think so."
"Why don't we invite her to spend the night?"
"Sure, but why should she? She only lives a couple of blocks away."
"Yeah, in a big old lonely house."
Ken shrugged. "I don't know. So what do we do if she stays? We still can't get at her." Mary sucked her lower lip for awhile, thinking hard, getting hornier and hornier for the young girl.
"Suppose you pretend to be very tired when we get home," Mary said. "You don't want to walk her home, even though it's a short distance. Or do it this way. We get home and you fall asleep on the couch, right away. Then I'll insist that she stay overnight. She and I will have a couple of glasses of wine. We'll leave you on the couch, and she and I will go up-stairs and use our bed. That sounds reasonable enough, doesn't it?"
"Well, to me it does. But it has to sound reasonable to a young girl. And once you get her in bed with you?"
Mary grinned. "She'll fall right to sleep with two glasses of wine in her. Then you can come into the room, and we'll at least get to feel her a little, maybe even undress her. I can give her one of my nighties to put on, so she doesn't have to sleep in her clothes. I know just the one, too. Remember the black one you gave me last Christmas? The shortie one that ties closed in front?"
Ken grinned. "I remember it, all right. That one would be easy to untie, if she were sound enough asleep."
"Great. Let's give it a try."
"Hell, she might not even stay."
"But she might," Mary said. She could feel her belly tightening into the familiar knot of lust. Her cunt channel was already oozing fuck juice. Her nipples were hard, eager to rub against the bare young tits of a young child.
Ken's cock was hard, too. The idea of slipping into a bedroom and untying the front of a little girl's nightie, then feeling her warm tits, was getting to him. He longed to do it. He hoped Mary's plan would work in every detail. But he wished for more. He wanted nothing as much as he wanted his cock inside that fucking little pussy's hot young cunt hole, fucking in and out, filling her pussy with his fucking come.

**************************

Jody was lying on the floor. She'd been fucked, really fucked, by a dog. She sighed. She wasn't a virgin anymore.
Wang had padded out into the kitchen and was slurping up water from his bowl. Jody listened to the sound, smiling slightly as she remembered the feeling of Wang's rough tongue on her bare cunt.
She rolled her head, looking for her panties. There they were, over near the kitchen door, near Wang's favorite sleeping place. She'd get up in a minute, and go pick up her panties, and put them on.
In a minute.
But not right now.
She sighed deeply in pleasure and closed her eyes again listening to the sound of Wang sucking water.

**************************

Tom Gordon loved flying. He was on a plane two or three times a week, sometimes more often. He'd gotten to know several of the stewardesses very, very well.
He smiled as a young woman came toward him.
"Hello, Mr. Gordon. Nice to see you again so soon," the pretty stewardess said. She slipped into the seat beside him. She buckled the seatbelt tightly over her trim tummy.
"Hi, Wanda," Tom said, patting the woman's stockinged knee. He and Wanda had flown together many times, in more than one way. Tom was delighted to see she was on this flight, too.
"Heading home again, Tom?" Wanda whispered, enjoying the feel of the man's hand on her thigh. They were seated at the back of the plane, in the last row. Behind them was only the rear exit. Nobody could see Tom's hand slip upward, under the hem of Wanda's very short stewardess uniform.
"Oh, ho," Tom said. "What happened to those awful pantyhose?"
Wanda squirmed under his probing fingers, spread her thighs slightly so Tom could push his hand higher between them, get at her pussy.
"Can't tell the difference from the knees down," she said, "and I like real stockings much better. Don't you?"
Tom smiled, leaned forward quickly and gave the young woman a peck on her cheek as his hand shoved hard up between her hot thighs. He felt the taut straps of her garter belt pulled tight against her skin. Her skin was smooth and slightly moist and very hot.
"Wanda, you obscene bitch!" Tom gasped as his hand drove home. He could feel Wanda's soft moist bush of curly cunt hair. The tease wasn't wearing panties.
Wanda grinned hard.
"I don't wear panties anymore, either, Tom," she said, shifting, pressing her bare pussy hard against his probing finger. Tom found her clit. He poked, mashed, and rubbed her clit. Wanda groaned but forced herself to maintain her composure. She appeared to be sitting sedately beside a passenger, ignoring Tom who was leaning toward her, whispering to her.
"Oh, God, Tommy," she muttered through clenched jaws, her eyes going wide as she felt the man's fingertip drill right into the core of her clit.
"You love it, baby. Remember Atlanta?"
Wanda groaned again, louder. But her groan was muffled as the great engines roared to life.
"Bet I can get you off before we leave the ground?"
"Mmmmm," Wanda moaned, rolling her eyes. "Please."
She sank down slightly on the seat and spread her thighs the slightest bit more. Tom's finger jabbed at her clit, sending jolts of hard pleasure into the beautiful young woman's pussy.
Wanda felt her cunt channel filling with fuck juice. She saw another stewardess far up the aisle talking to the passengers through her microphone, explaining all the safety features of the particular aircraft.
The other stewardess hesitated and faltered in her well-prepared speech as she saw what was going on in the last seat.
She quickly caught herself, though, and went on, trying to avoid looking at Wanda's sprawled legs.
Tom worked the woman's clit faster and faster with his fingertip, concentrating on just one thing. He whispered a series of vile and filthy suggestions into Wanda's ear while he stroked and mashed and massaged her clit. And he grinned as he felt her tighten, felt her body jerk and buck as she came hard, and as she fought to keep herself from falling Out of the seat and into the aisle.
As she sighed and sank back against the seat, spent from her hard climax, the airplane tore away from the ground.
"I win," Tom whispered to her.
Wanda smiled weakly, and turned her face toward him.
"Congratulations," she whispered back.

**************************

Jody checked the clock on the dining room wall. It was only a little after ten o'clock – still pretty early. Mary and her husband wouldn't be home for a long time, yet.
Jody glanced over at Wang.
Wang lifted his head instantly, his tail wagging and slapping the floor behind him.
"Can't keep a good dog down, can we, Wang?"
Wang yipped.
Jody laughed and patted her thigh as she walked back to the couch. Wang leaped up and followed her.
Jody had been toying with an interesting idea all evening. It was the filthiest thing she could imagine, but somehow the image it conjured up in her mind was terribly exciting.
She sat down on the floor with her back against the front of the couch, facing Wang.
Wang stood in front of her, his handsome face all attention.
"Well, Wang, old boy," Jody said quietly, her voice quivering. "I don't know exactly how this will work, but I think I'd like to give it a try. So, come here, boy."
She reached forward and took hold of Wang's powerful forelegs. She pulled the doggie toward her, until his snout moved past her ear. She hugged the big animal tightly for a moment, then shifted her body and sank lower, urging Wang forward over her. The dog stepped forward, then jumped his front legs up onto the couch. He knew exactly what this cute little girl had in mind, and he was all for it.
This was what he'd always loved best with his first mistress. The feel of a human woman's mouth clamped tightly around his massive prick was the best sensation in the world.
Jody got herself positioned underneath the animal's body, her arms up around his ass. She was staring right at the bright red meat of Wang's thick prick.
She was apprehensive but not afraid. This idea had been whirling around in her brain since the moment she'd felt the dog's tongue lapping at her pussy. She wondered what a dog's cock would taste like.
She was about to find out.
Wang held himself positioned patiently. He knew that it always took his first owner a long time to get herself psyched up enough to take his dork in her mouth, but when she did, it was well worth the wait.
Jody licked her lips.
This was the moment of truth.
She took a final deep breath, sniffing the strong odor of the dog's cock and balls and ass.
She parted her lips and moved her head forward, pressing her wet lips against the very tip of Wang's fuck meat. She shivered. The meat was hot and smooth and salty. She thrust her tongue out a bit and stroked it over the head of the animal's thick prick.
Wang's rear legs quivered as he held himself over the child. The sensation of her hot little tongue stroking his huge dork made him want to shove his prick right down her throat and fuck it silly. But he held back, knowing from past experience how good a woman's lips could be.
Jody kissed the hot fleshy point of the dog's cock, her lips pursed and sucking the sensitive skin. As she kissed and sipped and sucked at the hot fuck rod, her arms slipped upward through the soft thick fur covering Wang's thighs and ass until she was hugging him tightly, her fingers clutching the fur over his spine.
Wang shifted, jabbing the tip of his prick between Jody's lips. She let the dog take control of her and parted her lips, letting the long curved cylinder of Wang's hot prick slice into her mouth. It went in smoothly, and the young teenager began sucking hard, wagging her tongue wildly all over the meaty pole in her mouth.
"Mmmmfffhhh," she mumbled, sucking the cock. Oh, Jesus, this tastes like heaven, the child sighed in her mind. She gobbled at the thing in her mouth, tonguing the whole length of the hot rod, nipping very lightly at the tip of Wang's cock. She sucked and sucked and felt the great animal's body begin shaking as he stood over her.
Jody hugged Wang tighter, pulling his cock deeper into her mouth, until the tip of his dork meat poked into the back of her throat, causing her to gag slightly. She forced herself to fight the gagging reflex and took Wang's cock even deeper into her throat. It was lovely. She winced at the sharp pain down in her throat and loved it. She felt suddenly submissive as hell, and the feeling made her warm and excited and horny. She longed to feel this magnificent beast filling her throat with his fuck juice, pumping in and out between her lips like a maniac… forcing her to take it all.
Jody felt the cock head filling the back of her throat. It was thrust so deep down inside her that she couldn't get a breath. She held the cock clamped tightly in her mouth and throat for as long as she could before sucking her lips backward along the shaft, letting it slowly slip from her mouth. She kissed the wet tip again, then shifted her position lower so she could nuzzle her lips and nose and cheeks into the lush softness of Wang's furry thighs.
Her tongue stroked the dog's massive black balls. She tasted the flesh, salty and moist, of the dangling sac, then gently sucked one huge ball into her mouth. She rolled it and sucked it for a long time, feeling the giant animal's loins trembling as she did so. She released the first ball, and sucked on the other one for awhile, loving the huge firm nut with her lips and teeth and tongue as she slobbered all over the dog's dark balls.
Wang shifted forward, trying to squat into Jody's pretty face. His nuts mashed against her lips and chin, and she twisted her face aside, laughing in delight.
"You dumb mongrel," she giggled. She pushed at his legs until he backed a step away, giving her room to work.
Jody lifted her head up and took the wonderful animal's cock back into her mouth, cooing and purring to herself as it filled her mouth again.
"Mmmmm," she moaned, closing her eyes in pleasure. Her fingers began clawing at Wang's thick fur, scratching him in just the right place. His hips began moving, and Jody opened her eyes wide as she felt the first deep thrust into her throat. She knew that when he got going, she was going to have a hard time controlling his fucking movements. She gulped once, then resigned herself to taking whatever the dog dished out into her mouth.
As Jody sucked and nuzzled and tongued his cock, Wang grew more and more horny. He stopped holding back. His cock thrust deeper into Jody's eager mouth, forcing her lips wider.
Jody settled down for the real thing. She felt the dog's body go on automatic. His pumping dork slid back and forth between her soft moist lips in a fast smooth rhythm, driving deeper and deeper with each new thrust.
Jody sucked harder and harder, feeling the dog's dork grow stiffer than a bar of iron in her mouth. It began hurting. But she kept sucking, kept stroking the long thick shaft with her hot tongue, bobbing her head back and forth in a counter-rhythm to Wang's insistent thrusting.
The dog was panting. His mouth hung open, and long strips of thick drool dribbled down onto Jody's soft hair, wetting it thoroughly with warm saliva.
"Gaaghh," Jody gagged around the thick rod ramming her mouth. She gagged hard and felt her belly muscles tighten hard as she nearly threw up. But she clutched Wang tighter and held oh. She opened her mouth wide and relaxed her throat as much as she could. Wang fucked her mouth for all he was worth.
Jody felt his thighs shaking violently. She stroked him, then dropped one hand down between his quaking legs and gently cupped his huge swinging balls.
She curled her delicate fingers around the soft full sac of the dog's nuts and gave a tender loving squeeze.
Wang threw his head back and yowled. His cock jammed down into Jody's aching throat as far as it would go.
Jody gagged violently.
Wang's cock spurted the first thick hot spurts of come, shooting them down the child's throat like bullets from a rifle.
Jody held her head back, her long thin neck stretched to the limit, and let it happen. She felt the hot goo flooding her throat and backing up into her mouth, filling it so full of fluid that she worked some of it out of her mouth with her tongue. It dribbled down over her stretched lips and flowed down her chin, down her throat.
She swallowed as fast as she could, gulping down thick hot gobs of Wang's spurting fuck juice.
It tasted delicious. Beyond belief. She could smell the stuff as well as taste it, and she loved both. She sucked and sucked, draining the dog's balls. Her fingers clawed lightly at the heavy sac holding Wang's nuts, and she squeezed his balls firmly in her small hand, trying to force the last possible drop of spunk out of his cock and into her mouth.
Wang gave a hard lurch forward and sent the head of his dork so far down Jody's throat that she finally did gag, very hard. She felt the spunk she'd swallowed rising up into her throat, already plugged with Wang's gigantic prick head. And she couldn't breathe.
Wang suddenly yanked his cock out of the little girl's mouth and jumped backward, darting around the room a few times before coming back over to her.
Jody was panting hard, gulping the gooey spunk back down, licking her lips. She burped loudly.
"Oh, fuck," she said, embarrassed at such a rude sound.
Wang wagged his tail happily. His bright-red dork was still stiff, still dripping the final traces of his come.
"Hey!" Jody shouted. She scrambled over onto her side and thrust her head under the animal's rear end. She lifted up and licked the juice from Wang's prick head. Wang stood there, enjoying the attention.
Jody lifted a bit higher to give Wang's balls a final soft kiss, then she ducked out from under his big body, and lay still on the floor.
She took a deep breath, then sighed loudly. "Wow. I never thought sex would be like this," she said to herself. She twisted her head and looked at the beautiful young dog beside her. Wang bent down and began licking her lovely face. His tongue was hot and wide and wet and very rough. It tickled the child. She rolled away, laughing gaily as she leaped to her feet.
Wang jumped toward her, then froze. Jody leaped backward crouching, her hands up. She was grinning. Wang jerked his head to one side, feigning a leap, and Jody countered his move as he expected. His nose rammed into her, right between her legs.
"Ooof," Jody groaned, laughing at the same time. "You got me that time, you bastard. But it won't happen again."
She whirled and dashed behind the couch, grabbing the back of the couch for leverage. Wang watched her, planning his strategy.
Suddenly he darted up onto the couch and jumped over it, his forepaws slamming into Jody's chest, punching her hard in her beautiful young breasts, driving her backward.
Jody had expected it, though, and moved smoothly backward with the blow, grabbing both of Wang's legs as she did so. She twisted, whirled, and threw the big animal across the room, almost to the bottom of the stairs.
Wang yelped, but quickly regained his stance. He eyed the girl closely. Hell of a trick. He'd be more careful from now on.
He dashed for her, forcing her to run around the couch. He had her panting and laughing hysterically in no time.
Neither the dog nor the young girl heard the car pull into the driveway.
Neither of them heard the key in the lock in the front door. Just outside, peering into the living room through the tiny window in the door, Ken frowned at what he was seeing.
There was a pair of panties lying on the floor.
Wang seemed to be chasing Jody for real. The girl was shrieking and laughing, though, obviously enjoying it. As Ken watched, he motioned Mary to watch, too.
Inside the room, Jody was growing exhausted from the game. She stopped suddenly, a hand clutched to her chest as she stood there, slightly bent over, gasping for breath and giggling hard.
But Wang didn't stop. He leaped up, his paws jabbing into the child's lower back, and he shoved her hard. Jody shrieked as she flew forward and fell onto the floor.
But by the time she'd rolled over onto her back, her arms up to protect her face, Wang was on her. He barked once, then grabbed the hem of her skirt and began tugging on it, shaking his head hard.
"Oh, for God's sake, Wang," Jody said. She sighed heavily, but she was pleased that the huge beast wanted her again and wanted her naked.
She thrust her hips up off the floor and quickly unbuckled her skirt. She snorted with laughter as Wang ripped the loosened material right down her legs, stripping the skirt from her body.
She was naked from the waist down.
Wang leaped back up over her body, preventing her from getting up. Jody had no intention of getting up, though. She wanted to enjoy her lover's attentions again. She spread her long slim legs as wide apart as she could, and Wang thrust his snout down into the lush gooey nest of her pussy.
He lapped at her, stroking her clit again and again and soon had her moaning. Her head rolled from side to side, and she clutched her hands into tight tiny first.
"Oh, Jesus," she groaned. "Suck me, Wang. Oooo, honey. Yeah. Lick me like that, doggie. Mmmm. Oh, God!"
Ken opened the front door as quietly as he could, and he and Mary stepped into the room.
They walked silently over to the young girl and the dog.
They looked at each other, then back at the two creatures on the floor.
"Good evening," Ken said softly. Wang froze. Jody's eyes shot open. Slowly, she moved her head so she could see the two people standing there.
Mary smiled down at her.
Jody closed her eyes and went limp.



Chapter Five


Wang continued to nuzzle at the young girl's bare pussy, heedless of his audience. He growled low in his throat when Ken tried to urge him aside, away from the delicious mound of raw pussy meat. His tongue slurped and lapped at Jody's twat lips, and his snout burrowed into her, pushing her body a few inches along the rug.
"Well," Ken said, "what the hell are we going to do about this turn of events?"
Mary frowned and shrugged.
"Damned if I know," she said. She knelt cautiously beside Jody, keeping one eye on Wang's huge head. She wasn't about to try to interfere with his meal.
She looked at Jody's pretty face. Had the child fainted? Her face was bright red. Mary noticed tears glistening where her eyelids closed, and then the tears began flowing. Jody sobbed with a sudden sharp deep intake of breath, then burst into hysterical weeping.
"It's OK, honey. It's OK," Mary said, quickly reaching out and stroking the little girl's hair.
This tenderness only caused the girl to howl louder. Jody had never in her life been so utterly, so totally, so thoroughly embarrassed – so completely ashamed of herself.
She bawled and bawled, and Mary caressed her face and cheeks and hair, cooing to her, calming her, gently beginning to make love to her.
Ken finally grabbed Wang by the thick fur along the back of his neck and hauled him away from Jody's cunt. Wang yelped. He tried to get back to his lunch, but Ken growled at him, warning him away.
Wang went to the kitchen door, but there he turned and gave Ken a withering glare of contempt.
With a snort, he pushed through the door and strode into the kitchen.
Ken looked down at Jody and Mary. Jody was fighting Mary's hands at her face, trying to cover her face and hide herself. But Mary pushed them away and continued her gentle ministering to the child's shame.
"No, no, honey. It's really OK. You're just a little girl, Jody. It's perfectly all right to experiment like that. After all, if you don't try something new once in a while, how will you ever know whether or not you like it?"
"Please, please, I'm sorry," Jody whimpered weakly, her head rolling from side to side as she fought to get her face covered with both hands. "Oh, God, I'm so sorry."
In her sorrow, Ken noted with pleasure, little Jody didn't bother to try to cover her lower body. She lay there on her back with her legs still sprawled wide open and her bare young snatch fully and beautifully exposed to his gaze. Her cunt lips were coated with a thick smear of doggie drool, and her pussy was puffed open with excitement, her bright pink inner folds blossomed open and glistening with the thick fragrant goo of her lubrication.
"You'd better get her upstairs, Mary," Ken said softly. When Mary didn't respond, Ken nudged her tight ass with the toe of his shoe. Mary lifted her head sharply, her eyes flashing.
"Don't interrupt me," she whispered sternly.
"Take the girl up the fucking stairs," Ken mouthed, gesturing with his whole body that this was just the opportunity they'd both been dreaming of.
Mary glanced to the stairs.
"Oh. My, yes." She leaned down closer to Jody's face and cupped the child's head in her hands. "Listen, honey. Let's get you upstairs and into a nice hot tub. We'd better get you cleaned off, honey, so you won't get some kind of infection or something. Dogs can be very dirty, you know."
With these words, Jody burst into a renewed bout of bawling, but she let herself be hauled up to her feet between Ken and Mary and docilely went up the stairs with them.
"Ken, why don't you go find something nice for Jody to wear after she's had her bath?"
Ken winked at Mary as the two girls stepped into the bathroom. Mary left the door slightly ajar so he could sneak a look at Jody's naked soapy body. He turned and strode down the hall to the bedroom. He knew just the things to get. He only regret was not being able to give the kid a nice hot bath himself.
There would be time for him later.
It was Mary's turn first.

**************************

Tom Gordon rode the moving ramp toward the terminal. Wanda stood beside him, swaying slightly as she clung to his powerful arm.
"Nice flight, wasn't it, Tom?" she murmured, turning her face and kissing the man's shoulder through his shirt.
"Yeah," Tom agreed casually. "If you like fingerfucking."
Wanda hugged his arm tighter.
"I like everything," she said, her voice a low husky purr of invitation.
"Everything, huh?"
"Every fucking thing," she whispered, shifting her weight and pressing her hipbone hard into Tom's thigh.
Tom slug his arm up around Wanda's shoulder, and hugged her to his side. She wrapped both arms around his trim waist and rested her head against his side as they moved toward the terminal building.
Wanda stiffened. Tom looked down at the top of her head.
"What's wrong?"
Wanda didn't answer. She had spotted an Airline Representative coming toward them, riding the ramp in the opposite direction, back toward the boarding area. The elderly man, immaculately dressed, was from Wanda's own airline, too. Shit. She saw him glance toward her and note the cut of her uniform. He began glaring at her pointedly as she continued hugging Tom in public. Such a display of affection was frowned on, strongly. Totally against proscribed behavior for a stewardess. She could lose her job if the old fart was in a fucked-up mood. And he obviously was.
As the old bastard started past them, just over the railing on the other ramp, Wanda lifted her head. She gave the man a pretty smile, nodded pleasantly, and said, "My father."
As the man moved by, he turned to keep his eye on Wanda. She cringed back against Tom's side. Oh, fuck, she thought, cursing her stupidity. She'd meant to say that Tom was her brother, not her fucking old man. No way in hell that rotten old coot would believe this virile young man was Wanda's father.
She'd really blown it that time.
She glanced back, and her heart sank when she saw the creep writing furiously in a pocket notebook.
"Shit," she said.
"Somebody you know, Wanda?" Tom asked her.
"Ah, piss on it," Wanda said firmly. "And him."
Tom chuckled quietly.
"Give the old guy a blow-job, kid. You know the routine. He'll forgive you."
Wanda sighed.
"Yeah, I know. I guess I'll have to now."
"Yep," Tom said sympathetically, reaching over and stroking his fingertip over Wanda's moist lower lip. "But first give me one."
Wanda snuggled against the man's side and kissed his fingertip.
"My place or yours?" she asked.
Tom shrugged.
"Are your roommates in?"
"Not unless they've had a flight change. Not due in until tomorrow night."
"Your place, then. My daughter's home."
"Wouldn't want the kid to learn anything prematurely?"
"Something like that," Tom admitted. He loved his little girl, and he wouldn't hurt her for anything in the world, including the greatest blow-job of the century. Jody had become Tom's whole life, his real life, his one over-riding concern. She was everything, and he was determined to see to it that she wasn't hurt by anything.
Unfortunately, Tom had no idea how a little girl grew into a big woman. As far as his daughter was concerned, he was almost totally ignorant. To him, Jody was still the girl she was the day her mother died. She was just a pretty little girl, not a young woman filed with the promise of life and love. overflowing with needs and desires and feelings and curiosities that could only be met or fulfilled by experiment.
On the other hand, Tom had some needs and desires of his own that needed fulfilling – needs that he didn't dare turn to Jody for.
He checked the time. Not too late, yet. Jody would still be up watching television. Or fighting off some young stud of a date, Tom suddenly thought. He stepped off the end of the ramp and strode toward the nearest bank of phones.
"Calling your kid?" Wanda asked.
"Yeah. I think I'll let her know I'm back in town."
"She'll feel obligated to wait up for you, if you call her. That means you'll feel obligated to get home at a reasonable hour." Wanda purred sexily as she rubbed up against Tom's body, one hand dropping down to the front of his pants. "And I'm not feeling very reasonable tonight, Tommy boy."
Tom looked at the phone, but felt the hand pressing against his swelling cock.
Well, Jody had to learn how to defend herself sometime, he told himself. What a guy could do with a kid her age. Feel her breasts a little bit? Maybe she'd like it. Hell, she has to learn to like it eventually.
Wanda gave his dork a firm squeeze.
Tom gulped. And so what if the guy tried to feel Jody's little snatch. Wouldn't hurt her, would it? Hell, no. She might really go for it. As long as she didn't let him do anything but feel her snatch.
Tom gave a momentary shudder. Wanda thought it was from the grip she had on his cock but it was really from the image in his mind of his little girl with her legs spread and some pimply-faced young bastard's hands up under her skirt, clutching at her sweet young virgin cunny mound, trying to stab his fucking finger into her taut little hymen and rip it to shreads as he shoved his fist all the way up into her soft womb. And, horror or horrors, little Jody couldn't stop him. She was crying, fighting his clawing hand, trying hard to squeeze her legs together and keep him out, pleading with him to stop, please stop.
Tom grabbed the telephone off the hook, jammed his dime into the slot, and dialed viciously.
Wanda let her hand fall away from the bulge of his dork.
Tom slammed the phone back onto the craddle.
"Fuck it," he whispered to himself. "I can't babysit her from long distance. She has to learn how to take care of herself. And besides, it's all in my mind. Jody's been alone for days, even weeks, at a time, and nothing terrible has happened to her yet. Hell, she's probably just sitting there watching some dumb television show, perfectly content and happy and safe."
"Right," Wanda agreed softly. "Now, let's get going."
Tom nodded.

**************************

Jody felt wonderful. At least, she felt wonderful to Mary's gentle hands. The little girl was still in a daze from her utter shock at being found in such a vile position with Wang. Jody had stopped bawling so hard and settled down to a quiet sniffling and moaning, which was slowly changing into a soft sexy purring under Mary's expert touch.
"God, Jody, your muscles are so tight. Relax. Loosen up, honey," Mary urged in a tender voice, her fingers kneading hard into Jody's bare shoulders.
Mary leaned awkwardly over the edge of the tub, her knees hurting against the hard floor as she reached out to the young girl's sharply pointed shoulder blades and gouged her thumbs into the knotted muscles, massaging them into relaxation.
Jody sniffled, then said, "Ouch."
"Sorry, honey, but you're really tensed up here, and that's not good. Try to relax, OK?"
Jody nodded mildly.
"OK," she said, sniffling. She wiped her cheeks with the wet fingertips of one hand, then let her hand drop back down into the sudsy water.
Mary had filled the tub almost to overflowing with hot water, and stirred in lots of bubble bath. Now, Jody was nearly buried in the thick white foam.
Mary didn't want to frighten the child any more than she had been when they'd found her with the dog. Just let her feel the water all around her, soothing her body, relaxing her, and let her feel these soft and tender hands working the tension out of her muscles. Let her calm down, lose her inhibitions since she'd already proven it with Wang. If she could make it with a fucking dog, she sure as hell could make it with another girl.
Mary smiled to herself as she stroked her hands around Jody's slippery sides, and the young child automatically raised both arms above her head, crossed them over the top of her soft thick hair.
Jody sighed deeply as she felt Mary's hands tenderly massaging her sides, high up under her arms. She didn't twitch at all when Mary's hands slid forward, out onto the sloping sides of her breasts.
Getting the girl undressed had been no problem at all for Mary. She'd simply told Jody to take her things off and hop into the tub, while it was still filling with hot water. Jody had meekly obeyed. Mary had instantly sensed Jody's total submission. This was a new and exciting side of the child's personality. Most of the time, Jody had seemed so self-confident, self-sufficient. Just the opposite of meek and submissive.
Mary pulled her hands back off Jody's full young tits, afraid to go too far too fast. She rubbed the girl's bare back for a few seconds before venturing another try at her little boobs.
Jody's sniffling subsided. She gave a hard shudder, then sat still in the tub, the water and suds swaying easily about her body, just below her small but full and firm young breasts.
"Oh, Jesus, Mary," Jody sighed. She still held her arms over her head, her forearms resting on top of her head. "You must think I'm terrible beyond belief, don't you?"
"No, of course not, honey," Mary said with feeling. "What you were doing with Wang was perfectly normal. I don't think there's a girl alive who hasn't wondered what it would be like to have a big old dog lick her pussy." Mary paused, her fingers kneading Jody's shoulders again. "Or maybe even something better."
Jody blushed. The bright red glow spread quickly down her pretty face and covered her shoulders, giving away her silly little secret.
Mary grinned.
"How was it?" she asked quietly, leaning farther forward and boldly pressing her cool lips to the base of Jody's arm.
Jody turned slowly and glanced at Mary.
She gulped and sucked her lips for a brief moment.
"It was nice," she said.
"Good," Mary said with a smile. "I'm glad, because that's all that really matters, honey. If you liked it, then don't you worry about what other people might think about it. To hell with them, right?"
"Right," Jody whispered. She turned back and faced the faucets at the end of the tub, her arms still raised. Her breasts rose and fell more quickly, and the bright hot blush remained on her skin.
She knew what was going to happen.
Her heart speeded up, and she felt a strange knot of warm pleasure tighten her belly. She sucked in her breath and held it as she felt Mary's hands began moving. She closed her eyes. The hands slid smoothly over her wet skin, and suddenly, Mary's hands were cupping Jody's breasts, holding them firmly.
Jody held herself stiff, afraid to breath, afraid to move and destroy this strangely beautiful and loving moment between herself and Mary.
Mary stroked both thumbs across Jody's hot nipples, and the soft dark nubbins of sensitive girlflesh rose hard and throbbing, reacting instantly to the soft touch of the older woman's flicking thumbs.
"Are you," Jody began, then gulped so hard she nearly gagged on her own words. She swallowed, cleared her throat, then tried the words again. "Are you going to…"
But she couldn't finish it.
Mary squeezed the youngster's tits, then rolled her hardened nipple buds between her thumbs and index fingers. Jody gasped as the sharp pleasure shot deep into her breasts and zigzagged down her spine to explode into her guts.
"Yes," Mary whispered lovingly into Jody's ear. She kissed Jody's armpit, stroking her tongue over the soft salty skin, sniffing the gentle fragrance of the child's perspiration.
"Oh, my God," Jody whispered so softly it was little more than a sigh. She felt a slight shiver sweep over her body. The water was so hot. The air was thick with moisture from the tub, the mirror fogged and running with trickles of water.
Mary's lips caressed Jody's bare wet back, just below her hair at the base of her neck. She poked out the tip of her tongue and stroked it back and forth, very lightly, between the little teenager's pointy shoulder blades.
Jody shuddered as the sensation forced her to pull her shoulders far back. She squirmed. Her breasts seemed to expand in size, filling Mary's palms with smooth firm globes of virginal titflesh. Jody's hardened nipples drilled into the centers of Mary's palms.
Jody sighed. She felt scared and excited at the same time. Mary's hands caressed her breasts with loving tenderness, thrilling her.
Mary squeezed the small lush globes firmly. The child's skin was incredibly soft and silky, wet and slippery, hot from the water. Mary's hands dropped suddenly downward, and Jody gasped as she felt tickling fingers stroking her flat firm belly. The hard muscles just under her skin quivered as Mary touched a particularly sensitive spot.
Jody twitched and moaned, then tried to lean her head back against Mary's body.
"Wait a minute, honey." Mary's position outside the tub, leaning forward over the edge and twisted so she could hug the girl from behind, was awkward and getting more and more painful by the second. Mary let go of the girl, then got up and stepped into the tub. She was still fully dressed, except for her shoes.
She sank down into the hot water close behind Jody, her skirt billowing out on top of the thick foam of bubbles.
"Golly, Mary," Jody giggled, turning and watching Mary's skirt soak up the water.
"Oooo, honey, that's hot fucking water!" Mary gasped, slowly lowering her ass to the bottom of the tub. The water quickly drenched her stockings. It felt damned odd, in a nice warm sexy way. Something new for her. Just one of many things that was new for her, tonight.
"Turn back around there, Jody," Mary instructed, taking the girl by her bare shoulders and forcing her to do it. Jody didn't fight. She let herself be drawn back against the older woman's body and sighed with the comfort of it. How lovely it must be, Jody thought, to have a real mother.
Mary's arms slipped from the little girl's shoulders and encircled her body, her hands once again gently cupping the soft, warm, wet young mounds of Jody's breasts.
Jody covered Mary's hands with her own.
"I'm a little bit scared, Mary," she admitted.
"I know, honey. I can feel it. Relax. Everything's going to be just wonderful, for both of us."
From behind the slightly open door, Ken watched his wife hugging the little neighbor girl. God, his cock was raging with lust, throbbing and hot inside his pants. He had to fight the urge to jump through the doorway and grab that fucking little kid out of that tub and fucking rape her right there on the bathroom floor, right in front of his own fucking wife. His cock hurt. He'd always imagined that a little girl's body would be just as perfect and beautiful and sexy as Jody's was. And God Almighty, Mary looked sexy as hell, too, fully dressed and fully soaked as she sat there in the bubbles, hugging a naked little twat's fucking breasts.
Hot shitting damn!
Mary gripped the child's wet breasts tightly, clawing her fingernails into the lush young flesh. Instinctively, Jody shifted back another few inches, nestling her naked back and ass tightly against Mary's breasts and belly and wide-spread thighs, feeling the wet material of the skirt floating around her sides. The hollow squeaky sound of Jody's bare ass cheeks sliding over the porcelain bottom of the tub thrilled Mary to the core and drove Ken into a frenzy. He clawed open the front of his pants and hauled out his dork, his fist gripping it tightly as he continued to watch his wife making it with the teenage girl.
"Oh, Jesus," Jody moaned, arching her back and filling Mary's hands with her tits. Her nipples were like hot iron, stiff and swollen. The blood raced in her veins and roared in her ears.
Mary crushed the apple-sized globes of Jody's breasts hard, delighting in the groan of painful pleasure she wrung from the youngster's throat.
Jody let herself go. This was fantastic. She'd never felt such gut-churning pleasure before, never imagined it possible. Her whole body responded to the older woman's expert hands.
"Lean back further, Jody, and go down lower in the water." Mary helped the child do as she directed, until Jody's knees were high out of the water and her head was floating in a gentle nest of white bubbles. The top of her head bobbed against Mary's breasts, and her long hair flowed outward on the water and bubbles.
Mary leaned forward, shifting to get comfortable, and bent her head down. She kissed Jody's lips.
Jody responded immediately, her lips mashing against Mary's hot wet mouth with the urgency of innocent youth. Mary took control and thrust her tongue deep into the little girl's mouth. Jody began sucking hard, wagging the tip of her tongue against Mary's probing, thrusting tongue.
The two women clung to each other tightly, sucking each other's lips and tongues, kissing deeply. Jody groaned and whimpered with lust. The air was cool against her upraised bare knees, and she instinctively spread them wide apart. Her knees trembled, and she began humping the water slowly by tightening and relaxing her ass cheek muscles.
Mary cupped the girl's breast again as she supported her neck and head with the other hand. Then her hand trailed lightly downward over the child's quivering tummy, teasing at the very top of her cunt slit, feeling the young teenager's gentle humping motion.
Jody shifted, scooting upward as much as she could. Mary's hand slipped down those few extra inches and fully cupped the burning cunt mound of the child. Jody jerked. She cried out, still holding Mary's tongue deep inside her mouth and sucking hard. Her body arched, driving her twat into Mary's palm. She pumped eagerly against the woman's hand.
Mary broke the kiss.
"Good girl, honey. You learn fast."
"Ohhh, please," Jody moaned. She pushed one hand down and grabbed Mary's hand, pressed it harder against her pussy.
Mary stiffened one finger, probed it along the slippery crease of the child's twat slit, then suddenly shoved it into her hole, jamming deep into the tight, hot, gooey channel.
"Oh, my God," Jody gasped. She licked her lips, slapping her tongue all over her lips like a panting dog. She gulped air through her mouth, her jaws opened wide.
"Feel it, baby," Mary purred to the girl, stroking her cunt hair with her thumb as her index finger thrust in and out of the incredibly tight hole.
"Oh, Mary. Mary," the teenager kept gasping over and over. "Jesus, it feels so wonderful."
"You sweet little thing," Mary cooed. "Just wait till I find the right little spot for you."
She moved her fingertip upward, toward the top part of the little girl's slit. As she did so, she watched Jody's face. A wide-eyed gasp told her what she wanted to know, and she began stroking the tiny hard nubbin of flesh she'd discovered buried in the wet folds of the child's already-oozing cunt hole.
Jody couldn't speak.
She jerked and humped against the teasing finger and hand, trying to fuck it. Mary stroked the girl's clit, rubbing it hard, then gently. She caught the small button between her thumb and fingertip and squeezed it until the child was whimpering in pain. Then she released it and let Jody beg for more.
"Oh, don't stop," she pleaded, fighting to force Mary's hand back against her swollen clit button.
Mary shifted again, working Jody's body up over her legs, stretching the child out across her lap so that her belly and thighs were above the water line, easily accessible to her caresses.
Jody was now forced to support her upper body with her elbows pressed into the bottom of the tub. Her breasts were thrust upward in her arched position, her swollen young nipples pointed at the ceiling.
"Please don't stop, Mary. Please feel me some more, make the pleasure come back, Mary." Jody was on the verge of tears in her sexual frustration.
"Easy, baby," Mary purred to the child, rubbing her palm firmly over the girl's wet belly and fingering her tiny little belly button.
Jody was twitching and spasming, her head rolling from side to side in a slow rhythm as she moaned her need.
"Mmmm," the teenager purred. She tried to reach up and take Mary's hand in her own and push it down over her twat again, but as she lifted her arm, her head sank under the water. Sputtering and gasping, she got her elbow jammed into the tub bottom again. It was growing awkward to hold herself like this. But she would do it forever, if only Mary would use her finger on her clit again.
Mary let the girl's frustration build another few seconds, then she tenderly cupped the girl's hot pussy mound, slicing her middle finger deep into the hot sheath of the tight young hole.
"Ahhh, yes," Jody sighed, spreading her thighs as wide as she could. She tightened her ass cheeks and lifted her cunt up farther.
Mary thrust her finger in and out of the girl's hot hole faster and faster, rubbing the side of her finger along the swollen nub of Jody's sensitive clit. Jody was gasping for air. Strands of wet hair were plastered against her face, over her wide-open mouth, blinding her wide-open eyes.
All the child could feel was the wonderful sensation in her cunt. The juices flowed. Her blood was on fire. Her whole body burned and itched terribly.
"Baby, baby, baby," Mary cooed. She frictioned Jody's clit with one hand and reached up with the other to cup one breast. She squeezed hard, pinching the rigid nipple bud between her finger and thumb and bringing a moan of agonized lust to the child's lips.
"Oooo, that hurts," she whispered between gasps for air.
Mary alternated between stroking the child's clit and pinching her nipple, giving her pleasure upon pain upon pleasure and teaching the girl what it means to be a woman. Jody took it all, loving it and needing it.
Mary could feel the girl's readiness. Jody was about ready to come. Her body was arched into a taut bow, trembling hard. Jody was gasping violently for air. Her cunt was gushing lubrication.
"Take a deep, deep breath, Jody," Mary ordered.
Jody obeyed instantly, sucking a huge lungful of air through her mouth.
"Shut your mouth tight, honey," Mary said, her voice more of a warning than a command.
Jody obeyed just in time.
Mary's stroking finger drew across Jody's aching clit one last time, and the child tightened every muscle in her body. She arched into a tight hard bow as the climax rose up over her whole being.
Jody jerked violently as she lay across Mary's lap. The first wave of her come washed over her in a crashing blow of pure pleasure.
At the same moment, Mary drove the girl's head under the water. Jody twitched violently, fighting the lack of oxygen, taking the hard shuddering waves of come. Her arms were locked under her body. Mary's hand pressed down against her throat, holding her under the hot water.
But the climax was too hard, too pleasant, too violent. In her mindless lust, Jody didn't think about drowning. Her whole body was a knot of pleasure, and nothing else. Her lungs were bursting with need, but that was only a vague part of the pleasure.
Mary held her. Her finger massaged the blasting clit harder and harder, forcing every last drop of juice from the child's virginal body. Mary delighted in the jumping jerking twitching humping of the little girl's naked body. As Jody tried to arch her face up out of the water, Mary gripped her throat tighter, stiffened her arm, and held her under.
Jody's body spasmed with incredible violence, and fluids spewed out of her twat hole, gushing into the soapy water, smearing against Mary's fucking hand.
The water splashed all over the bathroom as Jody's body jumped and jerked in the tub. Her little heart was hammering hard in her chest as her lungs began screaming madly for air.
Her clit swelled into a tight taut balloon, then burst, spurting more hot thick come into the water.
Her legs thrust against the walls of the bathroom beside the tub, her bare feet kicked at the faucets as she fought to breathe, to get her head above the water. But Mary held her down, forcing her to hold her breath until the last possible moment.
The fear and pleasure combined in the youngster to bring her off again. Her clit exploded against Mary's torturing fingers. The thick hot goo dribbled from between Jody's tight young sex lips.
Jody arched higher than ever, locked her body tight. Her thighs were taut with the strain of her position. Finally, she freed one arm, and her hand flailed the air, trying to find Mary's wrist and drag the clutching hand from around her throat.
Mary suddenly released the child, and Jody came up out of the water like a whale, driving high, her head thrown back and her mouth yawned wide open as the air was sucked loudly into her screaming lungs.
The water sloshed wildly in the tub, and the suds spilled over the sides and all over the bathroom floor.
Jody threw her arms around Mary's neck and hugged her hard, panting for air, crying hard.
Mary stroked her bare back, feeling the wet strands of hair against the girl's smooth warm skin.
"It's OK," she whispered into the crying child's ear. "It's OK, Jody."
Jody's crying subsided quickly, and she lessened the tightness of her hug. She lowered her head to Mary's breasts, and sniffled quietly.
"Oh, Mary," she whispered softly. "That was wonderful."



Chapter Six


Wang paced frantically back and forth. He nudged the door open into the living room and looked around. Where the hell was his little pussy? Damn damn damn, he snarled to himself. He backed through the door and let it shut, then walked over to the water dish and sneezed into it.
Shit, he thought.

**************************

Tom sipped his drink. Wanda had made it strong, but it tasted particularly good. Maybe the fact that Wanda was just stepping out of her uniform skirt made it taste a bit better than it really was, but Tom didn't give a fuck.
He set the glass down, and held out his arms.
"Come here, you sexy bitch."
Grinning, Wanda tossed him her skirt.
"Here, fella. Play with that for a few minutes. Let me slip into something special."
"I've got something special to slip into you, baby," Tom laughed.
Wanda walked into her bedroom, wiggling her bare ass at Tom. He raised his eyebrows in appreciation, then laid the skirt down on the table and picked his drink up.
He spotted the telephone.
His gut tightened. Jesus Christ, he thought, what the hell's gotten into me tonight? He couldn't figure it.
He walked over to the couch, sat down, and picked up the telephone.
Wanda came back into the room.
She held out a corset. It was obviously too small for her trim young body. It was one of the old-fashioned kind, that laced up the back. It was black.
Tom looked at the telephone receiver in his hand, then at the drink in his other hand, then at Wanda holding the sexy corset.
He cleared his throat.
He put the drink on the table.
He put the receiver back in the cradle.
"You think you can fit into that thing, eh?" he said.
Wanda smiled.
"No," she said, her voice a husky whisper. "But I think it'll be a hell of a lot of fun trying."

**************************

Ken held his throbbing cock in his fist, squeezing it tight. Jesus, he thought, I've got to get into that little kid's cunt or my nuts are gonna burst.
Jody and Mary were slowly coming out of their love session. Jody was still dazed and weak from the violence of her climax, and Mary was still horny, her hands full of the slippery flesh of the teenager.
Ken watched them. His cock was harder than it had ever been in his life. It hurt bad. His balls felt like two loads of solid iron.
Keeping his eye on the girls in the tub, he quickly skinned out of his pants and underpants. More slowly, he unbuttoned his shirt and slipped it off, dropping it to the floor behind him.
He was naked, his huge cock straight in front of him like a spear waiting for a target.
What the fuck was taking Mary so long in there? Hell, it was his turn with the kid now. She'd had her fun. Come on, already.
He reached down and cupped his nuts. Jesus, they were hot and hard. And fucking tender.
He couldn't stand it any longer. He stepped through the doorway and into the bathroom. Neither girl heard him come in. He was standing right beside her when Mary happened to glance toward the door.
As she turned her face, her cheek and lips brushed the tip of her husband's massive cock.
"Oh," she said, startled. Her reaction caused Jody to look, too. The teenager gasped, not at the idea of a naked man standing only a foot from her face, but at the immensity of his beautiful prick.
"Golly," she said with a hard gulp. "That's gigantic."
Ken thrust his dork forward proudly. The slit in the head glistened with juice.
"It's all yours, honey," Mary whispered into her ear. She gave the girl a quick kiss on her cheek.
"Mine?"
"Yes, if you want it."
Jody gulped as she looked at the thing. It was absolutely stunning in its stark beauty. Long and thick and pale pink, it pointed right at her lips. The head was wide and hooded, like a cobra about to strike. It bobbed up and down slightly as the blood coursed through it. Jody licked her lips.
Mary, sitting close to her, slipped one hand up the girl's bare back to the base of her slender neck. She pressed forward firmly, and Jody let her face move forward toward Ken's giant dork.
Jody sucked air through clenched teeth as the cock head moved to within an inch of her lips.
Ken reached out and gently placed his hands on either side of the youngster's head. With Mary's hand pressing from behind, Jody's head was locked in place.
"Open your mouth, honey," Mary said softly, encouraging Jody to take her husband's prick into her mouth. "Suck it, Jody. You'll love it. Trust me."
Jody tried to give a slight nod of her head, but she was held too tightly. She flicked her eyes upward and looked at Ken's handsome face. His eyes were glazed with lust. But his smile was as excitingly sexy as ever.
Jody slowly parted her lips.
Mary's face was only inches from hers, and the woman was watching everything very, very closely. She'd never seen a girl suck cock before. She was thrilled by the idea of watching Jody take her husband's prick into that lovely young mouth of hers and suck him off.
Mary stroked the girl's neck firmly, keeping her in place.
"Good girl, honey. That's right. Open up, now."
Jody's teeth unclenched, and she started to open her mouth wider.
"Yes, honey. Yes, that's it. Open your mouth all the way. Let Ken put his cock into your sweet little mouth, baby."
Jody listened to Mary's cooing words and felt the intense stroking at the back of her neck. She was so incredibly hot and wet and excited.
Ken drew her face forward and touched the tip of his cock to the child's lips.
Jody tasted the salty lubrication juice.
"Come on, honey, come on. You can do it. You'll love it, Jody. You'll really love it."
Jody stroked the tip of her tongue over the head of Ken's cock. Ken shivered with the pleasure that shot through him. He wanted to yank the little girl's head forward and stuff his cock head into her throat and fuck the shit out of her beautiful little mouth.
But he gained control of his lust, and let the child explore his naked ramrod of fuck meat in her own delightful way, first tasting the juice that glistened in the tiny slit, then licking the whole huge head with her tongue.
As Jody lapped his cock, Ken kneaded the child's soft hair, clutching it in fistfuls and working his fingers deep into the warmth and lushness of the blonde mass.
Jody was totally absorbed with Ken's great cock. She was astounded by its massive size. It was nearly a full foot long, and it must have been two inches around. How in the hell was she going to get that thing into her mouth?
She kissed it. Her lips caressed the sleek wide hood of the head, and her tongue stroked it, flicking back and forth across the moist slit in the tip and wrapping around it like a tender blanket.
Mary was hot. Her face moved even closer, her gaze locked onto Jody's stretched lips as the little girl tried to take the dork head into her mouth. Jody yawned her jaws wide, as wide as she could, and moved her head forward. The cock head filled the space between her teeth.
Mary saw the trouble. She took a firmer grip on the back of the teenager's neck and shoved her forward.
Jody gagged hard. The cock head popped between her teeth and jammed itself deep into her mouth, stabbing down deep into her throat.
Her mouth was filled. The cock blocked off any possible sound from the girl's throat, except the most muffled of moans. Her tongue barely had room to work around the fat pole of hot wet meat in her mouth.
But Ken didn't give a fuck about the child's tongue anymore. He gripped her hair tightly in his two fists and jerked her face forward farther, jamming his dork deeper into her aching throat. Jody moaned softly. She couldn't breathe unless Ken yanked his wang back a bit. When he did, she sucked air greedily through her nose, almost snorting it down. But as quickly as he jerked his prick back, he rammed it forward again, cutting the child's air supply off in mid-breath.
Jody brought her hands up and gripped the base of Ken's prick, hoping to help guide it back and forth more gently, but Ken was in a frenzy of mad lust. His dork slammed in and out, back and forth, driving hard against the girl's tongue and the roof of her mouth.
Mary pulled Jody's hands away from Ken's cock, and guided her delicate finger to the huge sac of nuts between the man's hairy thighs.
The little girl had never felt anything quite so strange. The dog's balls had felt like thin leather filled with marbles. Ken's balls felt like thick silk filled with oranges!
It was lovely.
Her eyes filled with tears as the pounding dork head kept jabbing the back of her throat. She had gotten into a rhythm of breathing in gasps, in time to Ken's hammering prick.
Mary kissed the side of Jody's puffed-out cheek, stroked the tip of her tongue back along the child's jaw line to the base of her ear, and began sucking gently at the girl's earlobe. Her tongue then slipped deep into Jody's ear and sent a shiver of pleasure into the girl's body, making her shudder.
Ken dragged Jody's head forward, pushed it backward, no longer pumping his loins but yanking the girl's head.
Mary sat back in the still-hot water and watched, her eyes wide with awe. Jody was taking nearly half the length of Ken's long prick into her mouth and throat. Mary had never been able to take more than the first few inches, barely more than the fucking head.
Jody's throat was taking a hell of a beating. The skin of her mouth and throat was being rubbed raw by the thrusting rod of hot iron.
Ken was gone. His whole world was in his cock and balls. He tore at the child's hair, trying to shove his prick all the way down her spasming throat.
"Fuck it. Fuck it. Fuck it," he grunted over and over.
"Go, honey. Jesus, how can you take so fucking much of that cock?" Mary whispered, shaking her head slowly in utter astonishment.
Saliva filled Jody's mouth, squirted out around the edges of Ken's slamming prick, dribbled down the girl's chin, and splashed against Ken's crotch and belly.
"Suck it, Jody. Ohhh, baby, suck it good," Mary said. The hand at the back of Jody's neck squeezed harder. Mary's fingers clamped tight and shoved the child's head forward as though trying to fit her whole body over her husband's gigantic fuckpole.
Jody was gagging violently, coughing against the thick hood filling her throat. Her body tensed and jerked. She was like a beautiful young fish caught on a huge hook, unable to shake herself free.
"Oh, you sweet little whore," Ken murmured, his head thrown back. He humped the kid's hot wet mouth for all he was worth.
Jody grunted, but no sound escaped her mouth. She was getting scared. She couldn't take a breath anymore. Ken's dork was shoved into her throat so far that it cut off all her air. He wasn't pulling back far enough now to give her a chance to take in a breath.
Her heart was hammering hard. The blood raced and roared in her ears. She felt her whole body tingling, weakening. Her hands batted at Ken's clutching hands, but he only tightened his grip on her blonde wet hair.
"Oh, fucking shit!" he groaned loudly.
"God!" Mary said.
Jody nearly threw up as Ken jerked her hard, yanking her face against his belly and jamming another inch of his prick down the back of her throat.
He humped his cock forward as he jerked the child's face into his crotch and spewed the first scalding load of come down into her stomach.
Jody felt the thick goo slide down her throat, followed instantly by another hot gush of slimy spunk. The juice quickly filled her tightened throat and forced her stretched cheeks outward further. The white spunk oozed out of her mouth around Ken's fat rod of fuck meat.
And spurt after burning spurt of come flooded out of the man's massive prick head, pumping down the little girl's throat and filling her belly with the stuff.
Jody was feeling faint by now. Her head was spinning, and her brain was throbbing with pain.
"She's fainting, Ken. Pull out!" Mary warned. She pulled back with her hand on Jody's neck, trying to free the child's face from Ken's crotch and cock.
Ken held on for another few seconds, fucking the kid's throat with the last spurts of his fuck fluid before he let go of the hair above her ears.
He jerked his prick out of Jody's mouth, and as he did so the thick white spunk gushed from her wide-open jaw. It spilled out of her like water out of a wide pipe, like vomit. It slid down her chin, gushed onto her young breasts, then dribbled into the sudsy water around her body.
She could only sit there gulping air. Her heart was pounding so hard she felt like it was going to burst out of her chest. Her head was a throbbing empty cavern of pure pain.
She slowly let her mouth close, and for the first time she could actually taste the man's come. She reached up with both hands and gently massaged the aching muscles of her stretched throat. She swallowed some more come, then thrust her tongue around inside her mouth, scooping the juice into the back of her sore throat and gulping it gently down.
It tasted wonderful.
Better than Wang's doggie come.
She loved it.
But, God, getting her face fucked by Ken's huge cock was murder. She'd have a sore throat for a week at least. But it was worth it. She opened her eyes and looked at the man. He was smiling in absolute contentment at her. She lowered her gaze to his cock. It was still rigid, hard as hell, and aimed right at her pretty face. The slit in the head dripped come, and the whole thick red rod was smeared with the stuff, glistening with a film of come and Jody's saliva.
"How was I?" she asked after clearing her throat.
Ken could only grin.
"Marvelous, honey," Mary said to her, pulling her to her and hugging her hard.
"My throat's really sore," Jody said, rubbing her neck.
"I couldn't believe you took so much of Ken's cock," Mary told her. "You couldn't have done better, Jody."
Ken nodded. "That's for fucking sure, baby. Best blowjob I've ever had."
"Well, I like that," Mary said with a giggle, pretending to be offended.
"Hey, you know what I mean," Ken said.
"Yes, dear. But let's get our little girl here out of the tub and into bed, where we can all relax a bit more, OK?"
Jody let herself be lifted out of the water. Ken held her in his arms, her naked little body dripping water onto the floor. Mary got out by herself, the clothing she wore gushing water all over the place. She quickly stripped the wet stuff off, grabbed a towel off the rack, and began drying herself.
"Ken, you better dry Jody off."
Ken winked at his wife, then set the child down on her feet. He got a towel from under the sink and turned to Jody. Automatically, she lifted both arms high and let the man dry her chest and breasts with the fluffy warm towel.
"I love all this wonderful attention, Ken," Jody said softly, the gentle purr of contentment returning to her throat.
She had never felt quite so wonderful – warm and moist and far sexier than she'd ever imagined feeling in her very best daydreams.
These two people were better than parents. They were her lovers.
Mary finished drying herself, then waited, watching closely while Ken dried the child's delicate feet, working the thick towel between her toes, causing her to giggle.
Finally, they all left the bathroom. The place was splashed with water, every nook and cranny soaked and sudsy.
Ken led the way to the bedroom.
"Hop onto the bed," Mary said.
"And stretch out on your back," Ken added.
Jody, happy as a kitten, did as she was told. She got herself positioned in the center of the big bed.
"Like this?" she asked innocently, smiling at her two lovers.
"Beautiful," Ken said.
"Lovely," Mary agreed.
They crawled onto the bed, one on either side of Jody's trim young body.

**************************

"Fuck me, Tom."
Wanda was begging for it. She was stretched out on her bed, clad in the tightest black corset Tom had ever laid eyes, or hands, on. He was drooling over the vision of this deliciously sensuous woman, holding out her arms, spreading her beautiful long legs, begging him to shove it home in her hot belly.
His cock was stiff. It longed to feel the tight sheath of Wanda's pussy clamped around it.
But part of his mind was elsewhere.
Wanda shook her head and let her arms fall limply to her sides. She could hardly breathe in the constricting garment. But she knew she wasn't going to get the man's full attention until he was satisfied that his fucking kid was OK.
"Call her, damn it. Get it over with, will you?"
Tom shot her with his finger, then darted out of the bedroom. He grabbed up the receiver and quickly dialed his home.
He let the phone ring sixteen times.
He put the receiver back.
He'd accomplished nothing. Either she was still babysitting at one of the neighbors, or she was sleeping too soundly to hear the phone, or she was being raped by some fucking maniac who wouldn't let her up to answer the phone.
"Shit," he said to himself.
He looked back at Wanda's bedroom door. Inside the room, he could see the woman's long bare legs stretched out, waiting for him to slide between them.
He made his decision.
He stepped to the bedroom doorway. Wanda looked at him. He saw her gaze drop to his cock. His cock twitched. In one swift motion, he was on her, his cock stabbing neatly into her cunt hole, jamming itself to the hilt into her belly as her long slender legs wrapped themselves up around his bare thighs, hugging him to her.

**************************

Wang had had enough of this shit. He shouldered his way through the door into the living room. He sniffed. It was in the air, everywhere. Pussy-juice was flowing fast, somewhere in this house. He turned his head from side to side, then whirled and bounded up the stairs. He padded down the hall to the master bedroom. The door was partly open.
He took a slow deep breath.
Ahhhh.
In there.



Chapter Seven


"Let's start out nice and slow," Ken said. He was feeling warm and sleepy, drifting happily above all the cares of the day. His balls felt empty after the heavy load they'd blasted down Jody's willing young throat. He lay beside the little girl's nude body, thinking about the huge spurts of his fuck juice that were sloshing around right now inside the child's stomach.
"OK," Mary agreed. She, too, felt as though time had nearly stopped. Everything was slow and easy, though there was a deep knot of lust that needed loosening in her belly. But she was content to take it slow, now that she was confident Jody was theirs to play with as long as they liked, in any way they liked.
"Jody, honey?" Mary whispered.
Jody had never imagined she could be so happy. Everything that was happening to her this evening was so warm and cozy and sexy and exciting. Nothing was in any way frightening or disgusting. Oh, sure, she'd been scared in a kind of mild way when Mary started to make love to her and when her head had been under the hot water and she couldn't breathe, but that was really part of the sexy excitement, not terrifying.
"Here, baby," Mary said softly. She lifted one of Jody's hands and slipped it over the child's bare breast, then let go. Jody lay there on her back, her pretty blue eyes glazed over with happiness and the beginning wisdom of womanhood.
"Feel yourself, honey. Feel how soft and smooth you are, all over," Mary encouraged.
Jody nodded slightly, and sighed as she felt Ken take her other hand and place it down against her crotch. She spread her long slender legs a little bit and let the man curl her delicate fingers down over the puffy young mound of her lovely pussy.
"Go ahead, baby girl. Feel yourself. Let yourself go, Jody dear," Mary cooed, glancing briefly across the little girl's breasts and winking at her husband.
Jody nodded again, and moaned as her hand slowly gripped the firm mound of her breast. Her nipple, already stiff and sensitive from the excitement of sucking cock, scraped lightly against her palm. She rubbed the whole apple-sized hemisphere of her smooth-skinned tit, shifting her shoulders and arching her back as she gripped her breast harder, crushing it in her little fist. She groaned in pleasure, knowing vaguely that her every movement was being watched and enjoyed by her two lovers.
Down over her cunt, her other hand began moving with a life of its own. First, her long fingers curled and she scratched her fingernails gently up and down over the pale down thatch of pussy hair that covered her delicious virginal twat. Then, slowly, cooing to herself with her eyes closed, Jody worked her pussy lips open with her fingers, exposing to Ken and Mary the beautifully healthy pink lushness of the moist inner folds of her cunt hole. The fragrance of young girl pussy juice wafted out of her snatch hole and knotted Mary's guts into a hard lump of lust, twisted Ken's belly with a sharp knife-blow of agonized need.
His cock swelled instantly to life.
Mary's cunt hole sizzled, dripped thick rivers of lubrication as she smelled the heady odor of Jody's fresh teenage juices.
Both of them had to fight the need to feel Jody's flesh under their hands and lips and bodies. They held back, trembling on the verge of violent rape, and let things build. Jody was unaware of their lusty needs. She was lost in her own sweet world of stroking fingers and clutching hands.
Gently, Jody poked her fingertip against the wet folds just inside her cunt lips. She probed tenderly for her clit button.
"Oooo," she sighed, smiling, when her fingertip touched just the right spot. "Mmmm, that feels sooo nice."
"Oh, you perfect little sweetie," Mary said. She wet her lips, getting ready to plunge her mouth down over the succulent lump of teenage tit flesh thrusting up stiff and rigid and pulsing from the center of Jody's bare little breast.
"Look at the size of those damned little nipples of hers, Mary," Ken whispered, shaking his head in awe. Jody's nipple buds were richly darkened with an even darker circle of softly dimpled flesh surrounding them. They were swollen huge and pointy. Her skin glistened with a film of moisture.
Jody cupped the underside of her breast, flicked her thumb rapidly back and forth over her hard nipple. She groaned over and over, her head slowly beginning to roll from side to side as her pleasure built higher and higher.
The finger on her clit button massaged with more vigor, drilling into the firmly swollen lump of exquisitely sensitive girl flesh. Her other fingers strokes the wet inner folds, growing wet and sticky with the oozing smelly fluids of her young box.
"Mmmm, Jesus," the little girl purred. She felt so hot. Her clitty was itching just right, and her fingernail was scratching that itch to perfection. Her thighs tensed and she shifted on the bed, lifting her ass higher so she could get deeper into her snatch hole with her other fingers.
As the child stroked herself, Mary found herself lowering her face closer and closer to that incredible, delicious-looking titmound, that dark hard nipple.
Jody was cupping her tit. Her thumb blocked Mary's lips. She didn't protest at all when Mary brushed her thumb aside and pressed her lips down over the aching throbbing nubbin of her nipple. Jody continued cupping her tit, though, squeezing it tightly and forcing her nipple even larger.
"Oh, God," she gasped suddenly when Mary's teeth nipped down hard against the child's nipple. Mary sucked the nub deep into her mouth and began torturing it with the tip of her tongue, lashing it wildly as she sucked and chewed on the soft skin around the iron-hard bud.
"Jesus, Jesus, oh, Jesus," Jody moaned, tossing her head from side to side in a frenzy. Her fingers clawed at her pussy mound, the nails gouging deep red welts into the soft flesh of her cunt lips.
She was hot. Her body glowed with sweat. She began panting as her head rolled on the bed.
Mary sucked harder on the little girl's hard nipple. She drew the nipple deep into her mouth and bit down into the lush flesh of her breast, far beyond the dark circle around the nipple, feeling the tissue under the skin with her teeth.
Jody's mouth was wide open as she panted. Her eyes were tightly shut. Her hand squeezed the underside of her breast as Mary bit and chewed on her nipple, sucked it to gigantic size inside her hot wet mouth.
Ken couldn't take it any longer either. He caught the child's rolling head in both hands and mashed his lips down hard against her mouth, forcing his big tongue into her mouth. He probed wildly inside her mouth, tasting her sweet hot saliva as her own little tongue darted madly at his. Ken sucked her tongue hard, sucked it back into his own mouth and settled down to sucking it in earnest. She tasted delicious. Jody helped as much as she could. She thrust her tongue into Ken's mouth as far as she could, until it felt like it was being ripped out by the roots, and tears came to her tightly shut eyes. But she let him suck as hard as he could, hurting her with pleasure. She winced and whimpered as he kept it up, trying to pull backward with his head, his teeth biting down into the meat of her tongue as he did so. It hurt her like hell, but she only moaned and dug into her cunt hole deeper with her fingers.
Mary and Ken got the same idea at the same time, and Jody felt her belly tighten as two hands stroked downward over her flat taut tummy toward her cunt.
Her hand was pushed aside, pulled away from her seeping cunt mound. Ken's hand slapped down over the whole area, covering her pussy. His finger jabbed into her hole, driving deep up inside her belly, seeking the wetness of her womb.
As Ken's finger worked her cunt into a lusty pleasure, Mary sought farther down, her fingers traveling over Ken's hand and driving down between the child's wide-spread thighs to her tight, hard ass cheeks.
Jody whined deep in her throat as she realized vaguely what Mary was after. But she forced her ass cheeks to relax, and let the woman's fingers probe between them. Mary dug into the hot moist crack between Jody's teenage ass cheeks and poked and probed for the young girl's ass hole.
When she touched the moist sticky pucker of Jody's anus, the child gasped loudly, snorting through her nose. Her eyes opened wide at the strange feeling that Mary was giving her back there.
Nobody had ever touched her shit hole before. It felt very funny. Odd. Mary's fingertip stroked in tiny circles against the gooey brown dimple, slowly stiffening and slowly working its way through the tight ring of protective muscle that surrounded the virginal shit hole.
Mary nipped down very hard on Jody's nipple, taking the child's attention momentarily away from the finger at her rear entrance. At the same moment, she jabbed her finger straight into her ass hole, shoving it deep up inside her hot tarry bowels.
Jody tried to scream, but Ken bit hard into her tongue and pulled back, clogging the child's throat with her own tongue and gagging her with his lips. The scream was a muffled gasp and cry, nothing more.
Mary's finger slid deep up the child's shitter. Jody's ass hole was tighter than hell, and Mary could feel the blood cut off from her finger where it entered the kid's butt hole.
She began wiggling her finger, and Jody went into a violent thrashing and grunting, trying to pull her tongue free of Ken's sucking mouth and really scream. But it wasn't in pain she needed to scream, but in almost unbearable pleasure and lust. She'd never felt such a wonderful sensation as Mary's finger wagging wildly up her ass hole.
Jody was a wild little animal in her lust throes. Ken had to really bite into her tongue to hold her mouth to his, and his hand on her pussy clawed hard into her clit, rubbing and mashing the firm nubbin vigorously as he pressed her body down to the bed.
Jody humped the hand at her cunt hard, jamming her cunt mound upward again and again as she fought to drive her ass hole down further onto the invading finger.
Mary knew how it felt. She twisted her hand and dug her finger as deep as possible up into the child's guts until she could feel the tip of a soft turd far up inside Jody's spasming young belly.
Then she began pulling her finger outward.
Jody groaned and tried to shake her head violently. She didn't want Mary to take her finger out. No. No. Please leave it in me, she screamed in her mind.
Mary's finger pulled nearly all the way out of the kid's butt, then suddenly thrust back into her guts, sinking slowly through the thick tarry bowel until it was again deep inside her tummy.
Ohhh, Jody groaned weakly in her mind. The only real sound she could make was a grunt or a groan. Her tongue was throbbing with pain, and her nipple was aching with the same kind of pain. But all the pain was coming together in a hard knot of pure pleasure, low in her belly, focusing in her hard clit.
Every possible sensation seemed to be attacking the child at the same instant. She wanted to scream violently. Her whole body needed to move, to throw itself about wildly on the bed. But she was held down tightly by the two people hovering over her, their lips and tongues torturing her, their hands and fingers teasing her, hurting her, frictioning her into the heights of pleasure and wild lust.
Her body began shaking hard.
Ken's hand frictioned her clit in hard circles.
Mary's finger fucked in and out of her ass hole like a small prick, sliding deep into her guts and driving her wilder and wilder with need.
Her nipple was a pulsing mass of pain.
Her tongue felt ripped and shredded by Ken's teeth and sucking mouth.
Her body arched high, forcing the two people on either side of her to rise up slightly against their will. They tried to hold her down, but she suddenly and terribly violently came.
The juices spewed from her cunt hole like water from a high-pressure hose. She twisted hard, tore her finger from Ken's mouth, and sucked a huge lungful of air, then let out a soul-rending scream of the purest pleasure imaginable.
Her thighs went rigid for one last fraction of a second, and then she was leaping and bouncing and jerking insanely all over the bed, thrusting her two lovers from side to side as they clung to her sweaty young body.
She humped Ken's hand, throwing her thighs tightly around his wrist and capturing Mary's wrist, too. Mary's finger was clamped deep into the kid's belly. She sucked at Jody's rigid nipple for all she was worth, pulling far away from the mass of her tit and biting into it with sharp teeth.
Jody only screamed louder. Her mind was gone. Nothing at all existed for the little girl except her lust and her cunt and her tit.
All else was a hot ache of agony that pulsed at the center of her beautiful pleasure and made it all the better.
"My God!" she shrieked, bouncing madly up and down on the bed. "Oh, my fucking God!"
Ken and Mary, as though reading each other's mind, suddenly jerked themselves away from the girl, and slipped off the bed. They stood there watching her. It was incredible.
Jody didn't even know they were gone. She humped the air, her long legs spread apart and her hands clawing the bedspread. Her cunt gushed liquid. The outer lips of her pussy hole were swollen wide open, revealing the richly pink inner folds, soaked and dripping with her come. The juices squirted out of her hole, wetting her thighs and ass cheeks and the spread under her body. She couldn't stop moving, jerking, twitching, leaping about wildly on the bed, grunting and gasping for air as she sucked another lungful and screamed at the top of her voice again.
"AAHHHH! God! Ohhh, Jesus," she shouted, throwing herself from side to side on the bed.
She suddenly froze, her ass high off the bed, her cunt shoved high in the air, her cunt slit puffed open and flooding come out of her hole. Her body was held there, rigid but trembling hard.
"Good God," Mary said to Ken.
"I've never seen anything like that," Ken said, shaking his head.
Jody held herself rigid. Her whole body quaked. Her mouth was wide open, her head thrown far back. She was screaming silently, the air whispering from her lungs.
And suddenly, she dropped to the bed like a lead weight, utterly and completely exhausted.
Ken moved quickly.
"Get her rolled over, Mary," he commanded.
"Why?"
"Just do it," he demanded urgently. His cock was ramrod hard and hurt like pure hell. His balls had to get rid of this load of come they were carrying, or they'd burst open his fucking sac.
Mary reached down and yanked Jody's arm. The girl came over onto her side like a bag of loose gravel. She groaned, her mouth open against the bedspread, drooling heavily.
Ken pushed her ass and shoulders and over she went. On her belly, the child was just as much a delight to look at as she was on her back.
Her ass crack leaked thick gooey come where it had trickled down between her tight ass cheeks.
Ken hopped up onto the bed and knocked the child's knees wide apart. He reached upward under her belly, low down, and gripped her hipbones. He heaved her upward, lifting her ass up high. Jody's ass cheeks spread apart as she was lifted. Weakly, moaning with exhaustion and pleasure, she got her arms up under her and supported her body. Ken's cock poked into her ass crack, seeking the tight wet pucker of her finger-raped ass hole.
Jody didn't realize what was happening until it was too late. Ken got a good hold on the child's hipbones, then suddenly jerked her body backward as he drove his huge fat prick through the tight tiny sphincter of her anus and deep into her hot guts.
Jody grunted, her face driven against the soft mattress, her open mouth buried in the loose bedspread.
The cock up her rear burned and throbbed. It felt like her ass hole was on fire. And when Ken started to pull out of her butt hole, it felt like she had to take one hell of a healthy shit.
"Oh, don't pull out," she shouted into the muffling spread. "I'll go to the bathroom all over you!"
But Ken laughed hard, and rammed his dork back into her bum, slamming his nuts against her pussy slit, wetting his cock hair in her sweetly flowing juices.
He drove in and out of her bowels, pumping faster and faster as his cock grew wetter with her slimy shit. Jody felt her ass hole warming quickly and the pain faded to a soft glow of pleasure. Within moments, she was whimpering again in pleasure, begging Ken to shove deeper up her shitter.
"Oh, fuck my ass hole harder, Ken. Please," she pleaded. "Oh, Jesus, shove it into my ass, honey." She began pounding the mattress with both fists, supporting herself with her elbows as she did so.
"Wait," Mary said. She quickly hopped onto the bed, and scooted up by Jody's face. She threw one leg over the kid's head and lowered herself to the bed. Her legs were stretched out along either side of the little girl's body, and her pussy was only a few inches from Jody's face.
Jody needed no encouragement at this point. She understood exactly what Mary wanted.
She wanted it, too.
"Uh," she grunted, shifting a little to get her head up further. "Down. Uh, come down closer, Mary."
Mary scooted down those few inches, and instantly Jody dove her mouth into the lush wet bush of Mary's hot cunt. Delicious. The odor was overpowering, clogging Jody's mind with desire.
She lapped the hairy bush between Mary's thighs, wetting the soft curls with her saliva. She probed her tongue along the tight crease beneath the silken hair, inserting her tongue between the firm full lips of the woman's pussy. The juice of Mary's lubrication flowed easily into Jody's mouth, and she swallowed it down quickly, then scooped her tongue deep into the hot nest for more.
Ken began pumping his cock in and out of the child's ass hole again.
Mary reached down with both hands and began stroking Jody's hair, pulling tenderly on the soft wet strands of blonde hair.
Jody buried her face in Mary's cunt, her tongue thrusting in and out in the same rhythm Ken was using on her ass hole.
Everything felt great. Everything tasted wonderful.
Jody was in heaven.
She lapped the woman's clit, knowing she had it right when Mary gripped her hair tighter and held her head in that position. Jody sighed, stroked Mary's slippery clit with her tongue, then sucked on it, kissing it with her lips tightly puckered and nuzzling into her cunt slit. The woman's juices smeared thickly over Jody's pretty face.
Ken's nuts banged harder and harder against Jody's gooey cunt mound. He was panting. His balls were about to burst. He couldn't wait much longer.
"Oh, fuck. Eat her, Jody. Eat her good, baby girl. I'm gonna blast your fucking little ass hole in another damned second. Eat that bitch's cunt, Jody girl."
Jody was mad, inflamed with lust. She sucked Mary's clit into her mouth and milked it hard, sucking and tonguing wildly.
Mary had been hot and ready all evening long. Jody's young face buried in her snatch and sucking her clit was just what she needed to get off.
And hard.
Mary slowly arched upward, her fingers grabbing fistfuls of the bedspread, her head going back, her eyes shutting tight. She gritted her teeth as Jody sucked the first juicy gout of come right out of her hole, and suddenly, she was humping the little girl's beautiful mouth, banging her pussy into Jody's kissing sucking lips, smearing her blasting come all over the child's cheeks and nose and chin and hair.
Jody gobbled the sweet fuck juice down, sucking it out of Mary's twat hole as fast as it flooded from her body.
Ken was snorting loudly, his body bending slowly over Jody's strong bare back. Suddenly, his balls burst open, and he jammed his dork all the way up the kid's shit hole, buried it deep into the soft wet turd inside her guts, and hosed her bowels with his load of scalding come.
Jody's eyes went wide as she felt the come filling her ass and bowels. Mary's cunt hair made her blink her eyes shut again. The feelings overpowered her. She couldn't gulp down the woman's delicious juices fast enough. And her tight ass hole clenched tighter around Ken's fuck pole.
Ken's dork spurted a gigantic load of come into Jody's virginal bowels, filling her so full that the fuck juice began bloating her taut belly. He pulled partway out of her guts, and the pressure inside her began to ease. The come gushed out around the thick rod of his dork and squirted out of the child's anus, spilled down the backs of her lovely quivering thighs to the crooks of her knees.
Mary humped Jody's mouth harder and harder, uncontrollably bashing the child's lips against her teeth and hurting her. Jody took it all. She loved the taste of Mary's come, and she wanted every drop she could suck out of the woman's beautiful snatch hole.
Mary lifted her knees in a sudden movement and slapped them both tightly against the sides of Jody's head, locking the child's face to her pussy mound. She jerked violently as the come spilled out of her hole and into the little girl's eager mouth.
Ken's balls gave one final hard squeeze and shot the last of his come up into Jody's shit hole. He was drenched in sweat. He threw his head back and sucked air, quivering as his cock softened inside the little girl's come-filled ass hole and slowly slipped from her body.
The come dribbled out of her anus in long thick white strands, streaked with a darker stain.
Mary heaved her cunt into Jody's face one last time, gave a loud grunt of pleasure, then let her thighs fall away from the sides of the girl's head.
She went limp, totally spent.
Ken slipped up alongside her, sighing heavily.
Jody simply went flat on the bed, resting on her tummy.
She was sore everywhere it was possible to be sore and was happy as hell about it. Something heavy made the mattress move, but she didn't have the strength left to look down and see what it was. She felt too wonderful tired and happy to ever move again.
Something cold nuzzled her ass cheeks. Something wet and warm began lapping the cooling come from the backs of her thighs and bare ass.
"Wang!" she gasped. She reached down behind her and felt the big dog's snout poking into her ass crack. "Oh, doggie!"
Ken looked down at the huge animal. He saw Wang eagerly tonguing Jody's legs. His cock began to respond to the sight at once. Mary sighed and looked too.
"Oh, my," she said softly. She looked at Ken and he looked at her. This was too good an opportunity to pass up.
"Roll over, Jody," she said. Jody grunted, but let them both help her roll over onto her back.
Ken and Mary both reached down and took hold of Jody's thighs. They made her lift them up, and they held her legs wide apart, one leg draped comfortably over each of their bodies.
"Come on, Wang. Come on, big boy," Jody whispered, pursing her lips and clicking her tongue against her teeth. "Here, fella. Come and get it, honey doggie."
Wang looked at Jody's face. He grinned. His tail wagged happily. He stepped forward, up between Jody's spread legs. He lowered his snout, sniffed. His cock shot out, bright red and ready.
Jody glanced at Ken, then at Mary. She loved these two wonderful people with all her heart, and all her young body. They were like parents to her. And better than parents.
And that made her Wang's relative, too.
"Come on, boy," she whispered, humping her cunt hole at the huge animal. "Come on, Wang. Fuck your little sister."



Chapter Eight


Ken stared at the little girl in astonishment. Her eyes were closed, and her lips were slightly parted as she rolled her head slowly from side to side, moaning quietly.
Down between her legs, Wang lapped eagerly at her twat, slurping his tongue all over her wet mound.
The dog's rough tongue sliced between Jody's pussy lips like a hot knife through soft butter. The fat hot blade frictioned the child's swollen clit button, making her hips jerk up off the bed.
Jody lay on her back with her legs spread wide apart, her lower legs slung loosely over Ken and Mary's thighs as the two adults lay beside her, one on either side of her body.
"Oooo, Wang," the teenager cooed, her fingers stretching down to the soft fur covering the dog's thick neck and digging in. She scratched the dog's powerful neck while his head bobbed and twisted against her pussy mound, his big wet tongue tormenting her clit. "Oh, doggie. Yeah. Eat my cunt, honey! Suck my fucking juice, baby!"
Ken couldn't believe his ears. His cock was raging hot and hard again. This was the most incredible little piece of fuck meat he'd ever encountered.
He glanced at his wife.
Mary was licking her lips and shaking her head in amazement.
She met her husband's eyes and pursed her lips in a silent whistle of awe.
Jody was grunting as she ground her cunt up against the huge animal's snout, trying to jam her twat tube up over the long snuffling nose.
"Fuck me, boy. Mmmm," she moaned. Her hands let go of the dog's fur and stroked upward over her taut belly to the undersides of her jiggling tits.
She cupped her breasts, squeezing them so hard that her stiffened nipples puffed outward farther.
Ken bent over the child's succulent tits and sucked her nipple into his mouth. His tongue lashed the aching throbbing bud, and Jody's hand shot up around behind his neck and hauled his face down into the softness of her breast, mashing his lips against her nipple.
Mary took the girl's other nipple into her mouth, and felt the child's hand at the back of her neck, too, forcing her mouth down fully over the swollen nubbin of nipple flesh.
"Oh, Jesus, I can't stand it," Jody groaned. "Uh, uh, oooo, fuck!"
She arched her back, crushing her young tits into the sucking mouths that covered them. Her fingers gouged hard into the muscles at the backs of her lovers' necks.
"God. Suck them. Suck them hard!"
Ken gobbled the kid's pulsing nipple deep into his mouth and gnawed his teeth into the meaty globe of her tit mound. His tongue lashed the stiff nubbin.
Mary nipped lightly at the child's other nipple, rolling the hard button of flesh between her teeth.
Jody began shaking. She arched her hips higher, lifting her ass off the mattress and grinding her whole cunt mound into Wang's face.
The dog nuzzled and slobbered into the hot wet crack between the teenager's twat lips, working them wide open with the tip of his snout, then slurped his wide rough tongue along the whole slit, sucking up the girl's gushing fluids. His fat tongue rubbed against her sensitive clit, sending long hard blades of electric pleasure into her guts.
"Jesus! Oh, my God, doggie! Eat my cunt, honey," Jody whispered in rasping gasps. She could feel the sweat pouring out of her body.
"No no no!" she suddenly shouted, fighting to push the sucking mouths from her throbbing breasts. Ken and Mary fell back away from the girl's drool-smeared tits and let her have her way. They wanted to watch Wang fuck the shit out of her anyway. And they could suck her tits later.
Jody was thrashing and groaning. Her hands slapped down over her breasts and wiped at the sticky sweat and drool that coated them. She cupped her breasts and clawed her long fingernails into the soft flesh just behind the heads of her erect nipples. She pulled them out away from her breasts and rolled them, twisted them, crushed them between her fingers.
"Oooo, that hurts," she whimpered lightly to herself, her face grimacing. Even as she clawed her own nipples, she pumped her snatch mound into the dog's face, humping his snout in a wild rhythm.
"Come on, you mongrel mutt. Come on, honey," she begged, her tongue lashing her lips to keep them moist as she panted her lust. "Get in there, boy. Eat your little sister, baby! Eat me! Eat my fucker, Wang! Come on! Oooo, yeah! Like that. Give it to me. Mmmm, that's it. That's the spot! Do it to me! Make me come, honey dog. Make your sister's cunt feel good, Wang."
Her hands shot away from her jiggling tits and dove into the soft thick fur around the animal's neck. She yanked at his head, trying to shove his whole snout up inside her yawning pussy.
The air was filled with the odor of young pussy juice. Wang was nuzzling and shoving harder at the child's love hole, yipping now and then as he twisted his nose deeper into the slimy wet hole.
"Ahhh, God!" Jody gasped suddenly. She froze, her body arched into the dog's face, her fingers gripping his fur tightly. Then she jerked hard, twisted her face to one side. "Jesus, that felt good. Find it again, you fucking mutt. Damn you, Wang! Hit me again. Find that fucking spot!"
Jody grunted madly as she shifted under the dog's mouth, trying to force his tongue over her clit again. He'd gotten her just right that time, and she wanted it again. Desperately.
The sweat glistened on her skin as she jerked and jammed her cunt into Wang's nose. Her legs jumped and spasmed. Her head was thrown far back, and she sucked air loudly in rapid gulps.
"God God God, oh Jesus, I need it! I need it. Oh, damn you, dog! Give it to me!" she shouted. She pushed the animal's giant head away from her snatch, and yanked her legs from over Ken and Mary's thighs, slapping her knees tightly together.
"Oh, fuck me!" she demanded, twisted and shaking and rolling her body over onto her bare belly. She pulled her knees up under her chest until they mashed her tits into her rib cage. She wagged her bare ass at Wang's nose, and the dog was on her in an instant, his forepaws scrabbling at the child's back as he hopped his rear legs up against her feet. His massive red prick shoved up between her tightened ass cheeks, drove down along the wet slit of her cunt, and sank easily into the hot wet depths of her quivering young belly.
He was in her.
Ken and Mary were shocked by the suddenness of the act and the unbelievable depth to which the dog's long thick rod of fuck meat vanished up the little girl's snatch hole.
"Jesus," Ken said. He moved quickly, leaping down and around so he could see everything that was going on between Wang's gigantic dork and Jody's tender young twat hole.
Mary did the same. She could barely believe what she was seeing. No cunt could take that thing, not that deep. Wang's fucking prick must be stabbing the little girl right in her heart!
But Wang pulled his long fat rod out of Jody's hole, and Jody sighed with pleasure. The bright red rod was coated with the child's sticky juices. She was really soaked in there. Wang jammed the full length of his cock back up Jody's love tube, his furry thighs shaking as he fought to keep his balance on the soft mattress. His claws gouged deep red welts across the girl's back, but Jody didn't complain.
She only moaned in pleasure as Wang's prick head battered into her sopping belly again. The pressure inside her guts was tremendous. It hurt. But it was wonderful.
"Oooo, yeah. That's it. Fuck me, Wang! Fuck that giant dork of yours into my womb, honey. Give me your balls, damn it. Fuck me!"
She was going nuts with lust, babbling wildly as she felt the pressure building inside her clit and belly.
Wang's head was bobbing as he humped the kid's cunt. His mouth was wide and his tongue hung out over the side of his lower lip. Thick strings of doggie drool slide down onto Jody's bare back, then trickled down over her skin to the sides of her dangling jiggling breasts.
She arched more, pressing her tits into the mattress as she shoved her ass higher, giving the dog a better position for fucking her cunt.
"Give it to her, Wang," Mary whispered, urging the dog to fuck the neighbor girl harder. She had never dreamed of seeing such a thing. It was fabulous. Wang's dork sank into those sweet young love lips like it had been born to it. And Jody's pussy lips stretched around that fat red glistening doggie dork as though sucking up a long thick strand of spaghetti.
It was beautiful.
"Fuck her, big fella!" Ken said, his eyes locked to the place where the animal joined the little girl in lust. His cock was pulling out gooey strands of the child's thick sweet lubrication juices now, and she sucked it back inside her guts each time the dog sent his huge cock ramming back into her hot belly.
"Ohhh, Wang! I love you, honey," Jody rasped. She was panting violently, barely able to suck in enough air. She was hot, the sweat gushing out of her.
"Jesus," Ken said. "I've got to get some of this fucking kid."
As much as he wanted to watch Wang fill Jody's cunt channel with a load of doggie come he had other needs. He scrambled back up toward the head of the bed. He stretched his legs out on either side of the little girl's body, then scooted downward. His balls nudged the top of her head.
Jody looked up.
"Oh!" she gasped, surprised and delighted. She opened her mouth and shoved her lips down over the head of Ken's hot prick. He wasn't quite as large as Wang in the cock department, but he was big enough to satisfy her lust for cocksucking. She slobbered all over the full length of Ken's aching pole, wagging her tongue back and forth across the very tip of the head, driving the man crazy.
Ken reached down and gripped the sides of the child's pretty face, holding her mouth down over his prick as he began pumping in and out between her teeth.
Jody loved it. She let her head remain still and just held her mouth wide open. It felt wonderful, the huge dork fucking her mouth in the same rhythm Wang fucked her cunt hole.
Mary, not to be left out, threw herself down on her back. She worked her shoulders and ass, and got herself under Jody's body. Jody had to help a bit by lifting up, but when she lowered herself back down, her breast slipped right into Mary's waiting mouth.
Mary sucked her nipple again, this time taking it slow and easy, loving the little girl's delicious flesh with her lips and tongue and teeth with every bit of her skill.
With her mouth full of Ken's pumping cock, Jody couldn't scream, but she longed to do just that. She felt filled beyond belief. Her whole body was on fire. She shook violently as her throat got fucked, and her cunt sucked Wang's huge doggie cock, and Mary nibbled on her sore and throbbing nipple.
Mary suddenly got an idea. She slid her hand up along the back of Jody's thigh and worked her fingers into the moist crack between her ass cheeks. Quickly, she found what she was looking for, and wiggled her middle finger into Jody's tightly puckered little ass hole.
Jody tightened every muscle in her body.
Ken's balls spasmed. His dork jammed deep down into Jody's throat and began spurting thick gouts of come into her stomach. Jody gulped it all down eagerly, loving the taste, moaning and purring and slobbering come and saliva as she sucked and licked Ken's prick. The come dribbled from her chin, smeared all over her lips.
Wang's balls mashed into her cunt as he sent his prick all the way into her womb. His balls squeezed hard, and his come blasted out of his dork head, splashing all over the walls of the little girl's womb.
Her belly spasmed around the massive pole of fuck meat, the walls of her tight cunt clenching at the hot cylinder and sucking the come from the animal's huge nuts.
Jody felt her whole body tighten into a hard arch. Her mouth opened as wide as it would go, and Ken's cock popped out, spurting the last few wads of come onto the child's fully stretched throat. The come bubbled out of her mouth in thick gobs mixed with her saliva. Her eyes went wide.
Behind her, her ass cheeks clenched down around Mary's fucking finger, locking her hand into the hot crease between her ass cheeks.
She began jerking violently. Her clit spewed come. Her cunt hole gushed and flooded with her come. Her whole body came. The sweat poured out of her, and the come squirted and gushed out around the base of Wang's still-spurting dork.
"Ahhhggg!" she cried, gagging as the come in her mouth slid back and clogged her throat.
She jerked forward, and Wang's prick popped out of her cunt hole with a loud sucking noise. She threw herself forward on top of Ken's body, and he hugged her tightly to him, holding her young body as she spasmed and bounded and threw herself about wildly on top of him, her come splattering all over his thighs and belly and cock and balls.
Wang's cock was still spurting. Mary instantly grabbed it in her fist and pulled the animal over her face, opening her mouth as she did so.
The come shot into her mouth like bullets from a machine gun, striking the back of her throat and gagging her.
She gulped it down. It was delicious. She lifted up a little bit and sucked on Wang's cock head, sucking the last of his come out of his thick hose of a dork.
Her other hand fondled the animal's huge sac of nuts. It felt odd, but nice. She gave a little squeeze, and a thick gout of come blasted into her mouth. She sucked on it, rolled it around in her mouth and tasted it fully before she swallowed it down.
Jody's body jumped one final time, then she lay still in Ken's strong arms. He began massaging her back, slowly moving his hands down to cup and knead the child's bare wet ass checks.
Damn, she felt great. So soft and smooth and wet and warm.
With a huge sigh of pleasure, the child relaxed fully, her naked young body stretched out on top of her first man.
Mary crawled up beside them, and began stroking the girl's soft hair. It was slightly stringy now, wet with sweat. Mary tenderly brushed a few strands out of Jody's face.
Jody smiled her thanks.
Wang stepped up beside the trio and plopped himself down. Jody reached out and gently petted the huge beast's head.
"I love you, Wang," she whispered. Then she lifted up and gave Ken a gentle kiss on his lips. Briefly, she let him suck her tongue. Then she turned toward Mary, and the two women kissed lovingly.
"I love you all," Jody said.
Wang yipped.

**************************

Tom Gordon rested a bit after fucking the shit out of Wanda. It had been hell getting her out of that corset, but it had been worth it. Best fuck he had had in a long time.
His thoughts turned to his daughter, Jody. All worry had vanished from his mind. She was a good girl. He knew he could trust her. But she was so damn sexy. He chased the forbidden thought from his mind and felt Wanda's mouth around his cock now.
He smiled.
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