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CHAPTER ONE


Edna watched the teen through her binoculars, and as he advanced in her direction, her hands began to tremble.
He's absolutely adorable! she thought. My God, why can't he be mine?
The teen walked along the beach, kicking at small mounds of sand, keeping away from the incoming water. He was dressed only in a pair of tight fitting black bathing briefs, which accentuated the slim curve of his buttocks. He was lean and slender, his body nut brown from the sun. His hair was long and thick, a golden color bleached almost white by the sun.
As he came closer Edna was able to see his face. He was smiling to himself now. He was more than just handsome or cute; he was beautiful, almost angelic, with fine smooth features. Edna ached to touch him, to hold him.
She brought down the binoculars and wiped away the ring of perspiration around her eyes.
Edna had moved into the summer cottage nearly a week ago. She had noticed the slender teen almost immediately. It was as if a magical spell had been cast. She had been attracted to young men before, even while she was happily married. He was something special. He was now in her thoughts constantly. She would stand vigil every morning after breakfast and every afternoon after lunch, even during the early evening, hoping to catch a glimpse of him.
He loved to swim, and he was a graceful, able swimmer. He seemed friendless; he was always by himself. Perhaps, he was a loner. Edna secretly hoped so, because she was gradually getting up enough courage to talk to him.
She felt the familiar tingling sensation between her legs. Pussy juice was beginning to soak through her panties. She absently rubbed her crotch and moaned. It was difficult now just to sit and watch him.
He must be staying with his parents or relatives or friends – but he's always alone. Edna gathered his house was just beyond her vision, behind the sand dunes to the left of her white-washed house. To the right were the rocky cliffs, below which the water was rough and churned as if in a blender.
She saw the teen coming closer in her direction.
She wondered what the teen looked like naked, and was his skin as soft as it looked? How old was he? He looked no older than eighteen. Edna imagined herself in bed with the teen, his cock slipping between her thighs. She had been having such thoughts for days now.
But the lascivious images persisted, impossible to resist. She masturbated to them. Now she needed something more. She stood up and placed the binoculars on the table beside her on the porch.
Her heart pounding, she walked in the teen's direction. She felt as if she were in a dream. Now or never, she thought. Whatever the consequences, I'm going to have that teen. He's a virgin, I'm sure. I'll be his first woman. His teacher…
The teen looked up when he saw her approaching and smiled. "Hi!" he said and Edna's heart skipped a beat. She could feel herself trembling, despite the late morning sun.
"Hello," she said. She couldn't help eyeing his crotch. Her eyes widened. She saw the noticeable bulge of his crotch, further enhanced by the tight briefs. My God, she thought, his cock must be absolutely enormous! She could see the mushroom-shaped cockhead and his plump balls. Her knees suddenly turned to rubber.
"Do you live there?" the teen asked, pointing to her house.
"Yes, I'm here for the summer, perhaps longer."
"It gets cold here during the winter."
Edna nodded. "So I've heard. My husband and I usually stay until September, but since he passed away I just might decide to stay longer. It's quite beautiful here."
"I'm sorry about your husband."
"Oh, it was nearly a year ago. Thank you."
"What's your name?" he asked.
"Edna. And yours?"
"Tommy."
"Do you live around here?"
"Behind the dunes. I'm staying with my parents and sister."
I never see them.
"Mom and Dad are writers. They stay in the house most of the time. It's kinda crazy, but they like it here because it's quiet."
"And your sister?"
"She's not here yet. She's staying with her friend until next week."
Edna was finding it difficult to take her eyes from his prominent crotch, but she didn't want to frighten the teen away.
"Would you like a cool drink?" she asked. "You look hot."
He thought for a minute and Edna could swear during that time her heart had stopped. "Okay. Sure!"
"You're here all alone, huh?"
"Yes. Maybe you'd like to… keep me company once in a while. You're a pleasure to talk to."
Tommy beamed. "You're a nice lady. I like you."
It was such an innocent, straightforward thing to say, but Edna blushed and her cunt cried out for relief. She wanted more than anything to rip the teen's briefs off and fondle his cock. But she knew she would have to be patient. Already the teen liked her. That was a start and a good omen.
As they climbed the several, steps to her back porch Edna said, "You've got a lovely tan." Her fingers brushed against his shoulder. The teen seemed to like the attention she was giving him. She let her hand move down his back and over the ridge of his backbone. She was thrilled that he didn't move away.
As she did this, Tommy's eyes gazed longingly at her tits. Edna was wearing shorts and a halter top. Her nipples, which were hard and pointed, were pressing against the halter. Her breasts were round and large. Tommy had a sudden urge to touch them. He had never seen such big tits before.
"Would you like to come inside?" Edna asked, reluctantly taking her hand away from him. "It's cooler inside."
"Okay." He didn't fail to notice that Edna was quite a beautiful woman. Although she was in her mid-thirties she looked years younger. He liked the look of her long black hair against the paleness of her face. He felt his cock stirring in his bathing briefs and he turned red.
Jeez, he thought, I don't want her to see me with a hard on!
Edna disappeared into her small kitchen and returned with two glasses of soda. She sat alongside the teen on the couch and their thighs touched. The teen didn't move away from her. He seemed very comfortable with her.
As she brought the glass to her lips she looked down at his crotch and saw he had the beginnings of an erection. She closed her eyes and ribbed her legs together slightly, feeling the urgent signals from her oozing pussy.
"Do you have any friends here?" she asked. She had to clear her throat. Her voice was hoarse with emotion and anticipation.
"No. But I kinda like it by myself."
"Mmm. So do I. No girlfriends?"
Tommy laughed nervously and blushed. "No."
"I'm surprised. You're such a handsome young man." Her fingers brushed his cheek and he gave her a bashful smile. She noticed his hand was trembling slightly as he drank more of the soda.
He finished the soda and placed the empty glass now the table in front of them. "I think maybe I better be going."
"Oh, so soon? Stay a little while longer. It's not often I have someone so handsome and intelligent to talk to." As Edna said this, she touched his thigh and gave it a squeeze. The teen looked down at her hand on his leg and swallowed hard. But he didn't move away.
Edna decided the time had come. Her hand trailed slowly up his thigh until her fingertips were touching the elastic leg band of his briefs. His cock was semi-erect now and it really did look enormous. His cock was as thick as her wrist!
"I saw you looking at my tits before," Edna said suddenly, her voice quivering; "Would you like to touch them?"
The teen looked up at her, startled. It was beginning to dawn on him what her intentions were. But the thought of actually feeling her tits sent another exciting jolt through his loins. Now he didn't care if his cock was stiffening – and he knew it was and if she saw it.
"Is it okay?" he asked breathlessly.
She cupped his groin and he moaned. "I would like it very much." She felt the thick outline of his cock shaft pressing against his belly. He looked frightened. Obviously no one – let alone a grown woman – had been this intimate with him before. But Edna knew he was ready. And willing. She would have him after all!
"Kiss me, first," she whispered.
He felt her hand on his cock, and he knew if she kept it up he was going to cum. He leaned over and their lips met. Her hand left his crotch and pressed against the back of his head, forcing his lips tightly against hers.
Her mouth opened and she slipped her tongue between his lips. He gasped, feeling all sorts of new and exciting feelings, all of which were centered on his burgeoning penis.
He put both arms around her neck and they French kissed. He sucked on her wet tongue. His cock was thoroughly erect now. It was so long that his swollen cock head could be seen… a couple of inches of his manly shaft were peering up over the elastic waist band of his bathing briefs.
"Reach around, and undo my halter tap," she instructed him. He fumbled with both hands, but finally the string came undone and she pulled away from him. Her halter fell on the couch between them. Her tits seemed to jump out at him.
Gingerly, he reached out with one hand and felt her tit. She moaned softly. His heart was slamming against his chest. He had never felt so excited before!
They kissed again and her hand slipped into his briefs and gripped his magnificent cock shaft. Edna started to caress it with the flat of her hand. Then she fisted it. The teen fondled her tits, kneading her pointed nipples between his thumb and forefinger.
"That feels good," she sighed. "You like me, don't you, my sweet?"
"You're beautiful," he gushed. "But-but, if you keep doing that to my cock I'm going to cum!"
"It's all right, my sweet. You're young. There's plenty of cum stored in your balls. You have the biggest cock I've ever seen. It's simply incredible! I want to feel it inside me."
"You mean?"
"Yes. I want you to fuck me."
"But-but I've never… never done that before," he stammered.
"I'll help you."
"But, I mean you're much older than me… my parents…"
"It'll be our little secret. There's nothing wrong with us making love. You're young, and you have a lot to learn, and I want to be your teacher. Don't you want me to be?"
"Oh, yes! I've never felt this way with anyone before… it feels… feels so good!"
"The pleasure is only beginning. I'll teach you everything."
She jerked him off, her fist moving faster and faster. She had never held a cock so thick and so long before. He must be over ten inches! she thought.
He started to moan. "I'm going to shoot, I tell you. Ohhh…"
"Suck my nipples, Tommy. My body is yours."
He unbuttoned her shorts and started to pull down the zipper when he suddenly squealed. His body jerked and his head snapped back. A moment later his cock exploded in her hand, sending out thick wads of jism into the air. Cum splattered on the cushions, on Edna's thighs and breasts. His ass moved up and down, humping into the hollow of her fist.
"Jeez! Jeez!" he cried, his face screwing up into a mask of pure pleasure.
She had never seen so much gism before. It flew up in great arcs into the air, then oozed thickly over her knuckles, over his bathing briefs and onto his thighs.
She gave his cock several more tugs and the teen sighed gratefully. But when the pleasure thrills had subsided, he turned red as a beet and looked embarrassed. Even ashamed.
"I-I tried to stop from cumming, but I couldn't."
"Oh, don't be silly. It's perfectly natural. You were excited, and it's a compliment to me. As I said before, there's plenty more jism where this came from. I'll get a towel." She stood up and covered the hand she had been using to jerk him off with her other hand to keep the jism from dripping onto the floor as she went into the bathroom.
She walked back into the living room, her tits swaying to and fro, and bent down to wipe the cum off the teen.
"Why don't we take this off," she said, pulling down his briefs. She had her first good look at his prick. It was still hard as a rock and, as she suspected, well over ten inches in length. His balls were well-hung and plump. His pubic hair was blond and silken.
She held his nuts in the palm of her hand, feeling their cum-filled weight. They were as smooth as ivory. She bent down and kissed his glans and a pearly white drop of watery after-cum oozed out of his piss slit. She licked it off, reveling in its taste.
Tommy watched, mesmerized. He saw, her take hold of his prick and gasped in surprise as she covered his dome-shaped cock head with her moistened lips.
"Are you going to suck it?" he asked, feeling stupid after having asked such an obvious question.
"Yes, my pet," she said, her tooling up and down the underside of his thick er. "I want you to cum in my mouth."
"Oh… I'd like that!" His cock was pulsating with desire and it suddenly felt as big as a house. He couldn't understand why a grown woman should be so interested in a teen, but he supposed she was lonely. In any event, he wasn't about to argue with her. Cock pleasure was not new to him – he had been masturbating since he was twelve, but the pleasure he had just experienced by her fist had been far more intense than anything he had experienced by his own hand.
And now she was about to suck him off!
He looked down and saw the white of her panties underneath the partially opened zipper of her shorts. He was about to ask her to take her shorts off when she went down on him. Suddenly all thoughts left his head. He bit his lower lip, feeling her tongue and mouth slowly covering his arching member, and his eyes widened with pleasure.
At first it was difficult for Edna. She started to gag after three quarters of his enormous pecker was between her hot, eager lips. She wanted to suck every inch of his tool, to give him the most pleasure possible. If he was to be hers whenever she wanted him – the time he was spending with her now was crucial. She had to make it impossible for him to resist her.
Gradually she got the hang of it. She had to breath solely through her nostrils. Because she really wanted to take all of him into her mouth – not only to give him the most pleasure possible, but to taste every part of his thrilling prick – she was able to.
It's a question of mind over matter, she thought, fondling his sacs.
He pressed down on the top of her head, insuring she sucked every square inch of his dick. He loved the way her tongue massaged his dick head, then drilled directly into his gaping piss hole. He never imagined a woman doing that to him before!
Edna felt his glans swelling up to almost three times their normal size. The teen truly was excited. And why not? Edna thought. Not only is it the first time he's ever gotten a blow job, but I know I'm making all the right moves. The secret is not to rush, to caress every part of his sex, until his orgasm rips his cock in half!
She combed her fingers through his silky pubic hairs, pulling them up, curling them around her fingers scratching and tugging until he was moaning incessantly. Saliva ran down his cock shaft, making it glisten excitingly. His balls started to tighten and Edna knew instinctively it wouldn't be very long before the teen shot his second cum load.
It was a long time since she had tasted the sweet essence of an adolescent teen's hot member. The last time had been while her husband was still alive. It was the teen who delivered their daily newspaper. It had been a hot day, much like today.
She had come to the door dressed only in a terrycloth robe when he had rung the bell to collect for the week. She remembered the look on his face when he saw her. Her tits had practically been hanging out of the robe.
He had been easy to seduce, but he was older too. Eighteen. His cock had been slender and long, his balls sprinkled with wiry curls. She had gotten him good and hot after inviting him into the house. Then, to top it all, she had opened her robe and let it fall from her shoulders, all the while watching his growing erection.
She had started to undress him and he didn't resist. He started to feel her up, shoving his forefinger into her dripping honey hole. Then she had gone down on him and he came very quickly. Then they had fucked. It was his first time. Just like it would be Tommy's first time.
Edna pressed her index finger against Tommy's puckered anus and the teen nearly hit the ceiling.
"What are you doing?" he gasped. But he didn't try to stop her.
He's putty in my hands, she thought. My slave. He'll soon be eating out of my hand!
"It feels so fucking good!" he suddenly called out. Then he started to writhe and his ass did an exciting dance on the cushion, hopping up and down. He felt the woman's finger pressing against his asshole and the feeling was both frighteningly intimate and arousing. He never thought his asshole could be the source of such pleasant sensations!
She sucked on his balls, taking first one into her mouth, then the other, feeling the inner sacs swimming inside. Her teeth nibbled on the hanging little flab of flesh just below the cleft of his cock head. The teen's head started to move to and fro, his eyes closed, and a constant moan came from deep inside his throat.
Edna intensified her sucking. Her head bobbed up and down until it was a mere blur. The teen began feeling the ecstatic pressure in his prick shaft and it felt as if his prick was about to split right in half.
The woman's lips were like suction cups and her mouth was a vacuum, about to suck out every drop of his precious sauce.
"Jeez… I never thought I could feel this good… any second now… ohhh, Edna, I can't believe how good it feels… wow!"
She made him dizzy the way she sucked. So quickly. Then he slumped back against the cushion and started to hump into Edna's mouth, meeting her every wet embrace. She felt his dick head slamming against the very back of her throat and again she had to concentrate hard to keep from gagging. Any moment now… any moment.
He gave out a piercing cry and his eyes nearly popped out of their sockets. He arched his back and suddenly Edna's mouth filled with his creamy white jism. She continued to suck while swallowing great wads of his gooey cream. His jism tasted absolutely delicious. She had almost forgotten how good a teen's sperm could taste!
She knew it was an acquired taste, but a teen's spunk was hard to resist!
He called out her name, moaning and moaning, then sighing deeply, his hips rotating, his cock moving in and out of her mouth. She sucked him completely dry, squeezing his balls at the same time. He shot so much jism into her mouth, it oozed out of the corner of her mouth.
Tommy opened his eyes in time to see his thick cream crawling like a caterpillar from her mouth and this further increased his pleasure for he had never seen anything as erotic as that before.
The pleasure seemed to go on and on, as if he were enjoying multiple orgasms. Then he was empty and Edna licked his cock and balls clean. She then ran her tongue over sperm-stained lips, not wanting to waste a drop of his precious seed.
Now, she decided, it's time for me to have a little fun.
"That was incredible," he said, sitting up. His cock jerked spasmodically against his belly. It was still hard as a rock. That was another reason Edna has always been attracted to young men. Their cocks never seemed to get soft. They could cum so many times before needing a break.
She stood up and took the teen by the hand, pulling him up from the couch. "Let's go into my bedroom. We'll be more comfortable there."
"Are we going to fuck now?" he asked.
"We'll save that for last. There's something I want you to see first…"
The window beside her bed was open, and a gentle sea breeze blew the white curtains inward, making them billow like a sail. She and the teen sat on the edge of her bed.
Then Edna pulled down her shorts and panties, revealing her thick pubic bush. She heard Tommy's sharp intake of breath. She parted her legs then lay back on the bed so he could see her wet vagina.
"Gosh!" the teen whispered.
"Touch my pussy," she said, her voice urgent and low.
Feeling the breeze on his back, he hunched over and looked straight into her haven of pleasure.
"What's that little thing inside?" he asked.
"You mean my clitoris? It's the most sensitive part of my cunt. It's like the head of your penis. Touch it with your finger. Rub it. Caress it. Then you'll make me cum. Women take longer than men to cum, so you'll have to be patient with me."
Gingerly, a faint smile on his face, the teen slipped his middle finger into her vagina. He giggled when he felt her wet flesh caress his digit as if it were a thin little penis.
"This is fun!" he exclaimed.
You bet your ass it is, she thought, already feeling the exhilarating sensations starting deep inside her womb.
He rubbed the button and his finger soon became wet with her oozing juices. He bent over to smell the aromatic scent. His nose twitched. He liked the smell. Musky and sweet, promising many hidden delights. His cock started to pulsate. It was crying out for attention, but the teen ignored it. His curiosity was getting the better of him. He wanted to explore this new territory as thoroughly as possible.
He slipped his finger in and out of her slit. When Edna closed her eyes and started to moan he paused long enough to bring his finger to his nose to sniff. Then it licked it, finding the taste to his liking.
He grew more daring, remembering the feel of Edna's lips and tongue on his stiff prick.
"Ohhh, Christ, yes!" Edna called out when she felt his tongue curl around her clit. She had cried out so suddenly, that the teen thought he had hurt her. But when he saw the sleepy, aroused expression on her face he knew just the opposite was true.
"You're wonderful," she moaned. "Already you're learning so much… you're making me feel so very happy!"
And that's just what the teen wanted. He wanted to reciprocate the pleasure she had given him, more pleasure than he thought it was possible to experience. He kissed her pouting vulva, her pubic hairs tickling the tip of his nose, then he thrust his tongue out and swept it underneath her tear shaped clit button.
Edna started to writhe ecstatically on the bed, spreading her legs wide so he could have full access to her steaming pleasure hole. She had never felt his excited before. It was as if the teen knew instinctively what to do. He wasn't making a wrong move!
Of course, he was slightly awkward and he fumbled, but that made it all the more exciting because, despite his understandable awkwardness, he was trying very hard to please her. That, she knew, was the start to any long-lasting relationship, sexual or otherwise.
She was beginning to like this eager teen very much indeed!
He licked her oozing cuntal walls, his face becoming coated with her aromatic cream. Her scent filled his senses; his nostrils became clogged with her juices. It felt wonderful!
"Jesus, yes… take me… stick your delicious tongue all the way into me… yes… there… Just there… again! Christ Almighty, you're incredible… yes, yes, YES!"
She arched her back and before, she knew what was happening to her, she climaxed, quickly and breathlessly – an orgasm so intense, so all consuming she cried out, not caring if anyone heard her.
But no one did. The area outside Edna's house was deserted. It was as if she and Tommy were the only people on earth!
Tommy knew he was on the right track now. He felt suddenly very powerful, able to provoke startling feelings from the beautiful woman lying on the same bed as he. Imagine, he thought, I'm actually eating out a woman's pussy… not just a girl's cunt, but a full-grown woman's!
He reveled in all the attention Edna was giving him, attention his parents never seemed to have time for. As for his sister, she was always so aloof. She was also several years older than he, with her own close-knit group of girlfriends. She never seemed interested in boys.
But his thought returned to the task at hand, that of giving Edna as much pleasure as possible. More even!
His cock was so hard now it was becoming difficult to ignore its need. He ached already for the touch of her lips on it, to feel the breathtaking sensation of cumming in her mouth, of knowing she was swallowing his jism and loving every drop of it, too!
He had two fingers inside her now, slipping wetly in and out, in and out, in and out. Edna couldn't lie still. She was twisting and turning on the mattress, cunt sensation building upon cunt sensation, creating one burgeoning sensation that completely enveloped her.
She climaxed again, and it was as if her body was being transported to a place of pure curt sensations, where nothing else mattered except feeling pleasure.
It's time for his cock, she thought. I need to feel his thickness inside me. I'll give him the fucking of his life. He'll cum as he's never cum before. Then he'll be mine for sure!
Edna propped herself on both elbows, watching the teen go to work between her quivering legs. Part of her wanted him to go on and on with just his exquisite lips and tongue and probing fingers, but another part of her urged her on to new horizons. She had to have his cock inside her!
He had cum twice already. Now he would be able to stay hard and keep from shooting his load longer.
She leaned over and pulled him up by the shoulders. She couldn't help laughing because it was obvious he enjoyed what he was doing. He wiped the cunt juice from his face with the back of his hand and looked up at her questioningly.
"You want me to stop? I thought I was doing okay."
She reached her arms out to him and he slid across the sheets to her. "You were magnificent. I thought you might want to try something a bit different."
"What?" he asked eagerly.
"Fucking."
Despite his earlier enthusiasm, she could see he was bit nervous. Again he reminded her he had never balled before. It was clear he didn't want to disappoint her. She was touched.
She ran her fingers through his slightly damp mop of blond hair, feeling his soft skin pressing warmly against hers. "There's nothing to be frightened of. I'll help you. Once you've done it the first time, you'll see how easy it is."
"How… what do I do?"
She found his innocence exciting. Now she was in control again. She instructed him to position himself between her spread legs.
"You won't get pregnant or anything, will you?" he asked.
She smiled. "Don't worry. When we got married, my husband and I decided we didn't want babies. There's no chance of my becoming pregnant."
He eyed her gaping red cunt hungrily. His prick looked so big to Edna; she couldn't wait to feel it slicing deep inside her.
He leaned forward and she took hold of his staff, guiding it toward her haven of pleasure. The teen lowered his body gently on top of hers, his cheek pressing between the cleft separating her tits, and Edna explained what he had to do next.
Tommy was becoming more and more excited. The blood was pounding in his forehead. He half expected to wake up in his own bed to find out everything that had happened with Edna had been a wonderful dream, but nothing more than that. Yet the moment his cock head slipped between Edna's puffy cunt lips and he felt her inner muscles and membranes pulling his dong into her, he knew it wasn't a dream. It was real. It was actually happening to him. To him!
It suddenly dawned on him that he was about to lose his virginity. Until now that had never had much significance to him. But now it meant everything. He wanted desperately to shove his cock into her pussy. He knew that was what she wanted, and with her help he could do it!
He felt her hand on his cock shaft and the other on his buttocks, pushing him forward, giving him all the hints he needed. She moaned as he entered her. She could feel every hard thick inch burrowing between her splayed thighs. She arched her back and grimaced. She had never felt anything so thick, so big before!
He pushed forward and in one devastating moment buried his prick in her steaming fuck hole to the hilt.
"Sweet Jesus!" she cried, and for a moment Tommy thought this time he had really hurt her.
But no, again just the opposite was true. She wrapped her legs around him, both hands on his ass cheeks, her nails digging into his soft flesh.
She was so tight! And so wet and hot! She tightened her legs around his waist, and her channel became even tighter, her moans even louder. He loved the way her inner flesh caressed and massaged his cock shaft. He could feel her swollen clit button flattening against his schlong.
"My God, you're big, enormous!" she groaned, writhing underneath him. He stayed still inside her until she told him to move his cock in and out of her. "Keep moving your dick in and out… yes, that's it… beautiful!"
I'm fucking! he thought gleefully. I'm actually shoving my cock in a woman's cunt!
It truly was dreamlike!
But he quickly got the hang of things after an initial burst of enthusiasm when he pulled completely out of her and had to have her help reinserting his pulsating member. His ass rose and fell and his cock pierced her inner cuntal depths like an arrow, making her cream more than she had ever in her life.
Edna thought of her husband, of all the pleasure they had experienced together and all he had taught her, but their lovemaking had never been like this. With Tommy it was almost magical! He was so handsome, so eager to please her. And his cock! My God, she thought, words can't even convey how wonderful his prick feels inside me. My cunt walls are being stretched to their absolute limit with him inside me!
He kissed her tits, taking her nipples in his mouth and sucking on them like an infant. His fingers caressed her cheeks as he planted kisses all over her body. It felt as if she were being made love to by several men, not just one adolescent teen.
His cock thrusts gathered momentum quickly in direct proportion to his growing excitement. His groans echoed in her ears. His moves were both fluid and jerky. He had a lot to learn yet, but after all this was only his first time, and, as it was, he was doing incredible things to Edna's body.
She could feel an orgasm beginning, growing deep inside her, given shape by his powerful strokes.
"DO it to me," she murmured in his ear, her voice throaty and sexy. "I want to feel every fucking inch of your magnificent cock. Fuck me, baby. Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
"It feels so good," he whispered back, his voice breaking. "God, Edna… ohhh, God!"
Then all talk became unnecessary. They could only make noises and sounds, erotic and sensual. Sweat poured from their bodies as they moved together, as one.
Tommy increased his pace until he was slamming repeatedly into her, hardly pausing for breath. He could feel the sensations growing inside his loins like a flower, blossoming outward to encompass his body.
He drilled his tongue into the woman's ear and she arched her back and humped up to meet his downward thrust. She grabbed his head with both her hands and pressed her hot wet lips hard against his, her tongue entering his mouth where he sucked on it, making sucking, slurping noises.
The bedsprings squealed in protest as he pounded his cock into her. Tears came to her eyes and she let out a piercing scream. She came, trembling like a leaf, throwing her head back and reveling in the sweetest, most pleasurable sensations imaginable. It was too good to be true!
Until now she had been so lonely, though she would be the last to admit it – lonely and unfulfilled. But now all that had suddenly changed.
She wondered what his parents would say if they could see their son in the arms of a woman. In her bedroom. On her bed. His cock ramming into her cunt and pulling out dripping with her pussy juices. We'll have to be so careful from now on, she thought.
Then Edna climaxed. It was so sudden, so intense, it took her breath away, as if she had been punched in the stomach. After that the orgasms came fast and furious, one right after another, as if the teen had sprung something open inside her, revealing the secret to all the pleasure in the universe.
He grunted between thrusts, slamming into her so quickly she thought he was going to have a heart attack. She had never experienced anything quite like it. He was like a person possessed, unable to control herself.
She knew he couldn't go on much longer like that. Just as that thought crossed her mind and she was experiencing yet another explosive orgasm, he jerked forward as if pushed from behind and her cunt filled with his creamy essence. They climaxed together. Edna couldn't have asked for anything more exciting, more symbolic. It proved just how special this sudden relationship was. Now, it would have to be fostered and allowed to grow and gather strength.
Tears streamed down her face and she choked back tears of gratitude and pleasure. She could see by the expression of ecstasy on Tommy's flushed face that he was in seventh heaven. To experience the pleasure he just had, must, she thought, be a revelation to him.
She clutched him tightly to her breast, feeling his quivering body against hers as he emptied his seed into her cunt. He continued ramming into her, only his lower body moving, but gradually exhaustion overcame him and he slowed down, then stopped, and allowed Edna's cunt muscles to milk the rest of his jism from his jerking prick.
When it was over, his cock still twitching inside her, he lay panting on top of her, his chest heaving as he filled his lungs with much-needed air.
He then pulled out of her and lay by her side, one hand covering his eyes. She watched his chest heave up and down, then slow until it was rising and falling normally. She sighed deeply. She hadn't felt this satisfied in a long time. Too long. She kissed his cheek and whispered, "Wonderful… simply wonderful… are you sure you've never fucked before?"
He giggled. "No, but now I know what I've been missing!"
"There will be many more times, I can promise you that."
He propped himself up on one elbow and looked at her. "You're sure?"
"Of course! Did you think this would be the only time?" She gently brushed away hair which had fallen in front of his eyes.
"I wasn't sure," he said slowly thoughtfully. "I thought maybe you wouldn't want to see me after today," He shrugged. "I don't know… I just thought…"
"Don't be silly. I don't think I could live without you now!"
"Really?" he beamed.
"Of course. Get any other thought right out of your mind."
"I can see you any time?"
"Any time at all."
"Great!"
"You're still hard," she observed, reaching down to caress his stiff member. "Will your parents miss you if you stay a little longer?"
"No. I guess lunch will be soon, but they won't come looking for me."
"You're sure?"
"It's okay. I can stay a while longer."
"Okay, let's see how well you've learned your lesson…"
As always, eager to please Edna, he brought her to several more incredible orgasms before finally cumming himself, his cock bursting inside her and filling her once again with his precious seed. Edna couldn't have asked for more.
As they lay panting in each other's arms, Edna made him promise he would tell no one about their time together.
"We must keep this a secret between the two of us, and the two of us only. No one, especially your parents or sister, must know about us. Or even realize that you know me. They wouldn't understand about our… special relationship. Do you understand?"
He nodded and said solemnly. "You can trust me, I won't tell a soul. Promise!"
"Good. Now you better get dressed and join your parents for lunch. We wouldn't want them worried about you."
They walked naked into her living room.
"When can I see you again?" he asked, pulling on his skin-tight bathing briefs.
"Whenever you think it's safe. We mustn't take any unnecessary chances. You understand of course?"
He nodded. Then he grinned mischievously. "How about after lunch? That way we could go for a swim together."
"All right. What about your parents?"
"Neither of them swim that much. They just go into the water now and then to cool themselves off. They're only here because it's quiet and isolated. They're working on a history book together and it has to be finished before the end of the summer."
"All right. Then come by, around two-thirty or so. Let your food digest a little, first."
"You sound like my mother!"
She laughed and took him into her arms. She felt his crotch pressing against her upper thigh. I can't have him going back with a hard on, she thought, smiling to herself.
They kissed and he was off, running down the beach, sand spraying behind him.
Edna closed the door and sighed deeply. She realized she was completely naked. She walked into her bathroom and gazed into the full length mirror that was behind the bathroom door.
You've still got it all, she thought, lifting up her breasts, feeling their firmness. She ran her palms down her belly, then through her thick dark pubic triangle. She shivered and goose bumps appeared on her flesh. She smiled broadly. She couldn't remember when she had felt this good.
"God, I'm famished," she said aloud. "Nothing like good sex to give you an appetite."
She went into her bedroom, put on her terrycloth robe, and walked barefoot into the kitchen to prepare herself lunch.



CHAPTER TWO


"Let's go by the rocks," the teen suggested as he watched Edna change into a bikini. He felt his cock uncoiling like a snake in his bathing briefs.
"That's a bit dangerous, isn't it?" Edna asked. "The water's awfully rough there."
"I know a place where it isn't. In fact it's like a large swimming pool hidden in the rocks. We can go skinny dipping!"
"You sound like you've swam naked before."
"I have. It feels really good. Sometimes I sit on the rocks – there's one real flat one where you can sunbathe – and I jerk off."
Edna took his hand and they walked into the bright sunshine. "Well, there'll be no need for you to do that today."
The sand was white and powdery as they walked, their toes skimming the water as it rushed onto the beach, foam gathering around their ankles. They climbed a slight incline, where the rocks began. When they reached the peak they could see Tommy's house and beyond.
"The water's beautiful, isn't it?" Edna remarked, shading her eyes from the sun as she looked out into the ocean.
Tommy nodded. "It's pretty calm today, too. Sometimes I wish there were more waves."
"Do you surf?"
"No. But I like the waves to crash down over me and carry me onto the beach."
Tommy took her hand and led her down an uneven path, over scattered rocks, to where she could see the large flat rock he had been talking about. Below it, as he said, was a natural pool of water.
"How deep is it?" Edna asked.
"At the deepest point it comes up to my chin, so it's not all that deep. But the rocks can be slippery so its easy to slip in up over your head."
Edna peered into the clear blue water. "Look," she pointed. "All those tiny fish."
"Yeah, the water's full of them. I like to snorkel here too." Then the teen disappeared into the water with a resounding splash. Edna followed him. There was more than enough room for a comfortable swim.
Tommy sneaked behind her and before she knew it, he had unsnapped her bikini bra and scooted it up into his hand. He surfaced, laughing, holding up the bra like a banner.
"I'll get you for that!" she said, and he quickly disappeared back into the water. Both could swim underwater with their eyes open, but he was quick and agile under the water, and able to duck away from her again and again.
He swam between her legs and she caught him, quickly pulling down his bathing briefs. He retaliated by taking off her bikini bottoms so that they were both completely naked.
She came up for air toward the shallow end of the lagoon and the teen surfaced right in front of her. They embraced, her back against a large slimy rock, and he pressed his cock against her dark wet triangle. His prick grew erect quickly and his shaft separated her cunt lips, rubbing against her red flesh petals.
She opened her mouth wide and he slipped his tongue between her lips, caressing her teeth and gums. She cupped his buttocks with both hands, drawing him even closer to herself.
Her middle finger slipped between his ass cheeks and ran against his moist ass crevice, pushing gently against his puckered asshole. He moaned, his hands on her tits, feeling her pointed red nipples.
Then he slipped down and pressed his lips against her muff. She groaned and reached down to part her cunt lips for him.
His tongue quickly sought out her swollen clit button, and she braced herself against the sun warmed rock as the tingling sensation started to climb up her belly. It was hot and humid and she began to sweat freely, her pale body glistening in the sun.
He ate her out with a vengeance, his tongue traveling deep inside her, to places she never thought existed before. His head moved to and fro, up and down, and his Adam's apple bobbed as he swallowed her delicious cunt juice.
"Deeper," she moaned. "Let me feel it, baby…"
His middle finger went in and out of her steaming orifice, and it soon became difficult for Edna to stand. The teen stood and took her up to lie on the flat rock overlooking the water.
She maneuvered his body into a sixty-nine position, both of them lying on their sides, so she could suck his cock and balls while his tongue dug deep into her oozing vagina.
It was exhilarating to make love out in the open, yet to know they were completely hidden from the casual swimmer.
She sucked his balls as if they were rock candy, rolling his sacs in her mouth, tugging his lower scrotum with her teeth. There was so much cock for her to suck she didn't know where to start. She began at his glans, her tongue drilling into his piss slit, tasting his moisture, a hint of the thick sauce to come.
Holding his cock root, she took his member into her mouth and began sucking it, her tongue moving up and down continuously to add extra stimulation.
Her body rubbed against the smooth surface of the rock and he started to hump into her mouth, his head firmly positioned between her spread legs. His glans swelled up between her lips and a thin trickle of pre-cum oozed out of his piss hole.
He started to writhe sensually on the rock, feeling the thrilling sensations in his cock and knowing it wouldn't be long before he would shoot his load, quenching Edna's thirst for his spicy seed.
The teen's tongue whipped against Edna's sensitized clit button and unleashed a sudden flood of her pussy juice. A dark wet stain appeared on the rock beneath the woman's cooze. Her sauce dripped from the teen's chin and from the tip of his nose.
She came, crying out with the teen's stiff member still in her mouth, her voice garbled.
In his growing excitement, the teen's tongue left her cunt and traced vague patterns on her puffy vulva, running up to her navel and drilling into the indentation, then back down through her cunt hairs to her asshole, drilling into that until the woman thought she would burst apart.
Tommy was becoming more sure of himself, knowing now what thrilled the woman most, where and when to flick his tongue, how long to caress her, to lick her cunt walls, to massage her clit with his finger. The pleasure sensations were steadily building up inside her.
Edna was almost ready to cum again.
Tommy, meanwhile, was shoving his dick into the woman's mouth, forcing her to suck every hard thick inch of his trembling tool.
She came once again before he finally let go and showered the inside of her mouth with his thick creamy essence. Edna swallowed every juicy drop, pining for more.
They sat up on the rock, their bodies shining with sweat.
"Lie back," Edna said, pressing him down on the rack. She straddled his loins, reaching below herself to grip his long member.
Tommy realized what she was about to do and he felt his blood boiling in anticipation. He looked down the length of his body and watched as she slowly lowered herself down, legs placed firmly on either side of his thighs, about to spear herself with his fuck pole.
His body, which was a rich tanned color except for the paleness around his groin, never looked more exciting to the woman. She squeezed his member and he closed his eyes and writhed underneath her.
"This is going to feel so good, my precious," she whispered, a sudden gust of wind whipping up her damp hair.
He placed both hands on her flanks, steadying her as she slowly descended, her thighs quivering. Her cunt was gaping open and her hair was sprinkled with love dew. He knew already how she would feel inside: wet and tight and inviting.
He gasped in delight as his cock head slowly disappeared between her puffy cunt lips. She threw her head back and hissed like a snake, teeth showing. She felt him slip between her spread thighs inch by thick hard inch. It was the most exhilarating sensation imaginable!
And when it felt as if he was completely inside she looked down to see several more inches yet to penetrate her flesh folds.
"Ohhhh, Edna!" he gasped, his back arching and two more inches of his cock penetrating deep into her tight cuntal embrace. He felt her muscles and membranes taking immediate hold of his prick shaft, pulling it anxiously inside her, far into her womb.
With a sigh she sat down on his thighs and the remaining inch disappeared inside her. Only his balls remained outside her voracious gash. His blond pubic hairs mingled with Edna's jet black curls.
"Ohhh, Jesus," she moaned, her tongue running over her lips. "It's so much better this way, isn't it, sweetheart?"
"Yes!" he gasped, her cuntal folds caressing his fuck pole. She pressed her thighs against his, making her fuck passage even tighter for him, further enhancing his pleasure, and hers.
She placed both hands on his chest, leaning over so he could fondle her hanging tits. Her pointed nipples were as hard as arrow tips.
She reared up slowly, feeling her flesh ooze around his erection. He looked and saw his cock shaft, seemingly thicker than ever before, reappear, then gradually disappear back into her pussy. It was coated with her fuck sauce. Even outdoors, he could faintly smell her aromatic juices.
"When you make love, you must take your time," she said as she moved up and down, his pole moving in and out of her dripping twat. "It's the only way to fully appreciate all the wonderful sensations…"
Tommy was experiencing a myriad of pleasures. A fire was burning deep inside his loins, growing brighter and feeling hotter and hotter.
"Give me every inch of your love," she moaned, sweat streaming down her body in the afternoon heat. "I don't think there's a bigger cock in the world!"
She quickened her tempo now, the sensations intensifying inside her pussy. Her clitoris was ringing like a church bell, sending out urgent fuck signals.
As the teen writhed under Edna, he felt his buttocks scraping against the rock. He pulled Edna down so he could press his lips against hers, tasting her tongue as it flashed in between his hot, eager lips. Her tits rubbed against his shoulders; each one was a handful as he grabbed them to fondle, while she continued moving up and down. It was like holding a watermelon in each hand!
"I can feel it, baby," she groaned.
"I can feel it, too," he whispered back, starting to hump up at her, meeting her downward thrusts until they both established a mutually satisfying fuck rhythm.
Both knew their pleasure could not go on forever. Tommy concentrated hard not to cum too quickly. It was hard not to, what with the oozing flesh folds constantly embracing and tugging on his sensitive tool, wrapping around his glans, caressing and massaging.
He was glad when Edna finally reached an orgasm. It was becoming too difficult to hold back himself now. He caressed her belly and tits, his hands constantly moving over her body. His ass slapped repeatedly against the rock as he pumped his thick tool between her flabby cunt lips.
"Yes! Yes!" she suddenly cried out, slamming down on him, then rotating her body so his cock was sent up her twat in a cork screwing motion.
That was all the teen had to feel.
He whimpered like a frightened kitten, then grimaced as if in pain. He threw his head back until his forehead was pressing against the rock, and she could see his neck muscles bulging outward.
He came inside her with tremendous force. Tommy thought his balls had exploded. He screamed in ecstasy, wave after intense wave of pure cock sensation sweeping over his writhing body.
Edna came again, the two of them moving convulsively on the rock.
She pounded his cock into her womb, her body a mere blur as it heaved up and down, their thighs slapping wetly.
"Oh, this is heaven!" Edna cried.
She slowed down as he finished emptying his sperm into her. She rose, letting his cock slip out of her and slap against his belly. It had gone limp now and the bay looked all worn out.
"That was the best ever!" he sighed, opening his eyes and smiling at Edna, who now lay beside him, his semen trickling down the inside of her thighs.
"It's so hot up here," Edna said, pushing away sweat-streaked hair from her forehead. "How about another swim?"
The teen got weakly to his feet. He cupped his balls. They ached like hell. Edna saw the pained expression on his face and smiled, putting her arm around his shoulder.
"Your cock isn't used to all this attention," she said, and the teen chuckled.
They slid down the moss-covered racks into the cool refreshing water and swam languidly. Edna could feel a sunburn starting on her skin. She would have to get out of the sun shortly. But she knew she would be just as tanned as the teen in no time at all. It was about time she got out of the house and stopped feeling sorry for herself.
"It's getting late, sweetheart," she said, not wanting to spoil his fun but on the other hand, not wanting to arouse the suspicion of his parents. She wasn't wearing her watch, but she could tell by the position of the sun that it must be after five, even though it was still hot, though less humid.
"I guess you're right," he said reluctantly. "I wish I didn't have to go home. I wish I could sleep with you."
"You'll wear us both out in no time. You look like you could use a good night's sleep. There'll be more than enough time to have fun tomorrow."
They climbed out of the water and dressed.
"I'll see you first thing in the morning," he told her.
She smiled. "I'll be looking forward to it. I'll fix up a little breakfast for us, but again, don't interrupt your normal routine. We can't have your parents thinking something unusual is going on."
"Don't worry. I'll be careful."
"What about your sister when she arrives?"
"What about her?"
"Well, will you both be hanging around a lot?"
"Well, she doesn't know anyone around here."
"She has a friend or two stay over with us sometimes, but I don't know if she will be here this summer. Mmmmm. I see what you mean. She could be a problem. But I'm sure everything will be okay. She likes to be by herself a lot too." He suddenly giggled.
"What's so funny?" she asked, smiling.
"She likes to swim nude too. I've spied on her a few times, but don't ever tell her so. She'd kill me!"
"Is she pretty?"
"For a sister, yeah."
Edna laughed. "That's a funny way of putting it."
"She is pretty. Not as beautiful as you, of course. But, yes, she is pretty. When I watched her sometimes I'd jerk off…" He blushed, having second thoughts about admitting that to Edna.
"Don't worry," she said. "It's our little secret. You're just a normal, red-blooded guy."
He shrugged. "I once saw her watching me while I was skinny dipping, so I guess we're kinda even."
"Does she have any boyfriends?"
"No. She doesn't like boys. Neither do any of her girlfriends."
"How old is she?"
"Nineteen." They walked back down the beach.
"Well," Tommy said as they approached Edna's house. "I guess I better be getting back. Shit. I wish I didn't have to. I'd much prefer to stay with you, tonight."
She kissed him on the mouth and they embraced, his hand lingering on her tits. "We'll be seeing each other soon enough. Have a good night's sleep and dream of me," she said, smiling. Edna, too, wished they didn't have to pan, even for the evening. She would love nothing better than to have the teen in bed with her.
"See you bright and early!" he shouted as he ran toward his house.
"I'll be waiting for you," she said, waving to him.



CHAPTER THREE


Tommy's sister Kathy could barely sit still at the dinner table. She had an uncontrollable urge to masturbate and dessert hadn't even been served yet. She rubbed her legs together as if they were two sticks and she was trying to start a fire.
Her flowered panties were already stained by her hot juices. She could feel the juice oozing out of her slit. She wasn't sure if she could make it through the meal.
Then she thought of her friend Margaret. What they had done together the night before, and how tearful she had looked when Kathy left earlier today to join her parents and younger brother. But she had spoken to Margaret's parents and gotten permission for Margaret to spend a week at the summer cottage, starting probably next weekend. Kathy couldn't wait to see her best friend – her lover!
They had made love together for the first time, in Margaret's bed while the girl's parents slept fitfully downstairs.
Making it with Margaret was something Kathy had wanted to do for a long time. She had made love to other girls starting at twelve and from then on vowed never to touch a boy. Girls could give her such intense pleasure!
Kathy didn't consider herself a lesbian, she thought herself too young to be labeled in such a way, though her sexual preference had always been for members of her own sex. She never thought that Margaret could be persuaded to see things the same way.
But she had! After some coaxing on Kathy's part, her friend had agreed to allow her into her bed once she was certain her parents had fallen asleep.
Kathy knew her friend, wanted her to make love to her when she realized, after first undressing by Margaret's bedside so she would be completely naked when she slipped under the covers, that Margaret was also naked. She normally never slept naked.
She recalled the sensation of snuggling next to her friend and realizing her thigh was pressing against Margaret's, and her hand brushed against the girl's naked breast… They had each turned to face one another and without a word they wrapped arms around one another and kissed breathlessly.
Kathy thought she would have an orgasm right then and there!
She had slipped two fingers into Margaret's cunt and they returned wet with the girl's juices. She was actually hot for me! Margaret thought as she anxiously waited for her mother to serve dessert.
Kathy swallowed hard as she recalled the feel of Margaret's tongue on her clit, and how Margaret's cunt had tasted when the girl pressed her head down between her legs, practically begging Kathy to eat out her dripping pussy.
It had been a night of pure magic, and together, in those few short hours before Kathy returned to the guest room, they had explored one another in the most intimate ways possible.
Kathy now wished Margaret had come with her so they could continue their lovemaking tonight. It was going to be difficult for Kathy to sleep remembering what they had done together. It would be another week before she would see Margaret again. Kathy wondered in the back of her mind if her friend would feel the same way about her, if she would be just as willing to continue their passionate lovemaking as she had been to begin it.
That's something I'll know only after I see her again, she thought. Until then it's going to be so boring!
"Hey, you in a trance or something?" Tommy asked her, grinning like a fool across the table.
"Very funny," Kathy said. "You know you can really be irritating some time."
"Did I wake you up or something?" Tommy asked in mock seriousness.
Tommy giggled and Kathy couldn't help laughing in spite of herself. Her brother could be a jerk sometimes, like all younger brothers, but he was such a cute boy, almost beautiful, with his long blond hair and angelic features that Kathy couldn't stay annoyed at him for long.
In fact she was secretly longing to see him swim naked again. Is his cock still that big? she wondered, the tingling intensifying in her pussy.
Despite the fact that only girls could arouse her, Kathy would love nothing better than to make it with her handsome brother. If any man's dick was to find its way into her pussy, it would belong to Tommy!
Wouldn't it be something if we really did ball together. What would it feel like with his prick inside me. It's so big – maybe it wouldn't even fit! He's so young and inexperienced he probably wouldn't know what the hell to do with it anyway.
But God, she thought, I'd love to give him the opportunity, even though he is my brother and I am his sister. That doesn't mean a damn thing. I wonder if I could seduce him… it would be fun to try… but knowing Tommy he'd probably run and tell Mom and Dad, and then I'd get my head chopped off.
Still, she mused, I'd like to try. Maybe next time I catch him swimming naked by the rocks. Kathy visualized it, walking slowly down to where he was swimming, silently undressing so when he next looked up she would be completely, naked. She would first hide his swimming briefs so he couldn't grab them, dress and run away from her. She would have him trapped!
Maybe it would be easier than I think. I know he's seen me swimming naked. We both know we each like to skinny dip. It's kind of crazy we don't admit it to each other and swim naked together.
He's curious about seeing me, his sister, naked, just as I'm curious about seeing him, my brother, naked. It's natural.
What's not natural, she thought with a mischievous grin, is wanting to fuck your brother. Especially when you couldn't give a fuck about balling any other guy.
Kathy shook her head to clear it of her lascivious thoughts and she concentrated on her chocolate pudding. Once she finished it she could go upstairs into the bathroom and finger herself to orgasmic bliss.
She noticed Tommy looking at her, a funny expression on his face as if he had actually been reading her thoughts. Kathy blushed and looked down at her pudding.
"Well," her father suddenly said. "What's on the agenda for you two tomorrow?"
"I don't know about Tommy," Kathy said, "but first thing for me is to get a tan. I'm as pale as a ghost!"
"Yes," her mother said, finishing her dessert and rising to start on the dirty dishes. "Tommy tans so well. You both do for that matter. It's strange because you're both fair-haired."
"Supposed to be another beautiful day tomorrow anyway," their father continued. "So you can both spend the whole day swimming if you like." He pointed to Tommy. "You just be careful, young man, especially if you go by the rocks. It can be dangerous. I don't want any accidents."
Tommy gave his father a cocky smile. "Don't worry, Dad, I'm always careful."
"Famous last words," his father mumbled wider his breath as he stood up and went into the living room to look over his day's writing.
"It's good to see you again, Sis," Tommy said. Kathy reddened under his sincere look. She had the distinct feeling all through the meal that he couldn't take his eyes off her tits. She was wearing a baggy T-shirt and no bra. So far neither of her parents had said anything. Kathy was sure they hadn't even noticed because they were so preoccupied with their book.
Leave it to my brother to notice, she thought. I bet his cock is as hard as a rock now. The thought aroused her and she wanted to hurry up to the bathroom.
"Thank you, Tommy," she said sweetly. "It's good to be home. I really like it here. I can't wait to swim tomorrow. You want to go with me to the rocks?"
She was surprised to see Tommy hesitate, then blush. "Uh, well, maybe, uh, I'll see…" he stammered.
"Sounds like you've got a busy schedule tomorrow." She leaned forward, as if to say something only he should hear. "Do you have a girlfriend or something?"
"Of course not!" he exclaimed, blushing scarlet. "You're acting a little peculiar," she said slowly, frowning at him. "What's going on anyway? Come on, you can tell me."
He laughed nervously, forcing himself under control. I'm acting like she's actually seen Edna and me in bed together, he thought. Get it together, Tommy! "It's your overworked imagination. It sounds like you've had too much sun already!"
"Very funny," she said, leaning back against her chair. She carefully folded her napkin and stood up. The hell with the bathroom, the girl thought to herself. I should get a good night's sleep after all that traveling today. "Well," she said, "Let me know in the morning if you'll condescend to swim with me."
"I'll send you a telegram."
"You're hysterical, you know that?"
He nodded gleefully, making a face at her.
Upstairs in her room, Kathy undressed, suppressing a yawn. When she was naked, she ran her hands over her perky tits. Her nipples were very big, like huge red eyes at the ends of her slightly upturned breasts.
Her ass was slim and she was wiry and tall, with long curly blonde hair, only slightly darker than her brother's. She was also very beautiful, knowing that many guys at school would give both their arms to get into her panties. But she knew they would never get the chance.
For the moment Margaret was the only person who could, and would continue to. And perhaps Tommy. Yes, she thought, I'd like that. Maybe before Margaret arrives I'll have him. He's a virgin like me. At least I'm technically a virgin.
She laughed. If Mom and Dad had any idea I'd been making it with Margaret they would shit in their pants! And if they knew what I was thinking about Tommy they'd both hit the ceiling!
She got under the single sheet. It was too warm at night for a blanket. She knew immediately she would not be able to get sleep. Not without masturbating first.
Kathy caressed her tits with one hand, while with the other she combed through her light brown thatch of pubic hair. She idly wondered if Tommy did have a girlfriend. She doubted jt, but he did act awfully strange at the dinner table. As if he was seeing someone, or perhaps doing something, that he didn't want Kathy to know about.
Otherwise he would be more than happy to go swimming with me, she thought. He always has before.
But then Kathy had other thoughts to occupy her mind. And they all had to do with Margaret, her beautiful young lover who, had the voluptuous body of a mature woman, with large rounded tits, a thick reddish-brown bush and an eager, wet mouth with a tongue that could bring out sensations in Kathy that she never thought existed before.
She spread her legs under the single sheet, the gentle slapping of the surf on the beach sounding outside her open bedroom window. It was warm and pleasant outside. There was no moon but a canopy of stars could be seen if Kathy had been interested in looking.
She traced the slender outline of her cunt lips with her middle finger, which soon became wet with her oozing juices. She moaned softly, remembering all she and Margaret had done.
Was it really only last night? she thought. It seems so long ago. I guess because that's all I've been thinking about all day. God, I wanted to cum so badly on the bus coming down!
Her cunt hairs were silky soft and dotted with her cream. She ran her fingers through them, imagining they were Margaret's fingers. For a novice she had done so well. The bed had shook so much Kathy had been worried they would wake up the girl's parents. But nothing disastrous had happened. It had been a blissful few hours.
If only I hadn't waited so long to initiate Margaret, the girl thought as her finger slipped into her wet cunt. Had I known she would be so willing, so eager, I would have seduced her years ago. Or at the very least at the beginning of my stay at her house, so we could have made love every night.
But we'll make up for that when she arrives. I'll see to that!
The bedsprings squeaked as Kathy started to writhe in bed. The sheets were soon wet with her sweat.
"My darling," she whispered, imagining Margaret was in bed with her now. "Your tongue… I must feel your wet fleshy tongue on my clit… that's it, baby… you do it so well… I can feel so many sensations inside me… I never thought so many existed before…"
Her middle finger slipped wetly in and out of her gaping vagina. She could feel her aunt muscles and membranes tugging on her digit, pulling it deep inside her with every thrust. Masturbating had never been the same since her first lover. But it sometimes helped, mainly to relax her and to let her dwell on previous pleasures.
Kathy's first girl lover had been five years older than she. She was Kathy's math teacher's daughter, hoping to be a teacher herself, and eager to help tutor Kathy on weekends at her mother's insistence. Kathy was never any good at math, and she still wasn't.
She had gone to her teacher's house and been tutored in the daughter's room. Her name was Roselle. Kathy had thought that was such a romantic name. She was instantly attracted to the seventeen-year-old who looked exactly like her mother. Kathy had had a crush on her math teacher. She thought she was the most beautiful woman she had ever seen.
But she soon found that Roselle was interested in tutoring Kathy in more than just math.
At first there had been the casual, seemingly innocent caress. Her shoulder. Her cheeks. Then her thighs. Kathy always wore a dress to her private sessions with Roselle. Her nipples were large, always pressing noticeably against the front of her dress despite her bra.
Roselle usually dressed in a blouse and a pair of tight-fitting jeans. They sat side by side in front of a large desk in the girl's room, used expressly for tutoring purposes as she taught several of her mother's students when they were free.
Then one rainy afternoon, when Kathy was doing particularly well and Roselle was rewarding her with caresses, which Kathy liked and sometimes bashfully returned, Roselle bent over and kissed Kathy fully on the lips.
Kathy felt the other girl's tongue slip into her mouth and her nipples hardened with excitement and she felt a funny sensation between her legs. It made her feel weak and defenseless. But she liked the feeling, and she liked the intimate touch of Roselle's lips.
In her innocence, Kathy thought this was just another way in which Roselle was rewarding her. It was like a pat on the back. Yet deep down inside she knew it signified something else, something which made her heart beat much faster than it normally did.
And without stopping to think she had begun to suck on the girl's fleshy wet tongue, making sucking noises which made them both giggle.
Then things suddenly turned very serious and for a while Kathy was frightened. Roselle grew bold. She began unbuttoning her blouse and Kathy was surprised to see she wore no bra. Opening her blouse, she offered her magnificent breasts for Kathy to touch, which she willingly did.
"There's something else I'd like you to touch," she remembered the girl saying. She took Kathy's hand and led her to her bed, where they sat close together. Roselle unsnapped her jeans, pulled down the zipper, then removed both her jeans and her panties, much to Kathy's surprise.
Kathy had never seen so much cunt hair before. She had a bush was not as thick, nor as dark, as Roselle's. She couldn't take her eyes off it. The tingling sensation in her cunt intensified.
Roselle took her trembling hand and placed it on her muff, which was moist with her juices.
Then, before Kathy knew what was happening, Roselle's hand slipped up her thigh and disappeared inside her dress. She felt the girl's fingers puffing the elastic band of her panties away from her belly, then slipping inside to comb through her pubic hairs. Roselle moaned softly, then told Kathy to spread her legs. Roselle's middle finger inched up Kathy's cunt, making the girl shiver from head to toe.
"Do you like this?" Roselle had asked.
"It makes me feel so funny… should we be doing this…"
"It's perfectly all right. My mother is out for the afternoon. We'll be all alone, for hours. I have so many things to teach you, Kathy…"
Then she had undressed Kathy, her eyes opening wide with pleasure when she saw Kathy's delicate tits. She quickly made the large nipples spark with life.
They lay back on the bed and Roselle started to suck on Kathy's tits, taking first one enlarged nipple into her mouth, then the other, while combing her fingers through Kathy's muff. She became more daring and began finger fucking her cunt.
Kathy's hymen broke under the older girl's probing and she nearly fainted when she saw all the blood. But Roselle somehow soothed her down and wiped away the blood and continued to finger her clit until Kathy felt something happening inside her, something almost as frightening as seeing all that blood.
Roselle had instructed her to do the same with her cunt. They tongue-kissed. Kathy started to feel aroused, moaning softly, reveling in the new and wondrous sensations she was experiencing. She was enjoying it now. They embraced hotly and Kathy turned into a tigress.
Roselle was soon eating her out, her head wedged tightly between Kathy's slender thighs, and when Kathy reached her first orgasm it was like a religious experience. She screamed, gasping for breath, the whole world spinning. She never imagined it was possible to feel that way!
They had sixty-nined, Kathy on top of her tutor, tasting and enjoying cunt for the first time. She sucked the girl's nipples. And she had made Roselle cum. So many times! Kathy felt power. It was as if Roselle was a marionette and she was holding the strings!
And she had never had such intimate attention lavished on her before. From that moment on her sexual preference had been formed. Boys would never interest her. Not when there was so much hidden pleasure in another woman's body!
Kathy came again and again, each time better than the last. The room echoed their cries of pleasure, their moans and sighs and groans. Kathy was transformed into a sensual, passionate adolescent girl, eager for Roselle's caresses and anxious to return them.
That afternoon with Roselle, beautiful, lithe Roselle, had been a turning point in Kathy's life. She frequently ran well-memorized images of their lovemaking through her mind's eye like an old and much-loved film.
She could still remember the feel of Roselle's fingers on her flesh, the wet caress of her tongue and lips, the explosive pleasure of countless orgasms. She had cum so many times that first afternoon she had lost count.
There were many afternoons after that. She and Roselle would meet frequently. Not only during their lessons, but in the thick forest behind Kathy's house. There was a certain well-concealed spot that was theirs and theirs only. There they would strip naked and make love for hours, exploring one another's bodies until every intimate spot was memorized.
Kathy started thrashing under the sheet, her body coated with sweat, biting her lower lip to keep from screaming aloud. This was going to be a good one, she could feel it already. Her fingers pumped steadily inside her steaming pussy hole and her legs jerked up in the air, nearly ripping the sheet.
"Again!" she hissed, writhing with pleasure.
Both Margaret and Roselle were in bed with her, their lips and tongues all over her body. She turned on her side, her fingers flailing in and out of her pussy. The mattress was stained with her sauce as it raged out of her like a river.
She squeezed and caressed her sensitive nubbin of pleasure, her approaching orgasm gathering momentum. It felt like a tidal wave inside her. Like a hurricane. A tornado! She couldn't lie still. The pleasure was building, sensation piling on sweet sensation.
"Deeper! More! More!" she groaned, careful to keep her voice low. The last thing she wanted now was to be interrupted. Not when she was so very close!
Then it happened.
Suppressing a wail of ecstasy, she arched her back, moaning incessantly, and something broke inside her. Like a spring snapping. She climaxed, her entire body shuddering with delight. Tears of ecstasy filled her eyes.
She could smell her own cunt juice. It perfumed the air, made her nostrils flare open.
"Lovely… so lovely…" she sighed, enraptured by cunt feelings that were the best she had felt since… well, since the previous night with Margaret! Certainly they were the most pleasurable she had experienced by her own fingers in a long time. Perhaps it was a good omen?
On that thought she slept. She would awake the following morning to the aromatic aroma of her vanquished pussy.



CHAPTER FOUR


Dressed in her flimsy little bikini, Kathy walked outside onto the beach, looking for her younger brother. Her mother had told her he had eaten a quick breakfast and was already gone.
Something is going on, she thought. Hoping he had gone off in the direction of the rocks, Kathy ran down the beach. She suddenly caught a glimpse of him around one of the sand dunes. Hugging close to the dunes so she wouldn't be seen and trying to catch her breath, she saw Tommy approaching one of the white-washed cottages which dotted the length of the beach.
A woman walked over on the porch and Kathy was immediately taken aback by the woman's beauty. She too was dressed in a skimpy bikini. Kathy wanted to get closer to have a good look at her. But even from where, she stood she could see the woman's lightly tanned body was shapely and voluptuously sensual. She had the biggest pair of boobs Kathy had ever seen. Bigger and more arousing, even from a distance, than Roselle's!
"Who is she?" Kathy whispered aloud. "And what is Tommy doing there?"
Then Kathy gasped, putting her hand to her mouth. Tommy and the woman were embracing.
And kissing. Not just in friendly greeting, no, this was something more. My God, she thought. She's his secret! She started to giggle uncontrollably. It can't be true, but it must be! Is it possible? I'll bet anything he's fucking her! Incredible! My own brother!
After she stopped laughing, a nervous high pitched laugh she had to struggle to keep under control, she felt the wetness spreading out from her cunt. A damp stain appeared in the center of her bikini briefs.
She wasn't sure which aroused her more. The idea that Tommy and the woman were fucking, or the beautiful woman herself.
Her heart was pounding so hard she had to lean back against the dune. I have to find out for sure, she thought. Maybe it's not that way at all. Maybe I'm just seeing it the wrong way. My own brother… what would Mom and Dad say?
They went into Edna's house and the door closed behind them. Kathy sat down on the sand, not sure what to do. One way or the other I have to know for certain, she thought. Despite the midmorning sun she was shivering. She hugged herself and shook herself until the shivering stopped.
She waited for what seemed like an eternity, slowly getting up enough courage to move. Will they see me? she wondered. She decided to take the long way around the house, where she would be well protected (if she was careful) by the sand dunes, which rose like large camel humps from the beach.
It took her a few minutes, but she soon found herself against the back of the house. She listened and thought she heard voices. Then laughing. Yes, she could hear Tommy's voice. It was coming from the side of the house. She quietly made her way around and knelt down below an open window.
Tommy and the woman were definitely inside. She heard them speaking.
"Where is she now?" Edna asked.
"Still sleeping," Tommy replied. "She arrived late yesterday afternoon."
Kathy realized they were talking about her. She listened carefully, trying to still the rapid pounding of her heart.
"Are you sure she won't go out looking for you when she wakes up?"
"Even if she does she won't look here. I'll just be careful when I leave."
"I don't want you taking any chances now, Tommy."
"Oh, don't worry. I'll be careful. I just don't want to miss seeing you."
"Now that your sister has arrived we're going to have to be extra careful. There might be days when we can't see each other."
"I know… but not yet anyway."
It must be true! Kathy thought. Evidently they've been seeing each other for a while now.
"Alright," Edna said. "Let's forget about your sister for a while. There are more important things to do."
The bedsprings sounded and Kathy carefully peered into the window.
Tommy and Edna were lying on the woman's bed, slowly undressing each other. Kathy gasped when she saw Edna put her hand on her brother's crotch. He was wearing a tight pair of faded cutoffs and his hard on was clearly outlined Edna rubbed his prick and he moaned.
He slipped his hand into her bikini briefs, revealing the upper part of her pubic triangle and Kathy could tell by the movement of her brother's hand that he was finger fucking the woman's cunt.
Jesus, I don't believe this! Kathy thought, her own cunt responding as if it was receiving Tommy's avid attention.
Tommy's hand left the briefs and he quickly unclasped Edna's bikini bra. Her tits tumbled out. They were the most beautiful breasts Kathy had ever seen. She suddenly wanted to touch them, to fondle them the way Tommy was.
Instead, she reached into her briefs and began fingering her oozing pussy. She couldn't wait to see her brother's cock, to see both him and the woman completely naked.
She didn't have to wait long.
Edna pulled down the teen's cut-offs, and his bathing briefs underneath, and when they were both around his ankles, Tommy kicked them off. For the moment he had his back to Kathy. She could only see his slim, curved buttocks, startlingly pale against the rest of his tanned body.
Turn around! Kathy silently pleaded to her brother.
But Edna was facing her and when Tommy pulled down her briefs, Kathy saw the thick dark thatch of curly pubic hair and she nearly had an orgasm. She pulled her own briefs down to her knees and spread her legs, kneeling below the window, so she could better finger her clit.
I don't believe this is happening, she thought for the hundredth time. It's like a dream. I half expect to wake up any second in my own bed!
Tommy put one leg over Edna's and pressed his cock against her cunt. His hand was on her tits, squeezing and caressing them. They were French kissing so passionately, that Kathy found it hard to realize that was her young brother in there, the one who was always so shy with other girls, who never seemed interested in girls, and he was in bed naked with a woman!
Then the teen slipped down toward the foot of the bed, his tongue trailing wet designs on the woman's tits, her belly, then disappearing into her mass of wiry cunt hairs. She spread her legs, which hung over the foot of the bed, and he slipped down to his knees on the floor and started to eat her out.
His cock was standing up straight as a soldier. Kathy's eyes nearly popped out of her head. She had only seen her brother's cock when it was limp, and even then it looked incredibly large. But now, with it erect and as thick as a sausage, Kathy simply couldn't believe her own eyes. She blinked rapidly to make sure she wasn't imagining it. But it was true! His cock was tremendous! Her middle finger instinctively touched her clitoris and she suddenly hunched over, reaching an orgasm equal in intensity to the size of Tommy's pecker.
The image of his huge cock flashed in front of her eyes and she came and came and came, her hand becoming saturated with her free flowing cream.
She looked up and the woman was writhing on the bed.
"Deeper, my pet! Christ, that's it… right there… again… again! Yes! Oh, sweet, Mother of God, yes, yes!"
Edna covered her face with both her hands and whimpered like a lost child as Tommy's tongue whipped repeatedly against her swollen clit button.
"Fuck me!" she cried. "I'm ready for you now. Fuck me!"
He stood up, his fuck pole climbing up from his blond bush, his mushroom-shaped cock head as big as a baby's fist, and Edna slid back on the bed to allow him enough room to get on top of her. She spread her legs and waited for the tearing impact of his member.
Kathy was panting now. It felt to her as if she was the one who was about to get the full benefit of Tommy's cock. She wanted to take off her bikini, bra, to be completely naked, but she didn't dare in case she had to quickly get away. Instead, she continued to finger herself, feeling the tremulous beginnings of another orgasm deep inside her pussy.
Mesmerized by what she was seeing, Kathy watched as her brother reached under the woman to grab her buttocks with both hands and bring her closer to his fuck pole. She saw the expression on the woman's face and could tell that Tommy was adept at giving pleasure, incredible pleasure.
He slipped his dick between Edna's pouting cunt lips and Kathy watched as, inch by thick inch, he embedded his member deep into the woman's vagina.
Kathy could feel her own cuntal muscles opening and closing as she imagined herself on the bed, her brother's cock slamming into her.
"My sweet lover." Edna moaned as she felt Tommy's cock entering her to the hilt. Only his balls remained outside the tight wet confines of her cunt and Edna was sure that if it were possible, he would have his nuts inside her too.
She wrapped her legs around his slim buttocks and pushed against his ass cheeks, encouraging him to enter her fully with each thrust.
He sucked on her nipples, tugging at them with his teeth, making Edna groan with pleasure. His body gyrated, his ass rotating and sending his monstrous prick deep into Edna's womb, titillating every square inch of her fuck passage.
This can't be the same Tommy I knew! Kathy thought as the teen's cock thrusts gathered exciting momentum and he was plowing furiously into Edna's steaming fuck hole. She climaxed, crying out in ecstasy, experiencing the sweetest sensations imaginable.
Just seeing the look on the woman's face was enough to trigger Kathy's approaching orgasm. She whimpered as her body trembled with pleasure. After the spasm had passed she was right at it again, waiting anxiously for the feeling to start building again, then crash over her like a huge wave.
Edna humped back at the teen, meeting him thrust for thrust. Kathy could see his thick schlong, now looking even thicker, each time he pulled out of Edna. It was only visible then for a few seconds, just long enough to slain back into her.
Edna arched her back and reached another devastating climax, much more intensely pleasurable than the last. Kathy's fingers flailed in and out of her dripping cooze. She could see that Tommy was quickly nearing his own climax. Kathy couldn't believe he had lasted this long without cumming.
Tommy let out a piercing cry, arching his body back into a bow, and Edna felt his cock jerking spasmodically inside her several times before he started filling her pussy cavern with his precious thick seed.
Just at that moment, completely to her surprise because it happened so quickly, Kathy came again.
"OH!" she cried, not even realizing she had spoken aloud.
Fortunately neither Tommy nor Edna heard her. They were deep in the throes of their own climaxes.
Just as Tommy was finishing cumming inside Edna, his sister let out another cry, "OH! OHHH!" She was swaying to and fro and from side to side on her knees outside Edna's bedroom window.
"What the hell was, that?" Edna asked. Tommy looked as white as a sheet. His cock shriveled in no time. He pulled his limp prick out and Edna stood up. She ran to the window, her heart slamming hard against her chest.
Her heart doing somersaults, Kathy managed to hike up her briefs before Edna's head appeared.
"Who the hell are you?" Edna flared. "And what are you doing looking in my window." She seemed to have forgotten she was completely naked. Her tits hung down over the windowsill.
Her face ashen white, Kathy slowly stood up. Tommy stood meekly behind Edna and when he saw Kathy he turned green and looked as if he was going to vomit.
"It's my sister," he said, his voice barely audible.
"Oh, Christ," Edna said, slapping her forehead with her palm.
Kathy stood, shaking, her lower lip trembling. She was holding back tears.
"Come in," Edna said. "Mound front. We all better have a talk."
Kathy stood in Edna's living room for a couple of minutes, Edna and Tommy came out of her bedroom dressed.
"That was a shitty thing to do, Kathy," Tommy said. He looked, like a zombie.
Edna sighed and pointed to her couch. "Sit," she said. She sounded drained and lifeless. Suddenly Kathy felt ashamed. Ashamed and frightened. She was being treated as if she had just killed someone.
"I didn't mean any harm," Kathy said, her voice breaking. Tears filled her eyes. "I was just looking for Tommy. We were supposed to go swimming together. I didn't know… I saw you both kissing on the porch… I didn't… I had to look… I'm sorry… so sorry."
"Now I suppose you're going to tell your parents about what you just saw?"
Tommy blushed, realizing all his sister must have seen.
"No! No! I promise. That was the last thing on my mind. I mean, it wasn't on my mind at all!" She wiped the tears away from her cheeks.
"And just what was on your mind, if you don't mind telling us?" Edna said.
Kathy blushed scarlet. "I-I don't know… I saw what you both were doing… you're so beautiful… I-I don't know… I was imagining I was on the bed with you both and that Tommy was… was… I-I…"
Edna looked at Tommy. He shook his head as if to say I don't know what the hell is going on!
Then Edna thought: if the girl joins us, if that's what she's trying to say she wants to do, then she couldn't very well tell her parents about me and Tommy. She would have to admit what she was doing too. That could be our only hope.
"What's your name?" Edna asked.
"Kathy," Tommy said.
Edna turned to Tommy. "What do you think we should do?"
Despite his own anxiety, he smiled mischievously. "The three of us could have a lot of fun."
Edna smiled. "We could, couldn't we?"
They both looked at Kathy who said nothing.
"Would you like that, dear?" Edna asked the frightened girl. She sat down on the couch beside her and put a protective arm around her shoulder. Kathy flinched but didn't move away. She couldn't even if she had wanted to. She felt frozen to the spot.
Kathy blushed. "I was thinking about that, yes."
Edna looked at Tommy, then back to Kathy. "Your brother turns you on, doesn't he?"
Kathy nodded. Tommy smiled proudly, but he was confused. He never thought his sister thought of him in that way. He had often thought of her in just those same terms, but had never had the balls to tell her.
"This could be interesting," Edna said under her breath.
"Tommy, lam sorry. I wasn't setting out to spy on you intentionally, and I promise not to tell Mom or Dad, but when I saw you and… and…"
"Edna," Edna offered.
"You and Edna kissing like you were out front, then I knew something funny was going on. I just had to see."
"We understand," Edna said soothingly.
"You do?" Kathy said brightly.
Edna nodded. "The three of us could have a lot of fun together."
"I'd like that!" Kathy said, meaning every word of it.
"I bet you would. You're a very pretty girl, Kathy."
"And you're beautiful," the girl gushed.
Edna brushed her fingers across Kathy's cheek. The girl smiled. Edna had never been sexually attracted to young girls before but she thought in Kathy's case she could make an exception. The girl did arouse her, and no other girl had ever done that to her before. There was something about her…
"Tommy's mentioned you don't have any girlfriends," Edna said, stroking the girl's bare shoulder.
"I-I don't," she stammered.
"Don't you like boys?" Edna probed.
"No," she said, smiling shyly at Tommy. "Except for Tommy."
"You're a virgin."
Tommy felt his cock stiffening at the thought of taking his own sister's cherry. The thought had crossed his mind before, mostly when he masturbated, but now that he realized his sister probably wanted him too, he started to tremble in anticipation.
"You want to make it with Tommy?"
Kathy nodded. Then she whispered, so just Edna would hear, "And with you too."
Edna felt the same stirring excitement that Tommy did.
This could indeed be very interesting, she thought, imagining what it would be like making love to such a pretty girl, something she had never done before. I bet Kathy has made love to a few girls already… that would explain her apparent disinterest in boys.
Edna wanted to be left alone with Kathy, but she would have to admit to Tommy that his sister was just as interested in making love to her as she was him, which Kathy obviously didn't want Tommy to know. At least not yet. He would have to know sooner or later if she and Edna went through with it, though.
"Do you want to be alone with your brother first for a little while?" Edna whispered to her. Tommy leaned forward in his chair by the couch to try to catch the woman's words, but he couldn't quite make them out. Then Edna shooed him away.
"I'd rather be alone with you first, Edna," she whispered back.
"Then you'll have to tell Tommy that. Perhaps it would be better if you did now anyway. He won't say anything to anyone."
"Do you really think I should. He's never suspected I like girls… that way."
Edna nodded. "I'm sure he'll understand. He's grown up quite a lot in the past couple of weeks."
Kathy told him.
"Wow," he said, grinning. "This is really getting kinky! Can I at least watch?"
Kathy looked at Edna. "No," Edna said. "Not this first time. Later. But give us both a little privacy now."
He shrugged. "Okay. We'll have something to look forward to."
"You'll have something else to look forward to when we're finished," Edna said, looking at Kathy.
"Mmmm," Tommy said, nodding. "Okay, how about if we go for a swim, then come back in a bit."
"Good idea," she approved. "Knock on my door first before entering."
"Okay. Have fun!" And he raced out the back door, toward the rocks.
Kathy shook her head. "Everything is happening so fast. Just last night I was looking forward to my girlfriend coming next week and here I am about to make it with you. Then with Tommy! I just can't believe it!"
Edna chuckled, her blood boiling. The more she looked at the girl, her slim figure, her uplifted tits, the promise of her tender snatch, the more aroused she became. She didn't even question her sudden desire to make love to a young girl. Maybe because she was Tommy's sister and, in fact, looked a lot like him. In any event, she wanted to do it with her.
She stood up and offered the girl her hand. Kathy took it and they walked into Edna's bedroom.
"I'm really sorry I upset you… I really didn't mean to spy on you. I'm not like that," Kathy insisted.
"I know. Maybe it's all for the best. Under the circumstances some sort of confrontation was inevitable anyway. Tommy couldn't have gone the whole summer sneaking away from you. He might fool your parents but not you. You're both too close to each other, I can see that."
"He is handsome, isn't he?"
"My God, yes! That's an understatement if ever I heard one!"
"And… and his cock… it's enormous!" Kathy said, giggling and blushing.
"It certainly is!"
"It's so big I was surprised it fit. When he fucked you I mean."
"He's the best thing that's happened to me in a long time." Edna told Kathy about losing her husband and how she felt the first time she saw Tommy, then how she felt the first time they had made love together.
She made it sound so natural – so normal, despite the gap in their ages – that Kathy was quite touched.
"You're his first woman?" Kathy asked.
"Oh, yes. I took his cherry. And, a sense, you'll be taking mine."
Kathy looked puzzled. "What do you mean?"
"I've never made love to any… woman… before."
"Really? But I thought you had. You were so willing to make it with me."
"I know, but I've never felt that way before. You're different… beautiful… and I do want very much to make love to you, Kathy."
Kathy beamed with pleasure. "I can see why Tommy obviously thinks so much about you. I feel very comfortable with you, like I've known you all my life."
"I'm glad."
Thea they kissed. Kathy didn't hesitate to thrust her tongue between Edna's lips. Edna felt the girl's hand on her breasts and responded accordingly. Before long they were French kissing passionately, both of them becoming more and more turned on.
Taking on the role of teacher, Kathy began undressing Edna. Amused and excited, Edna submitted completely.
"I've never felt this way before." Kathy gushed. "So… so hot!"
Edna unclasped the girl's bikini bra, revealing Kathy's nubile tits. Her eyes widened with pleasure.
Kathy caressed Edna's melon-like tits while the woman's trembling hands ran up and down her body. She lifted her ass up off the bed so Edna could remove her bikini briefs. The girl's cunt hair, was nowhere as thick as Edna's.
"I want to go down on you," Kathy whispered.
"Yes, my sweet, yes, yes…" Edna leaned back and spread her legs. Her back arched sharply the instant Kathy's tongue touched her clitoris. The girl's tongue swooped around the hanging knob of flesh, caressing it gently, probing until Edna's cunt filled with her cream. Then Kathy started swallowing.
Edna covered her eyes with the back of her hand, letting the waves of pleasure roll over her body.
The girl had obviously done this before. She knew where to touch and for how long. Sparks of desire ignited deep inside the woman's cunt. Her clit became so swollen it felt like a fist inside of her. Kathy's tongue flicked and massaged and made her cream like a raging river.
She had never felt anything quite as exhilarating. Making love to this girl is going to be a real treat, she thought, her belly quivering as the pressure steadily built up inside her.
She combed her fingers through the girl's blonde hair, then pressed down on her head, forcing her tongue as deep into her twat as it could possibly go. It felt like a lizard inside her, something moving constantly, sweeping over her cuntal walls, producing the sweetest fuck sensations imaginable.
"Ohhh, Kathy," the woman moaned. "Suck on my clit… bite it! Make me feel it all!"
Kathy, like her young brother, was eager to please Edna.
A coating of Edna's fragrant cream soon covered the adolescent girl's lower face. The spicy cream dripped off the end of her nose and from the tip of her chin. She gulped the frothy liquid down greedily, pining for more.
"My precious… my… ohhh! Do that again."
"Ohhh, sweet Jesus, yes, yessss!" Edna moaned, her head rolling to and fro on the mattress.
Aroused to the bursting point herself, Kathy moved around, so that Edna could taste her cunt while she was free to continue feasting on Edna's.
Edna's tongue swiped gingerly over the girl's fresh cunt petals. Her sex was open like a blossoming flower, full of fragrant, succulent juice. Slightly more bitter than her brother's thick jism, but nevertheless equally as delicious, the girl's sauce dripped from her pussy as if from a leaky faucet.
Edna sucked on her flesh, clamping her lips like suction cups over the redolent muscles and tender membranes. She swallowed heartily, her taste buds aflame with pleasure.
The bed started to shake as the girl and woman trembled. Both were nearing their first orgasms together.
Edna parted the girl's smooth buttocks and pressed the middle finger of her other hand against her virgin asshole. Kathy moaned with delight and her rectum opened. Edna pressed and her digit slowly disappeared inside Kathy's steaming bung hole.
Kathy had never had that done to her before. Not like Edna was doing it. Slow. So slowly she couldn't even tell if Edna's digit was actually inside her. But the pressure built, and by the time Edna's knuckles were pressing tightly against her buttocks, Kathy gave out a whimper, the sensations burgeoning outward from her cunt now merging with those building in her rectum.
She climaxed, splashing cunt juice against Edna's face.
Edna sucked and swallowed, sucked and swallowed, her tongue whipping repeatedly against the pubescent girl's sensitive clitoris. Kathy was in seventh heaven! Edna seemed to know just what to do, how to pleasure her completely.
Before long Edna reached a blindingly intense orgasm which ripped through her like a sharp [missing text].
Their hands were all over each other. Fingers went rapidly in and out of orifices. Tits and ass were caressed, skin was kneaded like dough. Moans and screams and sighs of ecstasy filled the air. Their bodies shone with sweat and their watery cum stained the bed sheets.
Edna experienced cum after cum at the expert fingers and tongue of her new-round lover. Kathy reveled in the sweetest sensations she could ever remember having. It was sheer bliss for both of them. Finally, exhausted and satisfied, they were in one another's arms, the bed in complete disarray.
"Have you had many lovers?" Edna asked the girl after she had caught her breath.
"Depends on what you mean by many."
"More than a hundred?" Edna joked.
Kathy giggled. "No. I guess I haven't had many lovers."
"You seemed to know exactly what to do."
"You weren't doing too badly yourself."
"Beginner's luck."
"I've had four lovers."
"Four. That's not bad."
"Only two really stand out in my mind."
"Oh?"
"Yet. Roselle, she was my first lover, and Margaret, my best friend. We made it together the other night. For the first time." Kathy sighed dramatically, a far away look in her eyes. "It was heaven."
"Is she the one coming to stay here?" Kathy nodded. "I can hardly wait."
"What about the other two girls you mentioned."
"Oh." Kathy shrugged. "They were brief affairs."
Edna suppressed a smile. "Oh, I see."
"I went to a private girl's school for a couple of years and I had two different roommates during that time."
"And you had them both."
Kathy nodded. "It was great, 'cause at night whoever was on night duty only came around the rooms once to make sure we were all in bed. Then we knew we wouldn't be bothered after then. I'd jump into my roommate's bed or she'd come into mine and we'd fool around."
"This was after Roselle, I take it?"
"Yes. Gosh, I learned so much from Roselle. She used to tutor me. Her mother taught me math. But when I changed schools I didn't see her again. They moved. I really missed her for a while. But it wasn't too bad cause I'd see either Barbara or Tessie – they were the two roommates – during the vacations and we'd be able to continue making it together."
"Sounds like same school."
"Oh, it wasn't really like that. Just for me. Some of the girls had boyfriends. There was an all-boy's school not far away and sometimes there would be dances. You know. But that son of stuff never interested me. I was having too much fun with either Barb or Tess."
"But Tommy is different."
"What do you mean?"
"You want him to fuck you."
"Oh, yeah. Well, I guess I've always wanted him to. I mean, ever since I first saw him naked. Even at ten or eleven he had a big cock. Not as big as it is now, and of course he didn't have any hair there, but still I can remember thinking how I'd like to play with his cock and hold his balls in my hand."
"When he comes back do you want me to leave you two alone?"
"Would you mind?"
"No. He was considerate enough to do the same for us when you asked him to."
"You really like him, don't you?" Kathy asked. "I can tell from the tone in your voice whenever you talk about him."
Edna smiled warmly. "Yes, I like him very much."
There was a soft, knock on Edna's bedroom door. "Come in!" Edna said.
It was Tommy. He was holding his wet bathing briefs and dressed only in his tight cutoffs. His prick was half erect. Kathy's eyes were glued to it. He shook his wet hair and said, "Am I interrupting anything?"
Edna smiled and stood up to stretch. "No, my pet. I'm going to leave you and Kathy together for a little while. I'm famished. I always get hungry after good sex. I'll get something to eat in the kitchen. Give a yell and we'll all go for a swim together."
"Sure," Tommy said. "The water is great. Especially by the rocks. Really peaceful today."
Edna kissed him on the way out. She took her terrycloth robe with her.
When the door closed behind him, Tommy walked to the bed where Kathy sat naked and sat beside her. Without a word, as if there was complete understanding between them, they kissed.
"Ohhh, Tommy," Kathy sighed, putting her arms around her brother.
"Have you really been wanting to make it with me?" he asked her, combing his fingers through her long blonde hair.
"Oh, yes! And you've been thinking the same about me, haven't you?"
He nodded. "I guess I didn't really want to admit it to myself because, after all, we are brother and sister and brothers and sisters aren't supposed to ball each other, but it's different with us, isn't it?"
Kathy nodded, her fingers brushing over his pointed little teats.
"I mean, really special."
"Kiss me, Tommy."
He gripped her shoulders with both hands and pressed his hot eager tips against his sister's.
"It doesn't matter that we're brother and sister, does it?" she whispered.
"No," he said breathlessly. "Let's not talk anymore. It's okay… okay…"
She let her hand fall on his naked thigh, squeezing his flesh. Her fingers trembled, and Tommy could feel himself starting to tremble too.
"I want to suck you," she murmured, unsnapping his shorts. She unzipped his fly and he winced, the metal catching on his pubic hairs. His cock sprang to view, swollen and erect. She touched him and moaned, her tongue thrusting into his mouth.
She pulled down his cut-offs, running her hands languidly over his slim buttocks, and he kicked them off. Sitting on their knees, they embraced. Kathy began fisting his cock, marveling at its sheer size and weight.
"Ohhh, Tommy, I never thought a guy's prick could be so big… I've seen you naked before… when you've gone swimming and once when you came out of the shower at home, but holding it now… God, I never felt so excited before!"
He ran his fingers over her puffy vulva, combing through her dirty blonde pubes, feeling her seeping wetness.
"I never thought anyone's cock could be so big…"
"Go down on me," he gasped. "Suck it, Kathy, let me cum in your mouth. Taste my gism!"
"Yes… yes!"
He sat with his back against the headboard, Edna's pillow wedged against the small of his back. Kathy hunched over him, her long hair spilling like a net over his loins and thighs. She gripped his cock root and ran her tongue over his shiny, dome shaped cock head.
I never thought I'd be this excited about holding a guy's cock, let alone sucking it! she thought.
She drilled the tip of her fleshy wet tongue into his open piss eye, getting a taste of the thick cream she was yet to swallow. He moaned, placing his palm flat on the crown of her head.
"Take it all into your mouth, baby," he groaned.
She cupped his balls, squeezing them and feeling his inner sacs. Then she took his cock head into her mouth, running her tongue around the wedge-like bottom. She tugged at the flap of skin just under his cleft. She slowly went down on him, his thickness filling her mouth.
Her cheeks puffed out as several more inches disappeared between her voracious lips.
"That's it, baby, you're doing beautifully!"
She started to gag after three quarters of his staff was in her mouth. She came up again, sucking only on what she had successfully put into her mouth. Saliva bubbled out of the corners of her mouth and streamed down his shaft, dripping onto the sheets from his balls.
"More!" he gasped, gritting his teeth. "Ohhh, Jesus, that feels so good, Kathy. Take all of my prick into your mouth. I've been dreaming of this moment for so long! Do it, baby, do it to me!"
I'm trying, she thought. I'm trying!
She gradually became accustomed to his huge presence in her mouth and, by breathing solely through her nostrils and concentrating hard, she was able to take another couple of inches into her mouth. She could feel his dick head pressing back against the roof of her mouth, threatening to choke her, but she was determined to please her brother.
She gagged several more times. Seeing how hard she was trying to suck all of his dick, he sat back patiently and waited, reveling in the sensations that were already beginning to intensify.
"That's it, sweetheart… you're doing just fine…" he encouraged her.
Finally, after what seemed a long time, she was able to take all ten inches of his dick, until her lips were brushing right against his pubic hairs. Proud of herself, she started to suck faster, really getting into it. She could feel her cunt creaming. It throbbed continuously.
As if reading her thoughts, he reached over and inserted his middle finger up her pussy and massaged her clit button. She moaned, her head bobbing up and down, his cock glistening with her warm saliva.
She felt his cock head swelling up and his cock seemed to grow an extra half inch. But she was used to his size now and could go down on him without struggling with the urge to gag or throw up.
He started to hump up into her mouth, his head pressing back against the headboard, a wide grin of satisfaction on his slightly flushed face. She moved around so he didn't have to reach so far to play with her clit button. Her hips started to rotate and she could feel an orgasm taking firm shape deep inside her.
Her tongue whirled around his cock shaft, slapping it, caressing it, constantly moving. Her lips were tight suction cups as they tugged on his member. She massaged his big balls, feeling them tighten. She realized he was shortly going to cum.
"Kathy, I can't tell you how good that feels… Christ!"
She sucked harder, and he reciprocated by thrusting his finger deep into her cunt, faster and faster, making her gasp between sucks.
He gritted his teeth and humped harder into her mouth, making her teeth chatter. He could feel the fire rising up his cock shaft, like mercury in a thermometer. It wouldn't be long now… any moment and he would be filling his sister's mouth with his thick, creamy essence.
"Ohhh, Jesus," he gasped, both hands on his sister's head, forcing her to take all of his dick into her mouth each time she went down on him. "It's happening," he cried out. "I can feel it! Any second now and you're going to have a mouthful of jism, baby!"
I'm ready, she thought, her mouth watering so much that saliva was running freely down his gorged member.
"Ohhh, it's so good… so good!" His voice turned into a shriek.
He writhed on the bed, hands going up into the air. His toes twitched and his ass cheeks hollowed out.
"Ohhh!" he cried, and he exploded in her mouth.
Tears came to his eyes as his jism spurted into her mouth. The pleasure was indescribably keen. His ass rose off the bed as she sucked the juice from his cock, and it felt as if his entire body was being pulled upward toward the ceiling.
"Kathy! Kathy! Kathy!" he squealed, twisting and gyrating in ecstasy.
Kathy had to press down on his thighs to keep him from humping too hard into her mouth. At the rate he was moving her jaw would be broken and all her teeth knocked out!
She never thought so much cum could emerge from a teen's cock all at once. She swallowed, much of his jism escaping down the corners of her mouth, but not because she didn't like the taste. She had never tasted anything so delicious.
He continued to splash jism against the roof of her mouth like a fountain, thick juicy globs that. Kathy rolled on the end of her tongue before swallowing. She milked every drop of cum from his dick as it continued to jerk spasmodically in her mouth.
Tommy could swear his body was actually melting, like candle wax being held to a flame. The pleasure was unbelievably intense, and the realization that his beautiful older sister was the one giving it to him – that her lips were the ones moving over his dick with such precision – made his pleasure all the more rewarding.
His ass bobbed up and down on the mattress, sounding off the bedsprings like an alarm. He howled with pleasure, his entire body pulsating with it.
It's never going to end! he thought gleefully. She's sucking all the liquid from my body. In a few more minutes I'll be all shriveled up like a prune!
Kathy gave his cock root a squeeze and the last thick drop of jism left his tool and she swallowed it gleefully. He sighed deeply and fell back against the bedboard.
Reluctantly, she let his cock fall from her sperm stained lips.



CHAPTER FIVE


"Oh, look, Tommy, it's still hard," Kathy said, pointing to his erect cock.
Tommy smiled. "Did you think we were through yet?"
Kathy giggled. "I guess I have a lot to learn about guys."
"How was it with Edna?" he asked. "Wonderful… it was her first time, with another woman I mean, and it was just wonderful!"
He licked her nipples, lifting her tit to his mouth. She cupped his well-hung balls in her hand, gently massaging them.
"I want to fuck you now," he whispered softly. "I thought you were never going to ask." He pressed her back against the bed and spread her legs.
"Is this going to hurt?" she asked, concern suddenly written on her face.
"It might a little, but I'll make it as little as possible. Your cunt is even tighter than Edna's."
"It's just that your cock is so big."
He smiled proudly and positioned himself between her splayed legs. She looked like a statue, a perfectly realized work of art, her skin pale as ivory, smooth yet warm. Her golden pubic hair blended perfectly with her skin. He knew that before long her body would be just as tan as his and Edna's, only the area around her tits and groin and ass would remain white. And probably not even those areas, considering Kathy's liking of nude sunbathing and swimming.
Tony ran his fingers along her legs, feeling her thighs quivering with anticipation as his hands traveled up to her thatch, then to her belly and breasts. She closed her eyes and arched her back slightly. A moan escaped her lips.
He lot his tongue trail invitingly over her tit mounds, which were considerably smaller than Edna's, but nonetheless exciting, then back down the way his hands had just traveled.
When he got to her sex, dipping his tongue-tip into her slit for a brief moment, she moaned loudly, telling him how much she wanted to feel his cock slipping into her. It's so big, she thought. So big and beautiful!
She stroked his member as he leaned over her. Then he pulled back and knew the moment she had been longing for so long had finally arrived.
Guiding his dick by hand to her open slit, he held his breath, expelling it all at once when his dome shaped head slowly entered her honey-slick cuntal flesh.
Inch by inch slipped into her wet haven. Kathy arched her back, tears coming to her eyes. It did hurt a little. Her clit wasn't used to having something so incredibly thick inside it.
"Ohhh, Tommy!" she cried, biting her lower lip. It felt as if a burning torch was being thrust up into her snatch.
Take it slow, Tommy cautioned himself. Little by little until she gets used to you.
Kathy spread her legs as far apart as they would go, to give the teen the best access to her dripping slit. She could feel every thick inch of his cock as it filled her. She opened her eyes and saw him looming above her. The pain increased as more of his prick entered her, but he smiled down at her as if to say the pain will only last a little while, and suddenly she felt all right and didn't mind if there was pain. The pleasure which would invariably follow would more than make up for any initial discomfort.
Her cunt walls were forced to stretch more than they ever had before. But she was well lubricated and he was able to slip all the way into her without much trouble.
"Tommy!" she cried out, her back sharply arching. He was in her to the hilt and it was as a metal shaft of fire had been shoved deep into her womb. He started moving in and out of her, slowly and carefully, and the pleasure began. The pain persisted for a while longer while Kathy writhed ecstatically underneath her brother, but soon there was just pleasure.
The pressure built up as he reamed directly underneath her swollen clitoris. The sensations were like sparks of color before her eyes. She blinked rapidly and tears ran down her flushed cheeks.
"Give it to me!" she cried. "I want to feel every fucking hard inch of your magnificent cock!"
Tommy quickened his cock thrusts. Kathy couldn't keep still. The pleasure was mounting steadily. She wrapped her legs around Tommy's slim waist, feeling the shape of his ribcage against the inside of her thighs, and started humping madly back at him, completely caught up in the ecstatic electric-like current racing through her.
"Tommy! I never thought it could feel this good and so quickly… I think I'm ready to cum! Yes… yes, I can feel it… ohhh, darling, the sweetest feelings in the world… they're building… building… BUILDING!"
She slammed up to meet the teen's downward cock thrust and she exploded, cunt juice running down the teen's shaft, dripping from his nuts onto the sheets beneath him. He slammed into her with quick penetrating thrusts, his prick head entering her womb repeatedly, and she screamed with pleasure.
She had never, never felt anything as intense as the orgasm she first experienced with Tommy's cock inside her.
I've been missing so much! she thought, her head moving relentlessly to and fro. And I'm no longer a virgin!
He sliced through her inner cuntal depths, bringing her to one climax after another. Kathy soon lost count of the times she came. All she could feel was pleasure, blinding physical pleasure the likes of which she never imagined existed until now.
But I knew, secretly knew, it would be just like this. My brother! My own brother with a cock bigger than a house! My first true love!
He jabbed into her so fast his body became a mere blur. She sobbed hysterically, pleasure completely consuming her. She wanted him to stop, and she wanted him to go on like this forever, never to cum himself, just to keep making her cum. Yet she also waited in anticipation for the sensation of his jism shooting into her cunt, just as it had her mouth.
She held onto him for dear life as he slammed repeatedly into her, his balls slapping loudly against her pelvis. She reached around to cup and squeeze them.
"Kathy," he panted between thrusts. "You've got the tightest cunt in the whole world… and I thought Edna's was tight! I can feel your cunt caressing my tool… I can't hold back for much longer now… ohhh, ohhhh!"
"Keep fucking me!" she gasped. She climaxed again, reveling in blissful pleasures which burned like fire yet cooled like ice.
Her fingernails dug into his buttocks, leaving red marks, then they raked up and down his back, leaving livid red welts like zebra stripes. But Tommy didn't notice this; he was too intent on giving his sister pleasure, and of reaching his own orgasm.
Kathy was bombarded with intense cunt sensations. He seemed to thicken inside her, growing and growing until the girl could hardly breathe.
She was crying hysterically now, completely overcome by the relentless pleasure, pleasure which seemed never ending.
Then Tommy was hurled forward, his cheek pressing against hers, her breasts flattening against his chest, nipples digging into his flesh. Only the lower half of his body moved, but it was moving and rotating enough for three people. His cock rammed into her again and again. Kathy came so many times in those few minutes she thought she was going to pass out.
Finally, the teen let out a high-pitched, girlish squeal of ecstasy and his cock exploded inside her. He kept slamming it into her as he came, his thick jism filling her to the brim. He howled in pleasure, his cock jerking spasmodically inside her dripping vagina.
Her cunt muscles and membranes held his dick in a vise grip, massaging it continuously, milking him completely of his free-flowing gism.
She couldn't stop sobbing, tears streaming down her cheeks. She clutched her brother tightly to herself, feeling the spasmodic jerks of his cock as it emptied itself of its precious contents.
"Ohhhh, Kathy," he sighed into her ear and she knew he had experienced the same incredible fuck sensations she had. Together their bodies trembled as he finished cumming.
"Stay inside me a little longer," she whispered.
"Are you all right?" he asked, feeling the tears on her cheeks.
"Oh, yes! Tommy, I can't begin to tell you how good… how absolutely fantastic that felt. It was a revelation!"
He kissed her and they lay in each other's embrace until there was a knock on the bedroom door.
Tommy pulled gently out of his sister's cunt, sending goose bumps up and down her spine. He lay by her side, his semi-erect cock dribbling a long sticky string of glistening cum on his belly.
Edna opened the door and peered inside. From the way Tommy and Kathy smiled at her, she knew all had gone well. "Shall we all go for a swim?" she asked. "I've been sunbathing by the rocks and I can use one."
Tommy and Kathy jumped off the bed.
"Wear your swim outfits just in case anyone is on the beach. We can strip when we get to the lagoon."
"Good idea," Tommy said, and he pulled on his bathing briefs, now virtually dry, while Kathy put on her bikini.
"How's the water?" Kathy asked as they walked out into the sunshine.
"Just like Tommy said, calm and inviting."
They stood on the flat rock overhanging the lagoon and stripped. Kathy's pale skin was in sharp contrast to both Tommy's and Edna's beautifully tanned bodies. One by one they drove into the water, making widening ripples on the mirror-like surface, which slapped against the rocks.
Kathy came up for air and cried, "It feels terrific!" She quickly shook her head, then dove back into the water. Her eyes open, she saw myriad small fish swimming all around, darting to and fro.
Suddenly Tommy grabbed her waist from behind, locking both arms around her, pressing his dick against the cleft of her ass. She spun around and they embraced underwater. They came up for air and kissed.
"This is the best day of my life," Kathy said.
Tommy chuckled. "Mine too."
Bobbing up and down in the water, they watched Edna swim in graceful circles around them.
They all swain for a long time, until their lips were blue and their teeth chattered like castanets. Then they lay sunbathing on the rock.
"Better not stay out too long," Edna warned Kathy. "Your skin isn't used to all this sun yet."
"I know," she said. "I'll be careful. Give my front a little bit, then turn over on my back for a while."
They lay peacefully together, content to do just that, sharing one another's silent company while soaking up the sun. It was a clear, still afternoon. The sky was cloudless and a bright blue.
Tommy fell asleep. Kathy idly thought of making love to Edna, but she couldn't be bothered to change positions. There would be plenty of time to continue her lovemaking with both Edna and Tommy, and with the two of them together. For the moment, however, she just lay still, at peace with herself and the world.
The rest of the afternoon passed languidly and easily. Edna dozed off herself. Tommy snored slightly, lying on his back, his cock lying like a snake across one thigh, his balls hidden between his legs.
Kathy decided to masturbate, while gazing on her two naked lovers. She lay on her side, watching Tommy's chest slowly rise and fall as he slept. Her eyes traveled down the length of his body, to his manly sex. Then over to Edna's tits and dark, hairy crotch.
Her fingers dug deep into her slit, caressing her clit. Her back arched and she bit her lower lip to keep from crying aloud. Pleasure coursed through her body with warm pulsations.
She climaxed twice, then slumped back down, her ass wriggling into the rock. She sat up, then stood and stretched. The blood rushed to her head, making her momentarily giddy. Her body glistened with sweat. She needed to cool off.
She slipped quietly into the water and swam in lazy circles while Edna and Tommy continued to sleep.
She looked at her waterproof watch and saw it was getting late. Dinner would be ready soon. She should be home giving her mother a hand. She swain for a few more minutes, then climbed onto the rock and gently shook Edna and Tommy awake.
"It's getting late," she said, pointing to her wristwatch.
Edna stretched and yawned. "I suppose you're right. Mmmmm, nothing like a quick nap… I'm hungry again. I'm going to gain twenty pounds with you two!"
Kathy and Tommy laughed. She nudged Tommy. "Come on, sleepy," she said. "We better be getting back before Mom and Dad start wondering where we are."
"Okay, okay," he said sleepily. They are started to dress.
As they walked back down the beach, feeling the powder-like consistency of the while sand between their toes, Kathy asked Edna, "When can we see you again?"
"Anytime," Tommy said, mimicking Edna. "As long as it's safe!"
Edna laughed, punching the teen playfully on the shoulder. He reeled back in mock pain.
"Really?" Kathy said. "Anytime?"
"Anytime. As I said to Tommy, mum's the word… Your parents mustn't know about what we're doing together, for obvious reasons."
"I promise not to say a thing," Kathy said quickly.
"Good," Edna replied. They all stood in front of her house. "Well, you two better be off. See me after dinner if you like, or tomorrow morning. Just make sure your parents don't become suspicious."
They waved to Edna as they ran down the beach. Edna sighed, then went into her cottage.



CHAPTER SIX


Kathy was thrilled when Margaret told her she would be staying with her and her family for two weeks.
"Are you sure it's okay with your folks?" she asked Kathy after dinner that night. She had arrived earlier that afternoon. "You know my mother, she wanted to make sure I wouldn't be an imposition or anything."
"Don't be silly. Mom and Dad write during the day. They're virtually hermits when they come and stay here, especially now because they have a deadline to meet. You can stay all summer if you want."
"Really?"
"Of course, silly. You know you're welcome here."
"Terrific! I can stay, longer than two weeks if I want to."
"Great! Do you still love me?"
"Of course, I do," Margaret whispered breathlessly. They were both sitting in Kathy's room, her portable TV on low. "That night we were together… I've been thinking of nothing else ever since. Your breasts… your pussy… I hate to think of all the times I've masturbated since you left."
"Tonight, after everyone is asleep, I'll come in your room. It's at the end of the hallway so Tommy won't hear us." Kathy knew her brother wouldn't be bothering them anyway; she had told him she was planning to make it with her girlfriend later that night.
"Are you sure we should… I mean, I'm so hot for you I can hardly stand it, but if we're ever caught…"
"Don't worry. Mom and Dad are sound sleepers and their bedroom is downstairs anyway, under Tommy's room, and he's at the opposite end of the hall from you so there's no way they could hear us. We'll be quiet anyway."
"If you're sure it's alright…"
"I'm sure, don't worry!"
"I'd forgotten how cute your brother is." Margaret said, blushing self-consciously.
Kathy wanted desperately to tell her best friend about her new relationship with her brother, even of Edna, but she didn't dare. She would tell Margaret about Tommy eventually, she knew that, but she was still leery about admitting anything about her secret relationship with Edna. She would have to get the woman's permission for that after she was satisfied that Margaret could keep a secret.
She also wanted to involve Margaret in their lovemaking so they could pair off together. Kathy could tell Tommy was hot for Margaret, and now she was surprised to learn Margaret liked Tommy. But what would Edna and Margaret think of one another?
"He thinks you're cute," Kathy said.
"Really?" she asked, blushing deeper.
"Yes, he's told me so." Kathy insisted.
"He's like a Greek statue… so beautiful. I guess I should say handsome. A guy isn't supposed to be beautiful. But Tommy is!"
"I know what you mean. And he's hung like a bull."
Margaret looked shocked. "How would you know?"
"Oh, I've seen him naked… He likes to swim naked in a lagoon by those rocks I was showing you before. I like to skinny dip too so he's probably seen me naked also."
Margaret gulped. She was becoming excited, aroused.
"He doesn't have any girlfriends, does he?"
"No," Kathy smiled. "We should get together and teach him a few things."
Margaret giggled. "Look who's talking! Neither of us have balled a guy yet. You've told me you have no intention of fucking a guy."
Kathy blushed. "Yes, that's true. But Tommy's different, isn't he?"
"I guess so, but he is your brother, Kathy."
Kathy sighed. "I know, I know. But, let's not think about Tommy. God, I wish my parents would go to bed."
"Yeah, but since they've been working so hard on their book they usually call it a day pretty early. Wait… I hear them, downstairs." She rushed into the hall and leaned over the banister, in time to see her parent's bedroom door close behind them.
She smiled broadly.
"They just went in," Kathy said, closing her door.
"We better wait a while. What about your brother?"
"Don't worry about him. Why don't you get undressed and wait for me in your room, otherwise I won't be able to control myself!"
Margaret giggled. She was thoroughly aroused now and knew what her friend meant. Sitting in the same room with her, the same thoughts on both their minds, and not being able to do anything, was almost too much to bear.
"Okay," she said, walking to the door. "I'll leave the door slightly ajar."
"See you in a couple of minutes."
A few minutes after Margaret left there was a knock on Kathy's door. Thinking it was one of her parents, her heart leapt in her chest. What are you so nervous about? she thought to herself. They can't read your thoughts!
It was Tommy.
"What do you want?" she asked impatiently.
"Well, that's a fine greeting to give your brother, not to mention your lover."
Kathy's face broke into a grin. "I'm sorry. I'm just anxious I guess."
"Are you and Margaret getting it on tonight?" he asked.
"As soon as I'm sure Mom and Dad are asleep."
"Did you put in a good word for me?"
"I don't have to. She already wants you."
"Really?" the teen beamed. His cock peered out of the fly of his pajamas. Kathy pointed to his crotch and giggled. Blushing slightly, he tucked his cock back inside. It pointed like a thick finger against the front of his pajamas. "I wish I could join you two. I'm horny as hell tonight."
"You're always horny as hell."
Tommy grinned. "Speak for yourself. You're not exactly frigid."
"It's hard to be when I have you and Margaret and Edna."
"Yeah, you really have your hands full. We should make it together."
"That's what I've been thinking."
"Really?" He suddenly looked alarmed. "You haven't told Margaret about Edna, have you?"
"Don't be silly. Of course not. I did give her my word after all. I hope to before she leaves, but I'll talk to Edna first."
"Definitely. She'd flip if she ever found out anyone besides us knew what was going on."
"Now you're sounding as paranoid as she does sometimes."
"Kathy…"
"I know, I know. We have to be careful, and we have been, haven't we?"
"Yes. So far."
"Don't worry. I'm not going to do anything foolish. You're lucky I'm letting you ball Margaret."
"It hasn't happened yet."
"Be patient. It will. I'll set it up for you and you can do the rest. The main thing is that she knows you dig her as much as she apparently digs you."
"Wish we could ball tonight."
"Well, you can't. She's mine tonight. I've been looking forward to tonight for over a week. You have your fist to keep you company."
"You're cruel, Kathy, really cruel." He looked hard at her, then they both broke up laughing. Kathy went to him and they embraced.
"Mmmm," he said. "You sure we don't have enough time to fuck before you join her?"
"If I thought it was okay for us to ball I would already be in with Margaret."
"Okay, okay, I can take a hint." He sighed. "Okay, I'll see you tomorrow."
She kissed him. "Sleep tight. Don't let your meat loaf."
"Funny. Very funny."
After he had gone back to his own room, Kathy waited five long minutes before she padded barefoot to Margaret's room at the other end of the hall. She had taken off her clothes and had on her short nightie.
"Is that you?" Margaret called out into the darkness.
"Of course, silly, who did you think it was?"
Margaret giggled. Kathy slipped under the single sheet, her body pressing warmly against her friend's.
"Almost forget something," Kathy whispered. She sat up and lifted the nightie up over her shoulders.
As soon as her nightie was off, Kathy felt Margaret's hands over her body.
"I was beginning to think our first night together was just a dream," Margaret whispered. "After you left it seemed as if it never happened."
"And to think," Kathy added. "That we've known each other for so long and have wanted each other and it took so long for it to finally happen."
"But it has happened and now it will never end."
Kathy took the girl's round tit in her mouth and sucked the nipple until it was achingly hard and as pointed as a spear tip. Margaret's fingers ran through Kathy's cunt hair and the girl separated her legs, allowing Margaret full access to her sticky wet depths.
Margaret had masturbated so many times since Kathy left, all the while recalling their first exciting night in bed together, that it almost seemed now that she was fingering her own cunt. But where Kathy's pussy was tight, hers was wider and more yielding.
She had two fingers inside. Kathy's hot, wet passage, rubbing her clitoris until Kathy could feel the familiar tingling sensations. Then Margaret slipped down, her tits pulling away from Kathy's lips, and she started eating out her best friend's dripping twat.
Margaret's tongue was soft as velvet, yet at the same time scratchy as sand paper. Kathy wrapped her legs around the girls neck, firmly imprisoning her head in a vise grip, and lay back to enjoy her approaching orgasm.
She imagined what it would be like with Tommy in bed with them. The many variations they could try together. He could be balling me while I eat out Margaret's cunt. Or I could be giving him a blow job while he tongues Margaret out. Or.
Then she thought of Edna. The four of them in bed together. God, wouldn't that be something!
But for the moment she had Margaret and that was plenty. The girl was already doing incredible things to her sensitive clitoris. Kathy started to moan.
"Deeper," Kathy whispered hoarsely. "I want to feel your tongue inside my womb."
Margaret did her best to please her friend and soon Kathy's cunt was creaming heavily. The other girl's face was coated with her fragrant cream. It clogged Margaret's nostrils, making it difficult for her to breathe.
"Ohh, sweetheart, I can feel it, now… like something growing inside me… I'm trembling all over… ohhh, Jesus, yes, yes!"
Margaret's tongue and lips and fingers worked in perfect harmony, producing the sweetest cunt sensations possible. The sound of sucking and slurping was muted under the sheet, but the sound was music to Kathy's ears, further enhancing her growing pleasure.
Margaret nibbled on her swollen clit button, making Kathy grimace, as if in pain. But just the opposite was true. She writhed, her butt drilling into the mattress.
"Give it to me… I'm so close now, sweetheart any second and I'll be in paradise!"
Margaret whipped the girl's oozing cunt walls, then concentrated solely on her nubbin of desire, giving it so much attention Kathy started to cum before she even realized it was happening.
Her legs shot up in the air and she sunk down into the mattress, a hand covering her mouth to keep from screaming aloud. Waves of ecstasy rolled up and down her body and her cunt was on fire.
"Christ!" she gasped. "Ohhh, Margaret ohhhh, sweetheart!"
Margaret swallowed great mouthfuls of her friend's steaming cunt juice, pining for more. Her teeth tugged on Kathy's clit button and the girl nearly went through the ceiling.
She came in rapid succession, like machine gun fire. Her entire body tingled with pleasure. It blanketed her in the sweetest sensations imaginable.
Kathy threw her head back and closed her eyes, reveling in the sensations, feeling as if she was floating high above the bed, looking down at herself as if she were an entirely different person.
It was an eerie feeling, but an exciting one. She gave herself to it completely, moan after moan escaping her trembling lips.
The bed shook and the bedsprings squealed and Kathy kept cumming and cumming and cumming. Finally, Margaret came up for air, wiping cum residue from her face with the back of her hand. Kathy kissed her, licking her own juice from the girl's cheeks. She jabbed several fingers straight up Margaret's twat and the girl gasped in surprise and pleasure.
She brought Margaret to an explosive climax which had the girl whimpering like a lost child. Then she dove down and buried her head between her legs and proceeded to give the girl the clit whipping of her life.
The bed was in complete disarray by this time. Margaret was practically hanging half over the side while her friend caused the most beautiful sensations she had ever experienced – even better than their first night together – to emerge from her burning cunt.
Margaret had to hold herself back from screaming out loud, though she desperately wanted to. The sensations she was now experiencing were too intense, too pleasurable to have to suppress in any way.
"Darling… baby… Kathy, ohh, Kathy. I love you!" she murmured, her voice low and throaty.
When she came it was as if her flood gates had been unplugged. Cum flowed out of her like a raging river, nearly drowning Kathy as she continued to suck and probe and massage and caress.
Margaret grabbed fistfuls of the bedsheet, her back arched until her body formed an inverted U.
When it was over, the two girls passionately kissed, tongues slipping between each other's lips.
Kathy kept her hand on Margaret's cunt, feeling how wet her pubes were.
"You have to stay all summer," Kathy whispered. "You just have to. I won't be able to live without you."
"If you really want me to, I'll stay until school starts again."
"Oh, you must. There's no question about it now. My parents won't mind. They hardly even see us! Think of the pleasure we'll have to enjoy…"
"Let's seduce your brother. That'll be like icing on the cake."
Kathy giggled. She pictured her brother, masturbating in bed, thinking of Margaret, his fist flailing over his magnificent prick.
"What's so funny?" Margaret asked. "I bet he's thinking the same thing. About making it with you… with us even."
"You really think Tommy wants to fuck you? I mean, you're his sister. It's not like you're a stepsister or anything like that."
"Yes, I know, but we're very close and always have been. Like you said, it would be icing on the cake if we actually balled." If only Margaret knew the whole story! Kathy thought gleefully.
She was very tempted to tell her everything right then and there but she didn't. Instead she said: "Why don't you two go for a swim together tomorrow after breakfast. See what happens."
"You mean go swimming without any clothes on?"
"Sure. Why not? Tommy would love that."
"Are you kidding? So would I!"
"Let him take you to his favorite spot. By the rocks. There's a lagoon hidden in the rocks. It's quiet and no one else around here seems to know about it. Everyone else swims on the other side of the beach anyway so no one will bother you."
"And what about you?" Margaret asked, looking worried.
"Oh… I'll find something to amuse myself with."
"Sure you don't want to go with me?"
"Are you chicken?"
"Oh, no! I'm going through with it."
"Good. It's not going to be as hard as you think. Believe me, Tommy wants you just as badly as you want him."
Margaret sighed. "I wish I was in bed with him now…"
"And what about me?" Kathy asked in mock indignation.
"Oh, you know what I mean. It's just that he's so gorgeous… wanting him doesn't mean I love you any less, if that's what you're thinking."
Kathy hugged the girl. "I'm only kidding." As if to prove to Kathy her sincerity, Margaret's fingers once again slipped into her cunt.
"Ohhh, Margaret." Kathy sighed. They continued making love until the early hours of the morning. Finally, completely exhausted and in dire need of sleep, Kathy stumbled back into her room wearing her rumpled nightie. Both girls quickly fell into a deep, dreamless sleep.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Kathy mentioned you might be staying the whole summer with us," Tommy said as he and Margaret walked along the beach, toward the lagoon.
"I'd really like to," Margaret said, sneaking side-long glances to the teen's crotch. He was wearing his bathing briefs which did little to conceal the obvious size of his cock and balls. Margaret felt excitement surging through her loins.
"Then why don't you? My folks certainly won't mind." He smiled. "They're so busy they don't know what's going on."
"Would you like me to stay?" she asked shyly, eyes downcast.
His cock coming to life in his briefs, he took her hand and forced her to stop. Then he embraced and kissed her, pressing his crotch against hers. He felt her nipples hardening inside her bikini as they rubbed against his chest.
Her eyes were open wide. He slipped his tongue between her dry lips but she was too shocked to respond.
Turning around so she couldn't see the beginning of a raging hard on, he smiled and motioned fat her to continue walking with him to the lagoon.
"Does that answer your question?"
"Gosh… Tommy… you've taken my breath away. Yes, it certainly does!"
When they got to the rocks and stood standing on the flat rock overlooking the still pool of water, Tommy further shocked the girl by suddenly pulling down his briefs. He was standing slightly in front of her, his back to her. She saw the smooth slim swell of his buttocks and her cunt began creaming.
Then, without a word, he dove into the water. Margaret caught a quick glimpse of his balls as they swung to and fro in mid-air. He then disappeared into the water with a resounding splash.
When his head and shoulders emerged and he treaded water, Margaret remained standing, looking down at him as if to say, what happens now?
As if hearing her unspoken question, Tommy called up to her: "Now it's your turn. Come on, don't be bashful. Off with the bikini!"
Margaret giggled nervously. She started to turn so her back was to him, but then she thought, oh, what the hell? She faced him. She reached behind herself and undid the string holding together her bikini bra. It fell to her feet. Then she quickly slipped out of her bikini briefs, her tits swinging as she moved from one foot to the other.
Her bush was thin and dark. Tommy could make out the puffiness of her vulva. Her breasts were spectacular, perfectly shaped, perfectly round, the nipples pointed and aroused.
She dove into the water and emerged alongside of him. They both giggled and Margaret suddenly felt completely at ease.
"Kathy mentioned you like to swim nude."
"I thought so. So does she." Tommy reached out and cupped her tit. "Let's go over to where it's more shallow."
They swam to where the water was only waist deep. Margaret's tits left the water. They both leaned against a smooth rock and Tommy took her tit to his mouth, sucking hungrily on her nipple. Looking down into the clear water, Margaret saw the teen's cock and balls. She couldn't tell if they were actually as big as they looked or if it was because of the water.
"I want you to fuck me, Tommy," she murmured, the teen's lips bringing sparks to her nipples.
He rose out of the water slightly and they kissed. This time she responded to his thrusting tongue, sucking it as if it were a piece of candy. He reached down and placed her hand on her belly, just above the start of his pubic bush. He placed his hand on top of hers and forced it down to grab his cock, which was now erect and pulsating with desire.
She snuck a look between French kisses and saw that his prick was indeed magnificent. She never imagined a man's penis could be so big. It was truly enormous, thick and bulbous, and the most exciting thing she had ever seen.
It filled her hand as she began stroking it. She ran her palm underneath his hanging scrotum, lifting it up and feeling its cum-filled weight.
"I want you inside of me," she whispered, her tongue caressing his lips. "Fuck me, now… now!"
They got to their feet and he took her hand, leading her up to the flat rock. The sun beating down on them, they lay together, his body pressing excitedly against hers, his cock wedged up against her inner thigh.
"Fuck me," she repeated, her voice hoarse with emotion.
"It's your first time, isn't it?" he whispered, licking her earlobe.
"Yes," she gasped. "And I want it to be you. I want your cock inside of me… fuck me, Tommy, fuck me!"
"Kathy has told me about that night at your house… when you made it together."
"Then you know."
"Yes."
"And it doesn't bother you?"
"You don't care that until now I've never made love to another boy, only to your sister?"
"It excites me."
"Do whatever you want to me," she gasped, her heart pounding fiercely against her chest.
"First things first…"
His tongue ran down the entire length of her body, beginning at her neck and shoulders, and ending at her dark, inviting bush. She spread her legs and moaned and he tasted her fuck sauce for the first time.
She was creaming heavily, obviously excited. She tasted delicious!
"Oh, my God!" she cried, unable to comprehend that Kathy's younger brother was actually tonguing her out. And it felt unbelievably good!
"You've had other girls, haven't you?" she gasped.
"Yes," he said, his voice garbled as he attacked her oozing cunt.
"I knew it! I knew it! You've changed since I last saw you. You're mote mature… you've grown up. It seems as if you're actually older than I am!"
She reached down and fisted his cock. It was so long and thick. Will it fit? she wondered, already imagining what it would be like slipping between her legs, entering her cunt and moving deep, deep inside her fuck hole.
"I never wanted anyone so badly as I want you now. Not even your sister. You're so… so exciting! I can't explain it… but, my God, you're making me feel like I've never felt before… so good… so fucking good!"
His tongue slipped deep into her cunt passage, tasting her juices, wrapping around her sensitized clit button, sensation building upon sensation.
"Give it to me!" she cried breathlessly, her ass wriggling on the rock slab.
When Margaret climaxed it was as if fireworks had just gone off inside her dripping cooze. The pleasure was immeasurable. She screamed in ecstasy, remembering what Kathy had said about the two of them being alone in the lagoon, safe against any passerby's.
She simply didn't care if anyone saw them. All she wanted was for the pleasure to continue, to intensify, which it did as the teen continued to lick and bite and caress her cunt.
Her back arched and her eyes were momentarily blinded by the sun. She screwed her eyes tightly shut and cried out in ecstasy, the sweetest cunt sensations imaginable racing through her like an electric current.
"Fuck me!" she cried ecstatically. "Fuck me!Fuck me!"
"It might hurt a little at first," Tommy warned her, wiping the cunt cream from his cheeks.
"I don't care! All I want is to feel you slamming into me again and again… fuck me, fuck me!"
Christ, Tommy thought. She's really ready for it. She's practically hysterical! But if that's what you want, sweetheart, that's exactly what you're going to get!
She spread her legs wide, positioned himself between them and shoved his dick into her in one blinding thrust.
"Holy Shit!" Margaret cried, feeling every thick inch of his enormous pecker slicing right through her inner cuntal depths.
The pain was overwhelming at first, but it gradually diminished, leaving only pleasure, the mast intense cunt sensations possible. The girl was in seventh heaven!
"Again," she cried. "Again! Again!"
Her ass scraped against the rock, but she didn't care. All she was aware of was pleasure, all consuming physical pleasure, the likes of which she had never experienced before.
Until now!
Overcome by his own building cock sensations, he slammed into her with powerfully sure cock strokes, penetrating as deep into ha cunt passage as humanly possible, giving her more pleasure than she had ever dreamed of.
She wrapped her legs tightly around his ass and held on for dear life as he slammed the life out of her, plunging so deep inside her, she could swear she felt his prick head hitting against her backbone.
"I never thought… it would be… this fucking good!" she gasped.
"It's going to get even, better," he retorted. "Just hang on and see!"
His prick, lubricated fully by her flowing cunt juice, sliced effortlessly through her tender cunt flesh. The pressure inside her cunt passage kept on increasing until the girl knew she was in for one hell of an orgasm.
She started humming up at him, meeting his downward plunges with all her might.
"I can feel every fucking inch of your beautiful cock!" she screamed. "Keep slamming, into me… fuck me… fuck me!"
Tommy took her breath away each time he entered her. He was so sure of himself, his cock strokes were so deft and penetrating, that Margaret thought she was going to lose consciousness. She closed her eyes and gave herself up completely to the burgeoning pleasure until finally something deep inside her clicked and she reached a fantastic orgasm, her legs and arms twitching spasmodically.
"Tommy! Tommy! Tommy!!" she screamed, writhing in ecstasy underneath him.
There was more room inside Margaret's cunt to maneuver. He was able to rotate his thick dick into her, sending it up inside her in a cork screwing motion, which she loved.
Soon Margaret could sense that the teen was about to cum. He panted between each hard penetrating thrust, his ass wiggling to and fro. He rammed into her faster and faster, gasping for breath.
Margaret was beside herself with pleasure. Each time he slammed his huge prick into her she felt new sensations, sensation building upon sensation, until she exploded.
She flopped on the rock like a fish out of water, nearly throwing them both into the water. Tommy had to pin her down with his body as he fucked her.
He gave out a little squeal, as high pitched as a girl's voice, and she felt him emptying his precious cum contents into her pussy.
She climaxed again, joining him in the throes of blissful pleasure.
When he finished he pulled out of her, his cock still pulsatingly erect, and lay quietly by her side, filling his aching lungs.
"Ohhh, Jesus," she sighed, running her fingers over her tits. "That was incredible. Even with Kathy it wasn't that good."
While he lay with one arm shielding his eyes from the sun, she leaned over, took his hard dick in her hand, and pressed her lips against his shiny cock dome.
"What?" he muttered, sitting up. She pressed him back down.
"Now let me do all the hard work," she said, covering his glans with her eager lips.
She fisted him while she sucked the uppermost part of his tool. Her tongue seemed to be everywhere at once, on his balls, his glans, his cock shaft, his inner thighs, among his moist pubes.
Then she went down on him, having the same difficulty taking all of his cock into her mouth as Kathy did. But, like, Kathy, she quickly got the hang of things and he was soon humping all ten inches of his member into her avidly sucking mouth.
"Feels fucking good, baby," he said between tightly clenched teeth. "Your tongue is like a fucking whip against my prick!"
And that was the girl's intention. She gave the teen's cock the tongue whipping of its life, before sucking on his balls, first one then the other. There wasn't a square inch of his cock and balls which wasn't covered with her frothy saliva. By then the teen could feel the sensations starting to intensify.
His ass scraped against the smooth rock. "Finger fuck me," he gasped suddenly.
Margaret stopped what she was doing and looked at the teen in surprise.
"For God's sake, don't stop now! While you're sucking me off, stick your finger up my butt and finger fuck me."
"You really want me to?"
"Of course! Do it, quick!"
Shrugging, she pressed her middle finger against his puckered red hole. Then she continued with her sucking. She massaged his hung hole and saw how excited he was getting. She had never heard of sticking a finger up anyone's ass before, but if that was what Tommy wanted, that was what she was prepared to give him.
She pressed the tip of her digit against his orifice and it opened for her. His inner ass muscles took hold of her finger and tugged it inside his rectum. She continued pressing up and up until her knuckles were wedged tightly against his buttocks. She wriggled her finger up inside him, not realizing she was making firm contact with his sensitive prostate gland, and before the teen knew what was happening he felt weak all over and knew he would be cumming at any moment.
"Shove it in and out!" he instructed her, his ass hopping up and down on the rock, pinning her wrist down at an uncomfortable angle each time he slapped down. She pressed repeatedly against his prostate and he moaned, unable to keep still.
"Fucking good!" he squealed. "Do it! Do it! DO IT!"
He came like a river in her mouth. She started to choke, much of his jism oozing down the corners of her mouth. Still, she managed to swallow a lot of it and what she tasted was definitely to her liking. In fact, she preferred his gism to Kathy's more watery cunt fluid.
Tommy frantically squeezed Margaret's tits as he ejaculated into her mouth, filling it with his thick, stringy essence. Margaret sucked and swallowed. She couldn't get enough of his bubbly cream.
When she finished milking him dry his cock was limp. He felt thoroughly drained. Drained but satisfied.
"Tommy! Margaret! You two down there?"
Without thinking, they leapt to their feet. His heart pounding, Tommy managed a weak smile. "It's okay," he said to Margaret, who was visibly trembling. "It's only Kathy."
"Do you want to dress? Is it okay if she sees you naked?"
Tommy giggled. "Yeah, it's okay. It won't be the first time."
Kathy climbed down the rocks, smiling when she saw her brother and best friend standing on the flat rock.
"Well, well, what have you two been up to?"
"I've been teaching Margaret tick-tack-toe," Tommy said.
"Oh, I bet you have. I thought you both might be interested to know Mom and Dad went into town just now for lunch and a movie. I guess – they needed a break in the routine. That means the house will be empty for the afternoon."
"Great!" Tommy exclaimed. "We can have an orgy!"
Margaret looked at Kathy. "The three of us? Together?"
Kathy shrugged. "Why not?"
"You two seem awfully casual about fucking all of a sudden. Is there something you haven't told me?"
"Should we tell her?" Kathy asked Tommy.
Tommy shrugged. "Why not?" He turned to face Margaret. "Kathy and I have already fucked."
Margaret couldn't believe what she had just heard. She looked dumbly at Kathy, then at Margaret.
"I was going to tell you," Kathy said, putting her hand on Margaret's shoulder and squeezing gently. "It happened just before you arrived. I guess Tommy and I have always felt that way about each other, but were afraid to do anything about it. It's like you and I. Think of all the pleasure we could have enjoyed before that first night at your house."
"It's-it's just a shock, that's all. I mean you are brother and sister…"
"I know, I know. I can understand. But it's more than just being brother and sister. We want to have more than that kind of innocent relationship with each other. We're certainly not the first to do it. Just because society today doesn't look at that sort of thing too kindly doesn't mean it's automatically wrong."
"I-I guess you're right. I mean, we're all good friends. More than just good friends, so why not really enjoy each other?"
"Exactly!" Tommy piped in. "But I suppose we could have been more subtle letting you know about it. I'm as much to blame for it as Kathy. Sorry."
Margaret smiled. "Forget, it. It's just as well everything is out in the open. Let's get dressed and have a little fun!"
Margaret and Tommy quickly got back into their bathing suits and the three of them scampered back up the rocks and raced down the beach to the house. Tommy led them and he was careful to go around Edna's house, by the sand dunes, so they wouldn't be seen. There would be time for Edna later.
They went in through the kitchen. The house seemed eerily quiet.
"It's nice not to hear those typewriters clicking away," Tommy remarked as they all mounted the stairs, two steps at a time.
"Whose room shall it be?" Kathy said. "In whose room shall this great event take place?"
"The guest room has the biggest bed," Tommy said. "Why don't we go there. Besides, Margaret will feel right at home!"
Once inside Margaret's room, the door closed and locked behind them, the two girls looked at each other and smiled.
"What's going on?" Tommy asked, seeing their mischievous smiles.
Both girls advanced toward him, pushing him back on the bed. He started to giggle. "What's going on!" he demanded.
"Just lie back and let us do all the work," Kathy said.
Quickly taking off their own clothes, the girls then undressed the teen, poking him playfully in the ribs. Their eyes widened with pleasure when they saw his erect cock.
"It's so beautifully big," Margaret gasped.
They lay on either side of him, sandwiching him between them. Kathy took his balls in her hand and began kissing them. Margaret gripped his cock and ran her tongue up and down it, sending shivers along the teen's spine.
Their hands were all over him at once. On his thighs. His calves. His belly and chest and shoulders and neck. The girls were reaching underneath to caress his buttocks, the small of his back. His arms and fingers and neck and cheeks and lips. He closed his eyes and sighed gratefully, thinking, what more could a guy ask for?
He reached up and fondled Margaret's round, pale tits, making the nipples stand out like tiny soldiers at attention, while she tongued the rim of his mushroom-shaped cock head, making his prick head swell to three times its normal size.
She fisted him, then went down on him until her lips were kissing his pubic hairs.
Kathy, meanwhile, caressed his scrotum, taking first one ball, then the other, into her mouth and sucking on them like candy. She reached underneath to slip her middle finger between his quivering ass cheeks and pressed it against his puckered red asshole.
Tommy moaned, his cock feeling as big as a skyscraper.
"How does that feel?" Margaret asked, her tongue drilling deep into Tommy's gaping piss slit.
"You don't even have to ask," he groaned. "I think I just found heaven on earth!" His fingers trembled with anticipation as they lifted up Margaret's round tits. She leaned over him so he could suck on her enlarged nipples.
When he got tired of feasting on her pointed red knobs, he swung her around on top of him in a sixty-nine position, spreading her legs, her open beaver just inches from his eager lips.
He pried open her slit with thumb and forefinger, then began chewing on her curly pubes. Margaret giggled, but her giggling soon turned to moans of pleasure when his tongue slipped into her gash and made direct contact with her sensitive clitoris.
Her head bobbed up and down as she sucked his awesome tool. Her eyes looked with Kathy's and the two girls smiled at each other. Kathy slipped her digit deep into her brother's rectum, cork screwing it up and up until she felt his prostate gland.
From that point on the teen found it very difficult to remain still on the bed. He writhed under his sister, Margaret moving with him as she lay on top of him. The bedsheets became hopelessly entangled around his body.
The bedsprings sounded and Tommy's slim buttocks moved up and down on the mattress. The smell of female quim sauce filled his nostrils. There was not only Margaret's but Kathy's. The girl was busy finger fucking her friend while she continued sucking on Tommy's thick tool.
The three teens quickly established a mutually satisfying rhythm, each one giving pleasure to the other until an unbreakable link was formed. Fingers became sticky and mouths drooled saliva. Tommy's Adam's apple bobbed up and down continuously as he swallowed. Margaret's rich spicy fuck sauce. Kathy moaned as she felt her clitoris vibrations. She sucked Tommy's nuts as if her life depended upon it.
Margaret was the first to cum. Her body started to move on top of Tommy, making it increasingly difficult for him to breathe. Her teeth raked against his dick shaft, making it thicken as it prepared to ejaculate into her mouth. She let out a wail of pleasure and the teen's face was splashed with her watery aromatic juices.
Then Tommy shot his cum load, Kathy's finger pressing hard against his prostate. Margaret anxiously gobbled up all the thick sizzling jism, her lips like tight suction cups over his jerking penis.
Tommy thrashed around on the mattress, legs opening and closing as his cock exploded again and again in the girl's mouth. The pleasure was all consuming and more pleasurable than words could begin to convey.
Finally, Kathy reached a blinding orgasm, her girlfriend's hand becoming inundated with her free flowing fuck sauce. All three teens reveled in ecstatic pleasure thrills.
When it was over they quickly changed positions, giggling like little children, so that Tommy's dick, which of course was still hard and erect, could easily enter his sister's fuck hole while Kathy ate Margaret out. Margaret straddled the girl's face, her back to Tommy who started to slam in and out of Kathy's steaming box.
Tommy's penis sliced effortlessly through Kathy's oozing cuntal depths, directly underneath her clit button. He played with her tits, his forehead wedged against the small of Margaret's back.
Margaret rocked to and fro, her pubic hairs tickling Kathy's nose. Nevertheless, the older girl's tongue traveled deep into her friend's vagina, tasting her inner essence as it flicked against her clitoris.
"Give it to me!" Margaret cried ecstatically. "I can feel it now! Yes, it's starting to happen!"
The pressure inside her cunt began to build, to intensify, electrify, until she couldn't help smiling. God, there isn't a better feeling in the world! she thought. Her toes curled and goose bumps appeared on her skin. She started to giggle, unable to stop.
Kathy's tongue was like a magic wand inside her pussy, creating all sorts of pleasurable sensations. Margaret threw her head back and cried out in delight, her long dark hair spilling over Tommy's shoulders as he slammed forward, sending his dick deep into his older sister's frothy twat.
Tommy's back was sprinkled with sweat as he struggled to meet his approaching orgasm head on. He grunted between cock thrusts, feeling Kathy's inner fuck flesh wrapping itself around his member and caressing it each time he entered her honey hole.
She was creaming heavily now, a sure indication that she was about to climax. He pounded into her harder, not letting up for even a moment, wanting her cum to be one of the best she would ever experience.
Kathy locked her arms around Margaret's waist and pulled her cunt closer to her lips. It was becoming difficult to breathe, because her girlfriend's cream was clogging up her nostrils, but Kathy didn't care. All she cared about was tasting more of the girl's delicious fuck sauce.
Margaret placed both hands flat against the wooden headboard to steady herself. She was trembling all over and the vibrations coming up from her cunt were breathtaking. She was only seconds from reaching her much-desired orgasm.
"Suck it," she cried. "Eat up my cunt… eat it, eat it,eat it!"
Kathy was more than happy to oblige her friend. Tommy slammed repeatedly into Kathy's oozing cooze, feeling his cock shaft thicken. "Oh, yeah," he muttered to himself. "So fucking good and tight the tightest pussy in the world!"
Kathy arched her back and climaxed, momentarily forgetting about Margaret's dripping cunt. She closed her eyes and was instantly transported to another reality, a reality where only fuck sensations mattered. There was nothing else. Only pleasure. More pleasure than she ever thought possible to experience.
Her orgasm seemed to go on and on, a never ending stream of blissful sensations that permeated every portion of her writhing body.
Every inch! a voice in her head cried. I want to feel every inch of your beautiful cock, Tommy. Don't stop! Don't ever stop!
His fingers reached underneath to grip her buttocks, pushing her ass up in the air so he could have better access to her fuck passage. She locked her legs around his neck, feeling his thickness slicing through her innermost cuntal depths.
Margaret wriggled her bush in Kathy's face, feeling her tongue flicking constantly against her nubbin of pleasure. She gritted her teeth and gave into the pressure which now gave way to ecstatic cunt sensations. She screamed, head thrown way back, her neck muscles stretched taunt.
She was climbing the wail in ecstasy, howling with pleasure. Too weak to remain as she was, she fell over onto her side, her fingers going immediately to her cunt. She masturbated while watching the brother and sister moan and writhe.
She saw Tommy's cock slide out of Kathy's cooze. It looked bigger and thicker than ever. Her skin tingled in anticipation. It would be her turn next. She would soon be feeling his meaty member ripping through her.
Meanwhile, she had her own fingers to keep her happy.
Kathy licked Margaret's cunt cream from her lips. She suddenly arched her back and let out a high-pitched scream. Tommy fell on top of her and they French kissed, tongues slipping between each other's lips.
She came so many times she lost count.
Then it was Tommy's turn. When be climaxed it felt like all the winds of the earth were suddenly unleashed in his loins.
"Je-sus!" he gasped, madly humping into Kathy's steaming twat.
After the last wad of his jism had emptied deep into her cunt, Tommy pulled out of her, then collapsed exhausted by her side. His cock was semi-erect and jerked several times on his belly, as if still trying to shoot out jism.
"My cunt's never had all this attention before," Margaret announced.
"It's just the beginning, sweetheart," Tommy observed. "Just the beginning."
Margaret visualized all the days to come, making love to both Tommy and Kathy. Her cunt tingled with anticipation.
Horny as hell, she straddled Tommy's loins.
"Ohhh, I don't know if I'm ready for this yet," he protested. "My balls ache like hell."
"I'll make them feel better," Margaret reassured him.
Kathy lay her hands clasped behind her head, content for the moment just to watch.
Margaret reached down behind herself to grab hold of the teen's member. She stroked it several times and it became thoroughly erect. She aimed it like a rocket just beneath her gaping fuck hole, then slowly lowered herself to spear herself with it.
Tommy held onto the girl's flanks to steady her. He watched the expression on her face as his cock slowly disappeared inside her wet cooze. Then he gazed down the length of his nut brown body to watch his dong slip inch by inch between her quivering thighs.
He arched his back slightly, a moan escaping his lips. She was right. Suddenly his nuts didn't ache any longer. He felt her vaginal flesh folds embrace his torrid shaft, rubbing and caressing it lovingly, and the sensations began.
She sat on his thighs, his cock all the way in her pussy, only his balls remaining outside her oozing cunt slit. Their hairs merged together, blond and reddish brown.
Balancing herself on the balls of her feet, she rose and fell, his cock going in and out of her, as if she was bouncing on a springboard. She started to gasp, then to moan and sigh, her eyes bright as beacons.
"So big… so big…" she repeated in a sing song litany. "So big… big… big…"
Kathy smiled, thinking how much Margaret had changed in the past few days. How much they had all changed!
She got up and straddled her brother's face and he went to work on her cunt. She faced Margaret, fondling her tits as the girl rose and fell. Then they leaned over and French kissed, only the bottom half of Margaret's body moving now, but moving quickly.
The bed rocked and shook.
Suddenly there were voices downstairs.
"Oh, Christ!" Kathy hissed. "They're home!"
They quickly untangled themselves and started to dress.
"I thought you said they were seeing a movie," Tommy said, hopping on one foot as he pulled on his briefs.
"That's what they said! They must have changed their minds."
"God, if they ever catch us together like this…" Margaret said, adjusting her bikini bra.
Kathy took several deep breaths to calm herself, straightened her hair, then went downstairs.
"Let's wait up here," Tommy said to Margaret.
Kathy returned a few minutes later. "It's okay. They arrived at the movie theatre after the movie started, so they decided to catch it some other time. They're back at work now. I told them we were all going out for a swim. They didn't suspect a thing."
Tommy breathed a sigh of relief. "Okay, let's go back to the lagoon."
They dashed out of the house and into the brilliant sunshine.
"God, I can hardly walk, let alone run!" Tommy said, grimacing.
The two girls laughed. "If you don't hurry," Kathy said, "We're going to leave you behind!"
"I'm hurrying! I'm hurrying!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Where have you been?" Edna asked the teen. "It seems like ages since we last balled!"
Tommy smiled sheepishly. "I've been kinda busy…"
"With Margaret, I bet." Tommy's eyebrows went up. "Huh?"
"I've seen you two going to the lagoon."
"Thought you could fool me, eh?" she smiled. "Well, no, I mean, uh…"
Edna couldn't help laughing. She put her arms around the teen. "It's all right. I understand. Share and share alike. How's your beautiful sister been?"
"Fine."
"I bet she's out with Margaret now."
"You win the bet."
"Ha. I thought so."
"I've missed you," Tommy said, pressing his cheek against the woman's breasts.
"I've missed you too. It gets lonely here without you."
"You're not angry at me? For making it with Margaret, I mean."
"No more than I am about you balling Kathy. Why should I be?"
"I thought maybe you'd be jealous or something."
"No, I'm glad to see you with girls, even if one of them is your own sister!"
"Balling you is still the best."
"Well, let's find out if that's still the case."
They walked into Edna's room. "I thought we'd try something a little different today."
"Oh, yeah?" the teen said eagerly. "What?"
"To put it crudely, butt fucking."
"Huh?"
"I want you to fuck me up the ass." Tommy made a face. "The ass?"
"You've slipped your finger up my ass, why not your cock?"
"Won't it hurt? Will I even fit?"
"I think so," Edna smiled. "We'll just be a little careful the first time."
"I wouldn't want to hurt you, Edna. You know that."
"Of course, sweetheart. Don't worry. I've done this before."
"Does it feel as good as… regular fucking?"
"If you think my cunt is tight, wait until you try my ass!"
"No, I meant you."
"Oh, sure. You'll see."
She started to undress the teen. His cock was thoroughly erect, and Tommy had to admit to himself that the idea of fucking Edna's ass excited and aroused him. He could feel his prick pulsating with desire.
With trembling fingers, he took off Edna's blouse and shorts and panties, which were moist with her cunt juices. They lay down on the bed and he noticed the small jar of Vaseline jelly on the night table beside her bed.
He caressed her buttocks, pressing his middle finger against her puckered anus and she moaned softly.
"Let's do it, now!" he said, voice hoarse with emotion. "What'll I do first?"
"Well," Edna said, reaching for the jar of Vaseline and opening it, "You first smear some Vaseline on your middle finger, then insert it up my ass to lubricate it. It doesn't get as naturally wet as my cunt, you see."
He did as she instructed. She turned over on her stomach, heart beating quickly.
Tommy inserted his finger all the way up her tight rectum, turning his finger to and fro to fully lubricate her ass passage. He could hardly wait to ram his dick into her.
He pulled his gooey finger out and asked, "Now what?"
"Now smear the Vaseline all over your cock shaft, then fuck me just like you would my cunt. Only take it easy. Your cock never looked so big and thick before. You must be excited!"
"I am," he gasped. "I never would have thought of this myself."
"I told you I was going to teach you everything…"
"What's left!"
"One step at a time… I'm full of surprises…"
Chuckling, he rubbed Vaseline all over his torrid member. It felt good. He wondered what it would be like jerking off like this. He decided he'd have to try it sometimes.
He took the towel which Edna had earlier placed alongside the Vaseline, and wiped his fingers. He looked down at her ass crevice, then at his Vaseline-covered dick.
Bending over her, he pried apart her buttocks and she spread her legs as far apart as she could. Her wrinkled red opening seemed to wink at him. He guided his dick by hand, pressing his domed cock head between her cheeks.
Edna held her breath and forced herself to relax completely. Her rectal opening responded by widening enough to allow him access to her musky depths. He felt his prick head slip into her tight rectal folds. A smile appeared on his face.
"You were right," he gasped. "This feels good already!"
"Give it to me," she groaned. "Every thick inch of your delicious cock!"
She reached around herself, pulling her ass cheeks apart with both hands, keeping her legs splayed wide apart. Her erect nipples rubbed against the sheets, making her chest tingle.
"Ohhh, yes," she sighed. "It feels so wonderfully thick… ahhh…"
Slowly and with great care, the teen slipped his shaft inch by inch into the woman's tight passage. She was well lubricated and Tommy had less trouble going into her than he thought he would.
God, she is tight! he thought, his loins sparking to life. "I didn't think anything could be tighter than your pussy," he whispered. "But I was wrong!"
She reared her ass up, the pressure increasing rapidly as more and more of his dong entered her. He felt incredibly big inside her. She breathed heavily, hoping he would fit into her to the hilt.
He looked down and watched his thick pulsating cock shaft slip deeper and deeper into Edna's tight, wet, slippery asshole. The sensation was incredible, unlike anything he had ever experienced before.
With one final shove that made Edna cry out in pain and pleasure, he was completely embedded in her shit passage, his balls hanging below the gentle curve of her buttocks.
Tommy bent over her, his chest against her back, and reached down to fondle her tits. She rose on her knees, his palms cupping under her tit mounds, his fingertips digging into her mounds. Then he started moving back and forth, getting the feel of her shit channel, gooey and hot.
"Does it hun?" he asked.
"Only at first. Only a little now. But I can feel my ass widening… stretching for your beautifully thick hard cock. It feels good now… slowly start fucking me… I want to feel every thick inch of your prick… do it to me, baby, do it!" Tommy was more than happy to do as the woman asked. He could tell by the look on her face and the tightness of her voice that she was turned on. To further enhance her burgeoning pleasure, he reached around to slip two fingers into her hairy fuck box. Soon the sensations in her cunt grew and merged with those developing in her asshole, creating one magnificent sensation that soon had Edna writhing underneath the teen.
"Ohhhh, yes," she breathed. "That's it, you're a fast learner, baby. You're doing everything just right… God, it does feel good… yes, yes… YES!"
Tommy hammered his dong into her with rapid, short thrusts, not letting much of his shaft leave her ass with each outstroke for fear of pulling out of her completely. He didn't want to leave the tight warmth of her rectum for even a moment.
His balls tightened and soon he was slamming into her faster and harder. She moaned in delight, wriggling her ass, her body swaying to an inner beat.
"More!" she howled, "Really give it to me!"
Tommy did just that, grunting between harsh cock thrusts, sending his member so deep into her shit channel his balls slammed painfully against her buttocks. He was so excited at this point he knew it would be impossible to control his orgasm. He wouldn't be able to hold it back as he could when he was in her cunt. He kept plowing into her, knowing that when the moment was upon him he would let it come without even trying to stop it.
His fingers were like terminals inside her pussy, making sparks fly. The room started to spin. A rainbow of colors suddenly appeared before her eyes.
"Fuck me!" she bellowed. "Fuck meeee!"
"Ohhh, Jesus," he gasped. "It's so fucking good… tight… tight… so damn tight… and hot as hell… I can feel my balls tightening, ohhhh, Edna, I can't even begin to tell you… ahhhhh!"
His lower body became a mere blur as it slammed relentlessly in and out of her burning asshole. Tears came to his eyes. He felt his body merging with hers, becoming a part of her, as if his flesh was melting. His fingers flew in and out of her steaming twat.
She climaxed, howling like an animal in teat. The pleasure was incredibly keen and consumed every square inch of her being. It was like a religious experience, a revelation. He seemed to thick inside her, becoming so huge she thought for sure he would split her right in half.
"I can feel it," he cried. "I'm going to cum… I'm going to fucking shoot my load!" And he did, hunched over her tears streaming freely down his flushed cheeks. The pleasure was burning, like a fire being kindled in his balls. His semen shot out of his cock shaft like molten lava spewing from a roaring volcano.
The room resounded with their screams and moans and squeals of pleasure. His body made sucking noises as it rubbed against her sweating flesh. Cooze juice dripped from her, staining the bedsheets underneath.
Tommy couldn't move. He just lay on top of her, letting her inner ass muscles and membranes milk the rest of his jism. It felt like a thousand tiny oozing hands were jerking him off. He reveled in the sweetest cock sensations imaginable.
When it was over he fell back, his cock slipping out of her with a faint popping sound. Cum continued to trickle from his piss slit.
Edna lay so still the teen thought for one horrifying moment that he had killed her. But then she opened her eyes and smiled.
"You okay?" he asked.
"I couldn't feel better," she sighed, closing her eyes again. She rubbed her bush into the mattress, her mouth opening slightly. "Go into the bathroom and wash yourself," she said.
He carefully washed his cock and balls. It took a few minutes to get the sticky Vaseline from his sex and inner thighs. He could smell her musky ass odor, but it was soon replaced by the fragrance of her scented soap.
When he returned to her bedroom she was sitting up. She motioned for him to sit beside her. They kissed, her hand stroking his scrotum.
"Was it okay?" he asked.
"Fabulous! The best I've ever experienced. You're my star pupil!"
The teen beamed proudly. "Wouldn't it be great," he said. "If we could all fuck together."
"We already are… oh, you mean Margaret, too."
He nodded.
"Well," she said slowly. "I'll have to give it some thought. Do you think it would be safe? We must continue to be very careful. Can Margaret be trusted to keep quiet?"
"Oh, sure. I mean, she's already making it with Kathy and me."
"Mmm. That's true. Is she good?" Tommy smiled. "Not as good as you, but, yeah, she's good. She's willing to do anything."
"You haven't told her about me, have you?"
"Oh, no! Definitely not. We won't unless you want us to."
"Good. Well, it could be interesting… I'll have to give it some thought."
"It would be a lot of fun," Tommy insisted. "I know it would."
"You're really anxious to go through with it, aren't you?" she smiled, combing her fingers through his thick long blond hair.
"You bet! So is Kathy."
"I can imagine. The more the merrier, eh?"
"You better believe it."
"Well, I don't know what to say. She is a pretty girl. She's not your sister, but still it would be fun… okay, I suppose we could give it a try."
Tommy clapped his hands. "Great!"
"But not right now… for the moment it'll only be you and me."
"I still like that the best."
"Good…"
She went down on him, tasting soap and, faintly, Vaseline. He licked her pointed nipples, then started sucking them like a suckling infant. He loved the feel of her lips and tongue on his cock. They worked in such perfect harmony it wasn't long before he could feel himself about to ejaculate into her mouth.
Just watching her, her head bobbing languidly up and down, his shaft glistening with her warm, bubbly saliva, her lips running over his cock like an amoeba devouring its food.
She had a fixed look of concentration on her face, as if she really wanted to give him the most pleasure possible.
Her fingers were like the gentle caress of butterfly wings as they played with his scrotum. He watched a single drop of saliva ooze from the corner of her mouth, down the entire length of his penis, to his balls, where it dripped onto the sheet below him.
She kissed his glans, drilling her tongue deep into his gaping piss eye. He moaned, feeling his balls tightening, preparing to shoot their heavy cum load.
His fingers traced vague patterns on her tits, then moved up over her shoulders and cheeks, then down her back, reaching down to her buttocks. She maneuvered herself so he could have easy access to her pussy. Her pubic hairs were wet with her love dew. They felt soft and silken.
Her vulva was puffy and clearly outlined. Inside, she was oozing cunt fluid. Her inner flesh petals were inundated with it. His fingers dug deep into her, past her clitoris, until his knuckles were pressing tightly against her muff.
She moaned and his fingers returned to her sensitive nubbin of pleasure, tickling and caressing it gently.
She ran her tongue up and down his gorged cock shaft, feeling the pulsations of his cock veins. They were very pronounced. Soon, she thought, he'll be cumming and I'll be tasting his delicious fuck sauce again. Her mouth watered in anticipation.
His cock thickened until it filled her mouth. She jerked him off, her fist moving quickly and expertly. He groaned, falling back on the bed, his fingers slipping out of her pussy hole. She replaced her dancing fingers with her agile lips and tongue and he started humping wildly into her mouth.
"Edna," he moaned. "Ohhh, Edna…"
He was so hot he couldn't lie still. His body trembled. He writhed ecstatically, the bedsheets twisting around his ankles.
"Mmmmm." Edna sighed, tasting the watery fluid now oozing from his gaping cock hole. It was a quick taste of the thick sauce to follow. His cock head kept swelling up, like a balloon filling up with water. Soon it would have to burst.
She sucked harder, her lips clamped tightly shut over his raging tumescence, creating a vacuum with each harsh intake of breath. Her head bobbed rapidly up and down, spraying her long dark hair over his belly and thighs.
In no time at all her head became a mere blur, moving faster and faster, his cries of pleasure ringing in her ears.
He slammed his cock between her lips until his cock head was hitting the very back of her throat. Had he done this when she first began sucking his cock she would have gagged, but now that she was used to the size of his dong she was able to continue sucking him, anxiously awaiting the moment he would fill her mouth with his creamy hot essence.
She could practically taste it already!
"Suck it, suck it, suck it!" he cried, the words becoming all jumbled together as his excitement grew.
His ass hopped up and down on the mattress, making the bedsprings squeal in protest.
"Yes, oh, yes, yes, yes!" he bellowed, arching his back and slamming forcefully against her mouth.
He exploded, his cum splashing against the roof of her mouth. She rolled her lips over his torrid member slowly then, and he screamed his approval. He grabbed fistfuls of the sheets, screaming in ecstasy.
His voice rose, becoming high-pitched. She knew then that he was enjoying himself thoroughly. He bounced and twisted and turned on the mattress, nearly throwing them off the bed.
She gave his balls a squeeze and it was as if he suddenly experienced two orgasms in one. He threw his head back and bellowed. The pleasure was unbelievably intense.
His chest muscles tightened. His thighs quivered. His entire body moved in some way as pleasure coursed through him like an electric current. It felt as if his body had suddenly been plugged into a wall outlet.
He fell back onto the bed and lay still, toes and fingers wriggling spasmodically.
"That was… so… beautiful," he sighed, catching his breath.
"I bet you tell that to all the girls," she replied with a smile.
"I don't think I can ever fuck again. You've ruined me for life!" He cupped his throbbing balls, grimacing.
"Oh, you poor boy. Here, let me help…" She rubbed his nuts for him and he sighed.
"Mmmm. That feels much better."
"I thought it might."
There was a knock on Edna's front door. She jumped up.
"Relax, it's probably Kathy." He rose to answer the door.
"Uh, wait a minute," she said, getting to her feet and fetching her terrycloth robe. "Just in case it isn't, I better answer it myself. Stay here." She closed the bedroom door behind her. Tommy smiled and lay back down on the bed, massaging his cock.
It was Kathy.
"Where's your friend?" Edna asked after they embraced. She half expected to find her standing with the girl.
"Oh, she's in town. She wanted to say hello to her parents but our phone is suddenly out of order. She's having someone come over to have it fixed."
"Well, come on inside."
"Is Tommy here?"
"Of course."
Kathy giggled. "I thought so."
Hand in hand, they walked into Edna's bedroom.
"Well, well, well," Kathy said. "Fancy finding you here."
Tommy smiled. "I was just about to say the same thing."
"What a coincidence."
"Yes, isn't it?"
Edna walked behind Kathy and undid her bikini bra. She then slipped her hand inside the girl's briefs, over her buttocks. She reached around with her other hand and slipped it in over her bush.
Kathy sighed, closed her eyes and leaned back against the woman. Edna's robe became undone and the girl could feel her tits against her back. Edna's pointed nipples drilled into Kathy's flesh.
Edna inserted practically her entire hand inside Kathy's tight cunt. The girl's legs suddenly felt all rubbery. She opened her mouth to cry out but nothing came out.
Tommy watched, becoming more and more aroused by the second. He could see the woman's knuckles pressing out against the material of Kathy's flowered bikini briefs, and he could imagine what was happening inside. Somehow that was more exciting than actually seeing it.
Edna drilled her tongue into the girl's ear, making her groan with pleasure. Edna's hand was soon wet with the girl's steaming juices. They began spreading through the material of her bikini. She pinched the girl's nubbin of pleasure and Kathy felt herself sinking, sinking… sinking…
She made funny gurgling noises in the back of her throat as Edna's fingers dug deep into her tight snatch. Pussy juice flowed out of her and Edna knew she was doing all the right things.
Kathy opened her eyes and saw that her handsome brother was masturbating right in front of her, his eyes moving from her tits to her hidden crotch. She wanted to tell him to stop, not to waste even a drop of his precious cum, but she couldn't speak.
Instead, the girl gave herself completely to the sinking sensation, leaning back against Edna, feeling the woman's expert fingers inside her dripping vagina.
Edna pressed her bush against Kathy's swaying buttocks. The stimulation was slight, but it was enough to start the ball rolling. She moaned, taking her hand away from the girl's ass cheek and placing it on her tits.
Her hand worked frantically inside the girl's cunt. When it became too difficult to support the girl's weight, she pulled her hand out and quickly pulled down her briefs, at the same time shrugging off her robe.
Naked, the girl and woman advanced toward Tommy. His fist flailed over his raging hard an, gathering momentum. Kathy pulled his hand away and replaced it with her own. She knelt in front of him, offering her tits for him to suck and fondle.
"Go down on me," he whispered in her ear as she continued jerking him off.
"I want you to cum all over me, then I want Edna to lick the jism from me."
Tommy's eyes opened in surprise. He smiled in approval, then placed his lips over his sister's pointed nipples.
He humped his dick into the hollow of her fist while she tugged down over his trembling dong. Edna, meanwhile, licked the teen's balls, then concentrated, on Kathy's delicious cunt.
Kathy and Tommy continued facing each other on their knees by the foot of the bed. Edna had to move around to attack the girl's cunt from behind. For good measure, she inserted her fleshy wet tongue up the girl's shit hole while Kathy trembled in appreciation.
Edna's tongue flicked from one warm, moist orifice to the other, giving the adolescent girl the greatest satisfaction. Her pleasure was further heightened by her brother's stiff member, which was jerking frantically in her fist, ready to spill its cum load.
She wanted to feel his jism spray all over her breasts and snatch and thighs, then she wanted to feel and see Edna lick the thick globs of steaming cream off her flesh.
Kathy knew it wouldn't be long now. Tommy's cock was throbbing and jerking in her hand. She pointed it toward her body, fisting it quickly, from his cock root right up to his mushroom-shaped head.
He devoured her tits, nuzzling her nipples with his teeth. She could feel the warmth of her approaching orgasm rising up from her loins, blanketing her in sweet sensations. Her skin began to tingle.
"Ohh, shit," he gasped, hunching over. She pushed him up by his shoulders. She didn't want him blocking the path of his shooting jism.
Kathy closed her legs, locking Edna's head between her thighs. The woman's tongue was a flame thrower inside her, making her inner cunt sizzling hot.
Any second now, Kathy thought, her heart pounding with expectation. Give it to me, Tommy. Really let yourself go. Cover me completely with your thick creamy jism!
The teen threw his head back. For a moment Kathy thought he was going to fall back on the bed. No! No! a voice in her head cried. But he stayed on his knees, swaying back and forth, then to and fro.
Here it comes! she thought. She closed her eyes, then decided she wanted to see him ejaculating all over her. She threw her belly out, as if giving him a good target. Come on, Tommy, let her rip!
"Aggrrhhh!" he called out, his belly muscles tightening in horizontal ribbons.
His first thick cum wad hit her left tit. More wads followed, splashing on her breasts, arms, belly, thighs and bush. She started to giggle, feeling his oozing cream running down her body. She climaxed, with Edna's tongue constantly flicking against her sensitive clitoris.
Through half closed eyes she watched the expression of ecstasy on her brother's handsome face. Looking down, she saw his swollen prick dance in the hollow of her moving fist.
It was one of the most arousing things she had ever seen. It added immeasurably to the pleasure and prolongation of her own orgasm.
When he had shot the last, of his cum wads, she let go of his prick and he fell back on the bed, his cock twitching madly on his belly.
Then, as if on direct cue, Edna turned the girl around and pressed her back on the bed. She then started licking Tommy's warm cum residue off his sister's body.
"Yes!" Kathy cried ecstatically, "God, that feels delicious!"
"And it tastes delicious," Edna muttered, swallowing Tommy's globs of spunk.
Tommy couldn't believe what he was seeing. He was half inclined to join Edna seeing the expressions on both her and Kathy's face. The girl arched her back when the woman licked the jism from among her wiry pubic hairs. She gasped, her eyes widening suddenly, and Tommy knew she was having an orgasm.
"Goddamn," he murmured to himself. He couldn't take his eyes off Edna, as she greedily slurped up his jism gobs.
When she finished, she licked her lips, smacking them even, leaving Kathy's pubescent body smeared with her saliva.
"You two are really something," he said, shaking his head.
"Mmmmm," Edna remarked. "That did taste good."
"And that felt good!" Kathy added.
Kathy slid over to her brother so their naked bodies were touching. She let her fingers roam up and down his thighs.
"Edna said she'd like Margaret to join us," Tommy told her.
"Really?" Kathy said, looking at the woman for confirmation.
Edna nodded. "Why not? It looks like it's going to happen eventually, especially if she stays with you all summer."
"Oh, she is! That's one reason she went to call her parents," Kathy said.
"Well, I guess that settles it," Edna added.
"I'll tell her tonight," Kathy said.
"And we spend all of tomorrow together," Tommy asserted.
"How about a swim now?" Edna asked. She stood up and stretched. "I must be getting old. All this fucking is making me ache. I haven't had this much exercise in years."
"It's good for you," Tommy said, giggling. He felt his sister's fingers on his limp dick. He kissed her on the mouth, letting his tongue slip between her open lips.
"Or do you two have something else in mind?" Edna asked, a bemused expression on her face.
"Nope," Tommy said, sitting up. "I could do with a little cooling off. How about you, Kathy?"
They all got dressed and were just about to walk out onto the porch when Edna saw Margaret walking in the direction of her house.
"Back in the house," she declared.
Once back inside, Tommy said, "Why don't we just tell her now?"
Remembering the shock Margaret had when she was informed about the unique relationship between Tommy and herself, Kathy said, "I think we better find a better time to tell her." She looked at Tommy and he understood.
"Oh, yeah," he said.
"She's looking for you two," Edna said. "She must be."
The girl was dressed in a pair of shorts and a halter top. Edna guessed she had her bikini on underneath because she was walking toward the racks.
"So much for our swim," Edna said with a sigh.
"Maybe Kathy and I ought to join her anyway. We wouldn't want her going back to the house and telling Mom and Dad she couldn't find us."
Tommy looked at Edna for confirmation.
"Yes," Edna agreed. "You're right."
"We'll talk to her tonight," Tommy said. "She's going to like the idea, I just know it."
"All right." Edna smiled, kissing the boy and girl. "You two better catch up with her before she starts back toward your house. Then she'll know you were here with me."
Kathy grinned. "She'll know about that soon enough."
With that said, the two teens – brother and sister – ran to the lagoon, and Edna watched them disappear below the uneven level of rocks.
She sighed, her hand absently slipping into her bikini briefs to comb through her thick matted pubic hairs. She was anticipating the pleasure the four of them would enjoy together, all the exciting variations they could indulge themselves in. There was virtually an endless variety of positions they could explore!
And now that Kathy had introduced her to the pleasures of making love to another member of her own sex – something she had never even thought of doing before – Edna couldn't wait to see what Margaret was like in bed.
Was she just as playful, just as willing and eager as Kathy and Tommy? And think of the fun Tommy would now have, with two cute girls and an older woman to make love to.
A beautiful older woman, Edna thought to herself, smiling. I must have something to attract all these teens. And to keep them coming back for more! Thank God, Tommy and Kathy don't come from a big family, or have a lot of friends here, because the house would be overflowing with writhing, naked teens.
As it is, I have my hands full!
Edna went into the kitchen and poured a large glass of ice tea. She brought it out onto the back porch and sat down in her canvas chair. Gazing peacefully out onto the ocean, she sipped slowly from the glass, enjoying the slightly bitter taste of the tea.
She just finished draining the last of the tea when she heard a knock on her front doer.
Now who the hell can that be? she thought, her heart skipping a beat. She imagined Tommy's and Kathy's parents standing there, the police not far behind. I think I'm getting paranoid, she thought.
She opened the door and was surprised to see Kathy, Tommy and, just behind them, as if shyly trying to stay out of sight, Margaret. None of them were even wet.
What's going on? she wondered.
"We couldn't wait," Tommy said, grinning. "Edna, we'd like you to meet Margaret." Margaret formally offered her hand and Edna shook it. She felt as if she was in a daze.
"We decided not to wait until tonight to tell Margaret everything," Kathy said. "I just hope your bed is big enough for all of us."
Edna smiled and ushered them into her house. "Well, I guess we're going to have to find out," she said, closing the door behind them.
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