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CHAPTER ONE


Jenny Armstrong walked down the hall, her books held against the heavy mounds of her breasts. Other students jostled her, but the girl ignored them. She opened the door of the teacher's lunch room and looked in.
"Is Mr. Evans here?" Jenny asked.
One of the other teachers shook her head. "I think he went out for lunch, Jenny," she said.
"Oh," Jenny sighed. Disappointed, she closed the door and started toward the yard.
The whole thing had started that morning. Jenny had gone into Mr. Evans' class feeling odd. The more she sat and watched him, the worse she felt. Her entire body had started to ache, and then the ache had centered itself in her breasts. She'd tried to ignore it, but it had only gotten worse. By the time the class had ended, the dark-haired girl had been ready to scream.
Jenny was sure that if she could only talk to Mr. Evans for a few minutes she'd feel much better, but she couldn't find him anywhere!
"Hi, Jenny," Clint Evans passed her, heading for the office.
"Mr. Evans! Mr. Evans, can I talk to you for just a minute? It… it's really important!"
Clint looked down at the girl, noticing the circles of fatigue under her eyes and the hysterical edge in her voice.
"Sure, Jenny, let's go to my office." As a counselor, Clint was one of the few teachers in school to have his own office.
Jenny stood just inside the door, shifting nervously from one foot to the other. She looked everywhere except at him.
Clint carefully left the door open and sat down, a ready smile on his face.
"Now, what's the problem?"
Jenny shrugged. "I… I can't say, really. I just feel all sort of funny inside. It started this morning and its been getting worse all day."
Clint stared at the floor for a minute and then said, "You know, I think the school nurse could do you a lot more good then I could."
"Her?" Jenny laughed. "She's so busy being somewhere else, she'll be late to her own funeral."
Clint chuckled. Jenny had pinned Ma Parsons down with one neat phrase.
"Have you tried talking to your mother? What's wrong with you sounds like something she'd be better equipped to handle than me."
Jenny shrugged and Clint watched the twin mounds of the girl's breasts move under her sweater. He realized suddenly that he could see the tips of her breasts expanding, pushing against her bra and sweater, and the sight made his cock stir.
Jenny, her eyes on his pants, saw the movement, and it called forth a strange, wonderful ache in her belly. Without thinking the teen-ager slid one hand down and began rubbing herself just below the waist.
Clint, excited, knew what he was going to do was wrong, but the temptation was too great. Jenny wouldn't tell anyone and no one would come here during the lunch hour.
Still rubbing her belly, Jenny sat down opposite Clint, the hem of her skirt riding up nearly to mid-thigh. Whether by accident or design she kept her legs apart. Clint could see the small white patch of her panties.
"Do you really want me to help you, Jenny?" he asked, huskily.
"Please," Jenny said softly. "I don't know what's wrong, but now my belly aches. My… my breasts do, too," she admitted, blushing slightly.
Clint smiled reassuringly. He got up and walked around behind her.
"Jenny, if you want me to, I'll make you feel a lot better," he said softly. "But if I'm going to do it right, I have to touch you."
Jenny felt a momentary flash of panic.
"Touch me?" she asked, anxiously, not daring to turn around.
Clint gently laid one hand on her shoulder. "I'll have to take your bra off and touch your breasts," he said softly.
Jenny shivered. All she wanted to do was talk, but Mr. Evans was so nice, and she felt so crazy. What could be wrong?
Wordlessly, the teen-ager leaned forward and pulled her sweater up over her head, putting it down on the desk. She undid her bra straps and put the bra on top of the sweater. The cold air made her breasts feel funny, and her nipples got all wrinkled, but they were hurting more than ever.
"All right," she whispered.
Clint, his palms moist with nervous perspiration, reached over the girl's shoulders and gently cupped his hands over the warm, firm mounds of her tits.
"Ohhh!" Jenny moaned at the touch of his hands. It hurt so wonderfully! A strange heat was building up in her stomach, and she tried rubbing it, but it wouldn't go away.
Clint, his cock getting harder every second, slowly and gently manipulated the teen-ager's breasts, feeling her nipples thickening under his fingers. The more he caressed her, the more Jenny wiggled on her chair, unconscious of her action.
"Getting better now, Jenny?" he asked kissing her hair softly.
"Sorta," the girl gasped. "But my belly hurts something awful!"
"Lift your hips and take your panties off," Clint suggested.
Dazed, Jenny did as he told her. The touch of his hands on her body was driving her crazy.
"I'm going to touch you some more, Jenny. All right?" Clint was ready to blow his load in his pants he was so excited.
"Ummm, anything," the girl sighed.
Keeping one hand on her breast, Clint reached down and slid his hand between her legs. Jenny kept her thighs together for a moment, but a gentle flick of Clint's fingers on her nipple made her open them.
Jenny shuddered as Clint's expert fingers slid against the warmth of her pussy. She spread her legs further apart, and Clint gently split the lips with his finger, feeling for the tiny nubbin of her clit.
"Jessssss!" Jenny nearly screamed as he touched her. His fingers were touching the one, exact spot where all the pain was focused. A buzzing noise started in her head and rapidly became a roar. Jenny was only aware of his fingers touching her, ever so lightly.
Clint stroked the writhing girl's cunt flesh, feeling her body shudder as she came closer and closer to orgasm. His own sex organ was throbbing madly, and he wished he could stick it in the teen-ager's pussy.
"AHHHHH!" Jenny screamed softly as a huge ball of light exploded inside her. She jerked violently, her fingers digging into his arm to keep him from moving his hand. She was dimly aware that her crotch was wet and for a moment had a panicky thought that she'd peed on him, but he didn't say anything, and it felt so wonderful!
"Ohhh, ohhh my God! Gee, Mr. Evans, I… I never felt like that before in my whole life!" Jenny leaned back against him, dimly aware of the thick shaft in his pants.
"Feel better now?" Clint gently took his hands off her body.
"Oh yeah!" Jenny sighed. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them, her eyes shut with enjoyment. "I don't know what to say."
Clint moved around until he was standing in front of her. Jenny opened her eyes and looked straight at the huge bulge in his pants.
"Wow," she said softly.
"You know what that is, don't you, Jenny?" Clint was just barely able to control himself, to keep his voice even.
Her eyes still on his crotch, the teen-ager nodded.
"It's all right, Jenny, say it," Clint encouraged her.
"It's your cock," Jenny leaned forward. "And it's hard. My mom said the only time a cock gets hard is when, well, you know."
Clint mentally crossed his fingers. Maybe, just maybe.
"It's so hard," Jenny repeated, her voice awestruck.
"That's because being around you got it hard," Clint smiled and gently cupped one of the girl's firm breasts.
"Ohhh, that feels so great when you touch me!" Jenny exclaimed.
Clint continued the gentle pressure on her breast, feeling its tip swell under his fingers.
"It would be really great if you touched me, too, Jenny," he said quietly.
"There?" Jenny looked up at him.
Clint nodded.
"Does it hurt?" Jenny was puzzled.
Clint gently stroked her hair and said, "yes, it does."
"Wh… what do you want me to do?" Jenny asked bravely.
Clint took her hand and guided it to his crotch. The teen-ager hesitantly reached out and gently closed her fingers around the huge bulge.
Clint sucked in his breath sharply. "That's it, Jenny. Now open my pants and reach inside."
Jenny wasn't sure why she did what he told her, but his hand felt so nice on her breast that she couldn't refuse. As she pulled the zipper down the teen-ager closed her eyes, afraid to look. She took a deep breath and fumbled inside, her fingers feeling the cloth of his underpants and then the hot shaft itself.
"Wow," Jennie sighed. Touching it made her stomach feel all crazy and hollow. Her crotch began to ache again, and she wished he'd touch her between the legs, the way he had before.
Clint gritted his teeth. The girl's touch was light and silky. He wanted to jam his cock into her cunt and ram it all the way home, splitting her tight pussy wide open, but he knew better than to try that.
"Take it out, Jenny. Take it out of my pants and stroke it, just like you're doing right now," Clint gasped.
Jenny tugged and suddenly her face was only inches away from a huge, thick shaft of flesh. "It's beautiful!" she exclaimed impulsively. Her fingers slid along the length of his cock, feeling the bumps of the veins. When she reached the bulging head, instinctively her touch lightened.
"Do you like it, honey?" Clint said, ready to explode, but he kept himself under control.
"Uh-huh," Jenny nodded. "It's so big! And it's hot. I've never felt anything like it." She looked up at him, her eyes shining. "What do I do?"
Clint kept stroking her firm breast and with his free hand he guided her head toward his cock.
Jenny gulped. He wanted her to kiss it! She wasn't sure she wanted to do that, but his hand felt so nice on her and he'd been so understanding. She couldn't just say no!
"Suck it, honey. Kiss it, and lick it and suck it." Clint kept his hand on the back of her head and Jenny, her eyes shut, licked at the tip of the heavy shaft in her hand.
"That's it," Clint encouraged her. He shifted his hips slightly and the next thing the surprised girl knew her lips were around the hot cock head.
Clint moved back and forth and Jenny found herself sucking as his prick moved inside her mouth. Her tongue kept trying to lick the way he'd asked her to, but she was getting so excited she was having a hard time concentrating.
As though he was reading her mind, Clint said softly, "Touch yourself, Jenny. Put your fingers on your cunt and touch yourself very lightly."
Encouraged, Jenny reached between her thighs. She fumbled for a moment and then felt a wonderful dizziness as her fingers touched a wet button in her tight little slit.
Jenny's soft moans of pleasure were more than Clint could stand. He gripped the teen-ager's head and groaned with pleasure as he shot his wad of cum into her mouth.
Jenny tried to pull away, but Clint's hands held her in place. Her mouth filled and she could feel the hot stuff running out the corners and down her chin. She swallowed, but more and more cum flooded into her mouth until the girl was choking.
"Oh, honey, you have the sweetest mouth!" Clint sighed.
Jenny swallowed and managed to pull loose. She looked up at him. She felt betrayed. He might have warned her he was going to pee!
"You might have told me," she sniffed.
"Told you what, honey?" Clint squatted in front of her, his cock still stiff.
"You pissed in my mouth!" she started to cry.
Clint chuckled. He reached out and gently stroked her crotch. Jenny looked at him as he held up his fingers, dripping with her pussy juice.
"I didn't pee, Jenny. I came in your mouth. All this stuff in your pussy, that's your cum. It tastes great," he slowly licked his fingers, smiling at her.
Confused, Jenny reached out and took his cock in her hand again. She pumped it experimentally and watched the white fluid seep out.
"Gee," she breathed. "I didn't know."
Clint kissed her lightly on the cheek. "Well, now you know."
Jenny licked Clint's cum off her fingers. It tasted just like the stuff he'd squirted into her mouth!
"Hey, that's neat," she smiled.
Clint stood up and arranged his clothing. He watched while Jenny put on her panties and bra and then pulled her sweater on.
"I'd like to talk to you again, Jenny. I think I could really help you out," he smiled at her.
Jenny grinned. Feeling bold, she reached out and took a grip on his cock. "I'd like, to talk to you, too," she said.
Clint laughed and gave her a gentle pat on the ass.
"The bell's about to ring. Get a move on." He watched her leave, a smile on her face and a tiny trace of his cum on her chin.
The rest of the school day seemed to fly past for Jenny. Her body seemed to glow and everything was interesting and funny. She got glares from a couple of teachers, but it didn't matter. The only thing that mattered was feeling great!
Walking home from school, Jenny felt as though she were floating on air. She kept looking at the boys around her, trying to imagine what their cocks looked like and if their cum would be as hot as Mr. Evans'.
"Jenny! Jenny!!"
Jenny looked around and saw a familiar car at the curb.
"I saw you coming along. Want a ride home?" asked Pauline Bennett, a good friend of her mother's.
Jenny accepted the offer with pleasure. Pauline treated her like an adult, not like a kid. She swore, told her dirty stories and kidded her about the way her breasts were getting bigger all the time.
"Well, I see you've grown another five feet since the weekend," Pauline sighed dramatically, and Jenny giggled.
"You're going to have to watch out, or one of these days you'll fall over and won't be able to get back up. You'll be top heavy."
Jenny laughed outright and smoothed her sweater over her breasts, feeling her nipples stir slightly.
"Oh, they're still there, honey." Pauline patted her knee.
Jenny looked at Pauline. As usual she was wearing a full cut blouse that was unbuttoned by one button too many. Each time her arm moved Jenny could see Pauline's breasts, the tips soft and brown.
Pauline smiled at her. "They aren't as hard as yours, at least not any more, but I like 'em."
Jenny blushed and looked away.
Pauline laughed. "Jenny, stop being such a prude. If you want to look, look! I don't mind."
Jenny shook her head, embarrassed. "I'm sorry," she said faintly.
"What for?" Pauline opened her blouse further so that her breasts were completely exposed. "I've got nothing to hide."
"You certainly don't," Jenny blurted out.
Instead of being angry, Pauline laughed. "Hell no!" she exclaimed. "If I see someone who looks interesting, I let them know it." She rubbed one breast and Jenny saw the nipple harden as she touched it.
"Ummm," Pauline sighed.
Jenny felt a funny feeling inside her again. She knew what she wanted to do, but what would Pauline say?
"What's wrong, honey?" Pauline looked at her.
"I… I feel sorta funny," Jenny confessed.
Pauline looked worried. "Anything I can do to help?"
Jenny gulped. "Let-let me kiss you?" She asked hesitantly.
Pauline looked around. The street she was driving down was deserted of foot traffic and there were no moving cars in sight. She pulled over to the curb and slid her arm across Jenny's shoulders.
To her surprise, Jenny bent her head and slowly took the tip of one breast into her mouth, sucking on it gently.
"Ohhh, honey, don't!" Pauline gasped. She pulled Jenny away from her, shaking her violently.
"I'm sorry," Jenny said miserably. "You're so pretty and your breasts look so nice I just wanted to show you how I felt about them."
Pauline buttoned her blouse all the way up and then put a comforting hand on Jenny's arm. "I'm sorry I yelled at you," she apologized. "It's just that you don't go around kissing other women's breasts. It isn't considered polite."
Jenny nodded. The ache inside her was getting bigger all the time and she wanted to get home and rub herself as fast as she could.
"Tell you what," Pauline said, "let's go to my place and take a sun bath. We can talk about things and maybe you'll feel better afterwards."
"I don't have my bathing suit," Jenny pointed out.
"Hell!" Pauline laughed, "we've got our birthday suits, don't we? That's all we'll need on the sundeck."
Jenny felt a leap of excitement inside her. She wasn't sure, but maybe she and Pauline could do something and she'd feel better again.
"I'd like that, Pauline. Thank you."
Pauline shook her head at Jenny's carefully polite answer.
"You do need some talking to," she said as she pulled the car away from the curb.
Pauline's house was just a few blocks from Jenny's, and looked very much the same. There was one difference. Pauline's husband had built a high cinder-block wall around the patio to give them privacy. Pauline used it to sunbathe naked whenever she had the chance.
Pauline pulled out another mat beside the one she usually used and the two undressed, Jenny carefully stacking her clothes in a chair.
As they lay down, Jenny couldn't help noticing the difference in their bodies. Pauline was suntanned all over, there wasn't a patch of skin that was pale. Jenny, on the other hand, had clearly visible marks from her bathing suit.
"We'll have to oil you up good or you'll burn to a cinder," Pauline commented. She got a big tube of suntan lotion and began applying it to her body, paying special, attention to her crotch and breasts.
Jenny watched, fascinated, as Pauline's fingers slid along the bright pink flesh inside her crack. For just an instant the teen-ager saw a small button-like object and she wondered about it. Then Pauline's hands were moving again, and Jenny couldn't see it any longer.
"Sometimes when Todd comes home from the office," Pauline said quietly, "he'll take off all his clothes, come out here and get on top of me. I'll be asleep, or nearly so, and it's always a pleasant surprise to wake up with a cock stuffing me."
Jenny blushed, but she remembered Mr. Evans' thick shaft in her mouth, and that made her shiver with pleasure.
"Here, do my back, would you?" Pauline handed Jenny the tube of lotion and rolled on her stomach.
Jenny dutifully spread the lotion over Pauline's shoulders and back, but her hands stopped at the curve of the older woman's buttocks.
"Hey, come on, Jenny," Pauline complained.
Jenny swallowed nervously and began to rub the lotion into Pauline's ass cheeks. The more she rubbed, the worse the ache in her cunt got. She desperately wished she could touch herself.
"Okay," she said shakily. "You're all done." Pauline rolled on her side and looked at the girl. "Your nipples are hard, honey, and I can see from here the pussy juice on your leg. Are you horny?" she asked.
Jenny, blushing furiously, nodded. "I guess that's what it is," she said. "I ache all over, but mostly my breasts and my cunt. I've only felt like this once before."
Pauline sighed and picked up the tube of suntan lotion. "Lie down on your back, and I'll do what I can," she said gently.
Not knowing what to expect, Jenny did as she was told. Lying with her arms at her sides, she gasped slightly as Pauline's hand gently began rubbing lotion on to her belly.
"The main thing to remember," Pauline said quietly, "is that what you do with your body is your business, and nobody else's. Not your mother's. No one but you."
Jenny gasped as Pauline's fingers gently massaged the aching cones of her breasts.
"If you want me to stop, I will," Pauline said, putting more lotion on the rigid tips of Jenny's tits.
"Don't stop," Jenny panted. She spread her legs open and slid a cautious hand between them, feeling for her slit.
Pauline smiled at her and caught her hand. "I'll take care of everything," she assured the trembling girl.
Jenny moaned and lifted her hips, trying to tell Pauline she wanted to be touched. Pauline ignored her, concentrating on squeezing the teen-ager's firm breasts until Jenny was ready to scream with frustration.
"Do it!" she moaned. "Please, Pauline. Touch me down there!"
Pauline put more lotion on her hand and gently slid her fingers between Jenny's open thighs. She deftly parted the tight cunt lips and spread them farther and farther apart until Jenny winced.
"You are a wet little pussy," Pauline said shakily. "You look good enough to eat."
Before Jenny really knew what was happening, Pauline's tongue was lapping at her tight cunt, and the teen-ager gave an involuntary moan of pleasure. She lifted her hips and spread her legs further apart, trying to get Pauline to put her mouth on that one particular spot that was driving her crazy!
"AHHHHH!!!" Jenny's body shook as Pauline delicately ran her tongue over the shaking teen-ager's clit. The girl's hands gripped Pauline's hair, holding her mouth in just the right spot. Her hips pistoned faster and faster.
"OHHHHH! Eat meeeeeee!" Jenny shrieked with pleasure. She'd never felt anything so wonderful in her entire life!
Pauline gently closed her teeth around Jenny's come button and was rewarded with a fresh burst of come pulsing cunt.
Screaming and sobbing, Jenny clamped her hands on her breasts, squeezing them painfully as wave after wave of heat rolled through her. She thought she was going to melt, she felt so hot. The more Pauline licked and sucked her crotch, the wilder the girl's reactions became. She no longer cared what she said or did, all she wanted was more!
Pauline felt her own lust rising higher and higher. She wanted some relief herself, and slid one hand between her legs. She touched her screaming clit and the reaction made her nip sharply at Jenny's clit.
"GAAAAAAHHHHHH!" Jenny shrieked with pleasure and a huge explosion inside her head made her black out for a moment. Her hands slid off her bruised tits and her thighs fell open, letting the cool air bathe the heated flesh of her cunt.
"Wow!" Pauline shuddered. She rolled on her back and masturbated, her fingers pressing and touching the most intimate parts of her body. Her hips lifted and she cried out softly as she felt her cunt twist with pleasure. The cramping sensation spread through her body and she gave a huge shudder of relief.
Jenny rolled over on her side and slid her hand between her legs, feeling how wet she was. She looked at Pauline's breasts, the tips thick and the inviting mounds, making Pauline moan.
"Ummm, Jenny, you're mouth is so sweet," she gasped.
Jenny left a trail of kisses down Pauline's body and then her tongue gently touched the silken flesh of Pauline's inner thigh.
"Ohhh, do it, honey!" Pauline spread her legs apart for the girl and she began to tremble with anticipation.
Jenny, remembering what Pauline had done to her, gently spread the wet pussy lips open. She had never seen a cunt before, and the sight fascinated the teen-ager. She watched Pauline's come form a tiny puddle at the entrance to her gaping cunt. She reached out, gently slipping her finger a little way into Pauline's eager pussy.
"Ohhhh! Eat me, Jenny! Don't play like that. You know what I did, you do it to me!" Pauline begged, her voice husky with lust.
Jenny bent her head and gently licked at the pink flesh. She heard Pauline moan with frustration.
"Higher!" the woman whined. "Up on my clit!"
Jenny took another look at Pauline's cunt. Above the hole where her finger rested, Jenny saw a small nubbin of flesh. She touched it lightly.
"AHHHHHH!" Pauline jerked her hips wildly. "More!"
Jenny was only too happy to oblige. She fastened her lips around the tiny bump of flesh and licked it, sucking as hard and as often as she could.
The effect on Pauline was fantastic. The woman became a writhing, twisting, moaning animal, her fingers digging at Jenny's scalp frantically. She arched her back and shuddered again and again, screaming each time Jenny's tongue touched her button.
"Yes!! Eat me! You fucking bitch! Eat meeeeeeee!" Pauline screamed and moaned, no longer able to control herself.
Jenny felt Pauline's cunt jerk away from her, and the teen-ager grabbed the writhing woman's hips with both hands. Pressing her down, Jenny pulled the wet pussy lips open again and her thumbs pressed down on either side of Pauline's clit, forcing it upward.
Pauline gave a strangled gasp and her eyes rolled up. She gave one huge shudder and collapsed, her legs twitching as she passed out.



CHAPTER TWO


"Hi, Mom!" said Jenny, a big smile on her face, as she dashed into the kitchen and gave her mother a kiss.
"Hi, honey. You're later then usual. Anything happen?" Linda Armstrong smiled at her daughter.
Jenny turned so that her mother wouldn't see her blushing. If Mom only knew, she thought!
"No, nothing special," she said casually.
"Well, go do your homework. Dinner's in the oven and we'll be eating in a little while."
Jenny nodded and went to her room. She shut the door and dumped her books on the bed. Turning around, she looked at herself in the full-length mirror on her closet door. She had often looked at herself naked in the mirror, but now there was a special reason.
The teen-ager pulled her clothes off and stood in front of the mirror, looking at herself. She was used to the sight of her swiftly ripening breasts, capped with pink-brown nipples that changed from flat, soft bumps to thick, hot spikes whenever she touched them. The sight of the fine mat of hair in her pussy was nothing new, either. But beneath the hair, Jenny realized, lay a wonderful secret.
Lips parted slightly with anticipation, the teen-ager gently reached between her legs and pulled her pussy open. She was pleasantly surprised at the wet, pink flesh she exposed. Pulling harder, Jenny gasped. Her fingers had touched something!
There! That little bump of flesh that seemed to invite her to touch it. Was that it?
"Uhhhh!" Jenny shuddered as she ran her finger across the bump. Her stomach knotted up and a wonderful ache began in her cunt. She kept rubbing the bump lightly and the ache grew bigger, spreading up her body into her breasts.
"Yes, ohhh yes," Jenny breathed. She'd found it!
"AHHH!" She choked back her scream of pleasure as her body reacted. Her knees went weak and she stumbled to her bed and fell down on it, her hand still gently stroking her pussy.
"Clit," Jenny said remembering the word Pauline had used. "Clit," she repeated. All she had to do was touch it the right way and she blew apart!
"Ummm!" Jenny hugged herself with delight. She wished she had a friend to share her new secret with, but there was no one she was really close to except her brother, Steve, and Jenny felt something like this was a little too personal to talk about.
She put on her panties and a ragged pair of jeans. She thought about putting her bra back on, but decided not to. She got an old shirt out and put it on, carefully buttoning it up so that her mother would not notice the lack of a bra.
Dinner that night was as noisy as usual. Her brother, Steve, a year older then her, teased her slightly and she replied in kind.
After dinner, Jenny helped her mother wash and dry the dishes. She felt there was something strained about her mother's attitude, but didn't feel it her place to speak up.
"Jenny," Linda smiled at her daughter.
"Uh huh?" Jenny carefully dried a glass and put it away.
"Honey, I… I want to talk to you a little bit." Linda looked troubled.
"Sure, Mom." Jenny smiled at her.
"Honey, please wear a bra from now on, would you?" Linda asked blushing slightly.
Jenny shrugged. Wearing a bra was no big thing.
"Sure," she agreed. "Mom, how come you're so worried all of a sudden?"
Linda sighed. She dearly wished her husband were still alive. He'd be able to explain things to Jenny neatly and forcefully. She always backed into the subject and it got all mixed up.
"Honey," Linda began carefully, "you're growing up faster then you realize. You're nearly a woman now and boys are going to start looking at you with the idea that maybe, well, you know. And, I think, if you wear a bra and don't go around with your chest poking out so far maybe they won't get as many ideas so fast."
Jenny laughed. All the boys she knew were such creeps that there would never be a problem like that, and she said so.
Linda nodded and then blushed. "I… I was thinking about your brother, too," she admitted.
"Steve?" Jenny laughed. "He's my brother, Mom! He couldn't care less!"
Linda, still blushing, shook her head. "You're wrong, honey. Steve is very much aware that you're a growing girl, and he's interested."
Jenny snorted. Steve had been her constant companion ever since she could remember. They'd played all sorts of games, and still did, for that matter. Whenever he got stuck on a question in his English homework, she helped him out, and he did the same for her with her math.
"Okay, Mom," Jenny sighed dramatically, "I'll double lock the castle moat and hire a dozen man-eating tigers."
Linda laughed at herself and at Jenny's exaggeration. At least her daughter had the sense to keep things in perspective!
It was about an hour later that Steve knocked on Jenny's door and stuck his head in.
"Help," he said disgustedly.
Jenny sighed and shoved her own homework out of the way. Steve brought in his book and put it down in front of her.
"I'm supposed to understand this," he complained, "and I've read it six times and it still doesn't make any sense at all!"
As he stood beside her, Jenny suddenly became aware of the bulge of his cock inside his pants. Thinking about it made her think of Mr. Evans, and Jenny's belly began to ache all over again.
"I don't know what the problem is," she said. "It's all right here in these two paragraphs." She leaned forward in her chair and tapped the page with her finger.
Steve leaned forward, too, and Jenny could feel his cock pressing lightly against her arm. The touch sent a shock through her entire body, and the teen-ager wiggled in her seat.
"See? Where he says…" Jenny trailed off, she just remembered she'd unbuttoned her shirt, and Steve could look down and see her tits!
Jenny remained silent and unmoving for a moment. She felt something pressing harder against her arm and she knew Steve's cock was getting hard from looking at her body!
"I still don't get it," ha said, his voice husky.
The touch of his cock was driving her wild! Jenny wanted to turn and open his pants and suck on it, but what would happen if their mother came in?
"Where's Mom?" Jenny asked in a whisper. "Watching TV," Steve replied. Gulping nervously, Jenny reached back and her hand touched his belt buckle. She moved it slightly, and her fingers slid over the lump of his prick.
Steve jumped with surprise. Did his sister know what she was doing? The sight of her creamy tits with their spikey nipples had made his cock go hard like a steel pipe!
Jenny slowly and deliberately ran her fingers the length of his cock several times, and she felt him shiver.
"Open your pants," Jenny whispered. "I want to see it!"
Steve fumbled at his jeans. He unbuttoned them and gasped as Jenny's warm hand slid inside and gripped his cock. She pulled it out and looked at, running her fingers along it slowly.
It was different from Mr. Evans' cock, Jenny thought. His was long and thick. Steve's is longer, but not as thick.
"What'cha gonna do?" Steve asked fearfully.
Jenny, her own body screaming with lust, gripped her brother's cock just behind the big cock head. She opened her mouth and began to lick and suck delicately, enjoying Steve's reaction.
"Jeez, oh wow, Jenny! Do it just like that," he gasped.
Jenny wanted more, and she moved her hand, taking more of his cock into her mouth, licking and sucking the hot shaft as if her life depended on it.
Steve couldn't hold back. He grabbed her head and with one huge burst filled her mouth with his cum. His cock throbbed madly and he thought his balls were going to turn themselves inside out.
"Ummm!" Jenny knew what to expect. She swallowed his hot cum eagerly, sucking and pulling on his cock to get the last of it out of him.
"Wow!" Steve sighed. "That was fantastic, Jenny!"
Jenny wiped her mouth and chin with the back of her hand and grinned up at him, her fingers still lightly stroking the length of his prick.
"Go see what Mom's doing," she ordered.
Steve went to the door and looked out. "Still watching TV," he whispered.
"Close the door," Jenny hissed.
Steve shut the door and turned around to find his sister naked below the waist. His cock, which had begun to soften, stiffened erect again.
Jenny, watching him with a fevered gleam in her eye, sat down on the desk, the warm triangle of her crotch pointed toward her brother.
"Eat me," she said, her voice hoarse with her need. "Eat me up good, Steve!"
Steve sat down in the chair in front of her and Jenny put her feet on his shoulders. She leaned back slightly, giving him a clear view of her pussy.
Steve gulped nervously. He'd been surprised by Jenny's sudden action and now he wasn't sure what to do. He'd played around with girls on dates, but this was the first time he'd ever seen a naked pussy.
"Eat me," Jenny demanded, her body trembling and shaking.
Steve gently fumbled at his sister's wet pussy, listening to her moans of pleasure.
"That's it, right there," Jenny squeaked as his fingers brushed her button. "Touch it again!"
Steve wasn't sure whit he'd done that she liked, but he repeated his movements, and Jenny shuddered. Her body tensed and she stifled a scream as her guts twisted into a huge knot and exploded.
"Uhhhhh!!!" Jenny gasped. She grabbed her brother's hand and held it against her cunt, rubbing it up and down to extract the last ounce of pleasure from it.
"That what you wanted?" Steve looked up at her.
Jenny nodded, a small smile on her face. "Just what I wanted," she sighed. She started to take her feet off his shoulders, but suddenly Steve gripped her ankles and stood up between her legs, the head of his cock tapping against her thigh.
"Jenny? I… do you wanta…?" Steve's face was beet red with embarrassment. He wanted to stuff his cock into his sister's cunt, but what would happen if she hollered?
"Not now," Jenny shook her head. "If we do anything more, Mom'll wonder what we're up to and come look."
Steve sighed and nodded agreement. He reluctantly let go of her ankles and stuffed his still hard prick back inside his pants.
"Hey," Jenny complained, "don't take it away yet!"
She pulled it back out and gently squeezed it, watching a little drop of cum appear at the tip. She bent her head and licked it off, enjoying the taste.
"Hey," Steve gasped. "Take it easy!"
Jenny ignored him. She wanted more of his hot cum in her mouth, and she proceeded to get it the only way she knew how. Kneeling in front of him, the teen-ager sucked and licked the throbbing shaft until Steve's gasps told her she was about to get what she wanted.
"Oh yeah!" Steve almost shouted with joy as his balls emptied themselves again. He gripped Jenny's head and held her against him, jamming his cock deep into her mouth until the girl almost gagged.
His hips jerked again and again and with each jerk a fresh burst of cum squirted into Jenny's mouth. The girl swallowed frantically, just barely able to keep up. When he finally sighed and let go of her head, she swallowed the last of his cum and gently licked the tip of his cock.
Steve helped her stand up and his hands slid from her arms to the front of her shirt, closing over the ripe mounds of her tits.
"Hey!" Jenny started to slap his hands away and then remembered what they'd been doing. With a laugh, she opened her shirt to expose the milky-white cones with their thick nipples.
Steve cupped and squeezed his sister's breasts, feeling their weight and heat. He bent down and licked the rigid tips, and Jenny gasped with pleasure. She grabbed his hand and guided it to her pussy.
"Rub me," she whispered in his ear.
Steve sucked and rubbed, driving Jenny wild. She moved closer to him and then gripped his cock, squeezing it viciously.
Steve gasped and grabbed at her wrist. "Stop it, that hurts," he said.
Jenny sobbed with pleasure as his finger found the magic spot. Her grip on his cock softened and she began rubbing it, making it hard again.
"Fuck me," she whispered in his ear. "Right now. We'll lie down on the bed and you can shove it into me."
She backed up and lay down on the bed, pulling him after her. Her legs went over his shoulders and she guided the head of his prick toward the wet slot of her cunt, her breath coming in short gasps of anticipation.
Steve felt his cock head butt against her furry crotch and then the head slipped into a warm, wet crevice. Without thinking, he pushed gently.
"AHHHHHH!" Jenny gasped, her fingernails gouging his arm. "It hurts… ohhhhhh, that hurts!"
Frightened, Steve pulled out and stepped back.
"Nooooo, don't stop," Jenny cried softly. "I want you in me, Stevie. Please!"
Steve shook his head. "You'll scream your head off," he said. He stuffed his cock back inside his pants and zipped them up. Grabbing his book from her desk, he went out the door, shutting it behind him.
Jenny lay on her bed, tears of frustration in her eyes. How could she explain that the pain felt good? The wonderful hugeness of his prick slipping into her, forcing her open, that was what she wanted, and he wouldn't give it to her!
"Dirty bastard!" Jenny rolled over and buried her face in her pillow, crying bitterly.
She was still sniffling when her mother came in a few minutes later.
"It's almost time for bed. What on earth!" Linda looked at Jenny lying on the bed and at her panties and jeans in a heap by her desk.
Jenny gasped and rolled over, covering her crotch in modesty, forgetting that her shirt was unbuttoned and her tits were completely exposed.
"Jenny, what have you been up to?" Linda sat down on the bed, a sick feeling in the pit of her stomach.
Jenny shrugged. "Just sorta messing around," she sniffled.
Linda gently but firmly removed Jenny's hands from her crotch and looked at it. She didn't know what she was looking for, but felt she had to do something.
"Mom, it's all right, really it is," Jenny protested.
"Jenny, I've never talked to you about playing with yourself, have I?"
Linda felt uncomfortable with her hands on her daughter's thighs, and she put her hands in her own lap. Jenny pulled her shirt closed, covering her breasts and crotch, and watched her mother warily.
"Well," Linda squirmed slightly, uncertain how frank to be. "There's a little button and…" Flustered, she trailed off.
Jenny wiped her eyes with her hand and smiled at her mother. "It's okay, Mom. You can tell me later."
"No." Linda shook her head. "It's important that you know these things. I've been squeamish about telling you, but you've got a right to know. Get ready for bed and I'll come in and we'll get this straightened out."
Linda got up and went out, closing the door behind her. Jenny undressed and put on her nightgown, but didn't get into bed. She heard her mother and Steve moving around and then a few minutes later there was a gentle knock at the door and her mother, also in a nightgown, came in and shut the door behind her.
Jenny smiled at her mother and moved over to make room for her on the bed.
Linda sat down and smiled uncertainly. She felt oddly excited by what she was going to do, but she tried to repress it. Being excited like this was wrong.
"Honey, we haven't talked much about sex, and it's been partly my fault. I don't really know how to explain things right. There's one thing I do know about, though, and that's playing with yourself. It's easy and it's fun. There's a little button inside your outer pussy lips," Linda pulled up her nightgown to expose her crotch and spread her cunt open, "right here." She pointed and Jenny leaned forward to see better.
"That's my clitoris, or clit or button, or whatever you want to call it. Every so often I get very excited sexually and when I do, I go somewhere private and do this." Linda gently stroked her pussy, her fingers just touching her clit. She shivered and stopped touching herself.
"And after a while, I start feeling very hot, and my insides start getting all worked up and then – bang! – I orgasm."
"Huh?"
Linda smiled. "I blow my top, I come, I do all sorts of things and make lots of funny noises, but it feels good!"
"Oh," Jenny nodded. So far, nothing she hadn't already known, she thought.
"Now, when you do it, just rub yourself until it starts feeling good. Keep rubbing like that and in a little while you'll feel yourself exploding. It's a great way to get rid of your tensions."
Jenny pulled her nightgown up around her waist and spread her legs apart. She lay back and gently slid her hand between her legs. She fumbled nervously at her crotch, trying to show her mother she understood.
Linda, shocked, stared at her daughter for a moment. The more she looked at the sweet thighs and soft, tight pussy flesh of the girl beside her, the more excited she became. She knew it was wrong, but she reached out and gently took Jenny's hand away from her pussy.
"I'll do it this one time, honey," she said huskily.
Jenny slid her hands up to the aching mounds of her breasts and pressed them gently. The ache didn't go away, but her insides suddenly began to feel warm and gooey. She sighed and lifted her hips slightly.
Linda licked her lips with mingled passion and concern. What she was doing was wrong, but it was so exciting she wanted to touch herself, too.
"Ohhh, Mom, that's nice," Jenny whispered. Linda smiled at the girl and gently stroked her pussy, spreading the tight lips apart and lightly touching Jenny's clit with her thumb. Jenny gasped and her body jerked.
"Ohhhh do that!" Jenny screamed.
Linda gulped with excitement. She couldn't remain calm and collected any longer. With a soft moan she slipped an eager hand down to her own aching cunt and began masturbating.
Jenny's body began to tense up and her hips moved jerkily. Her breathing became hoarse and suddenly she shuddered.
"OHHHHHH!!" Jenny's moan of pleasure was loud in the small room. She shuddered again and Linda felt the wet warmth of her daughter's pussy cream on her fingers.
"Like it, honey?" Linda asked with difficulty. Her own fingers were driving her crazy.
"Don't stop, Mom," Jenny closed her thighs around Linda's hand. "I like it. Do more!"
Linda gasped as her own orgasm ripped through her. She arched her back and then sagged down across Jenny's legs, her heart pounding madly.
"Mom?" Jenny looked at her mother and then a grin spread across her face.
"It's all right, honey," Linda smiled.
"It sure is!" Jenny stretched luxuriously. She looked at her mother curiously. She didn't seem to be satisfied.
"What's wrong, Mom?"
Linda shook her head. She desperately wanted to go back to her own room and play with herself for hours, but she was too keyed up to move.
"Honey, I need your help," Linda gasped.
"Sure, Mom, anything!"
Linda pulled her nightgown off and dropped it on the floor. She lay down beside Jenny, her hand still between her legs.
"Honey, I know I shouldn't ask you, but please, baby, suck my tits!" Linda gasped.
Jenny gulped and nodded. She bent her head and her mouth closed over one of her mother's nipples, sucking on the rigid tip until Linda shuddered with pleasure.
Linda, her one hand busy between her legs, kept stroking Jenny's wet pussy with the other. The teen-ager, spread her thighs open and her tight ass moved in slow circles of pleasure as her mother's hand drove her higher and higher.
"Hard, Jenny. Bite me!" Linda whispered, her hips jerking madly.
Jenny did it. Her teeth sank into the blood-gorged flesh and Linda stifled a wild scream of mingled pain and passion. Her fingers jammed deep inside her cunt and she came, and came again, her pussy ooze flooding over.
"AHHHHHHHHH!" Linda wailed softly. Her fingers dug savagely at Jenny's tender pussy flesh and the teen-ager felt her stomach explode and tear her in half.
"MAAAAA!!!" Jenny screamed, her body jerking wildly.
"Ohh, baby, come! Come with me!" Linda pulled the girl down on top of her and began rubbing her thigh against Jenny's pussy.
It took only a moment for Jenny to realize what her mother was doing, and she began to do the same. The two lay there, their bodies writhing, mouths locked together for what seemed to be forever. Then, with a wild cry, Linda erupted. Her fingernails clawed at Jenny's back and ass and her leg banged hard against the frantic girl's drooling pussy. Jenny shuddered and her fingers clenched over her mother's tit, squeezing as she came, moans of pleasure jerking from within.
They lay quietly for a time and then Linda gently pushed Jenny off and sat up. She gently touched her breast. Jenny had squeezed it hard when she came. She patted her daughter's tight ass cheek.
"Ohhh, Mom, that was wonderful!" Jenny sighed.
Linda smiled, but she felt deeply troubled. What she had done had been so wrong!
"Mom, don't worry, huh? It, it just sorta happened, you know?" Jenny knew what her mother was thinking and tried to reassure her.
Linda nodded. "I know," she sighed. "But we shouldn't have. It's wrong and sick."
Jenny giggled. "It's all right," she insisted. "You're my mother and it's your job to teach me about sex and all that."
Linda put on her nightgown. "You're right," she conceded. "But teaching you about sex does not include on-the-job training!"
That made both of them laugh, and Linda felt better. She realized it was a one-time thing, a sudden moment that had come and gone and wouldn't happen again. But it had been fun!
"Mom, I know it's none of my business, but the question took Linda by surprise. She really have you ever done it with a woman?" didn't know whether to tell Jenny the truth or lie a bit.
"Honey, let's just say I've done a lot of things with a lot of people and leave it at that, all right?"
Jenny shrugged. She knew it was none of her business, but she really wanted to know.
"Did you ever do it with Pauline?" She asked. Linda gasped and blushed. How had she known, she thought.
"Did you, Mom?"
Linda coughed and nodded. "It's really none of your business, Jenny, and I don't want you to mention it again, ever. Promise me?"
"Okay, but I just wanted to know," Jenny said. Linda smiled. "I'll be honest," she said. "Pauline and I were roommates in college. We started then and it's been going on, hit or miss, ever since. Every so often one or both of us feels the need to be close to the other and we get together for an afternoon. But if you ever, ever breathe a word about this to anyone, I'll blister your little ass, and I mean it!"
Jenny nodded. She hadn't been spanked often, but she still remembered how it felt.
"Goodnight, honey." Linda gave her a kiss, and Jenny held her close for a moment.
"Thanks, Mommy. You're the greatest Mommy in the world," she smiled.
The next morning was like any other, except that Jenny felt vibrant and alive. She actually was looking forward to school, but not for the reasons her mother thought.
Mr. Evans taught her second period class, and after the bell rang Jenny made a point to lag behind. She saw him look at her and she walked up to his desk as though she were going to ask him a question about the lesson.
"Mr. Evans, you said yesterday we could have a long talk sometime. Could we have it this afternoon after school?" she asked.
Clint gulped with surprise. He'd been ready for almost anything, including Jenny's announcement that she had told her parents, but this was really something else!
"Er, just what do you want to talk about, Jenny?" he asked her guardedly.
Jenny smiled and arched her back so the mounds of her tits pushed out at him. "The same thing we talked about yesterday, only I think we oughta go into it a lot deeper. Okay?"
Clint stared at the teen-ager for a moment and then asked, "How much deeper do you want to go?"
Jenny's smiled broadened and she whispered, "As far as it'll go, and then some!"
Clint felt his cock stir and he knew he was flushing. He looked at the teen-ager and nodded.
"All right," he agreed, "but where?"
"My mom will be out until nearly dinner time and my brother's gonna be practicing football. We can do it at my house real easy."
Clint shook his head. "That's too risky. We'll do if it at my place. We won't be disturbed there."
Jenny nodded. The room was empty and there was no one in the hall. She took his hand and put it on her breast, holding it against her for a moment.
"I'll be waiting," she promised.



CHAPTER THREE


Jenny could hardly wait for school to end. She found herself staring at the clock during her last two classes and when the bell finally did ring, she dashed out and waited, breathlessly, near the area where the teachers parked their cars.
A few minutes later she saw Mr. Evans come out of the building and get into his car. He started to drive away and then slowed and stopped. He got out of the car and lifted the hood, seeming to peer at the motor. Jenny took this as her cue, and walked up to him.
"Get in, Jenny." Mr. Evans didn't look at her. Jenny slid into the passenger's side of the car and shut the door. A moment later Mr. Evans closed the hood, got in and drove away as though everything were perfectly normal.
"I'm so excited I could yell," Jenny admitted.
Mr. Evans gave her a smile and gently squeezed her knee.
"You'll yell, honey. And with good reason," he promised her.
Jenny wiggled with excitement. She was a little afraid, but whatever happened, she knew she'd enjoy it.
The drive was fairly short, and after a few minutes Clint pulled into the carport of his apartment building. They got out and went upstairs, neither wanting to speak.
Inside the apartment with the door shut, Jenny dropped her books on the table by the door and looked around. The living room was small and rather messy, but it looked nice.
She turned and smiled at him rather uncertainly.
"Mr. Evans," she began.
"Call me Clint," he interrupted.
"Clint, what do we do now?"
Clint sat down on the sofa. "To begin with, let's get comfortable," he suggested.
Jenny sat down beside him. She was wearing a short skirt and she let it ride up to mid-thigh. Her heart was beating fast and her stomach felt hollow. She wasn't scared, but it felt the same way.
Clint smiled at her slowly and gently ran his hand up and down her arm.
"You're wearing a bra, aren't you, Jenny?"
Jenny nodded.
Clint patted her arm. "Why don't you go into the bathroom and take it off, but put your blouse back on. Would you?"
Jenny gulped with excitement and nodded. She got up, revealing her panty-clad pussy for an instant. In the bathroom she hurriedly pulled her blouse off, undid her bra and dropped it to the floor, and pulled her blouse back on, shivering as the cloth rubbed her sensitive nipples.
When she came back into the living room, Clint had taken off his shoes and his shirt was unbuttoned and out of his pants. He looked very relaxed sitting there, and Jenny's eyes strayed to his cock but there was nothing to be seen.
She sat down beside him and arched her back, knowing the dark tips of her nipples showed through the thin material of her blouse.
Clint smiled at her and again his fingers gently stroked her arm.
Jenny leaned back against his arm, her body tense with anticipation. She felt his lips on her neck and shivered. His arm tightened around her shoulders and his free hand gently undid the top button of her blouse.
"Touch me," the teen-ager whispered. "I'm all hot, Clint. Please, please touch me all over!"
Clint kissed her and Jenny was surprised as his tongue gently entered her mouth. She twisted and pressed her chest against him, sliding one leg over his lap.
Clint's hand undid another button on her blouse and Jenny gasped as he gently cupped her breast, stroking the nipple with his thumb.
"Ohhh, Clint!" She spread her legs further apart, begging him to touch her.
Clint undid her blouse and took it off, leaving her naked to the waist. Jenny held his head as he lightly kissed and sucked her tits, the touch of his mouth and hands driving a wild pain deep inside her. Her hand crept into his crotch and her fingers closed over his cock, squeezing it gently.
"Want it, Jenny?"
Too excited to speak, the teen-ager could only nod.
Clint got up and pulled her to her feet. "Let's lie down and be comfortable," he said, leading her to his room.
In the bedroom Jenny stood still while he took off her skirt and panties. She spread her legs apart and pulled his hand into her crotch, moaning softly as he gently stroked her aching pussy.
"Take my pants off, Jenny," Clint said huskily.
Jenny dropped to her knees and pulled his pants down. She stared at the thick length of his cock for a moment and then began to stroke it lightly, moaning with delight.
"Want to suck it, honey?" Clint sat on the edge of his bed.
"Ohhh, yes!" Jenny's mouth engulfed the thick head of his prick and her tongue stroked it eagerly.
She squeezed and stroked the length of the shaft, her fingers sliding lightly along the hot flesh.
"Jesus, honey, you've got a fantastic touch there!" Clint gasped with admiration.
Jenny, pleased with herself, kept up her cock-sucking until a sudden rigidity of his prick told her he was about to come.
"Oh, yeah!" Clint's fingers dug into her scalp and Jenny braced herself for the gush of hot cum.
There were a couple of warning drops and then Jenny felt her mouth fill with his hot cock juice. She swallowed it happily, her fingers stroking the length of his prick and lightly touching the heavy sack of his balls.
"Ohhh, you've got a sweet mouth," Clint sighed.
Jenny got up and pressed her aching cunt against him.
"Do it, Clint. Don't wait any longer, please!"
Clint pushed down on the bed and the eager teen-ager spread her legs, waiting. She felt his wet cock head against her leg and then his fingers pulled her tight pussy lips open.
"It's going to hurt, Jenny," he warned her.
Her body was trembling, and Jenny couldn't have cared less about pain. All she knew was that he had a cock and she had a cunt!
"Do it!" she begged him.
Clint gently lodged the tip of his prick against the lips of her tight pussy and shoved. He felt her tremble and then there was an incredible velvet heat surrounding his cock head.
"OHHHHH!" Jenny gasped. She could feel it slipping inside her; her muscles stretched and then began to hurt. She bit her lip to keep from crying out, but the pain grew larger and larger and then there was a horrible wrenching sensation and she felt warm fluid on her ass.
"You're hurting me," she cried. "I can feel it inside me, I'm bleeding!"
Clint ignored her cries of protest and pushed harder. There was another tearing sensation and Jenny screamed, trying desperately to get away from the horrible thick thing inside her.
"Stop, please stop!" she sobbed. "I don't want to do it any more! You're hurting me! Clint, you're hurting me!!"
"Shut up," Clint growled. "You wanted to get your cunt stuffed, and now it is. Just wait a second, and you'll change your mind about how it feels."
"No!!" Jenny tried to hit him. "I don't want it any more!! Get – oooohhhh!!" She shuddered, and Clint felt her tight cunt grow tighter as it clamped down on his cock.
"Clint? I – Ahhhhh!! F-fuck meeeeeeee!" Jenny screamed. The pain was still there, but suddenly the wonderful sense of Clint's prick inside her was growing bigger and bigger. She felt her belly growing hotter and hotter and the ripe mounds of her tits began to ache.
Clint looked down at the twisting, writhing teen-ager under him. He stroked in and out slowly, and with each push Jenny moaned softly, her hips lifting to meet his thrust.
"Like it now, Jenny?"
"D-don't stop!" Jenny grabbed his arms and her fingernails scratched him. "Don't ever stop fucking me!" she begged.
Clint smiled and thrust a little deeper, feeling the tight sheath of her pussy expanding to hold him. His balls were aching and he was ready to blow his load into her velvet cunt, but he waited, knowing she was nearly ready.
Jenny tried to scream, but everything felt so good she didn't remember how. All she could do was make small animal sounds of lust as Clint's shaft split her wide open. Her tight ass swung in small circles as she ground her cunt lips against Clint's body, putting a wonderful pressure on her throbbing clit.
"Ohh – ohh – ohh – ohh – I-I'm gonna – Ahhhhhhh!!!" Jenny's body went rigid and her hips began to jerk spasmodically. Her legs lifted and her nails raked at Clint's back.
"Fuck meeeeeeee!" The teen-ager screamed as her orgasm blew up inside her.
Clint gasped. The warm velvet sheath of Jenny's pussy was sucking at his cock, squeezing it and pressing like a gentle hand, begging for his cum.
"Here it is!" he panted. He gave several savage thrusts and groaned as his balls emptied themselves with one gigantic blast of cum.
"Ohhhh, you're so hot!" Jenny moaned. "Your cum is so hot inside me! Ohh, don't stop, Clint. Don't ever stop fucking me!"
Clint kept pumping, feeling the last of his cum squirt into her tight cunt. Jenny sighed and slowly lowered her legs.
"Ohh, that was so nice," she said dreamily. "I never wanted to come. I just wanted to keep on fucking."
Clint grinned down at her. He shifted his weight and gently squeezed one of her breasts, making the girl whine with pleasure. He lifted his hips and his cock slid out of her, making Jenny whine with disappointment.
"Stay in me and do it again," she begged.
Clint kissed her gently and shook his head. "It's getting late and your folks are going to wonder where you are."
Jenny sat up and looked at the clock. It was just after four.
"You're right," she admitted. "Mom worries if I don't show up on schedule."
She started to stand up and gasped with pain. "Ohh, it hurts!" she exclaimed, her hand on her belly. She looked down and gasped again. Her slim thighs were covered with blood and cum.
"What am I gonna do?" she appealed to Clint.
"Go wash off and don't wear your panties home. When you get home, take a long, hot bath and soak. You'll be a little sore, but that'll go away." He smiled at her. "You were great, Jenny. You bounced around like you'd been fucking for years."
Jenny smiled shyly. "You inspired me," she blushed.
Clint chuckled. "Bull, you're just a hot-pants little fucker, that's all."
Jenny started toward the bathroom and replied, "That's good enough, though, isn't it?"
Clint laughed and nodded. "Yes, it sure as hell is!"
After Jenny had cleaned herself up, wincing at the pain of her stretched cunt, she dressed and sat down on the bed beside Clint.
"Okay, kid?" Clint lit a cigarette and looked at her.
Jenny shrugged. "It was fun, but are we going to do it again?" she asked.
Clint patted her thigh gently. "Not right away, but next week maybe. That sound good to you?"
"I guess so. Now that we've done it I want your cock inside me all the time." Jenny hugged him and Clint hugged her back.
"You know, you've got a lot of sense." Clint mussed her hair gently. "I'm not the only cock in the world, though. There are lots of guys around school who'd like to get to know you better. Who knows, you might throw me over for some junior."
Jenny shook her head. "Not as long as you keep fucking me."
She kissed him and let herself out, feeling sad and happy and confused all at the same time.
"You're late." Linda smiled at her as she came in the door.
"I was sorta horsing around and didn't notice the time." Jenny put her books in her room, undressed, and started for the bathroom.
Linda smiled as she heard the shower go on. She wasn't sure what Jenny had been up to, but she suspected that "horsing around" meant quite a bit more than Jenny intended.
In the shower, Jenny gasped as the needle-sharp spray drove against her body. She was so sensitive everywhere that the slightest touch made her feel wonderfully achy, and horny. She wished Clint were around. She'd suck his cock and then pull him down on top of her all over again!
"Oooooh!" Jenny gasped as she washed her aching pussy mouth. There was a little bit of blood still, but mainly it was just sore. She still felt as though his cock was inside her, and the touch of her fingers on her clit made her shudder.
She turned off the shower and dried herself patting her crotch gently and hissing at the ache.
Linda smiled as she watched Jenny's bare ass wiggle down the hall to her room.
After dinner Jenny settled down with her homework, but she couldn't concentrate. She was aware now that her cunt was empty, and it ached all the more for not being stuffed. She wished she could sneak out and go back to Clint's, but she knew better.
"Oh shit, this is so fucking stupid!" She slapped the math book shut and carried it to her brother's room.
"Stevie, I'm stuck," she complained.
Steve took the book from her and looked at the problem.
"It's easy, see. You just make this a minus when you move it from the left side of the equals sign to the right."
He demonstrated several times and Jenny began to get the idea. She sat on the bed beside him, watching him, her arm on his shoulders.
"Gee, you do it so easily," she said wistfully.
"Yeah," Steve sighed. "I wish it was as easy to get Doreen Palmer to notice me," he sighed.
"You like her?" Jenny snickered.
"I know she isn't the best looking girl in school, but I do," he said defensively.
"What's she got that I haven't got?" Jenny challenged.
"She's not my sister and I could fuck her without any hassles," Steve replied promptly.
Jenny smiled at him. She reached down and her fingers closed over his cock. "You wanna fuck?" she asked in a whisper. "Come to my room after Mom goes to bed and we'll really ball, Stevie!"
Steve gasped at the touch of his sister's hand on his prick. He slid his hand up her body and cupped her breast, feeling for her nipple though the thickness of her bra.
Jenny gave an eager whine and pulled her bra up so that his fingers could touch the hot cones of her tits. She squeezed the rapidly hardening shaft in her hand and smiled at him.
"I'll show you how much your little sister knows about the really important things in life," she promised.
Steve, his cock throbbing, pulled Jenny against him and sucked her tits, making the girl gasp and whine as her own lust grew in her belly.
"Later," she said, tearing herself loose from his grip. "Come to my room after Mom's asleep and we'll fuck and suck and really have a ball!"
As she said goodnight to her children, Linda sensed an undercurrent of tension. She didn't miss the fact that Jenny's nipples were little brown spikes pushing against her nightgown, or Steve's carefully bent knees, concealing his crotch.
"Have I got a couple of sex maniacs for children all of a sudden?" Linda asked herself as she undressed. She laughed at the thought as she sat on the bed, brushing her hair.
This was the worst time of the day for her. Linda's body would begin to ache and her heart would pound as she felt her sex need rising higher and higher. Sometimes she would ignore it, but most of the time she'd fall on her back and slowly masturbate until she came. She needed and wanted a man, a man's arms around her and a man's cock in her pussy sheath. At times it got so bad she'd jam the handle of her hairbrush up her cunt, pumping frantically and trying to pretend it was a man and not a piece of plastic.
"Ohhh, damn!" Linda sighed as she turned off the light.
She lay there, staring at the ceiling for a long time. She rolled on her side and tried to sleep, but visions of sex kept her awake.
Half eagerly, half reluctantly, she pulled her nightgown off and spread her legs, her fingers gently stroking the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs, moaning at the touch.
Her fingers played with her cunt lips briefly and then spread them open as she reached for her eager come button. She shut her eyes and began to stroke herself slowly, carefully, making the sensations of pleasure last.
The click of a door opening made her pause. What was going on? She heard footsteps in the hall and then another door open, and close, and it wasn't the bathroom door, with it's squeaky hinge.
Forgetting she was naked, Linda got up and padded to the door. She opened it and looked around. Steve's door was open, Jenny's was closed, and in the quiet, she could hear muffled voices.
She tiptoed across the hall and listened.
"Ohh, you're so nice and hard," Jenny whispered as her fingers slid up and down the length of her brother's cock.
Steve didn't answer, he was busy sucking her aching tits until Jenny wanted to scream with pleasure. Her cunt was already gooey with her cum-juice, and it throbbed, waiting for the thick shaft she held in her hands.
"Fuck me right now, Stevie. Don't play around any more. I need your cock inside me!" Jenny spread her legs open and Steve knelt in front of her, his cock dimly visible in the half-light.
Steve made a fumbling try, but Jenny's crotch was in the shadow and he couldn't see anything except her pussy hair, gleaming faintly.
"I'll do it," Jenny suggested. She pulled his body against hers and in an instant, Steve felt the head of his cock slipping into a tight warm hole.
"Ohhhhh!!" Jenny sobbed in his ear. "You feel so good, Stevie! Fuck me, please, fuck me good!"
Steve couldn't believe how wonderful it felt. His cock was in a vise of liquid fire. Each move he made sent Jenny off in a spasm of moaning and thrashing. Her hips lifted and her fingers dug at his back, holding him against her.
"Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" she chanted, her body jerking wildly. She wished his cock was bigger, so it would hurt her a little bit more, but it was a cock, and it was inside her, and she was going to come any second.
"Don't stop!" Jenny sobbed. Her fingers gripped Steve's ass, holding him against her. She lifted her hips and her body stiffened. She gave a soft scream and shuddered violently, her entire being centered on her cunt.
Steve almost blew his load at that instant. Jenny's cunt gripped his cock and squeezed it as though it were her hand. He pumped once or twice, but the pressure was so great he couldn't move.
Jenny moaned and shuddered again, her body relaxing slowly. Her legs stopped trembling and her fingers loosened their grip on her brother's ass.
"Oh, Stevie, I came," she said softly. "Your wonderful cock made me come!"
Steve grinned at her in the darkness. He was almost ready to blow his load, but he could hold off just a moment longer.
Linda was frozen in position. She desperately wanted to open the door and stop them, but her body wouldn't let her. Instead, she knelt on the hall rug, her ear pressed to the door and her hands busy against her pussy. When she heard Jenny's moans of release, she thrust two fingers deep into her wet cunt sheath, sobbing as she felt her orgasm explode inside her.
She got to her feet and leaned against the wall, her fingers still deep inside her body. She ached! Fingers weren't enough any longer, she needed a man!
"Ohhh, if I only could," she whispered. The image of her son, naked, his cock ready to slip into her eager pussy, filled her mind. She knew it was wrong, but her body's demands were more than she could stand any longer.
She turned and opened the door.
"Mom!" Jenny shrieked. She knew there was no chance to explain anything. The entire scene made everything all too obvious.
"Dirty bitch!" Linda sobbed. She staggered across the room and sat down on the bed beside them. "Dirty little teen-age bitch. Why do you get it? Why are you getting fucked? I want it too!!" She pulled Steve off Jenny and stared hungrily at his rigid shaft.
"Stevie, fuck me, too." Linda pulled him down on the floor, spreading her legs open. "Stuff your cock in me!"
Steve didn't know what to do. He was ready to come any second, and his mother's hand on his cock was only making things worse.
"Ohh, you're so nice and hard, Stevie." Linda expertly pumped the shaft in her hand, feeling it throb.
Steve moaned. His mother's hand was almost as nice as his sisters cunt!
"Please, Stevie. Fuck me, honey. I need it so very much!"
Gulping nervously, Steve lowered his body on top of his mother's feeling her hand guiding his cock to her pussy lips.
"Inside – put it – Ahhhhh!!!" Linda screamed as her son's cock head split her lips open. She heaved upwards and her wet cunt engulfed his shaft with one lunge.
"Yes!" Linda's hands held him against her while she ground her clit against him, shuddering and moaning as her body exploded again and again. It had been so long, and it felt so good!
"I-I'm gonna come!" Steve gasped. He jammed his cock deep inside and jerked as his cum blasted into his mother.
"AHHHH!" Linda screamed as the hot fluid filled her aching sheath. She'd never felt anything so wonderful in her life!
Jenny watched the scene on the floor, her hand idly stroking her body. She felt great! Her tits didn't ache, her pussy didn't hurt any longer, and a general glow on contentment filled her entire body.
"Ohhh, Steve, that was wonderful," Linda sighed. She hugged him to her and gasped as his pelvic bone pressed against her clit, sending delicious after-shocks all through her body.
Steve pumped again, feeling his cock still hard. His movements made Linda sigh with pleasure and she cupped her breasts.
"Kiss me, Steve," she asked.
Steve bent his head and his mouth gently sucked on her nipples. Linda shivered and her legs clamped around him, holding him inside her. She rocked gently back and forth, and with each motion her belly burned hotter and hotter.
"Don't stop," she whispered. "Keep sucking me, Stevie. Just – keep – ohhhh!" She shuddered and her body jerked convulsively as another orgasm tore her in half.
Jenny smiled down at the scene on the floor. She was still a little horny, but she didn't mind finishing with her hand. Spreading her legs apart, the teen-ager slowly rubbed her wet pussy, slipping a finger into the mouth of her cunt and shivering at the touch. It was like a cock, but not nearly big enough. Two fingers felt better, and three fingers, pumped in and out of her cunt made her gasp. She felt her body getting all tight and her breasts ached horribly. She rolled on her back and played with her nipples with one hand while the other dipped in and out of her crotch.
"Ohhhhh!!!" Jenny shuddered and relaxed, a contented smile on her face.
Linda smiled up at her son as he pumped in and out of her. She could sense his growing excitement, and the steady pounding of his cock deep inside her drove her crazy. Her cunt fluttered and tried to grip the fast-moving shaft inside it, but Steve was too hot. He speeded up the pace and then grunted, his hips jerking.
"Yes, ooooooh yes!" Linda sighed as her body reacted to the fresh gush of cum inside her pussy. She felt her muscles clamp down, squeezing the last bit of cum out of her son's cock, and she shivered with delight. All the years of waiting, wanting, hoping for a cock, and here it was – inside her!
"Mom, I'm tired. Would you mind if I sorta took a break for a little while?" Steve asked apologetically.
Linda smiled at him, "Of course not, honey." She sighed as his cock slipped out of her well-lubricated sheath. Just having it inside her made all the difference in the world!
Linda sat up and stretched. She felt wonderful! Now she could go back to bed and sleep like a log!
"Kids, I'm going to bed now. You can do whatever you want as far as sleeping arrangements are concerned." She kissed them both and went out, shutting the door behind her.
Steve and Jenny looked at each other for a moment and then Jenny slid over and Steve lay down beside her. He slid his arm under her shoulders and she rolled against him, her warm fingers closing gently around his wet cock shaft.
"I had you first," she said softly.
Steve kissed her. Whatever happened, he would worry about it in the morning.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Okay, kids, time to get up!" Linda rapped briskly on Jenny's door and went into the kitchen, humming. She hadn't felt as good in years!
"Ummm!" Jenny stretched out and felt her brother move beside her. The bed was narrow, but they'd spent most of the night with their arms around each other.
The teen-ager sat up and yawned. She rubbed her breasts and made a small sound of pleasure as her nipples crinkled. She looked down at Steve, still half-asleep. He really was nice, she thought. And good looking, too.
She giggled to herself and gently stroked the soft length of his cock, her fingers touching it as lightly as she could. Steve brushed her hand away and rolled on his back.
Grinning, Jenny knelt beside him and licked her lips. Her pussy felt nice and gooey, and she wanted that wonderful feeling inside her again. She bent down and slowly tongued his prick, lifting it into her mouth and sucking softly.
"Uhhh," Steve blinked and opened his eyes. He watched her for a moment and then his hand closed over one of her thrusting cones. He squeezed it and then rubbed the hard nipples, making it harder.
"Ummm!" Jenny really began sucking. The cock in her mouth was swelling and hardening against her tongue, and the girl was getting hornier by the second.
"Hey, you want it?" Steve fumbled between his sister's legs, feeling the wet slot of her pussy open under his fingers.
"Ohh, you know I do!" Jenny lifted her mouth from his cock but kept pumping with her hand.
"Lie down and I'll stuff you good," Steve rubbed her again and Jenny moaned.
She exchanged positions with her brother and in an instant his cock was slipping deep inside her ready pussy. Jenny gasped at how deep he went, but it felt so good she didn't want him to stop.
Steve pumped his hips rapidly. He was all set to come and wasn't worried about Jenny. She'd get her rocks off when ever she felt like it.
"Deeper," she gasped. "Put it in deeper, Stevie!"
Steve did, and Jenny shuddered. He felt her cunt clamp down on his cock as she came and he gasped as his cum blasted into her.
"Ahhhhh!!!" Jenny wailed with pleasure as the hot fluid filled her to overflowing.
In the kitchen, Linda paused long enough to rub her own juicy twat. The sounds Jenny made would make a statue horny, she thought.
Breakfast took longer than usual, mainly because both Linda and Jenny insisted on sucking Steve's cock until it was a rigid shaft.
"Watch this," Linda told Jenny. She straddled the chair her son was sitting in and lowered herself until her aching pussy was stuffed full.
Linda's stomach muscles flexed and Steve gasped as his mother's cunt squeezed him harder and harder. Unable to hold back, his balls emptied themselves just as Linda moaned with release.
Jenny, busy stroking her own wet pussy, looked on happily.
"There's more than one way to get your pussy stuffed, honey." Linda told her smiling daughter.
Jenny and Steve walked to school slowly and just made it before the first bell rang. Throughout the first part of the day Jenny couldn't keep her mind on her work. She wanted some cock, but doing it in school would be too risky, and besides, Steve's lunch period was different from hers.
During lunch, Jenny made an effort to find Clint. When she finally located him it was too late to do anything, but the teen-ager had an idea.
"Clint, would you do me a real big favor?" she asked.
Clint shrugged. "It depends, Jenny."
Jenny looked around, but there was no one who could overhear them.
"I'd really like it if you came home with me this afternoon and met my mom," she said hesitantly.
Clint gulped. What now? A nice little bit of blackmail?
"Jenny, I really don't know. I've got a pretty full schedule," he hedged.
"Please, Clint. It's really important!"
Clint sighed. "All right. I'll give you a ride home from school. Meet me in the parking lot."
"Can my brother ride with us?"
"Your brother? Oh, Steve, sure." Clint smiled and watched her dash away as the bell rang. He didn't know what was up, but he had an icy feeling in the pit of his stomach that fucking Jenny might get his ass in a pile of trouble.
Meeting Linda was an unexpected, and very pleasant surprise. Clint was ready for a furious mother who would have him jailed for rape, seduction and a dozen other charges. Instead Linda, obviously flattered and pleased to meet him, offered him a cup of coffee and then excused herself for a moment.
"All right, young lady, just what's going on here?" Linda was frankly curious. She cornered Jenny in her room and closed the door so they couldn't be overheard.
Jenny shrugged. "I sorta figured you were lonely. Clint, I mean Mr. Evans, is real nice. He's your age, he isn't married, he looks good, he acts nice and I sorta thought you'd like him."
Linda laughed. "You little scamp! I know what's on your mind. If I go to bed with him that will leave Steve for you, right?"
Jenny giggled and nodded. "But he really is a nice man, Mom. I like him a lot."
Linda laughed. Jenny was a sly one, but she had good taste. Clint was good-looking, and he was nice to be around. The more Linda thought about it, the more she liked what her daughter had done.
"All right, I'll go along, but I want a clear field. You and Steve lay low and stay quiet, understand?"
Jenny nodded enthusiastically. Things were working out just the way she'd hoped they would!
Linda ducked into her bedroom and combed her hair. She looked at herself in the mirror and shook her head. If she was going to wear the blouse she had on, she was going to have to take her bra off, the straps were too obvious.
On the other hand, if I take it off, my tits will be obvious, she smiled at herself. Without another moment's hesitation her blouse and bra came off and she put the blouse back on, smiling at the way her nipples showed up, dark against the pale flesh of her hard globes, lust to make things even more interesting she unbuttoned the blouse so it gaped open when she leaned forward.
"Sorry, but I had something to discuss with Jenny," Linda smiled brightly as she returned to the living room.
Clint put down the magazine he'd been looking at and smiled back. He didn't miss the absence of a bra, and the way Linda's nippled were half-erect, eager to be sucked on.
Clint's smile made Linda feel warm and wet inside. The more she looked at him, the more she liked what she saw. She sat down beside him and leaned forward to straighten the magazines on the table, knowing his eyes were on the swells of her breasts.
"How is Jenny doing in your class?" she smiled at him.
Clint didn't take his eyes off her body as he replied, "She could do better, but I'm not going to force her. She'll learn in time that the way to get good grades is to work harder. When she does, she will." He leaned forward and put his hand on Linda's knee.
Linda gasped at his touch. She thought she was being so cool and controlled, but her body was lying to her. She wanted to pull her skirt up and spread her legs right then and there! She looked at him and leaned back, leaving her legs spread open.
"Clint, I'm not going to lie to you," she said huskily. "I want you. I know it's indecent and silly, but that's the way it is."
Clint gently ran his hand along her leg until he was stroking the sensitive flesh of her inner thigh. His cock was getting harder and harder every second, and he knew Linda's gaze was fixed on his crotch.
Linda licked her lips nervously. "I think," she began, "I think we should – ohhhh!"
Clint moved his hand slightly and his fingers brushed against her panty-covered crotch, making her jerk in reaction.
"Clint, we're-we're rushing – I – OHHH!" Linda stopped trying to talk. His fingers were gently pulling her panties aside and sliding behind them, slipping through the moist hair of her crotch.
Linda slid further down on the sofa and pulled her blouse open, exposing the firm globes of her breasts. She gently played with herself as Clint's fingers slid along the lips of her pussy and then inside.
"Yes, ohhhhh yes!" Linda lifted her hips, pushing her cunt against his fingers. "I want it!" she panted. "I want all of it!"
Clint gently and expertly stroked her clit, sending. Linda into a frenzy of writhing and twisting. She reached out and gripped the bulge in his pants, her fingers closing around the length of his cock hungrily.
"Fuck me," she whispered. "I want it now, right now. Take me and fuck me!"
Clint pulled her panties off and she swung around until she was lying on the sofa, her skirt around her waist and her crotch open to him.
Clint pulled off his clothes and Linda grasped his cock with eager hands.
"You're big," she gasped happily. "So big and hard!"
"You want it inside you now?" Clint stroked her body roughly and Linda shuddered.
"No, not yet. I want to suck it and taste you." She closed her mouth over his cock head, her lips like velvet on the sensitive flesh.
Clint squeezed her breast and Linda sucked harder, taking more of his shaft into her greedy mouth. She finger-fucked her screaming cunt, trying to keep from exploding, but she was too excited.
"Ohhhh!" She gasped and fell back. "Now! Do it now!"
Clint dropped on top of her, brutally slamming his cock deep inside her with one thrust. Linda nearly screamed as he stretched her wider.
"Yes! Oooh, yes, Clint! You're so nice and big!" She wrapped her legs around his hips, holding him inside her.
Clint began pumping, feeling the walls of her cunt sucking at his cock. She was hot and tight. Her body jerked with every movement he made. She was no longer able to think. All she could do was react to her pure animal lust and Clint knew it.
"Ahhhh!" Linda screamed as her body was torn in half by her climax. She could feel the big head of his cock driving deeper inside her, pounding her viciously, and she couldn't get enough. She raised her legs higher, and screamed as he slammed his prick into her juicy cunt sheath.
"Fuck meeeee!! Oh yes, shove it in meeeeeee!" Linda screamed again and again, her fingers digging in his back.
Clint gasped at the pain in his back where her nails were raking him. He didn't want to be rough, but she was driving him to it. He pounded into her even harder than before, feeling her body yielding to his thrusts. He gritted his teeth and squeezed her shoulders as his body shuddered. He jerked several times and each time a huge gush of cum blasted out of his prick and into the screaming woman's hot pussy.
"Ohhhh!" Linda let herself go completely. The brutal sex was making her into an animal and she loved it! She clawed and bit him, dragging him against her with a frenzy of lust and fulfillment.
Jenny had wanted to watch, but the back of the couch blocked her view. She was forced to kneel in the hallway, listening to the sounds Clint and her mother were making.
"Ohhh, I wish it were me!" Jenny rubbed her tits and pulled her panties off, sliding her fingers into her pussy. She was already wet and the touch of her hand made her juice flow even faster. Gasping and whining, the teen-ager fingerfucked herself in time to her mother's screams of passion.
"Ohhh, I can't stand it any longer!" Jenny scrambled down the hall and into Steve's room. She shut the door behind her and sat on the floor, her fingers deep inside her cunt.
"Fuck me, Steve! Do it right now!!" Jenny grabbed at his pants and Steve dropped to the floor beside her.
Jenny opened his pants and jerked them down around his ankles. She straddled him the way her mother had that morning and her fingers guided his cock into her pussy mouth.
"Ahhhhh, yes!" Jenny sighed as she lowered herself on to his shaft. It split her pussy lips open and slid deep into her.
Steve grinned. He reached up and took off her blouse and bra and closed his hands over her hot tits.
"Yes, squeeze 'em hard!" Jenny was pumping frantically, her cunt on fire. The more she pumped the worse the fire got until there was one unbearable instant. Then a huge flood of her cunt juice signaled her climax.
"Gaaahhh!" Jenny screamed as she leaned back and let the full weight of her body descend. Steve's prick jammed deeper and deeper into her until she was sure she'd tear apart. But still her cunt stretched, gulping up his hard cock-shaft.
"Oh, shit, I'm gonna come!" Steve gripped his sister's hips and jammed his pelvis up against her slim body. Once, twice, a third time his cock shuddered and blasted his cum into her.
"Ohhhhhh! More, Steve! Please, God! Fuck me more!" Jenny yelled grounding her body against his in a frenzy. Each climax was bigger than the one before. There seemed to be no end.
Jenny slowly relaxed until her body rested on Steve's. Her hips were still twitching and every so often she would utter a soft sigh of pleasure.
"Are you okay?" Steve stroked her shoulder.
"Uhhh, I-I'm still coming!" Jenny said in awe. "I can't stop, and it's wonderful. Ohhh." She jerked and Steve felt her cunt tighten on his cock.
The sound of the door opening made him look away from Jenny. His mother was standing in the door, a smile on, her face. She was naked above the waist and her skirt was badly crumpled.
"Hi, Mom." Steve smiled. "Jenny's really freaking out."
"Am not," she denied. "You're getting soft and I want something hard!" With an effort she got off him and got to her feet.
Linda watched in amazement as Jenny stumbled down the hall toward the living room.
"She'll spoil everything!" Linda angrily started after her. But Steve grabbed her ankle.
"Don't worry, Mom. It was Clint Evans that got her started. She told me all about it last night."
Linda's first reaction was one of horror, but then she had to laugh. Not only was Jenny picking out a lover for her, but she was giving him a sex test first to make sure he'd measure up!
Steve watched his mother laughing and he relaxed. She'd be all right. The sight of her, half-naked, made him wish he hadn't blown his load in Jenny. He wanted to play around with his mother, but his cock wasn't hard yet.
Linda heard him chuckle and looked at him.
"What's so funny?" she asked.
"I want to screw you, but I just shot my wad in Jenny. I don't think my cock's up to it! Get it?"
Linda nodded. "And if you want it so much, you can come and get it, too!"
Linda pulled her skirt off and sat down on the bed. Leaning back against the pillows she smiled at her son.
"We can't do anything at this distance, Steve. Come here and we'll see about getting you back in shape."
Steve sat down beside her and Linda gently began stroking his cock, smiling as he ran his hands over her breasts and down to her crotch.
"Not so fast," she gasped as his finger gouged her sensitive pussy.
Steve promptly eased off and she smiled and gave him a kiss, her tongue slipping into his mouth. Steve returned the compliment. His cock was getting harder and harder with each gentle squeeze of her hand.
"Ummm, you're fine now." Linda slid down and spread her legs. "Come on and let's ball!"
Steve got on top of her and his rigid shaft slipped easily into her gooey pussy. He pushed deep, and she whined with pleasure.
"That's it, Stevie. Do it nice and deep. I like it that way when [missing text]."
"You're hot," he said. "You're all hot and wet. It feels fantastic!"
Linda wiggled with appreciation at her son's compliment. She lifted her hips to meet the increasing speed of his thrusts, and the tingling feeling grew stronger. She lifted her legs and moaned as his cock head butted against the mouth of her cunt.
Steve kept up the steady rhythm of his thrusts. He'd gotten over his initial excitement and knew he could fuck for a long time before he came again. He shifted his body slightly and his cock went a fraction of an inch deeper with each movement.
"Ohhh, ooooh, Stevie! You-you're doing it just right! Keep doing it just like that, honey. Don't stop!" Linda wrapped her legs around him and moaned as her body began to take charge.
She could feel her breasts swelling, the buds grating against his chest every time he moved. The sensation stabbed her deep in her belly. The steady pounding of his cock in her cunt forced a moan from her with each thrust.
Steve felt his cock being gripped in a wet, warm clamp as Linda's pussy slowly closed on it. The friction was so great that he knew he couldn't hold out much longer.
"I-I'm gonna come!" he gasped.
"Yes! Ohhh yes! Fill me up!" Linda hugged him to her, feeling her entire body waiting for the hot blast.
"Uhhh!" Jerking eagerly, Steve slammed his cock all the way in, feeling the hot rush of his cum empty his balls.
Linda shuddered and her body twisted violently.
"Oooh, it's so hot! Stevie, your cum is so hot inside me!" she gasped.
Steve felt the last of his cum spurt out. It was as though he'd pressed a button to set off an explosion. Linda screamed and her body convulsed, her arms crushing him against her. The tight sheath of her cunt clamped down around her son's cock, holding it deep inside her. She wanted to scream in joy but only soft moans emerged from her mouth.
Steve winced with pain. It felt as though Linda had tied a rope around the base of his cock and was pulling it tighter and tighter. He tried to pull out, but his movements only made her cunt muscles squeeze harder.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Linda shuddered and her hands slid off his back. The muscles in her cunt stopped squeezing and slowly she was able to think again.
"Wow, that hurt," Steve sighed.
"Huh?" Linda's voice was still thick and she had a hard time speaking.
"Your cunt got really tight, Mom." Steve propped himself up and looked down at her.
Linda smiled vaguely. "I know," she slurred, "I could feel you. Ummmm, it was nice!" She hugged him and sighed.
Steve slipped one hand on her breast and Linda shivered. She was so sexed up that anything would set her off!
"Squeeze it, honey." Linda moaned. "Be real gentle and play with my tits."
Steve stroked and cupped the warm flesh of her boob, his fingers lightly squeezing the nipple until it was a quivering hot spike.
Linda felt a tremendous warmth spreading from her breast into her entire body. She didn't want to breathe for fear it would vanish, but it grew and grew until the pleasure filled her completely. Moaning softly, she arched her back.
Steve turned his head slightly and his tongue stroked the ruby-tipped cone.
"Ahhhh!!" Linda exploded. Orgasm after orgasm tore her apart. It no longer mattered whether she was being touched or not. Her body had taken charge and she was unable to do anything but react.
She felt his cock slip out and he slowly moved away from the writhing, screaming woman. His mother was calm and collected. The woman on the bed was an animal!
"Jeez," he whispered. "What'd I do?"
Slowly Linda returned to her senses. She became aware of her body moving, and then of the wonderful ache inside her that was slowly going away. Her entire body felt new and fresh. She'd never felt like this before. She sighed with total contentment.
"Mom, are you all right?" he asked.
Linda managed a long, slow smile that told Steve everything he wanted to know.
"Honey, you have a real talent with your cock. Don't ever lose it. You-you're a fantastic fucker!" She held out her arms and they embraced.
Side by side, relaxing, they became aware of low, distant moans. Steve looked at her, and Linda smiled.
"Clint is a fantastic fucker, too," she said knowingly.
Jenny could not have agreed with her mother more. She was lying on the living room rug, her hips elevated by a pillow under her tight little ass. Clint was between her wide-spread legs, and Jenny was going crazy!
"Do it faster!" she begged him frantically.
Clint shook his head. "You think that fucking is all climb on, hump and that's it. I'm going to show you you're wrong, Jenny."
Jenny almost screamed. He was sliding in and out of her so slowly she wanted to throw him down and straddle him, but at the same time there was this incredible pressure building in her belly. With each stroke it got bigger, hotter and sexier!
"Please, Clint. Please! I-I wanna come!!" the teen-ager begged.
Clint shook his head. He knew just what he was doing. He wasn't touching her clit at all. All of Jenny's sensations were coming from her cunt sheath. The longer he fucked her, the bigger her reaction would be when she finally did come.
"Clint! Clint I feel funny," Jenny whimpered. "There's a sort of oh, Clint, I think – Ahhhhh!"
The pressure inside suddenly became too much for her, and Jenny gripped his arms, squeezing them painfully.
"D-don't stop! Oh my living God I-I – GAHHHH!"
Her body began to jerk against the pressure of his cock inside her. She started to touch her body, but he gripped her wrists and pinned her hands to the floor.
"It will all be inside you, Jenny. Let it happen, honey. Don't be afraid of it," he whispered reassuringly, but Jenny could no longer hear him. Her body went rigid as a huge, rainbow-colored explosion ripped from inside her head through her body and into her cunt. Everything was there, and nothing else mattered.
"FUCKMEEEEEEEE! FUCKMEEEEMORE!" Jenny screamed. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she blacked out.
Clint breathed a sigh of relief. Fucking Jenny's tight cunt was almost more then he could stand! He'd nearly come a half-dozen times, but had managed to hold back. Now, he'd wait until she woke up, and then they'd do it again!
Jenny moved and moaned softly. She blinked and looked up at him. Mutely she reached up to take him in her arms, but he shook his head.
She started to say something, but the movement of his cock inside her choked it off. Trembling, Jenny felt him slip deeper into her and then his hands closed over her breasts.
"Oooooohhh – I – Clint," Jenny gasped. "I-I'm gonna come again!"
Clint watched as the girl jerked on his shaft jerked in ecstasy. He felt her cunt tighten on his cock and he pushed all the way in, his pelvis bone pressing against her come button.
Jenny wrapped her legs around him to keep him against her. She couldn't stop coming! Every thing he did, every movement, her breathing, all of it set her off!
"Ahhhh!!" Jenny ground her hips against him, rubbing her clit on his body. Now that she had started, the last thing she wanted to do was stop. Her pussy sheath sucked at the cock inside her, desperately trying to milk it. Her pussy juice was soaking into the pillow under her ass, and she felt so hot she couldn't believe it!
"Jeeezuz you are one tight cunt!" Clint gasped. He gave up trying to hold back. His fingers gripping her thick nipples, he drove deep into her and felt his balls empty themselves with one huge burst of cum.
"Ohhhh!!" Jenny wailed with pleasure. His cum was filling her up and leaking out around his cock. The more cum he pumped into her, the more the horny teen-ager wanted.
"Oh, Clint!" she sighed.
Clint sagged with weariness. First Linda and now Jenny. Jesus, these two could fuck!
"Well, it looks as though you two weren't, idle," Linda said. She sat down on the couch and crossed her legs, ignoring the smears of cunt cream and cum on her thighs and pussy hair.
"The same might be said about you, lady." Clint smiled at her and made a sucking motion with his mouth.
Linda cupped her breasts and squeezed them so the nipples pointed at him. Leaning forward slightly she was just within reach of his mouth, and it felt good on her hot tits.
Jenny wiggled and sighed as her cunt opened and released Clint's cock. She gently cupped her aching pubic mound and wished she had something else to shove inside it.
Linda sighed and lay back on the couch. She half-wished Clint would fuck her again, but she could wait, secure in the knowledge he was there. And waiting for it would make the next fuck all the better.



CHAPTER FIVE


After getting cleaned up, Linda insisted that both Steve and Jenny do their homework.
"After all, you may be the greatest fuckers on the block, but you're still in school. Now get in there and study – alone!"
There was a certain amount of grumbling, but the kids did as they were told. Linda and Clint then took a shower, delighting in washing each other very slowly and carefully.
While Clint sat in the kitchen and talked to her, Linda prepared dinner for the four of them. She felt a warm glow of satisfaction, and an even warmer itch of anticipation. Clint was going to spend the night, and she wouldn't be sleeping alone!
"Okay, dinner's ready. Go wash your hands and we'll eat," Linda announced.
Dinner was fun. Jokes were flying around the table and both Linda and Jenny felt good. They were being paid attention to by their men, and it pleased them. Jenny insisted on sitting next to Steve and toward the end of dinner one of her hands disappeared under the table. Steve got a preoccupied look on his face.
"What's going on with you two?" Linda asked after a moment.
"Nothing, Mom." Jenny giggled.
Linda ducked under the table and looked. Nothing was Jenny's small hand busily pumping Steve's hard shaft for all she was worth.
"Jenny, stop that this instant. You do not horse around at the table!" Linda spoke sharply.
"Aww, he did it first," she complained.
"I did, Mom." Steve admitted. "She had her legs open and I sorta played with her pussy a little bit."
Linda had to laugh. She'd been stroking Clint's thick cock herself.
With the dinner dishes out of the way, Linda got the two kids together and announced firmly, "We're going to have a nice little time together, but when I tell you two to leave, do it. Clint and I want to be by ourselves tonight. Clear?"
Steve and Jenny nodded. They had some plans of their own!
In Linda's bedroom, clothing was tossed aside and the four of them rolled together on the bed, laughing and hugging and generally working themselves up.
Finally Linda and Jenny rolled together and Clint and Steve watched as mother and daughter began kissing and stroking each other, their bodies pressed together.
Linda concentrated on Jenny's breasts, gently licking the tips until Jenny was trembling and whining, her fingers groping at her aching pussy. She was about to touch it when Clint brushed her hand away and began licking and sucking the wet slit, sending the teenager climbing the wall.
"Yes! Oh shit, yes!!" Jenny screeched with pleasure. She drove her hips against Clint's face and shuddered as she came, her pussy cream flowing out of her aching twat.
"Fuck me, Clint. I want to feel your cock inside me again." Jenny begged him, but Linda shook her head.
"There aren't going to be any tradeoffs tonight, Jenny," Linda said. "Clint and I are going to spend the time making beautiful music together."
"Yeah, on the skin flute," Steve grunted.
"Steve!" Linda yelled but then she had to laugh. Her son had gotten it exactly right!
Jenny got up and grabbed Steve's cock in her hot hand.
"Come on, let's go to my room and learn, some new tricks and practice some old ones."
Steve cupped one of her breasts and squeezed it as she pumped his cock shaft. "Yeah, I'd like that a lot," he admitted.
As they went out the door, Jenny looked back. Her mother was busy sucking on Clint's thick prick, and the sight made the girl's cunt flutter.
"I want to try something," Jenny announced. She perched on the bed, spreading her legs apart so her crotch was completely exposed.
Steve stood in front of her, waiting.
"Just touch the lips of my pussy. Don't touch my clit and don't stick your fingers in me. Okay? After I come, I'll suck you dry!"
Steve sat down and slowly stroked his sister's pussy, carefully avoiding the tempting sight of her come button. The more his fingers touched her, the more Jenny trembled. She lay back, her knees drawn up against her shoulders, moaning softly with pleasure.
Steve watched Jenny's body slowly writhe back and forth, her hips lifting toward him. She was gritting her teeth to keep from screaming, but she was enjoying everything he did.
"Ohhh, I'm gonna come! Don't stop playing with me, Stevie!!" Jenny gasped and pulled her legs back as far as she could.
Steve ran one finger down either side of her wet pussy lips, first on the inside and then on the outside. Jenny's moans grew louder and her pussy juice flowed faster and faster.
"Ahhhh!" Jenny screamed and Steve watched her cunt cramp as she climaxed, her body jerking violently.
Steve stroked his already rigid cock and waited while Jenny cooled down.
"Ohhhh, man, that was fantastic!" Jenny sighed. She let her legs down and her eyes fixed on her brother's hard cock shaft. She licked her lips and slid over on her narrow bed.
"Lie down so I can do a real job," she said.
Jenny slid down until her head rested on his hip. She stroked his cock lovingly, feeling the warmth and weight of it in her hand. She cupped his balls for a moment and then licked her lips again.
Steve sighed with pleasure as her mouth delicately fastened on his sensitive shaft head, sucking and licking gently but firmly.
Feeling good, Jenny slid her mouth up and down the length of his prick, taking more and more of it into her mouth with each stroke. Holding her breath she made one big plunge and took all of him in. She nearly gagged, but felt triumphant.
"How's that for having a big mouth?" she asked him, releasing his cock.
Steve grinned at her and wiggled. His cock moved in her hand and Jenny immediately put her mouth on it again, sucking eagerly.
Steve could feel his balls getting tighter and tighter every second and he grunted a warning to his sister. Jenny, encouraged by his warning, sucked faster, her hand busy pumping the shaft at the same time.
"Oh, yeah!" Steve grabbed her head and pumped as his cum blasted into her mouth.
Jenny swallowed eagerly, still pumping his shaft. With each spurt of cum the teen-ager gave a soft grunt of enjoyment. If anyone had told her three days before that she would become a sex maniac, she'd have laughed in their face! And look at her now!
"Umm, you can suck, Jenny." Steve ruffled her hair and Jenny lifted her head, a string of cum running from her chin to his cock head. She grinned broadly and pumped his prick again, keeping it hard.
"You want to keep it hard for a fuck?" Steve asked stroking her breasts. Jenny nodded.
"You know I do," she whispered, her voice thick with lust.
She straddled his hips and lowered herself quickly, gasping with pleasure as his cockhead split her pussy lips open and plunged deep inside her slick cunt.
"God, you are so fucking tight!" Steve lifted his hips, and Jenny moaned with delight as his cock filled her up completely.
She rocked back and forth, her fingers delicately stroking her clit and the tender lips around it. With each thrust of his hips her excitement increased until she was moaning and crying softly, her hands cupped over her breasts and pussy.
"Fuck me, Stevie. Keep your cock inside me. I love it inside me!" She shuddered and felt him thrust a little harder.
"Ohh, that's it! Do that again!" Jenny squealed.
Steve pounded hard, driving his cock into her as deep as he could. Her cunt was sucking at his shaft, pulling him in deeper. There was a tightening ring around his cock as Jenny's lust mounted. He could feel she was about to come, and he gripped her hips, forcing her down on his prick.
"AAHHHHHH!!" Jenny screamed as her entire body exploded. She whipped back and forth and then collapsed on top of him, shuddering and whining.
"Oooohh, Stevie, I came so much!" she whispered.
Steve grinned and gently cupped the small cheeks of her ass, holding her against his cock. He was still hard and he knew he could bring her off again without even working at it.
Jenny lifted her body slightly and stroked her breasts, wishing there was some way she could suck Steve's cock and still have it stuffed inside her pussy. She felt a warm glow of satisfaction, but the presence of his shaft, still crammed into her tight sheath told Jenny he wasn't done yet.
"What'cha want to do now?" She asked kissing him.
Steve hugged her and lifted his hips, sliding in a little deeper and making her moan.
"I'm still real hard. You wanna see how many times you can come before I do?"
Jenny giggled at the idea. It sounded great! "Yeah," she said. "I'll lie down and you can do it to me as long as your cock holds up!"
They both laughed and hugged, enjoying themselves.
Jenny reluctantly got oft gasping as Steve's cock slipped out of her. She sat down on the edge of the bed and waited for him to get up so she could lie down.
Steve sat down beside her and Jenny automatically began stroking his slick shaft.
"Is he better or am I?" Steve asked.
Jenny thought for a minute. "You're not better or worse. He stretches me, you plug me all the way up. I like it both ways. But your my brother, and that makes your cock special."
Steve grinned at the compliment. He gently squeezed her small breasts, and Jenny whined. She lay down and spread her legs.
"Get it in me and fuck me real good, Stevie. I feel hotter than shit," she panted.
Steve knelt between her bent legs and rubbed the head of his cock up and down her pussy slit, making Jenny shiver.
"Don't tease me," she pleaded. "I want you to – God!"
Both of them jumped as they heard an unearthly scream.
"That's Mom!" Steve forgot Linda wasn't alone and dashed for the door, Jenny hard on his heels.
They burst through the door into Linda's bedroom and stopped short. Their mother was lying on her stomach, her hips in the air. Clint was standing on the floor by the bed, and both the teen-agers could see the thick shaft of his cock sliding in and out of her tightly puckered asshole.
"It's okay, kids. Now beat it!" Clint's tone left no doubt in their minds that he meant it. They tip-toed out, shutting the door behind them.
Linda looked around and moaned. "W-was that the kids?"
Clint shushed her and slid his cock a little deeper into her ass. Linda shuddered and stuffed the pillow in her mouth to stifle her screams.
It had started normally. Linda had watched Jenny and Steve go off to do their own thing and then turned her attention to Clint's heavy cock and balls, licking and sucking them until the shaft was rigid.
"Ummm, you do give good head, lady." Clint's fingers slid up and down the crack of her pussy, making Linda shiver.
"Clint, how gentle are you?" She held his hand against her pussy.
Smiling, he kissed her. "Linda, I can be very, very gentle, if you want."
She sighed. "What I want is kinky," she declared.
Clint looked at her and didn't say anything. Linda blushed and gave him a quick kiss.
"When I was pregnant with Jenny, I kept getting horny. My husband would eat me and masturbate me until I screamed for mercy, but it wasn't enough. Then, one night, he rolled me over on my belly and shoved his cock all the way into my ass. He said later that I screamed for nearly half an hour. I don't remember, I was too busy coming."
Clint smiled at her. "You want me to fuck you in the ass?"
Linda nodded. "I know it's silly, but I feel so close to you all of a sudden. I want you to do it to me, Clint. I want you to possess me completely!"
Clint hugged her and kissed her hair. "Thank you, honey," he said softly.
Linda smiled at him. "Do you think it's dirty?"
Clint shook his head. "There's only one thing. I'm pretty thick. Was your husband as thick as I am?"
Linda shook her head. "He was like Steve, long and slim."
"I'll hurt you, Linda. I'll really tear your ass open," Clint warned her.
Linda nodded. "I'm looking forward to it," she said.
She rolled on her back and spread her legs apart. "Stuff my cunny and get yourself nice and slick, then you can roll me over and ram it into my shit chute."
Clint grinned at her. Linda was the sexiest woman he'd ever met. He slid his cockhead into her waiting cunt, feeling Linda shudder with pleasure at the contact.
"Ohhh, if I didn't want you in my ass, I'd say keep it up!" she gasped.
Clint pumped several times and with each stroke Linda moaned blissfully. He withdrew and she sighed.
"Roll over," he ordered, standing up by the foot of the bed.
She slid down until her ass was nearly touching his legs and gripped a pillow, stuffing it into her mouth.
Clint looked at the tiny ring of muscle and shook his head dubiously. Her asshole was so small and his cock was so thick!
He put the wet cockhead against the puckered up muscles and Linda moaned.
"Here it comes, honey." He pushed gently and Linda moaned deep in her throat as the very tip of his prick pushed in.
Clint gripped her hips and pulled her back onto his hard shaft. It was hard work. Linda's ass was so tight and his cock so thick by comparison that it took a long time just to get part way inside. He could still see part of his head, and already Linda was screaming, biting the pillow to keep from waking up the entire neighborhood.
"Honey, you're too damned tight!" Clint panted. "I'm only a little way in and nowhere near getting the thick part inside."
"I know," Linda sobbed. "It feels wonderful! Just keep pushing, Clint. Ream me good, you big bastard, I love it!!"
Clint stroked her back and Linda giggled. "You're tickling!" she laughed.
In mid-laugh, Clint gripped her hips again and shoved. There was an instant of agonizing pressure on the thick head of his prick and then he was past the tight ring of muscle, slipping into her asshole.
Linda's scream brought Steve and Jenny running, but Clint's gruff order sent them away again. He kept shoving until every finch of his cock was buried in her tight asshole, and Linda's whines and moans, partially muffled by the pillow, told him she was loving every second of it.
"W-wait, Clint," Linda gasped. She shifted slightly and shoved one hand under her, her fingers curling lightly around her pussy mound.
"Okay now?" Clint asked.
Linda didn't trust herself to speak. It was all she could do to nod. His cock, so sexily comfortable in her ass was like a huge telephone pole shoved deep into her guts. She knew her ass was stretching, she could feel it yielding, trying desperately not to tear around the enormous shaft shoved all the way into her.
Clint started to pull out, and Linda gave a sobbing scream. It hurt! It hurt so much her fingers clenched around her pussy, squeezing the lips together. One finger slid in between the lips and pressed against her clit.
"Ohhhh, GOD! FUCK MEEEE! FUCK MY ASSSSSS! OOOOOOH!" Linda screamed, her body twisting wildly as Clint slowly pulled his cock almost all the way out.
He looked down and watched her body react. Her asshole was stretching until he was sure it would rip, but it didn't. Her screams grew louder as her orgasms increased.
Linda no longer knew or cared what she was saying or doing. The huge, blazing hot spear jamming deep inside her was all that mattered.
Clint gritted his teeth. He wanted to come and get it over with. His balls felt as though they were going to burst! But Linda was still screaming, her body twisting and jerking wildly. He wasn't moving any longer, she was pushing herself on to him and then slowly pulling away, and every motion seemed to make her wilder.
"Soooo big!! Ahhhhh! I can't take it any more!! Clint! Get out!! You're ripping me open!!" Linda screamed. Clint felt her trying to pull oft but something told him not to let her go, and he grabbed her hips, pulling her hard against him.
"Ahhhhhh! You're killing me! You big bastard!! Get that horrible thing out of meeeeee!" Linda struggled wildly, but Clint could tell she was pushing back, trying to get even more of her ass reamed!
"Here!" Clint gripped her hips hard and thrust brutally.
Linda stiffened. Her screams choked off and a long sigh escaped. She shuddered twice and collapsed, out cold.
"You wanted it, here, take it!" Clint pumped and gasped in relief as his balls emptied, blasting her ass full of cum.
He sagged down on her, exhausted. He's never fucked so hard or so often before, and it drained him dry.
After a moment he pulled his softening cock out and got up. He opened the door and started for the bathroom but stopped, hearing Jenny's voice, sobbing with pain.
Clint opened the door and peeked in. Jenny was up on her hands and knees, doggie fashion, and Steve was slowly but sure jamming his cock into her ass!
"Stevie, you're hurting me! I-I don't want to do it any more! Stevie, stop please!!"
Steve ignored her pleas and kept shoving. The sight of his mother getting her ass reamed had fired his imagination. Jenny, reluctant at first, had gone along with him after he'd eaten her pussy again.
There was enough of her pussy juice on her asshole to lubricate his thrust, but Steve hadn't figured on her being so tight! It was like fucking a vise and the more she wiggled, the better it felt on his cock.
Jenny, her eyes filled with tears, tried desperately to get away, but Steve's grip on her hips kept her in place. The noises her mother had made had been fantastic, but she wasn't sure she'd enjoy it as much.
"AHHHH, Steve! Stop!! I mean it, you're tearing me in half!" Jenny shrieked as his cockhead jammed a tiny bit deeper.
"No," Steve grunted. He shoved again and suddenly his cock was in, sliding easily.
Jenny gasped and fell silent. From agonizing pain something wonderful was happening. She felt as though she were melting.
"Oooooohh, Stevie," she moaned. "Dooooo that – AHHHHH!" She screamed as she climaxed, her pussy cream dripping out of her wildly sucking cunt and staining the bedding.
Steve pumped eagerly, the tightness of her ass driving him crazy. He knew he was going to come again any second, and that only made him thrust harder.
Jenny, screaming and shuddering, felt his thrusts in every part of her slim body. Her small, hard breasts shook and the nipples ached. She wanted to touch them, but that meant she had move, and the thrusting of her brother's cock was too much to overcome.
Steve felt Jenny go limp and with one last surge, he blasted his cum into her. She moaned at the heat of it and then went completely slack, her eyes staring vacantly.
"Jen? Hey, Jenny!" Steve tugged at her arm. "Ooooh, don't come out of me yet," she murmured. "I keep coming. Every time I breathe, I – AHHH!!" She shuddered and smiled.
"See what I mean?" she whispered.
Steve slowly lowered himself until he was lying on top of her. He slid his hand under her hip, feeling for her crotch, but she stopped him.
"No more," she said dreamily. "All I need is your cock in my ass. I'm still – OOOOhhh!"
Steve relaxed, feeling his slowly softening cock slipping out of her cream-filled shit chute. Jenny was still in a world of her own, and he didn't want to break the spell.
Clint sat down on the bed and looked at Linda. She had rolled over on her side, her legs drawn up and one hand between her thighs, cupping her pussy and asshole protectively.
He smiled at her and lit a cigarette, relaxing easily. She was an incredible piece of ass, he thought. And the mother of a fantastic piece of teen-aged twat.
"I could do worse," he murmured.
"Ummm, Clint?" Linda opened her eyes and smiled at him slowly.
"Okay now, Linda?"
She nodded. Reaching out, she took one of his hands and put it on her breast.
"Just hold me a little bit," she asked. "I want to feel you against me for a little while."
Clint lay down and pulled her against him, his cock resting easily against the back of her thigh. She murmured and snuggled up to him.
"Clint, did I make a fool of myself?"
Clint kissed her and then bit her shoulder gently.
"You didn't make a fool of yourself, honey. You were a woman who was enjoying her sex. No more and no less."
Linda rolled over and her hand reached down for his cock.
"You're soft again," her voice held a note of reproach.
Clint sighed. "I've fucked you twice and Jenny once today. I'm surprised it's still attached."
Linda laughed softly. She felt so completely relaxed it was almost obscene! She cupped his heavy balls with one warm hand and stroked his prick with the other. She didn't try to get him hard, she just wanted to feel his manhood.
"Ummm, you are a big fucker," she giggled. "When you shoved it all the way into me I thought I was going to tear right up the middle!"
Clint put his arm under her shoulders and held her against him, feeling her breasts against his chest. As he kissed her, Linda's grip on his cock tightened slightly.
"Oooh, I want you inside me again," her voice was thick with sudden lust.
Clint shook his head. "No way, Linda. I'm too sore to be useful. I'll lick your cunt if you want, but I'm not going to stuff you again tonight."
"Then what about tomorrow?"
Clint grinned at her. "Tomorrow and all the tomorrows after that," he promised.



CHAPTER SIX


Jenny felt the day dragging on, minute by minute. She kept looking at the clock, but it was no nearer lunch time than before. She was, so horny! She'd been all right at breakfast, and later, during the first two periods, no problems.
Now it was third period, and her lunch time was during the fourth. She didn't want lunch. She wanted to get Clint alone, suck his thick prick nice and hard and then fuck until she screamed for more!
"Jenny, what's the answer?"
"Huh?" Jenny blushed as the rest of the class laughed. She looked at Mr. Prescott, the science teacher, and shrugged.
"I-I don't know, Mr. Prescott," she admitted, shamefaced.
He nodded and repeated the question to another student, who promptly answered.
Jenny tried to keep her mind on the lesson, but her pussy was starting to ache, and she knew her nipples were hard as rocks. She could feel how her breasts ached, and she wished she could take her clothes off and play with herself. Anything to get some relief from her sex craving!
The bell rang and Jenny was up and at the door before Mr. Prescott had a chance to say a word. She dashed down the hall and up the stairs towards Clint's classroom.
The last of the students were just leaving and Clint was wiping the blackboard clean when Jenny walked in. She sat down in a seat away from the door and out of sight. She knew he'd seen her, but there were still people around.
Clint finished wiping the board. He put the eraser down and dusted his hands together as though he were about to go to lunch. Instead, he closed the door and turned, smiling at her.
"Hi, Jenny. What's up?"
"It's what I want to get up," Jenny panted. "Clint, I'm so fucking horny and wet and hot I'm ready to scream! Please, Clint. Fuck me, right now!!" Jenny begged.
Clint reached down and cupped one of her breasts. Jenny shivered and held his hand against her body, rocking gently.
"You really are horny, aren't you?" he said.
Jenny didn't answer him. She fumbled at his pants, pulled the zipper down, and gripped his soft cock with her warm fingers.
Clint gasped, but let her pull it out. He knew it was risky doing this in a classroom, but Jenny was so hot to fuck there wasn't any sensible way of calming her down.
Jenny sucked on the head of his cock eagerly, feeling it swell in her hand, growing harder and hotter with every second. In just an instant it would be the right size, and she'd get her cunt stuffed!
"Jeee-sus!" Clint gasped. "Jenny, take it easy! You're gonna make me blow my load in your mouth!"
Jenny stopped instantly. "Oh, don't do that," she said. "Here, eat me, I want something quick." She got up on the desk and pulled her panties off.
Clint was nervous as hell. No one could see them from the hall. But if someone should come in, the shit would really hit the fan!
"Eat me, please, Clint." Jenny lifted her legs and Clint could see the wet slot of her pussy, twitching with her need.
He managed to conceal his nervousness, but he doubted that Jenny was in any condition to notice anything except how horny she was. She'd opened her blouse and pulled her bra off her breasts.
"Eat me, Clint. Suck me and eat me and fuck me, now!" Jenny cupped her small mounds, her fingers busy pressing the creamy flesh.
Clint knelt down and slowly kissed and licked the teenager's hot pussy mouth. Jenny moaned and her body shivered. Clint could taste her pussy cream, flowing faster and faster as she neared her climax.
"Uhhhhh!" Jenny jerked violently and the desk creaked with her motions. She shuddered and then relaxed, her legs falling open.
"Oooooh, Clint, that was just what I needed!" she sighed. "Now you can fuck me and I won't scream."
Clint grinned at her. He stood up, cradled her legs in his arms and put the thick head of his cock against the dripping mouth of her pussy.
"Do it!" Jenny wiggled impatiently.
Clint moved his hips slightly and the thick head of his cock slipped easily into her eager cunt. Jenny gasped and nodded.
"That's it," she gasped in a strained voice. "Stuff it all the way into me!"
Clint did, feeling the heat of her greedy pussy sucking on his cock. He started to fuck her slowly, and with each motion her body trembled.
"What on earth? My God!"
Clint felt a knife of panic inside him. Standing in the door, and able to see everything, was the school principal, Helen Wright.
"Ohhhhh!" Jenny gasped. She knew they'd been caught, but she was so ready to come she didn't dare stop now!
Clint started to pull out, but Jenny wrapped her slim legs around him, holding his inside for the last, final surge.
"AAAAAHHHH!!!" Jenny screamed as her climax took hold. She couldn't care less that she was going to be in trouble. The only thing that mattered was what was happening inside her cunt.
Helen grabbed Clint's arm and tried to pull him away from Jenny. He backed up and Jenny gave a whimper of disappointment as his cock slid out of her.
"You! You're a disgrace to your profession, Mr. Evans!" Helen's face was white with fury. She gulped at the sight of Clint's heavy cock, and turned to face Jenny.
Jenny had covered herself and was trying to put her bra back on as Helen watched. She noticed that the principal was breathing hard, and seemed to be shaking, but not with anger.
"Cover yourself!" Helen fumbled at Jenny's clothes, and her hand, seemingly by accident, touched the girl's swollen breasts.
In that instant Jenny knew things were going to be all right. Miss Wright might have been the school principal, but she was a woman first, and she was hot!
Helen stepped back from the two of them and put her hands on her hips. "Mr. Evans, I'll discuss this matter with you after school. Your name's Jenny, isn't it?" She looked at Jenny.
"Yes, ma'am. Jenny Armstrong." Jenny said. She tried to wink at Clint, to tell him things would be all right, but he wasn't looking at her.
"Well, let's go down to my office and we'll have a little talk, Jenny." Helen stood to one side and Jenny meekly walked ahead of her out the door.
"Remember, Mr. Evans, I'll be speaking to you after school." Helen turned and followed Jenny out the door.
"Shit!" Clint sat down on the desk, shaking. He was going to lose his job for sure and he might get arrested for rape. No judge would buy the fact that she was an eager participant and had started the whole thing in the first place!
Helen closed the door to her office and motioned for Jenny to sit down. She seated herself behind her desk and looked at the girl for a moment.
"Jenny, I know you're frightened, but there's nothing to be concerned about, dear. I know how these things can happen." Helen smiled at the girl. "He asked you to stay and talk about something and then – well, I understand."
Jenny looked at the principal closely. She was about her mother's age, Jenny thought, and looked nice. She had a pretty face and nice legs and, Jenny realized, a very nice pair of breasts.
"Isn't that what happened, Jenny?" Helen looked at her closely.
Jenny shrugged, "Sorta," she said. "I got all hot and wet, you know what I mean, and he was real nice about making me feel better."
Jenny was watching Helen closely, and she could see the principal shift in her chair, getting nervous.
"H-how did he make you feel better?" Helen was trying to keep her voice calm, but some of her excitement got through, and Jenny smiled to herself.
"Aww, you know. He sorta touched my breasts nice and light and then he pinched the nipples and that made me even wetter. He let me feel his cock and then I sorta licked it a little bit and then I sucked on it." Jenny smiled shyly. "You know what I mean, Miss Wright."
Helen nodded. The innocent little girl seated across from her was spewing out all sorts of horrid, horrid filth, and Helen couldn't bring herself to stop the story. She slid down lower in her chair, her legs and lower body hidden by the desk. She was sure Jenny couldn't see what she was doing.
Jenny smiled to herself. Miss Wright was fiddling with herself! She was sure of it.
"Wh-what happened then?"
Jenny nearly burst out laughing. The principal was finger-fucking herself! She was getting her pants all hot over what she was being told!
"Well, then he took my panties off and made me get up on the desk. He got down and he licked and sucked and bit my pussy a little bit. It felt so good I almost screamed." Jenny said quietly, watching the woman across from her.
Helen didn't say anything. She was rapidly jamming three fingers into her screaming pussy. She wished she could play with her tits, but Jenny would see anything she tried.
"Shall I go on, Miss Wright?"
Helen nodded, afraid to speak.
"Well, I was feeling kind of crazy and he got up his feet again and put the head of his prick against me and shoved. I thought he'd tear me in half, but it felt so great I didn't want him to stop. He pumped and pushed until he was all the way in and I got hotter and hotter and then you came in."
Helen nodded. "I-I remember what I saw," she murmured.
Jenny grinned. "That was when I came. It felt great! I wished he'd stayed in me and come, too. Well, that's what happened, more or less."
There was silence in the office for a moment. Then Helen stiffened and gasped, Jenny heard her chair creak and then the principal gave a sigh of release.
"What you did was very wrong, Jenny. I'm going to have a long talk with your parents this evening. Please tell them I'll be by about six o'clock. Mr. Evans will be there, too. I have no doubt that he will be fired, and your parents may wish to bring criminal charges against him."
"Criminal charges?" Jenny looked at the principal in astonishment.
Helen nodded. She felt much better. Sitting up, she wiped her fingers off with a piece of tissue.
"Jenny, do you want the school nurse to look at you? She might have something that would make you feel better."
Jenny grinned and shook her head. "No, thank you, Miss Wright. I know what to get to make me feel better."
Helen watched the girl leave and shook her head. The poor child had been raped and she was just taking it as something normal!
"Of course!" Helen swore at herself for not seeing it sooner. Jenny hadn't been raped, she'd encouraged the entire thing!
"You all right, Miss Wright?" Jenny asked.
Helen nodded. She felt a nice, warm glow inside her. She loved finger-fucking herself, and what Jenny had told her had really set her off.
"Now, Jenny, I'm giving you every benefit of the doubt, but that wasn't the first time you'd let a boy do that to you, was it?"
Jenny shook her head.
Helen smiled. "Do you do it very often?"
Jenny shrugged. "I don't know. I mean, I do it as often as possible, but I've only really started."
Helen's hand slid between her legs again and she leaned forward. She was all wet and squishy from the last time. Her fingers felt good slipping in and out of the mouth of her cunt.
"How many times have you done it, dear?"
Jenny smiled. "Six or seven times. The first time hurt like mad, but now it all feels good!"
Helen nodded. Her eyes were beginning to gaze over slightly and she watched without reaction as Jenny got up and came over to the desk.
"Wh-what do you want, dear?" Helen managed to gasp.
Jenny came around the desk and knelt down beside her. She reached out and cupped Helen's breast through her clothes.
"Jenny! S-stop that!"
Jenny ignored Helen's feeble protests. She unbuttoned her blouse and then undid the older woman's bra. Her fingers slipped under the loosened cups and gently stroked the huge nipples.
"Ohhhh, that's nice!" Helen gasped at the touch of the girl's hands on her body.
Jenny smiled at her. She got the clothing out of the way and her warm mouth closed over the moaning woman's tit. Jenny sucked the huge nipple, feeling it expand at her touch. She bit it gently, and Helen gasped.
Sliding her hand across Helen's body, she pushed Helen's hand out of the way and began to stroke the hot slot of her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, don't stop!" Helen slid her hand under Jenny's skirt, fumbling at the girl's panties. She got her fingers inside and began stroking Jenny's slit in time to Jenny's touches.
Jenny whined and her fingers stroked Helen's clit gently.
"AHHHH!" Helen cried softly, her body jerking as she climaxed. Her pussy was cramping madly, and she wished desperately she had a cock inside it.
Jenny whined with pleasure and spread her legs farther apart. Helen got the message, and her fingers dipped into the teen-ager's aching pussy mouth.
"AHHHH!" Jenny shuddered as her orgasm slashed her in half. Her fingers tightened on Helen's tit. The principal moaned with pleasure.
"We-we have to stop, Jenny. What we've done is absolutely wrong!" Helen whispered. She tried to pull away, but Jenny wouldn't let her.
Jenny turned the chair and got between Helen's legs. Before the surprised woman had a chance to react, Jenny was tugging at her panties. "Lift your hips," Jenny ordered.
Helen started to object, but Jenny tugged at her panties, and she dumbly lifted her hips, feeling her panties slide off her legs.
"Wh-what are you going to do?" she asked, fearfully.
Jenny smiled at her. "I'm going to make you feel real, real good," she announced.
Helen watched the girl lean forward, and she shuddered. No one, man or woman, had ever kissed her intimate parts before.
Jenny's tongue licked and stroked the hot flesh of Helen's crotch. The woman moaned, and spread her legs farther apart, lifting her hips slightly to give Jenny better access.
"Ohhhh, that – that's, AHHHHHH!" Helen screamed as Jenny's tongue touched her once too often. Her body shuddered violently and Jenny felt a burst of pussy juice on her face as Helen climaxed.
Sitting back on her heels, Jenny finger-fucked herself, smiling up at Helen as the principal slowly squeezed the heavy mounds of her own breasts, sighing with enjoyment.
"That feel better, Miss Wright?"
Helen smiled at the girl in front of her. Somehow she didn't mind what Jenny had done. She was still going to have to talk with her parents, but things would be handled differently now!
"Jenny, I feel wonderful! Now run along and I'll see you at your house tonight at six o'clock. All right?"
Jenny nodded. Everything was going to be just fine!
Sick at heart, Clint entered Helen's office a short time after school let out. He sat down in the same chair Jenny had occupied and looked at his boss.
"Clint, what's been going on? You're a competent, sensible teacher, and here I find you screwing a student!" Helen's tone, mild as it was, didn't mask her attitude.
"Jenny is – well, she's an unusual girl." Clint began.
"I noticed that," Helen said, without giving anything away.
"I'm fired, of course?"
Helen nodded. "As of right now, you're no longer a teacher here. I'll get the paperwork in motion to have your severance pay forwarded to you, but I don't know what the girl's parents will want to do."
Clint suppressed a smile. He wondered what Linda's reaction would be when he told her? And what she'd tell Helen?
"All right, Helen. Six o'clock at the Armstrong house."
Clint looked at Helen as he got up. There was something odd, but he couldn't put his finger on it. She seemed to be glowing with some sort of inner satisfaction. Did catching a teacher fucking a student make her day? What had Jenny said to her?
"Or, what did Jenny do?" Clint asked himself as he got into his car. "What did that little cunt do to Helen to make her so happy with herself? Usually, she's about as sour as they come."
Jenny had already arrived by the time Clint got there, and they sat down with Linda and Steve and explained the problem.
Linda chuckled, as Jenny described what she'd done to Helen in the office. Clint joined in and nodded. "That's why she was so pleased with herself!" he said.
Jenny nodded. "She really got off good when I ate her. I thought she was going to scream her lungs out!"
"Well, then," Linda smiled at all of them. "Let's give Miss Helen Wright a night to remember!"
Steve laughed. "We can really do a number on her. Jenny can suck one tit, you can suck the other one, Mom. I'll shove my cock in her ass and Clint can fuck her cunt!"
They all laughed, feeling much better about the entire thing.
Shortly after six the doorbell rang and Jenny, wearing a pair of jeans and a t-shirt with nothing under it, answered the door.
"Hello, Miss Wright." Jenny stood back and let Helen, still dressed in her skirt and blouse, come in. Helen smiled briefly at Jenny and then shook hands with Linda, who was wearing a skirt and blouse with nothing under it.
"I'm sorry we're meeting under such conditions, Mrs. Armstrong. I assume Jenny told you what happened at school today."
Linda nodded. "Both in the classroom and in your office, Miss Wright. I already knew about what was going on between Clint and Jenny, but I didn't know about you."
Helen blushed furiously. She'd been a fool! And now her own job was gone, along with Clint's. And all because of a super-sexed little teen-ager!
"Well, if Jenny's told you everything, I guess there's nothing more I can say." Helen smiled bleakly.
Linda shook her head. "On the contrary, we have a great deal to talk about. I'm sure you'd like to stay for dinner." The tone of her voice left no doubt that the invitation was an order, and Helen accepted as gracefully as she could.
"Excellent! In that case we can stop being artificially polite and be nice to one another. To begin with, can I get you a highball?"
"I'd like that very much, thank you, Linda." Helen smiled. Linda smiled back.
Jenny dashed ahead of her mother to the kitchen where Clint and Steve were sitting quietly.
"Okay, make your entrance," she whispered.
Clint grinned and got up. He walked down the hall and stopped at the entrance to the living room.
"Good evening, Clint. I-I understand what I interrupted this morning was not the first time." Helen was clearly confused and didn't know what say.
Clint sat down on the couch next to her and put his arm across the back, his fingers beating a soft rhythm.
Linda came back in with the highball and handed it to Helen. She sat down in the chair opposite the sofa and smiled.
Clint got up and excused himself. Linda moved over and sat down on the couch beside Helen.
"You seem a bit confused, Helen. Can I help?" Helen sighed. She took a healthy swig out of her drink and put it down. Turning to Linda, she asked bluntly, "What is going on here?"
Linda smiled. "Basically, Jenny and I are playing females to a pair of very horny men, Clint and my son, Steve. Last night, Steve and Jenny had their own thing going, while Clint and I enjoyed ourselves tremendously. Does that answer you question?"
Helen nodded. "I can't really believe it, but I'll take your word for it. It's sick, you know. I'm sorry, but it really is sick!"
Linda laughed. She leaned forward, knowing Helen's eyes were on the gap in her blouse, looking at the heavy globe of her breast.
"If it's sick, then it is," she said. "But I've found that I've grown much closer to the kids since this started. We don't try to hide things any longer, and we're a lot more affectionate. For example, I don't mind the fact that you're looking at my breasts. In fact, I'm rather flattered."
She sat up and smiled again, noting the flush on Helen's face.
"Helen, are you attracted to me? I'm attracted to you. I'd like to take your clothes off and make love to you. Would you like that?"
Helen shifted nervously. She tried to stop looking at Linda, but she couldn't. Her eyes widened as Linda slowly unbuttoned her blouse and pulled it open, exposing her naked breasts.
"I'm proud of my body, Helen. I don't mind your looking. Here, touch them. I love to have my breasts touched." Linda took one of Helen's hands and put it against her breast.
Helen gasped and jerked her hand away. She sat rigid for a moment and then began to tremble.
"I-I think I want to leave now," she said in a strained voice.
Linda shook her head. "Stop lying to yourself, Helen. You're excited. You want to touch me and have me touch you, too. You're just afraid that it's wrong. Well, it isn't!"
Linda put her hand on Helen's knee and slowly ran her hand up the trembling woman's leg, pushing her skirt up to expose her thighs.
"Why, you've got beautiful legs!" Linda exclaimed. "You should wear shorter skirts to show them off."
Helen gripped Linda's wrist with both hands, but she didn't have any strength. Linda smiled and her hand slid further up Helen's leg until her fingers stroked her panty-clad crotch.
Helen gasped and her legs closed around Linda's hand, holding it against her.
"I-I don't think we-we should do anything else," she said in a strained voice.
Linda used her free hand to unbutton Helen's blouse. She pulled it open and then started to reach around to undo her bra.
"Wait," Helen said in a curiously flat voice. She let go of Linda's wrist and pulled her blouse off. A moment later she had her bra undone and had tossed it on the floor.
"Yes, I want you," she told Linda. "I want to make love with a woman. I've wanted to ever since I was in high school and my English teacher played with me one day, but she wouldn't let me play with her!"
"I want you too," Linda sighed.
Linda took her hand away from Helen's crotch. She leaned back on the sofa and pulled her skirt up around her waist, exposing her naked crotch.
"Helen, you can do anything you want as long as you understand one thing."
"What's that?" Helen asked.
Linda held her arms out. "Whatever you do to me, I'll do to you, too."
Helen slid down on the floor and knelt beside Linda. She kissed her mouth and face and then began sucking her hard nipples, making Linda gasp with pleasure.
"Umm, Helen, you keep doing that and I'll come all over the place!"
Helen smiled at the compliment, but she didn't stop. Her mouth and fingers skillfully raised Linda's nipples higher and harder until Linda was crying softly with every touch.
Linda's body stiffened and she sighed deeply. She hugged Helen and kissed her.
"That was wonderful," she sighed.
Helen smiled. She kept one hand on Linda's breast, and slowly slipped the other between her thighs. Linda gasped and lifted her hips eagerly.
"Yes, ohhhh, yes!" Linda sighed.
Helen hesitated for a moment, and then she slid her fingers into the wet warmth of Linda's pussy, feeling for her clit. Linda put her hand over Helen's and guided her.
"There," she murmured. "Do it to me there!"
Helen felt the delicate bud of Linda's clit under her fingers and she pressed it lightly. Linda moaned and closed her legs around Helen's hand.
"That's it. Gently, just like that," she murmured.
Helen ran her finger up and down the warm slit, gently stroking Linda's come button with each movement. Linda began to roll back and forth and then she shuddered violently, crying with pleasure. Helen felt a stab of lust in her own belly, but there was one thing left to do.
Linda felt Helen's hands on her legs, and she realized Helen was going to eat her pussy. She shivered with delight, waiting with eyes closed for the touch of Helen's mouth on her body.
Helen inhaled the scent of Linda's womanhood, and the odor made her dizzy. The more she smelled, the more she wanted to eat Linda and have the same done to her!
"Helen, don't wait. I want you to do it," Linda panted.
Helen leaned forward and tasted Linda's pussy, her tongue gently lapping at the moisture-slicked flesh. She liked it, and the more she licked, the better it tasted.
Linda, rolling her ass wildly, clutched at her breasts, trembling as she neared, her climax. She'd never felt anything as delicate as Helen's tongue before and it drove her crazy.
"AHHHHHHH!" Linda screamed as she orgasmed. Her body jerked wildly, and Helen drew back, her own breathing ragged with lust.
"More!" Linda begged her. "Do it again, please!"
Helen gently separated the lips of Linda's cunt with her fingertips. She pulled the flesh back until Linda's clit rose and became prominent, demanding attention. She bent her head and her tongue swept in a circle around the sensitive button of flesh.
"OHHHHH!" Linda grabbed her head and tried to force Helen to lick it, but Helen only kept circling it, teasing Linda more and more.
"DO IT!! EAT MEEEEEEEE!!!" Linda screamed.
Helen shuddered. She felt for her own aching cunt with a trembling hand while she gently sucked on Linda's clit.
Linda screamed with pleasure and her thighs held Helen's head in place, forcing the woman to keep eating.



"YES! OHHHHHHH! FUCKMEEEEEEE!"


Helen's eager fingers found her own cunt and she jerked as she squeezed her sensitive flesh. There was an instant of agonizing pain and then a wonderful flame of release burned her guts. She trembled, her legs kicking in reaction. Her head jerked back and she gave a strangled scream as she came again and again.
"Ohhh, Helen, you've got the most fantastic mouth!" Linda sighed.
Helen, her head on Linda's thigh, smiled at her. She loved the smell of Linda's pussy ooze, and the taste of it still lingered on her tongue. She wanted to do more, but somehow, she felt she should stop.
"Clint!" Linda called.
"Oh no!" Helen tried to cover her nakedness, but Linda stopped her.
"You're among friends now," she said, smiling.
Helen gave up and left her breasts uncovered as Clint came into the room. He smiled at the two women and sat down on the floor beside Helen.
"I heard someone call for assistance?" he put an arm around Helen's shoulders and she leaned against him, liking the feel of her breast against his chest.
"Helen needs you." Linda smiled at him. "She needs you very badly."
Clint looked at Helen, who nodded, blushing. "I-I do," she said. "I want to fuck, Clint. I want to lie down and get fucked by you, right here and now."
Clint looked down at Helen's body. She blushed and started to cover her breasts again, but he stopped her.
"You've got beautiful breasts, Helen. I wish I'd known about them sooner." He cupped one breast, rolling the thick, cone-shaped nipple between his fingers.
"Ooooooh!" Helen gasped. She arched her back and then got up on her knees. She undid her skirt and let it slide down. Her panties followed and a moment later she was lying on her back on the rug, her naked body gleaming in the light.
"Fuck me, Clint. I saw what kind of a cock you had today. I want it inside me, right now!"
Clint looked at Linda, who smiled and nodded. "Do it!" she said. "Fuck her good!"
Clint pulled off his clothes and sat on the end of the couch, his heavy cock slowing stiffening. Helen licked her lips and sat on the floor in front of him.
She gently lifted the thick, shaft and pumped it slowly. With one hand on his cock and the other between her legs, Helen leaned forward and opened her mouth, ready to suck.
"Helen, would you like me to do something special to you?" Linda's voice was hoarse with her own lust.
Helen blinked and nodded. She didn't know what Linda had in mind, but it promised to be fun.
Linda pulled off her clothes and slipped down on the floor. She knelt behind Helen and put her arms around her, cupping the heavy swells of her breasts.
"Oh, yes! Play with my breasts, Linda." Helen moaned. She bent her head and slowly began sucking on Clint's thick cock.
Helen and sucked a lot of cocks before, but she'd never enjoyed it quite so much. Linda's fingers were making her breasts feel like two globes of fire, and her own busy finger-fucking was adding to her fun. And then, there was Clint's cock, thick and hot in her mouth. She couldn't decide what she wanted most, to have him come in her mouth, or to get her pussy stuffed.
"Ooooh, slit! Helen, take it easy!" Clint moaned. He was enjoying himself, but Helen's mouth was driving him up the wall.
Helen lifted her head and grinned. "You think that's something? How about this?"
Clint gasped as Helen's teeth slowly closed around the tip of his prick. She didn't hurt him, but exerted a completely different kind of pressure that sent him out of control. He tipped her head and his cum blasted into her waiting mouth.
Helen swallowed most of it, but let her mouth fill with the last few bursts. She lifted her head from his cock and turned. Linda leaned forward, knowing what Helen was offering her.
They kissed, and shared Clint's cum between them, licking each other's faces clean.
"Ummm, that was nice, but I want it all!" Helen sighed.
She pumped his cock some more, licking the thick head as she squeezed the last few drops out of his shaft.
"Ummm, you have nice cum," she said.
Clint reached down and took Linda's hands off Helen's breasts. His own hands, rougher but just as gentle began to squeeze and stroke her twin cones.
Helen arched her back and moaned with pleasure. She liked the way Clint's hands touched her. And the more he touched her, the more she liked it.
Linda lay back on the rug and finger-fucked herself. The sight of Clint making love to Helen was so exciting she couldn't wait, she had to have some have some relief!
Clint grinned. "Get down there and start playing with her pussy, but keep your ass in the air so I can get into you from behind," he ordered. Helen was more than willing.
Linda moaned as Helen's mouth closed over the steaming gash of her pussy. Through half-closed eyes she watched Clint, his cock thrusting out from the base of his belly like some gigantic spear, stand behind Helen.
Helen, her mouth and fingers busy with Linda's pussy, stiffened with anticipation as she felt Clint's hands on her ass. The head of his prick bumped the back of her leg and then he was inside her!
"AHHHHHH!" Helen screamed in joy as the thick pole reamed deep into her cunt. She couldn't believe how good it felt to have a cock inside her, forcing her tight cunt open wider and wider until she was sure she'd split.
"Helen, do it!" Linda sobbed with frustration.
Helen put her mouth against Linda's pussy, still kissing and licking. She slid three fingers into Linda's twitching pussy, hearing Linda's moans of pleasure as she did so. She tried to concentrate on finger-fucking Linda, but the steady pounding of Clint's prick, all the way inside her aching pussy, was too distracting. All she could do was let herself go, making small sounds of pleasure as he reamed her out, shoving the thick cock all the way in until she could feel it jamming against the mouth of her pussy.
"OHHHHH!" Helen shuddered. She managed to wedge two fingers into Linda's pussy and then she gave up. Her body was slowly being torn in half by Clint's thrusts, and she could feel her pussy juice dripping down her thighs.
"AHHHHH!!" Linda cried softly as Helen's fingers jabbed into her cunt. She gripped her wrist and held Helen's hand against her, humping frantically as she felt herself coming.
Helen, her head on Linda's thigh, screamed softly. She wanted to suck Clint's cock again, but the steady thrusts were draining her willpower. She managed to lift her hips slightly, and Clint's cock jammed all the way in, ramming hard and deep inside her.
Helen jerked and then screamed. Her cunt grabbed at the thick shaft of his cock, trying desperately to milk it, but all she got was another, deeper thrust.
"AHHHHHH!" Helen screamed again, and her fingers rammed deep inside Linda's gaping pussy.
"Yes! OHHHH! MORE!" Linda shrieked. She felt her pussy clench down on Helen's fingers and a wonderful explosion of heat deep in her belly made her shudder all over.
Helen, still screaming, jammed her hips back toward Clint, trying to get him in just a tiny bit deeper. She moaned with frustration and pleasure at the same time. Her cunt was clamped down so tightly around his prick that she couldn't let him in any more!
"Fuck meeeee!" She pounded the floor. "Shove it all the way inside meeeeeeeeee!"
Clint gritted his teeth. She was clamped so tightly around him that any real movement was painful. He gripped her hips and jammed forward savagely. Her tight muscles yielded just enough, and he was in all the way.
"AHHHHHHH!" Helen's cry of release was torn out of her. She twisted and jerked frantically, enjoying the enormous shaft impaling her in the guts. Her breasts scraped on the rug and the touch of the fabric on her nipples only added to her pleasure.
Finally she began to relax. She sagged down and the tight sheath of her pussy began to slowly let go of Clint's prick.
Linda propped herself up on her knees and looked at Clint and Helen. Her cunt ached for a cock inside it, but getting Helen completely satisfied was far more important.
Helen looked at Linda and managed a weak smile. She was still twitching with the aftershocks of her climax, and every move she made only added to her pleasure.
"I-I wish…" she tried to speak and then simply smiled.
"What is it, Helen?" Linda smiled back at her.
"I-I wish Clint had two cocks," she sighed.
"Wasn't one enough?" he asked.
Helen giggled and gasped. "Ooooooh, what you've got is-is fantastic! But – I-I'd like to, you know what I mean, Linda?" Helen appealed to her.
Helen's unspoken appeal finally made sense to Linda, and she gasped with astonishment.
"Do you mean it?" she asked. "I mean, do you really want to do that Helen?"
Helen nodded. "I've always had a crazy fantasy about having a cock in my pussy and a cock in my ass at the same time. It's crazy and sick, but it'd be fun!"
Linda got to her feet slowly and stumbled out of the living room. Steve wasn't in his room, but she heard Jenny's bed squeaking, and when she opened the door to her daughter's room, Steve was there, his cock plugging his sister's cunt.
"Hi Mom," Jenny smiled. She'd already come twice, and smiled with self-indulgent pleasure.
"Steve, you're going to have to stop that," Linda said. She sat down on the edge of the bed and smiled at her children.
"What for?" he demanded indignantly. "You're having a ball in the living room. Why can't we enjoy ourselves?"
Linda cupped one of Jenny's sweet breasts and her daughter smiled.
"Honey, you've got the one thing I can't provide. A second cock to stuff Helen's ass with."
"Awww, Mom!" Jenny protested.
Steve looked at his sister and then at his mother. "Do you mean it? Does she really want me to do it?"
Linda nodded. "She doesn't know you, except maybe from school. But right now we've got to keep her happy and that means a prick in the ass."
Jenny giggled. The idea of prim and proper Miss Wright getting it in the pussy and the ass at the same time appealed to her enormously.
"It's all right with me," Jenny said. "But I want to watch."
"Steve?" Linda looked at her son.
Steve sighed and nodded. He felt he was being used, and he resented it. He and Jenny had a real good thing going and his mother kept breaking it up!
Jenny moaned as the slick length of his cock came out of her hot pussy, but she didn't mind all that much. The idea of what she was going to see made her excited as hell!
In the living room Clint and Helen had shifted positions and now he was lying on his back and she was straddling him, his prick shoved deep inside her as she rocked back and forth slowly.
"Helen," Linda knelt down beside them and gently cupped one of Helen's aching breasts.
"Uhhh?" Helen blinked and nodded. "Yes, Linda?"
"Helen, this is Jenny's brother, my son, Steve. If you want…" he left the rest to Helen's imagination.
Helen looked up at the slim teen-ager standing beside her. She couldn't focus on his face very well, but she could see the long, slim length of his cock, and it made her stomach twist with lust. She was going to do it!
"Yes," she moaned. "Ooooh, please, let's do it!"
She lay down on top of Clint, sighing as his cock moved around inside her. Clint's big hands gripped her ass cheeks and pulled them apart, exposing the tightly puckered ring of her asshole.
Linda kissed Steve and smiled at him. The youth, still feeling resentful, dropped to his knees behind Helen. He angled his body forward, and the hard length of his prick hit the back of her leg.
Linda took his cock in her hand and guided it to the proper spot. She nodded and he thrust his cock in her ass.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Helen gasped. She had dreamed of doing this, but to have a cock in her pussy and another one slowly splitting her ass open, was incredible!
"Ohhh, soooo big!!" she gasped.
Steve shoved harder and his long, slim cock squeezed in, flattening the thick head of Clint's prick as he entered. Helen stopped gasping and started whining with pain. It hurt!
"Ooooohhh!! S-stop for a second. I can't take any more!"
Clint eased his cock out slightly and Steve's slipped in deeper. Helen screamed and bounced back and forth, trying to keep both cocks inside her at the same time.
"Steve, you come out or pull back and I'll go in. Okay?"
Steve nodded agreement with Clint's suggestion. He started to pull back and felt the pressure of Clint's prick jamming into Helen's pussy.
"AHHHHHH!!" Helen screamed. Her body was being ripped apart, and she couldn't get enough of it! When Steve was moving, her ass was tearing in half. When Clint was moving, her pussy was sucking at him.
Linda sat on the couch, her fingers gently stroking her gaping cunt. She watched the trio on the floor with rising lust, wishing she'd had the nerve to do it. The sounds Helen made tore through her and made her cunt ooze fresh streams of juice.
"Ummm," Linda sighed as she gently played with her clit.
Jenny was standing by the end of the couch, her legs spread apart. At first, she only fingered herself, but as the action on the floor grew wilder, she moved against the couch, spreading her pussy lips apart and sliding up and down, using the rough fabric of the sofa to stimulate herself.
On the floor, Helen was screaming almost non-stop. She couldn't tell whether it was because of the pain or the pleasure. Every motion made her climax, and every motion was a horrid shaft of pain all the way though her body.
"I-I'm gonna come!" Steve grunted.
Clint held his cock well out of Helen's pussy, only the tip inside, while Steve pumped savagely. Helen screamed as she felt the hot gush of his cum boiling into her ass. She drove all the way back on his long shaft, getting it deeper into her then she'd had it before.
"FUCK MEEEEEE!!! Fuck my assssss! OHHHHH! Fuck my assss!" she screamed again and again.
Steve started to withdraw, but Clint suddenly drove his cock all the way in, pinning Steve in place. Helen screamed in agony. Steve could feel his cum being forced out around the base of his cock.
"Take it, bitch!" Clint grunted and let himself come. His load set Helen screaming again, and she tried to jerk away from the two cocks but it was no use. Her body twitched and she choked back another scream. Her fingers dug at Clint's shoulders and then she shuddered once and sagged down on top of him, her eyes glazed and a few spots of cum on her lips.
With an effort, Steve pulled loose and rolled to one side. He tried to sit up, but fell back, laughing quietly.
Clint eased Helen's weight off his body and propped himself up on his elbows, sweat pouring off his face. He grinned at Linda and Jenny and winked.
Linda nodded. No matter what else happened, Helen wouldn't be firing anyone!
Helen moaned and stirred slightly. She blinked and lifted her head. Holding herself up with her elbows, she tolled off Clint and flopped on her back, cum trailing out of her asshole and pussy and staining the rug.
"Wow!" Clint shook his head. He shifted over and got his cigarettes and lighter. He stroked Linda's leg and looked up at her.
"You were incredible," she said. "I couldn't have taken what you and Steve dished out the way she did. Was she tight?"
Clint nodded. "Like a vise, and her pussy, believe it or not, is even tighter than yours when she clamps down."
Jenny slid down on the floor beside Clint and gently kissed the limp length of his prick, licking the last bit of cum off it.
"Ohhh," Helen moaned. She tried to lift her head. She turned and looked at Clint and Linda and then at Steve, who was sitting beside her.
"Thank you," she whispered.
Linda got down beside her and put a pillow under her head. Helen nodded her thanks and sighed in pleasure.
Clint finished his cigarette and got up. As he started for the bathroom, Jenny followed him, a smile of anticipation on her face.
"Not now, Jenny. I'm pooped. Later, okay?" Clint patted her ass gently and kissed her.
Pouting, Jenny flopped down on the couch. She was ready for more, a lot more! She looked at her brother, but Steve was in no shape to do anything but rest.
"Helen, how do you feel?" Linda asked.
Helen smiled and shook her head. "Indescribable," she said. "I never dreamed so much pain would be so wonderful. I can't walk. I know if I tried I'd fall on my face."
Linda laughed and asked, "Would you like something over you?"
Helen sighed and nodded. "Steve," she said. "I'd love to be fucked very gently but deeply, and he's got a beautiful cock."
Steve shook his head. "Sorry, but I'm out of it," he announced firmly.
Helen shrugged. She slowly sat up, gasping and putting one hand between her cunt to feel the wetness.
"Am I torn?" she asked Linda.
Linda shook her head. "It's all pussy juice and cum you feel," she said.
Helen sighed and leaned against Linda, putting her head against Linda's breasts.
"Well," she said, "no matter who says what, I can't very well fire Clint for screwing around with a minor now, can I?"
Linda chuckled, "No, you can't."
Helen patted Linda's thigh. "And that's the reason why we just had this lovely orgy, isn't it, Linda?"
Everyone burst out laughing, including Helen, who stopped, holding her belly.
"It hurts, damnit!" she said to Linda.
"Well, getting it in the pussy and the ass at the same time was your idea, remember. I hope you feel it was worth it."
Helen smiled and nodded. "Oh, it was definitely worth it!"
With an effort she got to her feet and Linda showed her where the bathroom was.
Linda leaned back against the sofa and sighed. In all the excitement of Helen's getting reamed, she'd forgotten how horny she still was. She wished Clint would fuck her, but then Jenny would get mad. On the other hand, Steve was beginning to look like he'd be up to having his cock played with a little bit.
"Honey, would you do me a favor?" she smiled at her son.
"Sure, Mom. What'cha want?"
Linda smiled. "If you go and get your prick nice and squeaky-clean, I'll suck it nice and hard and then you can fuck me. How's that sound?"
Steve nodded. He didn't really want to fuck again so soon, but he could tell his mother was hotter than a pistol. He wouldn't have to do very much at all to make her come.
He went into the kitchen and Linda heard the water running in the sink. A moment later he was back just as Helen came out of the bathroom.
Steve sat down on the couch and Linda knelt in front of him. She didn't waste any time, and a few minutes later his cock was again rigid and hot.
Linda lay back on the rug, her knees bent. "Do it, Stevie. Fuck me, right away quick!"
Steve got down on top of her and his cock slipped into her easily. Linda moaned and wrapped her legs around him, holding him inside her. They rocked up and down and Linda began to make soft noises of pleasure as her climax came nearer.
Helen watched with a smile on her face. She was utterly fucked out. The sight of mother and son should have aroused her but she simply looked at them as two people making love. She could feel Steve's cum in her ass and the warmth of Clint's cum in her pussy, and she was satisfied.
Linda moaned and her fingers dug at Steve's back.
"Deep! Shove it in me deep!" she begged.
Helen watched Steve thrusting deeper into his mother, and she smiled, knowing Linda was enjoying herself.
"I'd always figured you for someone a lot less passionate and sexy then you are," Clint said to her.
Helen blushed at the compliment. "Believe it or not, I worked my way through college as a part-time whore. I enjoyed my work so much it was a hard choice, whether to teach or fuck."
Linda screamed as she came, and the sound sent a small rush of lust into Helen's stomach. On impulse she bent down and gently sucked on the head of Clint's cock, tasting her own pussy juice.
"Again?" Clint asked her in surprise.
Helen blushed and nodded. "I haven't had this much fun for years. I want to fuck very, very slowly, so I can feel it coming for a long time before I finally come."
Clint cupped one of her breasts and squeezed it gently. Helen sighed with pleasure as she nipped his cock lightly.
"Hey!" he yelled.
She lifted her head. "That was for calling me a bitch when you shot your load into me. Now we've even, and I'm going to suck you nice and hard!" she said.
Helen bent her head to his prick again, and her fingers gently stroked the long shaft, feeling it's heat and weight. She loved what she was doing, and it showed. Clint's cock stiffened and thickened until the size of it made Helen's pussy juices flow with eagerness. She got up and straddled his hips, letting her weight shove the big prick into her.
"Ooooooh, you are so fucking thick!" Helen gasped with pleasure. She rocked back and forth, keeping one hand on her cunt to play with her clit.
Clint lifted his hips slightly, and Helen sighed as his cock head jammed deep inside her. She lifted herself and then let herself drop, hard, jamming her cunt completely full.
"Oof!" Clint grunted. "That was different!"
Helen smiled at him. "I've got all sorts of lovely ideas that you'll enjoy, Clint. Like this, for instance."
Her stomach flexed and suddenly Clint's prick was being squeezed. From the base to the cock-tip a hot, wet velvet sheath was slowly clamping around him, and it felt fantastic!
"Jesus! You can really squeeze," he gasped.
Helen smiled. Her own lust was building, and she played with her clit faster and harder, her breath coming in ragged gasps.
Jenny, who had been a silent spectator, decided to take a part in the action. She got up and stood behind Helen. Reaching around her body, the teen-ager started to play with Helen's heavy breasts, squeezing them and lightly digging the heavy nipples with her thumbnails.
Helen moaned and shuddered with pleasure. Her body stiffened and jerked several times. She sighed and then slowly leaned forward until Clint was holding her up.
"Oooooh, that was a fantastic climax," she murmured.
Jenny, proud of herself, gently stroked her own body lightly.
"Better?" Clint asked Helen softly.
"Much!" Helen sighed. "But now I've got you all hard and hot. I just can't get up and go off leaving you like that, can I?"
"No, you can't," Clint grinned.
Helen shifted her weight slightly and moaned as Clint's prick jammed into her at a slightly different angle.
"Let's try this," Helen said. She slowly rocked back and forth, her cunt squeezing and releasing Clint's shaft.
"Wow!" Clint gasped. He gripped her hips and drove into her as hard as he could. Helen squealed in pain and then sighed as she felt his cum splashing inside her.
"Ohhh, it's so hot!" she moaned. Her body jerked again and she sighed with release. "What about me?" Jenny complained mildly.
"You're all having a fucking ball and I'm just standing around playing with myself."
Helen got off Clint and helped Jenny mount him. The slim teen-ager gasped as her tight pussy sheath was bulged open by his cock.
"Oooh!" Clint grunted as he slid into her.
"Ohhh, yeah!" Jenny grinned broadly. Even though Clint would get soft, just having a cock inside her felt wonderful!
Helen sat down beside Clint and gently stroked Jenny's belly. The teen-ager shivered as she realized what Helen was going to do. She could hardly wait!
Helen slid her fingers down into the small triangle of Jenny's pubic hair. She started to play with the teen-ager's clit, and Jenny moaned with pleasure. Helen really knew just what to do!
"Ohh, don't stop, Helen! I-I'm gonna come like a fire cracker! It – that's it! AHHHHHHHHH!!" Jenny screamed and twisted violently as Helen's fingers brought her to climax.
Clint looked at Helen and smiled. "That was nice of you."
Helen blushed slightly and shrugged. "I-I felt guilty about stopping you two earlier in the classroom. You were obviously enjoying yourselves!"
"You bet we were," Jenny sighed. "He has such a fantastic cock, doesn't he, Helen?"
Helen nodded. She leaned against Clint and smiled at Jenny as the teen-ager dipped her fingers into Helen's wet pussy slot.
Helen shivered and smiled with relaxation and pleasure. She was utterly fucked out.
Soft moans made the three on the couch turn their attention to Steve and Linda. Steve had his mother nearly doubled over, her knees touching her shoulders, and he was thrusting into her with long, hard strokes that shook her body with their impact.
Linda's eyes were glazed, and her finger clutched at him. It was obvious she was having one continuous orgasm.
"I-I'm gonna come, Mom!" Steve panted.
Linda made a grunting noise and then, as Steve's cum squirted into her, she gave a soft, animal sound of satisfaction.
Steve sagged down and slowly pulled his cum-slick cock out of Linda's gaping cunt. He lay down on the floor, completely exhausted.
"Ummm, this was fun!" Helen sighed. "I only wish I'd done it sooner!"
Jenny giggled. "You sure are a fucking good principal. Or should that be a good fucking principal?"
Helen laughed and gave the girl a hug. "Whichever, I don't care. Ohh, I feel wonderful! I'd forgotten just how much fun sex can be when you aren't trying to do anything except have a good time!"
Clint grinned, watching her dress. Helen didn't bother with her bra or panties. Her blouse gaped open exposing her breasts almost completely.
"Leaving already?" he asked.
Helen nodded. "If I don't, I won't be able to walk tomorrow. The sight of me waddling down the school corridors with my ass sticking out would not be quite the right image!"
The next day at school Jenny told Helen that her mother had someone she wanted Helen to meet, her horny friend Pauline. They would make a good pair.
"And maybe you'll meet her husband, Jimmy. He's real, real big. I saw him once when he was at our house. I guess he and Mom had been fucking, but I woke up and had to go pee and there he was, coming out of the bathroom in the middle of the night."
"What's he like?"
Jenny shrugged. "He isn't as good looking as Clint, but he's real nice."
Helen shook her head impatiently. "I mean, how's he built? Is it a big cock or a nail cock?"
"Umm, he's big, real big. I remember because Mom had a real hard time standing up the next day. She kept walking around and holding her stomach, saying he'd gotten in too deep."
Helen suppressed a gulp of excitement. Even if Jenny was only partly right, Pauline and Jimmy would be a very nice couple to get to know!
"All right, you've got a ride home. Now get out of here so I can get some work done," Helen said as Jenny flipped her skirt at her, exposing the crotch of her panties for just an instant.
"And the same to you, too!" Helen laughed.
As they drove toward Jenny's house that afternoon, Jenny asked, "Why don't you stop wearing a bra? You don't need it and it bides your breasts. You've got beautiful breasts, Helen."
Helen answered, "I know, but people wouldn't understand if I suddenly didn't wear a bra any longer. I have to keep them fooled so I can really be myself on my own time. Get the idea?"
As they pulled up in front of the house, Jenny pointed at the car parked across the street. "That's Pauline's," she said.
Helen and Pauline took an immediate liking to each other. As they looked each other over, Jenny winked and Linda nodded back. The two of them were definitely going to get involved.
"Linda's been telling me what's been going on." Pauline said. "At first I didn't believe her, but then it all sounded so impossible it just had to be true."
Helen smiled and said, "I didn't really believe it myself until I was down there on the rug with Clint's prick stuffed in my cunt and Steve fucking me in the ass. They made a believer out of me very quickly!"
Pauline laughed. "Just tearing about it makes me juicy," she admitted. "How do you feel?"
Helen slipped one hand inside Pauline's blouse and gently cupped one of her breasts. "I'd like to get to know you much, much better," she said.
Pauline kissed her, and Helen kissed her back. They hugged and then Pauline said, "You'll like my husband, too. He's got a thing about fucking. He thinks it's the only thing in the world worth doing well."
"And does he?" Helen asked breathlessly.
Pauline grinned. "Come on home and find out," she invited.
Linda laughed, "Go ahead, you two. I don't want more naked bodies cluttering up my house!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Jenny watched the two cars drive away and then she shut the door and turned to her mother. Linda gave a sigh of relief and sat down on the sofa.
"Well, it worked," she said. "Pauline and Jimmy will wring Helen dry in about two weeks, and after that the only sex she'll want for a long, long, time will be with her fingers."
Jenny giggled. "Is Jimmy really that big, Mom?"
Linda nodded saying, "We fucked a couple of times when Pauline was out of town on business. The last time we did it was about six months ago, and after that I vowed, never again! He is built like a Goddamned horse! That cock just keeps getting bigger and bigger and he shoved it all in. I couldn't breathe!"
"Wow!" Jenny sighed. "You must have had a real good time!"
Linda laughed. "I did, baby. I really did, but twice was enough. Clint isn't as big, but he's a lot more fun in the sack!"
Jenny stretched. She felt like taking a nap and said so. Linda nodded. "Okay, I'll wake you up in plenty of time to do your homework before dinner."
Jenny went to her room, shut the door and undressed. She thought about putting something on, but the idea of just being naked appealed to her too.
Umm, oh yeah, this feels great! Jenny flopped down on the bed and stretched. She rolled on her side and fell asleep almost at once.
She was so deeply asleep she didn't hear the door to her bedroom open a few minutes later. Steve, in search of a sharp pencil, tiptoed in and rummaged through her desk.
"Damn, she doesn't have any, either," he muttered.
Turning, he looked at his sister. The tight cheeks of her ass were sticking out at him, inviting his attention. He thought about going back and finishing his homework, but the idea of fucking Jenny was much more appealing.
Silently, he pulled his clothes off. His cock, still limp, swung gently as he tiptoed to the bed. He looked down at Jenny, curled on her side, and gently reached over and cupped one of her small, warm breasts in his hand.
Jenny murmured and rolled over facing him. He didn't know how deeply asleep she was, but maybe she'd like to wake up with a cock in her mouth!
He lifted his cock and gently set the head against her partly opened lips. Jenny murmured and opened her mouth a little bit, letting the head slip in.
Steve pumped gently and slowly, not wanting to awaken her. The velvet touch of her mouth on his prick made it harden almost at once. He pushed it in a little bit deeper.
Jenny moaned softly in her sleep and her tongue ran around the head of his cock. Her eyelids fluttered and she blinked.
Steve grinned down at her and she grinned back, his cock still lodged in her mouth. She took more of it in, and held his hand against her tit, squeezing it gently.
Steve could feel her heart pounding with excitement as she sucked him. The nipple under his hand was a hot, rigid spike of flesh, begging to be played with. He stroked and rolled it back and forth, and Jenny moaned softly.
"Ohhh, you really can suck good!" Steve whispered.
Jenny sucked a little bit harder, enjoying the feeling of the thick cock in her mouth. She wanted to make him blow his load so she could swallow it, but her cunt began aching terribly, and the teen-ager couldn't make up her mind where she wanted his prick.
"Steve, fuck me!" Jenny jerked her head away from his cock and looked up at him. She rolled on her back, her legs spreading open, and she pulled her pussy lips open to show him how wet she was.
Steve got down on top of her and his cock slipped into the wet sheath easily. Jenny gasped as he penetrated her. Her tight little ass wiggled with pleasure as he went in deeper and still deeper until she was completely stuffed.
"Umm, you're a nice brother. You fuck me good!" She wrapped her arms around him and began humping eagerly.
Steve, feeling the warm clasp of her cunt around his prick, began to fuck her slowly, but Jenny's impatience kept speeding up the pace.
"Hurry!" she panted. "I want to come right – OHHHHHH!" Jenny shuddered and her pussy squeezed down on Steve's cock as she came, her body jerking.
Steve grinned. She really was a hot bitch of a sister!
"Ummm, don't stop fucking me now," she murmured. "I don't want to stop coming for hours!"
Steve decided to try something different. He moved Jenny on her side, her tight little ass sticking out at him, and slowly shoved his cock in from in back of her.
Jenny gasped. It felt so different it was almost like getting her cherry popped all over again, only better. She was much tighter this way, and she could play with her clit as much as she wanted to!
Steve loved the tight grip of her pussy on his cock, and Jenny's sobs of joy told him she was enjoying herself too.
"Ooooooooohhhhh, Stevie! Fuck meeeeee!" Jenny sobbed. Her slim body twisted and jerked frantically as her climaxes tore through her. Every time he moved he made her come again!
Just for the hell of it, Steve gently slid his thumb between the cheeks of her ass, and Jenny gasped.
"Yes!" she cried. "Do that, Stevie!"
Steve slid his thumb down until the ball of it was pressing against her tight asshole. Jenny screamed and nodded, urging him to do it.
He slid the tip of his thumb into her ass, and Jenny sobbed, jamming herself back against him in an effort to get even more.
Steve could feel the pressure of his thumb knuckle against his cock as it slid into Jenny's pussy, and it excited him. She shoved more of his thumb in, and Jenny's howls of pleasure told him she liked it as much as he did.
"Fuck me," she panted. "Shoot it in me, Stevie. I want to feel your cum in my pussy!"
Steve, already close to coming, didn't need much encouragement. He shoved his cock all the way in and grunted with relief and pleasure as his balls emptied themselves in two hard bursts.
"AHHHHHHH!" Jenny screamed and writhed frantically. She was coming and coming until she thought she'd never stop!
"Wow! I'm out of it," Steve grunted. He pulled his thumb out of her ass and started to pull his cock out, but Jenny's cries of protest made him stop.
"Stay inside me, Stevie. I want to feel you inside me!" she begged him. She straightened her legs and rolled on her belly. Steve lay on top of her, resting his weight on his elbows.
Jenny sighed and lifted her ass slightly. Steve's cock moved inside her and she moaned. It felt so good!
Steve decided to try an idea. He slid his hands under Jenny's body and cupped her breasts, squeezing them gently.
"Ohhh, yeah!" Jenny wiggled her ass and sighed with pleasure.
They lay quietly for a few minutes and then Steve slowly got up. Jenny protested mildly, but Steve ignored her. He picked up his clothing and started back to his room, but Linda was waiting for him in the hall.
"That's not getting your homework done," she said in a disapproving voice.
Steve nodded. "I know," he said, "but the temptation was just too much for me. Jenny didn't mind."
Linda nodded agreement. "I heard her," she said.
Steve looked at his mother's breasts, the nipples thrusting hard against her blouse. He sighed knowingly. She was horny, too!
He tried to brush past her, but Linda deftly reached out and put her warm hand around his limp cock.
"Aww, Mom," he said, protesting.
Linda smiled. "I know you're tired, honey, but I am very horny, and it will only take a minute."
They went into her bedroom and Linda dropped to her knees, her hands and mouth busy on his prick. She was gentle but effective, and Steve watched his cock swell in her mouth until it was a rigid shaft.
Linda lay down on the bed and spread her legs. Her skirt was bunched around her waist and he could see how wet her pussy was.
"Just a little bit, honey," she pleaded with him.
Steve, no longer reluctant, put her legs over his shoulders and guided his cock into her. Linda moaned and gripped his arms as he penetrated deeper.
Steve opened her blouse and began to play with her breasts. He liked fucking Jenny more then he did his mother, but her breasts were a lot more fun to play with.
Linda moaned and cupped her breasts for him. "Suck me, honey," she whispered.
Steve leaned over and slowly licked her nipples until they were rigid spikes. All the time his cock was slowly pumping in and out of her until Linda was moaning with every movement, her hips jerking from one side to the other as he rubbed against her clit.
"AAAAAHHHHHH!" Linda shuddered as she came. She felt her cunt squeeze down on his prick, and she bounced with joy. He was so good with his cock!
"Umm, you're tight!" Steve gasped.
Linda grinned with pleasure. She knew a lot of things Jenny didn't, and keeping a tight hold on a prick was one of them.
"Ohh, wow! You're so – so tight!" Steve moaned and then he jammed his hips hard against her.
Linda cried out as his cum pumped into her pussy. She loved the heat of it inside her!
"Ohhh, Steve, that was just right!" her voice thick with lust.
Steve slumped off her, pulling his cock out abruptly. He had to stop. Between Jenny and his mother, his cock was being fucked raw!
"Ooooh, Steve, I wish you hadn't come out," Linda complained.
Steve flopped down beside her.
"I'm tired!" he said. "I've been a fucking machine for the past three days and I'm getting tired of it. I'd like a little time off just to rest up and get back to normal."
Linda thought about what he said and she had to agree. She and Jenny had taken an awful lot for ranted. Just because they wanted to fuck non-stop didn't necessarily mean he did.
"I'm sorry, honey," Linda said. "Part of it is your own fault, though. You just fuck very nicely!"
Steve had to smile with pride at the compliment, but it didn't change the fact he wanted a rest. The idea of putting his cock inside another cunt didn't do a thing for him, at least not for a little while.
Linda sighed. She was still horny as hell. She wished she had some way of getting Steve hard again, but he wouldn't co-operate. With a sigh she slowly began to masturbate, gently rubbing her finger up and down alongside the shaft of her clit.
Steve became aware of his mother's movements and turned to look. He watched her face tense and then relax as she sighed with release. He felt guilty about not fucking her, but he thought he could do something to make up for it.
Linda gasped as his hand slid across her belly and down between her legs. She spread her legs a little bit further apart and Steve's fingers gently came to rest on the wet slot of her cunt.
"Ohhh, do it, Steve. Finger me and I'll do anything you want," she said excitedly.
Steve slipped his fingers into the warmth of her pussy and touched her clit gently. Linda sucked in her breath and grabbed his wrist with a fierce grip.
"There!" she moaned. "Do it right there!"
Steve slid down on the bed until his head was next to her hips. He carefully opened the lips of her pussy and pulled them apart, forcing the clit to stand up. He smiled at her and then lightly stroked the flesh all around her tiny come button.
Linda shivered and moaned, her hips jerking wildly. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them, enjoying the ache inside her body. She wished Steve would go down on her, but just having his hands there felt wonderful.
Steve licked his lips nervously. The more he played with her pussy, the more excited he became, and he could feel his cock stirring, lifting and pressing against Linda's leg.
Her body trembling violently, Linda moaned deep in her throat. She was almost ready to come! Her hips lifted and slowly her body went rigid. There was a loud roaring sound in her ears and then Steve's fingers stroked her once too often.
"AHHHHHHHHH!" Linda jerked and her thighs closed around his wrist, holding his hand against her cunt. She jerked again and again, her fingers squeezing down on her rigid nipples. She started to say something, but Steve was pulling his hand out, and she moaned with frustration. She wanted more!
Steve rolled her on her side, and before Linda could object, he was behind her, his rigid cock butting against her ass cheeks. She gasped and then howled as he drove his cock into her pussy.
"Steve!" she screamed with surprise and pleasure.
Steve fucked her brutally, slamming into her body as hard as he could. He wanted to let her know who was boss and Linda's noises told him he was succeeding.
Linda, battered by the heavy thrusts of her son's cock, screamed as she came again. He was slamming into her at a different angle, and her pussy sheath, trying to squeeze down on his shaft, sent cramps of pleasure all through her. Her fingers gripped her pussy mound and she played with her clit in ecstasy.
"FUCK MEEEEEEE!!!" she screamed, her fingers pulling at her clit and nipples. She couldn't believe how deep inside her his cock was.
Steve reached over and gripped Linda's tit with one hand. He squeezed the warm mound roughly, and she gasped at the pain.
"Steve, that hurts!" she cried.
He ignored her and kept squeezing, his nails pinching the tender flesh of her nipple. Linda desperately tried to pull his hand away from her body, but she lacked the strength to do anything.
Steve felt the first drops of his cum squirt into her, and he savagely pumped his throbbing shaft all the way in, the head battering the sensitive mouth of her cunt.
Linda's cries of pain changed in tone. She was still wracked by the agony of his hand on her tit, but a tremendous warmth was spreading through her body and she felt as though she were melting.
"Stevie," she cooed. "Ohhhhh, Stevie, do it to me!"
Steve shouted as his cum blasted into her. He jerked his cock out and lunged towards her mouth. Linda turned just in time to have his hands grip her head and his cock butt against her cheek. Gasping, she turned her head and the spurting head slid into her mouth.
"Oh yeah!" Steve groaned with pleasure as she sucked him dry, her fingers squeezing the length of his prick again and again.
Even after all his cum was gone, he kept his cock in place, and Linda willingly sucked gently on the tip, tasting her pussy juice and his cum mingling together in her mouth.
"Oh, wow, that was fantastic!" he sighed.
Linda lifted his cock out of her mouth and looked at him.
"You didn't have to hurt me, honey," she said. "You really squeezed my breast too hard, Steve. It's going to be bruised."
Steve smiled at her and said, "And if I hadn't done it, you wouldn't have come as hard as you did."
Linda sighed and nodded. Steve was right, she liked being hurt a little bit. She got up and started for the bathroom, feeling her insides settle back in place. He had really fucked her hard!
"Hi!" Clint was coming in the door with a load of clothes over one arm. He shut the door and they embraced. Linda eagerly spread her legs so she could rub her still-hot pussy against him.
"Ummm, I missed you!" she said huskily.
Clint grinned at her and his hand cupped one of her ass cheeks, squeezing it affectionately. Linda sighed and rubbed her cheek against his shirt.
"Want me?" he asked.
Linda nodded. "I've got to go to clean up but then we can fuck."
Clint took the clothes into the bedroom and looked at Steve, sprawled face down on the bed.
"You look beat," Clint commented.
Steve nodded. "I'm glad you're here," he said. "First Jenny and then Mom. My cock's about to fall off!"
Clint laughed. "You'll get used to it. Girls take a little while to get worked up, and a long, long time to cool down!"
"Tell me about it," Steve grunted. "I'm surprised I've still got anything left except a bleeding cock!"
Clint looked at him. Steve's cock did look a bit raw, but that was something that would disappear in time.
"You'll survive," Clint said, "and besides, look at the fucking you're getting in!"
Steve sighed and nodded. "I used to dream about doing something like this," he said. "But now that I'm doing it, I'm so fucking tired and sore I can't appreciate it anymore."
Linda came in and gave Steve a hug and a kiss. "Out you go, fella. Clint and I want to be alone."
"Thank God!" Steve got up and started out. He looked at Clint and said, "Good luck."
Clint laughed. He shut the door and turned to hug Linda, but she was on her knees, her hands reaching for his pants.
"Stevie got me all worked up, but he couldn't keep going. I'm so hot I could fuck a fence post at this point."
Clint grinned as she pulled his cock out and began sucking it.
Linda played with herself, feeling the way her cunt twitched whenever her fingers got near it. She was so hot she was ready to come just thinking about fucking, but Clint's thick cock was going to make her feel a lot better.
"Ooh, you're nice and hard now," she panted. "Do me right now, honey." She lay down on her back on the floor.
Clint took his clothes off and sat down on the bed. Linda rolled over and got up on the bed beside him, her hand closing around his prick and stroking it gently.
"Linda, do you really want to fuck?" he asked. "Steve just got through screwing you. Are you really that hot?"
Linda nodded. "I've stopped trying to pretend I'm anything other than what I really am, a bitch in heat. I'm a woman who is willing and ready for a fuck, with anyone at all, but especially with you!"
Clint pushed her on her back and Linda spread her legs open. She grabbed one of his hands and put it between her legs.
"You can feel how hot I am, Clint. Don't waste time. What I need is cock!" she whispered.
Her fingers squeezing his prick was getting Clint excited. But he was determined not to rush things. He stood up and rolled Linda over so she was on her belly with her legs dangling over the edge of the bed.
"Clint? Are-are you going to fuck me in the ass?" she asked in a small voice.
"Nope. I'm just going to do something I should have done the first night we fucked." Clint said. He pulled her around again, and Linda found herself on her hands and knees with her ass jutting out toward him.
"Clint, wh-what are you going to do?" she asked in a scared voice.
"I'm going to fuck you, Linda, and I'm not going to touch your clit, and neither are you. When it happens, honey, your climax is going to turn you inside out!"
Linda shivered. She could hardly wait!
Clint put the thick head of his cock against the mouth of her pussy and entered her just a tiny bit, just enough to scrape the walls of her cunt with the head.
"Ohhh," Linda sighed. "Th-this is what you did to Jenny, isn't it?"
Clint grunted and kept up his careful stroking. Linda sighed again. She tried to push herself back on to his shaft, but his hands on her ass stopped her.
"Not yet, honey. Just like this," Clint told her gently.
Linda whined with frustration. She wanted it deep inside her, splitting her open and he wouldn't do it! She tried again to push back, but he gave her a light pinch and she yelped.
"I told you what to do, and that's what's going to happen," he warned her.
Linda subsided, wiggling impatiently. Her cunt was actually beginning to itch, and she wished she could get it reamed so it would feel better. She cupped one breast and toyed with the nipple, enjoying the sensations that flickered through her body. She started to slide her hand down to play with her clit, but a warning squeeze on her but made her stop.
The itching sensation was growing worse, and she wiggled, wishing again that Clint would really fuck her hard the way she wanted. There was a funny tingling sensation starting in her belly, and Linda sighed with annoyance. This was not any fun at all!
"Clint, I want to stop," she said. "I don't know what you think you're doing but – I – Clint? Clint! AHHHHH!" she screamed softly as a wonderful rippling sensation ran through her pussy, spreading down her legs and making her toes cramp violently.
Clint smiled. She was almost ready to come, and she didn't know it!
Linda gasped as she felt her body slowly going rigid. Something was happening, something crazy and she wasn't sure what! She could feel her breasts expanding, the nipples growing larger and larger. The itch inside her cunt was beginning to burn!
"C-Clint! Stop! Something's wrong! I-I feel funny!" she gasped.
Despite her pleading, Clint didn't change, and Linda's moans became louder. Her body began shuddering uncontrollably, and her cunt began desperately trying to grip Clint's prick and suck it deep inside her.
"Clint? Clint, I think – AHHHHHHHHHHH!!!" One instant Linda was coherent, and then she became a screaming, thrashing animal. Her body jerked and shuddered as one orgasm after another tore her apart. She felt her clit swelling as though it were about to burst. She tried to touch it, but Clint slapped her hand down. It didn't matter, she was too far gone to do anything except react.
Gradually Clint sank his prick deeper into her. Linda didn't notice at first, but when she did, her cunt began squeezing down on him almost painfully. He pushed harder, and felt the head of his cock push into her cunt.
The touch of Clint's prick all the way inside sent Linda into another spasm of screaming. Her body slowly sagged forward until she was on her face and Clint's weight was bearing down on her.
Gradually the spasms eased, and Linda, gasping for breath, was able to open her eyes and move slightly.
"Wh-what did you do?" she asked in amazement.
Clint smiled. "I told you it was something I should have done the first night. I made you come without touching your clit."
"You sure as hell did!" Linda said. She couldn't believe how she felt. Her breasts were still swollen, and the nipples were so sensitive she was afraid to touch them.
"Clint, next time tell me, will you? It scared me. I've never come like that before, ever!"
Clint kissed her cheek. "I'll tell you next time, I promise."
"Umm, that feels like your cock inside me. Are you going to do something else?"
Clint moved slightly, and Linda whined with pleasure. He was all the way inside her, stretching her hungry pussy wide open!
"Ummm, do that some more!" she urged him. Clint slid his hand under her hip and she moaned as his fingers touched her wet slit. He began pumping again, and as he thrust down, his fingers pressed against her sensitive clit.
"OHHHHHHHH!" Linda exploded again, her body jerking against his as she came.
Clint felt his cum boiling up through his shaft, and he drove in hard. As Linda screamed, his cock throbbed, sending a blast of cum into her.
"HOT!" she screamed. "You're HOT!! MORE! FUCK MEEEEEEE!!"
Clint pumped again, and more cum flooded her ravenous pussy, making her scream with pleasure all over again.
"FUCK MEEEE MORE!! OHHHHHH! IT'S SO HOT!! PUT IT IN MY CUNT!! FUCK MY ASSHOLE!" she screamed with desperation.
Clint pulled his slick cock out of her wet cunt and jammed the head against the tight ring of her ass. He thrust savagely, ignoring her screams, and slid into her with one push.
Linda's screams stopped and she lay quietly, her body shaking with reaction. There was this huge cock in her ass, splitting her body in two, and it felt wonderful!
"Don't move," she panted. "Just leave it in me for a little while. You fuck me soooo good!"
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