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CHAPTER ONE


"Mark please, I don't want to fuck you."
"Susan, it's okay. We're alone. They won't be back until later this afternoon."
The young, girl got up after first removing the anxious boy's hand from her thigh, where it had been about to disappear under her dress.
The boy took, her hand, urging his cousin to sit back down beside him on the couch. She sighed and took a deep breath, but didn't resist. She sat and felt his thigh pressing against hers.
"You want to make it with me, don't you?" he asked, feeling his pulsating cock pressing against the tight confines of his cut-offs.
"Mark, you know we can't," she said impatiently. "I mean, your parents, what would they say? And my parents!" She laughed, then shook her head. "Mark really, this is crazy!"
"You're just scared," he said, putting his arm around her. "You're eighteen and you've never been fucked. I can understand that I was scared at your age too."
"Mark, it's not going to work… how about if we go for a swim. It's so hot out today." She gazed hopefully at the beach.
"We can swim later. After [missing text]."
"There's not going to be an after, Mark. Now please…"
"Just let me feel your pussy. I bet it's hot and wet."
"Mark, please!"
"Susan…"
"Alright, but that's all."
"Don't you want to feel my cock? Here…"
The nineteen-year-old boy, now trembling with anticipation, took her hand and placed it on his crotch, rising up slightly to meet the reluctant pressure of her palm.
"Feel how hard it is…"
She giggled. "It feels so so big…"
"Do you want to see it?"
"I've never really seen a boy's thing before." He caressed her thigh and noticed a quickening in the rhythmic rise and fall of her tits. She had big tits for her age. They were barely contained in a striped halter top. His eyes were glued to her mounds as his hand slowly went up her thigh. Her skin felt creamy and warm and slightly sweaty.
He could feel his heart pounding. It sounded awfully loud.
"It's alright, baby. Being cousins doesn't matter. I mean, it's not like we're brother and sister or something. Just relax. You're going to enjoy it. I'll make it good for you, sweetheart, I swear I will."
"No you won't. It'll hurt. I know it will."
"Nonsense. It won't. I promise!"
"It doesn't matter. I'm not going through with it anyway." She cupped the hard impressive outline of his erect cock and gasped.
He whispered in her ear, "It's more than nine inches long. And thick as a tree trunk!"
Her eyes were suddenly wide as saucers. "Really?" She grasped it tighter.
His fingers curled under the elastic of her moistened panties and she leaned against him as his hand slipped inside.
"Ssshhh. Listen to the surf. How quiet everything is," He could barely speak, he was so excited.
"Is it really that big? I mean, is nine inches really big for a boy's… thing?"
He laughed nervously. "Say it for Christ's sake. A cock. A dick. A prick. Anything but a thing!"
She giggled, the blushed to the roots of her golden hair.
"Yes," he added after a few moments. "Nine inches is big. It'll make you feel so fucking good, baby."
His fingers combed through her sparce pussy hair. It was durly and silky smooth and sticky to the touch. She started to moan.
"Spread your legs, sweetheart."
Without a word she did as he asked.
"That's it…" His middle finger slipped between her cuntlips and parted her pussy. She groaned as halt his digit slipped up inside her tight young cunt.
"I can feel your little button," he gasped.
"Mmmmmm…"
"You like it, don't you? See? I told you you would!"
"Mark, we mustn't… no… yes… it does feel good… like when I…"
"Like when you feel it yourself?" he leered.
"Yes," she whispered, ashamed. "Don't tell me you don't do it too."
He laughed. "You mean, do I play with my cunt too?"
"Don't be so lame. You know what I mean. When you masturbate. I bet you do it all the time."
"I do! And since you've come to spend the summer here with us I jack off thinking of you. What your tits look like. Your cunt… Jesus, you look great in a bikini. I see the guys at the beach watching you, but you never seem to notice them."
She unbuttoned his jeans and slowly pulled down the zipper. She parted the folds of his shorts and saw his dick firmly outlined underneath his white briefs. She felt a sudden tingling sensation in her cunt. It started to build and build. Suddenly the room started to spin and she felt the blood rushing to her head. Before she knew what was happening he had pulled down her panties and was starting to undo her halter top, his fingers fumbling with the strings in the back.
But her voice had lost what little resistance it had held only moments before. She wanted the new sensation pounding within her to continue, to intensify. Her cunt ached for the feeling only her fingers had given it. She wanted to know the feeling of a boy's cock inside her. It was time! There wasn't any point denying herself the pleasure any longer.
It was because her mother had always told her boys were bad, never to trust them. All they wanted to do was get into your pants. But if that was the case, then so be it! At least she would enjoy herself and nor remain bitter like her mother bad after her divorce.
The halter top slipped off and seemed to melt like warm ice cream down her chest, revealing her tits to the excited young boy. He took one in each hand and felt their round fullness. The nipples were very red and very erect, like two red eyes.
"Promise it won't hurt."
"I promise."
"Okay, then I want to do it."
"Dynamite!"
He quickly tugged off his tee shirt and pulled down his pants and briefs, then slipped off his sneakers. As he helped the young girl off with her dress he saw she couldn't keep her eyes from his jutting hard-on.
"God it looks enormous… are you sure it's going to fit?"
"Hold it… don't worry, I'll make it fit! Just hold it. That's it. Stroke it… shit, yeah!"
She felt its rubbery smoothness.
"Cup my balls. Feel how heavy with cum they are."
"Mark, I've never heard you talk like this before."
"There's a first time for everything, Susan." He gently pressed her back onto the couch and lay beside her, their naked bodies sinking luxuriously into the plush cushions.
His lips pressed against hers. They were hot and anxious. One hand went under her tit as his tongue slipped between her quivering lips. They French kissed, the girl's tongue soon returning the boy's lustful darts and caresses.
She gripped his buttocks and squeezed, feeling her blood boiling. He spread her legs and pressed two fingers into her young cunt. They came out wet with her fragrant juices. She moaned blissfully and pressed closer to him. He finger-fucked her hard, reaming directly underneath her swollen cunt until her breath came in quick pants of pleasure.
"Ohhh, Mark, you were right. Yes, yes, I can feel it now. Slowly building… like a wave inside me… mmmm…"
She started jerking him off, fisting him tightly.
It was all happening so quickly. Susan couldn't comprehend it all. She was lying naked beside her handsome young cousin – young, but older by two years than herself – ready to guide his hardness between her thighs…
"I want to fuck you now," he gasped, feeling his balls tightening.
"Yes," she whispered urgently. "I'm so hot. You're so fucking big!"
He continued fingering her clit, now several fingers playing inside her at once. Suddenly, she let go of his erect cock and arched her back. She let out a stiffled scream and threw her head back.
"Je-sus!" she whimpered, trembling from head to foot.
He smiled, practically feeling her orgasm himself. That's it, baby, he thought to himself. Now you're nine. All fucking mine! He thought of his younger brother Steven, who was Susan's age and also a virgin. Both brothers had always been intensely jealous of one another, and Mark knew what Steven had been thinking ever since Susan had arrived at their parents' summer cottage two weeks before.
They were the same thoughts he had had, the only difference being he had fucked girls before. He knew exactly what to expect. And that keen expectation had further heightened his anticipation. He had wanted Susan more than any girl he had ever had before. Cousin or no cousin!
God, he thought. If Steven saw us now he'd kill me! Too bad, kiddo!
Susan lay cradled in his arms, gazing with adulation into his eyes.
"Oh, Mark, I can't tell you. Wow… that felt so good. So much better than when I do it!"
Without saying another word, he took his cock in his hand and guided it to the girl's virgin cunt. Then he slammed forward.
"Jesus!" she cried out, her legs automatically wrapping themselves around his waist. "So fucking big!"
She thought he had split her in half. She felt something burst inside her.
She felt his crushing weight on top of her, flattening her tits and she wondered if her mother had been right after all. At first there was only pain, not the sudden onrush of unbelievable pleasure she had just experienced. But the pain soon turned to the red hot bursts of sheer ecstasy as his cock seemed to swell and grow inside her.
He grunted incessantly above her. She opened her eyes and almost burst out laughing. He was concentrating so hard, trying too hard to make their coupling last. It was funny.
But she gave in to her fuck-lust, the pain and pleasure intermingling to create one tremendous sensation that swelled inside her, encompassing her entire body, making her tremble uncontrollably.
Her nails dug into his asscheeks as she urged him even deeper into her. She gasped, tears coming to her eyes, as he plowed into her again and again, deeper inside her than anything had ever been before.
And Susan was loving every minute of it. He licked her nipples, making them achingly hard. He caressed and massaged her tit globes as she ran her fingers excitedly through his long dark brown hair.
"Fuck me," she whispered in his ear, her fingernails raking down his bare, sweating back, leaving behind swollen red welts.
"So fucking tight," he gasped. "Never fucked a pussy so fucking tight before!"
"More!" she cried out, really getting into it, their bodies working in unison together. She kept thinking, I'm not a virgin anymore! I'm not a virgin! He's actually fucking me! His cock is really inside me! Jesus, is it ever inside me!
His chest and back and buttocks moved in perfect muscular waves. His teeth dug into her neck and tits and she climaxed, screaming with pleasure.
It was absolutely incredible! She never imagined pleasure like this! It was consuming her like a giant bonfire!
He quickened his fuck-tempo, sending every thick inch of his prick deep into her pussy. She oozed a steady stream of cunt-cream which further lubricated his excited thrusts. She could tell instinctively that he was close to coming himself. She wrapped her arms around his neck and hung onto him for dear life.
"So tight!" he panted. "Oh sweet God it feels so fucking good… can't hold on much longer… baby, you're terrific!"
She came again, her entire body trembling with pleasure. The room seemed to spin in ever widening circles. It suddenly felt as if her body was hovering above the couch, floating in mid-air, weightless.
"Ohhh Jesus," the boy gasped. He lurched forward and his cock jerked convulsively inside her.
This is it, she thought, closing her eyes and sighing deeply.
He flooded her with his hot oozing limit, continuing at the same time to ram into her. She moaned in ecstasy, feeling the beginning of another orgasm but knowing she wouldn't feel its full pleasure because already her cousin was slowing down.
He lay panting on top of her, stiff as death except for the heaving of his chest and the rapid beating of his heart.
"God!" he whispered. "God! God!"
He pulled himself out of her fuck-hole with a slight popping sound and lay beside her, his left leg hanging over the edge of the couch.
"How was it?" he asked, smiling weakly. He wiped the sweat from his forehead with the back of his hand.
"Nice," she said, running her fingers through his damp hair.
"My cock felt good, huh?"
She wanted to giggle, but forced herself not to. "Wonderful. Really, really wonderful."
She wanted to get dressed, to go for a walk alone along the beach.
"Want to do it again?" he asked anxiously, reaching down to fondle his half erection.
"Later it was my first time… it felt so good… I just want to be by myself for a little while. You understand."
"You sure? I mean, the second time can even be better. Believe me!"
"I do, Mark, but not now."
"Okay," he said, disappointment etched on his face and in his voice. "Needless to say, don't say anything about this to Mom and Dad. Or to Steve. Promise?"
She nodded and gently prodded him into a sitting position.
"We better get dressed. Your folks and Steve should be back from town soon. It's almost dinnertime."
"Shit, you're right. Time sure flies when you're having fun, eh?"
Susan smiled at her cousin's cliched witicism. "Sure you don't want to go for a swim or something?"
Susan started to dress. "No, it's okay. I'd really rather be alone."
"Okay. Sure. Later maybe."
They continued dressing in silence. While Susan pulled her dress back on, knowing she was now going to change it for a pair of shorts anyway – it was getting very hot – she was startled to recall the one image that had been going through her mind while her nineteen-year-old cousin was ardently shoving his big prick between her thighs.
It was Steven. She was imagining he was on top of her, and that his cock was slipping wetly into her hot young cunt. She sighed, picturing his cute face, already deeply tanned, his long thick sun-bleached hair and his thin, agile body. She pictured the way he looked in his skimpy bathing suit or the faded cut-offs that were really too small for him. She could feel the tingling sensation beginning in her loins again and was almost tempted to ask Mark to fuck her again.
But no, she would save herself for Steve. She now realized she had had a crush on him since seeing him for the first time in four years just two weeks ago. They were good friends now. She wondered if he felt the same way about her that she felt about him.
Would he want to fuck her too?
She knew he had never made it with another girl. He was shy with most girls, content to stay to himself. He was a loner. Yet he was comfortable with her. They talked. They laughed. They had fun together.
Susan wondered what he looked like naked, all tanned and beautiful. Would his cock be as big or bigger than his older brother's? Susan didn't care. Now that Mark had given her a taste of sex, she wanted to further explore that pleasure and all its avenues with Mark.
Her mouth watered. She wanted to taste his cock, to taste his seed cum, to taste his whole body. I'm turning so wicked, she thought, grinning to herself as Mark bent over to tie his sneakers.
She couldn't wait to see her young cousin again. Tonight, after their early dinner, it would happen. She knew a place – in the sand dunes. They would be all alone. She would have him if it killed her!



CHAPTER TWO


The Williams' summer cottage was located toward the end of a long stretch of beach. Mark's and Steve's parents were both writers and were both in the process of finishing novels. That meant the boys had to fend for themselves.
Later that day, while Mark helped his parents clear away the dinner plates, Steve and Susan slipped away to take a leisurely stroll along the water. It was still light out, a golden mellow light that Susan often thought she could just reach out and touch.
"Buy anything in town?" she asked Steven.
The boy, who like Susan was barefoot and clad in shorts and a baggy T-shirt, smiled. "No. There's nothing to buy there anyway. We just went shopping for food."
"Sounds exciting."
The youngster laughed. "You should have come. It was a drag. When my parents are writing they're always so deep in thought they don't even talk to each other – like they're hiding secrets or something. They never discuss each others' books until they're finished."
"You going to be a writer when you get older?"
The boy shrugged. "Maybe."
"That's what I like about you. You always give a direct answer."
Steve gave her a playful punch on the arm. She automatically felt the familiar sensation beginning to spread in her groin. She was getting horny. Now just being with Steve made her more aware of her own growing needs. She craved the feel of his prick inside her.
Funny how much someone can change in just one afternoon! She thought to herself.
"Let's sit down for awhile and look at the water," she said, directing him toward the wide-arched sand dunes which ran up a slight incline and from which one could see the cottage. But Susan didn't want to be seen from the cottage. They sat against one of the dunes.
During a long period of comfortable silence Susan was becoming more and more aroused, sneaking appraising glances up and down the boy's lean young body. Lascivious thoughts filled her head as she said, pressing against him, "Do you like me, Steve?"
"Huh? Sure I do. You know that. I like you more than any girl I know."
"That's not saying much. You don't have any girlfriends."
The boy blushed and looked away.
"Oh Steve, I'm sorry. I didn't mean it that way. I'll be your girlfriend if you like." She let her hand rest lightly on his naked thigh. She felt him flinch.
"But-but you're my cousin. I mean, we're part of the same family."
"Well, it's not like we're brother and sister," she said, remembering Mark's remark.
"True, but… you know…"
"Steve, if I asked you for a special favor, would you do it for me?" Susan asked hesitantly. She could feel her heart pounding and her nipples hardening and pressing against the cotton T-shirt.
Steve seemed to stiffen with apprehension. Can he be reading my thoughts? Susan wondered.
"Will you… will you kiss me?"
"Kiss you?" He reddened again.
"Don't be embarrassed. I really want to kiss you. I've wanted to ever since seeing you again. We were just kids last time. Now we're – we're grown up. Sort of."
Her hand caressed his thigh. She looked down quickly and thought she had detected a growing bulge in the crotch of his shorts.
"Do you want to kiss me?" she asked.
"Really?"
"Sure. Do you want to kiss me?"
He shrugged.
She giggled nervously. "There, you go again, giving me one of your direct answers."
A smile played momentarily on the boy's soft young features. She gripped his thigh and ran her hand up and down. He looked down at her suggestively moving hand and swallowed hard.
He could feel his cock swelling. He wondered, blushing a deep red, if Susan noticed too.
Susan's trembling fingers touched the edge of Steve's briefs as they inched further up his thigh.
"Kiss me, Steve," she whispered.
The boy put an arm around her and drew her tentatively toward him. Susan closed her eyes and felt her lips pressing awkwardly against his. Their tongues met and her other hand slipped up inside his T-shirt to caress his small young tits.
He put his hand on her tits and squeezed. Susan moaned and her tongue slipped into his mouth where he sucked on it, making a slurping noise. She could feel his growing arousal and he could feel hers.
Without a word she unbuttoned his shorts and pulled down his zipper.
"Susan… I've never…"
"I know…"
"But…"
"It's okay. You want to, don't you?"
"Yes," he gulped. "Yes!"
Her hand slipped down into his briefs and she felt his hard-on. It was slim and long, the head very pronounced in its mushroom shape. His few pubic hairs were moist and soft.
"Susan," he whispered in her ear.
"I want to fuck you," she moaned.
"Mmmm… yes…"
He fumbled with her bra clasp, finally undoing it and squeezing her naked tits, his heart pounding. They're so big! he thought to himself. I can't believe this is actually happening – that Susan feels this way about me… just like I feel about her!
He pulled off her T-shirt and she pulled off his.
He took her left tit in his hand and brought it to his lips as she pulled down his cut-offs and briefs, his prick springing to full view.
It was pale, the golden hairs forming a halo around it. His balls, which were smooth and hairless, were swollen with cum and bigger than his brother's. She cupped them in the palm of her hand, then rubbed them together like two outsized golf balls.
"Susan, I love you," he groaned as she twirled his pubes around her fingers, getting him more and more excited.
"You want to see my cunt," she asked.
"God, yes. I want to fuck you."
He quickly undid her snap and tugged down the zipper, then pulled down her shorts and panties, revealing her glistening red cunt. It was barely concealed in its dark covering of curly hairs.
He gasped in amazement. "It's… it's beautiful!"
"And so are you." Her eyes traveled up and down his brown body, noticing how exciting the pale area around his cock was. They embraced and fell back against the dune, sand covering the boy's sweating back.
They kissed hungrily. Steve cupped the girl's perky buttocks, pressing his cock against her cunt and feeling her curly hairs against his.
"I want to taste you," she whispered into his ear, biting the lobe.
She started kissing his neck and shoulders, her tongue trailing wetly down his body. His chest muscles quivered with anticipation as she drilled her tongue tip into his navel, then licked his belly and pubic hair.
He pressed down on her head, spreading his legs and sighing deeply.
I can't believe this is happening! he thought over and over, his eyes hungrily taking in every tantalizing feature of her naked body. Her tan wasn't as deep as his, but seeing a girl naked for the first time, especially one as beautiful as Susan, was driving him crazy. He knew he was going to shoot his load at any moment!
She held his slim young prick in her hand and her mouth began to fill with saliva.
She drilled her tongue into his gaping piss-slit and heard his moan of pleasure. She felt his palm pressing suggestively against the back of her head.
Across the water, the sun was just beginning to set.
She took the upper half of his cock into her mouth and started sucking on it like a piece of candy. It tasted salty and musky, yet sweet and creamy.
"Susan, I love you… no one's ever done this to me before."
He cupped his hand on her tit and felt her nipple rise to his touch, and then harden.
She fondled his balls while she took more inches into her mouth until finally she was sucking eagerly on every part of his fuck-stick. It's long thin length made her gag at first but she soon got the hang of breathing through her nostrils as she sucked.
She felt his cockhead swell up to twice its size.
"I can feel it happening," he groaned. "Jesus, Susan… Jesus… Jesus…"
He arched his back and started humping instinctively into her mouth, seeing the expression of pure devotion on her face.
She really likes the taste! He thought. She really enjoys sucking my prick! It was as if this was happening to someone else and he was just looking on.
"Harder," he gasped. "Mmm… so fucking good…"
She did as he asked, saliva oozing out of the corners of her mouth as she intimately came to terms with every square inch of his torrid young cock.
God he tastes delicious, she thought. I can't wait to feel his cum shooting into my mouth… to actually taste him!
She felt the soft white sand on her buttocks and thighs, and his hand eagerly squeezing her impressive tit-mound. She could feel the juices heating up inside her cunt.
He humped her mouth faster.
"I can feel it," he said, his voice tight with emotion. "Jeez!"
She squeezed his nuts and he gave out a yelp of pleasure, his ass beginning to bounce up and down on the sand.
She nuzzled the tip of his hard cock with her teeth, tasting the first glistening drop of his pre-cum as it oozed out of his piss-eye. It felt good going down her throat.
"It's red hot," he gasped. "Coming up my prick shaft… my balls… shit, Susan, shit, shit, shit!"
He pumped into her harder and harder, his breath coming in loud excited pants.
"Gad, it's going to be good… Jesus Christ… yes, yes, yessss!"
Then he exploded into her mouth.
She fondled his balls, feeling the inner sacs swirling in their small sea of cum. His jism splashed against the very back of her throat and she gagged. But she swallowed, tasting the steaming, stringy liquid and reveling in its boyish taste. The jism seemed as if it would never end. He filled her mouth to capacity. Cum drooled out of the corners of her mouth and dripped off her chin onto his thigh and the sand underneath.
He let out a strangled cry of ecstasy and his ass did a mad hopping dance on the sand as he continued filling her mouth with his delicious cream.
When it was over he let a long drawn-out sigh of contentment. She let his still-hard cock fall from her mouth and slap against his sweaty belly. She looked up at him and wiped the cum residue from her lips. He had a sleepy look on his face as if he had just awakened from a nap. Then he smiled and Susan couldn't help returning the smile.
"That was… was…" he searched his mind for just the right word to describe the blinding pleasure he had just experienced. "Magnificent!" he called out triumphantly. "Terrific! Absolutely fantastic!"
He took her in his arms and kissed her, tasting his own cum on her red lips.
"Now it's my turn," he announced, pressing her back against the sand. She wriggled her butt, feeling the sand becoming trapped inside her moist ass-crease. She spread her legs invitingly and waited for the first exciting touch of his lips and tongue on her cunt.
First he took one tit into his mouth and sucked on her nipple until she moaned with pleasure. The reverberations of his sucking and tonguing on her hot flesh sent out urgent signals to every other part of her body. Then he sucked on her other tit, his hand reaching down to comb through her scant pubic hairs.
"Finger me," she whispered.
He shoved his middle finger up her cunt and felt her cuntal muscles tug on it and force it further upward until his knuckles were pressing against her pussy-lips.
He felt her clit for the first time. At first it didn't dawn on him what it was. Then, when she started to squirm, kissing him madly in return, he realized what it was and fingered it until it swelled up and dripped with fragrant honey.
She became hotter and hotter, her lips brushing against his downy soft cheeks, his neck and his shoulders.
"God," she whispered softly… sexily, "God… God!"
Then he started trailing his tongue down her body, tasting her sweating flesh, enjoying his first touch of female skin. His cock grew hard instantly and he felt the girl's hand on it, stroking it again. He wanted her to stop, to tell her she was going to make him cum again, but he didn't care. He knew there was plenty of cum inside him to go around!
"Ohhhh, Steve… Stevie… my baby… my sweet baby…"
Then his tongue was tailing wet circles on her belly, just above her pubic triangle.
Now it was Susan's turn to press her hand against the top of Steve's head in an effort to connect his tongue and lips with her aching cunt as quickly as possible. She looked down and saw how slimly erect his prick was, now just out of her reach as he slowly inched down toward her glistening pussy.
He gingerly pried apart her pouting cuntlips and gazed into the inner wet recesses of her pussy. Her clit button, now swollen to over twice its normal size, winked like an eye at him.
Her button sent out urgent fuck signals to all parts of her body. Her nerve ends tingled with delight as she watched his tongue snake out and lick the puffy outline of her cunt.
She looked away to the sunset and thought how as they crouched behind a high dune directly facing the water. The sun was half hidden in the water now, red ball of fire.
"Oh, what's the use," Susan said. "We might as well let him know we're here. Tell him we're playing hide and seek or something, otherwise he's sure to be suspicious."
"Why should he be suspicious?" Steve asked. "I mean, we're cousins. He wouldn't think…"
"He just might."
"I hear voices!" Mark called out triumphantly.
"Shit," Steve muttered.
Susan cupped the boy's groin. "We can do it later. In my room. It's at the end of the hall. No one will hear."
"We'll be taking a chance…" He could feel his cock growing again under her grasp.
"Sssh. He'll hear us."
"Oh, there you are," Mark, said, standing above them. A fiery light haloed his head and shoulders as the sun continued its slow dip into the ocean.
Susan forced herself to giggle. "We were hiding from you."
"I bet you were," Mark said, leering down at her.
Steve looked up at his brother. "What's that supposed to mean?"
"You tell me, little brother."
"Fuck off."
Mark laughed and slid down the sand dune, showering his brother and cousin with sand.
Steve jumped on Mark's back and they started to wrestle.
"Steve don't!" Susan called out.
"I wouldn't hurt my precious brother," Mark said mockingly, slapping Steve not-so-playfully on the cheek.
"You shit," Steve called back, frying to dodge another smack.
Mark finally pinned his younger brother on the sand and made him call out uncle before letting him go. Steve got up and kicked Mark in the ass, and in return received a painful kick in the shin.
"Bastard's."
"Shit-face."
"This is a fine way for two brothers to talk," Susan said, bending over Steve and rubbing his bruised leg.
Susan looked at Mark and, seeing the jealous look on his face, quickly turned away. She realized Mark knew exactly what she and Steve had been up to. For a moment she was frightened. She was afraid the boy would tell his parents. Then she smiled to herself. There was nothing to worry about. All she had to do was tell them their older son had seduced her that very afternoon.
She turned to smile triumphantly at Mark and it was as if he had read her thoughts. Now he turned sheepishly away.
"Why were you calling us anyway?" Susan asked him.
"Just wondering where you two were, that's all," he answered. He let out a lungful of air and walked slowly toward Steve. "I'm sorry, Steve," he said hesitantly, embarrassed at having to say so in front of Susan. "I-I didn't mean to hurt you."
"Okay… forget it."
"Let's all go for a swim," Susan suggested, helping Steve to his feet. "Now don't look," she added coyly. "I'm going to strip."
The young brothers looked at each other and smiled, though Mark felt a jealous stab inside his chest.
Mark and Steve turned around in time to see the girl's retreating figure ambling toward the water. Her body was finely shaped, the buttocks firm and rounded. The boys quickly pulled off their clothes and ran in after her, trying not to act surprised or excited by their cousin's sudden unabashed display of nakedness.
She kept her distance from them, however, not allowing them close enough to her to see her breasts or to touch her. Instead they swam, the boys both sporting half erections despite the cool water.
But both boys had the same thought in mind – that they would now give anything to slide their young dicks between her thighs, Mark so he could feel the wet warm tightness of her cunt, Steve so he could rid himself of his virginity and know what it was like to have his first piece of ass.
Later that evening Steve would get his wish, as Susan had promised earlier.



CHAPTER THREE


Steve was just about to give in to a reluctant sleep when he heard his door being opened. It was pitch black in the hallway so he couldn't see who it was, though he knew it had to be Susan. He leaned over the side of the bed and pulled down the curtain sash, letting in the moonlight.
Susan gasped and gave a little jump before closing the door silently behind her. She sat on the edge of the boy's bed.
"You scared the hell out of me just now," she whispered. "I thought your brother was about to come through your window or something." They both giggled. She leaned over and they kissed. The boy felt her firm young tits pressing through her knee-length nightie against his bare chest.
He felt his cock hardening as he whispered, "We can't in here. Mom and Dad are right next door. You know that. They'd hear us."
"I know. But we've forgotten the most obvious place. The camper! I checked before going to bed. It's not locked. There's a bed and everything in it, silly!"
"Of course! That's perfect! Let's go!"
"Ssshhh. Not so loud. I'll go down first. When I signal you by the window you follow. We have to make sure your parents don't hear us not to mention Mark."
"Okay. I'll put on some clothes."
She tiptoed across his room as he started to get out of bed. She was tempted to turn around to catch a glimpse of his naked body, but fought off the impulse and left the door ajar behind her as she stealthily made her way downstairs.
The mild evening breeze pressed the nightie against her tits. She felt her nipples hardening. She also felt the moistness between her thighs. She remembered the slim feel of Steve's young cock. Her cunt ached for the feel of it deep inside her.
She stood below Steve's window and waved when she saw him looking out anxiously.
Don't make any noise, she thought to herself.
Hours seemed to pass before she saw him closing the front door behind him and rushing out across the sand into her awaiting arms. He scooped her up and they giggled. Her lips found his and his tongue slipped inticingly between her hot young lips.
"I want you," she whispered hoarsely.
He pressed his hard crotch against her groin, cupping her buttocks with both hands.
"Let's go inside," he said breathlessly.
"Sure you don't want to go for a swim first," she teased him.
He laughed nervously. "Are you kidding?"
The trailer was a self-contained unit comprised of a kitchenette, bathroom, dining quarters and most important a surprisingly comfortable bed positioned snugly against the far end. It was in fact twin beds, which easily converted into one large one.
Steve quickly changed the twin beds into one wide one while Susan stood anxiously leaning against the sink. She was becoming hotter and more aroused by the second.
When the bed was ready she sat beside her cousin and tugged off his T-shirt. She rubbed her sweating palm against his nipples and felt them harden. He slipped his hand along her smooth tanned thigh and under her nightie.
Her pussy was wet and hot and inviting. She parted her legs slightly and he heard her quickened breathing. He put one arm around her shoulder and drew her close to him.
"Are you hard?" she whispered, her voice nevertheless sounding very loud in the small confines of the trailer.
"Yes," he gasped, his middle finger slipping between her puffy cuntlips.
"Did you like the taste of my pussy?"
"Jesus, yes. Did you like the taste of my jism?"
She smiled. "Jesus, yes." Then they French kissed, their tongues intertwining and searching one another's mouths.
"God," he whispered. "If my parents ever find us in here…"
"Don't think about that. They won't…"
"But if they ever did…"
"Ssshhh!"
Their kissing became more passionate. The thoughts of being caught together soon left Steve's mind. Susan gently pressed him back onto the bed and he sighed, feeling the exciting warmth and promise of her young body against his. Her nightie was hiked up far enough for him to see the soft rounded mounds of her buttocks and the delicate golden wisps of her pubic hairs.
"I want you so much," she said softly, her voice betraying all her pent-up emotion.
One hand was now cupping her right tit, her red nipple spiking his palm. She unzipped his shorts and caressed his hard cock, concealed inside his white briefs.
She wanted to feel every square inch of his body. She could feel the growing hardness of his member against the cotton underpants, and where the cockhead was pressing there grew a visible stain.
His skin was, soft, yet the forming muscles of adolescence and growing manhood were evident too. He was hairless, except for the soft tuft of pale pubic hair she now reached into his underpants to comb her trembling fingers through his hair.
"Baby," he said hoarsely. "Jeez…"
He pulled her nightie up over her head and let it trail like a cloud down her back and onto the carpeted floor. Guided by the silvery light of the full moon cascading through the window behind them, he gasped at the pure beauty of her pubescent body.
She was the most succulent piece of ass he had ever laid eyes on!
He lifted his buttocks so she could pull down his shorts and briefs. His cock sprung back – the tip of it was caught inside the elastic band of his underpants – and slapped against his belly. Susan giggled delightedly, hotter than ever for his body.
She knelt down between his legs without a word and took his slim young prick between her lips and started sucking on it even more aggressively than she had on the beach, only hours before.
He pressed down on top of her head and crouched over her, reaching down to grab a handful of tit.
"Let me suck you too," he said.
She took his prick out of her mouth and got to her feet. Again, without a word, her heart feeling as if it was ready to burst inside her pounding chest, she positioned herself on top of him so her cunt was above his mouth and his cock was pressing against her red lips.
She sighed deeply as he spread her legs and the tip of his snake-like tongue inched between her cuntlips and deep inside her creamy twat.
The more cunt juice he tasted the more aroused he became until he was eating her out with a vengeance. Meanwhile she sucked on his tool as if her very life depended on it. They soon worked themselves up to an absolute frenzy of sucking, the liquid sound of their lovemaking tilling the trailer.
Saliva bubbled at the corners of her mouth and ran down her neck as his slim young cock slipped easily in and out of her mouth, faster and faster as he pounded his young loins into her.
She caressed his butt, thinking how lean and slender his entire body was, how beautifully shaped and soft and wonderful. She pressed her middle digit against his moist puckered asshole.
Steven nearly hit the ceiling!
Her hands were all over his body, her fingernails raking down his back and asscheeks, leaving in their frenzied wake red welts which swelled up and formed criss-cross shapes on his nubile body.
He tongued her to an orgasm, her moans like music to his ears.
This is heaven, he thought. Absolute, fucking heaven!
He loved the quivering sighs and moans and groans which began deep in her voice and were muffled against his hard cock each time he brought her to a devastating climax. He was becoming more assured of himself each time her body jerked ecstatically against his until finally he had to hold her down.
He felt his balls tightening as she squeezed them continuously, their softness being molded into glorious shapes between her fingers. His whole body was rising upward, as if being pulled up by unseen hands. His every nerve end tingled with delight. The anticipation of his impending orgasm was becoming keener and keener, accentuating the thrust of feelings now swirling inside his cock.
He could feel his prick, now wet and lubricated by her bubbly saliva, going in and out of her mouth, slipping wetly between her eager young lips. She sucked him harder gagging as she strove to take in every inch.
She came again, a flood of her tasty jism filling his mouth. His Adam's apple bobbed up and down as he swallowed.
"Aggghhhh!" she squealed, her eyeballs rolling back in their sockets as she bravely sucked on, reveling in her own intense pleasure as he brought her to another breathtaking orgasm, his tongue-tip working continuously on her swollen sensation filled cunt.
Oh my God, she thought. I don't believe this… so many times… my body's on fire. ON FIRE!
Then it happened.
He arched his back, forcing her to bounce up and down on him like a rubber ball, and let out a passionate cry of ecstasy, momentarily forgetting about her creaming cunt.
The thrill was more pleasurable than any the youngster had ever experienced. It was like a white-hot light was burning deep inside his loins, piercing through his flesh and blossoming throughout his body, making his skin tingle with delight.
His balls released their heavy cum load and the girl tasted his spicy jism once again, rejoicing in its sweet aromatic flavor.
He slammed into her face, his prick racing in and out of her lips which were like two wet warn suction cups, sucking out every last drop of his precious sauce.
The bed creaked as he jerked and writhed under her, his cock spewing out its juicy jism at such a rate the girl had to struggle to swallow it all and continue sucking him dry.
When she was through and the last drop of cum had traveled soothingly down her throat he groaned and she slipped off his sweat-sleek body to lie beside him. He looked at her and smiled, then started to laugh uncontrollably.
"God… so fucking good… feel like… ohhh… yeah… wow!"
She joined in his laughter, then gripped his balls. Her expression turned serious then. She started stroking him until his cock was rock-hard again, though it hadn't really gone limp.
There's a lot more cum where that came from, she thought, feeling the dull ache in her cunt, a sure signal that she needed more than the taste of his prick. She had to have it jabbing inside her so she could have her pleasure – pleasure more intense than she felt with Mark.
Mark was only an appetizer, she mused. Steve's prick's my main course!
"Suck me," she whispered as he reached up to knead her tit. He sat up and opened her thighs as she lay back on the bed. He peered into her red gash and felt his balls renewing their store of cream.
"You'll help me," he said, not taking his eyes from her inviting cunt.
"Yes… but now… I'm so hot for you I could scream!"
He positioned himself awkwardly between her legs and lay on top of her. She felt excited and reassured by his boyish weight. His chest flattened her tits, causing the nipples to dig like arrow points into him. She could feel his heart's rapid beating, mixing with her own.
"I've never wanted anyone as much as I want you," she whispered, reaching down to guide his pulsating member. It felt bigger and thicker, the mushroom-shaped head more pronounced.
She guided his prick-head to her furry box. He entered her cunt to the hilt, sighing deeply with satisfaction.
So tight, he thought. Tight and hot and so, so wet!
When he was inside her she instructed him what to do. He quickly got the hang of his cock strokes and was soon slamming into her, at times pulling out too much so she had to help reinsert his glistening cock into her cunt, but this excited her further.
It's a perfect fit, she thought. He fills me completely. And his cock is so long. Slimmer than Mark's, but so very long!
His pubic hairs meshed with hers. She wrapped her legs around his slim waist and started humping into him, the two of them establishing an agreeable rhythm that had them panting for breath, their sweat-streaked bodies moving in perfect frenzied motion.
"Your cock!" she cried ecstatically. "I love your hard cock!"
"Fuck me harder," he moaned. "All night long, baby. All night!"
The boy started to experiment. First he would shove his cock in her saucy cunt all the way to the hilt, fucking her hard until she could swear she could feel his dick head slamming right against her backbone. Then he would be more gentle, easing his prick into her part way, reaming directly underneath her clit in such a way as to massage it fully and evenly.
Then he would combine these two movements and several others to give her the pleasure she craved.
She could feel his cock thickening inside her as it prepared to shoot its heavy cum load. She arched her back and threw her head back until her forehead was pressing down on the pillow and the backs of her feet were digging into the mattress, heaving the boy upward. She surprised him with her sudden strength.
She writhed with delight, her eyeballs rolling back in their sockets, her eyelashes fluttering like two little birds.
Meanwhile her cunt became hotter and wetter, fully lubricating his manly cock thrusts. Her jism oozed out the corners of her throbbing slit, staining the sheets under her. The room became almost suffocatingly hot and humid as their sweating bodies heaved to and fro, legs and arms tightening around one another in a mad passionate embrace.
She couldn't speak. All she could do was moan incessantly, licking his neck and ear and shoulders, holding onto him for dear life as he brought her to another thunderous orgasm.
He's incredible! she thought, her thoughts becoming jumbled in her head. He's staying hard inside me for so long now! Mark came so much sooner. It feels so good… words can't even begin to describe the ecstatic pleasure… like an electrical current shooting through me!
"Give it to me," she mumbled, tossing her head to and fro, her sweat-dampened hairy flying like a fishnet over her face.
Steve fought with all his strength to keep from coming as long as possible, seeing how much pleasure he was giving the girl as his hard young cock sliced through her innermost cuntal depths. He wanted this first time to be the best for them both.
But it was rapidly becoming a downhill battle. His balls were tightening and he could already feel the cum boiling like molten lava, ready to shoot up his hard shaft like mercury in a thermometer.
Hold on, he thought to himself. Hold on another minute!
He kissed her tits, nibbling furiously at her hard erect nipples, making her scream against his shoulder to muffle her voice.
"So good," she groaned. "Ohhh Steve I never felt like this in my life. Never!"
"You like the hard feel of my cock, don't you?" he gasped, sweat from his forehead running down to sting his eyes.
"Jesus yes, yes, yes!"
"Can you feel me inside you?"
"Ohhh my sweet fuckboy, yes, yes!"
"You want more!"
"Yes! Every hard fucking inch of your prick! Again and again, Steve! Don't stop! Don't ever stop!"
It was almost time.
He rammed into her, reaching under her buttocks to cup her asscheeks and rear her upward so he could slam downward at a more satisfying angle.
"Fuck me!" she said between clenched teeth, holding back the impulse to shout out loud.
Then, as if someone had pushed him from behind, the boy was flung forward, his cock embedding itself between her legs to the absolute hilt, until only his plump young cum-filled balls remained outside her oozing cunt.
Steve thought his eyes were going to pop out of his head. He opened his mouth to scream, but nothing came out. Susan experienced a blinding orgasm, nearly fainting because of its sudden intensity.
Pleasure like neither youngster had ever imagined sprang from both their loins to saturate every particle of their being.
Their lips met in a wet tongue kiss as he frantically pounded his spewing dick into her cunt.
He quickly filled her pussy with his thick hot jism. It poured out of her, wetting the sheets and further lubricating his hard thrusts. She whimpered, her skin feeling as if it were peeling right off her bones. It was a heady mixture of pleasure and pain. Her cunt expanded to its fullest to accommodate the boy's sudden thickness as he exploded inside her, his gooey wads crawling like little fingers inside her.
Her hands were all over his body as she came again and again and again, a seemingly never ending chain of truly intense orgasms which drove her nearly mad with pleasure.
Then it was over as quickly as it had begun. He lay panting on top of her, thoroughly spent, his balls aching with the exertion of filling her with his hot young cum.
"God," she whispered in his ear.
"I know… I felt it too… never thought it could be like that… my God… I never imagined it could be anything like it was! Susan, I love you… adore you."
He showered her body with kisses, his cock remaining hard and unmoving inside her.
"Do it again… I know you can. Start all over again, baby! Now! Now!"
She started moving her body against his, humping him slowly, twisting her ass, caressing his shithole with her middle finger.
"Again…" she whispered, her face flushed and sleepy looking. He had never seen her looking so enticing, so sexy!
She pressed her middle finger against his warm moist asshole and felt it slipping.
He giggled nervously, shaking his butt as if trying to dislodge her finger. "Susan, what are you doing?" He was confused, and a little frightened. He had never seen her acting this way before.
"Again," she repeated, her voice soft as silk. The upper half of her middle digit disappeared inside his asshole. He felt a sudden weak feeling overcome him and his cock sparked with life.
"Susan… you can't."
"Steve… please… again."
She reached around his asscheek so her entire finger could slip inside his steamy butt-hole. She made contact with his sensitive fuck-nerve without knowing what it was she was touching.
He started to shiver and felt the sudden need to cum again. A wonderful feeling overcame him, becoming stronger and stronger. He could feel his flesh melting into hers like candle wax.
"Susan… you shouldn't… never thought my asshole could make me feel so different… mmm… harder…"
As she inserted her entire finger inside his asshole and began finger-fucking him he started thrusting slowly into her, imitating her languid finger motion.
"I like that… yesss…"
She pulled her finger out and reached under him to cup his balls. He started kissing her madly.
"Fuck me," she hissed.
"Yes… yes…"
Mark had waited until he was certain his younger brother had left his room and started carefully down the stairs. As his room adjoined Steve's, his window also looked out to the beach, and to where the trailer was parked by the house.
Once he was sure Steve was downstairs, he peered cautiously from the corner of his window, blinking sleep from his eyes. He saw Susan standing beside the trailer, clad only in a sheer nightie which the moonlight made so transparent he could just make out her sparce pussy bush.
He felt his cock stirring in his pajamas and he reached into his pajama bottoms to rub it, his heart beginning to beat faster.
"The little fucker," he said under his breath as his brother ran into the young girl's awaiting arms. "I could kill him!"
Instead, he helped his cock along to full hardness, watching Steve feel Susan up.
"The little fucker!"
When they disappeared inside the trailer he went back to sit on the edge of his bed, debating whether or not to just lay back and masturbate, imagining his brother making love with Susan, and remembering what she and he had done earlier that day, when he had taken her virginity.
"The bitch!"
He lay back and undid the string holding together his pajama bottom. He unsnapped the fly and unbuttoned the pajama top, turning himself on as he imagined his brother in the arms of the young girl below.
"What a fucker," he whispered, his harshly spoken words adding to his sudden arousal.
He pulled off his pajamas and started to caress his chest and thighs.
"What a little bastard."
He tugged on his rock-hard prick and moaned.
He remembered the soft roundness of Susan's tit, holding it in his hand for the first time, after lusting after her nubile young body from the moment he set eyes on her at the train station. It had been years since he had seen her and now that she was in the fresh bloom of approaching womanhood he had never seen a girl so beautiful, so voluptuous yet sweet and innocent looking.
He had had several girls since he was young, but none of them had excited him quite as much – even his first lay with a drunken girl at a party given by a friend's older brother.
He still couldn't believe he had really fucked her, even at that blissful moment when he had exploded inside her and felt that wonderful rush of cock sensations blanket his entire body. It was all too good to be true. It had happened so quickly! They had been sitting there, contemplating a swim together when he had started fooling around with her – just jokingly, yet his cock had quickly grown stiff.
But the petting had become serious, and he knew then and there he had to have her even if it meant forcing her. But she had given in! And now he wanted her again. The bitch! So innocent and sweet and scared with him, and now she was fucking Steve the very same night!
Two-faced bitch!
He started fisting his thick cock, feeling it pulsating between his fingers.
God, what a bastard!
He sat up, his cock still in his hand. A smile flashed over his tanned face. His teeth were gleaming white in the semi-darkness of the full moon's light.
He quickly started buttoning up his pajama shirt. He let his pajama bottoms fall to the floor as he got to his feet and reached over to tug on a pair of shorts. He went to his door and quietly opened it, gazing down the hall and waiting until his eyes became accustomed to the darkness. He wanted to make sure his parent's door was shut.
He grinned and went out into the hall, leaving his door slightly ajar so he could quickly get back into his room. Then he padded barefooted downstairs and out the front door, first making sure the taller door was still shut.
His hard cock pressed against the front of the tight shorts and he was almost tempted to just fall to his knees, rip off his clothes, and, jerk off while Steve and Susan continued their lascivious lovemaking inside.
But he wanted to watch.
Let's see how good a fuck my little brother is, he thought, leering in the semi-darkness.
He crept silently on tip toes to the side of the trailer and held his breath. He was tall enough to peer right inside the window to the right of the bed, not daring to took into the one just above them for fear of being seen right off. At least this way he might go unnoticed, especially if the two of them were busy making it together.
Thoughts of them coupling on the bed inside made his blood boil. He ached to cum.
Carefully, he looked inside, just as Susan uttered the words, "Fuck me! Fuck me again!"
His eyes opened wide as he saw his brother's tanned body, nut brown except for his pale young buttocks, lying atop Susan, her legs wrapped around him in a scissors hold, her arms around his neck.
"Jesus," he whispered under his breath.
He could see them perfectly. He watched his brother's body rear up and the boy's long slim dick, which had been entirely buried in Susan's tight young cunt, suddenly appeared, as white as his buttocks, and glistening with the young girl's cunt juices.
He saw his brother smile confidently, lust gleaming in his eyes as he started to fuck the girl slow and easy. She wriggled ecstatically underneath him, a smile of delight playing on her face.
"God it feels so good inside me," she said. "A perfect fit."
The bastard! Mark thought, hearing every word – slightly muffled but clear enough.
He slowly unbuttoned his pajama top, his eyes glued to his brother's sweaty body as it maneuvered slowly and languidly above the girl he craved.
Susan's fingernails traced vague patterns down Steve's naked back. She suddenly arched her back and sighed with abandon.
"That's it," she sighed. "Right against my cunt… I can feel the delicious shape of your cockhead against my cunt… feels soo good!"
"Baby… you have to have the tightest, creamiest cunt in the whole world!" Steve whispered, biting Susan's shoulder until she winced with pain. She ran her fingers through his hair with obvious enjoyment.
Mark was becoming completely caught up in what the two younger adolescents were doing inside the trailer. It was almost as if he were fucking Susan…
The older boy was leaning against the outside of the trailer, his knees becoming weaker and weaker as he became more involved with his brother's quickening pace. Steve's slim cock sliced effortlessly in and out of Susan's brightly gleaming pussy. Mark unbuttoned his shorts, tugged down the fly and let them slip down his legs to the sand. His cock was standing straight as a soldier at attention, the head bulbous and purple and very swollen. His balls were hung low and heavy.
As Mark started listing his hard-on, his excited breath fogging up the window pane, Steve pulled his throbbing dick stomach. Then he placed both hands on her hips, pulled up so her ass was sticking up in the air, and quickly reinserted his manly dick into her cunt amidst loud sighs which came from deep inside Susan's throat.
They were sighs of blissful pleasure. She loved the feel of his cock penetrating her innermost cuntal depths and the way her pussy muscles would invitingly tug the young boy's prick deep inside her twat, massaging it like a hundred tiny hands.
"God that feels so fucking good," she groaned. His hands reached down to cup her tits and caress her nipples until she could feel electric-like impulses zooming from them.
Then he started to really give it to her, every hard inch of his young cock. In and out, in and out he slammed into her until she clenched her teeth and let out a muffled wail of ecstasy.
She climaxed, her entire body shuddering with delight.
"Jesus… Jesus!"
"Feel it, baby… really feel it."
"I do… I do!"
"You're hotter… and wetter."
"Give it to me…"
"Like this… this…"
"Yes! Jesus H. Christ…"
Mark's fist was a blur as it flailed over his thick young cock. His knees started to buckle. He wanted to fall to his knees and cum and cum and cum…
Susan's passionate voice rang in his ears. He wanted to fuck her… to touch and hold her like he had only hours ago…
"Can't take it anymore…" she groaned, her body writhing in ecstasy as she climaxed again and again.
Steve looked down and watched his dick going in and out of her, wet with her juices, his balls larger than he had ever seen them, full of jism and the promise of an impending orgasm of such magnitude he wondered if it would split his cock shaft right in half.
"Take it, baby, every fucking hard inch of my cock!" he cried, his voice tight with emotion.
He threw his head back and clenched his teeth. "Jesus I can feel it… almost there… yes almost… there…"
"Can't… anymore… too… much… too much… Steve I love you… never felt like this ever before… your cock… your beautiful fucking hard cock!"
"Shit," Mark whispered hoarsely, trying to keep upright, pressing his shoulder against the wide of the trailer to keep his body steady as he continued fist-fucking his swelling cock. It started to ooze pre-cum fluid. He could feel the first tingling sensations in his loins.
The bed inside started to creak loudly as Steve picked up his cock tempo and threw his weight into his thrusts, his halls slapping loudly against the girl's quivering buttocks.
"Almost… there."
"God…"
She came again, biting her lower lip and fighting back a scream of pleasure.
"Almost…"
Then he exploded inside her, his cum showering her inner cuntal walls with their frothy hotness.
"Jesus," Mark muttered under his breath as his cock jerked tremulously in his hand, then exploded too.
It felt as if he had just cum inside Susan's cunt. He made low growling noises as he came, his cum splashing against the side of the tiller and running viscously down into the sand.
He fell to his knees and with that image of Steve pounding the life out of Susan's cunt. He continued fisting himself, reveling in the sweet power of an orgasm which was almost blinding in its sudden intensity.
"Cunt," he said over and over to himself. "Cunt… cunt!"
The sighs from inside the trailer rang in his head. When he had finished, he took a deep breath and cautiously got back on his feet to peer once again into the trailer.
Steve was straddling the girl's face, his cock in her hand, still oozing his spent cum. She took it into her mouth and started sucking it as he reached behind himself to open her pussy and finger her cunt.
In no time flat, Mark had the overwhelming desire to cum again.
"Suck it, baby," Steve said, wincing as if in pain, as he moved his hips, sending his member in and out of the young girl's eager mouth.
"Mmmm," she moaned, closing her eyes. The manly scent of his cock filled her nostrils as she sucked harder and faster.
"Make it good, baby," Steve gasped. "Suck it, suck, suck, suck!"
She didn't need his prompting to do so. She was hooked on the taste and fleshy feel of his hard cock in her mouth. She nuzzled it between her teeth, making circles with her tongue on his mushroom-shaped cockhead, darting the tip of her hungry tongue into his gaping piss-slit and tasting remnants of his spent cum and the promise of more cum to follow.
Steve had two, then three, then practically his entire hand inside the girl's spicy beaver. And she was loving every minute of the attention he was giving her.
He leaned over her, one hand still in back of him, working her cunt until he watched her body tremble from head to foot and he knew he had touched again that special cord deep inside her body.
He went his cock between her lips until he felt his balls tightening in that familiar way. Then he really let her have it.
When he came, she nearly choked. He filled her mouth with stringy white fuck-sauce.
Mark clutched his balls with one hand, shoulder against the trailer, and fisted his rod with the other, faster and faster and faster.
Steve pulled his cock from the girl's lips before she finished sucking him dry. He fisted himself over her, his jism falling in thick gobs on her tits. She smiled delightedly and rubbed his sauce over her skin like a lotion, running her tongue over her lips and tasting his cum.
When he had spent himself he dived between her legs and licked her cunt until she came once, twice, three times.
By that time Mark had cum himself, his jism dripping from his knuckles. When he finished he flicked the cum from his fingers and sat weakly down on the sand beside the trailer, whispering, "Jesus… sweet Jesus."
He had had enough for one night.
Inside the trailer, Steve and Susan lay in each other's arms, pausing momentarily in their passionate love making to catch their breath. They would be at it until long into the early morning, after which they would silently creep into their beds and fall into a deep sleep, not to rise until late the following morning feeling refreshed and more satisfied than ever before.



CHAFFER FOUR


The following morning Mark awoke before his brother and Susan. While his parents were locked in their rooms, busily typing away on their respective novels, he took a leisurely walk along the beach.
He had been walking for perhaps twenty minutes when a girl's voice called out, "Hello!"
She couldn't have been much older than eighteen, and she had the biggest tits the young boy had ever seen. She was wearing a scanty bikini and lying on a large beach towel between two sloping sand dunes.
She got to her knees and waved to him. He smiled and walked toward her. His eyes had gone immediately to her tits, which were straining against the striped bikini bra, but when he pulled his eyes away from her boobs he saw she was quite a beautiful young girl, a bit on the heavy side but with long auburn hair and a dazzlingly inviting smile.
"Hi," he said, his cock giving a tug in his shorts. He was bare chested and barefooted. He saw her eyes studying his crotch as he approached her.
"Hi. My name's Debbie. What's yours?"
He was slightly taken aback by her display of friendliness.
"Hi, Mark. I'm pleased to meet you. You here for the summer?" She patted the sand beside her, inviting him to sit near her.
He blushed. "Oh, yeah. I'm with my folks. And brother. And, uh, cousin."
She giggled, enjoying his nervousness. "Sounds like a big family."
He smiled, blushing even deeper. "Yeah, uh, I guess it is."
"I'm here with just my folks. It's a real drag. Nothing to do but lie in the sun and bake, which is okay for a while but I've been here for a couple of weeks now and it's getting to be really boring. Hey, you're really cute, you know that?"
"Uh, no, I mean yeah, I mean…"
She giggled and openly eyed his crotch.
After a few minutes of silence he thought, oh what the hell, and he asked her, "Do you give head?"
She smiled. "I thought you'd never ask! Here, lie back."
And without another word she unsnapped his shorts and pulled down his zipper and started caressing his growing cock under his briefs.
"Jesus, you don't fool around," he said, amazed at what was happening.
"On the contrary," she giggled. "I do fool around!"
"You do this to every guy you meet?"
"You're the first good looking guy I've seen here. Mostly old folks, you know. God, your cock's pretty big!"
She pulled down his shorts and underpants and started fisting his large cock, her eyes lighting up.
He reached up and undid her bikini bra so her tits could tumble out into his anxious hands. They were melon shaped and the nipples were unbelievably large and red as blood.
"I don't believe this is happening!" he said.
"You better, kiddo, cause it is!"
He slipped a hand into her bikini bottoms and she moaned, lying beside him, still stroking away on his prick.
"God, you've got the biggest prick I've ever seen, and brother I've seen a hell of a lot."
I bet! "You better believe it!"
Her snatch was wet and her bush full and thick and luscious. He pulled down the bikini bottom and they were both completely naked.
"You want a taste?"
"Jesus, yeah!"
Lying on their sides, they shifted into a sixty-nine position.
"Shit, this is just unreal… fucking unreal…"
She took his cock into her mouth and started tonguing his dickhead while sucking half of his I prick, fisting the bottom half and cupping his balls with her other hand. She spread her legs wide for him.
He licked her cuntlips, tasting her sweet juices, then pried open her cunt and delved inside, his tongue caressing her swollen nub of pleasure.
She moaned and pressed closer to him.
She curved her tongue around his domed cockhead, trailing it wetly under the ridged knob.
"You taste delicious," she moaned, sucking on his balls like candy.
She started to writhe sensually as he brought her close to an orgasm. Sand adhered to her sweating flesh.
Neither of them were afraid of being seen, not that the thought of being discovered had entered their heads once their spontaneous lovemaking had begun. The girl had been lying in a particularly secluded part of the beach, nestled between two sand dunes which easily hid them both from anyone chancing to pass by.
The girl's ample tits heaved with passion as she sucked Mark's large cock. He tasted musky yet sweat, just the taste the girl craved.
She licked his balls clean, tugging on the few curly hairs with her teeth, making goosebumps travel up and down his spine. Meanwhile, he tongued her out completely, sand sticking to his lips as his tongue flicked against her clit. His head swam with the heady aroma of her cunt. It felt as if he were in a dream. What was happening between him and Debbie could not be reality, but a figment of his own lascivious imagination.
She squeezed his prick and he moaned into her cunt, his chin dripping her liquid honey. He whipped her clit with his tongue, making it swell up to three times its normal size, and the young girl climaxed, her body trembling in ecstasy.
Finally she couldn't take it any longer. She abruptly let his dick fall from her lips, just moments before he was about to cum.
"I have to feel you inside me," she gasped, her eyes burning with adolescent lust and passion. "I must have you. You're so fucking thick. You're hung like a home! Fuck me, now, now!"
She looked and sounded hysterical. The boy sat up, his cock arching up from his loins, his pubic hairs glistening with her saliva. Debbie got up and straddled his prick, reaching down to grip his staff is she lowered herself on him.
All Mark could do was help steady her, putting his arms around her middle, her hot breath fanning against his neck as her body pressed against his.
He sighed, a smile spreading across his face as he felt his dick slip into her cunt. Her pussy was larger than Susan's. It accommodated his cock all the way to the hilt. She threw her head back and moaned, wriggling her ass and sending his prick in a cork screwing motion up her fuck-channel.
"Ohhh, I didn't think it would feel THIS good!" she groaned, running her tongue over her hot dry lips. She looked up into the clear azure sky and smiled, wrapping her legs around his waist as he sat Indian-style on the sand, his back against the steep sand dune.
"You are one crazy bitch," he said. She smiled even broader.
"But you love it, don't you?"
"You better believe it!"
She started to fuck him, rising up, then falling back on him, his dick spearing her in half.
"Jesus, you're wet," he whispered, kissing her neck.
"And you're just about the biggest cock I've had inside me, baby!"
"But you love it, don't you?"
She giggled wildly. "You better believe it!"
Then she turned suddenly serious as fuck sensations began washing over her.
"Take me, sweetheart. Send every fucking hard inch between my legs. Yes, like that. Feels good, doesn't it? Mmmmmm… so fucking good!"
He lifted up one tit and brought her erect nipple to his lips where he nuzzled it between his teeth, kneading her flesh at the same time with trembling fingers. He could feel sand being embedded in his moist ass crack, but it didn't bother him one bit.
He smiled to himself. If Steven could see me now! he thought with pleasure.
Then he grew deadly serious. Their lovemaking became more passionate, more frenzied. Their bodies poured sweat in the mid-morning heat.
She whispered sexy things in his ear and he responded by humping up into her each time she descended upon him. She climaxed, crying aloud, tears coming to her eyes.
"You're beautiful," she gasped, biting his earlobe.
He tugged on her tits; his hands were everywhere on her body. They moved their bodies faster and faster, the fuck sensations increasing in pleasant intensity.
"Fuck me harder," she pleaded, sobbing with delight as she came again, his hard thick cock like a skyscraper inside her.
Her clit button sent urgent messages throughout her body. Her nerve ends tingled with pleasure as she climaxed again, the sheer thickness of Mark's cock sending her up the wall.
"Make it good," she cried. "Make it so fucking good for me, baby!"
She couldn't sit still. She hopped like a jack-in-the-box on top of him, his balls slapping against her buttocks as she went down on him spearing his dick between her legs and digging her nails into his back.
She threw her head back and wailed with pleasure, and for a moment the boy thought for sure they were going to be caught, but fortunately no one was about. He wouldn't have cared if they were caught. He was in the midst of a rising cock sensation, that overwhelming weak, sensual feel which threatened to blow him right apart.
"Almost there," he moaned, slamming into her harder and faster.
"I can feel it too… so big inside me… enormous, Mark!"
"Hold on, baby. Here it cums!"
He reared up, nearly throwing her off him, and slammed as hard as he could up into her, knocking the breath out of her. Her eyes opened wide and it looked for a moment as if they would pop right out of their sockets.
That made Mark fuck her all the harder, his cock penetrating the innermost depths of her pussy. Her juices flowed out in bucketfuls, darkening the sand underneath her quivering ass.
When he finally came, his climax merging with hers, it felt as if his cock had been severed in half. The pleasure was such that he screamed aloud, clutching her to him for dear life.
"GOD!" he squealed, his voice breaking like a little girl's.
Debbie could only moan and groan, her body moving to an inner beat, jerking spasmodically as an orgasm ripped through her. His cock was like thunder bursting inside her, his cum sizzling hot.
After he had finished coming he continued to stroke her deeply, holding her so she couldn't break away from him. She came several more times before leaning against him, her body turning to jelly.
He came again many minutes later, after she had climaxed innumerable times again.
Finally, she fell backward and he got weakly to his knees in order to pull his half erect cock out of her before she snapped it in two. She lay spread eagle on her back, her mouth open, her eyes closed. Her breath came in ragged gasps.
He smiled down at her, placing his hand on her wet cunt, his middle finger slipping inside to caress her cunt.
"Ohhhh Jesus no more… I couldn't take it…"
"You'll love it and you know it," he said, beaming with pride.
"I've never cum so many times in my life," she admitted, her voice barely a whisper. It's your cock. It's so fucking big, and it got even thicker inside me just before you shot that hot jism into me…
"Promise me you'll see me again," he said, sensing in her a sudden restlessness.
"Don't worry, sweetheart. You're going to make my holiday here a real pleasure! We'll fuck our brains out every day!"
"Great!"
He dipped his head between her legs and started tonguing her.
"God, there's no stopping you!"
"I love the taste of your cunt."
"Mmmmm… feels, so fucking good… Mark, you're incredible… I've never met a boy like you before! Never met anyone who could give me such pleasure! Ohhh yes, right there… you know exactly what to do… yes, yes!"
She caressed his cock until it was thoroughly hard again. Then he pressed her back against the sand dune and entered her to the hilt.
Her cries of pleasure rang out in his ear.



CHAPTER FIVE


Susan slipped off her nightie and got under the sheets.
Steve awoke.
"Are you crazy… Mom and Dad…"
"Don't worry. They're downstairs writing. You know an earthquake couldn't disturb them until lunch. Lie back and let me make you feel good."
She ran her palm up and dawn his smooth hairless chest, feeling his tits hardening under her caressing. He was fully awake now, feeling her body heat as she pressed herself against his side.
He ran his fingers through her silky hair. "You're nuts, baby. We can't take chances like this. What about Mark. He could walk in any second. You know he never knacks."
"He's not in his room. He must have gone out. Steve could feel quiet and enjoy… for a swim."
Now his cock hardening quickly. He anxiously waited for the touch of her fingers on his slim young shaft.
He turned to face the girl, seeing the look in her eye and knowing it was going to be one hell of a summer. He cupped her tit under the sheet and she closed her eyes and moaned, her hand combing through his pubic hairs.
His hard-on lay on top of her hand and he felt her knuckles on his dickhead as she tugged at his wiry hairs.
Her soft, supple body communicated a desire for fulfillment, the fulfillment only his rock-hard prick could give it. His hand slipped down the length of her body. He felt her belly muscles tighten as he lowered his fingers further down to run through her pussy bush.
She opened her legs and his middle finger traced the puffy outlines of her cuntlips, before disappearing between them and up her hot inviting cunt.
Her breathing quickened noticeably.
He pressed his body against hers and she reached down to squeeze his balls. She pressed her middle finger against his moist asshole and they French kissed passionately, her arm going around him.
"I love you, Steve," she murmured, her tongue caressing his gums and teeth.
He sucked on her tongue, his middle finger massaging her clit button.
His other hand went around her thighs, embracing her buttocks, drawing her closer to him until his cock was pressing between her pussy-lips. He felt her wet hairs against his cockhead.
"Fuck me," she whispered.
He pressed his middle digit against her asshole and inserted it. Her eyes opened with delighted surprise.
"Mmmm Jesus that's good… my cunt now… bath my ass and my cunt…"
He giggled, becoming more turned an. She started stroking his cock.
He pulled his finger out of her ass and rammed it up her cunt. She threw her head back and groaned.
"Tell me exactly what you want," he whispered.
She ran her fingers along the inside of his thigh. His skin felt soft and slightly clammy with sweat. She could feel his developing muscles which underlined the baby fat he was rapidly growing out of. His body was becoming adolescently lean and firm.
"I want you to concentrate on my clit… to massage it with your cockhead… to touch my tits the way only you can… to gently tug an my nipples… I can feel electrical vibrations along my belly when you do that… just touch me, baby, make me feel good… now… yes…"
He kissed her hungrily, her breath tasting sweet and full of desire. He cupped her asscheeks and squeezed them as he felt her buttocks hollowing out. She lifted one leg up over his and drew him to her. He pressed his lips against her neck and felt her heartbeat, steady and rapid.
She stroked his cock, her palm rubbing over its bulbous head.
She wanted to feel every part of his young body all at once – to eat him up and possess him always. She was feeling so many emotions, new and wondrous feelings which were often almost too difficult to embrace all together.
Her clit rang like a church bell as she took his hand and placed it on her moist muff.
Steve slipped two fingers all the way into her cunt until his knuckles were pressing against her hairs.
She moaned and moved against him, gyrating her body and clenching her teeth, feeling the beginnings of an approaching orgasm.
Susan took a deep breath. Her voice was strained with lustful emotion when she said, "I want you to cum all over my body. I want to feel your cum splashing like lava over my belly and thighs. Don't fuck me yet. Let me stroke you until you shoot your wad."
Her words excited him as he'd never been excited before. He felt her fingers on his slim tool.
Her fingers formed an embracing fist which glided ever so softly over his rock-hard cock. He leaned into her stroking, enjoying the soft touch of her skin and the way her hand trembled as it went up and down over his prick.
He gripped her hair and his lips pressed on hers. He licked her like a cat, leaving wet steaks on her cheeks, forehead, neck and shoulders.
"Your cock is so hard, yet so soft," she murmured, a sleepy look in her eyes.
He lifted up her tit and leaned over to take her nipple into his mouth and suck on it while she continued stroking his cock.
"My clit," she whispered. "Now my clit."
"Yes… whatever you want… just ask me…"
He moved his hips into her fist, moaning with pleasure as he felt his balls tightening. He wouldn't bather holding himself back this time. He would enjoy the pleasure thrill completely, whether it came quickly or took many minutes.
He found her clit and it was dripping wet with her fragrant juices.
He finger-fucked her and she climaxed in a matter of seconds, grinning with pleasure as he manipulated her button in such a way as to make her orgasm seem to last for hours.
His hand was wet with her cream. It dripped from his palm as he dug deeper into her cunt, now with three fingers.
She stroked just the upper half of his cock, the most sensitive part. His mushroom-shaped cockhead swelled up to almost four times its normal size and she felt the boy's arousal grow as he pounded his meat into her flailing fist.
"It won't be long now," she moaned, kissing him feverishly.
"I want to fuck you," he said suddenly. "When I get this hot… when I'm this close to coming I want to ram my dick into your cunt and cum inside you. Please let me."
"No," she gently persisted. "Next time. Just lie back and finger me like you're doing and let me feel your cum shoot over my body. Then I want you to lick it clean with me. Together we'll taste your cum…"
He could, hardly stand it. Her words flowed over him like rippling water.
"If that's what you want…" He was finding it more difficult to speak. He was so close now… so very close to shooting his aching cum load over her belly and cunt and thighs.
He thought, How different she is now, since we began making love. She's changed in such a short period of time. Become so much more sensual… demanding so much from her body… from me… but I love her for it… I feel exactly the same way. We're so alike.
"Let me eat your cunt."
"No. Later. Just lie back and wait for the pleasure that's almost here… patience… patience…"
He eased his cock between the hollow of her fist faster and faster, feeling the sweat on her palm as it tugged at his cock shaft.
He arched his back and his toes curled under the sheets.
"Can you feel it, darling?" She stroked him harder, tugging down on his prick.
He bit his lower lip. "Jesus… yes."
He pressed against her and she instinctively positioned his cockhead toward her belly and pubic hairs.
The boy's three fingers worked furiously inside Susan's oozing cunt. She started to tremble, almost letting go of his prick, as she reached a particularly ecstatic orgasm.
"Almost… there! Can feel it rising… up my cock shaft… ohhhhh!"
He pressed against her and gave out a yelp, his feet jerking forward under the sheets, nearly kicking thaw off. Then she quickly pulled them away so she could watch him cum. His cock had thickened in her hand and was turning a deeper color. His prick head was very pronounced, his balls well hung and plump with the cum which was about to be showered over her flesh.
Yes, she thought. Yes! Yes! I'm ready!
It was almost as if he was inside her, fucking her. She climaxed just watching him, his cock then his face, the way his body jerked and writhed beside her.
He let out a groan, arching his back until it seemed as if he were rising slowly off the bed.
Then his cock exploded in her hand and she climaxed the moment the first hot stringy white burst of cum splashed against her belly, her tits, her thighs, the bed sheets.
His prick was like a fountain… a geyser. Large wads of cum shot up into the air, some missing her body entirely, falling on the sheets on the other side of her.
"Jesss-uuss!" Steve hissed between clenched teeth as his prick danced in Susan's fist.
Wad after precious wad of cum-sauce fell on her. She opened and closed her legs as if his cock were moving inside her. She watched the ecstatic expression on his face and it was as if his orgasm had been somehow transferred to her body. She felt a tremendous onrush of cunt sensations. She closed her eyes, still massaging his cock, and came again herself as his hot cum plopped on her.
He squeezed her tits with both hands. His head pressed against her neck. He moaned as he continued shooting wads onto her pussy hairs.
When she had stroked him dry he lay back and sighed deeply.
She let go of his jerking cock and ran her hand over his cheeks, smearing cum over his face.
"Now help me lick it off," she whispered.
He opened his eyes and as if a magnet was lifting his head up his lips fell upon her belly and he began licking his own spent cum, still warm on her quivering flesh.
She licked her cum-stained fingers and tasted his spicy mixture. Together they licked her body dry, Steve directly with his tongue, Susan scooping up the gooey pools of jism with the side of her hand and her fingers, then licking eagerly, tasting him over and over.
When her body was smeared only with Steve's saliva, they stopped. Steven kissed her, then trailed his tongue down to her cunt, opened her pussy lips and licked her inner cuntal walls until she begged him to stop. She started to cum over and over again, the sheets becoming wet with their sweat and spent cum.
Then he parted her legs and without a word entered her and started to fuck her with deep penetrating trusts which made her back arch instinctively and her eyes roll in their sockets.
She wrapped her legs around his slim waist and together they swept away by pure cock and cunt sensations.
There was a knock on his door.
"Steve? Are you up yet?" It was the boy's mother. He and Susan looked at each other, both scared to death.
"Oh Christ," Susan whispered.
"Yes," Steve piped up.
"It's time you were downstairs. Lunch is almost ready."
"Oh, okay, Mom. Sorry. Didn't realize it was so late."
"Where's Susan? She's not in her room."
"Oh, I, uh, think she's on the beach. She said something last night about taking a long swim before lunch."
"Well, you should be keeping her company. She is your cousin, you know. I want you to make her feel right at home, Steven."
"Okay, Mom. I will."
Susan held back a giggle. "Hurry downstairs, then."
"Be down in a second."
He breathed a sigh of relief and they broke out into nervous laughter.
"God, that was close," he said. "I was expecting her to open the door any second. My heart's pounding so fast I think I'm going to have a heart attack!"
"Let's finish."
"Yeah, Mom did say to make you feel right at home…"
After lunch, while Steve was changing into his bathing suit, Mark knocked on Susan's door, then walked in. The girl stood half naked, having just gotten out of her blouse and partially into her bikini. She grabbed her blouse and pressed it protectively against her naked tits.
Mark stood in front of her, grinning.
"Next time wait until I tell you to come in," she said, turning her back to him and putting on her bikini bra.
He quietly walked up to her and cupped her tits with both hands from behind.
"Mark… cut it out!" She struggled out of his grip.
"Hey, come on." He rubbed his crotch suggestively. "How about a quick one before a swim."
"I'm swimming with Steve."
"It's a big ocean. A free one too."
She sighed. "Mark, please. We did it once together. That's all."
"And now the rest of the time it's with Steve, is that it?"
"I don't know what you're talking about."
"I'm talking about last night in the trailer. You and Steve. Fucking. Sucking his cock."
She looked at him in alarm. "What are you talking about?" She went pale as a ghost.
"Come on, Susan. Don't be so naive. Did you think you'd keep it a secret from me for long? I watched you two. I snuck down after I heard you and my dear little brother leave."
"You bastard!"
Mark smiled. "What if I were to tell Mom and Dad?"
"Then I'd tell them you forced me to fuck you on the living room couch."
His smile faded.
"Now who's being naive?"
Mark sat down on the easy chair facing the girl's bed. The girl saw his enormous cock straining against the crotch of his shorts.
"Feeling horny?" she asked with a smile.
"Jealous is more like it. Yes, and horny. Very fucking horny."
"Jealous because of Steve and me?"
"Why the hell else?"
"You were spying on us last night?"
Mark's eyes turned to gaze forlornly down at the floor. "Yes."
"Have a good time?"
Mark blushed and said nothing.
"Mark, Steve and I really dig each other," Susan began slowly, as if talking to a very small child. "It doesn't matter that we're cousins. What happened between you and me… it was… what can I say… spontaneous, yes, but it was my first time. You opened up a whole new world for me. But it's Steve I really like. Not that it wasn't good with you, it was, but with him it's…"
He looked up. "Better, right?"
"Mark please, try to understand." She walked over to him and knelt in front of him. He felt his cock growing hard in his jeans.
"What's there to understand?" He started to get up. Susan pushed down on his thigh, keeping him in his seat.
Suddenly she felt an onrush of affection for him. He looked so lonely, so vulnerable. She was surprised to feel a tingling in her cunt, the familiar warm feeling she now identified with making love with Steve.
She struggled with herself for a moment, but only for a moment, then she unbuttoned Mark's shorts and pulled down his zipper. She pulled out his raging hard on. She gasped.
"I forgot how big it is. Jesus, it really is enormous!"
He smiled. "Make it with me, baby," he whispered, cupping his palm under her chin. "Please. I need you. I need the tight feel of your hot cunt. I know you're hot for me. I know you're hot for us both. Admit it…"
Maybe it's true, she thought. I know I can't live without Steve now, he's become such a close part of me. But maybe I do feel the same sort of thing for Mark too and I just don't want to admit it to myself.
She felt the excitement welling up inside her. She didn't resist when he leaned over to undo her bikini bra. She moaned when he held her tits in both hands.
"Steve is getting dressed," she sighed. "He'll be knocking in a minute…"
"Let him knock."
"The door's not locked."
"Then I'll lock it."
"No, Mark, wait. Steve won't understand. Let me talk to him."
"You're just making excuses."
She looked at his prick, which, was inches from her mouth. Mark fell to his knees and took her in his arms.
"Mark, please…"
"It's just like the first time, baby. You really want it, but you'll fight me all the way."
"That's not true… Mark, please."
His hand slipped into her bikini bottoms and he kissed her, his tongue ramming into her mouth.
She took hold of his prick and started stroking it.
"Suck it," he ordered her, pushing her head down until her lips surrounded his cockhead.
She went down on him, gagging as he forced her to take every tick inch of his hard-on.
Once she tasted his musky fuck-meat she knew she couldn't resist. The thought of Steve accidentally stumbling into her room while she sucked his older brother off left her mind completely. All she could think of now was Mark's impressive cock.
"That's nice," he sighed. "Really nice." He writhed on the floor, twisting his body and sending his cock screwing between her hungry lips.
Then he started humping into her face, at the same time tearing off her bikini bottoms and sticking his middle finger between her pouting cuntlips.
She massaged his balls, feeling their cum-filled weight and realizing just how large his member was – much thicker and longer than Steve's lean cock. It had an exciting character all its own.
He came surprisingly quickly, gasping with delight and humping into her face for all he was worth, sending his prick head against the very back of her throat. His cum splashed against the roof of her mouth and she reveled in its hot smoothness as it traveled down her throat in great sticky gobs.
She sucked his cock until it was completely dry. Then she sucked it more. Finally he had to pull her head away.
"Baby," he gasped. "I told you you wanted it. You can't get enough of my big cock!"
She ran her tongue over cum-stained lips as he stood up and tugged on his shorts.
"You better get dressed, Susan, if Steve's going to be here any minute."
"Jesus, yes. Mark, please, don't tell him I sucked you off. Promise me."
"If you promise me you'll do it again. And fuck me too."
"I promise."
Mark grinned. "It's a deal then."
"Why don't you get into your trunks and join us."
"You don't mind?"
She reached behind herself to tie her bikini bra, then gave the boy a kiss, putting her arms around him. "Of course not. You know I like you. It's not that. It's just that… oh, I don't know. So much has happened in the past couple of days my head is still swimming!"
"Yeah, I know what you mean. I met this fantastic girl on the beach."
There was a knock on Susan's door. "You ready, Sue?" It was Steve.
"Tell me about her later," she whispered to Mark. Then she called out, "Come on in, Steve. I'm all ready." The door opened and Steve walked in, surprised to see his brother standing there. "Mark's going to join us," Susan said. "Okay?"
"Sure," Steve said. "Why not?"
Susan was relieved to see the brothers smiling at each other, friendly and at ease again. Though she didn't fail to notice the younger boy's puzzled look when he walked in and saw Mark standing awkwardly beside her.
After a swim that left the youngsters with blue lips and goose bumps despite the humid afternoon, they spread two large terrycloth towels on the sand and lay down to let the sun dry them off. Susan lay sandwiched between the two boys.
She soon sensed that something was happening between them. There was a sudden tension in the air, a sense of anticipation. She gazed over to Steve and saw his cock was visibly hard inside his swim briefs. Then she turned to look at Mark's crotch and saw that his prick was also rock-hard, its prick head peering out over the elastic band of his trunks.
She put her hand to her mouth and started to giggle uncontrollably. The boys opened their eyes and realized at the same time that their cocks were hard. They had both been daydreaming about fucking Susan and hadn't realized they were sporting hard-ons.
Steve blushed and turned over on his stomach. This made Susan laugh hysterically. Then Mark burst out laughing, not bothering to hide his tremendous hard cock. Mark had never seen his brother's prick erect before and his eyes widened when he saw just how thick and long it was.
"Jesus," he said under his breath. Mark smiled proudly and spread his legs slightly.
Susan wiped the laughter team from her eyes and didn't know what to do next.
"Looks like we're both a little horny, eh Steve?" Mark said, grinning.
Steve smiled sheepishly. "Looks like it, kiddo."
Mark looked at Susan, then at his younger brother. "I think maybe it's time to put our cards on the table, so to speak."
Steve looked down and traced patterns on the sand with his forefinger. "Yeah, I guess I've been thinking the same sort of thing."
Susan looked at him, then at Mark, waiting for the boys to make the first move.
"I know you and Susan have been making it together," Mark said to his brother. Steve blushed to the roots of his hair and looked away. "Hey, it's nothing to be ashamed of, kid," he continued, playfully punching the boy on the shoulder. "Mom and Dad aren't going to know about it."
"You make it sound so… SQ dirty. It's not. Not at all!"
"I know, I know, there's no need to explain to me." He turned to Susan. "I think he should know, baby." Susan nodded, putting a protective arm around the him.
"I know you and Susan have made it too."
Mark was taken aback. "You do?"
Susan echoed, "You do?"
Steve smiled. "Not for sure, but I sort of sensed it." He shrugged his shoulders. "I knew you'd been up to something. I figured it had been when I was out shopping with Mom and Dad. When I came back Susan seemed different. And you had a funny look on your face. A guilty look. But like you didn't care if you were wrong."
Mark smiled. "I didn't realize my little brother was so perceptive."
A smiled played at the corners of Steve's mouth. "It was just a feeling really. Just something I couldn't put my finger on."
"And you're not mad at us?" Susan asked anxiously. "At me?"
Steve shrugged. "No. I know how you feel about me."
"You're not jealous?"
Steve looked over the girl's shoulder to Mark. "Maybe just a little."
Mark smiled. "Me too," he said.
"I don't believe this!" Susan said happily. She kissed Steve, then Mark.
"Why don't we stop kidding ourselves," Steve added. "It's going to happen sooner or later."
"What is?" Susan asked, her heart beginning to pound.
Mark held his breath, waiting for his brother's next words.
"Us. I mean the three of us. Why don't we be honest about it? Susan digs us both and we both dig Susan. Why don't we… I mean… why not make it together, the three of us…" His voice trailed off and he blushed again.
Mark looked at Susan. He reached out and took her hand, giving it a squeeze.
"You want me to make love to both of you? At the same time?" Susan couldn't believe her ears.
Steve smiled at Mark. "I think it would be more like us making love to you at the same time."
"That's the best idea I've heard all day!" Mark said.
"Well?" Steve asked Susan. "What do you think?"
"Yeah!" Mark piped in. "How about it?" Susan rubbed her legs together. The familiar tingling sensations returned full force between her legs.
"When?"
The boys smiled. "Now!" they both chimed in. "It's too dangerous out here. How about in the trailer. But what about your parents?"
"Oh, you know them," Mark said, getting to his feet, his prick still hard and pulsating. "They only come out of their rooms to eat and sleep!"
"Then let's go!" Susan said.
Just as they were approaching the house the boys' father stepped out onto the porch. Susan and the two boys slowed their pace.
"Damn!" Steve said under his breath.
"I knew it was too good to be true," Mark said. "I bet they want us to go into town for something."
"Have a good swim?" the boys' father asked. Like his sons, he was lean and handsome. Susan ran to him and they embraced. "Having fun?" he asked, looking down at her.
"Yes."
"Good. I think your mother's supposed to call tonight to say hello. So try to stay around the house."
"Okay."
"Would you boys mind doing me a favor? Maybe you wouldn't mind walking into ton for a few things. Your mother's cooking up something special tonight and needs these." He reached into his pocket and fished out a list of groceries.
"I'd drive down myself," he said, handing the list to Mark, "but I'm in the midst of writing. I really don't want to break away from it now."
"Inspiration?" Steve said, smiling. That was their father's catch word.
He smiled. "Inspiration."
"Sure, we'll go," Susan said, hiding any disappointment from her voice.
"Thanks a lot. See you later then. I've got to get back to the old typewriter."
"Shit," Mark said after his father had disappeared back into the house. "That takes care of that."
"There's always tonight," Susan said hopefully.
Mark shrugged. "Yeah, I suppose."
"We'll make it a date," Susan said, smiling brightly.
"I wish there was some place we could go," Steve said as they started walking toward town. "But all the deserted spots are down the beach, just the opposite way."
"Well," Susan said, "the sooner we get to town the sooner we'll get back."
"Yeah, but Mom'll probably be taking a break to get dinner prepared," Mark pointed out.
"We'll go upstairs to my room. She won't bother us," Susan said, eying Mark's bulging crotch. Her legs suddenly felt rubbery and weak. She wanted to make it with the boys just as badly as they wanted to make it with her.
They shopped in the local grocery, where the boys' parents could buy on credit. Mark carried one grocery bag back, Steve the other.
After they had unloaded the groceries in the kitchen and announced they were all back, they ran up to the girl's room. Susan locked the door.
"I hope this is going to be safe," Steve said nervously. "All we have to do is get caught once."
"Don't worry, Steve," Mark said, sitting expectantly on the edge of Susan's bed. "We'll be okay. We'll hear anyone coming up the stairs. Anyway Dad'll be glued to his typewriter until dinner's ready, and dinner won't be ready until Mom's spent hours getting it ready!"
"Profound observation," Steve replied.
Now that it had finally come to the moment no one seemed to know what to do first. Steve took the initiative, putting an arm around Susan and drawing her close to him. They kissed, Susan sucking on the boy's wet tongue.
Mark started to undress.
Susan pulled off Steve's T-shirt and ran her hand over his bare chest. Then she undid his shorts.
Steve, meanwhile, undid her bikini top and smiled at his brother's expression once her tits tumbled out to view. Steve lay back on the bed and pulled the girl down next to him. She pulled down his bathing briefs, which he had kept on under his cut-offs, and his slim young cock made a loud slap as it fell back against his belly.
She ran her hand up and down his smooth thighs before cupping his balls and licking his cock-shaft with the tip of her fleshy tongue.
Mark, fully naked now, his thick cock standing tall and firm from amidst his pubis bush, pulled down her bikini bottoms and reached around to slip two fingers into her cunt. She was invitingly wet and hot.
Susan went down on Steve and Mark watched his brother's lean young body writhe with pleasure as he sent his cock in and out of her mouth.
Mark finger-fucked her until she moaned and closed her eyes. Her belly muscles tightened perceptively and her asscheeks hollowed out. When she climaxed she let out a surprised yelp of pleasure.
"Let me fuck her first," Mark pleaded with his brother. "Please."
Steve nodded reluctantly and watched his brother position himself between Susan's shapely legs. Steve was mesmerized by the sheer size of his brother's hard cock. He wondered how Susan's cunt could accommodate it all without being ripped in half.
Susan held her breath as Mark pried apart her pouting cuntlips and prepared to fuck her. She sucked Steve's tool harder, squeezing his plump young balls at the same time.
"Here it cums," she thought as Mark inched between her thighs.
He slammed into her in one fierce, exhilarating moment and the girl thought for a second he really had split her in half.
"You sweet, tight-cunted little baby," he moaned, his ass in the air as he prepared to slam into her again, then pull out, then slam in again.
Steve leaned over and played with her tits as she busily sucked him off. Mark's cock went in and out, in and out, in and out of her creamy little pussy. She felt the pressure building steadily inside her – building and building and building.
He felt as thick as a tree trunk inside her, and getting even thicker with each new cock-stroke!
The bed springs started to sound as he pounded his fuck-meat into her young cunt.
"Beautiful… little… cunt…" he moaned between thrusts.
His balls looked enormous as they slammed against her crotch, his pubes scratching against hers.
"Suck it, baby," Steve said, pressing down on her head and moving his hips to and fro. He could feel the fuck sensations building inside his young loins. It seemed so natural for the three of them to be making it together, as if they had been doing it for a long time.
Everything worked so well. Susan moved her lower body in tempo to Mark's powerful cock strokes while at the same time she sucked every hard inch of Steve's young cock.
The taste of his cock, now glistening wet with her hot frothy saliva, jelled with the sensations she was experiencing deep inside her cunt. It all combined to transport the girl into a sensual world of pure cunt sensations. She craved the taste and feel and sight of the boys' pricks.
Oh Lord, she thought. I can feel it starting to build like a rollercoaster! Getting higher and higher… ready to peak before that downward plunge! I can hardly wait!
"Creamy and tight and it feels so fucking good," Mark whispered, clutching one tit while his brother passionately fondled the other. Her nipples were hard as needle tips, sharp and inviting.
Her legs and arms started to move in spasmodic jolts, as if her body had been plugged into a wall outlet. Electric-dike currents swept through her as Mark continued pounding the life out of her cunt, getting up on his knees and reaching under her ass to really fuck her like he hadn't fucked a girl before.
He felt more powerful than ten men as the sex thrill surged though his loins. He wanted to give the girl as much pleasure as possible before reaching his climax.
Mark manipulated her clit caressing it with the ridge of his mushroom-shaped cock, giving her the satisfaction she deeply craved. She showed her appreciation by sucking Steve's cock harder, licking and sucking and running her fingers lightly up and down its shaft. She tasted the first droplets of his watery pre-cum. Her taste buds reeled with pleasure.
More, she thought. Let me taste more. MORE! Mark clutched her asscheeks, his nails digging into her flesh. His voice became tight with emotion as he repeated his litany. "Tight… tight… cunt… creamy… and… hot!"
Susan climaxed, Steve's cock momentarily falling from her lips' embrace.
He continued fisting it, not wanting the momentum of his impending orgasm to diminish.
She was quick to take his cock back into her mouth and sucked on it even harder, as if to make up for lost time.
"Ohhhh baby you can suck a guy's cock like no one else!" Steve said hoarsely. He was seconds from coming.
Mark really let her have it, every hard inch of his gigantic cock.
When he came it felt as if every drop of fluid in his body was being shot out of his dick-slit. He buried his head between the girl's tits, biting off a loud scream of ecstasy. Instead, he moaned and sighed and called out her name, his lips on her nipple, sucking wildly.
Susan came with him, moments after the first rush of cum splashed against her inner cuntal walls. Her muscles gripped the young boy's prick hard and milked it completely dry of cum until he felt as if he had just run five miles in no time flat.
He lay panting in her arms as she continued sucking Steve's jerking fuck-tool.
Steve then let out a cry which turned into a sob and finally a long, drawn-out sigh of pleasure as he spilled his cum wads into Susan's throat.
"OHHHHH YESSSSSS," he moaned, arching his back and throwing his head back. "MMMMMM… AGGGRRRHHHH…"
When it was over he fell back against the pillow, a smile of contentment spreading over his handsome young face.
He looked at Mark and smiled. Mark sat up, waiting anxiously for round two. His cock, which still oozed spent cum-sauce, was erect and thick as a flagpole and ready for more action.
Then he remembered the night before, when he had been watching his brother and Susan make love in his parents' trailer.
"Why don't you fuck her, Steve," he said to his brother. "And I'll watch."
"And do what?" Steve asked, sitting up, his lean young cock also remaining firm and ready for more.
"And jerk off."
Steve shrugged. "Whatever turns you on…"
He motioned for Susan to get on her hands and knees. He wanted to fuck her dog-style.
It was like watching a live porno show. Mark sat against the headboard and started fisting his huge cock. Its shaft veins were gorged with blood and pulsating with anticipation.
"Why don't you let me suck you off?" Susan asked. She licked her lips and saliva filled her mouth.
He shook his head, as enticing as her offer was. "Maybe just before I'm ready to shoot," he said, watching her eyes as they followed the up and down movement of his tight fist. He smiled. "I'd rather just sit back and watch you two make it like you did in the trailer."
Steve was too intent on positioning himself behind Susan to hear his brother's remark. Susan hadn't told him Mark had secretly been watching them fuck in the trailer.
Susan felt Steve's hands squeezing her tits as he pressed into her ass and inserted his cock into her ragged red cunt-gash.
"Ohhh Jesus yes," he moaned, throwing her head back and grinning with delight. "Mmmmm… I love that cock of yours," she added, leering at Mark.
Mark's fist went up and down his hard-on with greater rapidity.
She groaned as Steve slipped his hard dick inch by inch between her pussy-lips. It felt hot and slippery with her onrushing juices. She reared back at him, meeting his slow and even thrusts, knowing his cock would soon be slamming into her ruthlessly as the fuck sensations intensified in his loins.
That was the best part of all – the few moments before he actually spilled his cum into her, his frenzied thrusts, his moans and body gyrations.
But for now he fucked her slowly, enjoying the tight pull of her young cunt muscles. He leaned over and pressed his chest against her back, reaching underneath to fondle her hanging melon-shaped tits.
His prick slithered in and out of her hot cunt like a snake, making her clit tingle with pleasure as his cockhead massaged it lovingly. He brought her to her first orgasm quickly and effortlessly. She moaned in ecstasy, the bed springs sounding as their bodies writhed sand twisted, the bed sheets becoming entangled around the boy's ankles and Susan's knees and hands.
Through half closed eyes, Mark watched his brother, his body glistening with sweat, pound the life out of the young beautiful girl. Her tits quivered as sensation piled upon sensation and her cunt exploded again and again.
Mark's breaths came in short raspy pants as he watched the expression on the youngsters' faces.
Finally, he couldn't stand the temptation any longer.
The hell with just jerking off, he thought. I can do that by myself any time!
He offered his stiff prick to Susan and she leaned over to embrace his prick head with her warm lusty lips. She sucked him, tasting his musky flesh, reveling in the pulsations emenating from deep inside his plump young balls.
"Ohh Christ, Susan, Christ your lips are hot… you can suck cock better than any girl who's ever given me head before!"
And he meant every word.
He bucked his lower body against her face, making her suck every hard inch of his giant shaft. Susan felt it thickening perceptively in her mouth and the aroma of his pre-cum, which was now oozing from his piss-slit, filled her nostrils. It ran in small streams from the corner of her mouth and dripped from her chin.
Mark watched his cock going in and out of her mouth, lubricated by her frothy saliva, and he could feel the blood boiling in his veins. He pumped harder at her, nearly at that blissful moment of sexual release.
"Take it, baby," he gasped. "Suck every fucking hard inch!"
Steve felt his balls tightening, a sure sign he was about to cum. He stopped stroking for a minute, waiting for the hot cum to flow back down his shaft so he wouldn't cum too quickly. He wanted her to have several more orgasms before shooting his own load.
But the head and tightness of her cunt amplified his pleasure to such an extent he simply couldn't hold back any longer. The feeling overcame him and he slammed into her until his cock exploded in one blinding, numbing rush of ecstasy.
He fell over her, forcing her down on the bed. He continued humping into her until she reached another climax and together they rode and bucked and writhed their way to pleasure.
When the boys' cocks had been drained they changed positions so that Mark was giving the girl's cunt the benefit of his cock and Steve was being jerked off by Susan's able hand.
The pleasure for all three youngsters was better the third time around, and better still the fourth.
By that time the boys' mother announced from downstairs that dinner was just about to be served.



CHAPTER SIX


Susan felt herself drifting off, the hot afternoon sun beating down on her tanned back, when she felt someone touching her shoulder. She smiled, thinking it was either Mark or Steve. She was sunning herself, having just returned from a quick refreshing swim. The beach was deserted.
"Hello."
It was not the voice of either Mark or Steve. Susan opened her eyes and saw Debbie's smiling face. The girl was kneeling beside her. She watched the girl's eyes take in her bikini clad body before saying hello.
Debbie introduced herself and lay on her stomach beside Susan.
"Mark has told me about you," Susan said, shading her eyes from the sun with her hand.
Debbie smiled. "I'll bet he has. And he's told me a little about you too."
Susan's eyebrows went up in surprise. "Really?"
Debbie smiled, broader this time. "We've become rather close."
"That much I know." Susan blushed, jealous that Mark had told this strange young girl about their secret relationship.
"Mark is a very handsome boy," Debbie said, the smile staying glued to her face. Then she lowered her voice, "And what a cock. The biggest I've ever had inside me Susan, and believe me, I've had quite a few."
"I believe you."
"Hey, do you want to smoke a joint? Just the two of us?"
Susan had smoked a few times. She liked the giddy effects of grass, but since her friends at home weren't the type to indulge in it often, she abstained most of the time.
"Sure," she said. "Why not?"
Debbie pulled a thick joint out of her bikini bra, and followed with a pack of matches. Susan giggled.
After a few pulls on the joint, Susan started to giggle again. "Hey, I really feel great now. Whew! Like I'm floating. Mmmm…" She passed Debbie the half smoked joint.
Debbie smiled, her eyes on Susan's tits. The nipples were hard against the fabric of her bikini bra.
"I do," she replied. "But I've had a few girls in my time too."
Susan didn't think she heard the girl correctly. She suppressed another desire to giggle uncontrollably.
"Are you serious?" she asked, passing what was left of the joint to Debbie, who finished it in several more deep tokes.
Debbie pressed herself closer to Susan. She was excited that the girl hadn't moved away from her. She started caressing the girl's neck. Susan closed her eyes and giggled.
"Mmmm. That feels really good," she said. "Have you ever fucked stoned?"
"Sure," Debbie said. "Many times. It's the best, but boys tend to cum too quickly. I like it better with girls."
"I don't know whether you're serious or not."
"Ever thought of making it with another chick?"
"No."
"Would you like to with me?" Susan giggled.
"Was that funny?"
"No. I'm sorry. I'm just really stoned." Debbie smiled, feeling excitement rising from her cunt. She eyed the girl's firm budding tits again and hungered for the feel of them between her kneading fingers. She had never had a girl so young before. She really was quite a beautiful young girl.
Debbie undid the young girl's bikini strap.
"Would you like to kiss me?" she asked Susan, reaching underneath to cup Susan's right tit.
"Debbie… this is wrong… I can't…"
"It's wrong to do it with your own cousin too but you like it, don't you?"
Susan couldn't argue with the older girl's reasoning.
Debbie smiled, knowing she now had the girl in the palm of her hand. She looked so vulnerable… so very, very beautiful…
"Kiss me, Susan…"
Debbie leaned closer and Susan turned on her side, the bikini bra slowly slipping off her lithe young body, revealing her firm young tits. There was a hypnotic quality to the look in Debbie's eyes. They were so penetrating… Susan couldn't resist the older girl's eager young lips. They were shiny and red and when they parted Susan found herself becoming lost in the girl's mouth, being sucked into it…
Her lips pressed against Debbie's and she felt the girl's hands on her tits. Her touch was light yet passionate, so different from either Mark or Steve. The hunger so evident, yet the touch wasn't casual either. It was filled with promise.
Susan kissed the girl, her tongue slipping into her mouth and running over her teeth and gums and the inside of her mouth. She felt Debbie's other hand slipping slowly down her belly, disappearing inside her bikini bottom.
She moaned as Debbie's fingers combed through her soft pubic bush. She felt herself becoming hotter, more aroused.
She knew what she and Debbie were doing was wrong, but Debbie was right. What she and her two young cousins had now been doing for weeks was wrong too. But it had gotten better and better, Susan's craving for pleasure more and more intense.
She was ripe for Debbie's seduction. And Debbie had had her eye on Susan since she had first seen her swimming with Mark. She had ached then to touch the girl, to get to know her as intimately as possible.
Now that was about to happen.
Susan couldn't help herself. There was something about the older girl that she simply couldn't resist. She had never been sexually attracted to a girl before, but then so much had been happening to her sexually in the past few weeks she was beginning to take certain things for granted, like her constant craving for sexual excitement.
So why not try it with a girl. It would be an exciting change from fucking the two boys, as much as she enjoyed doing that.
Susan found herself staring at the girl's ample tits. The nipples looked hard beneath her tight bikini top.
Then, as if Debbie could read her thoughts, she reached behind herself and undid her bikini bra, letting it fall to the and in front of her. Her tits tumbled out like two large melons. The nipples were indeed hard and very big and red.
Debbie lifted up her tits and offered them to the younger girl. Susan touched her lips to one, then the other, and felt the fire burning in her loins. Debbie smiled and Susan returned the smile. Then she let the older girl undress her.
Debbie's eyes went wide with delight when she saw the sparseness of Susan's pussy hairs. Her mouth watered. She pressed her lips against the girl's belly and Susan moaned, lying back on the towel and spreading her legs invitingly.
"That's it my sweet," Debbie cooed, her voice soft and soothing. "I'll bet you never thought you would feel this way about another girl."
Susan shook her head, unable to speak. She reached up and took Debbie's right tit into the palm of her hand, feeling its hefty weight. Then she started sucking on the nipple like an infant, becoming more and more aroused.
Debbie's fingers combed through Susan's pubic patch and when the young girl arched her back, she slipped two fingers inside her wet juicy cunt and started manipulating Susan's tear-shaped clit. Susan automatically felt the tremulous beginnings of an orgasm.
She tugged off Debbie's bikini bottom and the girl's bushy cunt further excited her.
I never thought a girl's body could be so exciting, she thought to herself, feeling the steady pressure of Debbie's fingers against her sensitized cunt-button. She closed her legs around Debbie's wrist, keeping her fingers deep inside her cunt.
"I want to taste YOU," Susan groaned, clutching the girl to her and feeling her pounding heart, which echoed her own racing pulse.
"Yes, my sweet. No one is here but us. We will make love all afternoon. You'll see how much pleasure I can give you. You'll see… you'll see…"
Lying on their sides, the two adolescent girls maneuvered themselves into a sixty-nine position, their young cunts pressing against one another's eager mouths.
Debbie's powerful pussy essence filled Susan's nostrils and she started to tremble with anticipation. The girl's hands were all over her body – probing, caressing, fondling.
"I want you so much," Susan whispered into Debbie's ear, biting the lobe gently and nuzzling it between her teeth.
She could see why Mark had been so excited by this strange sensual girl. She was so exciting, so arousing, and she seemed to know exactly what to do, where to touch to bring about the most pleasurable stimulation.
"Suck a young succulent pussy," Debbie sighed, spreading the girl's cuntlips apart and delving deep inside her steaming fuck-channel with the fleshy tip of her tongue, searching… searching…
Susan, meanwhile, kissed the insides of the girl's thighs. They tasted vaguely salty and grainy with small particles of sand. Her hands were on Debbie's huge tits, playing with the nipples, feeling their sharp hardness like two spear heads against her fingers.
Then she too opened up the other girl's cunt and gingerly inserted her quivering tongue. She was surprised at the spicy flavor of the girl's oozing cunt. Susan realized the girl tasted absolutely delicious. She now knew why Mark and Steven were always so eager to eat her out.
It was taste much different from a boy's frothy cum, but equally as delicious and satisfying. Already she was craving more.
"That's it," Debbie moaned, her voice sleepy-sounding. "Mmm… yes… yes…"
Susan felt the girl's hand cupping her slim boyish ass, then a finger slipped between her asscheeks into the moist crevice and directly against her puckered asshole.
"Jesus…" she whispered under her breath.
"Feel good?" Debbie asked, alternately licking Susan's clit-button and finger-fucking her butt-hole.
"Yes! God, yes!"
Susan reared her ass up, allowing the other girl better access to her shit-passage.
She then pressed her lips like two suction cups against the girl's cunt and started swallowing the flowing fuck-sauce.
Their pubescent bodies rocked and writhed in tune to the inner emotions now flowing upward from their cunts. Debbie was in seventh heaven, a beautiful young girl in her embrace, her juicy young cunt pressing eagerly against her hot lips. She couldn't ask for more! Except, perhaps, a young boy to join them…
With Debbie's finger up her asshole and her lips and tongue busily at work inside her creaming cunt, Susan reached an orgasm which made her howl with delight at its sheer intensity. It felt as if a bomb had gone off inside her cunt!
Susan's cries of pleasure excited Debbie, who felt power each time she heard the girl moan or whimper or sigh because she was the one producing these sounds of ecstasy. She was introducing this nubile youngster to the pleasure of female sex.
After today she could have her any time she wanted!
And she knew already she would be craving her constantly…
Debbie's first climax followed soon after Susan's. She let out a squeal and then a long drawn-out sigh, and it was as if her flesh were melting right off her bones.
Susan's flicking tongue was doing it all. Debbie pressed her loins against the young girl's face and Susan let go of her mountainous tits to clutch her butt and really tongue her out.
Debbie started experiencing a chain reaction of climaxes, one right after another. The pleasure built and built until she thought she couldn't stand it any longer.
She, in turn, intensified her attack on Susan's clit until both girls were enjoying rapid orgasms of incredible intensity.
Their sighs and moans and crier filled the afternoon air and mixed with the waves crashing against the beach beyond the seclusion of the sand dunes.
Debbie pulled her middle finger from Susan's asshole and jammed it up her tight little cunt, at the same time continuing with her tongue lapping.
Susan's toes curled in the sand as Debbie's expert tongue brought on another exhilarating orgasm.
After several more orgasms apiece, the girls stopped to catch their breath. They lay nestled in each other's arms, smelling of cunt juice and sweat.
Susan's entire body seemed to be buzzing like a nest of bees, not only from the after affects of the grass she and Debbie had smoked, but from the cunt sensations which still tingled her nerve ends.
"That was incredible," she whispered, kissing Debbie on the cheek.
Debbie returned her kiss and gently ran her fingers through the young girl's dampened hair.
"I told you it would be, baby," she said, cupping the girl's tit and pressing her palm against the hardening nipple. "I wish I had my dildo on me now."
"You have one?"
Debbie nodded and smiled. "It's shaped just like a guy's prick. Hair and everything. It's flesh colored, it has balls, and it's ten inches long. Thick too. Looks a lot like Mark's cock."
Susan giggled. "I can imagine."
"Next time my parents are out I'll let you know. Then we can spend the afternoon in my bedroom." Then out of the blue, she slapped her forehead and exclaimed, "Shit! I forgot!"
"What?" Susan asked. "Are you okay?" Debbie beamed and got to her feet. She did a quick little dance on the sand while Susan sat giggling up at her.
"My parents are out now!" Debbie said. "I'm such a dummy. I just remembered they said last night they'd be going to the other end of the beach to do some scuba diving."
"Then let's go to your place," Susan said, standing up and stretching languidly. Debbie moaned as she watched the girl's tits uplift as she stretched. She got down on her knees and pressed her lips to Susan's cunt.
"Hey!"
"I can't help it. Mmmm… so sweet… let's get dressed and fuck all day long!"
Debbie pried herself away from Susan's naked glistening body and they hurriedly dressed. Debbie took Susan's hand and together they ran down the beach in the opposite direction of where Susan was staying with her cousins, toward the older girl's house.
"Stay here," Debbie said as they stopped at the side of the faded beach house. "I'd better make sure they're gone. They're such scuba freaks I think they'll be gone till dinner."
A few minutes later Debbie returned outside, clutching a piece of paper. "They left me a note," she said breathlessly. "They went out scuba diving. Come [missing text]."
Debbie's room, which was on the top floor and overlooked the ocean, was small and cluttered. Susan sat on the bed with her back against the wall.
The girls embraced and fell back on Debbie's bed, undressing each other with trembling fingers.
"The dildo!" Debbie said, jumping up. "I almost forgot!"
She walked across the room to the closet and pulled out the flesh colored prick, which had been hidden under an untidy pile of clothes.
Susan covered her mouth and giggled, her eyes bright. "It looks like a real cock!" Debbie placed it in her hand and she felt it.
Debbie watched the expression in the young girl's face as she felt the round rubber balls and laughed. "It's intense, isn't it."
"It sure it. Wow, I've never seen one like it before."
"Not a rubber one anyway, eh?" Debbie leered.
Susan blushed.
"Here. Lie back," Debbie instructed. "First it'll be your turn. Just lie back and relax. That's it, make yourself comfortable. Let me do all the work."
Susan's heart started to pound as she lay back and spread her legs. She looked at the ten inch cock in Debbie's hand and suppressed another giggle. But once she saw the expression on the hider girl's face she knew there was nothing to laugh at.
First Debbie pressed the domed-shaped cock-head against Susan's cunt, teasing it with the hard rubber cock-tip. Then she slipped just the cockhead between Susan's spread legs, her eyes dancing with anticipation. Susan reached out and fondled her tits as Debbie slipped the dildo into her cunt inch by inch by thick inch.
Susan arched her back and sighed with pleasure.
It felt so thick going into her tight little cunt! She loved the slowness with which Debbie inserted it.
Then she turned it around inside her, cork screwing it up her cunt and right underneath her sensitive clit-button.
"Jesus!" Susan gasped.
"Good, huh?" Debbie asked, licking her lips. She was obviously enjoying Susan's growing pleasure.
"Yes!" the girl replied. "Christ, yes! Yes! All the way in, Debbie… shit yessss… mmmm… all the way innn…!"
Debbie giggled.
A cool sea breeze drifted across Susan's belly from the open window above the bed, making her nipples harden. It felt like a hand gently caressing her flesh. She shivered, then arched her back and climaxed as Debbie shoved the thick dildo all the way inside her. Only the balls remained outside Susan's tight pussy.
Susan opened her mouth to scream but could only whimper instead. The pleasure was breathtaking, and so quick! She reveled in intense fuck sensations as Debbie dildo-fucked her cunt.
"Good, huh?" Debbie kept repeating.
Susan could only nod, coming again and again. Her tears spilled down her cheeks.
Debbie was getting so turned on by Susan's obvious pleasure she got on her knees and straddled the girl's face.
"Lick my clit while I fuck you," she said, leaning over the girl to insert the dildo once again and continue her expert clitoral manipulation.
She drove the young girl up the wall with passion.
"Ohhh, Debbie, don't stop!" Susan squealed. "Don't ever stop… it's almost as if Mark was fucking me… it feels so much like his cock… yes, sweet Jesus yes, yes, YESSSSS!"
"Don't worry, baby, Debbie's going to take good care of you…"
"Shove it all the way inside me. Yes, that's it…"
"How about this, sweetheart…" She fucked her in quick, penetrating thrusts until Susan thought her eyes were going to pop out of her head.



"CHRIST, YES! JESUS H. CHRIST, YES, YES, OHHHH YESSS!"


"I thought you'd like this," Debbie said, grinning down at the other girl as Susan went to work on Debbie's dripping cunt.
It took Debbie a surprisingly short time to reach her next orgasm, mainly because she was further excited and aroused by Susan's ecstatic pleasure. Having Susan writhe uncontrollably underneath her enhanced the feeling of power she felt over the girl – Susan being the pupil, Debbie the teacher.
The bedsprings sounded as both girls thrilled to their orgasms. Their tits quivered, their legs and arms jerked spasmodically, their entire bodies moved to the inner rhythm of their cuntal pleasure.
After both girls had cum numerous times they switched positions so that Debbie could have the benefit of the thick dildo.
"No one's ever used this on me," she told Susan. "Only me, when I masturbate. It's like having your whole hand inside your pussy!"
"Exactly!" Susan agreed. "It's so fucking thick I can't believe it!"
"I wish we had two, then we could really go to town."
"Wait, I have an idea," Susan said. She giggled. "Why don't I strap this around my waist? That way I can fuck you like a boy!"
"Excellent idea!" Debbie said. "But how… let's see."
It wasn't easy, but finally Debbie rigged it up. It stuck out of Susan's soft young bush at just the right angle. Both girls laughed hysterically.
Debbie fell back laughing against the bed, spreading her legs. "I'm all yours!" she called out, breaking into another fit of uncontrollable laughter.
"Stop," Susan pleaded. "I can't keep from laughing too!"
Susan lay on top of the other girl, their tits pressing against each other, and reached down to direct the extended cock right to Debbie's awaiting cunt-hole. At first it was awkward but Susan soon got the hang of it and the dildo went effortlessly in and out of the girl's pussy.
Her cunt juice bubbled and frothed and oozed out of the corners of her hairy pussy. She wrapped her legs around Susan's hips and started to wail in ecstasy, the dildo reaming her clit to such an extent Debbie thought she was going to pass out.



"OHHHH! YEAHHR! AGGRRHHHH!"


Acting out the male part, Susan slammed into Debbie's wet, hot cunt over and over again, deriving almost as much pleasure from the simulated sex act as Debbie.
"Don't stop!" Debbie screamed, echoing Susan's words.
As Susan continued fucking Debbie, the older girl reached behind her quivering buttocks and jammed her middle finger up her asshole. Susan nearly hit the ceiling. She slammed into Debbie's cunt harder and faster.
Debbie started to sob. "It's top good!" she cried. "Fuck me… fuck me… FUCK MEEEE!"
Susan was afraid she was beginning to hurt Debbie, but when she paused, the dildo dripping Debbie's pussy-sauce, the older girl begged for her to continue. She climaxed more times than Susan could count.
Finally, Debbie passed out.
"Oh no!" Susan cried out in alarm, thinking she had killed the girl. She started to shake the girl by the shoulders. No response. Then she slapped her hard several times on the cheek, leaving her palm print on the girl's flushed face.
Then Debbie opened her eyes and gazed up at the startled shaking girl. She smiled weakly and shook her head. Susan breathed a deep sigh of relief.
"Are you alright?" she asked, her voice trembling.
"Yes… wow… I've never passed out before… God that was good. I mean really fucking good!"
"I think you've had enough for one day," Susan said, untying the dildo from her waist. "Is there something we can eat? I'm starved!"
Debbie smiled. "Yeah, I'm famished myself." She sat up, feeling momentarily dizzy, then surprisingly clear headed.
"You sure you're okay?"
Debbie nodded. "Let's get dressed and go down into the kitchen."
"I think we've both had enough sex for one afternoon," Susan said, getting into her bikini.
"Normally I'd say that wasn't possible. But now… yeah, I think you're right." She gripped the young girl's wrist. "Promise me we'll see each other again."
Susan smiled, and kissed the girl on the cheek. "I promise."
"Good. Now let's get something to eat!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Susan, let's try something different," Steve suggested.
It was after lunch. Steve's patents were downstairs writing, as usual, and Mark was out with Debbie. Susan and her nineteen-year-old cousin were lying side by side in her bed, naked.
Susan's hand disappeared inside the sheets to cup the boy's plump nutsac. "What do you suggest?" she asked, giving his balls a playful squeeze.
"We've tried just about everything," he said, "except for one thing."
Susan started to stroke his stiff cock. "Mmmm… That feels so good. What haven't we tried, sweetheart?"
"I haven't fucked you up the ass yet." Steve winced, waiting for Susan's shocked reaction. Instead she stopped fisting his torrid prick and smiled. "You're right… I hadn't thought of that… but wouldn't it… I mean, wouldn't it hurt me? If you think my cunt is tight…"
Steve propped himself up on one elbow. "I know," he said excitedly. "But that's just it. Imagine what it'll feel like! Not only for me but for you!"
Susan giggled. "But, will it fit? I mean, your cock into my asshole? It does sound exciting though, doesn't it…"
"That means we'll try it, right?"
"Sure… why not?"
"Now?"
Susan laughed. Then she rolled over onto her stomach and spread her legs. "Sure. Now!"
"Hold on a second. I'll be right back." The boy lept naked out of bed and rushed into the hall bathroom. He returned with a small jar of Vaseline in his hand.
"What's that for?"
"To lubricate my cock." He unscrewed the top, jabbed his forefinger into the Vaseline and rubbed his finger against the girl's quivering shit-hole. Then he smeared a liberal amount over his hard-on. It felt good. He felt excitement building up inside himself.
He threw back the covers all the way and positioned himself between Susan's spread legs. Her puckered asshole seemed to be winking at him, glistening from all the Vaseline.
"You have the most beautiful ass of any girl I've ever seen," he said, stroking himself to full erectness.
"It's… it's not going to hurt a lot, is it?" Susan asked nervously. She looked around to watch him stroking his cock.
"I won't hurt you, baby. You know that. It'll just be a tight squeeze, that's all…"
He leaned forward on one knee, guiding his shaft to her bung hole. He pressed his shiny dickhead against her puckered anal entrance and felt the girl's hole open slightly.
Susan felt goose bumps rising on her flesh. She held her breath the moment she felt his prick making contact with her asshole. She felt herself becoming all keyed-up. She wasn't sure what to expect. She liked the sensation of Steve's finger up her butt-hole when he shoved it up during their lovemaking, but the thought of his whole cock nestled inside her made her wonder just what she was getting herself into.
Or perhaps more to the point, what Steve was getting himself into.
He pressed down and in. His intention was to ease himself slowly into her ass, but once he felt how hot and tight it was, and how eager her ass muscles were clinging and caressing and pulling on his fuck-pole, he went wild.
He shoved forward, gasping with pleasure and the girl muffled a scream into her pillow. Her eyes bugged out and she felt a seeringly hot, uncomfortable sensation in her asshole.
"Steve… stop… no…" she hissed between tightly clenched teeth, but it was to no avail. The boy's slim young cock slipped effortlessly into her anal channel, aided by her willing anal muscles, until he buried inside her to the hilt.
Only his balls remained outside her extended shit-passage.
Susan started to moan.
"Feel good, baby… yes I bet it does… Jesus you were right… your ass is tight… much tighter than your cunt and I thought that was the tightest thing I was ever going to stick my cock into!"
Susan wanted to cry out, "It hurts! It hurts too much!" but she couldn't. Then a surprising thing happened. The sensations which at first were painful and hot and very uncomfortable soon turned to pleasant ones.
"Yes," she sighed. "That's better."
"I told you!" the boy whispered triumphantly, his cock going quickly in and out of her steaming butt hole.
She started humping back at him. His prick, lubricated by large amounts of Vaseline jelly, eased into her at an exciting pace. She felt the boy reaching under her belly to insert two fingers into her creamy pussy.
Soon the sensations from her cunt merged with those blossoming in her butt-hole and together they formed one tremendously pleasant fuck sensation which drove the girl mad with desire.
She couldn't lie still. Her arms and legs jerked and she writhed ecstatically under him, his cock spearing between her buttocks until she was climbing the walls.
"More!" she called out. "More! More!"
"For Christ's sake, not too loud. Mom and Dad will hear you," the boy whispered back.
"Sorry… but I can't help it… Jesus it feels so good… my whole body is on fire! I'm burning up!"
The boy's fingers slammed in and out of her cunt in rhythm to his cock slipping in and out of her burning asshole. Steve was establishing the perfect stroke pattern for her and she could feel the familiar fuck sensations rearing up inside her loins.
"It feels so fucking good, baby… so fucking, fucking good!" she gasped.
Steve played with her clit-button until she climaxed, her body crying out in ecstasy.
"More! More!" she squealed.
"Okay… okay! Just keep quiet, will you?"
He slammed into her as hard as he could, fingering her clit at the same time. She came again, her entire body shuddering with delight.
"You… tight-assed little… cunt! Ohhhhh… ohhhhh."
"Harder! Really give it to me! You've never felt so big inside me before! Bigger even than Mark's cock! Yes, much bigger! And as thick as a tree trunk! Yes yes, YESSS!"
Her words made the boy work harder. He slammed into her, pounding her bung-hole, Vaseline making his torrid prick slippery as an eel.
"You're wonderful… the biggest cock in the world… yes, oh God yes!"
He rammed even harder into her, afraid he was going to force her right off the bed.
Still she screamed for more. He had to put his hand over her mouth for fear his parents would hear her.
He could feel his own orgasm approaching. His balls were tightening, preparing to shoot their cum-filled pleasure into her anxiously awaiting ass. It was only a matter of seconds now… almost there… almost… there…
"So… fucking… tight!"
"More… ohhh I think I'm going to pass out…"
"No, don't… only another couple of seconds, baby. Almost there!"
She exploded again, screaming into his palm, which was pressed tightly against her open mouth.
She felt his hand starting to shake violently.
"Oh shit!" he gasped.
Here it cums, she thought, preparing herself for the sudden hot onslaught of jism into her shit-cavern.
He hunched over her and his body shot forward, throwing her flat on the bed.
"JESUS!" he squealed.
Susan felt as if the earth had exploded underneath her. The bed rocked furiously and she let out a strangled cry of blinding ecstasy. She felt as if her body had been sliced cleanly in two. Steve's cock slammed forward, then rested all the way inside her, jerking and spewing out its precious load of jism.
She felt the boy's body trembling violently, his fingernails digging into her shoulders. His hot breath fanned against her neck.
His fingers clawed inside her cunt, tweaking her clit-button and making her cum again so that the two adolescent lovers reveled in their mutual cum, a fire breathing dragon locked deep inside their burning loins.
When it was over Steve pulled his cock out of her with an audible pop. He then lay beside her, fighting to catch his breath.
"God… I… never… so good… never like that… even with your cunt… never… Susan…"
"Ssshh. Relax, baby. Don't talk. Get your breath back. That's it… relax."
As he lay on his back she straddled his groin, reaching underneath to lift up his still rock-hard cock to meet her descending cunt.
"Ohhh yeahhhhhh…" he sighed, closing his eyes.
She smiled down at him, her eyes taking in every inch of his handsome young body.
Then they started to fuck, slowly and evenly. "Enjoy," she whispered. "Relax and enjoy."
"It felt so good, Susan. Did it feel good for you too?"
"Not at first. But then it did. Boy, did it ever! We'll have to do it again."
"Mmmmm, yes…"
"But for now…"
He smiled. Yeah, for now…
"I love the way your cock goes in and out of my pussy. Feels just right."
Just then there was a knock on the door. Then the door opened. Susan stopped dead still, her heart in her throat.
"Oh God no," Steve whispered, heart pounding painfully.
Mark laughed. "Am I interrupting something?" he asked, walking into the room clad in his faded cut-offs.
"You bastard," Steve said, smiling with relief. "You scared the slit out of us."
"You sure did, I thought for sure it was your mother or father. God!" Susan continued her up and down movement.
Mark watched his brother's cock going in and out of his cousin's cunt for a minute, then he unbuttoned his shorts and let them fall to the floor. His cock was semi-erect. Even at half erection it looked enormous, the balls well hung and very plump.
"Mind if I join in?" he asked, sitting on the edge of the bed.
Susan smiled, then closed her eyes and balanced herself with both palms.
"You two enjoying yourselves?" Mark asked them.
"Mmmmm," Steve murmured, his eyes closed.
Mark nodded. "Yeah, I thought so."
"Want your cock sucked?" Susan asked. "I'll turn around…"
"Don't mind if you do."
They positioned themselves and Susan went down on him while her butt reared up before she descended upon the prone nineteen-year-old.
"I have a surprise for both of you," Mark said.
"Yeah, what?" Susan asked languidly.
"Have you told Steve about our Debbie?"
Steve nodded.
"Aren't you anxious to meet her?" Mark asked his brother as he watched his own thick hard cock going in and out of Susan's eagerly sucking mouth.
"I've been meaning to ask you to introduce us but I've been kind of busy lately."
"Very funny. As it so happens, I've invited her to join our little get-together."
"Oh?" Susan said. "Do you mind?"
"No. I suppose not. How about you, Steve?"
"No. Sounds okay to me. That way we can pair off. I hear she's got big tits."
"Like you wouldn't believe," Mark said, smiling. "And she's told me all about your afternoons together in her parents' house," he said, turning to face Susan.
The girl blushed.
"She really digs you, baby."
Susan smiled, Mark's big dick still in her mouth, wet with her hot saliva.
Steve was close to shooting his load. He suddenly wasn't too interested in the conversation.
"I thought we'd have her over tomorrow after lunch. That's when Mom and Dad are visiting those people down the beach. Some sort of party or something. We'll have the house to ourselves."
Suddenly, Mark became uninterested in talking any longer. Both brothers started to hump at the girl, Steve into her cunt and Mark, into her face.
First Steve came, then Mark, then Susan, reveling in all the cum being shot into her cunt and mouth at the same time.
"Tomorrow you say?" Susan said, lying between the boys after they had all climaxed.
"Yeah," Mark sighed, his cheek resting against Susan's tits.
"Sounds like we're going to have some party of our own."
"Yeah," Mark said, "but the invitation list is [missing text]."
They all burst out laughing.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"You nervous?" Steve asked his cousin.
Susan shrugged. "A little, I guess."
"I'm nervous."
"Well, you've never met Debbie. But she's okay. She really digs fucking."
"How was it when you… did it with her?"
Susan smiled. "Nice. Really nice."
"As nice as when we fuck?"
"Oh, it's different, baby. Nice in other ways, not to say it's better… just… different. You know I can't get enough of your cock!"
Steve grinned proudly.
They were in the kitchen having a sandwich. Mark was at Debbie's house. He was going to bring her over.
Steve shifted in his chair. He felt his cock hardening.
Susan finished her sandwich and brought her empty plate to the sink to wash it off. Steve finished his sandwich and handed her his plate to rinse.
He adjusted the crotch of his shorts as he gazed at the girl's shapely young ass. She was wearing a halter top and a tight pair of shorts, so tight he could see the outline of her pussy.
He stood up and locked his arms around her waist from behind and pressed his crotch against her ass, wriggling it against her and sighing as his cock quickly became rock-hard.
His hands then went over her tits and he squeezed them lovingly.
"Suck me," he whispered in her ear. "They'll be here soon."
"So what? Suck me."
He unbuttoned her shorts and slipped his hand inside her panties to comb through her silky pubic hairs. His fingers caressed her pouting cuntlips and she leaned back against him, moaning with pleasure.
"I love you," she sighed, closing her eyes. "You make me feel so good…"
The zipper slid down with the pressure of the back of his hand inside her shorts and he was able to thrust his forefinger into her cunt-channel. It felt wet and hot. He caressed her clit-button and felt it swelling up.
"Let's fuck right in here," he said, his voice betraying his emotion. "Forget about sucking me off. I want to shove my cock deep into your hot little pussy!"
He pressed her back onto the kitchen table and spread her legs.
"Steve this is crazy…" But she didn't resist. She felt her heart pounding.
He pulled off her shorts and panties, revealing her beautiful pussy. He tugged down his cut-offs and white briefs and pulled her toward him, her ass sliding on the wooden table.
"Ow!" she giggled. "I think I just got a splinter!"
She wrapped her legs around his slim waist and he guided his hard cock to her gaping pleasure-hole. She threw her head back when he shoved forward, entering her fully.
"Je-sus!"
"Feel good, baby?"
"God, you know it!"
"There's more, sweetheart. Just hang on!"
He started fucking her with powerful strokes, his cock rubbing against her swollen clit button. Her pussy juice started to flow onto the table.
His hands slipped inside her halter and fondled her tits. Her nipples were achingly hard and as he kneaded them between thumb and forefinger little currents of electricity flowed through her body, connecting with the sensations building in her cunt.
He gripped her asscheeks and leaned into her, his own asscheeks hollowing out as he thrust into her again and again and again.
"Feel so hot… ohhh yes, yes!" she gasped.
She reached down to cup his balls and squeeze the plump globes passionately.
When she was tired of playing with his nuts, she reached around his quivering buttocks and parted his cheeks. Then she inserted her middle finger between his slim moons and pressed it against his puckered red asshole.
Steve held his breath, knowing what was coming next.
She slowly, ever so slowly, inserted her middle digit into his rectum and he reared his ass up to meet her thrust. In a few minutes her knuckles were pressing against his buttocks and her finger was completely embedded inside his tight shit-hole. She pressed her fingertip against his sensitive prostate gland and he thought he would hit the ceiling. Instead, he fucked her harder.
She climaxed, a wet stain darkening the wooden table underneath her.
"Ohhhh you beautiful little bitch!" he howled as she slammed against his prostate. "You're going to make me cum any fucking second now!"
"It's alright, baby. Just fuck me, fuck me, FUCK ME!"
He pulled up her halter top and pressed his lips against one tit, sucking on her nipple like an infant.
She moaned, placing her free hand on top of his head and pressing his lips down on her breast.
"Sweet, sweet little fuckboy," she whispered in his ear, biting his lobe until it bled.
He gave her every inch of his hard adolescent cock. His prick head swelled up to three times its normal size inside her, flattening her clit-button each time he entered her in such a way as to give her the most intense fuck sensations possible.
She could feel his cockhead slamming right against her backbone!
"Don't stop! Don't ever stop!"
She continued slamming her digit up against his prostate. He couldn't hold on much longer now…
He bit her nipple, nuzzling it between his grinding teeth. She wailed in ecstasy, coming so fiercely she thought he had broken something inside her.
Then he lurched forward and grunted like an animal. She shoved her finger all the way up his butt-channel and he squealed like a little girl, spilling his jism inside her in one blinding rush of pleasure.
"God oh God oh God oh God oh God," he cried, his face twisting into a mask of ecstasy. His knees weakened and his legs trembled. He fell on her and she pulled out her finger to revel completely in the wondrous sensations now swimming inside her.
Her orgasm seemed to last for hours. Tears ran down her flushed face. She started to whimper, then to sob, and her sobs joined with the boy's as together they experienced one of the most intense orgasms they'd ever known.
When it was over, and it seemed to end just as quickly and surprisingly as it had begun, the boy stood up and pulled his dick out of her oozing cunt hole. His jism and her juices dribbled onto the table.
"God," she gasped, her lungs aching for air. "That was incredible!"
He smiled. "You're telling me." His balls and ass ached but he felt more satisfied than ever before.
"We better get dressed," Susan panted. She sat up, her head spinning.
The boy pulled up his underpants and shorts and she watched his magnificent cock disappear inside them.
Susan got weakly to her feet, adjusted her halter top and pulled on her panties and shorts.
"We'll have to do that again sometime," Steve said jokingly. He took a dishcloth and wiped up the cum residue from the kitchen table.
Susan gazed out the kitchen window and saw Mark and Debbie approaching. She took one look at the girl's ample tits and felt the fire burning in her loins. She remembered that first day on the beach with Debbie, then in the girl's house afterward. She and Debbie had made love since, but never with the boys, always just the two of them.
"She's coming," Susan said over her shoulder.
Steve stood beside her and watched the two youngsters approaching.
"Jesus, what tits!" he said, grinning with anticipation. Susan nudged him in the ribs and he chuckled.
"You're just jealous," he said, nudging her back.
"No. Just anxious. I don't know about you but I'm feeling horny as hell right now."
"Me too. I can't wait to get my cock into her pussy."
"After that remark, you're lucky I'm not jealous!" Susan said.
Mark held the kitchen door open for Debbie as she walked in, smiling at Susan, then at Steve.
"Hey, your brother is a doll," she said to Mark.
Steve blushed self-consciously.
"If you're half as good as Mark is in bed, we're going to have one hell of a time," she added.
"That's for me to know and you to find out," he replied. The others laughed uproariously.
"Let's go upstairs," Mark suggested.
"Good idea," Debbie said, putting her arm around Steve's waist. "Why don't you let Steve and I spend a little time together first. To get acquainted."
"Good idea!" the boy announced eagerly.
Mark looked at Susan and smiled. "Sure," he said with a shrug.
"Have a good time," Susan said. "Give a holler when you want us to join in on the fun."
Steve took Debbie's hand and together they walked upstairs. As they mounted the stairs, Debbie's eyes gazed appreciatively up and down the boy's lean young frame.
Nice, she thought. Very fucking nice! She wondered if his cock would be as big and thick as his older brother's.
When they got into the boy's room, he closed the door behind them. Debbie walked across the small room to his bed by the window and sat, turning to look out the window. She took a deep breath of the salt air and smiled.
"You like it here?" he asked, sitting nervously beside her.
"Mmm. I'm beginning to."
He couldn't help looking at her tits. They were so much bigger than Susan's.
"Come closer," she said. "Don't be afraid. I'm not going to bite you."
He blushed and edged closer, until their bare thighs were pressing together.
"That's better."
She cupped his chin with her palm and drew his lips to hers. Her breath tasted sweet and full of promise. Her lips were hot and dry. He slipped his tongue between them and she sucked on it, moaning softly. She placed her hand on his thigh and ran it up and down his leg.
Steve felt his cock hardening, almost painfully. Then before he knew it, her hand was on his crotch, kneading his cock to full thickness.
"I want to taste your prick," she whispered, her tongue dancing around his mouth.
He started fumbling with the buttons of her pale blue blouse, his fingers trembling with anticipation. He remembered the first time he had fucked Susan. He hadn't been this nervous since then.
Debbie's passionate nature easily communicated itself to the boy. She roughly caressed his crotch, feeling his lean young cock. Her lips and tongue seemed to be all over his face at once.
He tugged her blouse off her shoulders and unsnapped her bra. Her tits tumbled out like two boulders and his lips fell hungrily to them.
"Sweet young boy," she gasped, unbuttoning then unzipping his shorts. She pulled them down and he lifted up his ass so she could pull down his underpants. His cock sprang into view and she gabbed it, stroking it hard.
"Jesus!" he gasped, and before he knew what had happened he came, jism flying up in the air and splattering over them both. He leaned against her, moaning with pleasure.
But when it was over he looked at her with embarrassment.
"Christ," he said, nearly sobbing. "I'm sorry, Debbie. I didn't mean to… cum… so… quickly…"
She smiled. "Don't worry about it, sweetheart. There's plenty more where that came from, I'm sure."
He handed her several kleenex from a small multi-colored box on the bedside table. She held his cock and wiped it clean. He bit his lips while she cleaned off his prick, hoping he wouldn't shoot his wad again so suddenly.
When she finished wiping herself off she quietly removed his T-shirt and slipped out of her jeans and panties. Her pussy hair was dark and dense – much denser than Susan's. The comparison between the two adolescent girls excited Steve.
She lay back and opened her legs invitingly.
"Feel like eating pussy?"
He smiled and stafled licking the inside of her thigh. She pressed down on his head, and he kissed her cunt. He felt her flesh quiver as he inserted his tongue all the way into her creamy bole.
"That's more like it," she moaned. Then she maneuvered herself so she could suck his still-erect cock.
She cupped his balls, squeezing them together like two golf balls, and went down on him, reveling in the slimness of his tool. It's length more than made up for its lack of thickness. She too was making comparisons between his cock and Mark's enormous one.
She couldn't make up her mind yet who's she wanted.
She quickly found out that Steve's prick was delicious. She could taste his warm cum residue like an outer coating on his prick-shaft. His balls were plump, hairless and firm.
She felt their cum-filled weight and moaned, his dickhead against the inside of her cheek.
He opened her cunt with thumb and forefinger and licked her cuntal walls, then he concentrated on her large cunt, which swelled up even more as he gave it his full attention.
She pressed her cunt against his face and he pressed his cock closer to her lips. The bed moved noisily as their bodies writhed.
Delicious! she thought, sucking on his cock like a candy stick.
Her honey cum started to flow and his Adam's apple bobbed up and down as he swallowed every spicy hot drop, pining for more.
She suddenly jerked against him and he knew she had cum. It had happened so quickly!
Things are going well! he thought proudly, feeling her lips tugging on his hard-on.
She pressed her forefinger against his asshole and for a moment he thought it was Susan's cunt he was eating out. She drilled her finger all the way up his moist shit-passage, right up against his sensitive prostate.
Then she went down on him with such gusto he thought she was going to bite off his dick – and balls too!
I can't hold back, he thought. I… can't… hold… back!
He lurched against her and his cock exploded in her mouth. Cum splashed against the roof of her mouth and hung down in sticky, gooey gobs. She swallowed, tasting his young juicy wads. Then she climaxed again as his tongue massaged her cunt repeatedly.
He clutched her quivering buttocks, his fingernails digging into her smooth white flesh. He jerked against her as if plugged into a wall outlet, experiencing wave after wave of intense fuck sensations.
God! he thought. God oh God!
She sucked him dry, her lips like suction cups against his shaft, his cock veins pulsating hotly against her tongue as it slithered like a snake up and down his fuck-tool.
She ran her tongue tip underneath his pronounced cockhead ridge, further enhancing his pleasure.
His tongue slipped out of her pussy and he gasped, his mouth pressing against her sweating inner thigh. "Sweet Jesus!" he whispered, biting his lower lip and grimacing as if in pain. But just the opposite was true. The pleasure was intense beyond words!
If it feels this good when she gives head, imagine what fucking her will be like! he thought, sighing in ecstasy as she sucked the last wad from his cock.
They brake away from each other and Debbie turned around to face him. They both lay on their ides. The girl reached down and fondled his prick, glad to see it was still hard as a rock and ready for more.
"Do you want to call the others?" Steve asked.
Debbie smiled. "Do you?"
"No." He ran his fingers over her tits.
"They're big, aren't they?"
He smiled. "The biggest I've ever seen."
"Fuck me," she whispered.
He positioned himself between her smooth young thighs as she opened wide for him. Her cunt glistened redly. He could see her waiting clit.
"Are you disappointed that my cock isn't as big as Mark's?" he asked, as she reached underneath him to grab hold of his prick and guide it toward her awaiting fuck-hole.
She smiled. "No. I've had all kinds of cocks inside me. All shapes and sizes. None as big as your brother's, that's for sure, but the size of a guy's cock doesn't necessarily mean more pleasure for a woman. It's knowing what to do with what you've got that counts."
"And?"
"And let's see now if you know what to do with what you've got, which is one handsome tool, long and thin like a sword!"
He pressed forward and felt his cock slipping into her hot wet fuck-passage. He sighed with pleasure as her expert cuntal muscles took firm hold of his hard-on and pulled it all the way inside her pussy.
"God… you're bigger inside than Susan."
"More room to maneuver around, eh?"
The girl then wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled his body close to hers. He felt her tits flattening against his chest and her hard erect nipples spearing into his flesh.
"You're so young and soft and handsome," she whispered.
"I'm only two years younger than you," Steve pointed out as he started to fuck her, slowly and evenly, rubbing against her tear-shaped cunt.
She laughed. "That's true. But to me you're a little boy. You look much younger than eighteen anyway."
"Thanks. I needed that."
She laughed uproariously, her arms locking around his neck. She kissed him fully, her tongue journeying into his mouth. "I didn't mean it that way. You might turn out to be the best lay I've ever had! You really make me feel good, you know that? And I'm not just saying that either. You're something special!"
"I'll bet you say that to all the boys."
She laughed again, then turned deadly serious as he picked up his tempo, his rhythmic thrusts producing a steadily building pressure deep inside her cunt. She started to moan and he fucked her harder, faster.
It soon felt as if a lightning bolt were being thrust into her over and over and over.
Her nails raked down his back, leaving in their wake red welts which puffed up and formed criss-crossing patterns on his skin.
"Baby," she moaned. "I think you know just how to use it. Mmmm. Already I can feel it. Usually it takes longer. Whew! That's dynamite! Yes! Give it to me! Every fucking hard inch, baby!"
He didn't need her passionate words of encouragement. The feel of her pussy was enough for him.
His moans joined with hers as the bedsprings screamed.
Grinning proudly, his cock stilt semi-erect and his balls hung low between his thighs, Steve opened the bedroom door and called down to Mark and Susan.
Susan ran her tongue over her cum-stained lips and swallowed the last of Mark's cum-wads. He fondled his aching balls, lying back against the couch.
"Time for a break," he gasped.
"We wouldn't want to disappoint our friends upstairs, would we?" Susan asked, getting to her feet and stretching.
As he watched her naked young tits lift upwards, Mark felt a renewed stirring in his cock. Suddenly he wasn't so tired after ail.
"You ready?" Susan asked, stretching her hand out to the sweating boy.
He took her hand and together they went up to Steve's room.
"Having fun, you two?" Debbie asked mischievously.
Mark smiled wanly. "I guess that's one way of putting it," he said.
Debbie sat up to allow the others room on Steve's narrow bed.
"This is going to be a tight squeeze," Mark said.
"I guarantee you you won't notice," Steve said, grinning.
"Well," Susan said. "How are we going to work this?"
"I'd like the feel of Mark's thick cock inside me," Debbie announced.
Mark edged over to the girl and they began French kissing.
"I guess that leaves you and me," Susan said to Steve.
They, too, began kissing.
But gradually the four youngsters' bodies touched, and Steve's hands went to Debbie's tits, and Mark's cock found its way to Susan's mouth while he busily finger-fucked Debbie to an orgasm.
Steve entered Susan's pussy and she sucked Mark's cock harder. Debbie showered the older boy's cheeks with wet kisses, fondling his balls as Susan sucked his cock shaft. Then she tweaked Susan's pointed red nipples.
Their sighs of pleasure blended into one frenzied cry. Their bodies moved as one in perfect harmony. Steve came inside his cousin's cunt and he then inserted his still hard dick into Debbie's cunt while Mark, who had cum in Susan's mouth, butt-fucked the girl.
They changed positions at will. Cum splattered the sheets. The girls' fragrant juices spiced the air and formed dark wet puddles on the mattress.
Their bodies gleamed with sweat.
As Susan watched, Mark butt-fucked Debbie while Debbie straddled the younger bay's cock.
Steve, who was lying on his back humping up into Debbie's descending pussy, took Susan's arm and had her straddle his face.
The two girls faced each other and wrapped arms around their necks, kissing passionately. The momentum built steadily until the four adolescents were crazy with desire, mad with the pleasure thrills shooting through their young bodies like fireworks.
Once they started they couldn't stop. First Steve came, howling in ecstasy into Susan's cunt, which made his cousin reach a blindingly intense orgasm of her own; then Debbie climaxed, the force of Mark's thick cock in her ass making her scream ecstatically.
Finally, Mark shot his cum into Debbie's steaming butt-hole.
The foursome collapsed on the bed, giggling and sighing and moaning.
"This has to be the best thing that's ever happened to me!" Mark exclaimed.
"Me too!" Steve added.
The girls were too exhausted to comment. They all rested for a few moments, letting the cool sea breeze drifting through the open window above Steve's bed refresh their naked, sweating bodies.
Then Mark eyed the older girl's heaving tits and he felt the familiar tingling sensation in his groin and knew it was about to start all over again.
Steve smelled Susan's aromatic cunt juice and that set him off, too.
Debbie watched Steve's growing erection out of the corner of her eye and reached over to start stroking him to full hardness.
Steve leaned over against Susan and the two cousins kissed, his fingers reaching deep into her oozing pussy.
"I couldn't have asked for a better vacation," Susan whispered into Steve's ear.
"Me too," he whispered back, kissing her neck.
"I wish it didn't have to end."
"Don't think about that now…"
He gave her something more pressing to think about.
Mark fondled Debbie's ample breasts and then inserted his hard dick into her ragged cunt hale.
"You're the best fuck in the world," she whispered to him.
"It takes one to know one," he replied, kneading her nipple between thumb and forefinger.
It was late in the afternoon when Debbie left them, looking as if she needed a few days' sleep to recover from their hectic lovemaking. She promised to be back the following morning.
Steve, Mark and Susan, arm in arm, waved from the kitchen door. They stood naked, their hips pressed against each other.
"Let's take a shower," Susan suggested. "I could use one."
"So could I!" the boys agreed in unison.
Steve watched the gentle sway of Susan's buttocks as they walked up the stairs. Suddenly he stopped and looked down at himself.
"Shit – oh," he said.
The others stopped and turned around. Steve smiled and pointed to his cock, which was now fully erect again.
Then Mark realized that his cock was also erect.
Susan looked from one cock to the other, then smiled. "I guess the shower can wait," she said. Then she raced into her bedroom and lept onto her bed.
Steve and Mark looked at each other and grinned knowingly.
Then they raced upstairs to join their naked young cousin.
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