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Chapter 1


"Come on, Lynn, do it! I really need to check out this new lens. It won't take very long."
Eighteen-year-old Lynn Hood sat on the couch with her long legs drawn up under her, watching television. The show was boring, and her uncle was being very insistent. She sighed deeply, her exceptionally large but beautifully formed breasts heaving upward and outward as she pulled her shoulders back, stretching hard, then lowering as she relaxed and hunched forward. She got her legs out from under her and stood up.
"Oh, all right. But just for a few minutes, okay?"
"Sure, Lynn. Listen, I'm going downstairs and set up the lights. Change into a skirt and blouse, will you?"
Lynn snapped her hands against her slim hips and cocked her head to one side, pursing her full lips in annoyance. A wide, thin curtain of long blonde hair fell across her face. She let it stay there, and held her pose.
"Now just a minute," she said. "Why can't you photograph me in this?"
Wes, the teenager's uncle, shook his head and eyed the girl slowly from toe to chest. Lynn was wearing a pullover sweater with the words NOT FOR SALE printed in red on the front and the single word YET! printed in a demonic green on the back, and a pair of well-worn jeans with a large red rose embroidered on the ass. The stem of the rose passed downward, directly along the seam between her tight buttocks, then upward in front to disappear under her belt buckle.
"It's a bit… ostentatious, isn't it?"
Lynn shifted her weight, finally tossed the cloud of hair over her shoulder with a shake of her head.
"What?"
"Lynn," Wes said in his most reasonable voice, though his heart was pounding with anticipation and his cock was already half hardened, "I would like to take some pictures of you, not of your clothes. All of this… artwork. It detracts from my photographs, and frankly, Lynn, it detracts from your beauty." He paused to lift his eyes from her enormous chest to her eyes. He stared firmly and unblinking into her beautiful dark eyes, took a deep breath for sincerity's sake, and said, "And you are very, very beautiful.' "Oh, bull," she said. She was used to this kind of talk from her uncle, and It didn't impress her at all. She was not quite as stupid as he must think. If he wanted to test his new lens, he could just as easily take pictures of fruit, or almost anything else. He didn't need her. Not for testing anything. at least. But Lynn had her suspicions about some of those poses he made her assume. And she was almost certain about the time he'd tied her up.
"Come on, Lynn. Please. It won't take very long."
"Ha. The last time I went down there with you it took two hours. And it's cold down there, Wes. Her last words came out as a little whine. Wes felt his cock harden a bit more. Once Lynn began whining in that quiet little voice of hers, he knew he had it made. Damn! if only he could have her made!
"I know it's cold, honey," he said "I promise I'll work just as fast as I possibly can." He had stifle a sudden laugh when he heard himself say that.
Lynn stood unmoving before him, her chest heaving slowly. Wes could almost feel the material of her huge bra rubbing ever so softly and quietly against the thick fluffy inside of her sweater. Oh, to be that bra and hug those big jugs!
Even though she didn't really want to do it, Lynn nodded slowly. She turned, still nodding, and walked down the long hallway to her bedroom, thinking what the hell, I might as well. As she started to close her bedroom door, she heard her uncle call after her.
"Oh, Lynn. Put on some dark stockings, too, will you?"
She shook her head in disgust, but strangely enough she found herself grinning. A hot flush rushed over her cheeks. She pressed the door firmly closed and locked it. Turning toward her bed, she sighed. The men in her life were all so damned predictable.
Lynn Hood was a senior in-high school. She was fairly tall among the girls of her class, standing five feet six inches in her bare feet. Like most tall girls of her young age, Lynn was embarrassed by her height, the more so because of her huge breasts. She was at the stage in her mental development where she could not decide whether big breasts were really that much of an asset, or whether the stares she got from her teachers, both men and women, were from lust or pity. She knew exactly what the stares of her fellow classmates meant. Girls: envy. Boys: desire.
Sometimes she was proud and somewhat snobbish about her boobs, strutting around the school hallways with her shoulders pulled way back and her head held high. On days she felt like that she would wear high heel shoes to make her even taller. And dressed in those heels, with a pair of black stockings and a short skirt, strutting as only a tall and magnificently endowed young woman who is still a virgin can strut, Lynn was a truly wondrous vision, stunning and remote. passing through the crowded churning halls like a living statue of some forgotten goddess of lust.
But just as often as she was proud of her tits, the teen was ashamed of them, frightened by the size of the things, distressed by the weight and cumbersome mass of those two huge half-globes of flesh that threatened to never stop growing, expanding, ballooning! At night she held them in her hands and wept. They felt like foreign sacks of foam rubber, with a bowling ball buried in the center of each one. Strange and terrifying growths that must belong to some other poor unfortunate girl, not her!
And when she felt ashamed of her tits she combed her long thick blonde hair down over the front of her blouse or baggy sweater. She walked hunched over badly, until it actually began to hurt her back and bring tears to her eyes. She clutched her books over her chest. And all along the hallway she felt and tried desperately to ignore the quick hard slaps on her unprotected ass.
She had given up complaining to the smiling teachers, the nodding counselors, the grinning girlfriends, and simply took it, wincing at the hardness of the slaps and walking on, waiting for the next one, until she made it to her seat in her next class.
Breasts or bottom, she knew, they would get her somewhere.
Yet for all her confusion, for all her embarrassed height-which, after all, was not very tall-and for all her huge knockers, when proud or ashamed, Lynn was a truly beautiful girl. She could easily have found work as a model. Since her tits had blown out, she had been approached by every photographer in the city-or so it seemed-and even one tiny, grizzled old man with a dirty broken Polaroid camera in a paper sack. Can I take your picture, cute thing, little girl, sweety, cunt?
She talked these many offers over with her best girlfriend, Cindy, who was also eighteen. Cindy had very small breasts, but deliciously formed and sharply pointed. She was a maddening sight in her thin white pullover blouse, especially when she left her bra off. And that was most of the time, now that the college boys had begun noticing her. Cindy was extremely popular at high school, and found herself to be the confidante of many a sordid secret. She knew how to keep her mouth shut, too.
When Lynn got together with Cindy, the conversation turned immediately to the latest encounter.
"Another guy wanted to take my picture today," Lynn said breathlessly, crossing her long legs and leaning back on her elbows on Cindy's bed.
"Nude?" Cindy asked, her bright eyes wide and laughing.
"No," Lynn said. "He was an artist!" Her voice was mocking, and both girls fell into fits of giggling. They knew what men wanted from girls their age, and it wasn't art.
Cindy pulled the chair out from her desk and sat down, resting her arms over the back.
"Are you going to let him?" she asked.
Lynn cocked her head and closed one eye, considering. Then she shook her head wildly, throwing her long, long hair back and forth across her face.
"Why not?" Cindy whispered urgently. She shifted her chair closer to the bed, and kept her voice low.
"Listen, Lynn, why not? Let him take some nudes of you. You've got the best body in the whole school. You ought to make some money off it."
"Cindy!" Lynn squealed in delight. The prospect of posing naked in front of a man was exciting. She loved talking about it, thinking about it, even practicing some poses in front of her friend's full length mirror.
"Sure!" Cindy whispered loudly back. She pushed the chair away and stood up, held her hand out to Lynn. After a moment, knowing full well what was about to happen, Lynn slowly reached out and took that soft warm fragile little hand, and let herself be drawn up off the bed and toward the mirror.
Cindy positioned herself behind Lynn, turned her to face the mirror.
"God! Look at yourself!" Cindy stared openly and with obvious envy at the taller girl's magnificent knockers. She took a firm grip on Lynn's upper arms and pulled them behind her back, trying to force the girl's elbows together. Lynn let her do it, even helped out a bit by arching her back. Both teens stared in awe at the two tremendous swellings of Lynn's gigantic tits.
"Wonderful!" Cindy sighed. She slowly rested her cheek along Lynn's arms. Almost involuntarily Lynn's fingers searched out the soft deep depression of the other girl's cunt. With her arms drawn back and held tightly, her hands were in exactly the right position. And Cindy, feeling the familiar probing, lifted her body up a little higher, spread her legs apart, and thrust her hips forward until Lynn's fingers could curl gently and firmly against her cunt. Lynn rubbed very gently over the material of Cindy's skirt. She could feel the silken friction between the skirt and the tight panties underneath.
Cindy moaned and pressed her body closer to the moving hands, the loving hands, of her girlfriend.
"Oh, yes. That's so nice," Cindy whispered and cooed. Her thrusting was slowly becoming stronger and more urgent.
Lynn closed her eyes and let her feelings flow.
She probed delicately, pressing firmly into the crease between the lips of Cindy's cunt. She could feel the cushion of pubic hair, the tight little curls of pale brown hair that she had seen and touched so many times over the past six months.
Cindy suddenly released Lynn's arms, and the two young girls twisted and turned and clutched at each other until they were hugging tightly, and slowly Lynn lowered her sweet full wet tips to Cindy's waiting mouth.
Oh, how Lynn loved kissing this tiny girl!
Cindy's thin lips parted slightly under the pressuring of Lynn's hot wet tongue. Lynn licked gently, delicately, slipping the tip of her tongue underneath Cindy's upper lip, stroking along her teeth, her straight immaculately clean white teeth.
Both girls moaned as Lynn sucked the soft puffy flesh of Cindy's lip between her teeth and gave her girlfriend a very tender love bite.
Lynn felt Cindy inhale sharply, and as a little experiment, she bit down harder on the flesh between her teeth.
Cindy winced and cried out, deep in her throat, but did not pull away or protest. Lynn gave the flesh another quick sharp bite, then began sucking it deeper into her mouth, until she felt Cindy's tongue probing against her own. Lynn allowed the girl to thrust her tongue fully into her mouth, and sucked it hard, pulling her head back at the same time, until Cindy clutched Lynn's arm in pain.
Lynn released the girl's tongue, and kissed her cheek.
"Oh, Cindy."
Cindy rested her cheek against Lynn's chest, and let the girl stroke the back of her neck beneath her long hair. Lynn stroked her palm downward over her friend's beautiful hair, easily the dark rival of her own thick blonde mass, and kept stroking lower and lower until she was rubbing her hand in soft little circles in the small of Cindy's back.
Lynn felt the other girls hand touch her leg just below the hem of her skirt. It was a tentative touch, asking permission. Lynn sighed, and then nodded.
She felt Cindy's tiny hand slide firmly upward along the outside of Lynn's stockinged thigh. It reached the top of the stocking and probed under the nylon material, then stroked the bare flesh just above the nylon. Finally, she reached the edge of Lynn's panties.
Lynn always wore panties a size or two too small for her. She loved the tightness against her cunt. Cindy boldly ran her fingertips upward along the crease of Lynn's thigh, and quickly down again, delighting in the wiggle this tickling caused in her friend.
"Silly," Lynn whispered into her girlfriend's warm hair.
Cindy smiled, let her fingers trail across the front of Lynn's panties, just above the vague hairline of her cunt. She had often seen Lynn's beautiful naked cunt, and had always been delighted by the hairless appearance it presented. Lynn was embarrassed by her lack of an abundant muff of cunt hair, thinking it made her look like a little girl.
Lynn's heart was pounding madly. She spread her long legs apart, to give Cindy free access to her pussy, but Cindy was in a teasing mood.
"Wouldn't you love to have some bear of a guy do this to you?" Cindy said, quickly slipping her free hand up Lynn's back and grabbing a thick handful of her hair. She yanked backward, pulled downward hard until Lynn's head was pulled far backward, her face twisted up toward the ceiling, a single tear of pain slipping from her eye. And at the same instant Cindy opened her other hand wide and grabbed Lynn's pussy and clutched and pulled and twisted hard the soft flesh, the pouting puffy lips, crushing Lynn's cunt in her first.
Lynn opened her mouth to cry out, but kept silent and let her girlfriend hurt her.
"This is all men want from you, Lynn! They want to hurt you! They want to crush your flesh and make you scream in agony!"
And Cindy twisted Lynn around, with an amazing show of strength, and pushed her back onto the bed, her head still pulled backward. A whoosh of air burst from the poor girl's lungs as Cindy fell hard on top of her, tearing and twisting her underpants to shreds, urgently stripping them down Lynn's long lovely legs to bare that beautiful wet cunt.
And Lynn kept silent, letting it all happen. Letting it all happen again.
Cindy was breathing wildly, raggedly, clawing with her free hand at Lynn's naked cunt, digging into the sweet lips with her sharp fingernails, scratching and pinching and pulling and twisting until Lynn thought she would go crazy from the pain.
Lynn slowly found Cindy's face with her hands, and gently cupped it, tenderly turned it toward her cunt, and firmly directed it down, down to her pulsing burning virgin cunt.
"Oh, Cindy. Kiss me. Kiss me."
Lynn felt the pressure on her long hair relax as the girl on top of her slipped into position between her thighs. Cindy took several deep breaths, blowing them out slowly through pursed lips, to calm herself. Then she bobbed her head down between Lynn's wide spread thighs and began nuzzling her tongue along the tender moist crease.
Lynn twitched.
"Oh, God!" she whispered.
Her hands released Cindy's head as the girl poked her tongue down between the lips of Lynn's cunt and found her throbbing clit.
Lynn threw her arms high over her head and thrust her hips high into Cindy's face. Cindy took advantage of the thrust to get her own hands under her friend's buttocks, and clutch the narrow balls of flesh and muscle.
Her tongue sliced along Lynn's crease like a hot knife through soft butter, burning and tickling deeper and deeper, probing directly into Lynn's virgin channel. She withdrew a little, slide her lips upward and found the girl's nubbin of clit-flesh, sucked it deeply into her mouth. Then she settled herself, locked herself into position, and began in earnest to bring her best friend off.
Cindy sucked and sucked, tongued the throbbing swollen clit, licked it and kissed it and bit it and sucked again, sucked and slurped, until her chin and lips and cheeks were fully smeared with Lynn's lubrication.
She loved it!
Lynn loved it!
Both young girls were writhing and moaning, gasping for breath, bobbing and thrusting against each other, Cindy's sweet face buried deeply between Lynn's sweet thighs.
Lynn felt the tension rise, the warmth flood her veins, and knew she was very close to the edge, very close now, very, very close…
"My God!" she cried, and the girl cum flooded out of her! Flooded out of her and into Cindy's sucking mouth. Cindy gulped and sucked and licked.
She nuzzled and pressed her face as tightly as she could against her friend's flowing juices, lapped them up as fast as they squirted and gushed out!
"Oh! Oh!"
Lynn gave one last final heave of her hips, then fell back to the bed. As Cindy continued her sucking and probing, Lynn twitched a few more times. Finally, she was still.
Cindy lifted her face from between those lovely narrow thighs, wet with her saliva and Lynn's come, and smiled.
Lynn glanced down at Cindy, then closed her eyes, let her head fall back, and nodded very slowly.



Chapter 2


Lynn sat down on the edge of her bed. She unzipped her Jeans, lifted her hips to push them down to her knees. I hate being photographed, she thought. She cleared her throat. Don‘t I? Then why do I let him do it?
She bent over and shoved the jeans down to her ankles. She sat bent way over like this for a moment, trying to think the thing out. If I hate being photographed so much, why do I let that crazy old man take pictures of me in those odd positions, in those awkward, awful poses?
She straightened back up on the bed.
Somehow she knew, in her fluttering young heart, that her uncle, a man as old as her own father, was going to ask her to let him tie her wrists and ankles together. And she knew she'd let him do it, too.
She stood up and stepped out of the jeans. Then she bent down and picked them up off the floor, feeling the heavy weight of her breasts.
She tossed the pants onto the chair beside her bed as she sat back down. Slowly, she slid her hands beneath her boobies and raised them slightly. The full weight of her big tits rested in her palms. She rubbed the underside of her breasts through the soft fluffy material of her sweater and brassiere.
She shifted her shoulders.
Today she felt exceptionally proud of her large boobs. A wickedly virgin smile curved her full moist lips as she dropped her hands to the bottom of the sweater and began twisting out of the bulky, figure-concealing mass of material. The sweater landed on top of the jeans.
Lynn combed her thick hair away from her face with her fingers. Her nipples hardened as she thought about the prospect of teasing her uncle with a really stunning outfit. She remembered the outfits Cindy had worn when the two of them had wandered around the college campus, taunting the big boys. What a trip!
Yes! That would be fun!
Something sexy and blatant and extremely revealing!
Lynn was beginning to get really excited now. Her heart throbbed wildly in her tight chest. Yes, she was going to let old Wes take some real pictures of her!
Ha-ha!
She started humming. She pushed her panties down to her knees. Oh! She loved wearing her panties down around her knees. Nightly, Lynn would strip completely, except for her panties. And these she pushed down to her knees. She loved the restriction of movement it provided. Forced to move slowly, to take small steps, made her feel somehow warm and sexy, submissive and strangely secure. And very, very excited. Suppose her parents came into her room while she was standing there like that? She'd just die of embarrassment, that's all.
And to add to her excitement, she sometimes opened her bedroom door and crossed the hallway to the bathroom, moving slowly and awkwardly in the restricting garment.
Her panties had become a sort of minor center around which her fantasy life revolved. Panties. Even the word held some excitement for her, the hint of naughtiness and secrecy. She bought her panties two sizes too small for her narrow, tight little ass, and kept them pulled up very, very tightly against her cunt lips all day long.
And then there was her most secret vice. Something she had never confessed to anyone, not even to Cindy. She would insert some uncomfortable object down into the crotch of her tight panties before she drew them up firmly against the soft puffy lips of her virgin hole!
It had begun several months ago, when she'd come across the neighbor boy's wooden blocks in the sandbox. The idea had hit her at once, and the thrill of it had hardened her nipples instantly.
She reached down and picked up the block, and didn't even brush off the sandy grit. She just casually carried it into the bathroom off the kitchen, pulled up the front of her skirt, hooked her thumb in the waistband of her panties, pulled it away from her taut firm tummy, and dropped the wooden block down inside. A few shifts of the cube of scratchy old wood and one corner rested solidly against the nubbin of her clitoris!
Oh, how nice! She smiled into the mirror as she dropped the front of her skirt. She went out into the kitchen and sat down on the chair at the table, wincing at the real pain it caused her, but loving the sensation of secret perversion it gave her.
And since then, she'd worn her special outfit almost daily to school. She had to be very careful when she sat down to prevent any real damage to herself, but the discomfort was lovely, excruciating, wonderful, and let her climax in her panties at least once a day, and usually more often.
She wore it at night, too, snug in her bed. But in her room, she alternated the tight panties and the wooden block with wearing the panties at half-mast.
It was a quite satisfying arrangement, she thought.
Then it had come to her to put something inside her bra cups! Something that would press her nipples back into her huge jugs, or maybe irritate the excessively sensitive nipple flesh until she just couldn't stand it any longer, but had to! I-lad to, because she was sitting on a hard block of wood in the middle of a classroom full of kids, and there was still a half hour to go!
Oh, how she loved it!
And wadded up, large-grained sandpaper had been the answer! It was easy to obtain, and wadded up into a large enough ball, the stiff paper had a lot of nice sharp edges and corners that poked and pressed deeply into her tender young nipples!
She kept a whole package of sandpaper in her underwear drawer!
God! She was excited!
Lynn pushed her panties down to her ankles, stepped out of them, caught the open leg hole with her toe and lifted them toward the chair.
Bet old Wes would love to have a picture of me like this, the youngster thought with a quick snort.
She reached high up behind her and unhooked the wide band of her brassiere. When the hook came loose, the silken material of the cups sagged away from her full, firm, gigantic boobies. Her nipples were swollen as large as thumbs!
She threw the flaccid bra onto the chair and stepped totally naked to her closet. There, she rummaged around deep inside, looking for just the right clothing. She pulled out a white blouse, almost transparent, that was obviously much too small for her now. She slipped her long arms into the shear sleeves, buttoned the cuffs around her thin wrists. A little tight! She could feel the circulation struggling through her wrists. And she could hardly button the thing closed over her breasts.
She took a slow, deep breath, testing the breaking point of the buttons. They held, but only barely. The blouse threatened almost vocally to burst wide open.
Lynn grinned broadly.
If that dirty old man wants to take pictures of me, she thought, I'll damn well give him something worth photographing!
She had deliberately left her bra off. She grabbed up the hand mirror on her dresser, and checked her handiwork.
God!
Unbelievable!
Her nipples were dark and huge! They really did stick straight out, just like fat smooth thumbs! She pulled her shoulders back a little.
If I time it just right, I sure could give Wes-one hell of a good shot!
She put the mirror back on the dresser and returned to the closet, this time to find an appropriate skirt. She picked the one against the wall, a pretty little white thing, pleated, long out of style for public appearances, but perfect for what she was developing in her mind.
Gleefully, she pulled it off the hanger and laid it on her bed.
She whirled toward the dresser.
Stockings!
She dug down to the bottom of the drawer for a pair of smoky grey ones, and dragged out a plain white garter belt with it.
Terrific!
She was really getting into it, now, her heart beating hard, her chest constricted with tension and excitement. She began humming to herself again as she bounced and danced around her room, wrapping the garter belt tightly around her slim waist, pulling on first one filmy stocking, then the other, unrolling them up the length of her long, slender legs, hooking them to the garter belt. She smoothed them, pulled at the belt to straighten everything. Satisfied, she stepped into the short white skirt and lifted it into place. The elastic around her waist was very tight. The skirt was even shorter than she had expected, coming not quite down to the top of the stockings!



OH, BROTHER, GIRL!


She whirled around, watching the skirt fly outward, upward.
And no underpants!
She leaped forward onto her hands and knees on the bed. It squeaked loudly. She rocked her body back and forth, blushing and grinning at the sound the bed made.
Then she rolled over onto her back, intending to give her swollen nipples a few seconds to calm down to a trifle less obvious size, but she rolled too hard and too far, and fell of f the bed, landed with a loud thud on the hard wood floor.
"My gosh," she said to the leg of the chair, "I'd better get downstairs before I kill myself!"
Quickly, she got up off the floor, steadied herself, made final adjustments of her clothing, and ran her palms very, very lightly over the front of her taut thin blouse. Those beautiful, huge, suckable nipples of hers, those mouth-filling, mouth-watering nipples, responded instantly!
God! Lynn thought, I muse be ready for something, all right!
She stepped to her bedroom door and opened it. She took a deep breath, stepped out into the hallway, pulled the door closed behind her.
She felt very hot. Sweaty. Yet her skin, her lovely, unblemished skin, was dry and cool.
She started down the hall.
She felt invisible strings of pleasure tightening around her protruding pulsing nipples, and they seemed to be pulling her bodily toward the cellar door.
She opened it and stepped down.
Now she was becoming aware, it seemed to her, of every single atom that made up her body.
Downward she stepped, down through that long dark tunnel of the stairwell. Her breath was coming now in ragged gasps, and she was sure she was drenched with sweat. She touched her forehead. She was slightly moist, slightly frightened by the enormity of what she was about to do.
On the last step she paused and sighed one last deep sigh, closed her lovely dark blue eyes. A last moment of hesitation. Young and virgin, a fleeting blush of terror swept over her body. She tensed, shivered. But the shiver found its focus in the very tips of her burning nipples, and the invisible strings gave a final yank and pulled her off the step.
She turned the corner into the blinding light of her uncle's bank of floodlights.
Her eyes flooded with tears. She turned away from the glare and the intense heat.
It took her a few seconds to got used to the brightness. She was thankful for the heat of the lamps, because now her sweating would seem normal to her uncle.
She thought she heard a muffled "My God!" but she wasn't sure. Her eyes had adjusted to the light, and she turned to face them.
"Okay, Uncle Wes," Lynn said calmly. "How's this?"
The lack of quivering in her voice surprised her. She felt weak and totally out of control of her own body.
She heard something else from Wes, but it was cut off. She moved a few steps into the center of the large, mostly empty room, where the tights were focused, and flung her arms wide, straight out from her shoulders, and turned slowly for her uncle's approval.
He gasped as he saw clearly the bare flesh between the bottom of her skirt and the top of her stockings.
"Well? How is this?"
"It's… it's just… fine he stammered finally. Lynn was happy to find that her uncle seemed to be a little out of control himself!
She dropped her arms to her side.
Inside, she was trembling violently, almost shuddering with excitement. Outside, she appeared very cool and collected, almost casual in her brazen outfit and her suggestive posing.
She suddenly realized her hips were thrust forward.
She straightened herself, became a bit more properly feminine.
"Well, let's get this over with, huh?"
She mashed her fists into her hips, taking the same pose now that she had taken when her uncle had first suggested this photo session to her.
Wes stepped from behind the bright lights. He was trying to look busy and unconcerned with his camera, but the bulge in his crotch wasn't a light meter, of that Lynn was sure!
"How do you want me?" she asked innocently.
On your back and spread! Wes screamed in his mind, but to his young niece he said quietly, "Oh, why don't you just stand there nice and tall and I'll snap a few of you just like that?"
Lynn shrugged. "Okay."
She pulled her shoulders back a little, keeping her eyes on Wes. She was pleased with his response.
"Something wrong, Wes?" she asked, her eyes wide, a look of pure innocence upon her lovely face.
He fiddled with the settings on the camera.
"No, Lynn. Not yet, anyway." He lifted his eyes to the bulging front of her blouse.
"I see you're not wearing a bra," he said.
Lynn looked down at her chest.
"Oh? Do you want me to run up and put one on?"
"Uh, no," Wes said quickly, "no, no, that's all right."
Lynn cocked her pretty head and stroked a single strand of hair behind her ear. She smiled at Wes.
"Damn, Lynn, you're… "
She let him fumble with it for a second.
"I'm what, Uncle Wes?"
He wiped a drop of sweat from his forehead.
"You're the most beautiful girl I've ever seen in my life."
She was startled, yet knew she shouldn't have been. Wes was an old hand at flattery. Lynn had heard him use it to good effect on most of the ladies in the neighborhood, including nasty Mrs. Piggot, across the street. He could sweet talk any living female. But Lynn had never heard him say anything so direct in such simple words.
Did he mean it?
Was she the prettiest girl he'd ever seen?
The thought was pleasant, and coupled with her desires and confusions and youth, it made Lynn very happy, and even more willing to let her uncle have his way, if only in how he took the pictures.
But the light was becoming unbearably bright for her eyes, and the heat was causing them both to begin sweating a little.
"Let's try one of those famous detective magazine covers again, shall we, Lynn, honey?"
He turned away from her, stepped back behind the bank of floodlights.
Lynn stood alone, squinting into the brightness.
She sucked on her lips for a moment.
"Wes?"
"Yes, honey?"
"You mean like we did last time?"
"That's right, sweetheart."
She raised her hand to cover her eyes.
"Tied up?"
"Yes."
She held her pose, then slowly lowered her hand. She saw the darker shape of her uncle behind the lights. She couldn't make out what he was doing.
She felt the sweat breaking out on her face and neck. She felt completely drenched. The blouse had already begun to cling wetly to her bare boobs, and trickles of salty water ran down between her breasts, and down her thighs.
Suddenly, Wes stepped back into the light. He was carrying several lengths of clothesline, and something that Lynn didn't recognize.
She frowned.
"What's that?"
She wiped her forearm across her forehead.
Wes held the object up so his niece could see it plainly. It was a rubber ball, with a piece of rope running through the middle.
She glanced at his eyes and shrugged her ignorance.
"Ready?" he asked her.
"I don't know, Wes. What is that thing?"
"We need it for the pictures, honey bunch."
Lynn snapped her hands onto her hips, pursed her lips tightly, and cocked her head at Wes.
"I asked you what it was."
"It's a gag."
She stared at the thing.
"Huh?"
"Don't worry, sweetheart, it won't hurt."
He stepped toward her.
"Wait a minute!"
But he lifted the ball toward her mouth.
"Open up, honey, it won't hurt."
"No!"
"Honey… " Wes coaxed.
"Wes… " Lynn whined.
"Open… "
The youngster's mouth opened a little wider.
"No… " she said quietly.
She put her hands around his wrists.
"Wider, honey…
Slowly, grasping her uncle's wrists tightly, the teenager opened her mouth wide enough to let Wes slip the rubber ball between her lovely white teeth.
She moaned.
"Good girl, sweetheart."
He took her hands from his wrists and pressured them down to her sides, then took her upper arms and turned her around. He pulled the ends of the rope that ran through the ball around behind her neck, and after lifting her hair out of the way, he tied the gag in place. Her long hair fell back down over the knot at the back of her neck.
"Now, give me your hands back here, Lynn."
Lynn put her arms behind her, automatically crossing her thin wrists. She had seen enough movies to know how women were supposed to be tied up.
She felt the clothesline wrapped firmly around her wrists, pulled tight and knotted. It was a bit too tight, but this wouldn't last too long. She hoped.
The rubber gag tasted awful, and her jaws were already beginning to ache from the strain of being forced so wide open. She felt a thick line of drool slip down her chin and drop onto the upper slope of her bulging boob.
She closed her eyes in embarrassment, but Wes had turned her back toward the lights as it happened, and he said, "Perfect. A little drooling adds realism, and it's utter realism I'm after. Good girl." He bent forward and gave her a lingering little kiss on her cheek. It sent a pounding thrill of pleasure through her body, and she leaned toward him, pressing her nipples against his chest.
"Well, well," Wes said in a voice that made the girl open her eyes in alarm, "I guess you're ready, aren't you?"



Chapter 3


The tone of her uncle's voice disturbed the young girl. Maybe I'm getting in over my head, she thought. But as she twisted her wrists against the tightly knotted rope, she realized that it was just a little bit too late to be backing out now. And besides, her virgin cunny was slippery and hot, drooling almost as badly as her mouth!
She stood still, her eyes almost shut against the bright lights, and listened to the clicking of the camera as Wes moved from spot to spot around her bound and sexy body, kneeling low to shoot up under her short skirt or leaning close to focus in on her giant nipples.
She stood there, trying to calm her pounding heart, trying to suck the drooling juices back up inside her hot itching cunt, and thought back to the first time she had met her Uncle Wes-and how unpleasant it had been, for the both of them!
Lynn burst through the door in an unusually bouncy and happy mood, dropped her schoolbooks onto the couch and called to her mother.
"Home, Mom!"
"Hello, darling! Dinner in a few minutes!" Mrs. Hood pushed through the door from the kitchen, her wet hands held like a surgeon's after a good scrub, and motioned for her daughter to come closer.
Lynn hopped over to her mother's side. She was struck by the older woman's beauty, and pleased that everyone thought they looked so much alike. She gave her mother a big hug and a quick kiss.
"What's the secret?"
Mrs. Hood wiped the back of her forearm across her chin before speaking. Something in her eyes told Lynn that she was troubled.
"Mommy?"
"Honey, I… something's bothering your sister, and she refuses to talk to me about it. Why don't you go down and try talking to her?"
"Okay. Any hints about what it is?"
Mrs. Hood shook her head, gave her daughter a tender smile, then turned back into the kitchen.
Lynn walked over to the couch and picked up her books, then walked down the hall to her bedroom. She expected to have a few minutes to think before going into Lori's room, but Lori was stretched out on the bed, obviously waiting impatiently for her sister to get home.
"Hi, Lori!" Lynn said cheerfully.
But Lori just sniffed, and leaned up on her elbows to watch Lynn as the schoolgirl deposited her books on top of her dresser.
Lynn blew air out of her pursed lips in a long, drawn out sigh of annoyance.
"All right, Lori, what's the problem?"
Lori sneered at her sister.
"I don't have any problem."
"Then get out of my room."
Lori ignored her.
"You're the one with the problem, Lynnie."
Lynn stood at the foot of her bed, glaring down at her sister. What she saw both pleased and annoyed her. Lori was utterly devastating in her beauty. Her body was absolutely perfect, in every detail. From her long slim legs, perfectly tanned, to her petite but perfectly proportioned breasts, to her long thick hair, brunette with the hint of dark straw, to her lovely face with its delicately carved features and delightful little bump on the bridge of her nose-she was everything Lynn wished she was! Popular with all the boys, equally popular with most of the girls-the ones who weren't childish or jealous-Lori nonetheless maintained an innocent friendliness with all of her classmates, never pretending to be something she wasn't, never considering herself better than the rest. And never ill-at ease with her body, the way Lynn was.
"What does that mean, my problem?" Lynn demanded.
"Oh… you know!" Lori giggled, slipping her hands up under her neck and relaxing back on Lynn's bed.
"Are you going to tell me, or do I have to beat it out of you!"
But then Lynn saw that Lori was really crying! The girl was sobbing her heart out! She rolled over onto her side and curled up into a tight ball, wrapping her arms around her knees. She lay there in the center of the bed, shuddering and sobbing quietly, whispering over and over, "Oh, Lynn. Oh, Lynn. Oh, Lynn…
Lynn crawled onto the bed and stretched out beside her sister, put out a comforting hand, touched the girl's hair and stroked gently. Finally, Lori's sobbing quieted, and she rubbed the tears from her cheeks, sniffed a final time.
"Oh, Lori. What is it, darling? You can tell me." Lori inhaled deeply, found Lynn's hand and took hold of it, clasping it tightly in both hers.
Lori sighed, struggling for courage to speak.
"Lynn," she said at last, "Cindy told me that… that you and she…
Lynn closed her eyes.
"Oh, dear God," she whispered.
Lori's grip on Lynn's hand tightened at the sound of her sister's words.
"It's true?" she asked.
Lynn started to nod, but then said, "Tell me exactly what she told you, Lori."
The two young girls lay side by side in silence for a long moment.
"She said… she made love to you."
Lynn blushed, burned hot, shivered. Tears slipped from under her tightly shut lids. She moaned, tried to turn away from her sister, but Lori grasped her shoulder and pulled her close. She stroked her sister's back, feeling the girl trembling.
"Lynnie. I won't tell anyone. I promise."
Lynn nodded against her sister's chest, brushing her cheek accidentally against one firm small breast.
She felt Lori stiffen.
Lynn fought hard to regain control of herself, and forced herself to stop crying. She pulled herself away from her sister's arms, and sat up on the edge of the bed, her back to Lori.
"It just happened, Lori. I didn't plan it."
Lori hadn't moved on the bed. She stared at Lynn's back.
"Did you like it?" Lon whispered.
Lynn shrugged.
She blew air loudly through her lips, then straightened a little, but still kept her back to Lori.
"Is that what's bothering you? Mommy said she was worried about you…
Lori burst into tears. Lynn was startled. She turned toward her sister and watched her cry, not as hard as the first time, but hard enough, and she sensed that this was over something quite different that Lynn's making love with Cindy.
She let the girl calm down, and waited for her to say something, give her some clue about what it was that was troubling her so much.
But what Lori said was so unexpected, and so utterly shocking, that Lynn gasped loudly.
"Daddy tried to rape me last night!"
She said it calmly, now, and almost inaudibly.
She was silent for a long time, then continued in a whisper.
"I just… I couldn't sleep. I was too hot, I guess, so I opened my window and took off my nightie. I was lying on top of the sheets, and I was just about asleep when I heard the door open. It was Daddy!
"I didn't know what to do. I kept pretending to be asleep, but I could see him staring at me from the doorway. I kept my eyes almost shut. I thought he'd go away when he saw I didn't have my nightie on "But he… came into the room. And shut the door behind him! Oh, Lynnie! I was so scared!"
The trembling youngster paused in her story to wipe at her lips with her fingertips, and brush a few final tears away from her soft cheeks.
"I was so scared I couldn't move. I was completely naked! I didn't even dare move my legs together, or roll over on my tummy.
"Daddy went over and closed my window. He was very, very quiet, sneaking around my room. Then he came over to my bed!
"I could hardly breathe! I couldn't see what he was doing, because my face was still turned toward the door. I was dying! He must have been able to hear my heart pounding. I tried to relax, but I knew that he was going to touch me!
"I felt his breath on my breast! Oh, God! I can still feel his breath!
"I couldn't stand it! I rolled over! I pretended I was waking up. It worked. He stood up quick and walked real fast but real quietly back to the door, and he left."
Lori was breathing hard and raggedly, obviously trying not to cry again.
But Lynn was frowning down at her sister, trying to figure out what she had just been told.
"Lori," she said, her voice sounding baffled, "is that it?"
Lori nodded weakly.
"Uh… what about the rape?"
Lori glanced up sharply at her sister.
"I told you he tried to rape me!"
Lynn leaped up off her bed, glared at the girl.
"You stupid little wimp! You awful little bitch!"
Lynn leaned over and grabbed her sister by her arm and dragged her off the bed. Lori slid to the floor at Lynn's feet.
"Ouch! Damn you!"
"Damn YOU, you lousy little… VIRGIN! You wouldn't know a rape if… if. Lynn was whispering between her gritted teeth, and she was so mad at Lori she couldn't find words tough enough to express it, "… if it happened to you! Now get up and get out of my room!"
Lori was shocked at her sister's response to her dilemma. She stared upward at Lynn, her eyes wide with terror. She suddenly felt totally alone, totally defenseless.
Lynn softened as she saw her sister's despair.
She reached down and helped Lori to her feet.
The two sisters stood close together for a moment, then Lori threw her arms around Lynn and hugged her hard, lowered her head to rest her cheek on the upper slope of Lynn's big boobie, rub her cheek gently over that mound beneath her shirt.
Lori whimpered like a little lost kitten, and when Lynn didn't push her away, the whimpering changed slowly to a low and husky purring and cooing.
"Oh, sweet Lori," Lynn whispered to her sister. She had the sudden insight that, even while she was envious of her sister's tiny perfection, Lori was envious of her immensity! Lori, her very own sister, wanted to be as big in the jugs as Lynn was! Lynn smiled, stroked Lori's long hair, and shook her head in absolute wonder.
She sighed, and pressed her sister down to the edge of the bed, so they were both sitting, and still hugging each other loosely.
"Lori," Lynn began, intending to give Lori a short lecture on the process of rape-a process she herself had never participated in, but Lynn was widely read in certain types of literature, thanks to Jimmy!-but the girl's mother called from down the hallway.
"Lynnie! Lori! Dinner!"
"We'll be there in a minute, mom!" Lynn shouted back. She slipped her palm under Lori's chin and lifted her face. She wasn't sure just what she had in mind until it happened. Lynn lowered her moist lips to her sister's thin dry lips!
The two sisters kissed! Lori responded hard and fast, opening her lips and pressing her tongue against Lynn's wet lips! Lynn was a little startled by the quickness of Lori's reaction to her kiss, and to her eagerness. But then she remembered that Lori was a virgin at any sort of sexual activity! And she was suddenly pleased and excited, knowing that her sister had chosen her for her initiation into the mysteries of sex!
Lynn moaned as Lori's tongue probed between her lips, caressed her teeth, and darted sharply and hotly against her own tongue!
Lori!
Lori the perfect little thing! Lori the beautiful, the delightfully small and petite and perfect! Lori, my sister!
Lynn slowly lifted her hand, gently slipped her fingertips upward over Lori's blouse, feeling the material puff outward as her fingertips approached the underside of Lori's bra!
Lori's bra! Lynn had so often held that tiny piece of material in her hands and shaken her head in utter amazement at the size of those cups. Almost half the size of the cups on her own huge undergarment!
Lynn lifted her hand higher, slid it fully over Lori's sweet little tit!
Lori arched her back, pressing her chest and small mound firmly into her sister's hand.
Suddenly, Lori broke the passionate kiss.
She darted her hand downward, found Lynn's other hand, and dragged it upward and around in front to her chest, pressed it hard against her breast!
She stared into her sister's watery eyes.
"Lynn!" she whispered huskily, "Do it to me! So I can know! Please! Do it… whatever you did to Cindy! Do it to me!"
Lynn was on the verge of tears. Was this what it was like, for a man, to have a real virgin? Lori, sister and virgin, offering herself to Lynn, was breathing hard, her face blazing bright red with the blush of sex!
Lynn nodded, her eyes never leaving her sister's lovely face.
With all the tenderness and love at her command, Lynn moved her hands from Lori's small pointed breasts and began unbuttoning the front of her school blouse.
Lori closed her eyes, relaxed hen shoulders back, offering Lynn unobstructed access to her clothing, to her body!
"I love you, Lori," Lynn whispered.
She lowered her hands down the front of Lori's shirt, loosening each button, finally pulling the material free from the waist of her skirt.
Lori helped her remove the blouse from her shoulders, and toss the material onto the bed.
And now, for the bra!
Those lovely tits beneath!
Lynn turned the girl around. She slowly freed the hook of the bra in the middle of Lori's lovely bare back.
The bra straps dropped loosely away from Lori's flesh, dangling down her sides. She shrugged and the bra fell off her shoulders and into her hands. Still holding the thing, Lori slowly turned around to face her sister. She smiled with joy as she saw Lynn's eyes go wide with pleasure!
"Oh, Lori! I had no idea how beautiful your breasts were! So lovely!"
Lynn's voice was sincere, and her astonishment and pleasure obvious.
Lori inhaled deeply, lifted her head.
"Untouched by human hands," she said with a certain pride, then gave a quick little giggle and added, "except for two!" She held up her own hands and wiggled the fingers wildly.
Lynn laughed with her.
"Why you little masturbator!"
"What?" Lori asked.
"Masturbator. Don't you know what… boy! You ARE a virgin! Haven't you ever… um… brought yourself off?"
Lori cocked her head quizzically.
"No," Lynn said, nodding to herself. "Well, my darling sister, you are in for the time of your life!"
Lynn took the bra from Lori's hands and threw it back on the bed.
"We won't be needing that! Or these!"
And she quickly yanked open the snap at the side of Lori's skirt, ran the zipper down, and shoved the whole loose mass down to Lori's feet!
And Lori's tiny panties followed!
Quickly, Lynn knelt in front of her sister, lifted first one foot, then the other, removing her knee socks and shoes, then stood back up.
Lori stood stark naked before her!
Brother! What a delicious sight!
Lynn shook her head in appreciation.
"You are… " Lynn sighed, searching for the right word,"… perfect!"
She started to reach up to Lori's throbbing nipple, so small and pale compared to her own tremendous thumb of flesh, but Lori stepped backward and held up her palm.
"You!"
Lynn was momentarily baffled, then understood! Her sister had never seen these giant boobs!
Lynn smiled and nodded in eager agreement. She started to unbutton her blouse, and even had the thing half undone, when a thought struck her. She grinned and looked at her sister.
Slowly and deliberately, Lynn straightened her back, arched herself slightly and placed her arms behind her back, offering her sister the same delight she had just known herself!
Lori understood instantly, and stepped forward, her hands eagerly working at the last few buttons on hen sister's shirtfront!
Both girls moaned when Lori pulled the material free of Lynn's skirt, and at the sound of both moans, both girls laughed, embarrassed!
Lori fumbled badly, but still succeeded in stripping Lynn of her clothing, except for her shoes and her knee socks.
She was stunned and thrilled by the size of her sister's knockers, and tears filled her eyes as she reached out to touch them, touch the bare flesh, circle the dark, huge nipple with a curious fingertip.
"Oh, Lynnie! How wonderful!"
Lori stared wide-eyed for a long time before she finally lowered her face, and brought her wet lips to Lynn's sweet swollen nipple!
And sucked it into her mouth!
Lynn sucked in her breath loudly!
Oh sweet Christ!
She leaned into her sister's face, pressing her huge boobie deep into Lori's hot wet mouth!
Lori's tongue circled the giant nipple, sucking it larger and larger!
Both girls whimpered and moaned, moving in a little dance of love, Lori sucking on her sister's breast and Lynn thrusting her boob against Lori's lovely face. Finally, Lynn could stand it no longer. She grabbed Lori's hair and pulled her head back, pulling the girl's sweet mouth from her flesh!
"My turn!"
And she ducked her head to Lori's small apple-sized tit, tonguing her tiny pointed nipple until it was swollen and hard!
Lori's breath came in loud gasps of pleasure! No mouth had ever touched her body, with the exception of those harmless kisses from her mother, or those idiot relatives-but no lips had ever kissed her tits, sucked her nipples!
And now, Lori stood stark naked in front of her own sister, crushing her tit into that loving gentle mouth!
Lynn knew Lori's pleasure, and played her sister's small boobie like a flute, fluttering her hot tongue over the protruding nipple, biting at the underslope of her breast, chewing the nipple lightly between her teeth, and kissing all over those two small wonderful breasts!
Lori moaned deeply, wrapped her arms around Lynn's head, and hugged her to her bare breasts!
She rested her fair cheek on Lynn's head, and closed her teary happy eyes.
And without warning, the door opened wide and the girls' father strode into the room, smiling broadly and saying loudly to someone behind him, "… And this is the girls' room, Wes. Just wait till you meet them…!"
And did he meet them!



Chapter 4


"Lynn!"
Was laughed as the girl came around with a start.
"Dreaming?" he kidded her.
She nodded slowly.
Wes grinned at her, gave her a wink.
"I was asking you to bend over a little bit, so I can get a shot from behind… "
Lynn's eyebrows rose high as she finally slipped out of her reverie and remembered that under this short white skirt there was nothing but bare girl.
She hesitated.
The rubber ball gag in her mouth was beginning to really hurt, now, and she worked her aching jaws around the thing, trying to ease the discomfort.
Wes was pretending to be resetting the camera while Lynn made up her mind about bending over. When she realized he was giving her time to decide, without pressuring her into it, her decision was made.
She nodded.
Wes knelt and waited, lifting the camera to his chin.
Lynn twisted her wrists in the tight rope, trying to make them more comfortable. It failed. Then, knowing her uncle was watching closely, she began bending over from the waist, slowly and teasingly. She felt the short skirt ride upward over the backs of her bare thighs, lifting higher and higher as she bent over, until she was certain that her uncle could see the undersides of her asscheeks-her bare asscheeks!-and that enticingly lovely crease between them!
And Wes was snapping picture after picture!
God! What a sight!
Almost as good as that incredible introduction to two of the prettiest pussies he'd ever seen! Two young girls, completely naked, hugging each other tightly, obviously in the throes of lovemaking, blushing bright red and breaking apart in a mad rush as the two men strode fully and suddenly into their secret love-chamber!
Wes grinned.
What a sight, those two young beauties stumbling all over each other, trying to cover themselves up, crying and apologizing and so delightfully embarrassed and bare assed!
And how embarrassed HE had acted!
How upset at the intrusion, how understanding of their embarrassment!
Ha!
And how simple to pretend discomfort at their disciplining!
Ha-ha!
All in preparation for the role of sympathetic uncle!
Come here, my sweetie. Let Uncle Wes hold you…
Wes snapped another picture, a tight close-up, delicately in focus, of the pretty crease of Lynn's ass.
He frowned.
But the act had been a failure. Or rather, it had been no act at all-not after awhile.
He really had fallen hard for Lynn!
He loved her!
Loved her with all of his heart!
And he'd never once touched her!
Not once kissed her!
He sat back on his heels, staring at that sweet tight ass, those deliciously stockinged legs…
The two youngsters stood in abject humiliation in front of their father, John Hood. They were dressed in their bathrobes, and Lynn still wore her shoes and knee socks. Lori was naked beneath the robe.
"I am utterly shocked!" John was saying, for the hundredth time. Wes, the uncle neither girl had ever seen, sat on the couch, fiddling with his hands in his lap. He looked as unhappy as the pair of girls. Little did they know, he was enjoying this show immensely!
"What on earth were you two DOING, anyway? I can't believe it! My own daughters!"
John sighed deeply, in sincere disgust, and shook his head sadly.
"What am I going to do with you two?"
He spoke quietly. He was extremely upset, not only by the actions of his lovely young daughters, but by their timing. Why did this have to happen just as his brother returned from Australia?
He tightened his jaws.
He lifted his eyes to glare at the smaller girl.
"Lori!"
Lori jumped.
"Yes, daddy?" her voice quivered.
"Take your robe off."
The girl looked desperately at her sister, her eyes wide, her mouth fallen open.
"Daddy?" she questioned, almost pleading.
"Take your robe off, Lori," John commanded quietly.
Lori slowly lifted her hands to the soft cloth belt that held her bathrobe closed, and pulled on the slip knot. The edges of the terrycloth slipped apart, and Lori shrugged it from her shoulders, letting it slide down her bare arms as far as her elbows. She held it up for a few seconds.
"Off," John said.
The robe dropped to the floor in a billow of softness at the small girl's feet.
She was blushing thoroughly.
"Stand straight, girl!" John said firmly. Lori quickly pulled her shoulders back, lifting her small beauties into prominence.
The father turned his eyes toward Lynn. She blushed an even deeper red, closed her eyes.
"Lynn."
He waited. She wet her lips.
"Lynn!"
She undid the belt, dropped the robe around her "Open your eyes, Lynn," John said sternly.
Lynn opened her eyes, pulled her shoulders back. Wes almost had a heart attack, seeing those glorious jugs again!
John paid neither girl any attention. He was concerned about showing his brother that he was the master in this house, and that he would tolerate… – what? He had to admit, it had excited him to find his girls embracing each other's naked body. It had given him one of the hardest cocks of his life! He raised his eyes once more to the two naked teens.
God!
He glanced over at his brother. Was that the trace of a grin? That was certainly no sock in his crotch!
Hmmmmmmm…
John sat back in his chair and simply eyed the two young girls awhile.
How lovely you two are!
Lynn, with her huge breasts thrusting firm and high from her chest-Lori, with her small, sweetly-shaped, tiny-nippled, pointed little titties…
How sweet!
John took a deep breath, and then pronounced sentence on the two children.
"Since you two want to make love with each other, you have my permission!" John kept his voice firm and strong, trying not to reveal his excitement.
Lynn glanced at her sister. Lori was scared stiff!
"No," John said.
Lori had not heard him, and Lynn paused a moment, hoping against hope that she had not heard him right!



"NOW!"


Lynn grabbed her sister's arm as Lori sagged downward, almost fainting from terror and humiliation, and pulled her up. As she did so, Lori leaned against her, moaning and rolling her head on Lynn's bare shoulder.
Lynn supported Lori's weight as long as she could, but when the smaller girl really did faint, Lynn could only lower her gently to the floor.
When she stood back up, she lifted her robe, slipped it back around her shoulders.
"I would have let you look at me all evening long-both of you!" she cried. "But I can't make love to my own sister! You don't understand what you saw in my bedroom! We weren't making love! We WEREN'T!"
It was during this little speech that Wes felt the first hard pangs of real love for this big-breasted youngster, and after he cleared his throat to get his brother's attention, he frowned and shrugged in a signal that John understood as maybe she's telling the truth.
As for Lynn, she belted the robe tightly around her body. She was fully prepared to reveal her knowledge of her father's night-time adventure in Lori's room, if he decided to press this disciplining as far as he obviously had intended.
"Cover your sister!"
Lynn knelt-she was going to anyway-and drew her robe over her sister's body. Lori was coming around now, and weeping with fear.
"Shhhhhhh, Lori, Lori, it's all right," Lynn whispered.
Lori clung to her sister's arms, and let herself be lifted to her feet and helped down the hallway to her bedroom.
There, Lynn laid her on her bed and threw the blanket up over her bare legs. Then, taking a deep breath for courage, she went back out to the living room and sat down.
She crossed her legs and bent over, untied her shoes, then slipped the socks down her calves and off her feet. She tucked the socks neatly inside the shoes, and placed the shoes under the chair she was sitting in, then straightened back up to face the two men-on their own terms!
"Daddy, Uncle Wes. Lori and I are virgins. We have never been touched. But we are also over the age of consent. What you saw, down in my bedroom, was she sought the right word, "… was an experiment. We… are different, Lori and I. It is an obvious difference. I have very large breasts, and Lori has small ones. Well, we wanted to… see what we looked like… and find out what we… felt like. And that's what we were doing. And I don't think that's wrong!"
She crossed her arms over her chest, and waited.
Wes leaned forward on the couch.
"Um, Lynn. It may not be my place to speak to you about this… affair," he looked at John as he spoke, a glance that asked permission to continue. John nodded. Wes said, "But what you should try to understand is this. Your father and I saw two girls embracing and kissing, kissing each other's breasts. Kissing is not just seeing, or feeling, is it, honey?"
Lynn shook her head, started to defend herself again, but Wes cut her off.
"So you can see how your father must have interpreted what he saw, can't you?"
"Yes, but…
"Yes, but there's a name for girls who make love to other girls, sweetheart. Lesbians."
"Yes, I know, but…
"Lesbians. Now both your father and I have had a lot of experience in the real world, the world of work, and more importantly, the world of men and women. Do you see?"
"Yes, I do see, but…
"But nothing, Lynn!" John almost shouted. "If I ever catch you and Lori in such a position, EVER, I'll…
"You can see how upset John is, can't you, Lynn? Of course you can." Wes sat back on the couch, satisfied that he'd cleared up everything, settled all the problems.
John was sullen, silent.
Lynn sat still, also silent. But she was baffled. She hadn't gotten in a word in her defense, and neither of the men had said anything at all that made the slightest sense!
"Damn it!" she shouted at them both.
John jerked his head up, and Wes sat up straight!
Lynn leaped to her bare feet, yanking wildly at the belt around her waist. She pulled it free and stripped the soft robe from her body, threw it far aside!
"Damn it! Damn you both!" she yelled. "This is what you really want! Both of you! Well, go ahead and look! I have the biggest damned tits in the world!" She arched her back and pulled her firm belly taut, throwing her jugs high!
"Cindy told me all men want is to hurt and fuck! And she sure must have been right!"
Lynn grabbed her own tits with her hands and squeezed them hard!
"Hurt and fuck!"
She pinched her huge nipples between her thumbs and forefingers and pulled them out away from her knockers, wincing at the pain she was causing herself!
"Lynn!" John shouted at her. "Stop this, right flow!"
"She's going crazy, John!" Wes shouted over at his brother, standing up.
But Lynn fell suddenly to the floor in a sobbing, shuddering heap, limp and exhausted, utterly humiliated, completely frustrated.
"Leave her!" John commanded as Wes started toward the girl. "She seems perfectly capable of taking care of herself! In all ways!"
Lynn was not going crazy. She was quite normal, in fact. Her sexuality demanded expression, and fulfillment, and it had received only partial expression, and no fulfillment at all.
She lay on the living room floor, naked and crying, while the two men-her own father and her own uncle-simply sat there and watched!



Chapter 5


"Beautiful! Now hold that pose!"
Wes had just adjusted his niece's arms, raised them above her head, bent them at the elbows so that her bound wrists rested against the back of her head.
Lynn was sweating like a pig. But so was Wes, the girl noticed with a twinkle in her eyes. Her blouse was plastered flat over her boobs, revealing everything, especially those swollen nipples. She was dripping wet, and she could feel the thin rivers of salty sweat rolling down her thighs to the tops of her stockings, which were soaked. And soaked with more than just girlish sweat!
Her young slim thighs were wet with her lubrication, too! Pussy juice and sweat! She rubbed her thighs together, and thrilled at the slippery silkiness!
But the ball gag was becoming intolerable. It was causing the poor girl to drool abundantly, slobbering over her chin and dripping down onto the upper slopes of her huge tits, soaking her blouse with her own saliva as well as her own aromatic sweat.
She moaned to get her uncle's attention, then indicated with some wild chewing motions and eye wiggling that she would like the rubber ball removed from her mouth.
"Is that thing hurting you, honey?"
Lynn nodded vigorously.
Wes came close and dabbled away a line of drool with his shirtsleeve.
"Honey, can you leave it in for just a little while longer?"
She frowned, shook her head slightly.
"Please? For me?"
She sighed loudly through her nose, shrugged her shoulders.
"Good girl!"
Wes moved his camera close to Lynn's face, and began snapping a long series of extreme close-ups, capturing the youngster's discomfort perfectly.
"Beautiful, Lynn! Now, spread your legs a little for me, will you?"
Lynn stepped her exceptionally long, dark-stockinged legs wide apart, much farther apart than Wes had expected!
"Nice!" he said in appreciation of the beautiful legs, long and tense.
Lynn tried to smile around the large ball between her jaws, but she couldn't. She remembered Jimmy had said nice in precisely the same tone of voice, that night in the woods, when she…
She made her way carefully along the familiar path through the dark woods, moving slowly toward the run-down shed Jimmy called home. As she approached the tiny building, she saw the warm inviting flicker of the firelight through the tears in the canvas-covered window, and felt the comforting warmth and coziness of the cluttered room flow over her body.
She knew that Jimmy would be surprised to see her so soon after their last meeting, but she was still extremely upset over the fighting and frustration of last night, when her father and her uncle had burst in unannounced and found them… well, damn it all, so what if they had been making love! They were both eighteen, weren't they? Consenting adults, damn it!
Damn it!
Lynn was horny as hell, and she knew it! Mad as hell, too, but she knew she'd get over her anger. It was the hominess that was really getting to her, flow!
She stepped up onto the wooden porch, which was little more than several warped boards thrown down over the mud, and knocked lightly on the door.
She listened to the sounds inside the shack as poor old Jimmy struggled up out of his chair and tapped his way to the door. It creaked open slowly, to reveal the small fire in the fireplace, the only light in the room.
"Hello, Jimmy. It's Lynn."
Jimmy nodded, squinted at her through half-blind eyes, then backed away to let the teenager step inside. He shut the door with the same slow deliberation, ignoring the youngster as he hobbled his way back to his chair and got himself comfortable again, pulling the thick quilt over his frail old legs.
"What you want?" he said finally, in his rasping voice that made Lynn always want to clear her throat.
She watched him for a moment.
She had known about Jimmy for many years, but, until their meeting about a year ago, had never thought of visiting him. He was almost mythical, and the neighborhood boys used his presence in these woods to frighten the younger children, often challenging one another to run up and knock on the old man's door. They knew he would always answer. It was his way.
But, for the most part, Jimmy was left alone. How he obtained food or other necessities was something of a real mystery, since he was unable to walk any long distance for them, but Lynn herself had taken him at least a dozen packages of groceries since she had gotten to know him.
She first met and talked with him during one of her many lonely walks through these woods. She had seen him hobbling slowly along the path, not many yards from his front door, leaning heavily upon his stick, when suddenly he just tipped over. Lynn had almost laughed out loud at the comical way the old guy fell over, but instead she rushed to his side, and helped him back to his feet.
They had become fast friends. And over the course of their first few meetings in the tiny cabin, Lynn had learned of the lonely old man's desire to talk about and to hear her talk about all things sexual.
Somehow, this had never bothered the young girl. She had assumed that men were like this, hungry for sex in any form, even oral-oh, how she had blushed and grinned the first time she learned that oral sex meant something quite different than talking about sex!
Maybe she hadn't been bothered by Jimmy's insistence that she discuss with him in graphic detail her desires and fears and dreams about sex, because she was beginning to feel so strongly sexual herself.
And Jimmy could match her story for story!
He was an encyclopedia of astonishing information about sex and its taboos and customs all over the world! Lynn sat and listened by the hour, amazed, delighted, shocked, embarrassed but always fascinated.
And always excited!
Her blood pounded hard and fast through her veins whenever she even thought about visiting Jimmy!
Jimmy and his books!
He had a large library of luridly illustrated sex-books, from the clinical to the blatantly pornographic, which he kept on well-built shelves along the walls on either side of the small fireplace. And each book he kept in plastic wrapping, to protect it from dirt and bugs and rats.
His books had been his life, and then he'd gone half-blind!
When Lynn first suggested that she read to him from his books, he had gladly accepted. Little did the girl know, she would be reading about the sexual initiation rites of pygmy girls, or describing pictures of elephants copulating! But she did, and with ever increasing attention to the details of the sex act itself!
Yes, she was one horny little girl!
A virgin through and through!
But lately, she had begun to develop a pleasing and exciting little Lori that she hoped would give the old man one last wonderful memory.
"I said, what you want, girl?" Jimmy repeated, annoyed at Lynn's silence.
"I want to talk, Jimmy," she whispered.
He instantly sensed something new in her voice, in her quiet, controlled whisper, and cocked his head toward her, and waited.
Lynn cleared her throat, not because she had to, but in reaction to Jimmy's rasping voice.
"My daddy made me strip off my clothes last night, Jimmy. He made my sister do the same thing. Then he made us lay down on the living room floor and make love to each other."
Jimmy loved this kind of talk. A slight smile quivered over his dry old lips, and he began nodding slowly.
Lynn stood up as she continued to talk, and slipped her- light jacket from her shoulders, laid it over the back of her chair.
"You know why he did that terrible thing to me and Lori, Jimmy? Because he caught us kissing each other in my bedroom, kissing each other on our breasts, Jimmy!"
She unbuttoned her shirtfront, pulled it off.
"I made love to my girlfriend, again, too, Jimmy! You remember my telling you about the first time? We did it again last week. Oh, it's so good with a girl, Jimmy! So slow and good!"
With quickening pace, the girl opened her clothing and pulled or pushed it free of her sweet young body, until she stood naked between the fire and the nodding old man!
"Oh, Jimmy!"
She stepped toward him, then knelt and rested her lovely face on his knees, rubbing her cheek over the softness of the quilt. She gave him a tender hug before lifting herself of f his legs and brushing the quilt aside.
"It's so good with a girl, Jimmy! But it just has to be so much better with a man!"
And with that, the youngster moved her delicate fingers to the zipper on the front of Jimmy's pants. She worked her long fingers inside, and carefully brought his flaccid prick out into the air. Lynn was pleasantly surprised by the length of Jimmy's old dick, and began to stroke it gently between her warm palms.
Lynn had always wondered if, when the time came, she would know what to do. Now, with the hardening cock actually in her hands, she felt as though she'd always known.
She dipped her sweet head down and kissed the tip of the soft tube of flesh, felt it harden more and even lengthen! God! she thought, a foot-long hotdog!
She gave the thing in her hands her full attention. She kissed it again, this time drawing her wet lips down its length until she felt his curly hair brush against her burning cheek.
Excited, Lynn elbowed his legs apart so she could get closer! She heard herself moan as she sucked Jimmy's expanding dickhead between her lips and rolled her tongue around it. She tongued it all over, sucked hard, pulled her head back as she tried to pull his prick out by the root amp; Jimmy grunted!
His cock rose hard and proud, suddenly stiffening into a rod of flesh-covered iron!
Lynn's head lifted. She was forced to bend her neck further to keep her mouth sealed over the huge cockhead, and lifted up on her knees further. She grasped Jimmy's thighs, and hung on hard as her head began bobbing up and down over the cock!
She sucked and slurped all over the monster in her mouth, her hot saliva drooling down its sides and wetting the front of Jimmy's pants!
He moaned in pleasure, and slipped lower in his chair, offering the young girl full access to his throbbing old prong!
She pulled and sucked hard, then released the dick from between her full lips. She began nuzzling his cock lovingly and gently, as only a virgin can!
Jimmy's hands found their way to the back of Lynn's slender neck, and his crooked fingers entwined themselves tightly into her long thick hair. He shuddered with rising pleasure as she fit his dong back between her lips, and felt her eager tongue darting over the still-sensitive head!
Lynn's heart was pounding loudly in her ears, the blood in her veins rushing wildly, hot and thick, and her virgin clit piping madly, pounding, throbbing!
Her back began to ache from her crouched and bent-over position, but she clutched Jimmy's legs even tighter, and held on!
Her beautiful head bobbed rapidly up and down as she sucked and pumped on the cylinder or slippery flesh in her mouth! She gasped and gagged once, when the rod rammed too far back into her throat. She cried out, deep in her throat, but realized that Jimmy was too far gone to care if he hurt her a little. The grip on her hair tightened even more, and Jimmy tried to thrust himself all the way down her throat, into her stomach!
Eager to feel his come bursting into her hot mouth, the young virgin increased her speed, bobbing up and down as hard and fast as she could!
Come on, Jimmy!
She could hardly breathe, now, she was working so hard and fast!
Jimmy! Come in my mouth!
The eager child had never even seen come before, let alone tasted it! Yet now she craved it, lusted after the hot spunk exploding from Jimmy's cock and flooding her throat, sticking to her tongue and teeth and lips!
Use my mouth!
Lynn's breathing was coming in ragged bursts, gasping and painful, but she kept up her tight hard suction!
Do it! Do it in my mouth!
Lynn heard Jimmy groaning, gasping, and crying! Crying! Sobbing his old heart out as he tried with all his strength to thrust his long hard prick down this little girl's aching throat!
Let it come!
Lynn winced as he pulled hard on her hair, tears welled up in her eyes at the sharp pain as he pulled her lovely head forward and downward over the stiff rod!
Oh, Jimmy! COME! COME!
And suddenly, unexpectedly, Jimmy jerked his dong deep and hard and held it there, pulling Lynn's hair hard and locking her beautiful blushing face to his burning cock!
And huge gouts of come burst out of his prickhead, scalding the poor child's sore throat-but she loved it!
She gulped and gasped and gulped again, swallowed gout after gout of thick hot come! She sucked and licked and slurped down the come in a frenzy of virgin lust!
She swallowed fast and kept sucking hard, trying to keep up the bobbing motion of her head, but Jimmy had her locked between his thighs, impaled on the end of his cock!
God! Stop!
Lynn had never imagined so MUCH come! She began struggling to pull her head off Jimmy's thick pulsing cock! She needed air!
Let me go!
Lynn panicked. She tried to cry out loud, and the come bubbled in her throat… she gasped hard for air… shook her head wildly from side to side… finally, with a tremendous effort, she yanked her face free of Jimmy's deathlike grip, leaving many long strands of her lovely hair clutched between his fingers… and fell back fell back onto the floor… gasping madly for oxygen!
She lay on her back on the floor, breathing hard.
Finally, she calmed down, her breathing returned to normal, and the happy youngster sighed deeply with great satisfaction. She lay there in front of the warming fire, licking her full come-smeared lips, and loving the taste!
Lynn lifted herself up on her elbows and looked at the old man.
He waved his hand a little.
"Nice!" he whispered loudly.



Chapter 6


"Oh, that's very nice!" Wes said, standing in front of his bound niece. His cock was hurting bad, longing for release! The big bulge in his crotch was obvious, and he was no longer trying to hide it.
Two of the buttons on Lynn's blouse had burst open, and the material had slipped aside, baring her left nipple completely. It was dark and huge, sweetly soft and inviting! Wes stared at his niece's nipple for a long time, forgetting entirely that he held the camera in his hands. When he did remember, he quickly lifted it and snapped several very lovely close-ups of that swollen nubbin of girlflesh!
At first, Lynn had blushed and turned away, trying to hide her naked breast.
"Lynnie, oh, sweet Lynnie!" Wes had said, coaxing her to face him again. "Please don't hide your beautiful breasts, not from me! I love you!"
The words had burst from his mouth as suddenly as the buttons had burst from the front of Lynn's blouse.
The teenager turned slowly back, her arms lifting again as she returned them to the pose her uncle had requested.
Wes and Lynn stared at each other for a moment.
"I do love you, Lynn," Wes said simply.
Lynn, unable to reply with the gag in her mouth, lowered her eyes and took a step toward her uncle, bringing her arms down at the same time, until they slipped around Wes' neck and pulled him to her horny young body.
She felt his arms encircle her waist, his palms slipping fully over her firm tight asscheeks and rubbing them gently through the pleated material of her short skirt.
She pressed her thighs and cunt firmly against his bulging cock!
"Oh, my lovely Lynn!" Wes moaned against her ear, stroking her cheek with his.
He had wanted her since the first moment he'd seen her naked in her sister's arms, loved her intensely since she had thrown off her robe and stood up to her father!
"How I love you, Lynn!"
She whimpered a little behind her gag, crushed her big boobs hard against her uncle's chest.
"I love you, I love you," he was whispering as he kissed her cheek and forehead, licked at her earlobe.
Lynn was burning!
Fuck me!
She wanted this rubber ball out of her mouth! She wanted her uncle's tongue in her mouth! His cock! his COME!
She cried loudly behind the gag!
Thrust her cunt harder against his throbbing dick!
Rubbed her giant nipples back and forth against his shirt!
Untie me! Screw the shit out of me!
Wes brought his hands upward over her slender back, until he touched her shoulders, pressing her arms upward and off his neck.
She moaned in disappointment.
Wes smiled at her moan.
"Honey! Lynn!" he whispered, reaching around behind her neck and untying the gag. He pulled the large rubber ball from between her teeth, tossed the dripping thing aside… and instantly Lynn's full wet lips were crushing against his in a deep soul-searching kiss, her hot tongue probing sharply against his lips, pressing between them, caressing his teeth!
Wes crushed her small body to his, feeling the big breasts flatten only slightly under the pressure of their two burning bodies!
Lynn pulled her lips away, glanced into her uncle's eyes.
"Fuck me!" she whispered.
Wes was stunned!
But Lynn gave him no time to think about her offer!
"Untie my wrists! Fuck me!" she whispered urgently!
Before Wes could reach for her bound wrists, the young girl was tearing at the rope with her teeth, her eyes shut tightly in concentration!
"Let me!" Wes groaned, ripping at the tight knots around the young girl's wrists.
Lynn twisted and turned her bound wrists to help her uncle get at the knots.
"Hurry! Hurry, Wes!" Lynn moaned, her voice a low whine of sexual frustration!
"Oh, please hurry! I need it!"
Wes dug at the knots in a mad frenzy of lust! He gritted his teeth, almost growling at his fumbling fingers.
Lynn was begging for his cock!
"Oh, Wes!" she whimpered hotly, "I need your cock so bad!"
But he'd tied it too tight!
"Damn it!" he cried.
"Oh, God! Forget it! Forget it! Put me on the floor!"
Wes kept scrabbling at the rope until Lynn's words sank in, then he grabbed her shoulders and pressed her down onto the floor.
Lynn, excited and horny and ready, jerked her arms high over her head and threw her long legs wide open, lifted her young dark-stockinged knees high and began a quick eager begging thrusting with her lovely slim hips!
"Get on me! Get on me!"
Wes needed no urging from this wild-eyed virgin!
He clawed at the front of his pants, pulled out his fat cock and dropped to his knees between Lynn's widespread young thighs!
"I need it! I need it so bad!" Lynn said over and over, her tongue continually wetting her lips, her lovely head rolling wildly from side to side, her hips undulating in quick urgent jerks!



"PLEASE! FUCK MY CUNT!"


Wes jabbed his cock against Lynn's cuntlips, and found the girl was soaking wet!
Lynn couldn't lower her arms to get at the cock ramming at her tight cunt, so she shifted her hips, spread her thighs as wide as she could, and felt Wes take his cock in hand and aim it properly into her hole!
Then he rammed hard and deep, in one swift shove!
"Oh, God!" the teenager shouted.
Wes lowered his weight onto her body, resting his chest on her big jugs, her hard nipples thrust into his flesh.
He gave the girl's cunt a few minutes to adjust to the invading cock, and spent the time whispering into Lynn's ear.
"I love you, darling. The pain is over. It only hurts at the very beginning. From now on it will be only pleasure! I love you, Lynn!"
Lynn allowed herself to relax a little after that initial thrust of agony. God, did that hurt! She knew it would, but hadn't expected such a tearing, filling pain as that! She must be bleeding like a stuck pig!
But the tearing sensation was easing, slipping away as the filling sensation became one of pure bliss and intense pleasure!
"Oh, Wes! It hurt!"
"I know, honey. I know. But it will go away. And you'll feel only the nicest pleasure down there!"
She knew he told her the truth, because it was feeling good flow!
"I'm okay now."
She lifted her face and gave her uncle a quick peck on his lips.
He smiled down into her face.
"I'm going to begin moving now, just a little." Lynn nodded, adjusted her bound arms above her head.
Wes pulled his cock back out, almost completely, then slid it back up that tight wet channel.
Lynn closed her eyes, moaned deep in her throat.
Wes lowered his face to hers, kissed her cheek, her eyelids, her chin, her pulsing temple!
He moved in and out, in and out, slowly building up speed.
"Good?" he asked the girl beneath him.
"Oh, yes! Don't stop!"
Stopping was the last thing he intended to do!
Lynn let her uncle fuck into her for awhile, then found herself counterthrusting with her hips, in time to his thrusting, his slow in and out. It was a good, slow deep rhythm, and the young girl loved it, and felt she had known this movement, this motion, this rhythm, all her life!
And then the pleasure began to rise in her body. Her nipples hardened even more, became tiny thumbs of iron. Her breasts seemed to weigh fifty pounds each, and were crushing her pounding heart into her spine! She felt hot, in a way much different from the feeling she'd had in front of the hot lights! And a pleasurable blush spread over her body, warm and vague and yet intense!
And a wonderful tension found her clit!
"Wes," she whispered huskily, "I love you!"
His pumping into her was becoming more and more urgent, harder, deeper, crushing her sensitive swollen clit with each thrust in!
"Oh! Oh! Do it hard!"
Wes rammed hard!
Lynn arched her back off the floor as she felt her uncle tearing at the front of her tight blouse with his teeth! The material split apart with little resistance, and Wes sucked her huge nipple into his mouth… and almost instantly Lynn thrust her hips high and hard against his pounding cock… she was COMING!
Lynn was COMMING!
Her body jerked beneath her uncle, her big tit juggled under his biting lips and teeth, her whole body arched high and locked and jerked and twitched in her climax!



COMING!


Oh, sweet God!
This was what it was all about!
Wave after wave of pleasure swept over her body, finding its focus and release in her cunt and her nipples, flooding her tight virgin-EX-VIRGIN!-cunt with sweet-smelling come!
Lynn cried out her lust, banged her head back against the hard floor!
And Wes came!
Locked tightly to his young lover, Wes felt the rising tension and pleasure in the head of his rigid cock, felt his balls contract, and suddenly he thrust deep and hard and locked tight into his niece's slippery cunthole!
And he flooded her box with his hot spunk!
Lynn felt it gushing into her!
"Oh, do it! DO IT! I feel it! Come into me!"
Her voice excited him, her eager begging and innocent lust for his hot cock!
One final thrust, deep, emptied his nuts into the girl's hot hole!
He relaxed on top of her body.
Lynn sighed deeply beneath him.
It was over.
She felt deeply satisfied. Happy. Relaxed as she had never felt before in all her eighteen years. So utterly exhausted. And so magnificently satisfied.
She wanted to lay here forever, with her uncle's hard cock still deep inside her, still hot in her box, feeling his weight on top of her, feeling safe and calm and loving…
"Lynn…?"
It was Wes' voice, and the sound of it made Lynn happy. Somehow, she knew what he wanted to ask her. And she knew the right answer. The truth.
"Wes, it was wonderful!"
He sighed, rested his cheek on her breast.
"Good," he whispered.
"Yes," Lynn said again. "Very, very good!"
They laid together on the floor for a long long time, occasionally whispering to each other, or touching each other, or kissing. Wes caressed Lynn's nipple, gently sucking and stroking with his tongue, and the girl responded with a low purring.
Then Lynn said, "I hope I don't get pregnant!"
"God, I hope not, too!"
Wes withdrew his limp dripping dick from between Lynn's slippery thighs. The child moaned with displeasure at losing her cock.
Wes tucked himself back into his pants and zipped himself shut, then sat down beside his young lover.
"Give me your wrists, sweetheart. Let me undo that damned rope."
Lynn brought her arms down from over her head, and offered her bound wrists to her uncle.
As he struggled carefully with the tight knot, he asked her if he'd hurt her.
"No, uncle Wes," she replied coyly, "except when you broke my cherry!"
Wes glanced at her eyes, saw the laughter there, and smiled back at the girl.
"Broke your cherry, eh?"
He left the rope for a moment and slipped his hand between her thighs, pressed up against her dripping cunt, then lifted his hand away.
It was slightly bloody.
"So now you're a woman!"
Lynn nodded, and took a deep breath of pleasure!
A woman!
Yes, she was a woman. And the thought brought to mind her sister. Poor Lori.
"I suppose you'll want Lori, next… " Lynn suggested, her voice trailing off as she glanced at her uncle.
He laughed.
"No, I don't think so, honey. She's just not my type."
He finally got the rope undone, pulled it free of Lynn's raw wrists, and threw it aside.
"No," he said again, taking those red wrists and rubbing them gently in his hands to get the circulation going, "I love you, Lynn. I'm not after all the virgins I can get. I'm very happy I have you… "
He looked at her, a frown crossing his face briefly.
"I do have you, don't I?"
Lynn looked at him.
She considered what he meant to her, not only at this moment in her life, but what he could mean in the future. He was a wonderful man. She thought she could be very happy with a man like Wes, even though he was old enough to be her father. She considered his question to be a proposal of marriage, and her acceptance of him now would be the same as an engagement.
"Yes, Wes. You have me!"
And she was delighted with it!
So was Wes!
"I love you!"
"I love you, too!"
Wes stood up and retrieved his camera.
"Hey, sweetheart! Do a striptease for me!"
Lynn struggled up to her feet.
"A striptease? I'm half-naked now!"
"Well, take off the rest!"
Lynn slipped the ripped blouse of f her shoulders, and started to unbuckle her skirt when she froze.
A voice from the stairwell.
"I'll do a strip for you, uncle Wes."
The voice was low and angry.
Lori!
Lynn turned to face her sister.
"How long have you…?"
"Hurry! Hurry, uncle Wes! I need it!" Lori said, mimicking her sister's begging voice.
"Oh, God!" Lynn said, putting her hands over her face.
"You little… " Wes began.
"Oh, come off it, both of you. I saw the whole show! I'm not telling anybody. It was… quite good!" Lori came full into the lighted circle.
She was dressed in dark stockings, and a full-length dress in the Victorian style. As she walked into the light, she lifted the front of her dress to show the stockings and her high-heeled shoes.
"Sorry, I'm wearing underpants, too. And a bra. And a slip."
"Lori, what do you think you're doing like this?"
Both girls looked at each other.
"Oh, I just thought uncle Wes might like to take MY picture, too."
"Uh… Lori… " Wes began, but Lori interrupted him.
"And fuck me!"
Lynn was shocked by her sister's aggressive behavior, and her obvious desire for their uncle!
"No!" Lynn said firmly.
"I think we ought to let Wes decide, don't you?" Lori said with a smirk. She turned to her uncle, lifted the front of her long skirt high enough to show him her lacy underwear.
"I'm a virgin, too, Wes. I'll let you tie me up and take my picture, any way you want. But when you have enough pictures, I want you to fuck me!"
"Lori, honey… " Wes said, glancing at Lynn for support.
But Lori was prepared for an argument.
"Tie me up and take my picture, Wes, with Lynn watching, and then fuck me… fuck me in my cunt… and then fuck me in my asshole! Because if you don't, I'll tell my daddy!"



Chapter 7


Lynn was trembling violently. She had completely forgotten her half nude state. She was angry. Angry at her sister, both for spying on her during her first real fuck and for suggesting such absurd things to make her uncle… for trying to take Wes away from her!
"Lori, you bitch! Get out of here! Just because you're horny and… "
But then she saw the glazed lost look in Lori's eyes, saw the blush of excitement on her cheeks, and she realized that arguing with her would be useless.
Lori needed fucking as badly as Lynn had needed it.
But Lynn was frightened that once Wes had screwed her sister, he wouldn't want her any more.
Lori, after all, was prettier than she was. Wasn't she? And all the confusion over her own sexuality, her own body and beauty, and particularly her huge breasts, came rushing back over Lynn as she stared at Lori, dressed in her very feminine dress…
But Lori was determined to have her way!
"Mommy and daddy won't be home for another hour, at least. You both know that. You can take my picture for half that time, and then we'll fuck!"
Lori stepped forward, faced her uncle squarely.
"How do you want me to pose?"
Wes, who had spent the past twenty years traveling all over Australia and parts of Asia, photographing people in all possible situations-and picking up some o his best money by taking some modestly famous pornographic shots of young girls going down on some strange animals… Lynn had actually seen several of her uncle's photographs, in Jimmy's books, and didn't know it!-Wes had never in his life been in such a situation as this!
Two young sisters, both hot for his cock, begging for it!
He had just fucked Lynn, and was satisfied-for the time being. But what about later? Lynn might turn out to be a cold fish. After all, this had been her first time, and she was understandably impressed, both with herself and with his cock! But…
And Lori certainly was a tender morsel, tiny compared to Lynn, but perfectly proportioned. and with unmatched femininity! And virgin!
Two virgins in ONE HOUR!
Now that was a challenge that just couldn't be ignored!
Wes cleared his throat, and Lynn jerked her head toward him. She knew immediately what he was thinking!
"No! NO!" she shouted.
"What can I do, Lynn? If I don't fuck her like she wants, she'll tell John. I don't want that to happen."
His voice was reasonable, but Lynn was having none of it.
"Damn you! If you fuck my sister, I'll tell daddy!"
Wes rolled his eyes, turned his back on both girls, and sat down in the chair beside the lights.
"Come on, you two," he said. "This just isn't fair! If I fuck you, Lynn will tell. If I don't fuck you, you'll tell! I lose either way!"
Lynn turned on Lori.
"You can get any boy in school to fuck you! Why do you want Wes?"
"You can get any boy in school, too: you top-heavy pig! I know how much they want those gigantic tits of yours! Do you have any idea how I feel, being told how much they'd like to fuck my sister, hearing day after day how much they'd like to suck on those big jugs my sister's got! DO YOU?" Lori screamed at her sister, and suddenly struck out with her open palm and slapped Lynn hard across her face.
Lynn turned her head aside with the blow, tears rolled down her cheeks. She didn't return the blow.
"I didn't know they did that to you, Lori."
"Well, now you do! Every date I've ever had winds up in a fighting match for my cunt, or a third-degree about you! I bet half the guys who ask me out just want to get at you! Damn you and your tits!"
Lori broke down into tears, and fell against her sister. Lynn held her tightly to her, and began caressing her back gently and slowly through her Victorian dress.
Lynn sighed, and looked over at Wes.
Then she gently turned Lori to face him, too. She held her sister's shoulders and forced her forward a step, as though offering her virginity as a sacrifice.
She nodded to Wes.
She leaned forward and whispered in Lori's ear.
"Do you want me to watch, sister?"
Lori calmed her tears, then nodded slightly to Lynn.
"Yes, please stay," she said quietly.
Lynn squeezed her sister's shoulders tightly for a moment, then let go and went over to Wes.
"She's yours, Wes," she said, leaning down and giving him a brief kiss on his lips. Wes reached up and grabbed her slim neck, held her bent over, and whispered to her, "Lynn, don't worry. I'll be gentle with her. And remember, you are the one I love!"
Lynn smiled, then grinned happily.
"Well, get to it, stud!" She grabbed his arm and pulled him out of the chair, then sat down on it herself, settled herself to watch the deflowering of her sister…
Wes went over to Lori.
"Are you absolutely certain you want to do this?"
Lori nodded firmly, wiping the last trace of tears from her cheeks.
"All right," he said, "how do you want it?"
Lori shrugged, lowered her eyes.
Wes jabbed his thumb up under Lori's chin, lifting her face.
"Don't give me that coy little shrug, girlie. You sure knew what you wanted a few minutes ago, and you threatened me with some very unpleasant consequences if I didn't do it. So, you just get busy and direct this little show! And you better make it good, because we have a very lovely audience!"
He turned and gave Lynn a quick wink.
Lori straightened her shoulders, and tighten her thin lips in determination. She would see this through to the end… her end!
She had spent many nights lately laying alone in her bed, with her fingertips playing with her asshole! It excited her beyond belief! And the thought of being fucked in her asshole drove her crazy with desire! She rubbed her tiny puckered hole, teasing herself for long minutes at a time, then licked her finger wet and pressed it through her tight ring of muscle and into her ass! There, she wiggled her finger wildly and stuck it in deep, moving it in and out like a little cock!
Ass-fucking was her dream of real sex!
But watching her sister being tied up had excited her, too! How helpless Lynn must have felt! How… submissive! Lori longed to be submissive to some strong-willed animal of a man, a man who would bind her arms behind her, and rip her panties down her legs and fuck her asshole and cunt without bothering to ask her permission, without caring about hurting her or pleasing her! But she knew she would be pleased! She dreamed of being raped, being tied down to some table or bed in an old shed somewhere and fucked and fucked and FUCKED!
But she also knew this desire arose out of her youth and inexperience. One of her girlfriends had actually been raped, and it had been a nightmare of pain and mental torture for the poor girl… not at all like Lori's dreams… Lori had no real conception of how badly a female body could be hurt, she didn't really understand sex or men or lust or love… she only dreamed… and her dreams were far from reality, as dreams should be… pleasant dreams of tight bondage… but the actuality was never there… the real pain of rope and rape…
Intellectually, the youngster knew her dreams were dangerous, but emotionally, in her youth and innocence, she longed for it, lusted for it, and dressed for it… dressed in her feminine best, kept her body freshly washed and clean and sweet-smelting.
And it never entered her mind that Lynn might be jealous of her!
Lynn was so lovely and big, so tall and well-developed! How could such a magnificent creature ever be envious of a little thing like Lori?
She dismissed the thought as ridiculous!
She wanted Wes to do everything to her, but Wes was not cooperating at all, and neither was her sister. She didn't want to be the aggressor, she wanted to be submissive!
"Tie me up," she said simply.
"How?" Wes said with a smite.
"Like you Lori began, thinking that she would like to be tied up like her sister had been, but then decided quickly that it might just bore her uncle, or make him laugh at her. So she thought quickly.
"Tie me… upside-down… by my ankles from that pipe in the ceiling!" she said with little gasps, screwing up her courage to take the worst she could imagine!
"Upside-down?"
Lori nodded, her sweet little face serious, intense.
"Yes. Lynn can help. Tie the rope around my ankles, then I'll sit on the floor and you can hoist me up."
"Hmmmmm… Well, it might work," Wes said, his voice filled with sudden interest.
"Lynn," he called, "come here and give me a hand, will you?"
Lori's sister got up out of the chair and came over to the two. She had brought some short lengths of clothesline, handed them to her uncle.
"Okay, Lori. Are you sure?"
Lori nodded firmly.
"Put your hands behind your back and cross your wrists."
It was a command that the young girl eagerly obeyed. She thrilled at the touch of her uncle's hands, wrapping the rope around her incredibly thin wrists, pulling it tight enough to cut off the circulation, then tying it off in a knot.
When Wes finished tying the child's wrists, he turned her around to face him.
"Lori, I'm going to do what you have suggested. I'll hang you from the ceiling by your ankles. And then I'll photograph you, and I'll even give you a full set of the pictures. And when I'm done photographing you, I'll cut you down, and I'll luck you. I'll luck you in your cunt, and I'll luck you in your asshole.
"But those are the things you want.
"You're going to have to do what I want, too! I'll tell you what those things are as we go along. But for now, I want you to understand two things.
"First, I love Lynn: I love your sister, and our fucking was done out of love for each other. Now, I care about you very much, but it is your sister that I really love, and who I want to be with. Understand?"
Lori lowered her eyes, blushed, nodded like a little girl.
"Good. Second, the pictures that I take of you will be distributed across the country, here and back in Asia and Australia. They will be made up into sets and sold as pure pornography. Your lovely face will become very well known to those collectors of special, expensive pornography. Understand?"
Lori opened her mouth to protest, but then shut up. She nodded again, a few tears welling up in her eyes.
Lynn smiled at her sister.
"Lori," she said quietly, "you can still back out of this."
Lori looked up at Lynn. She thought about it carefully. Her face, known to collectors of filth? Her bared body, viewed by anyone with the money to buy a set of pictures? And what did Wes mean by… doing what he wanted? Something special… for the pictures?
Lori hesitated.
"If… please, Lynnie… Wes… please just fuck me in my ass! Please just fuck me! I need it so bad! I need it so, so bad… "
Wes felt his cock begin to rise as he watched this tender youngster begging for cock, his cock!
His speech about the pornography had been bullshit, said just to frighten the girl. And his speech about loving Lynn had been almost bullshit, said for Lynn's benefit, so she wouldn't run off yelling rape to her father-but he had to admit, he did love her. But Lynn seemed to be thinking about marriage! She was young enough to be his daughter! Wes hadn't really considered the possibility until this moment. Marry Lynn? Hmmmmmm… why not? She was stunning, her tits were gigantic, she was a really delightful girl, interesting and exciting and one of the best lays he'd ever had!
He turned his attention back toward Lynn, cocking his head and looking her over very carefully. She was baffled by his strange frown, but found it intensely exciting. She began to feel the warmth of desire creeping over her loins again, and she reached out a delicate hand to touch his cheek.
She smiled at him.
He smiled back, nodding.
He leaned over and whispered something in Lynn's ear that Lori couldn't hear. Lynn glanced at her sister, then nodded with a beautiful smile at Wes.
"We're going to gag you, Lori," Wes told the girl. Lynn found the ball gag that Wes had used on her, and brought it to him.
"You do it, Lynnie," he said.
Lynn lifted the rubber ball to her sister's lips. Lori looked at the huge thing, then tentatively opened her lips, opened her jaws wide as the rubber ball was fitted between her jaws. She turned around as Lynn brought the loose ends of the rope behind her neck and tied it off, fairly tightly. The ball was pulled firmly back into her mouth.
Wes set to work binding Lori's legs together at her slim ankles.
"Lift your dress up!"
She pulled upward on the front of her gown, revealing her stockinged ankles.
"Place your feet together! Closer!"
Lori pressed her legs tightly together, and Wes wrapped a length of clothesline around them several times, then stuffed the loose end between her ankles, pulling the binding even tighter.
"Now lift your dress higher! Above your knees!"
As she did this, Lori felt another rope being passed around her logs just above her knees. This rope was drawn very tight, binding her legs together.
"Lower your dress!"
She did as she was commanded. The dress completely hid her bound legs. Her wrists were beginning to feel numb from the tightness of the ropes binding them, and her jaws already ached from the huge rubber ball filling her mouth.
But she looked lovely!
A thin line of drool slipped down over her chin, and made a tiny wet spot on her dress, over her right tit.
"Ummmmm… " Wes said, appreciating beauty in any form.
Lynn, too, was impressed with her sister's loveliness, and femininity, and sweetly bound small body! She could have made love to this creature herself!
She wondered what it would be like, to bring her own sister to climax. To feel her own sister twitching and jerking in the throes of ecstasy beneath her body!
Lynn reached out a gentle hand and pressed her palm firmly over Lori's small breast, finding her tiny but hardened nipple with her thumb, even under the girl's dress and slip and bra…
Lori moaned, closed her eyes.
"Lori! Sit down on the floor!" Wes commanded.
Lori looked up for help, but neither her sister nor her uncle offered a hand to help her get down onto the floor. She was on her own. She bent over, squatting down a little, but found the binding around her legs was too tight to let her bend her legs enough to sit down simply. And the gag prevented her from begging them to help her, or complaining that she was going to hurt herself if she fell hard on the floor.
Lynn and Wes watched the girl's struggle.
Finally, Lori dropped quickly to her knees, then rolled over to her side. She hit hard, and cried out into the gag. Then she lay still.
She felt her hands on her ankles again, this time tying a long length of rope to the rope already binding her ankles. Then she felt her feet being drawn upward, off the floor! But she was on her stomach! And as her legs were drawn upward, then her thighs were lifted off the floor, her entire weight began to crush her small breasts against the floor!
Lori was forced to lift her head, arch her back and neck as far backward as she could, to prevent her face from suffering the same crushing fate as her tit ties!
She moaned loudly into the ball gag!
Her breasts felt as though they were being mashed! She could barely breathe!
Then, suddenly, the crushing weight eased, and she felt her shoulders being lifted… by Wes!
"Pull harder, Lynn!"
And Lori's legs flew upward behind and above her! Then Wes lowered her head and shoulders, until Lori was actually hanging upside-down from the pipe in the ceiling!
The blood rushed to her bead, causing her to blush bright red! Her breath came in great ragged gasps through her nose! But this was what she had asked for!
Lynn and Wes stepped back a few paces and admired their handiwork. Lynn slipped her arm around her uncle's waist, and Wes placed his around his niece's shoulder, letting his hand dangle downward over her bare left tit, rubbing her nipple with his thumb and forefinger.
"Well, Lynnie! What do you think of Lori now?"
"I think she's extremely beautiful, uncle Wes!"
"So do I! So do I!"
Lori's long dress had fallen down toward the floor, fully covering her bound arms and gagged lace! And fully baring her long and dark-stockinged legs, and her tight panties, and her bare, taut belly!



Chapter 8


Lori screamed and screamed into her gag!
Hanging upside-down, the blood rushed to her head… and it HURT! It throbbed in her brain, and felt like it was going to explode out of her eyes and temples!

GOD! HELP ME!

The terrified youngster tried to shout around the ball in her mouth, but only a muffled moan escaped her drooling lips! And she was drooling into her own nose!
Upside-down, she was buried under her own dress!
She was suffocating!
She was fainting!
And suddenly, she was flat on her back on the floor! Her breathing was hard and fast, and she moaned and rolled her head from side to side, trying to regain her senses!
"Oh, Lori! It's all right, honey!"
That was Lynn's voice!
Lori opened her eyes, gazed upward into her sister's wonderful face.
Lynn was smiling down at her.
Wes was standing up behind her, stroking Lynn's hair.
"We knew you couldn't stand it for very long, honey!" Wes said. "Nobody could. The human body isn't built for hanging upside-down!"
Lori smiled weakly.
"I was making a fool of myself, wasn't I?"
Lynn gently stroked her sister's hair out of her face.
"Lori," she said, "we know how horny you are… and we understand your frustration… and your need to be fucked. If you want to be fucked in your asshole… then uncle Wes will fuck you there!"
Lori moaned.
"WHEN?" she cried.
"Right NOW!" Wes laughed, as he tossed the ball gag he was holding back behind the row of lights.
Lynn rose and moved aside, to be replaced by Wes, who began untying Lori's legs. Once she was untied, she rolled over onto her tummy so Wes could undo her wrists.
"Oh, God! I didn't realize how bad it can be to be tied up so tight!"
"There are a lot of things you don't realize, honey! But your wish is about to come true!"
Lori rolled back over onto her back.
"How shall we do it?" she asked her uncle.
"Slowly, and carefully, and gently, my love!"
Lori sighed.
"And upstairs," Lynn added, "in your bedroom!"
"On your bed!" Wes finished.
He helped the teenager to stand. Lori brushed at her long dress, blushed with her embarrassment at being such a little fool, then took Wes' hand as he led her up the stairs.
Lynn remained behind, to clean up the mess, and to put away her uncle's camera equipment. She would join her sister and her uncle in a few minutes, after Wes had gotten through some of the preliminaries.
As Wes walked his little niece up the stairs, he asked, "Why do you want to be ass-fucked, Lori?"
The girl shrugged.
"I just think… it would be… good… "
"Well, you'll soon know!" Wes laughed tenderly.
Lori rested her weight against her uncle, and let him lead her down the hallway to her bedroom.
Inside, she turned to her uncle.
"Do you want to undress me, or shall I do it for you?"
Wes rubbed the back of his hand against her chest.
"Leave your clothes on, honey. I'll just pull your panties down… when the time comes…
Lori nodded agreement, then just stood there, waiting for her uncle's next move.
He kept rubbing the back of his hand over her chest, pressing his knuckles against her swollen little nipple.
"You're so pretty," he said.
Lori smiled, pleased with her uncle's words.
"Lie on your bed, honey."
The young girl stepped backward until the backs of her legs touched the edge of her bed, then she sat down, leaned back on her arms, pulled herself up onto the bed and lay back, adjusting her long dress around her in a lovely picture.
"You are really lovely, Lori."
"Thank you, Wes."
"Lift your knees up."
She did, making a small tent of her dress.
"Now pull the hem of your dress up over your knees, and spread your knees wide apart."
This the child accomplished quickly, in a swift but graceful pull.
Wes stared at her long legs, encased in her black stockings. He stared at the bare flesh of her slender thighs, above the tops of the stockings, and delighted in the taut straps of the girl's white frilly garter belt. All of this delicious girlhood lay nestled in a white cloud of silk slips and dress. Wes could see the slight beginnings of Lori's cunt hair, blonde like Lynn's but thicker. A neat tiny patch of darker blonde between her legs, under her transparent panties.
Wes sat down near her feet, and unbuckled her high-heeled shoes, slipped them from her tiny feet.
Lori closed her eyes and clutched the hem of her dress tightly, ready for anything her uncle wanted to do to her, as long as it ended with his thick cock reaming out her virgin asshole!
She felt his hands on her legs, caressing her bare flesh above her stockings, tickling her… she kept her legs open wide, her knees quivering with the strain of holding them in this awkward position… she jumped!
Wes was touching her panties!
He was fumbling at the waistband!
Slipping the panties down!
"Lift your hips, honey!"
She complied quickly, sucking her breath in sharply!
She felt her panties slipping down, exposing her cunt and hair to her uncle's eyes!
She felt her cunt begin to soak itself with her hot juices!
The panties moved lower, down her legs, toward her upraised knees! They were stopped by the straps of her garter belt… she expected to hear Wes ask her to lift up again, so he could remove the obstruction… but her panties remained where they were, trapped in the straps of her garters!
"Don't worry, Lori! Your panties are low enough for what we'll be doing!"
But her cunt was naked!
No male had ever looked at her naked cuntlips before!
No one had ever touched her!



"OH, MY!"


She felt her uncle's fingers stroking her pussy hair!
"OH! OH! MY!" she gasped!
Her knees were trembling badly now, and she was almost unable to keep them apart… her instincts told her to close her legs together keep the intruding hand out! But her lust and desire gave her the strength to open herself even wider!
Her heels came together, and her thighs opened wide, her knees resting down on the bed… and Wes began stroking the child's lovely downy cunt in soft delicate circles, probing tenderly for her clit… Lori lifted her hips a little higher, arching her back, throwing her head back… her sweet lips opened under Wes' stroking, revealing that virgin chamber and her hot, steaming, piping, drooling cunt!
The tiny mound of sensitive flesh was swelling, reaching madly outward for Wes' touch.
He adjusted himself over the girl's opened bared body, and brought his lips downward between those taut thighs, sweaty and moist with Lori's own girlish juices… and he kissed her cunt… Lori groaned loudly, whimpered, began purring and cooing as Wes tongued her sweet-tasting cunt and slit… he stuck his tongue fully into her virgin channel, wiping up her lubrication and sucking at her swollen clit… the girl was being swept away into a world of pure pleasure, a world where she was becoming only her own clit and cunt and asshole!
Her whole being was focused between her legs and asscheeks, focused along that single girlish crease, from clit to asshole… Lori was her crease!



"OH, MY GOD!"


As the child's uncle sucked on her sweet clit, bringing the girl to heights of passion she never dreamed possible, Lori's hand slipped unconsciously downward toward her asshole, fumbled at the material of her dress and slips, and finally traced its way between her tight buns!
When Wes saw this action, he had to smile… but he kept up his sucking and licking of her tasty young meat… and let the girl play with her own asshole!
Lynn slipped quietly into the room. She was thrilled by the sight of her uncle's head moving between her sister's open thighs!
Oh, God! How nice that must be for her! Ummmmmm…
Lynn found her sister's chair and quietly sat down in it, careful not to disturb the scene on Lori's bed. She lifted her own long legs up over the arms of the chair, and slipped her hand under her short white skirt… her tits were bare… her legs still encased in her stockings… her cunt warming quickly again as she manipulated her clit between her thumb and forefinger ummmmmmmmm.
Lynn let her eyelids droop half closed, and watched the two people on the bed as she rubbed herself into a hot, delicious frenzy!
Wes was having a little trouble with his niece's panties, which had been forced back up near her cunt when the child spread her thighs wide… so he lifted his lips from her dripping cunt… Lori moaned with the loss of sucking…
"Lori!" Wes said loudly.
Slowly, the child responded, lifted her head to look at her uncle.
"Take your fingers out of your asshole!"
Lori blushed as she did as she was told.
Wes grinned at her as he climbed over her legs and dragged the pair of scissors off her night table. He cut the girl's panties free of her thighs!
Wes tossed the instrument onto the floor, then got himself settled again between those taut thighs. But before he went down on the child again, he commanded her, "Lori, I want you to lick your fingers clean!"
But if he had expected his niece to revolt at that suggestion, he was in for a real surprise!
Lori lifted her smelly fingertips to her wet lips and poked her sharp hot tongue out, began stroking her fingers clean with delicate touches of her tongue, and then she sucked her fingers into her mouth, and was obviously savoring the taste of herself!
Wes shook his head in amazement!
What a girl!
Lynn had seen this action, too!
My God! My own sister…!
But the sight of those brown-stained fingers slipping between Lori's thin little lips had excited Lynn greatly!
She rubbed her clit harder, pulling at the nubbin of girlflesh with her fingernails!
Moaning and whimpering to herself, trying to keep quiet and not disturb the partners on the bed, Lynn felt her first waves of hot pleasure settling between her own dripping thighs!
And Lori herself was going crazy with her excitement and thrusting lust… her hips twitched involuntarily as Wes sucked her clit back between his lips… and she sucked madly at her own fingers in her mouth, licking them extra clean… then she dropped her hand back down toward her asshole… inserted her fingers again and began wiggling them wildly… running them in and out of her hole like the cock she hoped would soon be ramming in there!
"Oh, Wes! Suck harder! Please! Dolt to me!"
Wes heard the child's begging voice, and it drove him into a wild sucking frenzy, his lips trying to pull her swollen little nubbin out of her body by its tender roots!



"OH, GOD!"


Wes was practically breathing the little girl's juices! She was flooding herself, flowing like a burst dam into her uncle's eager mouth!
"Lori! Roll over on your tummy!"
Yanking her fingers from her anus, young Lori jerked her trembling body over onto her taut stomach, eager to begin her initiation into the world of fucking…
"Get up on your hands and knees!" This is it!
The tender teen crawled up into the proper position, offering her asshole freely!
"Pull your dress up over your back, Lori!"
How the words excited her!
She reached back awkwardly and worked the thick material upward over her raised thighs and buttocks, then pulled it downward over her lowered back, lowering her shoulders so than her sweet bared rear end stuck up high and open and inviting for her uncle's prick!
Wes whistled low in appreciation of Lori's charming virgin backside! Lori wiggled her tight little butt!
"Lori, reach under between your legs… I want to watch you fingerfuck yourself!"
"Wes!" the poor girl cried in embarrassment!
But her arm reached back under her, fumbling through the soft mass of dress and slips that had settled loosely around her waist and knees, and finally slipped her fingers upward along her thigh to her brown puckered asshole!
Wes watched closely as those delicate fingers traced a gentle circle around her tight hole, then touched lightly against it. Lori pressed her index finger through the ring of tight muscle around her anus, and then a second finger!
And then, slowly, the youngster moved her fingers in and out of herself, purring with her own deep pleasure.
"Oh, how lovely!" Wes said quietly.
And Lynn, moaning on the chair, was thinking precisely the same thing!
Wes let the girl continue stroking herself for another few minutes, then told her to take her fingers out and suck them clean again.
The child obeyed instantly, shoving her dirtied fingers deep between her wet lips, and cooed to herself!
Wes began getting his cock into position… and Lynn, ever mindful of her sister's welfare, leaped up off her chair and ran to the bathroom for a jar of lubricant jelly!
"Good girl!" Wes gasped, as the teen quickly smeared both her uncle's dick and her sister's asshole with great gobs of the jelly!
"Now!" Lynn said, nodding her head firmly, and as she sat back down on the chair, preparing to watch the coming fucking of her own sister, Lynn heard Lori echo her word.



"NOW!"



Chapter 9


Lori sucked air hard and deep as she felt the hard head of her uncle's prick press itself firmly and eagerly against the tight entrance to her bowls.
"Now Lori… this is it, honey! Try to relax!"
But she was much too excited, much too eager to relax!
"Just do it! Dot it, damn it! DO IT!"
So, without further preliminaries, Wes shoved hard against that lovely young asshole and slipped quickly inside!

"OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOH!"

Lori's wail of agony stiffened Wes' cock even harder, and her jerked his thighs hard against Lori's wet asscheeks, driving his disk as deep as it could go into her intestines!
"Oh! Oh! Aaaaaaaaaah!" Lori cried, then sighed as she felt her uncle's flesh sinking deep into her asshole, warming her insides and bringing a hot flush of pleasure over her entire body!
Wes let his dick remain motionless for a few minutes, until the little girl had time to get used to the size of the thing in her bowel, and to let the breaking pain subside. A trace of the girl's hot blood helped lubricate the rod of flesh as it began to withdraw, and then thrust home again!
And from a short distance away, Lynn leaned forward on her chair eagerly to watch the fucking, her own fingers pulling at her twat and nipple!
Lori crouched her shoulders even lower, turning her lovely blushing face aside, to fit her asscheeks tighter against her uncle's thighs.
"Oh, God! I love this!" she mumbled incoherently into her pillow.
And Wes slammed home again and again! He reamed her out, but good! He felt her tensing and trembling as the waves of pure lust broke again and again over her body, forcing her ass back against his dick as he thrust forward… they had found the perfect rhythm were matching each other's motions exactly.
Wes grunted as he felt the rising tide of pleasure build to unbearable strength, flow downward and outward toward the hard tip of his ramming cock, and then, suddenly, burst forth into that glorious tunnel, that hot asshole!
And Lori felt his shuddering release, and the hot thick fluid rush out and flood her rear chamber, filling her to satiation!
She wiggled her ass in delight and pleasure at having brought her uncle off so quickly, and at having finally made her dream come true!
Lori had been thoroughly ASS-FUCKED!
She was no longer a virgin!
As Wes gave one final thrust of satisfaction into her slippery, come-filled channel, he fell forward over Lori's bare back, driving her flat on her bed and crushing the air from her lungs.
She groaned, but lay still, loving the weight of her uncle's body on top of her, and the asshole-filling tube of flesh that was still buried to the hilt inside her!
And Lynn, massaging her clit hard and fast, felt her own climax coming on… felt the rising pressure… the burning heat… the reddening flush of… of… COME!
She jerked her ass around on the seat of the chair, flooding the chair with her come, as she rubbed harder and faster over her thick throbbing clit… until she sighed… sighed in utter exhaustion… and dropped her legs from the arms of the chair… and let herself slip out of the chair and down onto the floor, where she rested, fully relaxed and open and naked and spent.
The only sound in Lori's bedroom was the hard breathing of the three people, and the occasional deep sigh of pure happy pleasure…
Wes pulled his limp prick out of his niece's sore asshole, pushing himself up and off her tiny body and laying himself out on her bed beside her. She turned her face toward him, smiling wickedly.
"Thank you, Uncle," she whispered.
Wes winked.
"My pleasure, Niece," he said.
"Well, Uncle and Sister," Lynn said as she rolled over on the floor and crawled happily to the bed, "don't you think it's time I joined this little bed-party?"
Lori twisted over to watch her sister climb onto her bed, her body naked and glistening with sweat, and smelling strongly of her own come.
Lynn laid down beside Lori, and slipped her hand down between the small girl's dripping thighs, rested her palm fully over her burning cunt.
"I love you, Sister," Lynn said gently.
Lori smiled tenderly, moved her lips to Lynn's. The two teens kissed softly.
Lori felt Lynn's fingers begin a circling motion over her cuntlips, and slipped hack on the bed to enjoy whatever was going to happen.
Wes, watching the two young girls play with each other and kiss, reached over and began caressing Lori's tiny tits, moving*his palm from one to the other, teasing her tiny nipples between his fingertips.
Lynn slid downward on the bed, laying herself crosswise over her sister's thighs, and scooted forward until she could reach down with her mouth and suck her uncle's blood and come smeared cock into her hot lusting mouth… and began sucking it back to life!
The taste of her sister's blood and her uncle's come was violently exciting to the young girl, and she sucked vigorously at the limp cock, cleaning it thoroughly with her tongue!
Wes bent over and took Lori's sweet little nipple between his lips and began biting and sucking it, while his hips began to move under Lynn's loving mouth!
And Lori reached downward with her two hands, finding Lynn's bare asscheeks, and started caressing them hard, mashing the soft firm flesh in her little fists.
Lynn shifted upward, to give Lori easier- access to her ass, and moaned low when she felt her tight asscheeks being gently parted by her own sister's delicate hands, and Lori's fingertips found her anus!
A triangle of lust was formed, and the three bodies that made it up were begin to writhe and groan and swell again, all in preparation for yet another bout of fucking and sucking!
Lori probed her sister's asshole carefully and tenderly, not wanting to hurt or frighten her. Lori had no idea how Lynn would respond to her finger-fucking, but she hoped for the best, and when Lynn shifted upward, Lori knew she liked it!
And Lynn, with those tiny fingers poking at her anus, found her uncle's balls and sucked them into her mouth, licking them furiously but gently and Wes, with his nuts in one niece's mouth, tried to suck the whole of the other niece's small but perfect breast into his mouth!
And damn near succeeded!
Lori moaned, suddenly pressed her index finger through the ring of the protective muscle around Lynn's tight hole, and thrust it deep inside her!
And Lynnie jumped, startled not only by the exquisite pleasure her sister's fingering had brought but also by the bowel-filling pressure that made her feel like she had to take a healthy crap!
She took her uncle's cock back into her mouth, and began bobbing her head in an effort to bring the cock back to full and lusty life!
And Wes lifted his lips off those tiny nipples and found his niece's wet sweet lips, and kissed her hard and long, his tongue forcing its way deep into her mouth!



"OH MY GOD!"


The terrible scream stunned the three people on the bed, jerked their bodies stiff, and froze them tightly together for an instant!
It was CINDY!
The three people quickly disentangled their bodies and Lynn leaped off the bed and grabbed her girlfriend by her shoulders!
"Cindy! What are you!?! How did you!?!"
Cindy was terribly flustered and totally embarrassed. She started playing with her hands at her waist and watching them closely, trying to avoid looking at any of the people in the room.
"I knocked on the door, but no one answered. But you're usually back in your room anyway, and… so I… came in, and started down to your room… and… heard she stuttered, and whispered, and mumbled, turning back toward the door.
"Cindy! Listen, this isn't what you think!"
Cindy had to smile at that.
"Oh, Lynnie! That's your favorite phrase, it isn't what you think! But it is! It always is, exactly what everyone thinks!"
Wes was a bit unsettled by this intrusion, and knew now how Lynn and Lori must have felt when he and John had burst in on their lovemaking session!
"Um… Cindy?"
"What?"
"Well, are you planning on… telling anybody about… what you've seen?"
Cindy smiled at him, pleasantly.
She shook her lovely head.
Wes noticed that her body was small and neat, like Lori's, not quite as stunningly beautiful, but certainly nothing that a sane man would throw out of bed…
Cindy saw his glance at her breasts. She was braless, as usual, and wore very tight shorts.
She blushed.
Lynn was still clutching her arm, and she led the new girl over to the bed.
"You know my uncle, don't you, Cindy?"
"Yes, I've met him. Hello."
"Uh… hello…" Wes said, amazed at the girl's nonchalance, now that her first moment of shock had passed.
Lori was still lying on her back, her long dress drawn up high around her waist, her dripping cunt still bared to all eyes. And Cindy's eyes were directed at her, at those wet cuntlips. Cindy wet her own lips, then took a deep breath and sighed.
Wes, not having the slightest idea what to say in a situation like this, said simply, "Want some?"
And he was shocked almost senseless when Cindy looked him right in the eyes… and NODDED!
He couldn't believe his luck!
What a day! Three!
He glanced at the newcomer.
"Are you a virgin?"
Cindy blushed and nodded shyly.
"Good, because it looks like we're about to break the world's record today…!"
And Lynn and Lori laughed, and Cindy blushed harder!
Lynn sat her girlfriend down on the edge of Lori's bed.
"Do you want me to take my clothes off?" Cindy offered.
"Why not?" Wes shrugged, trying desperately to appear as casual as these amazing children seemed to be!
Lori sat up suddenly.
"Well, before we get too involved in fucking again, I, for one, would like to take a nice hot shower!"
Lynn nodded.
"Terrific idea, Sis! Let's all take a shower! Together!"
Cindy shrugged and nodded her agreement to anything!
And Wes just sat there nodding, and nodding… and nodding!
"Well, come on, then!" Lori laughed, hopping off her bed and stripping off her long dress and slips and bra and garter belt and stockings.
"Follow me!" she said at last, and walked naked out the door and down the hall to the bathroom.
Cindy started slowly to remove her shorts, unbuckling them and pushing them slowly down her slim legs… but she quickly warmed to her task and was soon as naked as Lori and darting down the hall after her.
Lynn watched Wes as he undressed, and the two of them walked hand in hand down after the others, and heard the sound of the water in the shower…
Wes was in utter heaven!
Three naked, soapy teenagers, and they were all his, all willingly fuckable! And all over the age of consent!
His only possible source of trouble was his brother, and if these three lovelies would keep their sweet mouths shut-except when his prick was stuffed into them-all would be well!
The girls were laughing and joking wildly about their nipples and cunts, and the size of Lynn's jugs, and the tightness of assholes in general… and the pleasure of having a hard thick cock stuffed up their cunt or ass or mouth!
And Wes just listened!
Lynnie spread her legs apart and rubbed the bar of soap vigorously between her legs.
"Do you know Frank… what's his name?… the one with the bald spot… well, I heard his cock is fourteen inches long!"
Cindy soaped her buttocks, scrubbing hard between the crack between her tiny asscheeks.
"Marsha told me Billy tried to get her to suck his prick! She said she would have, too, if the pig had taken a bath in the last year!"
Lori massaged the bar of soap over her tits and up under her chin, letting the hot water flood the suds away before they formed.
"Jerry tried to rape me last weekend," she said casually.
"Oh, Lori'" Lynn cried in delight, "every time a male comes within ten feet of you, you think he's trying to rape you!"
"Maybe he is, smarty! But Jerry did for real!" Lori said, handing the bar or soap to Wes, then pressing his hand downward between her legs, inviting him to soap up her cunt!
And while Wes rubbed the hard bar of soap against her piping hot clit, Lori calmly told the other two girls about the attempted rape.
"Jerry actually tore off my panties, I'm telling you! We were at the drive-in, and the picture was… Lust Sluts of Sigma Chi… do you know, they didn't even stop us when we went in!… anyway, good old… OH! UNCLE WES!… Jerry says ‘Listen Lori, either you put out tonight or I'm gonna have to rape you, see?' And I just laughed at him."
Cindy glanced at Lynn, and smiled broadly.
"Tearing off your panties is hardly rape, Lori!"
Lori lifted herself up on her tiptoes as Wes pressed the bar of soap hard against her cuntlips and clit, bringing a rush of hot pleasure to the youngster. She clutched Cindy's bare shoulder for support.
"It was a lot more than that," Lori continued.
"He was kissing me hard and trying to feel me up, down there… THERE!… Oh, my, Wes!… down there, and I was struggling to keep his hands up here… I don't mind boys feeling my tits, but I think I have the right to let who I want do the feeling down there!"
Lynn raised her leg and ran the soap down to her foot, stuffing the thin bar between her toes.
"Well, it still doesn't sound like rape to me!"
Wes handed the bar of soap to Cindy, and began massaging Lori's clit with his fingertip. She twisted her hips away, turned to rinse the soap off in the stream of water.
Cindy, with a shy glance at Lynn, handed the soap to Wes and spread her legs, assuming the pose that Lori had been in while he caressed her, and thrusting her hips forward.
Wes obliged the child by repeating his performance with the bar of soap.
Lori kept it up.
"I'm coming to the rape part, damn it! So Jerry was fighting to get my panties down and I was fighting to keep them up… when suddenly he got this real strange look on his face, and he twisted my arms behind my back… and did that hurt!… and he rammed his knee between my legs… and he just reached up there as calm as you please and took hold of the waist of my panties-you know those pretty blue ones I had?-and pulled them right down to my knees!"
Cindy placed her hands on the man's shoulders for support, and tried to crush her clit down on the hard soap as he pressed it into her.
"Bull!" Lynn said, rinsing the soapsuds from underneath her gigantic knockers, lifting first one and then the other to let the water flow under them.
"Girls! Be quiet and watch this!" Wes commanded.
And Lynn and Lori stopped talking and arguing and turned to watch Cindy humping the bar of soap in their uncle's hands!
The neighbor girl was really going to town on that slippery bar! Rubbing her cunt back and forth over its slimy surface, trying to squat down over it… and suddenly Wes got a great idea!
"Watch this!" he whispered to his nieces.
And he gave the hard narrow bar a sudden quick shove that sent in deep between Cindy's lovelips, deep up inside her burning cunt!
"OH GOD!" Cindy shouted in ecstasy, as her tiny twat sucked the hard bar up into her body!
Her tiny hands clutched the man's shoulders, digging in hard, drawing a little blood with her sharp nails!
"OH! OH! SO GOOOOOOOOOD!" she cried!
Lori and Lynn stared in utter astonishment at Cindy, who threw her head back into the hard stream of hot water and wept loud and long at the pleasure of the bar inside her young virgin body!
It was her first fuck!



Chapter 10


With only a little effort, much to everyone's surprise, Cindy expelled the bar of soap from inside her cunt.
"Golly, Cindy!" Lynn said in awe, "how did that feel!"
Cindy's answer was a slow grin and a very satisfied moan! Lori grabbed the soap from Cindy and began rubbing her clit furiously!
But Wes began to shake his head and gather up the three bars of soap they had used, and said, "Your mother and father will be home soon, girls, so lets get rinsed off and dry and…" he raised his eyebrows lecherously, and all three young girls grinned back, nodding and starting to rinse the soap from their nakedly slippery lovely young bodies.
They all stepped from the shower and grabbed for the towels. Wes helped each one dry herself, paying particular attention to tender cunts and sore asses and sensitive tits!
Cindy stretched.
"How about the real thing, next time?" she groaned.
Wes licked his lips and rubbed his hands together.
"Any time, sweetie!"
Lynn snapped a wet towel at Cindy's bare thighs.
"Ouch!"
"You just wait your turn, you nymphomaniac!" Lynn said, winding the towel for another strike.
Cindy dodged aside, just in time.
"All right! All right!" she cried.
And the naked quartet laughed and shouted and teased each other out of the steaming bathroom and across the hall to Lynn's bedroom.
"All right, now… let's tally up the score!" Wes said, flopping down onto the teenager's bed.
"Lynn?"
The teen frowned, then nodded her understanding.
"Oh! One fuck, in the cunt!" she said, holding up one finger.
"Lori?"
"One fuck… ummmmmmm!… in the asshole!" Lori said, also holding up one finger.
"Cindy?"
The neighbor girl put her hands on her hips and cocked her head at the other two girls.
"Well," she said, "I'd call it one-half fuck! I think I'm still technically a virgin!"
Wes slipped his arms under his neck.
"Well, that leaves… two virgin cunts, and two virgin assholes… if I'm counting right!"
Lynn smiled, her eyes wide, remembering.
"And two virgin… mouths!" she said.
Wes glanced at her suspiciously.
"Only two?" he asked.
The lovely, big-chested teen nodded coyly.
"Well, well, well…" Wes said, wondering what exactly Lynn had been doing, and with whom!
Cindy, extremely horny after her experience with the bar of soap, cried out in frustration.
"Let's DO it!"
Lynn grinned over at her sister, and Lori nodded back. The two sisters grabbed Cindy's arms and dragged her to the foot of the bed, bending her over and forcing her down to her bare knees, forcing her chest down onto the bed between Wes' feet.
"Fuck her asshole first!"
"No!" Cindy cried. "Fuck my cunt first! Please! I need it in my cunny!"
Wes hopped up off the bed young teen's position.
"Hold her like that, girls! I'll take her pussy and her asshole at the same time!"
"Quite a trick!"
"Impossible!"
"Watch this!"
And Wes knelt down behind the neighbor girl, and without any warning, thrust his already stiffened cock directly up the child's seething cunthole!
Cindy gasped and choked back a scream of shock and pleasure, stunned at the combination of pain and joy she felt as the hard rod began thrusting deeply in and out of her tight wet dripping box!
And as Wes pumped hard into the deflowered cunthole of this pretty teen, he planned his rear attack, suddenly pulling completely out of the cunthole and, with only the slightest pause to aim properly, he rammed hard and deep into Cindy's rear passage, bringing a shout of true agony from her sweet lips!
And Lynn reached under her and cupped her hand over Cindy's mouth, to prevent any further screams!
Lori reached down to spread Cindy's asscheeks for her uncle, so he could find that puckered little hole easier.
And so he fucked the virgin girl!
Slamming first into her hot box, grinding his thighs hard against the poor child's bare buttocks, driving deep inside her slippery drooling pussy, and then yanking his dick out, and driving it hard into her asshole, using her own slight bleeding and her own slippery pussy juices for lubrication!
And Cindy opened up!
She wiggled her tiny ass wildly in her lust frenzy and lifted up on her knees so Wes could get deeper into her steaming cunthole, lowering quickly as she felt him pull out and aim for her anus!
Good girl!
Wes felt the rising passion heading rapidly toward climax, the head of his thrusting burning prick becoming super-sensitive inside the girl's young holes!
And he thrust deeper, slower, holding his cock thrust deep into her asshole, then deep into her cunt!



"OH! I'M GOING TO… OH!… COME!"


Cindy screamed into Lynn's cupped hand, and her rear end bounced high in the air, jerking and twitching wildly as spasm after spasm of pleasure and come raced over her young body, tore through her once-virgin loins, flooded her cunthole with lovejuice!
And as the young child came, wildly jerking, Wes thrust deep into her ass and came!
His cock buried deep inside her and her ass wiggling madly, Wes held on for his life and spewed his thick hot spunk deep into her bowel!
Suddenly, Cindy jerked forward and lay exhausted and still on Lynn's bed, her knees still on the floor, and the sister's uncle still flooding her ass with come!
And when Wes was finished, he pulled out of the hole and slipped backward onto the floor, his cock still erect.
Immediately, Lori was kneeling over him, her little head bobbing madly and eagerly up and down over his dripping cock, slurping up the juices, cleaning the prick as clean as it had ever been!
She was not about to be outdone by her sister!
She sucked her uncle dry!
"Oh, baby!" Wes moaned as the youngster finished and sat up.
Lori smiled down at him, a thick gob of his come dripping down over her sweet cheek from the corner of her mouth.
She stuck her tongue out and swept the come into her mouth, then smiled at her uncle and her sister.
Cindy was lying still, completely spent from her double fucking, and completely satisfied.
Lynn knelt beside Wes.
"My turn, Uncle!"
"Oh!" Wes groaned. "Give me a minute, at least!"
"Sure," Lynn grinned down at him.
As Lori crawled up on the bed, pulling Cindy with her, so that the two young girls lay naked side by side, and Lori began sucking on Cindy's tiny nipple, Lynn crawled over her uncle until her big nipple brushed his lips. He grabbed the nipple between his teeth and sucked it deeply into his mouth, sucking hard and tonguing the sensitive nubbin until Lynn thought she'd be driven crazy from the intense pleasure!
"Hurry, Wes! Get it up! I need to feel that big rod of yours deep in my rear end! Hurry up!"
Lynn was trying to urge her uncle's big dick into life again, but it was a little too soon!
She rubbed her breasts back and forth over his face and lips, delighting in the game as his lips tried to capture her huge nipples!
She heard Lori and Cindy moaning loudly on the bed, but her concern was centered around her own burning asshole and her uncle's still limp prick!
"Come ON!"
Lynn mashed her big jugs down against her uncle's face, practically suffocating him.
"Your minute's up!" she giggled, reaching down and cupping his limp prick in her hand.
"Oh! Give me an hour!" Wes moaned.
"Some stud!" Lynn said, clutching his balls hard.
Wes threw his arms up around the naked teen's back and pulled her down on top of him, crushing the air from her lungs.
"I can't breathe!" she gasped.
"Then marry me, you crazy bitch!"
Lynn was giggling and struggling in her uncle's tight arms, and finally positioned herself so her lips were close to his.
"I just might, you know," she whispered.
"Good! We'll go to Nevada next weekend!"
Lynn gave his lips a tiny peck.
"Is it legal?"
Wes shrugged.
"If it isn't, we'll go to Mexico!"
Lynn smiled slightly, then grinned.
"Okay!"
"Great!" Wes laughed. "It's settled, then! Next weekend, come rain or shine, you and I get married!"
They hugged each other hard. Wes began stroking his niece's long blonde hair gently down her bare back. Suddenly, Lynn was aware of something serious in her uncle's gentle touch, something she really didn't want to get too deeply involved, in. She rolled off her uncle and laughed loudly.
"Bullshit!" she said.
And to her delighted surprise, Wes laughed with "Well, maybe not next weekend!"
They both kissed again, lightly at first, then deeper, stronger… until the little girl felt the rising of the cock!
"Ummmmmmmmm…!" Lynn whispered. "What's this I feel a-knocking at my door?"
"Your back door?" Wes asked innocently, helping the girl over onto her side and pulling her sweet little ass tightly against his throbbing rod.
Lynn, eager to experience the same delights that both her sister and her best girlfriend had experienced, reached behind her, slipped her hands flat over her own asscheeks and spread them wide open for her uncle's hot probing dick!
"Last of the virgin asses," she said over her slim shoulder, pushing her buttocks more firmly back against the cock and thighs of her uncle.
"Not for long!" Wes said, grunting as he tried to force his prick through Lynn's anus without the benefit of the lubricant jelly.
"Lori!" Lynn shouted. "Get the Jelly! God! That HURTS!"
Lori and Cindy leaped off the bed, and Lori ran for the jelly while Cindy crouched down naked and watched the two people… – Lori came dashing back into the room -… she pushed Cindy aside and opened the jar and scooped out a finger full of the thick goo… and smeared it all over her sister's dry asshole and her uncle's scalding prickhead!
And before Lynn knew it was happening, she felt the huge knob of her uncle's dong slip deep into her rear end, causing much less pain than she had expected.
But she felt bloated!
Felt like she had to go to the bathroom!
And right NOW!
But she didn't… she caught her breath as Wes began to move slowly in and out of her bowel… it was so totally different than cunt-fucking… and the child loved it!
"Ram it in there!"
"Give her the whole thing!"
Cindy and Lori were squatting over them, cheering them on!
"Fuck the shit out of her, Wes!"
"Squeeze his cock off, Lynn!"
Wes reached around and grabbed both of Lynn's giant boobies in his hands, and kneaded them like to huge loaves of soft bread-dough.
Lynn was breathing wildly, gasping and gagging and shuddering with her entire body as the fat rod rammed harder and harder, faster and faster, deeper and deeper, into her burning hole!
And Wes thrust deep and hard and locked himself to her, suddenly shooting his hot come even deeper into her churning trembling intestines!
He jerked hard against her backside, and then he lay still, his huge dick shoved up his niece's asshole to the hilt. He could feel the little girl's intestines working hard to expel his fat rod, and after a few minutes, he let his softening prick gently out of her butt-hole.
Wes rolled over onto his back, his arms flung wide, and sighed. What an incredible day this had been! Three young virgins! Six tight virgin holes! And each of them eager! Begging! demanding! His cock!
He sighed again, loudly.
One of the girls was busy sucking his limp cock clean again!
He didn't even bother to open his eyes to find out which One! It just didn't matter. The three children had become indistinguishable to him, as far as their fucking and sucking was concerned.
Was that lapping tongue Lynn's? Were those tickling lips Lori's? And those nipples brushing so lightly against his thighs, were they Cindy's?
He didn't care.
He was totally spent, utterly exhausted.
Then the sweet tongue and lips and nipples slipped away, and Wes could hear all three youngsters whispering together, climbing together onto Lynn's bed.
Oh-oh. What were those three cuties planning for him? He opened his eyes.
"Oh, Uncle Wes…?"
He groaned.
"What could you possibly want from me flow!"
"Get it up, buster!"
"Go away, you sex-mad bitches!"
"Lori has a cunt up here that has a cherry in it!"
"Oh!" Wes moaned loudly, closing his eyes and rolling his head from side to side in mock horror!
But he found the thought of Lori's virgin cunt arousing, in spite of his workout during the past few hours!
Lori was sweetly delicate, tiny, stunning, perfect! And her cunt was… PERFECT!
"Come on, Wes!"
"Up, boy!"
"Come and get it!"
The three little girls were taunting his limp prick, laughing and pointing and begging suggestively -… and Wes felt suddenly… READY!
"Okay, you damn fuckholes! Here I COME!"
And Wes leaped up and pounced wildly on top of Lori's wide-open little body!
And Lynn and Cindy began working on him, teasing and touching and sucking and kissing every part of his body they could tease or touch or kiss or suck!
And it didn't take long before Wes felt his big cock expanding again! He was shocked by his own abilities! Damn! I should bottle this stuff and sell it! I'd make a billion! But right now he was really only concerned with making Lori!
The girl played the virgin perfectly, lying quietly and motionlessly beneath him, letting the other girls do the real work of stimulating the man on top of her bare and tender body… she turned her face aside shyly when Wes lowered his lips to hers… he kissed her ear lobe… and sent the girl into a shudder of pleasure!
And then Lori responded like a bitch in heat! A sex-mad gorilla couldn't have stunned Wes more! Or shoved his hard dick into Lori's eager sucking dripping cunt faster or harder!
"Oh! God!" the little girl cried out!
She was tight! Tighter than anything Wes had ever had! He doubted that his little finger could have squeezed up inside this box without being crushed, let alone his thick dong!
And it was Lori who began moving, slipping her tight cunt-tube up and down along the slippery shaft of her uncle's rigid rod!
So Wes grabbed her and rolled over, pulling the youngster's light body over on top of him!
"All right! Do it, Lori!" he said.
And Cindy and Lynn, both wide-eyed at this turn of events, smiled and began touching and kissing Lori's bare shoulders and back… and all the while the child was bouncing up and down on the hard cylinder shoved up her cunthole!
Wes felt himself rising, felt the pressure and the pleasure flowing into his prickhead, ready to explode… – He felt himself getting ready, felt his hips tightening. – And Lori was almost there… almost THERE!
But there was a terrible shriek and a deep angry horrified ROAR!
And Lori was, yanked bodily upward off her uncle's dick!
Yanked high into the air, and held there, naked and squirming wildly, while the other girls screamed and cried… and Wes came around… to see…
John!



Chapter 11


"John!"
Wes screamed and leaped up off the bed!
John growled and stormed after his naked brother!
"I'll kill ya! I'll tear ya limb from limb! I'll-"
Three girlish voices shrieked!
"Daddy! NO! don't do it! Mister Hood! Stop! It was OUR idea, too!"
John whirled on his daughters when he heard that.
"What?" he roared, his fists working wildly at his sides.
"Daddy!" Lynn cried, stepping between Wes and her father, "We wanted to do it! ALL of us!"
And Lori stepped up beside her sister.
"Yes, Daddy! It's true!"
Then Cindy.
"We're all adults, Mister Hood. We have the right…"
Wes stepped tip behind the trio of naked youngsters, peered over their heads at his brother.
"They're right, John! They're all over eighteen, and this was just as much their idea as it was mine… more, in fact!"
The girls looked at each other, then back at John nodding.
John growled again, but remained still. He glared at Lori.
"Thank God your mother isn't here to see this, young lady!"
Cindy cocked her head, and smiled.
"Where is Missus Hood, Mister Hood?"
"What? Oh, she's over at Martha's. There's some sort of club meeting tonight…"
John was staring at Lynn's tremendous knockers, his lips tight.
Cindy winked at Lynn and Lori.
"Um… Mister Hood?" she said quietly.
"What?" he said, glancing down at Lynn's almost hairless cuntlips and seeing the wetness down her thighs…
Cindy stepped up to John, took his hand in hers.
He jumped, turned his glazed eyes toward the girl.
"What?" he said again.
Cindy said nothing, but turned John around until he faced his daughter's bed. Then Cindy let go of his hand, and stepped backward until she could sit down on the edge of the bed. She laid back, slipping her young bare body upward onto the bed, and slowly spread her legs apart.
"Mister Hood?" she said, raising her eyebrows in invitation.
John licked his lips.
From nightmare to dreamland, in one small step!
He felt his cock stiffen!
He looked back at his two daughters.
Lynn smiled.
"Try it, you'll like it," she said.
John looked at. Cindy. She was tiny, like Lori. Her cunt, freely offered, was certainly delightful to behold… but… he looked back at Lynn again… saw those gigantic boobs and those huge hard nipples… glanced down along his daughter's slim body to her wonderful puffy cunt… still wet… then darted his eyes back to those tits… those huge damned TITS!
And suddenly Lynn understood.
"Cindy," she said, "Take Wes and Lori down to Lori's room, will you? I think my daddy has something he wants to… to tell me!"
Lynn smiled openly at her father, enjoying his obvious discomfort, and his just as obvious excitement at the prospect of fucking his own young daughter!
The others left the room, whispering as they went quickly down to Lori's room and closed the door.
"Well," John said, when he was finally alone with his big-chested daughter, "so you… want to… talk."
Lynn shook her head slowly as she approached her daddy. Her fingers found the buttons on his shirt and slipped them free as her eyes stared into his. She tugged his belt free of his pants, and slid the pants down his legs.
She finished undressing her daddy quickly, eager to hop onto the bed with him, and feel his cock sliding into her cunt!
"Kiss my tits!" she whispered to her daddy, once he was naked.
He hesitated.
Lynn slipped her own hands up under her big breasts and lifted them slightly, offering the hard sweet nipples to her daddy.
She rubbed her thumbs over the tips of her nipples, and her eyelids drooped half-closed with the sudden wave of pleasure.
"Kiss my tits, Daddy! Suck my big nipples!"
John could stand it no longer.
He stepped close to his daughter and bent his head to her huge breast, brushed his lips over the tight flesh, then grabbed the nipple between his lips and sucked it in to his mouth, tonguing it hard, sucking it deep!
"Oh! Good! That's so good, Daddy!" Lynn purred.
She felt her daddy's hands drop low around her bare ass, and begin squeezing and kneading the soft firm flesh, digging his fingernails deep into her skin!
She shoved her nipple and tit deep into her father's mouth!
"Suck me! Suck me dry, Daddy!"
He reached in front of his daughter, grabbing her cuntlips in his fist and pulling hard.
Lynn moaned.
"Oh, yes! Hurt me! Make me cry, Daddy! I love you!"
He crushed her tender cuntlips.
"Oh, please! Do it harder! Hurt my poor cunny!"
And John suddenly grabbed his daughter bodily and lifted her, threw her down hard onto her own bed!
Lynn threw her legs wide open, thrust her hips and cunt high off the bed!
"Oh, Daddy! Come on! Fuck your sweet little girl! Fuck my hot cunthole! Hurry!"
Lynn was thrusting on the bed, fucking the air!
"Daddy! Stick it in me! Shove it deep! Hurt me!"
And John leaped on her body, crushing the air from her poor lungs, and jabbed his hard cock against her cuntlips until she yielded, and he slipped in, hot, hard, deep, without waiting began pumping wildly in and out!
"Fuck me hard, Daddy! I love it! I need it!"
John was groaning and moaning deep in his throat.
He was actually fucking his own little girl!
He was screwing the hot wet cunt of his big-titted daughter!
Pumping his own fat dick in and out of his teenager's slippery box!
And she was begging for more!
Begging him to hurt her!
He reached up and pinched her nipple!
She threw her head far back and screamed!
"Oh! Hurt my nipples! Crush my hard titties!"
John was deep inside his daughter, burning hot and thrusting hard, and he found her wet plump lips and kissed her… thrust his tongue deep into her throat, matching the rhythm of his cock in her cunt!
And suddenly Lynn went completely wild with her passion, struggling and pulling her hips back until her father slipped out of her cunt, and then she fought him hard, twisting madly until she bent down and grabbed his rigid cock in her mouth and began bobbing her lovely face up and down over it, sucking her daddy's dick clean of her own cunt-juices… and squatting with her cunt coming down over her father's eager mouth!
Automatically, he began licking and sucking and lapping at his daughter's dripping pulsing cunt and pulling with his lips at her throbbing clit! He rammed his tongue deep into her tight wet channel and slurped up the sweet, thick lubrication!
And Lynn pulled at her daddy's dickhead in long hard strokes!
And wildly, the frenzied child pulled her cuntlips off her father's wagging tongue and yanked her face free of his solid prick, twisting again in wild abandon and turning her body to face him again, sitting down on his stiff dick, fitting the puckered hole of her anus firmly against the throbbing head of her daddy's cock… and sliding down that pole of hard flesh until it was shoved to the hilt up inside her asshole!
She began bouncing her butt up and down on the pole in her ass, tightening her anus around it, and loving the sound of her father's moans of pleasure!
"Oh, Daddy! This is wonderful! I love you!"
And John felt his balls expand until he thought they would burst, felt his nuts tighten and bloat and burn with intense pain-pleasure as his own sweet child bounced her ass up and down against his cock and balls and thighs!
"Lynnie! LYNNIE!" he screamed at her, reaching up and grabbing her two tremendous titties in his hands and crushing her giant nipples between his fingers and thumbs!
"I'm almost there, Daddy! I can feel it in my cunt!"
Lynn was wild with her pleasure, her burning behind leaping high and slamming down hard!
"Oh, Baby! Good! You're doing it good!" John groaned, mashing those big nipples harder and harder, bringing tears of real pain to Lynn's eyes.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, throwing her head so far back that her long blonde hair brushed her father's knees.
She was so close!
And now she jerked her asshole off her daddy's cock, and in the same upward motion, re-aimed his prick into her drooling slippery cunthole, and came down hard and fast, pumping deep without missing a beat, but now the dick was thrusting hard into her hot cunt and her daddy was… COMING!
COMING!
Bursting his hot balls deep inside his own tight daughter!
Flooding his baby's cunthole with his thick spunk!
Thrusting hard and spewing his come all over his teenage daughter's tight tight cunt!
Her CUNT!
COMING!
And Lynn was COMING!
Her young naked body twitched and jerked wildly as she rode her daddy's huge prick, her hands clutching his shoulders hard, and his hands crushing her big tits!
She jerked and spasmed and CAME and CAME and CAME!
And they thrust together tight and hard and locked their thighs and hips, cock and cunt, tightly together!
And then Lynn jerked high, slipping up and of f her daddy's dick, and fell forward, laying limply and exhausted on top of his body.
He wrapped his arms around the little girl and held her close and tight, stroking her long hair gently down over her hot bare flesh and kissing her cheek and her ear lobe!
He sighed.
God! My own lovely child!
And she asked for it, begged for it, and LOVED IT!
He kissed her bare shoulder.
He rolled her body off his, and held her against his side so that his free hand could massage her giant boobies!
"I love you, Daddy," Lynn murmured against her father's hairy chest.
"Oh, Lynnie! I love you, too!" he whispered back, rubbing his rough knuckles over her sensitive nipple.
She whimpered with his tender touch!
"How was it, Baby?" he asked.
She sighed deeply.
"The best," she said honestly.
"Better than Wes?"
She nodded against his side.
"Yes," she moaned. "Oh, yes!"
John smiled with pleasure at his daughter's words. There had always been a rivalry between the two brothers, and Wes had all too often gotten the best girls, and John had all too often wound up with sloppy seconds.
But this time, sloppy seconds was best!
His own daughter!
He closed his eyes, and relaxed, holding Lynnie tightly against his hot flesh.
And from down the hall, in Lori's room, came the sound of wild laughter and happy shrieks of pleasure from the other two girls!
Lori was merrily humping away, grinding her tiny dripping-wet cuntlips hard against Cindy's gnawing mouth! The two girls were experimenting with the various possibilities of sex between females… and Wes was helping and directing and… Oh! Wes!… probing their assholes and cunts!
"Lori, not so hard!" Wes directed.
"Oh, shut up!" Cindy mumbled incoherently from between her friend's bare thighs, as Lori mashed herself down again!
Wes reached down and pinched Cindy's tit, hard!
The teen jumped, but held down as she was by the weight of Lori's entire body sitting on her face, the poor girl couldn't protect her boobies from attack!
Wes struck again, this time pinching the child's small hard nipple, pulling it high away from her titty!
Cindy cried out into Lori's lovely soaked muff!
And Lori, humping wildly, slapped backward at her uncle, trying to stop his pinching so that Cindy could pay full attention to her cunt!
"Stop it, Wes!" she whined.
"Hell!" Wes said.
But he stopped his playing around, and gave his own attention to the two youngsters on the bed, watching closely as Cindy thrust her long hot tongue up between the lips of Lori's sweet cunt, the cunt that had been so rudely ripped off his own burning dick!
"Hey!" he said, yanking the teenager off Cindy's face, and throwing her down on her back near the foot of the bed so that her head hung over the edge and her long dark hair fell in a loose thick cloud to the floor… and without any further warning he crawled up over her and stuck his still rigid dick into her waiting cunt.
"Oooooooh!" Lori cried in delight.
And as Wes humped hard into her cunthole, Cindy licked her lips clean of Lori's juices and crawled up into a position that gave her free access to Wes' ass, and began licking at his asshole!
"Yeah!" he shouted back to her!
But the poor girl couldn't keep up with his jumping ass, so she gave up, and sat back on the bed, waiting for her turn.
And while she sat there watching the cunt-fucking, she let her thoughts drift as they would, and found herself thinking about… LYNN!
Thinking about sucking on those delicious tits and those big soft nipples of hers!
Lynnie! I could really go for you!
How often lately Cindy had lain awake in her bed, longing to make love to her neighbor every night! How often her dreaming lately had been about Lynn and herself, married, living together in some far city and spending all their time in a huge beautiful bedroom, all lace and silk and heavily curtained and delicately furnished.
True, Cindy had made love to Lynn. In her own bedroom, after school or after some bad experience when the two young girls got together to discuss life and love and sex, they often wound up half-naked and kissing and sucking on each other's tits and cunts… but somehow Cindy thought it would be so much different, if only it could be… well… permanent!
And their lovemaking had been quick and secret, never slow and truly loving and open and free.
Cindy sighed, and slipped off the bed, wandered to the door, and slipped out into the hall just as she heard Lori shout.
"I'm COMING! Uncle Wes! I'm COMING NOWWW!"
And Cindy closed the door, walked down the hall the few yards to Lynn's door.
She paused, listened carefully.
It was quiet inside.
No squeaking of the bed, no shouting of lust, no heavy breathing of fucking.
She turned the knob and pushed the door open…
John motioned her into the room, but quietly.
Lynn was sound asleep in his arms!
Cindy walked over quietly and looked down at the lovely sleeping teen, her love.
John smiled as he tenderly stroked Lynn's hair.
"I love her," Cindy confessed to John.
He only nodded.
"Was she good, Mister Hood?" Cindy asked.
"Very good, Cindy," John replied.
He saw the pure lust in the teenager's eyes as she stared down at his daughter's bare ass, her long legs.
Wes stuck his head into the room. Behind him, Lori peered around his side.
John motioned them both inside.
Lovely, naked Lynn was still sleeping soundly as John slipped his arm from under her, and stood up beside the bed with the rest.
"I guess we're all thinking the same thing," Lori said finally.
Wes placed his hands on Lori's thin bare shoulders, and John rested his arm around Cindy's slender neck, letting his hand hang close to her bare tit.
"We all want Lynn."
"Yes."
"I know I do."
"Lynn."
John glanced at them all, then back down at his pretty young daughter.
"Well," he said at last, shrugging his shoulders and looking at each one of his companions, "why not?"
"Why not what?" Lori asked.
And Wes grinned broadly at his brother, nodding his understanding of John's thoughts.
"Why not," he explained to the two girls, "why not have her, then?"
"Have her?"
"Yes," John said. "All of us."
"At the same time!" Cindy finished, totally delighted at the prospect!
And Lynn lifted her pretty face, opened her deep blue eyes, and grinned at them all.
"Why not?" she laughed.



Chapter 12


Why not indeed?
Lynn quivered with excitement at the idea of having these four people, all of whom she loved deeply, going at her body-all at the same time!
How lovely!
"Yes!" she laughed happily.
She leaned up on her elbows and looked at them.
"But… I want something a little… extra!" she said, pursing her full wet lips.
"Oh?"
"What?"
"What, Lynnie?"
"Naturally, Sis!"
They all spoke at once!
Lynn sat up, crossed her naked legs and rested her hands on her knees.
"I want to be tied up… tight!… like Wes does when he takes my picture!" Lynn said. "I want each one of you to… WHIP ME!… whip me on my big boobs!… HARD!… and don't stop, even if I scream… until you've each hit me… five times!"
Lynn smiled at the shocked looks on their faces!
"If you agree to do that… I'll agree to… ANYTHING ELSE!" the young girl said.
The four people looked at each other, shrugging, raising their eyebrows, deciding.
"Okay!"
"Five hard ones, on your tits!"
"Tight as I can make it!"
"All right with me!"
And so it was settled.
"We can do it right here in my room!"
Wes patted John on his arm and said, "I'll go down and get some rope!"
"I'll get a nice hard belt!" John called as Wes left the room.
Lori and Cindy stood watching Lynn after the two men had left for the equipment Lynn wanted.
"Lynn?" Cindy asked. "Why do you want to be hurt?"
"Yeah," Lori added. "Why do you?"
Lynn shrugged and smiled.
"I just want to feel you guys really hitting my big boobs. You all seem to want them so damned much… well, this is the best I can do for you… so do your best!"
"You asked for it, remember!" Lori said with a terrible grin.
"We'll take care of you, all right!" Cindy smiled, nodding to Lori.
"I hope so!" Lynn said.
The girl's father returned with a long, thick belt in his hands.
"This do, Lynnie?" he asked.
Lynn nodded.
Lori took the belt and tested it against her thigh. It snapped loudly. She winced.
"God! Lynn, this thing will cut you to ribbons!"
"Good!" Lynn almost shouted, sticking her boobs out.
Lori turned to Cindy.
"She's nuts!"
Cindy shrugged, took the belt from Lori and tried it on her own thigh.
"OUCH! Lynn, your sister's right! This belt will-"
John cut her off, grabbing the belt back.
"Shut up! If she wants to be whipped, then whipped she'll be!"
He had a strange gleam in his eyes that Lori had never seen and Cindy didn't like.
Wes came back into the room.
"Here!" he said, tossing a few lengths to each of the others. They all gathered around the bed, one at each corner.
"Lynn, spread yourself out here!" Wes said, indicating that the youngster should move into a spreadeagled position, flat on her back on the bed.
This Lynn did, offering her limbs to each of the four. They pulled and tied and stretched her limbs as wide open as they could go without tearing them from her body, or forcing a scream of pain from her lips.
Lynn was truly beautiful, bound and stretched wide open on her own rumpled bed, her wrists and ankles already turning blue from the lack of circulation, the rope was tied so tightly around them!
Wes asked John, "Think she ought to have a gag?"
John thought for a moment, but it was Cindy who answered,
"Yeah! Stuff something into her mouth, so when I whip her damned jugs she won't yell!"
"Yeah!" Lori agreed, looking down at Lynn's heaving tits, "Gag her good! I want her to feel each hit I give her! If she's screaming, she won't feel it as good!"
"Well," Wes said, crawling onto the bed between Lynn's widespread thighs, "you folks argue about it. I have my work cut out for me!"
And he dipped his head down and began tonguing the bound girl's soft sweet cut, stroking it teasingly with the very tip of his tongue!
Not to waste any more time, Cindy slipped over to Lynn's left titty and began sipping at her pretty nipple, sipping and sucking at the silken flesh!
Lori jumped around to her sister's right boobie, and imitated Cindy, brushing her lips delicately over the darker flesh of Lynnie's nipple!
John watched this action for about two seconds, then threw the belt into the corner and climbed up onto the bed at his daughter's head.
But once he was up there, he found that he couldn't get into any position that would allow him to shove his prick into Lynnie's mouth!
So he bent over and began kissing her full lips… upside-down! It was strange, but delightful! And his little girl responded eagerly, kissing him hard and deep!
And as he kissed his daughter, sucking and tonguing her mouth and lips and cheeks, his hands slipped down over the bare backs of the two girls gnawing on Lynn's jugs, slipped far down until they found the cracks in their tight little butts and both girls instantly lifted up, opening their asses to the probing fingers… John shoved a finger up each girl's asshole!
His little fingers rammed in and out of their tight holes like little cocks, and soon both youngsters were bouncing their asses wildly up and down, and from side to side, as John wiggled his fingers deep inside them!
And both girls had slipped their hands down to Wes' ass! Two fingers found their way into his asshole, and he too was squirming wildly between Lynn's open thighs, moaning deeply and loudly!
Lynn was loving it all!
She was getting ready!
Her whole body began to tense and lift!
Her nipples hardened into thick thumbs of iron!
Her entire body blushed hot and red!
Her thighs tightened, her ass tightened, and just as she felt the first jerking twitching wave of come, COME, COME…
Just as her whole being began bouncing against the four bodies surrounding her, sucking her, kissing her, loving her, feeling her COME…
Her mother burst into the room, followed by all of the well-bred ladies of the neighborhood sewing circle, saying merrily, "And this is Lynnie's room! Just wait till you…!"
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