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CHAPTER ONE


All during the picture, Emma's cunt kept getting hotter and hotter.
She and Jack were sitting as close together as possible, considering the arm of the seat that jutted between them, gouging into their ribs. Emma cursed herself for being stupid enough not to wear a skirt; a good short one Jack could easily get his hand up underneath.
The picture was a sexy one, a foreign film with lots of bare tits and asses. When Emma saw the male lead's hand close over the heroine's big-nippled breast, her own tits throbbed in sympathy.
She guided Jack's hand to her closest tit. "Pinch the nipple a little," she whispered fiercely into his ear. Jack complied, his thumb and one finger worrying her taut little breast-bud. Emma squirmed in her seat. Now her cunt was really getting hot!
Emma's hand stole over towards Jack's crotch. He had a hard-on! Well, why not? He couldn't fail to notice how turned-on she was.
Emma began rubbing Jack's hard cock through the material of his pants. He almost groaned, but caught himself, biting off the give-away sound. His cock got harder and harder in his pants.
The couple on the screen were fucking. Or at least faking it very well. No bare hard cocks or gushing pusssies showing. It was too high-class a film for that. But a lot of bare flesh, slow writhing motions in the dim, suggestive lighting, and the low panting moans of both the celluloid lovers.
Emma and Jack were getting so hot they temporarily forgot they were in a crowded theater. Jack's crotch were pumping slowly up and against Emma's caressing hand. His own hand reached over and worked down into her pants. The waistband stretched, digging into Emma's back and sides. But she didn't care. Not with Jack's strong fingers slipping under her panties, prowling through the upper perimeter of her beaver.
"Mmmmmmmm…" she sighed as Jack's fingertip slid down into her wet steaming slit. She wriggled around in the seat, trying to thrust her hips upward so Jack's marauding finger could find her pussy-hole. Her hand grabbed desperately at his hard, hidden cock.
Then Emma heard the snickers around herself and Jack. She jerked her eyes to the side away from Jack. A young man was staring down at Jack's hand disappearing beneath the waistband of her pants. He had a huge bulge in the front of his own pants.
Someone was breathing down the back of Emma's neck. She looked over her shoulder, then recoiled. Another man was leaning forward from behind her, staring down at her heaving tits.
"Jack!" Emma hissed, jerking her hand away from her lover's swollen rod. She desperately pried his hand out of her pants. His fingers came away smelling strongly of hot cunt.
Both Emma and Jack forced themselves to sit rigidly still, staring straight ahead at the screen. Why hadn't they gone to a drive-in? Emma wondered. If they'd gone in Jack's van, with that big bed in the back, they could be fucking like rabbits right now.
But Emma had wanted to see this particular film, and it wasn't playing at the drive-in. And besides, with a big van like Jack's they made him park in the back of the lot. From there, the screen looked like a nine-inch TV screen.
Jack's van! Emma shifted uneasily in her seat, thinking about the bed in the back. Her pussy continued to throb as she stared at the fucking couple on the screen. The woman was clearly about to cum, or at least that's the way it looked. Her back arched, pushing her naked tits up against the man's bare chest as his crotch humped down against hers. Emma just couldn't stand it a minute longer.
She tugged at Jack's hand. "Jack… let's go!" she hissed.
Jack tore his eyes away from the panting couple on the screen. "Huh?"
"Let's get out of here!"
People were staring again, eagerly waiting to see what Emma and Jack were going to do next. They seemed to be a bigger attraction than the make-believe people on the screen. Emma blushed.
"I want to leave," she insisted, standing up and pulling Jack after her.
Jack reluctantly looked away from the screen. "Okay," he grumbled. He'd been having fantasies of fucking the beautiful actress in the picture. Then he remembered how excited Emma was. His cock lurched in his pants. Maybe fantasy wasn't going to be necessary.
The young couple stumbled along their row of seats, heading for the aisle. Apparently they weren't the only ones turned on by the film. Once, Emma felt a stranger's hand gliding lewdly up the back of her leg, heading towards her cunt. Usually she would have been outraged. This time she only shivered, and skipped more quickly towards the aisle.
The night air was cool outside the theater, but it did little to dampen the hot fires raging out of control up inside Emma's seething cunt. She wanted to get fucked!
She and Jack reached his van. He fumbled with his keys, starting to open the passenger's door. Emma stopped him. "No," she said. "I want to get in the back."
Jack looked at her. "Right here?"
"Right here," she said firmly, nodding her head. "I can't last until we get home."
Jack's fingers fumbled even more as he hastened to unlock the side door. When it swung open, he ushered Emma into the interior of his van. Then he got in behind her and closed and locked the door.
The inside of the back of the van was plush and comfortable. The walls were paneled with rich looking wood. Thick carpet padded the floor. But the most noticeable feature was a huge bed Jack had built into the van with loving hands. A soft quilt covered its inviting surface.
"Ooohhhhhh… come on!" Emma panted, pulling Jack down on the bed with her.
"But… I haven't put up the curtains yet," he complained.
The windows were uncovered. Street light spilled into the van, dimly lighting the interior. But the back was still semiprivate, because the only windows were in the back and front.
"Fuck the curtains!" Emma snapped. "Instead, why don't you fuck me?"
The young woman lay on her back, breathing hard. Her legs were parted a little. Jack thought he saw the crotch of her pants darkening with pussy juice.
"Yeah… fuck the curtains," he muttered, swallowing hard. The French broad in the picture had been a sexy bitch. But nobody, nobody turned him on like Emma when she was ready to fuck!
Jack fell full length on the panting girl's body. His mouth mashed down on hers. Their tongues entwined hotly. Jack felt Emma's legs open wider, one snaking over his body. The girl pushed her crotch against his thigh, pumping hard.
"Oh, Jesus Emma…" Jack moaned into the girl's mouth.
His hand shoved in between her thighs, groping. He could feel the heat and wetness of her cunt right through her pants. Emma moaned with pleasure, humping her snatch up against his hand.
Too much cloth in the way. Jack slid his hand back up the girl's body, underneath her tight T-shirt. As usual, she was wearing no bra. Emma didn't have the world's biggest tits, but they were well-shaped. And Jack loved their silky-smooth resiliency, and the way Emma's taut little nipples quickly grew, pushing up against his palm.
"Oooohhhhh, Jack… you're driving me crazy!" Emma whimpered.
Her tits throbbed with pleasure, sending erotic signals down to her hungry cunt. Her crotch was getting so wet she felt like she'd pissed in her pants. But it was all hot slippery pussy-lubricant. Cock-grease.
Jack pulled up the girl's T-shirt, baring her naked tits. The nipples looked dark and swollen in the dim light. He leaned down and sucked one of the stiff little buds into his mouth.
"Aaaaaahhhh!" Emma moaned.
Her fingers entangled themselves in her lover's hair, pulling his face down more tightly against her shuddering tits. She was panting like a steam engine.
"Oooohhhh, God! Let's get our clothes off!" she whimpered. "I want to fuck!"
Inflamed by his girl friend's eagerness, Jack began to unbutton her pants. When he had the fly unzipped, he started to work the tight trousers down over the girl's swelling hips. It was a struggle.
But once free of her lush ass, the pants came off easily enough. While Jack was working on her pants, Emma tore off her T-shirt. Now she was wearing nothing but a pair of flowered pink panties. Softly curling tendrils of light-brown pussy-fur showed above the waistband, hinting at what lay beneath. The girl's pussy-mound swelled upward, round, soft-looking. The whole crotch of her panties was dark with moisture.
Jack ran his hands in between the girl's legs. Her panties literally squished. Sponge-wet. Emma flinched as she felt Jack's fingers pawing at her cunt through her panties.
"Take them off… take them off!" she murmured.
Her own thumbs hooked in the waistband of her panties, pulling them down. While she kicked free of the flimsy garment, she saw Jack getting undressed. His clothes flew everywhere. In seconds he was as naked as she.
"Oooohhhhh, Jack… it's beautiful!" she sighed as she stared at his rock-hard cock. The huge organ jutted starkly from his hairy loins, pointing straight at her face.
"Let me touch it!" the girl begged. Her fingers closed eagerly around the bloated shaft, pulling, stroking.
"Uuunnngghhhh!" Jack groaned. "Take it easy or I'll shoot off in your hand!"
What Emma was doing to his cock felt incredibly good. Her soft warm fingers made the big rod shudder and jerk with pleasure.
Emma loved the feel of Jack's cock. It was big, but not big enough to hurt her. And hard. Especially hard. The head wasn't knobby, but tapered, made to slip easily up into her horny cunt. And Jack knew how to use it.
With Emma's hand still fastened to his throbbing cock, Jack lay down full length next to the panting girl. His hand slipped in between her thighs. This time there was nothing in the way. One finger worked up into her dripping wet pussy slit.
"Oaoooohhhhh!" Emma moaned happily. Her legs fell open wider. She loved the way Jack played with her cunt. He was a master finger-fucker.
"My clit! Rub my clit!" the eager young woman panted.
Jack didn't pay any attention. He began playing the girl's snatch like a musical instrument. His finger slipped up a little ways into her pulsing pussy-hole, wetting itself with her fast-flowing pussy-juices. Then he slithered the slippery digit up the full length of her red-hot slit. Soft slippery flesh glided by underneath his fingertip. He made straight for the girl's half-erect clit, then changed direction at the last moment, circling around the sensitive little love-bud.
"Don't tease me!" Emma wailed.
Her hips circled, trying to catch his elusive finger with her achingly hungry clit. Jack evaded her until the last moment, then flicked the hard little button lightly.
"AAH!" Emma yelped.
Her hips jerked wildly upwards. A hot blast of pleasure rocketed through her cunt. Jack knew the girl was hot, but also knew the hotter he got her, the better the fucking.
He tested her cunt, sinking a finger slowly into its hot wet depths. Jesus! It felt like molten lava inside! Emma's cunt-mouth closed greedily around his invading finger. Still too tight.
So Jack started slowly finger-fucking the girl, his middle finger shoving in and out of her slippery gasping pussy-hole. But he didn't neglect her clit. With the back of his thumb, he rubbed the massively swollen little nub until he thought Emma was going to go out of her mind.
The girl writhed and panted on the bed, her mouth open, gasping for air. Her fingers pulled and jerked at Jack's swollen cock. Fantastic! The big tool throbbed and glowed. Jack was getting hot, too, eager to bury long inches of cock-meat up inside Emma's smoldering fuck-tunnel.
Finally Jack felt the moaning girl's pussy-hole flower open around his slowly pumping finger. She was ready!
"Let go of my cock," he urged, prying her desperate fingers from around the pulsing shaft. He popped his own finger out of her cunt. It came loose with an excitingly wet sucking sound. "Let's fuck, baby," he panted into Emma's ear.
"Ooohhhhh, yes… fuck me! Stick your wonderful hard cock up into my cunt!" Emma moaned shamelessly. Her hips writhed and twisted eagerly, her cunt ready for every inch of hard cock Jack could throw her way.
"Hurry," she whispered as Jack climbed into position over her naked, waiting body. "Here… let me," she offered.
Brushing his hand aside, she took his cock firmly in her fingers and guided it up into her waiting pussy-slit. She ached to feel its massive girth up inside her cunt. But she teased herself a little, running the hot smooth head up and down her pussy-slit, coating it liberally with her gushing cuntal secretions. She paid particular attention to her clit, grinding the mushroom-shaped cock-tip down against the sensitive little mound.
Finally Emma couldn't stand it any longer. She spread her legs a little wider and angled her hips upward, so that her cunt was in line with Jack's rigid cock. Eagerly she placed the smooth tip up inside her cunt-mouth.
"Oooohhhhh, fuck me, Jack… fuck me!" she begged.
Her hips were trembling as she tried to hold herself back. Every muscle in her wildly turned-on body ached to feel hot hard cock-flesh bury itself up inside her screamingly ready snatch.
"Okay, baby… get ready for a yard of hot meat!" Jack panted.
He ground his hips downward. Slowly, inch by inch, his rock-hard cock slid up into the panting girl's hot, eager pussy-channel.
Emma felt her inner pussy-flesh rippling as more and more rigid prick glided up into her snatch. It seemed to go on impossibly long-inch after inch of bone-hard cock pushing farther and farther up into her belly. When it felt like Jack's cock was all the way up to her throat, she finally sensed his pubic bone thud against hers. It was all in. Every inch of his wonderful cock was buried up inside her grateful cunt.
Emma's hips slammed greedily upward, gaining another half-inch of hot prick. The girl's legs wrapped tightly around her lover's lean body.
"Fuck me, Jack!" she begged. "Pound your big cock into my cunt until I cum!"
Jack was willing. He never got over what a wild fuck Emma was. He drew his dripping cock almost all the way back out of her snug cunt. With only the tip left inside the girl's quivering hole, he waited a moment.
"Please!" Emma wailed.
Jack pounded his hips forward. Well over half a foot of rock-hard cock slammed up into the girl's desperate cunt.
"Uuunnnnhhhh!" Emma grunted, the breath temporarily knocked out of her by the violence of Jack's cock-thrust. But she recovered instantly. Her hips lunged upward to meet his downward thrust. Their loins smacked together loudly. Jack felt the girl's cunt gobble up every inch of his throbbing rod.
"Oohhhh! Ohhh! Ooohhhh!" Emma wailed.
Her loud cries mingled with Jack's hoarse moans. They were both too turned-on for gentle fucking. They strained against one another wildly, Jack's big cock flashing madly in and out of Emma's gushing cunt.
"Your cunt's so hot inside," he panted. Her answer was to squeeze her cunt muscles tightly around his plunging cock.
The van began to bounce up and down. An old couple walking by on the street stared at the swaying vehicle for a moment. A momentary gleam lit up their old eyes. But they caught themselves in time. Lips set, faces grim, they walked stonily away.
In the stuffy interior of the van, both Jack and Emma were streaming sweat. Their bodies slipped and slithered together. The hollow of Emma's sleek stomach sucked wetly against Jack's straining body, the lewd sound merging with the wet smack of their driving loins.
Turned-on as they both were, they didn't last long. Jack's cock was already swelling inside her cunt when Emma felt the first shuddering promise of her orgasm.
The girl's big brown eyes opened wide. "Aaaaahhhh! AAAhhhh! Aaahhhh!" she wailed. Her stomach muscles tightened, her head raised up off the bed for a moment, her eyes staring into nothing.
Then she flopped back, her back arching powerfully. Jack had already started spurting jet after jet of his boiling hot cum up into the writhing girl's cunt when he felt it spasm around his jerking rod.
"Yaaaahhhh!" he bellowed, driving his spouting prick as far up into the girl's convulsing pussy as it would go.
Emma's whimpering moans went on and on. She seemed to cum forever. Jack's cock had shot its load and was shrinking up inside her shuddering cunt before the girl finally slowed down her wild ass-pumping.
"Christ, Emma… you're too much!" Jack panted, both hands full of as much tit-flesh as he could grab.
He still fucked slowly in and out of the girl's cum-slippery snatch, loving the way it nipped and sucked at his depleted prick. Emma was without a doubt the hottest lay he'd ever met.
Tiredly Jack rolled from the girl's body, his cock sucking wetly from her dripping cunt. The hot smell of sex filled the close interior of the van.
"Wanna go back in and see the rest of the picture?" he languidly asked his girl friend.
"Uh-uh," she sighed. "It'd seem too tame after this. I think I'd just like to go home. I've got a big day tomorrow. Remember? My family's flying in."
"Oh, yeah. How many of them are there again?"
"God, what a memory! My father and mother, silly, and my two sisters, Dot and Sue. They're going to live here, and I want to make sure they get a good welcome."
There was a short silence. "I can't remember how old your sisters are."
"Dot's nineteen and Sue's eighteen." Emma herself was twenty-one.
Even in the dim interior of the van, Emma could see the hot gleam in Jack's eyes. "Hey… wait a minute," she said sternly. "Don't you go getting any ideas about my sisters. That's a little too close to home!"
Jack immediately started teasing his girl friend. "I don't know," he said. "If they fuck anything like their big sister…"
"Oooohhhhh… you lecher!" Emma growled, throwing a pillow at Jack. He laughed and ducked. "I mean it!" Emma snapped. "I don't want you fucking around with my sisters!"
Emma and Jack had what is commonly called an "open" relationship. Which meant, although they were very close and fucked each other like rabbits, each of them was free to fuck other people. As long as it didn't interfere with their relationship.
Both Emma and Jack were merely fencing. Jack was half turned-on by the thought of fucking his girl friend's younger sisters. What an ego trip that would be! Emma was a little turned-on by the idea, too. But also a little jealous, and concerned about her sisters. She had seen neither one for some time, and thought of them both as babies.
"What about it? What do they look like?"
"Well… Dot's sexy as hell, and from her letters, horny, I think. The last time I saw Sue, she was just a little girl. But I hear she's really blossoming out. She's going to be the one with the tits in the family."
Jack tried to imagine what the girl's knockers must look like. They'd be round and firm as a rock.
"Like I say," he murmured. "If your sisters are anywhere near as good a lay as you are, the world should thank your parents for producing three hot girls. Hell, why did they stop? Why not ten? Or twelve?"
For a fleeting moment, Emma entertained the thought of Jack fucking her sisters. Dot, at least. Sue had barely been growing tits the last time she saw her. To her surprise, the idea started making her sexually excited. Her cunt began to bubble and [missing text].
"I want to cum again, Jack!" she blurted out. "Can you get it up again?"
Jack looked ruefully down at his shrunken cock. "Maybe with some help…"
"Let's sixty-nine," Emma said eagerly. "I'll get you hard if you get me off!"
"God… you never slow down, do you?" Jack laughed. But the idea was making him horny, too. "Who gets on top this time?" he asked.
"I do. I don't want you ramming your cock down my throat," Emma replied. She pushed her lover over on his back. His soft cock lay limply on his thigh. She stroked it gently. It was still slippery with slowly drying cum.
Emma scrambled into position on top of Jack's body. She lay with her head down by his loins, her own loins poised right over his face. She spread her legs, placing a knee on each side of his head. She felt her pussy-lips gape open a little.
"Eat me good, lover," she panted, growing excited as she awaited the first touch of Jack's lips against her seething cunt. "I want to cum again!"
"Not until you get my prick hard," Jack replied. "I want to feel it throbbing before I stick my tongue up your twat."
"Ooohhhh… you selfish bastard," Emma moaned. But she knew he was right. Once she felt a mouth against her cunt, she usually went out of control, hardly able to do her part.
Emma propped up Jack's cock with her fingers. It kept trying to flop back down again. Her body thrilled as she realized in a few minutes both she and Jack would be eating one another. Jack was an all-around good lover. And one who didn't mind lapping her box even after he'd shot his load up inside her pussy-hole.
As she lowered her mouth towards his limp dick, her nostrils filled with the rich, ripe aroma of her own well-fucked cunt. Her pussy-juices were smeared all over Jack's prick.
"This is going to take some doing," she said. "The damned thing looks like it died a week ago."
Bending lower, Emma sucked Jack's soft rubbery cock into her mouth. The taste of her own cunt and Jack's slippery cum flooded her senses. She loved it. She started to suck, but nothing much happened. Jack's cock stayed limp.
Maybe it needed some encouragement, the girl thought. She began to stretch the limp rod with her lips, drawing it upwards.
Jack moved a little. "Mmmmmnnnn… feels good," he sighed.
It was working! Emma felt her lover's cock begin slowly swelling. It was getting bigger!
Emma sucked harder, growing more and more excited. God, how she loved the meaty feel, the rich taste of her lover's gorgeous cock! And the sooner she got his dick hard, the sooner he'd lick her snatch!
Panting and puffing, Emma worked madly on Jack's slowly growing cock. It grew bigger and bigger inside her mouth, until she started having trouble breathing around its thick girth. She could feel the helmet-shaped head pushing towards the back of her throat.
Eagerly, Emma ground her cunt down towards Jack's face. Surely he'd eat her now!
But Jack twisted his face away. "Get me close," he told her. "Wait until the fucking thing's so hard it feels like it's going to explode!"
So Emma sucked some more, until Jack's rod was throbbing rock-hard inside her hot mouth. Her tongue wrapped sensually underneath the sensitive glans, tickling, licking. Jack's loins started humping madly upward, driving his cock towards the back of her throat.
Now it was Emma's turn to call the shots. She pulled her mouth away from Jack's hard prick. The thick white shaft gleamed wetly with her saliva.
"Uh-uh," she said; "No cunt-lapping, no cock-sucking."
Jack didn't say a word. He suddenly grabbed the girl's hips and jerked her twat down against his face. His mouth glued to her pussy-lips, his tongue lancing up into her hot, waiting slit.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Emma moaned.
Her back arched in ecstasy. Pleasure flooded through her pussy as Jack's tongue dug deeper and deeper into its gushing depths.
Emma knew he'd quit sucking her cunt if she didn't wrap some lip around his cock. She forced the massive rod back into her mouth, her lips stretching, ovaling around the thick shaft. The moaning girl started running her mouth hotly up and down the full length of his pulsing rod. She had to open up her throat to keep the swollen tip from gagging her.
Jack shaped the tip of his tongue into a point and wormed it up into Emma's pussy-hole. A sharp, almost metallic taste flooded his mouth. Eagerly, he reamed out the girl's snatch. Above him, Emma writhed and twisted, but kept her mouth wrapped tightly around her lover's swollen cock.
Jack knew it wouldn't take Emma long to cum. Not as hot as she was. He started his final assault on her shuddering cunt, suddenly sucking her swollen clit into his mouth, nipping gently at the sensitive little bud with his teeth.
"Mmmmppphhhhhh!" Emma burbled around her mouthful of cock.
Her pussy-lips ground down against Jack's face. It felt as if someone had suddenly plugged two hundred twenty volts into her snatch. Wild bursts of feeling rocketed through her loins.
Half out of her mind with pleasure, Emma was vaguely aware of Jack's cock swelling in her mouth. He was going to cum! She was on the verge herself. She put herself onto automatic pilot, programming her mouth to suck while most of her attention focused on the ecstasy in her cunt.
Just before his cock started spurting sperm into Emma's hotly sucking mouth, Jack started lapping the girl's swollen clit as fast as his tongue would move. He felt Emma's body shudder. Then a hot gush of cum spewed out her climaxing cunt and sprayed over his face.
"Nnnnnggghhhh! AAAArrrrgggg!" they both moaned around gushing mouthfuls of the other's climaxing organs. Emma swallowed like mad, choking and spluttering, as jet after jet of Jack's hot slippery cum shot into the back of her throat. Her cunt fluttered and pulsed madly as Jack's tongue continued stabbing far up into its quivering depths. The writhing girl's stomach muscles rippled sensually, out of her conscious control. Hot pussy-juice smeared over Jack's cheeks. Thick trails of sticky white sperm spilled out from where Emma's lips wrapped tightly around the shuddering base of Jack's climaxing cock.
Finally, they both had to come up for air. Emma let Jack's bloated rod slip from her mouth as the last jet of sperm shot from its sleek tip, spraying across the side of her face. Her chin dripped ropes of congealing cum.
Jack turned his face to the side, Emma's pussy-lips still fluttering wildly next to his glistening cheek. Each was bathed in the other's sex juices. And they found it wonderfully erotic.
"Jesus, I'm hot!" Jack gasped. Emma's sweaty naked body was smothering him. He gently rolled her nude form to the side, loving the way her tits dragged across his belly.
It was Jack who broke the ensuing silence. Emma was still reliving memories of her latest orgasm, when Jack finally blurted: "When am I going to meet your family?"
Emma was annoyed. Couldn't he even wait until they both came down from their orgasms? "You mean… when do you meet my sisters?"
"Well… yeah… okay," Jack admitted grudgingly. He didn't seem to be able to control himself.
"Hell," the girl said irritably. "I hardly know them myself. It's been two years. You're just going to have to wait your turn." Then she relented. For one thing, she was eager to show off her handsome boy friend to her two sisters. "Tell you what. When they get settled, I'll invite them… and you… over to my place for dinner. Okay?"
There was another silence, finally broken again by Jack. "How old did you say they were?" he asked dreamily, his thoughts far away.



CHAPTER TWO


Jack's eyes kept flicking back and forth between Sue's big tits and Dot's tight crotch. Emma he barely looked at.
His meeting with Emma's two sisters exceeded his wildest dreams. Instead of having dinner together, the four of them were at a nude beach. Emma had casually mentioned to Dot that she often went to the nude beach. Dot took the idea up enthusiastically. "Let's all go!" she said excitedly.
"But what about Sue?" Emma asked. "Mom and Dad would never let her go to a nude beach."
"So? We won't tell them."
Considering herself a liberal, Emma had an image to keep up. So she agreed. She felt safe doing so, because she thought Sue would be too shy to go. But Sue surprised her. The young girl's big innocent eyes opened wide when Dot told her the plan. Emma saw something flicker in their limpid depths. Lust, or just childish excitement? Emma couldn't tell.
Jack and the three girls drove to the beach in Jack's van. Jack couldn't keep his eyes off the two younger girls. Knowing he was soon going to see them naked made him all the more anxious. Emma's sisters impressed him.
Dot, the nineteen-year-old, was small and blonde with shapely tits, a round ass, and a general air of sensuality. Sue, the youngest, was taller, slender, with big round tits. She had a face like a pixie. Jack was aware that Emma was still the sexiest, with her taut body and round ass made for fucking. But she was a known quantity. He ached to bury his cock in unknown territory.
Emma was uneasy. This was only the second time she'd seen her sisters since her family arrived. It had been two years. There was still a certain getting-to-know-you-again air between the three girls.
But she was surprised how happy she was to see her sisters. Now that they were growing up, breaking loose from the family, the girls felt closer than when they had lived together at home.
Emma, as the oldest, was fiercely protective. She glowered whenever Jack's lecherous eyes swept up and down Sue's surprisingly lush figure.
Jack picked up the signals, and decided to pay more attention to Dot. He had never seen a girl more ripe for fucking in his life.
He was reading Dot correctly. Since she had had to live under her parents' thumb while they moved, she hadn't been laid for nearly a month. She was used to steady fucking. She'd had her first taste of cock at fifteen, and since then had been fucking every chance she got. With her blonde prettiness, that was often. She'd worn out half the boys in her high-school class.
Dot was ruthless as far as sex went. Although she loved her older sister, it didn't matter to her that Jack was Emma's boy friend. What mattered was that he was good-looking and obviously interested.
Jack parked the van above the nude beach. The four of them wound down the bug trail. When they were still high up on the protective cliffs, they saw the people below. At first it was too far to tell if they were naked or not. But as they got closer, tits began to show, swinging cocks, and the dark smudge of crotch hair.
Jack saw Sue's eyes widen as the girl stared at the crowd of naked people on the beach below. Some lay sunbathing, some swam, some tossed frisbees. All of them naked. Jack glanced over at Dot. Her eyes were hot as she eagerly appraised the vast number of naked cocks available.
Once on the beach, Jack spread out a large blanket, then found himself suddenly shy about taking off his clothes. He'd been to the beach often enough with Emma. But the presence of the other two girls somehow changed things.
Dot broke the mood by enthusiastically peeling off her clothes. Emma undressed unconcernedly. Standing back a little, Jack stripped naked. The only one left with any clothes on was Sue. Blushing, the most she could take off at, first was her blouse. She made a couple of tentative moves towards her shorts, but just couldn't seem to do it.
"Take your time," Emma said, patting her little sister affectionately on the shoulder. "You'll get used to this place in no time at all."
Jack couldn't help staring at the girl's tits. Not only were they big, but they were the shapeliest he'd ever seen. Nothing sagged yet. Perfect globes, tipped with small pink nipples, still a little swollen from trying to grow.
Then he looked at Dot. She had stretched out on her back on the blanket, her legs parted. Jack stared straight up the girl's crotch. Automatically he compared her cunt to her big sister's. What a difference!
Jack loved Emma's cunt. Broad, soft, curving sharply inward between the girl's lush thighs, it was a delight to fuck. Dot's cunt was daintier, with narrower lips. A tight little gash that looked like it would wrap around a cock snugly. God, how he'd like to find out!
Dot saw Jack looking at her. She spread her legs a little wider. Jack saw a gleam of pink pussy-slit under the girl's honey-blonde twat hair. She ran her eyes lazily up his lean muscular body, staring a long time at his naked cock. Then she smiled, looking him straight in the eye. Jack felt like someone had hit him right in the pit of the stomach. It was suddenly hard to breathe.
"That sun's hot," Dot murmured. "I'd better put on some suntan lotion. Would anybody like to do my back?"
Emma was too busy trying to make Sue feel at home to pay much attention. Otherwise she would have offered, just to keep Jack's hands off her sister's naked body.
"Yeah… sure, I'll do it," Jack mumbled, taking the bottle of lotion Dot held out to turn.
The blonde rolled slowly onto her stomach. Jack hated to see her tits disappear. They were bigger than Emma's, though not as big as Sue's. But beautifully shaped and pink-nippled. Virgin's tits, but he doubted Dot was a virgin.
By the time Emma noticed what was happening, Jack had poured a little of the lotion on Dot's bare back. "Ooohhh! It's cold!" the young blonde giggled. Then she relaxed as Jack began to knead the liquid into her naked flesh. "Mmmmmnnnnn… feels good."
Emma tried to tell herself she was being childish. After all, Jack was only rubbing suntan lotion into her sister's back. Should that upset her? Unfortunately it did. And she saw Sue, eyes big as she watched Jack's hands glide over her sister's naked body.
"Come on… let's go down by the water," Emma snapped.
Leading her youngest sister by the hand, she started off. Sue kept looking back over her shoulder, straight up Dot's crotch. Sue noticed that Jack was staring up Dot's crotch, too.
Looking up Dot's crotch was easy, the way she had her legs spread. Kneeling almost directly above her ass, Jack stared down at the fluffy blonde tendrils of soft-looking pussy hair poking up from between the girl's thighs. He could make out a little of her pussy-mound, too – a soft fleshy swelling.
When Jack had finished rubbing the lotion into Dot's back, she wriggled suggestively. "Do the rest of me," she murmured.
The rest of her? Jack had to think a moment before he realized this lovely young girl meant her ass and legs. He darted his eyes around. Emma and Sue were quite a ways off, splashing through the shallows. He noticed that Emma was getting Sue to take off her shorts. His eyes bored hungrily into the soft brown fluff covering the girl's cunt. But he had another cunt closer at hand.
Covered with lotion, Jack's fingers dug into Dot's soft but firm buns. The girl's ass-cheeks molded under his touch. He caught a glimpse of her tightly puckered asshole. Then, as he pulled one ass-cheek to the side, he saw her pussy-lips open a little. God damn! Jack felt his cock harden a little. He hunched over. He'd always had a horror of getting a hard-on on a nude beach.
Dot sensed Jack's nervousness. She slowly rolled over. Once again her tits were pointing up at his face. She smiled lazily as his hungry eyes darted back and forth between her cunt and her knockers. She knew she had him right where she wanted him.
But what about Emma? Dot hadn't missed her big sister's jealousy signals. She saw that Emma and Sue had gone into deeper water, too busy with the waves to pay much attention to her and Jack.
Dot sighed and stretched luxuriously, her tits pulling up taut and high. "Like to go for a walk?" she purred to Jack.
Would he! Anything to get alone with Dot, away from Emma. He sprang to his feet, drawing Dot up after him.
"Let's go down there," Dot said, pointing to a distant clump of gigantic rocks.
Jack kept looking over his shoulder as they walked down the beach. Emma still wasn't looking. Jack saw Sue jumping gleefully tip and down in the water next to her sister. Jack wished he could be in two places at once, staring at both Sue and Dot. What a body Sue had!
Finally they were in the rocks, out of Emma's sight. The rocks, about eight feet high, were arranged in haphazard groups, with little grottos in between, screened off from one another.
"Oh, what a nice place," Dot said, sinking down onto the sand.
Jack looked around nervously, trying to see if anyone could see them. He knew he wanted to try to fuck Dot, right there in plain daylight. But it made him nervous that anyone could come around the corner of the nearest rock at any moment.
"Why don't you come on down here with me?" Dot purred. Jack was about to drop down next to the girl, but just then a man came around the corner.
"Oops," the stranger said, correctly reading what was happening. He ducked back out of sight, but now Jack was more nervous than ever. He ran to the rock and looked around. People were passing by only a few feet away.
Dot was getting a little angry. She had taken a chance on really pissing off her big sister by making a play for her handsome boy friend. And while her pussy seethed with need, the big ax was dancing around like a nervous schoolboy. It was time she took some direct steps.
She could see, when Jack came back to her, that he still was too nervous to lie down beside her. So she knelt up, right next to him, slipping one arm around behind his knees. Jack's cock was right next to her face. Her soft-pointed tits grazed his thigh.
Jack's cock immediately started to get hard. It jerked up a couple of inches, the tip knocking the underside of Dot's chin.
"I never thought it was going to happen," Dot sighed with relief. "Mmmmmmm… you have a really nice prick."
The young blonde started sensually caressing Jack's slowly swelling cock. Jesus Christ! he thought. She doesn't waste any time!
Not that he minded. Oh, sure, he was still a little nervous about how public they were, but her soft little hands felt so good on his bloating prick that he didn't care much any more.
"Dot…" he wheezed, reaching down to touch the top of her blonde head.
"Yes?" she whispered, looking up, her eyes big and blue. The tip of his cock grazed over her lips as she moved. "Mmmmmm," she said. "What a good idea."
Before Jack knew what she was going to do, Dot opened her mouth and wrapped her hot little lips around the end of his cock.
"Nnnngggghhhhh!" he moaned, pleasure flooding through his loins. His hands balled into fists, one clutching hard around a lock of Dot's hair.
Dot moved in closer, still on her knees in front of Jack. One hand stole around behind his ass, pulling his loins closer to her face. The other hand slid slowly up and down the base of his cock, delightfully stroking the pulsing organ.
Jack was so excited, his legs started shaking. He stared down at Dot's tender young lips, stretched so tightly around his shuddering prick. Then her hand was under his balls, cradling the sensitive, hairy sac.
"Oh, Christ!" Jack panted. "I… I gotta sit down, or something!" He was so worked up he felt ready to fall down.
"Oh, you poor baby," Dot sighed, pulling her mouth away from his cock, leaving it saliva-wet. "You just lie down right here…"
Dot positioned Jack flat on his back, on the firm, damp sand. His cock reared up above his body, immensely swollen. The girl's eyes opened wide with lust. Emma was really lucky to have a cock like this whenever she wanted it!
But now it was going to be her turn! She wanted to gobble up every gorgeous inch of Jack's rigid prick! Feel it shove into every place in her body it would fit!
Desperate for sex, it was now Dot's turn to lose control. She fell hungrily on Jack's body, rubbing her tits against his belly, kissing his chest. She felt his cock shove demandingly against her naked stomach. Scooting down a little, she started sucking it again, slurping noisily.
Jack's eyes bulged. Jesus, but Emma had a horny little sister! He wondered if Sue was this horny, too. The hell with Sue! The hell with Emma, with everybody but this sexy little broad sucking his cock!
Jack reached down, fondling Sue's tits. The quickly responding nipples shoved up against his palms, hard but still virginal-looking. He reached down lower, working the forefinger of one hand up into the moaning girl's pussy-slit. A gush of warm moisture sprayed out. Jesus, she was hot!
What a tender little cunt! Not so excitingly full as Emma's, or so muscular. But sweet, a tight little gash, slick as snot, opening up before his greedily probing finger. Jack slipped the tip of his finger up into Dot's cunt-mouth. He felt the tight muscles around the mouth fight back a moment, then give way, letting his finger slip up about an inch into the girl's tight moist twat.
"Oooohhhhhh!" Dot moaned around her mouthful of cock. Then she pulled her lips away from Jack's bloated cock. "Don't worry about me," she panted, but with her cunt still full of Jack's finger. "I just want to get you good and ready."
"Jesus!" Jack burst out. "I was good and ready two hours ago!" His finger dug a little farther up into the panting girl's cunt.
"In that case," she moaned, "let's fuck!"
Not very shy for a nineteen-year-old. Jack was mulling this over when Dot wriggled her cunt free of his finger. The next thing he knew, she was crouching over his torso, her cunt poised right above his upthrusting cock. His prick was pointing straight up at the girl's blonde-furred cunt!
Dot reached down and spread her pussy-lips apart with her fingers, wrapping them around the tip of Jack's cock. His cock-head was just up inside her cunt-mouth. But a long ways from inside. God! It was going to take a lot of work to fit his mammoth prick up into that tight little nest!
Or so he thought. Greedily, once she felt cock-flesh starting up into her prick-hungry cunt, Dot started slamming her hips down hard, trying to impale herself on Jack's more than half a foot of rigid prick.
Wham, wham, wham! Jack didn't know how she did it. Dot gritted her teeth as she pounded her cunt down around his cock. It even hurt Jack as his huge prick spread open the girl's firm pussy-lips. He expected to hear it squeak, it was such a tight fit. But at last, every pulsing inch of his rock-hard rod was buried up inside Dot's hot, wet snatch.
"Oooohbhhhh," the young blonde sighed in ecstasy, resting a moment. How good to have a cock shoved all the way up into her twat again!
She didn't rest long. Eyes half-closed, she placed her hands flat on Jack's broad chest and began levering her round little ass up and down. Her cunt sucked tightly upward, away from Jack's loins. Inch after inch of pussy-gleaming cock slid out of the girl's tight pussy-hole. When only the tip was left inside, Dot halted, hanging there a moment, her eyes wide with expectation.
Then she slammed her hips down again. Jack's cock was driven back up into her twat. "Aaahhhh!" she moaned loudly. Panting, the eager blonde began to fuck harder. Her ass bobbed up and down, her cunt holy massaging Jack's bloated prick.
Jack was becoming so excited he couldn't hold still any longer. He reached up and seized Dot by the hips, his fingers sinking cruelly into the soft flesh. She never noticed the pain. All she was aware of was the blissful feel of hot cock shoving in and out of her sex-starved cunt. She felt the knobby tip of Jack's prick reaching far up into her belly.
"Ohhhhh… fuck me! Fuck the shit out of me!" she panted.
Her body was jerking up and down. Her tits bounced crazily, the nipples a pink blur. Jack caught one of her tits with his mouth, sucking the stiff tip in deep. Dot whimpered with increased pleasure.
Slowly losing control of herself, Dot found she couldn't coordinate bouncing up and down any more. So she dragged her plump pussy-lips back and forth over Jack's pubic area, making his cock twitch and jerk up inside her snatch. And best of all, her clit was pressing directly down against his pubic bone. Dot's stomach muscles began to flutter. She knew she was going to cum soon.
Jack had held on as long as he could. From the first moment Dot's lips had touched the tip of his cock, he didn't know how he could last another second without cumming. Now, with his cock buried what felt like a yard up inside Dot's hot little box, he knew the time had come. He stared up at the beautiful naked nineteen-year-old writhing so wantonly above him, her cunt squeezing and milking around his pulsing prick. His, mouth was still full of the taste of her soft tits. The smell of her juicy cunt traveled erotically up from her cock-stuffed loins. Too much!
"Ooooohhhh… God!" Jack moaned as he felt his cock swell and swell up inside Dot's hot pussy-channel.
Her cunt muscles answered by clamping greedily around the bloated rod. Dot managed to lift her ass one last time, then let it drop heavily. Jack's immensely swollen cock rammed all the way up to the end of her cunt.
"Oh!" Dot gasped softly. Then her face transformed, her mouth gaping hotly, her eyes half-closed and sightless. "Oh!" she whimpered more loudly.
Then it hit her. Her orgasm exploded just as Jack's swollen rod shot its first load of boiling sperm far up into her straining womb.
"Aaaiiiyyyy!" the suddenly writhing girl wailed.
Her pussy muscles clamped tightly around Jack's spouting cock, then flowered open in spasmodic welcome. Gush after gush of hot sperm jetted up into her twat, then gushed back out again as her pussy-channel spasmed excitedly.
Jerking and twitching, helpless in the grip of her orgasm, Dot twisted and writhed above Jack's straining body. His hands were still sunk into the soft flesh of her hips and ass, or she might have bucked free. The girl's tits whirled from side to side as her torso bucked and dipped. Her face was flushed with sexual abandon.
Jack pumped the last few gushes of sperm up into the panting girl's twat. Then he gasped as she fell wearily forward onto his broad chest, totally spent. Her soft tits pressed against his body. He felt her loins slippery with cum against his. Slowly, his cock shank up inside her snatch, until, when she moved a little, it slithered free, trailing sticky cum onto his thigh.
Jack heard a giggle. Twisting his head, he saw two wide-eyed kids staring around the corner of the rock. "Beat it, you punks!" he snarled. The kids ducked back out of sight. He could hear their bare feet pounding over the packed sand.
Suddenly aware once again of the openness of their position, Jack stood up and hoisted Dot after him. Now that his lust had been satisfied, he remembered the look of warning he'd seen earlier on Emma's face. Jesus, Dot was a good fuck, but he sure as hell didn't want to piss off Emma! Nobody he'd ever met pleased him the way that big-cunted brunette did. Not even a tender young piece like Dot!
"We'd better get back," he said nervously to Dot.
She shrugged. She'd had her piece, even if her cunt was already begging for more cock. Obediently she followed Jack back down the beach. Slowly it began to sink into her head that she might be in trouble with her big sister. Before, she'd been too horny to worry about it. Oh, well, they could always lie and say they'd just gone for a walk.
What both Jack and Dot forgot to do was wash the goo from their well-fucked genitals. Emma and Sue were waiting for them back at the blanket.
Emma's eyes narrowed when she saw her sister's matted blonde pussy hair and Jack's shiny, crusting cock. Sue's eyes widened. Innocent as she was, she knew something sexy had happened. A funny hot flutter started somewhere way down in the girl's taut little belly. Right above her virgin cunt.
Emma was seething. "Have a good… walk?" she asked acidly.
Dot blushed. Jack swallowed hard.
"Uh… yeah… went down by those big rocks," he mumbled.
"It must be really hot there… out of the wind," Emma continued. "You're bath all hot and sweaty. Maybe you should jump in the water and cool off."
"Oh, yeah… sure," Jack said.
Happy to get away, he sprinted for the water. He sensed Emma and Dot following. He thought he heard Emma say in a low voice to Dot, "I'd like to have a little talk with you…" But he closed it off by diving into the first wave. The water closed over his head, hiding him.
Jack swam hard. He glanced back once and saw Dot and Emma far behind him. Emma was doing all the talking at first, Dot hanging her head. Then he saw Dot's face tighten. She began to talk back, obviously defending herself. Let them argue, he thought with relief. It might lift some of the pressure from him.
Jack circled around the two hotly arguing sisters. When he got back to the blanket, Sue was still there. He dropped down next to her and took a big gulp from the water bottle. The girl smiled at him shyly, not completely understanding what had been going on.
Jack's eyes slowly widened. This was the first time he'd had a chance to take a really good look at Sue since she'd taken her shorts off. She was totally naked now. She was smaller than he'd thought, beautifully formed. Jesus, those tits! The most perfect he'd ever seen!
Then his eyes slipped lower down the blushing girl's body. What a cunt! Somewhere in between Emma's and Dot's. Broad and soft-looking but also tender and delicate. There was something about Sue's sweet snatch that told Jack it had never been used. No cock had ever slipped up into that inviting little nest. What a shame.
Jack's eyes narrowed. By God, he'd see if he couldn't do something about that!



CHAPTER THREE


Arguing in the surf with Emma, Dot finally made her most telling point. Emma had just accused her of trying to steal her boy friend, Jack.
"I guess it was just all a bunch of hot air, then, Emma, when you told us you believed in freedom," Dot said bitterly. "That one person never owned another person's crotch. Didn't you write me a letter once saying that you fuck other men beside Jack?"
Emma was left spluttering. "Well… but it's kind of different when your own sister…"
"And didn't you say once that friends should be free with one another sexually? Don't you feel friendly toward the members of your own family?"
Emma swallowed hard. What more could she say? She was caught in a neat trap of her own making. If she continued to show her anger over Dot and Jack fucking each other, she would look like a hypocrite. Yet, to her own surprise, she was indeed jealous. Oh, she had no doubt Jack had fucked a few other girls since they had started going together, but never almost in front of her like this. And certainly with no one as close to her as her own sister!
But she had no choice but to shut up. She made a big effort to be pleasant to Jack when she and Dot joined him and Sue on the blanket. But she maneuvered herself so that she was always between Jack and Sue. She'd at least make sure her baby sister wasn't debauched.
Later, when skins started to redden under the hot sun, Jack took the girls back to Emma's place. He knew he was walking on thin ice with Emma, so he left soon after, leaving the three sisters alone.
Dot, sensing Emma's helpless position, teased her sister a little. "You've really got something there, Emma," she said.
Emma unfortunately took the bait. "Oh… you like that big cock of his, do you?" she bridled. Then she remembered Sue was still in the room. She turned, to see the girl's eyes big and staring.
"What are you two talking about?" Sue asked. She looked back and forth between Dot and Emma. Then realization came. "Oh!" she exclaimed. "When Dot and Jack went off together… they… they…" The young brunette blushed, clear down to the roots of her hair.
"Now look what you've done!" Emma snapped to Dot. "You've upset Sue."
Rut Sue surprised her oldest sister. Her lovely young face suddenly grew angry. "Would you stop treating me like a child!" she wailed.
Emma looked thoughtfully at her youngest sister. "Well… if you were brought up the same way I was, it's probably true. Mom never told me a thing. Too embarrassed, I guess."
"Same with me," Dot said eagerly. "I had to pick up everything I learned from my friends," she giggled. "Some of them sure knew a lot."
Emma began to grow interested. Maybe it was time to start acting like a big sister. "Just what do you know, anyhow?" she asked Sue.
Sue blushed again. "Well… I know a guy sticks his thing… prick up inside a girl's… pussy and that he makes her all sticky inside. That's what my friend Lois told me a guy did to her." The girl wrinkled her nose. "Sounds messy."
"Well, it is, kind of," Emma admitted. "The guy shoots his semen up into your vagina," she said, using all the correctly polite words. "But I don't usually notice, because by then I start to cum, too."
"Cum?" Sue asked, puzzled. "What's that?"
Emma raised her eyebrows. "When you get it off." She saw Sue was still puzzled, then remembered Sue'd never made it with anybody. She had an inspiration. "You know, the way you kind of… explode when you masturbate."
Sue was even more surprised. "Masturbate?"
Emma knew she had to get a little less clinical. "You know, when you play with your clit… stick your finger up your pussy."
Sue looked horrified. "Oh, I'd never do a thing like that! Mom told me it was wrong. That it would make me grow up weird."
"Oh, for God's sake! What kind of bullshit is that?" Emma burst out, slapping her palm against her forehead. "I've been masturbating ever since I can remember, and I didn't grow up weird, did I?"
"You just don't know how it's been at home the last couple of years," Dot cut in. "Something's wrong between Mom and Dad. They've grown so uptight. The atmosphere around the house is like a morgue. That's why I was so horny," she burst out. "They watch us like hawks. I hadn't been laid in so long!"
Emma was upset. "Sounds terrible," she said. "It's a wonder they ever let you go to the beach with me."
"Oh, they trust you," Dot said. "You know how you were always the brain in the family."
Emma felt a twinge of guilt that she might be betraying her parents' trust. But then she rallied, realizing there was no one else to help her sisters out but herself. She could see from the confused look on Sue's face that the girl was bursting with sexual curiosity. Better to get it from her big sister than some guy on the street.
"Maybe you'd better learn about the birds and the bees," Emma told the girl. "What would you like to learn first?"
"Well," Sue said hesitantly. "I… I'd kind of like to learn more about masturbating and cuming. You say it won't hurt you?"
"Hell, no. Sometimes it keeps you from going out of your mind."
Emma tried to formulate a way to tell her sister how to finger-fuck herself. Or tickle her clit, which was her own favorite way. She suddenly decided to show Sue. The truth was, the conversation was turning her on a little. And Dot's being fucked by Jack made her realize how much she herself needed a cum.
"Okay… everybody take off their clothes," she ordered, pulling her shirt over her head.
Sue hesitated shyly, but Dot started peeling off her clothes with a big grin. Sue, afraid like most teen-agers of being left out, finally joined the other two girls in stripping.
Emma stared at her little sister's gorgeous body. At the beach she'd been too concerned about Jack and Dot to pay much attention. Sue's perfect tits amazed her, and made her a little jealous. When she stared at the girl's virginal cunt, a funny feeling fluttered around in her stomach.
"What… what do I do?" Sue asked hesitantly.
"Just… uhh… sit down in that chair," Emma replied.
Her voice sounded a little funny to her. She knew she was doing this as much for herself as for Sue. The girl's cunt and gorgeous little body fascinated her.
Sue sat in the chair, which was a big one, well-padded. She looked so small and sexy, with her sun-darkened skin and faultless body.
"Spread your legs open and just kind of start playing around with yourself," Emma said.
She watched Sue's delicate finger slip up through her thin screen of pussy hair. Right up into that tender-looking little slit. Pushing those soft-looking pussy-lips out of the way. Emma caught a glimpse of warm pink inner flesh, and wished all of a sudden it was her own finger slithering up into her sister's sweet teen-age cunt!
Emma was amazed. Never in her life had she had lesbian leanings. But there was something so innocently sensual about Sue. She glanced over at Dot, saw the other girl was affected the same way.
"Am… am I doing it all right?" Sue asked, blushing a little. Part of the blush was excitement, because her finger up inside her virgin gash felt good.
But Emma saw the younger girl wasn't doing much of anything in particular. Just sloshing her fingertip around haphazardly up inside her pussy-slit. Emma got another inspiration.
"Here… let me show you," she said impulsively.
Leaning forward, Emma gently removed Sue's hand from between her thighs. The girl's bare pussy gaped nakedly before her fascinated eyes. She reached down and pried open the tight but full pussy-lips. Now she could see the bright little valley inside, pink and gleaming wetly.
Sue's clit was so small and hiding so shyly that Emma at first wondered if the girl had one. Then she saw its tiny pink head peeping out from behind its protective prepuce.
"Touch yourself right here," she said, wetting her finger with pussy-juice, then drawing it slowly across the tip of Sue's clit.
"Oh!" the girl exclaimed. A look of incredible surprise crossed over her face. Her slender body gave a quick little jerk.
"See?" Emma said triumphantly. "Try it."
She guided her little sister's finger down towards her clit, placing the tip right against it. Guiding with her own hand, she forced the girl to rub. Sue's face screwed up. She bit down on her lower lip.
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she cried.
"If that gets to be more than you can take, then shove your finger up your vagina for a while," Emma cautioned. Her own cunt seethed as she helped her little sister work on her untried snatch.
She wished she could suddenly shove a finger up her own box, but wondered if it would scare the inexperienced Sue.
"Come on," she urged. "Shove the same finger up your cu… vagina." Sue blushed. "Where… where is it?" she stammered.
Emma had to smile. What an incredible question! "Down another inch or two," she said. "Here… let me show you."
Boldly, Emma slipped her own finger up into Sue's tight little pussy-slit, probing for her cunt-mouth. It was hard to find. Just a tight, unused little pucker. Slowly, she wormed the tip of her finger up inside. Not very far, because the younger girl's twat was as tight as a knothole. Damn! If somebody hung like Jack ever tried ramming his cock up this snug little passage, he'd split the girl in two!
Emma moved her finger around a little up inside Sue's cunt. The girl's mouth was hanging open. Sue wriggled in the chair, obviously starting to have trouble with her breathing. Emma felt tempted to really finger-fuck the girl, to try opening up her cunt a little. But she resisted the temptation.
"You try it," Emma said, slowly withdrawing her finger from Sue's cunt.
She smelled the sweet honey of virgin snatch wafting up from the girl's crotch. For a moment she had the image of gluing her mouth to that rich-smelling little box. Maybe if Dot hadn't been there…
But Emma had to satisfy herself with watching Sue slowly, hesitantly shove her slender finger up into her cunt-mouth. The girl's face was flushed and excited as she tried moving it around up inside her snug hole.
"Now tickle your clit with your other hand," Emma said. She helped the now-shaking girl position the forefinger of her other hand against her clit. But Sue didn't seem to be able to coordinate the two hands. She had to either rub her clit or finger-fuck herself. Still, she slowly grew more excited. Her face was glowingly pink.
"What… what am I supposed to feel? What's supposed to happen?" Sue panted.
Emma remembered then how long it had taken her to learn to get it off by herself. How she'd played with herself for days before she'd finally coaxed an orgasm from her inexperienced cunt.
Dot came to the rescue. The young blonde had been standing a few feet away, becoming hotter and hotter as she watched Emma play with Sue's tight little gash. She ached to shove her finger up her own quaking cunt, and now thought she saw a way.
"I'll show you," she hissed throatily. "I'll masturbate for you."
There was another chair only a few feet away, facing Sue's chair. Dot sat down in it, leaning back, her body curved a little forward, her legs spread wide. Sue was looking straight up her older sister's golden-furred cunt.
The girl's eyes opened wide as she watched Dot slowly part her own pussy-lips, baring the scarlet gash inside. Having been fucked just a couple of hours ago, Dot's cunt-mouth was clearly noticeable, a flowering pucker still slightly red from the heavy pummeling of Jack's big cock. It was gushing juice, because Dot had become very turned-on, watching Emma and Sue. Slick rivulets of pussy-juice trickled out of the humid little valley, dampening the girl's soft blonde pussy hair. Sue couldn't help thinking that Dot had such a useful-looking cunt in comparison to her own untried little box. She didn't know a few fucks would make all the difference in the world.
"See? Do it like this," Dot said throatily. With one hand holding her pussy-lips apart, she began slowly stroking one finger up her pussy-slit, towards her clit.
"Get it good and wet," she said, dipping the tip of her finger into her seething pit, coating it with shiny juices. "Otherwise you'll just make you clit sore."
Dot's voice was getting more and more shaky as she kept stroking upward, teasing her tender pink inner pussy-lips. "Take your time," she said. "Then just kind of sneak up on your clit."
Dot's eyes closed as her fingertip stroked high enough to graze over her pink-tipped clit. She started stroking more regularly then, making her clit swell with passion. Her blonde head fell helplessly back against the chair. Even Sue could see that the girl's passion was rising.
Dot's legs began to jerk and quiver, held out straight in front of the chair, the heels dragging over the carpeting. The blonde's nipples were slowly swelling. Not peaking up the way they did when they were touched, but growing big and soft, the way a woman's nipples do when she's getting ready to cum.
"S-Sometimes I like a finger up my cunt, too," Dot panted.
She let go of her pussy-lips. They closed around her clit-diddling finger as she quickly rammed the forefinger of her other hand up into her pussy-hole. Sue and Emma heard it suck in and out of their sister's cunt. Dot's snatch was so wet that the slippery juices were running slowly down onto her inner thighs.
"Oh! Oh, yes… just a little more…" Dot moaned.
She was losing control of herself. Her clit-finger began to move faster, flicking quickly back and forth over her madly swollen love-bud. Her legs were rigid as tree limbs, her heels clear of the floor now. Every muscle in the young blonde's lovely, naked body was taut, waiting anxiously for her orgasm.
"Oh! Oh… yes… now!" Dot wailed. Her body began to buck and jerk. Her stomach fluttered wildly. "Aaaaahhhh!" she cried. "I'm cumming! Cummmiiinnnggg!"
The other two sisters watched in awe as Dot thrashed out her orgasm. For a while her finger remained pounding against her clit. But then the girl lost control completely. Her hands balled into fists, the finger scrabbling wildly at the chair arms. Her cunt continued to spasm on its own as the girl's ass churned up and down. Sue and Emma could see Dot's pussy-mouth open and close, open and close. Gushes of girl-cum sprayed out, soaking into the chair seat.
Dot ran down slowly, like a tired clock. Finally, with a tired sigh, she sank down into the cum-soaked chair. "Mmmmmm," she sighed happily. "What a wonderful invention. You've got to try it, Sue. Not quite as good as a hot hard cock, but it'll do when there's none of that around."
Emma frowned. She didn't think it was time for Sue to be thinking about men and hard cocks. She was a lot too young for that. It would be enough for her to learn to masturbate. To take care of her own sexual needs until the time came to start fucking.
Sue was clearly excited. "That was incredible, Dot," she said. "Do you really think I could learn to do it?"
"Anybody can, Sue," Emma reassured the girl. Damn, that had been pretty sexy the way Dot had got it off right in front of the two of them. Emma was getting so excited she could hardly hold still. This role she was playing, of a calm collected teacher was beginning to weigh her down. Then she had an idea.
"You say you've never had an orgasm?" she asked Sue.
"I… I guess not," the girl confessed. "One time I was out horseback riding, and I kind of felt really funny all over, but nothing happened to me like just happened to Dot."
"It's not always the same for two different people," Emma said. "You may not get it off the same way as Dot. I'll tell you what. I'll see if I can make you cum. Then you'll know what to try for yourself."
"Really?" Sue asked, big-eyed.
Emma felt triumphant. She was going to get her hands on that sweet cunt again. She read the jealousy in Dot's eyes. Sue's soft innocence was inflaming the two older sisters. Up until now, neither had thought of themselves as interested in other women. Now they were discovering the erotic possibilities of a cunt other than their own.
"Okay, just lie back," Emma said.
She draped Sue's shapely legs over the chair arms, so that the girl's sleek crotch was spread wide open. Her barely furred little cunt gaped invitingly, the pink slit clearly visible. Emma stared at the moist juicy treasures bared to her eager gaze. The soft tangle of inner labes. The tiny button of Sue's tender clit. The soft pucker of her pussy-hole.
Emma knelt in front of the younger girl. She wet a finger with saliva and started stroking it slowly up and down Sue's nakedly bared pussy-slit. A long shuddering sigh escaped the girl's innocent young lips.
"Does it feel good?" Emma asked breathlessly.
It certainly felt good to her! The soft, warm wetness of Sue's cunt was heating her up, making her wish she could feel something up inside her own hungry snatch.
Emma worked her finger up inside the opening to Sue's cunt again. It went in easier this time. The girl was stretching out a little. Emma shoved in deeper, then felt the tight membrane of Sue's hymen. The girl was definitely a virgin.
"Ooooohhhhh, Emma," Sue whimpered. "I feel so hot and shaky. Kind of like I have a fever."
"Just relax. Just lie back and enjoy," Emma said shakily. Damn, she was getting hot! She wondered if Sue knew how excited her cunt made her big sister feel.
"I don't have to do anything to cum?" Sue asked.
"No… let me do it all…"
Emma began stroking her thumb slowly up the heated length of Sue's tender pink slit. The soft inner lips curled wetly out of the way. The girl's slit was literally bubbling with juice. There was definitely nothing wrong with Sue's plumbing.
Emma's thumb reached Sue's clit. That sensitive little button wasn't so tiny any more. It had swollen, along with Sue's mounting excitement, rising up, a shiny pink knob pushing back against the pad of Emma's thumb.
Emma began to circle her thumb around Sue's clit, not touching it directly, just teasing the tender flesh around it. She noticed Sue tensing up, fighting the intensity of the feelings shooting from her clit into her body.
It worked. Sue's cunt jerked forward, her clit eager for more stroking. The girl's passion rose higher. All her earlier self-consciousness disappeared, replaced by an eagerness to feel Emma's thumb against her clit again.
When Emma had her little sister lewdly panting with desire, she pressed directly down against her clit.
"Oooooohhhhh!" Sue moaned, her lovely nude body writhing in the chair. Her belly undulated sensually, grinding her cunt up towards Emma's pleasure-giving hand. Her perfect tits had swollen to twice their normal size.
Dot, unable to stand being left out of the excitingly lewd scene taking place between Sue and Emma, came around behind the younger girl's chair. Reaching around, she cupped Sue's firm tits in her hands, squeezing, kneading gently. With a thrill she felt her little sister's virginal nipples harden and thrust up against her palms. Dot felt a twinge of jealousy. She knew she herself had nice tits, but had never seen any to match Sue's.
Sue's hands clamped around Dot's wrists. Dot thought Sue was going to pull her hands away from her two throbbing, pink-tipped mounds. But the girl surprised her, pressing Dot's hands even more lightly against the perfect fleshy spheres.
Sue was completely lost in the most intense delight she had ever known. Dot's hands on her tits felt wonderful. Emma's thumb tickling her clit was driving her up the wall. For months the girl had been having wild, half formed sexual fantasies. Her young body demanded release. And now it was getting it.
Watching Sue writhe erotically in front of her, Emma speeded up the action of her thumb. Sue's clit had swollen surprisingly large, a hard little knob, pearly towards the tip. The girl's cunt was pulsing steadily, telling Emma that Sue was close to her orgasm, if she could have one.
How she'd love to clamp her mouth down against those pink gushing pussy-lips! The thought just kind of exploded in Emma's sex-tormented mind. She glanced up and saw from the look on Dot's face that the blonde was having the same thought about Sue's tits. A sudden understanding came to the two older sisters. They both realized that such a thing might be pushing Sue a little too hard. But as for the two of them… Emma's eyes greedily drank in Dot's solid tits. Dot stared down at her big sister's fleshy cunt. A wordless agreement was reached.
But first Sue had to be taken care of. Emma concentrated on her task. Seeing that Sue was about as hot as she was going to get, Emma decided now was the time to touch her off.
The crouching brunette began rubbing her thumb rapidly back and forth against Sue's tightly swollen clit. Almost like a vibrator. Sue's eyes flew open in shock. Her whole body started to shake.
"Ooohhhhh, Emma," she choked out. "Emma… it's so good… so wonderful!"
The girl's eyes began to mist. Her face softened, her mouth pouting open. A ripple shook her stomach muscles. She didn't know what it was to cum, so she didn't realize she was cumming. But suddenly her smooth stomach muscles sucked inward. A violent spasm shook the girl's frame and she bucked powerfully upward.
"Aaaaaaaiihhh!" Sue cried out wildly.
She twisted to the side, obviously trying to escape from Emma's punishing thumb. The incredible feelings surging through her loins were almost too intense to bear.
But Emma hung in there, her thumb work slowing a little, spreading out from Sue's rock-hard clit to massage the rest of her cunt. Sue gasped and panted, flopping in the chair like a stranded fish. Her eyes were half-closed, showing flashes of the whites. Her chest rose and fell, making her tits heave up and down. Dot kept pinching the swollen nipples.
Emma finally took her thumb away from Sue's cunt. She grabbed one of Sue's hands and stuck a couple of fingers up into the girl's gushing slash.
"There… that's the way to masturbate," she hissed. "Remember how it felt and do it for yourself!"
Sue eagerly rubbed her cum-slippery fingers up and down the full length of her juicy pussy-slit for a few seconds, drawing out the last of the first orgasm she'd ever had. Then her hand fell limply down onto her quivering thigh as her strength gave out. The teen-ager lay back in the chair, fighting to regain her breath.
"Do you think you can do it yourself?" Emma asked.
"I… I don't know," Sue panted. But the look in her big eyes, no longer so innocent, said that she would try.
Dot and Emma were looking hotly at one another, their eyes raping each other's naked, sweaty bodies. "Maybe it would be better if we left you alone," Emma said thickly. "So you can kind of do your own thing. Dot and I are going into my bedroom for a while. Okay?"
"Okay," Sue replied. She fortunately missed the hidden passion in Emma's voice. She was eager to see if she could make herself cum, the way Emma had done for her. The girl's hands were already stealing down towards her happy cunt as Emma and Dot quietly left the room.
Inside Emma's bedroom, the two sisters stood looking hotly at one another. "Are you thinking the same thing I am?" Emma asked thickly.
"Oh, God, Emma," Dot moaned. "I want to get it off. And I want to get it off with help."
"Me, too," Emma panted. "I never thought I'd want to try something like this, but let's eat each other!"
"Eat each other?" Dot said, her eyes opening wide. That was a little more than she'd bargained for. Maybe a little mutual cunt-stroking, but…
"Sure! Lick each other's cunts! Stick our tongues up each other's twats! Sixty-nine!"
The two young sisters looked at one another for a long, pregnant moment. "Okay," Dot finally whispered. And as she said it, her cunt gave a funny little flutter. It was ready even if she still had her doubts.
"How do we start?" Dot asked.
Emma saw that her younger sister was still hesitant. If she didn't want to blow the whole scene, she'd better do what she could to put Dot at east. Funny… after the bold way Dot had seduced Jack right in front of her earlier in the day, it seemed strange to think of the girl as sexually timid.
Emma walked up to Dot, began stroking her body. Holding her hands flat, she ran them lightly over Dot's solid, pink-nippled tits. The girl's nipples immediately hardened. Emma felt a thrill run through her body as the turgid little buds, scraped against her tender palms.
"Lie down," Emma murmured to Dot. She helped the young blonde lie back on her big bed. Emma lay next to her, began to snuggle close. She nuzzled her lips against Dot's neck. The other girl trembled with pleasure. Slowly, Emma ran her lips down over Dot's shoulder, heading for her tits.
"Oooohhhhh," Dot moaned as Emma's tongue snaked out and splayed hotly over the girls nearest nipple.
"Later, I'm going to stick it up your cunt," Emma promised.
Dot shuddered with pleasure. Emma's lewd promise made her feel hot all over. Her cunt throbbed, eager to feel her older sister's hot, wet tongue slithering up into its hungry depths.
But Emma took her time. Her mouth continued playing all over Dot's pretty tits. The girl's nipples swelled so hard they almost hurt. Soon, Emma had Dot panting like a steam engine.
And she hadn't even touched her cunt yet.
Emma's cunt was the first to feel pressure. Opening her legs, the lush brunette pressed her crotch against Dot's thigh.
"Oh my God!" Dot whimpered.
She could feel here sister's juicy pussy-lips opening, splaying against her naked skin. Her own cunt heated up another thousand degrees. It felt hot enough to melt steel. A bubbling, seething cauldron of need.
"Oh!" Dot gasped as Emma suddenly scrambled on tap of her.
Emma pressed her pussy-mound directly against Dot's. Humping her hips, just like she was fucking, Emma ground her cunt rhythmically down against Dot's. The two hot snatches made wet sucking sounds as they slithered over one another. Dot's hips jerked up automatically, shoving her cunt against Emma's.
Both girls writhed together sensually. Each felt the other's soft tits pressing against her own. Hot waves of pleasure shuddered through their lewdly joined cunts.
"Oooohhh… Emma!" Dot gasped.
Her whole body was on fire. She had never felt this turned-on before in her life, and it was her own sister doing it!
But mutual pussy-rubbing quickly became frustrating to the two panting sisters. Their cunts ached to be penetrated. Too many years of more varied sexual fare lay behind them to be satisfied with so little.
"Oooohhhhh… let's eat each other!" Dot whimpered. "I can't stand waiting any longer!"
Emma rolled off her sister's writhing body. "Let me start first. Let me get you really ready," she said.
But Dot wasn't complaining. All she knew was that her cunt needed immediate attention. And as Emma knelt between her outstretched legs, she knew it was going to get it.
Emma slid her hands slowly up the insides of Dot's thighs. The skin was velvety soft. She could feel the heat emanating from the younger girl's cunt. Emma had always been a little jealous of Dot's fluffy blonde pussy hair. Now, she ran her fingers slowly through its silky strands. So soft.
Emma parted the blonde fur. Dot's pulsing pussy-lips lay directly below, gaping a little. A pink gleam of inner slit showed through the meaty opening, glistening with moisture. The strong but pleasant smell of a thoroughly aroused cunt filled the brunette's nostrils.
Placing a thumb on each of Dot's delicate pussy-lips, Emma slowly pried them open. Like opening an oyster. All the rich meatiness inside was suddenly bared to her eager gaze. She slipped one thumb into the hot little valley.
"Mmmmmnnnnn," Dot sighed.
So hot! Emma slowly worked her thumb up and down the slippery gash. Every new move brought an answering jerk from Dot's wildly turned-on body. A feeling of power swept over Emma.
She worked her thumb up into Dot's cuntmouth. It went in easily, the blonde's twat opening up greedily. A steamy heat closed around Emma's thumb. She began to slowly work it in and out, watching the tender pink pussy-flesh change shape around the intruding digit.
"Ooohh… oohhh, Emma… it's so good! Just like when we were kids. Remember?"
"When we were kids?" Emma replied, puzzled. "What do you mean?"
"Don't you remember?" Dot asked, panting. "How we used to help each other get it off?"
Suddenly the memory came cashing into Emma's brain. My God! For some reason she'd forced it out of her mind!
There it was, in all its clarity, a picture of herself and Dot writhing together in their room, so long ago. Both naked, both curiously half-formed.
"Remember how we used to try and make it together?" Dot murmured. "How we used to 'explode' at the same time? That's what we always called it – 'exploding'. We didn't know yet about cuming."
It had really been so innocent. Just two young girls, each exploring her own body through someone else's. Experimenting. How much more charged with lust this later coupling was, two grown young women, wrapped in one another's adult bodies, each one full of secret sexual memories.
Emma suddenly grew very hot. "We'll really explode this time!" she hissed. "Right into each other's face!"
Impulsively, Emma buried her face against her sister's crotch. Her mouth opened, sucking as much of Dot's pussy-flesh inside as possible.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Dot wailed, taken by surprise. Her cunt spasmed powerfully, overwhelmed by Emma's hotly working mouth.
Emma dug her tongue far up into her moaning sister's snatch. Hot, rich juices flooded into her mouth. She felt Dot's slippery pussy-flesh squirming under her touch.
Sliding her face lower, she drove the tip of her tongue as far up into Dot's pussy-hole as it would go.
"Uuuunggghhh!" the blonde whimpered. Her body jerked and twitched, her crotch driving automatically up against Emma's face.
Emma began to lick. Long straight strokes, upwards from far down Dot's slit. From the crack of her ass, her tongue passing tantalizingly over the moaning girl's asshole, sliding higher, past her pulsing cunt. Up the tender valley of her center slit, slicing into the soft tender labes, until at last it dragged maddeningly over Dot's quickly swelling clitoris.
"Oooohhhh… Emma!" Dot panted. "It's so incredibly good! Lick my cunt! Suck my box!"
Emma was so busy mouthing Dot's snatch, that it took her a while to realize something was missing. What about her own cunt? It seethed and simmered, unfulfilled, far from Dot's mouth. It was time it got some attention.
She pulled her mouth away from Dot's crotch. Her cheeks glistened with her sister's pussy-juices.
"Let's sixty-nine," she moaned.
She quickly turned her body around, straddling Dot, one knee on each side of the blonde's head. Her cunt was poised right over Dot's face. Now she was staring at Dot's upside-down snatch. Quickly she buried her face once again in her sister's juicy twat.
"Aaaaaahhh," the blonde moaned. Her arms rose to circle Emma's body. She held on tight while her own body writhed and twitched under Emma's inspired tonguing of her cunt.
Then she became aware of Emma's cunt hanging just a few inches above her face. She stared into its pink juicy depths. She realized she was expected to do for Emma what Emma was doing for her – suck her twat.
Suddenly it occurred to Dot that it might not be so easy to put her mouth against that hairy wet mass of flesh above her. Beads of pussy-juice were trickling down over the inner lips, leaking outward, soaking through Emma's thick pussy-fur. And the smell of hot aroused woman was almost overpowering. Not a bad smell, exactly, but so strange, so strong!
But Emma was still faithfully licking Dot's box. Dot knew she owed it to Emma to pay her back in the same coin. She licked her lips nervously, trying to force herself to place them against the gaping, rosy gash above.
Playing for time, Dot reached down and began stroking Emma's tits, where they grazed over her own fluttering belly. Like Jack, she quickly learned to appreciate them. Although small, they were excitingly firm and warm, tipped with sharp little nipples that reacted strongly whenever they were touched. Dot cupped the solid little mounds in her hands, squeezing, caressing.
But this wasn't enough for Emma. Her cunt ached for attention. She pulled her mouth away from Dot's gushing gash.
"Come on, Dot… eat me! Please?"
There it was. As Emma's mouth returned to Dot's cunt, the younger girl realized it was now or never. Swallowing hard, she raised her head a little. Emma's thick pussy hair tickled her nose, got into her mouth. She gagged.
But she could feel the excitement shuddering through her big sister's body as her lips neared the panting woman's ready cunt. Fighting for time, Dot blew strongly into the wet pink gash above her.
"Uuummmppphhhh," Emma grunted into Dot's wet slash, the sound bubbling obscenely through soft, slippery cunt-flesh. Although not what she'd expected, the warm stream of air washing over her desperate cunt felt incredibly good. Overcome with passion, she dug her face deep into Dot's cunt, sucking the girl's clit far into her mouth.
"Aaaagghhh!" Dot wailed.
A wild burst of ecstasy shot through her loins. It felt like her clit was suddenly a foot long, and every inch of it wildly sensitive. Now it was her turn to be overcome with passion. Impulsively she reached up, wrapping her arms tightly around Emma's hips and thighs. She pulled down, crushing Emma's cunt against her mouth. Her tongue shot out, stabbing deep into her older sister's pussy-slit.
"Mmmmnnnnggggg!" Emma burbled into Dot's cunt.
Her body shook violently as she at last felt her sister's mouth plowing into her desperately horny cunt. Her own tongue leaped back to life, stabbing against Dot's mouth-trapped clit.
Both sisters lost track of time. Both concentrated on lapping the other's cunt, while her own cunt pulsed and shuddered, full of hot driving tongue.
To her surprise, Dot found she didn't mind the taste of Emma's cunt at all. In fact, she kind of liked the hot musky flavor. Like some exotically spiced dish. She dug her tongue deep up into Emma's quaking pussy-hole, drawing out the sweet honey inside.
And she liked the way Emma was responding to her eager tonguing. Every time she did something new with her tongue, up inside her big sister's hot wet snatch, the bigger girl got a little wilder. Sometimes Dot thought she was going to smother as Emma ground her lush hips down against her face, her cunt hunting for more tongue. It occurred to her that all of them, all three of the Masters sisters were pretty hot, she and Emma and even little Sue.
Thinking became more difficult. More and more of the girls' attention focused on their tongue stuffed cunts. It became harder and harder to do the mouth-work necessary to make the other girl cum. But the more out of control each became, the closer their orgasms came. After about ten minutes of cunt-lapping, each of the moaning, panting sisters was hanging right on the edge.
Emma went first, just seconds before Dot. She felt an immense force expanding inside her belly, just behind her well-licked cunt. Knowing there was no turning back, she devoted her last few seconds to getting Dot off.
Sticking her tongue as far out of her mouth as it would go, she began to work it back and forth across Dot's hugely swollen clit. Her head jerked violently from side to side. A low humming rose from her throat, the vibrations adding to Dot's ecstasy. Emma felt the younger girl go suddenly rigid beneath her. A violent shudder shook the blonde's body. The last thing Emma was aware of before her own orgasm swept her away, was Dot's wild, agonized cry of ecstasy.
The two climaxing sisters held tightly to one another. Neither was really licking the other's cunt any longer. But as their faces twisted helplessly from side to side, their soft, opened lips dragged across the other's pussy-lips, opening them wide, rubbing against the quivering sensitive flesh inside.
Hot streams of pussy-juice gushed out, smearing over the girls' faces. Lying on the bottom, Dot spluttered and coughed, half-drowned in Emma's river of girl-cum. Her arms were still locked tightly around her older sister's ass, holding on fiercely while the bigger girl bucked wildly above her. Dot's cunt jerked spasmodically up against Emma's face as the girl writhed helplessly in the most intense orgasm she'd ever had.
The girls' sweat-slippery bodies finally slowed, until at last they lay heavily against one another. Emma turned her face to the side, away from Dot's still-fluttering cunt, gasping for air.
"Gotta… gotta breathe… Can you get off me?" Dot gasped. Emma's limp weight was mashing all the air from her lungs.
Emma rolled tiredly aside. "Too much," she gasped. "To think what I've been missing."
Dot was amazed. "Do you mean that was your first time?" she asked incredulously.
"Of course. I'd never even thought of doing anything like that before."
Dot shook her head slowly. "From the way you kind of took charge, I thought maybe you were an old hand. Ooooohhhh, that felt good!"
Both girls were lying close, slowly, lovingly stroking one another's bodies. "You know," Emma said languidly. "I'm beginning to think I'm up for just about any kind of sex there is. It's too bad more people don't just go ahead and fuck. Without worrying about it being right or wrong. I think the world would be a better place."
"I know home sure would be," Dot said sadly. "Huh? What do you mean?" Emma asked, sensing the somber change in her sister's mood.
"It's Mom and Dad. I get the idea they don't fuck any more. Or hardly ever. They're so grim!"
"Oh… that's terrible! What's the matter? Are they having a fight?"
"Nothing so healthy. I think they're just bored with each other."
Emma looked sad. "God. It must be driving them nuts. With three daughters as horny as us, they must be pretty sexy people. I hear it's hereditary. Can't we do something?"
"I don't know how," Dot said glumly. "You know, if it would help, I think I'd even sleep with Dad. To see if it would do anything for him."
"Dot!" Emma exclaimed, horrified.
"What?" Dot giggled. "You're going to tell me about traditional morality?"
Emma was ready to reply, when the sound of loud moaning came from the other room. "Sue!" Emma cried, jumping up.
Dot followed her big sister through the bedroom door. Both stopped, stunned, just inside the living room.
Sue was splayed in the chair where they had left her. One hand held her plump little pussy-lips apart. The forefinger of the other hand was rubbing hard against her massively swollen clit. The girl's eyes were wild. Her face was flushed, her body dripping with sweat. As Dot and Emma stared, a violent spasm shook the teen-ager's lovely young body.
"Dot! Emma!" Sue gasped out. "I'm going to cum again! The third time! Oooooh… it feels so good!"
As the girl writhed out of control in the chair, her two older sisters began to wonder what they'd started.



CHAPTER FOUR


Bitterness welled up in Paul Masters' heart. As usual, he was horny. But the logical answer to his horniness, lying in bed just a few feet away, failed to turn him on.
Not that Helen, his wife, wasn't a good-looking enough woman. At forty-five, she still had a stunning, big-titted figure, and her handsome face was framed by a thick fall of lustrous dark hair. A little help from Clairol, admittedly, but still quite a head of hair.
Nor did the fact that Paul had three gorgeous daughters detract from his wife's good looks. Uh-uh. It wasn't the looks that turned Paul Masters off. It was the fact he and Helen had been married for twenty-five years. Twenty-five years sharing the same bed, the same cunt, the same cock.
Both of them ridiculously faithful. Paul realized how ridiculous it was now. If only they had had the guts to go out and get laid on the side years ago… then maybe a little fire might have returned to their marriage.
Faithfulness can become a habit. It becomes almost frightening to break it. At fifty, Paul didn't think he had the courage to go out and find a new piece of ass. The old one would have to do.
Helen looked up as her husband crawled into bed beside her. The look on his face, the set of his shoulders, warned her it was going to happen again. He was going to try to fuck her.
Not that Helen wasn't horny, too. Her body was literally drying up from frustration. But Helen had been brought up on the idea that sex is mainly a man's thing. That a woman doesn't really get horny the way a man does. Intellectually, she'd shit-canned that idea years ago. She wasn't a stupid woman.
But the early training lingered on in her very cells. For years she'd managed to bury deep in her subconscious the fact she was literally dying of, sexual neglect. Her disease made itself known in the shape of various neuroses and lingering complaints, for which she took a great variety of pills.
Even when Paul fucked her, which was rare, she received no satisfaction from it. Both of them were responsible for that. He really didn't turn her on any more. She didn't quite know why. She had been taught that marriage and love is forever. Nobody had warned her about boredom.
And Paul performed his husbandly function merely to pop his nuts. He might as well have masturbated, which he did frequently enough anyway. Helen, when he fucked her, was a convenient warm wet hole. Only she wasn't wet that much any more.
Both Helen and Paul, when they dared think about it, could look back on the passionately sexy early years of their marriage. They had loved to fuck! But petty arguments, too much everyday closeness, and the boredom of staring into the same face, the same tits, the same groin, the same cunt, year after year, had taken its toll.
Helen stiffened as Paul moved close to her. She was wearing a nightgown. She always did, to protect her body, cover it up. Paul's hand stole out and started sliding up one leg.
"Paul…" Helen said, complaining, moving away a little.
Paul blew up. His temper had become quicker and quicker.
"Damn it!" he snarled. "It isn't like I was after you every night! It's been over a month since we fucked!"
Helen shuddered. "Do you have to use that horrible word?"
She was still moving away as Paul's hand persisted, sliding higher up her leg. On the inside, where it was the most sensitive. If she moved any farther away, she would fall right off the edge of the bed. She gritted her teeth. Her mind and body told her to make Paul stop what he was doing. She didn't want to fuck him. Not in the mood he was in. There was nothing in his manner but anger and bitterness.
But Helen's conscience made her hold still while her husband's hand stole closer and closer to her quailing cunt. After all… it was a wife's duty wasn't it? So her mother had always told her. After all, her mother had been a good Christian woman. A local pillar of the church. Helen's mother had been dead for years. Long enough for Helen to forget her narrow, pinched, hate-filled face and turn her into a saintly memory.
"Uh!" Helen gasped a little when Paul's hand finally made contact with her cunt.
He was so rough. His fingers dug straight up into her pussy-slit. No tenderness at all. Paul was wearing a hard-on inside his baggy pajama bottoms. All he wanted to do was spurt its hot load up into an appropriate hole.
"Oooowwww!" Helen whimpered as Paul shoved his finger straight up into her cunt. She felt the dry, tight opening stretch painfully.
"Oooowwww?" Paul said mockingly. "Is that all you can say?" He was tired of his wife's reluctance, too worn down with the years to think much about his part in her unwillingness.
A lack of congenial sex wasn't the only thing wearing Paul down. For twenty-five years he'd been a faithful employee of a huge industrial conglomerate. Without much education of his own, he'd worked his way up to field engineer. Having started from way down the ladder, his rather good job awed him. He lived in fear of losing it, and the good salary that came with it.
Unfortunately, his callous, power-hungry superiors, sensing Paul's emotional dependence on the job, made him suffer constantly, hinting darkly of impending lay-offs. Running Paul's ass ragged, treating him like a servant, letting his excellent work go unnoticed, other than to make themselves look good to their own superiors.
Paul didn't dare think about all this consciously. He might have committed murder if he had. But the simmering frustration grew in him, making him a bitter man. Now they had transferred him to another town. He didn't mind the change of location. It was a nice town, nicer than the last. But his job responsibilities had been changed. All the shit jobs would be coming his way now.
Full of simmering bitterness, Paul drove his finger farther up into his wife's flannel-dry cunt. Helen gritted her teeth. She'd be damned if she made another sound. She even let Paul spread her legs open wide, as he shifted his weight, rolling over on top of her.
Not much foreplay. But then, his finger up inside her dry cunt didn't feel very good anyhow. Helen shuddered as she thought how much worse his swollen cock would feel, so much thicker and longer than his finger.
Paul pulled his cock out through the opening in the front of his pajama bottoms. He didn't even bother to take them off. Helen's nightgown he hitched up above her waist, baring her dark-furred cunt.
"Take it easy this time… please…" Helen grunted.
Paul didn't pay much attention. His cock, hard as a rock, was throbbing painfully after a month with no pussy. He guided its bloated tip up towards Helen's tense cunt.
One try at ramming the mammoth rod up into his wife's dry hole convinced him it wasn't going to be an easy ride. He spit on his fingers, then rubbed the saliva over the head of his cock. Now, when he pushed, the rigid shaft slipped in a little ways.
"Nnnggghhhhhh!" Helen moaned.
It hurt! But she bit down on her lower lip, determined not to beg. Her body quivered with pain as Paul started ramming his cock forward in quick little jerks, trying to worm its bloated girth up inside her tight, juiceless cunt-hole.
Finally he got his prick in all the way. Rising up on his stiffened anus, Paul stared down at his wife, ready to start fucking. He looked at the mounded rise of her tits underneath her nightgown. With a start, he realized he hadn't actually seen his wife's naked tits for months. He wondered if he really wanted to anyhow.
Paul's face twisted as he started ramming his bloated rod in and out, of Helen's unresponding cunt. But it wasn't lust contorting his features. It was bitterness and hatred. Not for the woman who lay unmoving under him. But for the whole ghastly world of fear and tension he moved in from day to day. Helen barely existed for him at that moment.
The panting man tried to concentrate on the feel of his cock up inside his wife's cunt. God damn! He could feel his rod swelling larger and larger. He was going to shoot off soon! No point in making it last any longer than necessary. Neither he nor Helen was enjoying it that much. The important thing was getting rid of the horrible pressure that had been building up in his sex-starved balls for so long.
"Uunnnh… uuuggghhh!" Paul grunted. He was starting to cum. His balls tightened drawing up towards the base of his cock, ready to spew their hot liquid load.
Helen felt her husband's cock begin to twitch and jerk up inside her pain-racked cunt. Disgust warred with relief. She hated the mess his jizz made as it dripped back out her snatch. But at least Paul's sperm would make her slippery inside and she wouldn't hurt so much. And this unwanted fuck would be over.
Paul grabbed big handfuls of sheet in his hands as the first hot bursts of sperm shot along the length of his shuddering cock. God damn, it felt good! He buried every inch of the spouting rod up inside Helen's snatch. She instantly became slick inside. Now he could really fuck!
Grunting and straining, Paul plowed his gushing shaft up into Helen's unresisting cunt. His teeth gritted, his eyes screwed up in concentration. All for himself. It was hard, at that moment, for Paul to even admit Helen existed.
Helen did her wifely duty, lying quietly, her face blank as her husband poured the last of his unwanted sperm up into her numb cunt. She felt him gradually run down. Finally, he collapsed limply on top of her, panting. Now it was her turn.
"Are you finished?" she asked coldly.
Paul grunted something unintelligible. She didn't care whether it was yes or no.
"Then get off me," she said.
Tiredly Paul rolled from his wife's still body. His cock trailed cum across her inner thigh. While Paul lay beside her, Helen grabbed a handful of tissues from the bedstand and began carefully, loathingly, cleaning every vestige of her husband's cum from her cuntal area.
Paul lay staring up at the ceiling. Now that it was over, he hated himself for the way he had used his wife. But he didn't have enough fight left in him to make amends. Instead, he closed his eyes and willed himself to sleep. He'd make it right in his dreams.
Helen let the last sticky tissue flutter down onto the floor next to the bed. Too numb to move, she lay staring up at the same spot on the ceiling that had so fascinated Paul. He slept on beside her, a million miles away. Helen made a half-hearted attempt to pull down her nightgown, but gave up, leaving her still-sticky cunt gaping nakedly.
Dot was horrified. She'd seen the whole ugly, loveless scene between her parents. Coming home early, with Sue still at Emma's, she apparently hadn't made enough noise to alert her parents they weren't alone in the house. Their bedroom door was half ajar.
Dot had been on the way to her room, which took her past that half-open door. There was enough light in her parents' bedroom for her to see what was happening. The total lack of passion between the fucking couple made her feel sick. She began by feeling sorry for her mother, because of the way she'd been used.
But Dot was a sensitive, intelligent girl. She knew about the strain her father was under at work. How impotent he felt. She began to appreciate some of the factors that might force him into such loveless behavior.
"Poor Mom… poor Dad," she whispered to herself as she tiptoed to her room. Dot loved both her parents. Cold toward one another, they were as loving to their three daughters as their crippled emotional state permitted.
"What can I do to help?" Dot wondered aloud. How strange it would be to lecture her own mother on the joys of sex! She knew what the reaction would be – stony silence or horrified outrage. No… not much she could do for her mother.
Then Dot remembered what she had said to Emma earlier. That she'd be willing to sleep with her own father if it would help free his frozen emotions!
An icy feeling stole over the girl. God, what a weird thought! Easy to say something like that casually, but now, after seeing just how bad it was between her father and mother, the idea took on immediacy.
She might actually have to do it! Fuck her own father!
But could she? Dot, nineteen years old and very sexy, forced her mind to dwell on the idea of fucking her father. He sure was good-looking enough. Trim and muscular even at fifty. And the glimpse she had got of his cock before it slipped into her mother's cunt was pretty impressive.
The longer Dot let this forbidden idea simmer in her mind, the more excited she got. The forbidden always turned her on. Like the time she had fucked the choir boy behind the altar at church. One of the reasons she had gotten so excited over Jack was that he was her big sister's boy friend. Technically, forbidden territory.
But could anything be more forbidden than fucking her own father? Earlier in the day, Dot would have been unable to seriously consider the idea. But after the incestuous lesbian scene between herself and her sisters, nothing really seemed too far out any longer.
Dot's cunt simmered with excitement. She suddenly realized that she'd had a crush on her father ever since she was a little girl. She remembered seeing his cock once, years ago, only half-hard. But she'd never forgotten. Now there was the chance she might have that well-remembered fatherly cock buried up inside her horny little twat.
Dot fought with her conscience. It was wrong! But on the other hand, it might save her mother and father's marriage. Having seen the grim fuck in her parents' dimly lit bedroom, Dot couldn't imagine how two people so turned off to one another could go on living together, not realizing that her parents were not all that abnormal a couple.
Slowly, the girl convinced herself that she owed it to her parents to give it a try. To make an attempt at seducing her own father.
But how? She couldn't just walk up and say, "Dad… I think it's time we fucked. I've been thinking about it for years."
No… she'd kind of have to sneak up on him. Find a way to seduce the obviously horny man. That shouldn't be too hard, judging from the frantic way he'd fucked her mother. Unless his fear of incest was greater than her own.
Dot knew she couldn't do much tonight. She slowly undressed and got into bed naked. Her hand stole down towards her cunt. Tonight, when she masturbated, she was going to have a new fantasy – the thought of her father's big cock sliding up into her horny little cunt.



CHAPTER FIVE


Dot got her chance a few days later. Paul was ordered by his company to check a job in a small mountain community about two hundred miles north. "Damn… I'll have to be away overnight," he grumbled.
"Take me with you, Daddy," Dot said excitedly. "It's supposed to be so beautiful up there."
"Oh… I can't do that…"
"Why not?" Dot replied. "Oh, Daddy, it's been so long since you took me anywhere. Do you remember, when I was a little girl…"
But Dot wasn't a little girl any more. Paul looked at his daughter's lush figure, her solid tits and sleek, rounded ass. He felt a slow stirring in his loins.
Stop! his mind shrieked. But Paul wasn't listening. Something primitive surged in him. He decided to take Dot, convincing himself it was because he hadn't spent much time with any of his daughters lately.
Dot prepared carefully for the trip. When they started out in the morning, she was dressed modestly enough, wearing a neat little jacket and a skirt. Her mother, who had mixed feelings about Dot going with Paul, nodded approvingly to herself. Dot usually dressed in a way that seared her mother's frustrated soul.
But once they were well out of town and the sun started shining in her window, Dot shrugged out of her jacket. "Whew… getting hot," she said.
It was very shortly Paul's turn to get hot. Under the jacket, Dot was wearing a skimpy, almost sheer blouse. Sheer enough for him to be able to barely make out her pink-shaded little nipples.
But what was most disconcerting to Paul was the way the top of the silky blouse gaped open. There weren't really enough buttons to hold it closed. Several times, as Dot leaned a little forward, he was able to make out the whole of her right tit. Right down to the virginal-looking little nipple.
Paul's driving began to become erratic. He kept staring over at his daughter. First at her tits. Then he noticed that her skirt was slowly riding up her shapely thighs. Dot kept squirming around on the seat, searching for more comfortable positions. Paul caught glimpses of her panties. Once, a long enough glimpse for him to think he saw her blonde beaver flattened under the tight crotch piece. The panties were even more sheer than the blouse.
At first Dot's squirmings had been intentional. She was purposely trying to turn her father on, experiencing a thrill as she sensed his temperature rising.
Then the increasing beauty of the countryside caught her attention. She began to ooh and aah as the road gained altitude. Soon they were in the mountains, tall trees and grassy meadows on every side. Oddly, Dot's new innocence was more exciting to her father than her earlier conscious efforts to turn him on.
Paul checked out the job in the afternoon. Everything was going according to schedule. He would have to make one more check in the morning.
It was motel time. There was only one in the area, a fairly old place, but with big, comfortable, old-fashioned rooms. Paul tried to get two singles, one for himself, one for Dot. The manager started making noises about being all filled up, except for one room. Dot was delighted. This would make everything easier.
"Come on, let's take it," she urged her father. "The man says it has two beds. And it'll be cheaper than two rooms anyhow."
Paul let himself be persuaded. Frankly, the thought of sharing a room with his nubile second daughter was thrilling. He'd realized all day that his thoughts about Dot were not really what a father's should be toward his nineteen-year-old daughter. But here, away from home, the usual rules seemed a little blurred. His sex-starved soul and body appreciated the exciting nearness of the beautiful young girl.
He took the room. It was fairly big, with one double bed and a single. It had a separate dressing room, tucked into a little alcove, with no door, just an arch leading into it from the main room. The bathroom was on its other side.
Now that it was time for bed, Dot began her big play. Her stomach fluttered nervously. She knew she was planning on doing something that all society said was forbidden, wrong. But the very forbiddenness of it strangely excited her perverse little soul. She kept telling herself she was doing it for the good of her family.
Paul undressed in the bathroom and put on his pajamas while Dot was still unpacking in the bedroom. Paul hardly dared look at himself in the bathroom mirror. His cock was half-hard.
Then it was Dot's turn. She chose to undress in the dressing room. Mostly because she'd noticed there was a big full-length mirror near the entrance that let anyone from the general area of her father's bed see into most of the dressing room. Dot could tantalize Paul and pretend innocence.
Paul tried to look away as his daughter undressed. But a flash of pink skin in the mirror chew his hungry gaze like a magnet. Dot had taken off her blouse. Paul stared. God damn, the girl had gorgeous tits! Paul watched his daughter's solid knockers sway and twitch as she moved. The nipples danced and jerked.
Then she bent to slip out of her skirt. It fell in a puddle of cloth at her feet. Now Dot was wearing nothing but her panties. She left them on awhile, knowing her half-nudity would make her father ache to see more.
Picking up a bottle of lotion, Dot began stroking it into her skin. She paid particular attention to her tits, rubbing the lotion in a long time. The twin, pink-tipped mounds gave and changed shape under her massaging fingers. The nipples even plumped up a little as her fingers grazed over their rubbery pinkness.
Then Dot hooked her fingers in the waistband of her panties and slowly pulled them down over her hips. Watching from the other room, staring into the mirror as he pretended to be asleep, Paul felt his breath suck in. He waited for the girl to straighten up so he could see her cunt. When she did, he saw that her beaver was indeed blonde, a perfect fluffy little golden triangle.
Dot rubbed lotion into her thighs. She had to open her legs a little. Paul caught a glimpse of pink cunt-flesh, the girl's pussy-slit. His cock started throbbing inside his pajamas. He was thankful they were loose.
Finally, Dot pulled on her robe and came into the bedroom. Paul rolled over the other way. He heard the creak of bedsprings. Then the rustle of blankets. Only then did Paul roll back over.
"Oh, Daddy… I'm so tired," Dot sighed. "I'm not used to being in a car so much."
The girl let a long moment pass. "Do you think you could rub my back a little? I don't know if I can get to sleep, it hurts so much."
Paul stiffened. The last thing his excited mind needed was the thought of actually laying hands on his daughter's lush little body. But it was tempting… so tempting.
Paul rolled out of bed as he heard Dot toll over onto her stomach. He was glad she was facing away, because his half-erection was tenting out the front of his pants. He approached his daughter's blanket-covered form, such a small little huddle.
Then he stopped dead. Dot's robe was lying on the floor next to the bed. And he remembered she had put nothing on underneath it before she came into the bedroom.
His daughter was naked in bed!
Paul almost went back to his own bed. But Dot stirred under the covers. "Daddy? Aren't you going to rub me?"
Paul swallowed hard. He sat on the edge of Dot's bed. He had given her the double. He had to move over a little to reach her.
Slowly Paul pulled the blankets down. Dot's naked shoulders and upper part of her back lay below him, pink and naked, smooth-skinned, young and taut.
"Mmmmmmm," Dot sighed as her father's hands began to knead her shoulders.
They felt so nice. With luck, she'd feel them on her tits soon, and maybe her cunt. A thrill of perverse desire ran through the eager girl.
"Do you… always sleep this way?" Paul managed to say.
"This way? Oh, you mean naked?" Dot giggled. "Sure. It feels kind of good. You know… sensual. Do you always sleep in those silly pajamas?"
"Well… yes… particularly when I'm not alone. When I'm with someone like you, I think it's the right thing to do."
"Really?" Dot said. She sounded disappointed. "My friend Sally says her whole family runs around naked in front of one another. That they think nothing of it. Don't you think that's nice?"
Paul didn't answer. The thought of his three gorgeous daughters running naked through the house gave him goose flesh. He knew he'd probably go out of his horny mind. But what a thought!
"It hurts really far down," Dot murmured, referring to her back. "I guess I wasn't sitting right. Can you rub that part, too?"
That part! That part was right above her ass. Paul swallowed, and slowly pulled the blankets down until the up curving swell of his daughter's naked ass showed. When he leaned a little to the side, he could see her firm young tits, or at least the edges of them, squashing out under her weight. He longed to reach down and gently stroke their smooth roundness.
Dot sighed with pleasure as her father dug his fingers firmly into the small of her back. She wriggled sensually, causing the blankets to slip down a little. The crack of the girl's ass was bared, almost all the way down to her thighs. Paul knew if the blankets slid down any farther, he'd be able to see the back of her pussy. He pulled his hands nervously away.
"Will that do?" he asked, his voice hard to control. He wanted to see, to touch that sweet young pussy more than anything in the world. But he didn't dare.
"Thanks, Daddy," Dot sighed, rolling over.
Paul caught a glimpse of her shapely, naked tits before she pulled the blankets up over them. Paul knew he should go back to his bed, but it was hard to make himself move. He could sense his daughter's warm body under the covers.
"You having a good time up here?" he asked inanely.
His hand stole out and started stroking his daughter's forehead. He suddenly remembered he used to do this when Dot was a little girl. He also remembered that the girl had always had a strange erotic effect on him, even when she was small. It was just Dot's nature. Which was maybe why he'd ignored her for so long.
"Oh… I love the mountains," Dot murmured. But she wasn't paying any more attention to her words than he was to his. Dot settled down in the bed. The coven slipped a little, baring most of her tits.
Paul began stroking the girl's face and neck. His fingers were just a few inches above the soft up swell of her firm tits. Something snapped in Paul. He knew he was going to touch those tits, and Dot knew it, too. And he knew she knew.
Paul's hand slipped down over his daughter's upper chest. She closed her eyes for a moment, to make it easier for him to do what he wanted to do. Paul's hand pushed the blanket down, baring Dot's tits, baring her body to below the waist. Any further than that, he wasn't prepared to go. Not yet.
Paul heard Dot give a slight gasp as his hand closed over her left tit. He almost drew back, but his daughter's eyes stayed closed. Then he felt her nipple growing, thrusting up against his hand. It had been so long since he'd felt anything like that happen. Helen didn't like him touching her tits. "Pawing them," she called it.
Paul began openly stroking his daughter's tits, first one, then the other. His cock throbbed pleasantly in his pants. Dot lay there, breathing a little more quickly, her eyes still closed.
"You like that?" Paul felt impelled to ask.
Dot's eyes opened, big and blue and dreamy. "Oh, yes, Daddy," she sighed. "I love it."
Her hand rose out of the covers and covered his, clasping it tightly to her swelling tits, helping it move sensuously over both the quivering mounds. Paul's blood began to heat up. It was one thing to touch his daughter's tits, but to have her like it, even help him!
"Get in bed with me, Daddy," Dot whispered.
Paul hesitated, but right at that moment, he would have done just about anything the girl asked. And he at least had his pajamas to cover his rapidly hardening cock.
Somewhat clumsily, Paul slid into bed alongside his daughter. He could feel her hot, naked skin radiating heat through his thin pajamas.
"Can't you take those silly things off?" Dot urged.
Sighing, Paul shrugged out of his pajamas. He'd have never done it if the blankets hadn't been hiding both their bodies.
When they were naked, Dot squirmed closer to him. He felt one bare tit digging into his upper arm. "Can you touch me some more?" Dot asked softly. "I love to be touched."
Paul took the girl in his arms. He wasn't sure just where all this was leading, but he didn't care. All that mattered was the comforting feel of this affectionate young girl in his arms. It had been so long since he'd felt any tenderness. That the girl was his own daughter bothered him. Only the fact it didn't seem to bother her made all this illicit fondling possible. Paul decided it was just fondling. Pretty daring fondling, both of them naked in bed together, but so far, just fondling.
Dot moved closer. She was lying on her back, her hips close to his. Reaching for his daughter's tits again, Paul rolled on his side towards her. His half-swollen cock slapped down onto her thigh. To his surprise, the girl moved even closer, her breathing speeding up.
Jesus! Paul thought. Could he be reading this right? He left his cock where it lay on her thigh, his hands roaming hotly over Dot's firm, upthrusting tits.
"Oooohhhhhhh," the girl sighed as her nipples began to swell with passion again. She writhed a little against her father's naked body. His cock began to swell larger.
Paul smelled the unmistakable odor of aroused cunt. It had been so long since he'd smelled it, but he recognized it immediately. Dot was sexually turned on!
Well, why not, with his hands on her tits and his rigid cock pressing into her soft hips? Jesus, but he wanted to touch her cunt! He had little doubt he could, the way his daughter was starting to pant. It was only the last vestiges of his conscience holding him back. After all, Dot was his daughter!
Oh the hell with that Paul thought. His hungry hand stole down over his daughter's quivering belly. How soft her skin was! Then his fingers were brushing through a screen of soft silky pussy hair. He reached lower, felt the girl's soft cunt-mound give resiliently under his touch. He couldn't feel anything but hair and soft mounded flesh yet.
Then something seemed to open up. His finger suddenly slipped down into a tight little crevice. Hot wetness surrounded his fingertip.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Dot moaned as her father's finger began running hotly up and down her ready pussy-slit. Having worked herself up to this forbidden pleasure for days, she responded violently. Her hips jerked upward, trapping as much of her father's roving hand as they could.
Paul reacted just as strongly. His blood began to boil. Quickly he slid his finger lower, digging it up into his daughter's tight little pussy-hole.
"Uuunnnhhh!" Dot's entire body jerked convulsively as she at last felt her father's finger up inside her horny twat. But she remembered the quick and brutal way he had fucked her mother. She didn't want that. No… it was time he had some training.
"Please… Daddy… be gentle," the girl whimpered, playing the part of the shy and timid virgin. While all the time her cunt ached to be stuffed, filled, raped.
Remorse flooded through Paul. Instantly he started to withdraw his finger, but Dot, reading his intention, reached down and clamped his hand tightly to her pussy.
"Don't stop! Just… be gentle," she murmured. An enormous tidal wave of tenderness swept over Paul. He had forgotten what it felt like. Strangely, as he felt tenderness for his daughter, with his finger sunk up into her twat, a little of the tenderness he used to feel for Helen was reborn. For an instant he was able to think of her with love.
But the tremendously alive young body quivering nakedly in bed next to him reclaimed all his attention. He could feel Dot's tight cunt squeezing and rippling around his intruding finger. Damn, the girl was tight!
Paul began to slowly finger-fuck the girl. She was so wet! Bubbling hot juices welled up out of her cunt. The girl's hips began moving slowly up and down, in time to his finger skewering up into her pleasure-tightened snatch.
Paul decided he wanted to get to know more of his daughter's lovely little pussy. He slipped his finger out of her cunt-mound and began sliding it slowly up and down the length of her firm little gash. With his finger wet with her internal secretions, it slid easily.
He discovered his daughter's clitoris, waiting tremblingly at the top of her slit. "Oooohhhh…" Dot moaned as her father began manipulating the quivering little love-bud. Oh, he made it all feel so good!
Years before, Paul had been an accomplished lover. He could wring pleasure from a woman's body the way a pianist could wring notes from a piano. He began to remember, his finger busy up inside Dot's pussy-slit, his mouth moving towards her tits to suck her rock-hard nipples.
Dot's eyes opened wide in wonder. She had never expected such ecstasy. The thrill, the excitement of doing the forbidden – fucking her own father – had seemed enough. Now, her whole body thrilled to the feel of his inspired love-making. And they weren't even fucking yet!
Paul pulled down the blankets. The room lights were still on. He moved his head away from his daughter's tits, leaving the fever-pink nipples wet with his saliva. He stared down at her cunt, at the blonde, curled pussy hair. Saw his own finger moving slowly up and down the bright gash of her pussy-slit. Watched the girl's lovely young body writhing in pleasure. Her skin was so pearly, so soft, shiny in the muted lighting.
He had to get closer! Paul suddenly raised the girl's legs, draping them over his body. Now, his loins were pressing upward against the underside of the girl's thighs, and her ass. He felt his cock slip a little way up into the tight crack between her firm buttocks.
Oh, God, his cock was so close to that sweet young cunt! Paul helped his daughter spread her legs. Her soft thighs moved against his hip, her knees bent as her legs trailed over his body.
With her legs apart, Paul reached down Dot's pussy-slit. At the bottom, his fingers met the swollen tip of his cock, pressing up from below.
Jesus, his cock was close to her cunt! And he suddenly knew it was going to get a lot closer. That it was going to slip up inside that tight hot channel. He was going to fuck his own daughter!
"Oooohhhhh… Daddy… Daddy… Daddy!" Dot whimpered.
Her father's fingers were still sliding up and down her pussy-slit. He was tickling her clit, making it swell huge with passion. But as good as that felt, she was more aware of his bloated cock-tip pressing up from below.
The mushroom-shaped head was at the base of her slit, just above her puckering asshole. Another half-inch and it would touch her pussy-hole!
Aflame with passion, Dot wriggled her ass lower. Her father's cock-tip caught at the opening to her cunt. She moved her hips lower. The mushroom shaped prick-head slid at least half an inch up into her cock-starved cunt.
Paul gasped. The shock of feeling his cock actually starting up into his lovely young daughter's hot, ready cunt was overwhelming. He couldn't have held back then even if he'd wanted to. He squirmed his own loins in closer, driving his cock higher.
"Uunnngghhh!" he moaned as tight, hot cunt-flesh wedged down around his wildly sensitive cock-tip.
Paul pried his daughter's cunt-lips apart with his finger. Hot pussy-juice smeared all over his fingertips. He rubbed them on his cock, making it as slippery as possible. The whole joining of fingers, cock, and cunt was welded together in one hot liquid mass.
Paul hunched upward. He felt Dot's cunt flower open to receive him. His cock slid easily up inside. All the way to the far end of his daughter's hot, wet cunt.
"Ooohhhhhh, Daddy!" Dot moaned.
It was happening! Her father was fucking her!
His rigid cock was buried up inside her shuddering cunt!
Oh, God, it felt good! Such a nice cock, the nicest Dot had ever felt up inside her horny snatch. And such a nice way to get fucked, so comfortable, with her father's loins under her, his cock coming at her cunt from beneath. Her legs draped over him, and herself on her back, her tits, her cunt, within easy reach of his talented fingers.
Paul began fucking slowly, steadily up into Dot's squirming cunt-hole. Intense waves of pleasure rippled through his loins. He hadn't felt anything this good in years.
His hands roamed over his daughter's lovely young body. Her tits had swollen to half again their normal size. The nipples were big and soft, only the very tips hard. He squeezed the resilient mounds, feeling them give softly under the pressure.
Dot turned her face towards him. How lovely she looked! The girl's face was soft with passion, her eyes a soft ocean blue, her lips swollen, parted a little, her tiny pink tongue flickering hotly over their flushed surfaces.
Paul's finger slipped back into his daughter's pussy-slit. Jesus! Her clit, so small before, had swollen enormously, obviously demanding attention.
He began pummeling the sensitive nubbin, sliding his finger up from the girl's cock-stuffed pussy-hole, dripping with cunt-juice, slipping past swollen tender inner labes, to press at last against the girl's love-button.
"Ooohhhh… Daddyyyy!" the girl wailed.
Her cunt felt like it was on fire, spewing molten lava. Her father's cock seemed to reach all the way up to her lungs. And his finger flickering across her swollen clit was incredibly exciting. Everything was even better than she'd dared to hope!
"Oh, Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!" the panting girl babbled. "Ooohhhhhh… ooohhhhhh… I think I'm going to cum soon!"
"Go ahead, baby," Paul murmured excitedly. "I'll be right behind you!"
His cock-thrusts up into his daughter's gushing cunt became faster and faster, timed with his finger-work against her clit. Dot was panting explosively, her body bucking up and down on the bed. He had to use his other hand to hold her loins pinned tightly against his. God, but his daughter was a hot fuck!
Paul moved one hand higher on the girl's body, right above the golden triangle of her beaver, right above the other hand so busy with her clit. He pressed slowly in, increasing the pressure inside. His cock pressed more demandingly up into his daughter's cunt.
Dot's eyes flew open. The increased pressure against her belly made her all the more aware of her father's cock, plowing steadily up into her cunt. The pressure was almost more than she could bear. Suddenly, an explosion seemed to go off far up inside her prick-filled cunt. A vast blast that lifted her ass up off her father's loins. He had to jerk his hips upward to keep his cock buried in the girl's suddenly spasming cunt.
"Aaahhhhh! Ahhhh!Aaaaiiiiyyyy!"
Dot wailed.
She bucked and twisted as her orgasm ripped through her body. Paul felt the girl's climaxing cunt working around his already hair-trigger cock, spasming, opening, then tightening desperately, obviously searching for his hot, satisfying sperm.
There was no way he could hold back. Not with what Dot's cunt was doing to his bloated prick.
"AAArrrggghhh!" he moaned loudly.
His cock swelled enormously up inside his daughter's cunt, the tip as big as a small doorknob. Shuddering and jerking, the big organ poured jet after jet of steaming jizz up into Dot's twitching cunt.
"Ooohhhhhh, yes, Daddy!" Dot whimpered with delight. "Shoot your sperm up into my cunt. Fill me with your hot jism!"
She reached down and began to fondle her father's bloated balls.
"Yaahhh!" he shouted. His cock drove even deeper up into her sperm-soaked cunt. New bursts of jizz rifled through its shuddering length, spurting deep into his daughter's hotly undulating body.
Both father and daughter slowly ran down, their orgasms waning. The nice thing about their position was that they didn't have to move afterward. As her father's depleted cock shrank slowly inside her sperm-dripping cunt, Dot sighed happily. It had worked out so well! Not only did she have the excitement of having stolen this forbidden fuck, but it was such a nice fuck! Something she wanted to do again. And again and again.
The girl's earlier motives of helping her parents' love-making were forgotten. The act now lived for itself. Never before had she had a lover to match her father.
Both Paul and Dot were a little surprised to find they felt no guilt. There were a few murmured endearments, some more gentle fondling, then the two of them fell asleep.
Strangely, Paul's last thoughts, as he lay with his daughter's soft, well-fucked body curled against his, was of Helen. For the first time in years he thought of her with tenderness.
And lust. He knew now he'd like to fuck his wife the way he'd just fucked his daughter.



CHAPTER SIX


Events were piling up on Emma. Her efforts to help her family were becoming confusing.
She rarely had a moment alone with Dot any more. She'd like to, after their tremendous lesbian scene together. But the girl seemed bemused, far away. And tremendously happy. Emma suspected that Dot had a new lover. One she was very secretive about, which was unlike Dot. She usually was eager to share the details of her love life with her big sister.
At least Dad seemed to be getting hold of himself. Something seemed to be agreeing with him. At first Emma had thought it was the new job location. But several times she saw Paul come home from work, tight-lipped with rage over something his hated bosses had done to him that day. Well… something was making him feel better.
Too bad about Mom. She was sinking lower and lower into a morass of personal lethargy. Once, Emma caught her father trying to be affectionate to her mother. Helen rebuffed his advances coldly.
And then there was Sue to worry about. Emma began to regret that she and Dot had ever taught the girl to masturbate. As far as Emma could see, Sue spent almost all her time playing with her cunt. Several times she heard the girl in her room panting and moaning. Sue seemed to be the most wildly turned-on of all the Masters girls.
One night Emma had Sue over for the evening. "Are you gonna play with my cunt again?" Sue asked, hot-eyed.
"Sue!" Emma said, a little shocked. "Don't you ever think about anything else?"
"Not often," Sue admitted candidly. "It's just that it feels so good! I can't ever seem to get enough. I can make myself cum almost any time I want, but it only seems to make me hornier."
The little brunette thought awhile. "You know, Emma, I think what it is, is that I never get anything shoved up inside my cunt. Except my finger, that is, and it's so small."
"I… I think I want to get fucked," Sue blurted out. "Really fucked. I'm tired of doing it all myself."
Emma fidgeted nervously, but Sue began to grow excited. "I think that's it! I think that's it! It makes me feel good just to think about it! Tomorrow I think I'll go down to the playground and see if one of the guys would like to do it to me!"
"You wouldn't want your first time to be with one of those pimply kids, would you?" Emma said quickly. "Besides, if you come on so strong, you'll probably scare the little bastards to death."
Emma kept wondering why she had such an aversion to her little sister finally losing her cherry. She'd been eager enough herself when she was a teen-ager. But the thought of some half-witted punk shoving his juvenile cock up Sue's sweet little twat burned her up.
"Then I'll go down by the harbor," Sue said excitedly. "There's lots of horny sailors down there. At least, that's what Dot said."
Worse and worse!
"You really want to fuck yourself up, don't you?" Emma said scathingly.
Sue looked up at her big sister defiantly. "How come you're such a wet blanket all of a sudden?" she asked bitterly. "Maybe you shouldn't have turned me on in the first place. You just taught me to tease myself. I don't care what you say, Emma. I'm horny, and I'm going to go out and get fucked, whether you like it or not!"
Emma felt trapped. She knew her little sister meant it. But the thought of some slobbering sailor or punk kid dipping into that lovely young cunt still disturbed her. Too bad there wasn't somebody that really knew what he was doing, somebody a little older but not too old who could break in the girl. Somebody…
And then it hit Emma. She gulped. It was the obvious answer, even if it involved a personal sacrifice.
"Okay, Sue," she said to her stubborn little sister. "I think it's about time you got rid of your virginity. Are you really ready for it? Because I can see that it happens tonight. Right here in this apartment."
Sue's eyes opened wide. "Why, sure… I guess I'm ready. But what do you mean?"
Emma smiled tightly, picked up the phone and dialed. A familiar voice answered. "Hello."
"Jack?" Emma purred into the phone. "Can you come over here for a while? Something's going on that I think will interest you."
"Are you fucking serious?" Jack asked, his eyes bulging with surprise. Emma had just told him. They stood close together in her living room. Sue sat on the couch, looking down at the carpet.
"Uh-huh. My little sister has the hots. She wants your big strong bad. Isn't that right, little sister?"
Jack's eyes jerked over towards Sue. She blushed prettily and nodded yes.
"Well… I think I'll go out for a while. Maybe see if old Emma can get laid," Emma said. "You two have fun." Then she turned towards Jack. "But if you hurt my little sister," she hissed, "I'll cut your balls off!"
Numbly, Jack watched his girl friend stalk out the door. He was alone with Sue. "Jesus!" he muttered. What an unreal situation! But there she was, sweet Sue, sitting horny but suddenly shy just a few feet away. What the hell did he do next?
Now he was shy! "…you want me to mix you a drink?" he asked the girl.
She shook her head. "C-Can't we just do it?" she stammered.
Jack knew he was going to have to take the lead. After all, wasn't that why Emma had trusted him with the deflowering of her beloved little sister?
He walked over to the girl, took her hands and helped her to her feet. The girl's eyes raised slowly to meet his. He saw limitless passion in their hazel depths. His own passion flamed into life. His cock swelled in his pants.
"Let's go into the bedroom," he said. He led the girl inside. "And take off our clothes."
Jack began undressing the girl. His fingers shook a little. He took her blouse off, then the wispy little bra underneath. God! Those tits!
Jack started stroking Sue's naked tits. His hands molded to the resilient contours of the big solid globes. Sue's nipples, swollen with growing, peaked up under his eager fingers. A shudder ran through the girl's nubile young body. Her full lips fell open a little.
With great difficulty, Jack pried his hands away from Sue's big, perfect tits. He unbuttoned her pants, then jerked them down over her hips. Her panties came with them, leaving her stark naked.
The girl's soft brown pussy fur punctuated her lush, taut hips. Jack ached to get his hands on her sweet teen-age twat. He pushed her back towards the bed, but Sue resisted.
"No! You! I want to see you naked!" she insisted, her eyes hungrily trying to peer beneath Jack's clothing.
Shrugging, he quickly stripped. Then felt the girl's gaze boring into his crotch, staring at his half-hard cock.
Automatically Sue's hands reached out and caressed the big man's prick. Jack's breath sucked in. Her fingers felt good fluttering over his sensitive rod.
Sue was thrilled to be touching a man's cock. To see one up this close. She had seen a lot of them on the nude beach, of course, but that was so impersonal. And never had she seen one getting hard just for her.
Jack's cock was quickly growing under the girl's tender touch. He got the message, understood the girl's fascination. "You want to play around with it a little while?" he asked, his voice suddenly a little hoarse.
Sue nodded eagerly. His hands caressing the girl's body, Jack led her over to the bed. He lay down on his back, the girl hovering over him. His cock thrust straight upward, more than half a foot of swollen meat.
"Go ahead… do anything you want with it," he panted, hoping Sue would suck it, would wrap her soft-looking lips around its aching tip.
But Sue was fascinated by the meaty feel of the throbbing tool trapped within the tight circle of her fingers. She rhythmically squeezed Jack's pulsing rod, marveling at how hot and alive it felt. The skin was so soft, but there seemed to be a core of steel inside its veined surface.
"It feels really good when you do that, you know," Jack said shakily. What a turn-on! Having this innocent young virgin playing with his cock! Another of his girl friend's sexy young sisters!
If it kept up this way, he'd end up fucking the whole family. Except Emma's mother, of course. But why of course? Jack remembered that Emma's mother was a damned good-looking woman. Why not fuck her, too, he fantasized, and make it a clean sweep?
First things first. Right now he had a sexy, naked young woman playing with his rigid cock. Why not let her beat him off?
"You ever see the sperm come out the end?" he hissed.
Sue shook her head, her eyes big.
"Just keep working on the fucking thing like that… It'll go off like a time bomb!"
"But then you won't be able to fuck me!" Sue blurted out in alarm, jerking her hands away from Jack's swollen rod.
"The hell I won't!" Jack shot back. "I'll just reload the damned thing. That's all!"
Sue's eyes got even bigger. What a thrill it would be to keep jerking on Jack's big beautiful cock until it spouted hot sperm for her! The very thought gave her a feeling of intense sexual power. Her hands returned to the big man's prick. She started pumping again, watching the loose outer skin slide up and down the hardness inside.
The tip of Jack's cock was slowly turning purple. She watched the blood pound into the slowly swelling knob. She began searching for refinements in her technique. She found when she stroked her thumb up the sensitive underside of Jack's knob, the big man moaned with pleasure. Her other hand cradled his balls, wondering at the soft feel of the hairy, wrinkled sac.
"Ooohhhhhh, Christ… yeah… just keep on stroking the mother-fucker that way," Jack panted. "She's gonna blow soon…"
Sue suddenly saw a gleam at the tip of Jack's cock. A single shining drop of pre-cum had worked its way to the surface. It welled up in the slotted tip, a glittering liquid jewel, clear as glass. Sue watched it, fascinated. Her thumb rose to smear it over the head of Jack's cock. It was incredibly slippery, helping her fingers glide over the swollen knob.
"Uuuunnngghhhh!" Jack moaned.
The slipperiness made Sue's hands feel even better against his throbbing prick. His hips shoved upward, as if he were trying to drive his aching cock into an invisible pussy. He was close to cumming.
Although she had never seen a man cum, Sue guessed what was happening. Her face flushed with excitement as she speeded up her handwork. Jack's cock began to swell larger and larger.
Then the eager girl saw Jack's balls suck up towards his body. His big cock began to spasm and jerk in her hands.
"Oh, Jeez!" Jack blurted out. "It's here! I'm gonna… gonna CUM!"
Jack's hands balled into fists. His back arched powerfully, his legs jerking and twitching. Sue felt the big tube on the underside of his cock shudder and swell. There was a rushing feeling. A shining gob of sperm shot out the tip of his cock, arced through the air and landed on her left tit. It was hot.
Another jet, then another. Jack's cock was spouting like a new oil well, spewing its hot load of sperm into the air, most of it spattering stickily onto Sue's naked body. The cum on her left tit slowly ran down onto the nipple, hung there for a moment, then dripped stickily down onto her belly, a long whitening thread.
Sue didn't mind the cum spraying over her at all. She was too fascinated by the hot feel of Jack's cock jerking and spouting as she eagerly jacked him off. At the sight of his hot jizz gushing out. There was so much!
Then, the most amazing thing of all. Jack's huge cock began to shrink, turning rubbery inside her clutching fingers. In a couple of minutes it had shrunk incredibly, a harmless little sausage dripping sticky strings of cum. Sue laughed delightedly. It was all so incredible!
Jack lay panting, sexually wrung out for the moment. But the sight of the happy, excited naked teen-ager kneeling next to him on the bed revived his flagging interest. But not his cock. It flopped limply onto his thigh when Sue finally let go.
"Come on down here," Jack ordered gruffly, pulling the girl down next to him on the bed. Her skin felt incredibly smooth and alive against his own. Her big solid tits pushed firmly against him, inviting attention.
Jack rolled over and started licking Sue's tits. "Oh!" she gasped, surprised at how good it felt. Jack's tongue was hot against her nipples, making them throb with pleasure. Her cunt began to ache, demanding attention of its own.
It wasn't long in coming. Jack's hand groped down over Sue's flat little belly, heading for her crotch. Her flossy pussy hair was like silk. His fingers slid downward, seeking out the girl's virgin cunt.
Sue's pussy-slit opened up easily. The girl was so turned-on, his finger had to wade through puddles of hot girl-juice. Sue's hips jerked upward as soon as she felt Jack's fingers inside her pussy-slit. It felt so exciting, even better than when Emma had fingered her pussy the first time!
Jack slowly explored the girl's untried cunt. So fucking smooth! Everything so tight and new! She sure had a well-developed clit, though. Jack's fingertip began teasing Sue's hard little love-bud. He had no way of knowing about the long hours of frantic masturbation that made her clit a force to be reckoned with.
"Ooooooohhhhh!" Sue whimpered.
A warm burst of gratitude gushed from her heart. What a wonderful thing her big sister had done for her – lent her own boy friend to give her young sister her very first fuck. To make sure it was a good one!
But when was he going to do it? Sue's pussy-hole fluttered with excitement, eager to be filled.
"Please… please… fuck me!" Sue moaned.
"Jesus… you do have hot pants!" Jack panted. "Didn't you ever hear about foreplay? You're gonna get the whole works!"
Besides, his cock was still a limp ruin. About as much chance of stuffing it up Sue's tight twat as there was of stuffing a wet noodle up a wildcat's ass.
Jack's forefinger tested Sue's cunt-mouth. "Mmmmnnnnn," she moaned happily as an inch or two slid smoothly up into the tight opening. But as his finger thickened, it ran into the stout defenses of the girl's still-intact hymen. Jesus! It was a tough one!
Jack started worming his finger around up inside Sue's cunt, trying to open her up, trying to stretch her maidenhead a little. It worked, to a degree. But when he shoved a second finger in beside the first, he felt the girl flinch. Sue felt her first warning of pain.
"Oh, watch out," she faltered.
Jack could tell he had a lot of work ahead of him. But what pleasant work! He moved down so that he was staring straight up Sue's naked crotch. He watched his two fingers chug slowly in and out of her pussy-hole.
What a sweet little gash! Jack ran his eyes eagerly up and down the full length of the girl's slit. So fucking clean and pink! Just right for a tonguing!
"Hang on, baby," he grunted. "You're in for a ride!"
Sue was having her first doubts. Jack's joined fingers felt impossibly big up inside her untried cunt. Together, they stretched her hymen enough so that it hurt – sharp little twinges of warning. She remembered how much bigger his fully erect cock was. Incredible that it could ever fit up inside her snug little twat!
Then Sue forgot everything else as Jack's mouth ground down against her cunt. His strong hot tongue lanced up into her pussy-slit, aiming straight at her clit.
"Aaaaahhhh!" the girl choked out.
The most incredible ecstasy she'd experienced since first experimenting with sex ripped wildly through her hotly mouthed cunt. Had she wasted her time masturbating? she foggily asked herself as Jack's tongue danced up and down the full length of her steaming pussy-slit.
Jack soon found he had a tiger by the tail. Sue started bucking wildly. She proved to be a lot stronger than her tender little body intimated. He thought his neck was going to break as Sue's hips jerked repeatedly upwards. Her legs clamped desperately around his neck, making his ears hurt. He thought he was going to smother in hot wet cunt-flesh before he finally freed his nose, gratefully drawing gulps of air in through his nostrils.
Jack sank his fingers into Sue's sleek hips, holding her down by brute force as his mouth continued eating out her tender cunt.
"Aaah! Aaahhh! Oooohhhh!" Sue gasped helplessly.
It was almost too much… too much delight coursing through her inexperienced young body. She reached down, tangling her fingers in Jack's hair, arms rigid, trying to control his tongue-action up inside her spasming slit.
She was a hot little bitch! Jack thought as he savored more and more of Sue's tight box. He tested her cunt-mouth, worming two fingers up inside, just underneath his cunt-juice-dripping chin. They fit more easily this time, but virgins were always a hard fuck anyhow.
"Aaaaiiiyyyyy!" Sue suddenly wailed.
She was cumming, almost without warning. Jack had to pull his fingers from her convulsing cunt to hold her down again. A gush of hot girl-cum sprayed out over his lower face. Jesus, but she tasted good!
By the time Jack finished lapping Sue's spasming pussy, they were both ready for the main event. Jack's cock was hard as a rock again, pulsing hungrily outward from his hairy loins.
Sue's twat screamed for cock. Still throbbing with the aftereffects of Jack's inspired pussy eating, the girl temporarily forgot her fears. She wanted the big payoff – a hard cock stuffed lip into her virgin gash.
"Now… now…" she kept whimpering. "Fuck me… stick your cock up into my twat!"
"Such language for a child," Jack chuckled.
But Sue hardly looked like a child, splayed out on the bed beneath him. Her tits had swollen to half again their normal size, thrusting up solidly from her heaving ribcage. Her legs gaped open shamelessly, baring her passion-swollen cunt. Her eyes begged for cock.
"Hang on, baby," Jack panted. "You're gonna get what you want… every fucking inch of it."
He crowded in close, guiding his cock towards the girl's gaping cunt. Sue's eyes followed the big organ's steady advance, mesmerized. At last she was going to get fucked. Going to unload her unwanted virginity.
"Mmmmmmmmm," she sighed happily as Jack's bloated cock-tip worked its way in between her pussy-lips. She drew her legs back, opening her cunt as wide as possible. Jack's cock slid an inch up into Sue's virgin pussy-hole. Then it stopped.
"More… more!" the girl panted eagerly.
"I can't," Jack groaned. "It's like I hit a wall!" His cock had run up against the last desperate stand of Sue's battered hymen.
"Well, shove!" Sue cried. "Ram it up me!"
"It'll hurt," Jack warned her.
"I don't care! I wanna get fucked!" Sue wailed.
"Okay," Jack replied.
Holding the girl's hips tightly down against the mattress, he ground his hips deliberately forward. With a rending tear, Sue's hymen gave way. The girl's eyes bulged with pain. But she never uttered a sound. Nor did her hips try to squirm away from Jack's impaling cock.
Sue held rigidly still as Jack's mammoth prick skewered steadily up into her cunt. Her cherry had been popped! She wasn't a virgin any more.
Tears of pain welled up in the girl's eyes, but she actually managed to thrust back with her hips, her smarting cunt gobbling more of Jack's cock.
At last the rock-hard prick lay embedded all the way up inside her no-longer-virgin cunt. Both Jack and Sue took a moment's rest. Then his cock slid slowly back out of her cunt, almost all the way, with only the head remaining buried in its hot wet depths. It hurt almost as much as it had going in, with the last remnants of the girl's hymen being shredded forever.
Sue began to wonder why her two older sisters wanted to fuck so much if it hurt like this. Then, to her surprise, as Jack smoothly rammed his bloated tool back into her quivering cunt, she found it hurt hardly at all. Each stroke after that she felt even less pain, just a slight stinging as Jack's cock rubbed over the torn edges of her hymen.
But by then her pussy-juices were once again flowing freely, lubricating Jack's plunging cock. Sue's cunt began to feel good! Her pretty legs rose, wrapping tightly around his body.
"Feel okay?" Jack asked, panting, his eyes greedily drinking in every inch of the gorgeous teen-ager lying naked beneath him. Her tight young cunt felt wonderful, wrapped around his pleasantly throbbing prick.
"It feels wonderful!" Sue bubbled. "I love it! Mmmmmmm… fuck me harder! Give me every inch of your wonderful cock!"
Jesus… every fucking one of the Masters girls were too much, Jack thought. Once again he wondered how their mother would be in bed. He remembered the way her tits had strained against the front of her sweater the last time he'd seen her. And his sex-radar told him Helen Masters was one hell of a horny, frustrated woman.
Christ! If she could fuck like her daughters…
Jack plowed his cock deep into little Sue's tight twat. The girl squealed with delight. Jack kept staring at her tits. The finest he'd ever seen.
He made a grab for them, but had trouble holding up his weight as he fucked steadily into Sue's snug pussy-hole.
"Hey… you wanna try something different?" he asked the girl. "You wanna be on top for a while?"
Sue's eyes opened big. "Sure!" she gasped eagerly.
Almost before the words were out of her mouth, Jack had rolled over, taking her with him. She gasped, finding herself straddling his loins, his big cock lancing up into her cunt from below.
A deep thrill ran through the girl's impaled body. Jack's cock anchored her ass firmly in place, driving far up into her guts.
"Try moving your ass up and down," Jack panted.
Gingerly Sue lifted her ass. "Mmmmmnnnnn," she said as she felt Jack's cock slide out of her cunt partway. She hung there for a moment, gritting her teeth. Then she let her ass fall, driving her cunt down around Jack's huge prick.
"Oooohhhhhhh!" Sue moaned happily.
Not only did fucking feel good… it was fun, too! She liked being able to control what happened up inside her cunt. She could now set the speed with which Jack's bone-hard prick moved in and out of her throbbing cunt. She braced her hands on his chest and began to concentrate, searching for the speed and depth that felt best to her.
Sue's new position put her lovely tits right in reach of Jack's groping hands. The two swelling, pink-tipped mounds were pointing straight at his face. His fingers dug eagerly into their resilient softness. He liked the way the smooth skin gave under his trembling caresses. Jesus, what a fuck!
"Aaaaaahhhhh!" Sue whimpered as Jack raised his head and began sucking her tits.
The hot feel of his lips and tongue against her nipples surged down through her belly to meet the ecstasy in her well-fucked cunt. Sue began to have trouble coordinating her hip action. It took all her concentration to keep her cunt sliding smoothly up and down Jack's swollen prick-shaft.
Sue knew she was going to cum. The pressure in her belly was so intense she knew she wouldn't be able to stop her orgasm if she tired. And she had no intention of trying. Her body took over, her hips picking up the pace, ramming her cunt down hard against Jack's hard loins. His cock reached farther and farther up into her cunt.
Sue could feel her lover's prick swelling. She remembered the way it had swelled in her hands, just before it started spouting that excitingly hot sticky stuff. She knew he was going to cum, too.
"Oooohh… Jack!" she cried.
Her hands dug into his shoulders, searching for a hold as her ass slammed frantically up and down. Jack tore his mouth away from her tits, wanting to watch every play of emotion that crossed the girl's lovely teen-age face. He pried her hands from his shoulders, forcing her to sit up straight. His cock rammed up into her cunt even deeper.
"Oooohhhhhh… mmmmmyyyyyy Godddddd!" Sue choked out.
The sun seemed to rise inside her belly. Her cunt spasmed wildly.
"Aaaaahhhhh!" she wailed, her strong young body bucking crazily as her orgasm tore through her cunt. Her torso undulated, twisting wildly from side to side. Her cunt jerked back and forth around the base of Jack's upthrusting cock.
"Yyyaaahhhh!" he roared as the first bursts of sperm shot up through his cock, pouring into Sue's cunt.
The girl was vaguely aware of the spreading heat up inside her twat. She felt a hot stickiness pouring back out her cunt, smearing over Jack's loins, making their crotches slip and slide. The head of his cock felt like the knobbed tip of a cane, shoved all the way up to her throat.
"Oooohhhh… ooohhh… so good!" Sue cried, her taut young body flushed with passion.
Jack kept pouring his sperm up into her cunt until not a drop was left. His balls felt sucked dry.
Sensing her lover's cock shrinking up inside her still-spasming cunt, Sue collapsed tiredly onto his broad chest. Her muscles ached from the unaccustomed movements her ass had made, milking at Jack's cock up inside her cunt. She was exhausted.
Jack felt the girl's tits pressing against his chest, her cunt still twitching around his fast-shrinking cock. God, what had he done to deserve such luck? Three out of three! He'd fucked Emma and both her sexy sisters! Every one of them an incredible lay. Emma, for her earthy sensuality. Dot, for her tight twat and absolute lack of inhibition. Sue, for her wild teen-age passion.
Jesus, now the only one left was the authoress of all this hot tail! The girl's mother!
Jack thought once again of Helen's big tits. He'd never thought much about her before, always a little nervous around her because of the bitterness in her eyes. But now, he began to see that bitterness as a desperate horniness.
He'd never fucked a woman as old as Helen Masters before. Late forties, probably, he thought. Old enough to be grateful for every piece of ass she got. What kind of cunt would she have? Maybe a little like Emma's, the biggest of the sisters. Helen was a big, lush woman. He bet she'd have a cunt you could stick your arm up.
He'd sure do his best to find out, Jack promised himself, trying to picture how Helen would look, as the woman's youngest daughter lay naked and panting on his chest. But how the fuck was he going to do it?
How the hell did you go about seducing your girl friend's mother?



CHAPTER SEVEN


Sometimes events are fated to happen. While Jack was plotting ways to get in Helen Masters' pants, the woman herself was slowly growing hornier.
The wild, uninhibited sexuality going on all around Helen couldn't fail to have its effect. With her three daughters fucking like rabbits, growing with fulfillment, and her husband pronging their second daughter nearly daily, which had an effect on his behavior, Helen began to feel left out.
Not that she consciously knew what was going on. Particularly concerning Paul. If she'd known Paul was fucking Dot, she'd probably have knifed him in his sleep. Not so much because of fucking her daughter, but because of the incredible insult it would be to her, his apparently unloved wife.
Paul had been unusually attentive to her lately, even tender. He'd tried to make love to her the other night, and this time, when she repulsed him, he stayed repulsed. Almost like he was a little hurt. But he hadn't tried to force her. Helen had felt a small twinge of triumph. It made her feel good to cut off the man who'd made her feel so ugly about sex.
Still, there was a level buried deep in Helen's psyche that wanted her and Paul to have the wonderful, loving, sensual sex-life they'd known together in the early years of their marriage. But she didn't dare think about it. It seemed dead and gone forever. The only one of her daughters Helen knew was fucking for sure was Emma. Her oldest daughter made no bones about it.
That damned big stud of hers, Jack. He seemed nice enough, but Helen felt a little resentment toward him. She tried not to think about him and Emma fucking, but sometimes, when she lay awake late at night, her horny cunt screaming with need, vivid images of Emma and Jack filled her mind. Both of them naked, Jack's big cock plowing up into Emma's furry furrow. She imagined he did have a big cock. Sometimes she wished she could find out.
So, the soil was fertile when Jack and Helen finally found themselves alone. How it happened was that Helen decided she needed to get away for a while. No one else was at home so she left a note saying she was going to visit her mother in a town about fifty miles away. And maybe she wouldn't be back until the next day.
Helen was about a mile from home when she decided, on impulse, that she would drop by and say hello to Emma, her oldest. By coincidence, Jack was alone at Emma's, taking a nap. Emma was out running errands.
After knocking on the front door for a while, Helen had about decided no one was home, when a sleepy Jack answered. It was a warm day. Jack had been sleeping naked. Not knowing who was at the door, he'd pulled on a pair of baggy gym shorts. His impressive torso was bare.
"Well… I…" Helen started to say, wondering how a mother was supposed to react when she surprised a half-naked man at her daughter's house. She decided to say nothing. Her eyes swept up and down Jack's half-nude body. For the first time in years she allowed herself to actually see a man. She was impressed; Emma was a lucky girl.
Jack, still a little bleary-eyed, was torn between embarrassment and triumph. At last it looked like he had a chance to get Emma's mother alone.
"Come on in," he said sleepily. "Emma isn't home."
Helen debated the invitation. Common sense said to leave. But a lustful curiosity made her go on.
"I suppose this is the way it's done nowadays," she said a little acidly. "Unmarried young people sharing a place."
"Oh, Emma and I don't live together," Jack said. "We don't want to tie each other down too much. I just kind of fell asleep."
"Don't want to tie each other down? Now what does that mean?" Helen said mockingly. "That each of you is free to go out and fornicate whenever you want?"
She didn't know why she was talking this way. But there was something in Jack and Emma's easy, casual relationship that made her bitter. She knew they were really crazy about one another. So how could they treat their sex life so lightly?
Jack decided to fight fire with fire. "Well, yeah… kind of," he drawled. "We don't like to feel we own each other's crotches."
Helen was slightly offended. But also found herself becoming a little excited. What would her life be like today, if years ago, she and Paul had decided to live the same way as Jack and Emma? Helen sat down in a chair. Jack sat down opposite, sprawling carelessly. It was a moment before Helen realized she could see up the loose legs of his shorts. Wrinkled hairy skin. She could see part of his balls!
The surprised housewife nearly jumped up and left. But a curious weakness was stealing over her. She felt that something immensely heavy was holding her down in the chair.
If she could see his balls, maybe she could see his cock, too! The thought just seemed to pop into Helen's head. She didn't even fight it. Sure enough, the next time Jack shifted his position a little, the tip of his cock became visible in the other gaping leg of his shorts. Jack seemed to be aware of it. He made a token gesture of rearranging his shorts, but it wasn't very successful. Helen could still see part of his cock.
The stunned woman was so mesmerized that for a while she didn't realize what else Jack was doing. Her eyes jerked upward to see him rolling a cigarette, pouring flaked leaves of a powdery substance into a carefully held cigarette paper.
"What are you doing?" she demanded.
Jack licked the paper and finished rolling the cigarette. "Rolling a joint," he said coolly. "Want a hit?"
Helen was about to say no, but stubbornness intervened. "You don't think I would, do you?" she shot back. "But you're wrong. I do want a… a hit!"
Smiling, Jack lit the hand-rolled little cigarette, took a long hit and held the smoke down in his lungs. Then he passed the glowing joint to Helen.
She was clumsy with it. She tried up-puffing.
"Uh-uh," Jack grunted, trying to hold onto his lungful. "Suck it way down deep and hold it there."
Helen tried. She choked as the harsh marijuana fumes scorched her throat and lungs. Thinking Jack was laughing at her, she tried again. This time she succeeded in holding some of the acrid smoke in her lungs.
It took a while for it to hit her. She was convinced there wasn't anything to dope at all, when suddenly all the colors in the room grew brighter. Helen's eyes opened wide with surprise. She started investigating everything around her. Everything looked somehow new. She suddenly realized the significance of the potted plant she was staring at.
"You getting a good buzz, Helen?" Jack said, smiling a strange smile. He had never called her Helen before. Suddenly Helen had another realization.
Jack wanted to fuck her! Her daughter's lover wanted to fuck her!
Helen jumped up in a panic. What really scared her was that she wanted to fuck him! Probably always had, but the dope had suddenly let her see it.
Jack took the situation in instantly. As Helen stood facing away from him, not knowing what to do, he came up behind her. He put his arms around her, cupping her big tits through the front of her dress, at the same time nuzzling the back of her neck.
Helen was too stunned to move away. Liquid fire seemed to be racing up and down her body, from her neck to her tits all the way down to her suddenly steaming cunt. For one agonizing moment, Helen tried to fight it. Then melted into complete surrender.
Jack was surprised and almost muffed it. He had expected a lot more fight. But he rallied, spinning Helen around, mashing his mouth down on hers. He knew older women liked to kiss.
Helen's mouth opened greedily, letting Jack's lashing tongue deep into her mouth. His hands were all over her body, feeling her tits, hitching her dress up, baring her thighs.
There was no real seduction. Jack led the pantingly helpless woman into the bedroom and laid her down on Emma's bed. Her daughter's bed. She helped him undress her.
"Holy God!" Jack murmured when he saw the woman naked. Now he knew where her daughters got their looks. Helen, even in her mid forties, had a lush, sexy body-full, curved, ripe for fucking.
Jack shucked off his clothes. Lying next to Helen, he began caressing her tits. They were big, bigger than Sue's. The full, heavy tits of a beautiful, mature woman.
The nipples were as big as berries. Jack sucked one of them deep into his mouth.
"Oooohhhhh," Helen moaned, the first sound of passion she'd made in years.
Jack's hand groped for Helen's cunt. It was big, broad, firm-fleshed, a hairy sex-nest that opened eagerly to his digging finger.
Pussy-juice ran from Helen's cunt, smearing over her inner thighs. Jack had never felt a pussy so wet. His finger sloshed deep into her hot slit, probing for her clit.
It was amazingly big, over a quarter-inch long and growing. "Aaaaahhhh!" Helen whimpered as she felt her new lover's fingertip tickling her wildly sensitive clit. Her hips jerked and twitched helplessly. She'd almost forgotten what to do.
Then she felt Jack's naked cock pressed against her side. Reaching down, she desperately wrapped her fingers around the meaty shaft. It swelled and throbbed hotly in the tight circle of her fingers.
"Oh, you've got such a nice cock," Helen babbled. "You're going to fuck me with it, aren't you? Going to shove it up my cunt!"
Jack had never seen a woman so wildly excited. Helen was insane with lust, her cunt screaming for attention. Her whole body craved sex.
Jack shoved his finger up Helen's pussy-hole. It went in so smoothly that he shoved in another. Then a third. But Helen's cunt wasn't loose – just elastic. It greedily gobbled up anything shoved into its hungry depths. Yet it clung tightly, lovingly to Jack's bunched fingers. He started ramming them eagerly in and out of Helen's juicy snatch.
"Don't wait!" she begged. "Don't try to get me ready to fuck! I've been ready for years! Just shove your gorgeous cock up my cunt! For God's sake – fuck me!"
Rather nervously, Jack clambered into place on top of Helen's lush, needing body. He knew he'd bitten off a handful. Yet, as soon as he felt his cock sliding into the moaning woman's big, elastic cunt, all hesitation left him. This was going to be one hell of a fuck!
"Oooooohhhhh, lover!" Helen moaned happily as she felt Jack's big prick slide smoothly up into her horny twat. Her legs rose to circle tightly around his buttocks, drawing his loins close, opening her cunt to his driving rod.
That first fuck, there was no tenderness. Just a wild, howling, screaming fuck. Jack's cock pounding mercilessly up into Helen's prick-starved cunt.
A tidal wave of bitterness flowed out of Helen, released by Jack's drumming cock.
"Shit! Piss! Fuck!" she howled. "Ream my cunt out! Fuck me until I go out of my mind! Ram your Goddamn pecker all the way up into my guts!"
Helen's desperate passion fueled an answering excitement in Jack. He'd never even imagined a woman could be so wild! It took all his considerable strength to hold down the wildly writhing Helen. He stared in amazement at her twisted, passion-flushed face. It wasn't pretty to look at, but not ugly either. Helen's beautiful features changed shape, grimacing with strain as her orgasm approached. Her first orgasm in years. Her body strained, a little afraid. And then she suddenly went completely out of control, her body jerking and twitching as if she was having shock therapy.
There was no way Jack could hold back as he felt Helen's climaxing cunt pull and tug at his swollen cock. She had the strongest cunt muscles he'd ever felt.
"Aaaaaaaahhhhhh…fuck!" he cried, spewing his load up into her convulsing pussy-hole. I Helen held to him tightly, happy for the first time in years to have a man cumming in her, shooting his sperm up into her hungry cunt.
As Helen's orgasm faded away, Jack watched her face change, relaxing, softening, until a peaceful smile stole over her features. He realized then that she was a very lovely woman. Only the tension of years of sexual frustration had made her look hard, pinched.
After about a half-hour, they fucked again. Helen on top. She coaxed long-unused muscles into action, gyrating her hips in circles, her cunt rhythmically sucking at Jack's revived cock. He'd never had as sensual a fuck in his life. He figured maybe experience did count for something.
This time, when Helen came, her face lit up beautifully. All the bitterness had been purged from her soul.
"Come on," she urged affectionately as her cunt nipped and tugged at Jack's cock. He was on the brink of another orgasm. "Come on, baby… just let it happen."
She sucked Jack's balls dry, leaving him gasping and weak. Then she smothered him with kisses, her big tits dragging over his chest. He loved it.
So did Helen. "Why didn't I do this years ago?" she sighed as they both dressed. "I know one thing. This isn't going to be the last time! Is it for you? With me, I mean?"
"Of course not," Jack promised. He wondered where he was going to get the energy. Emma, Dot, Sue, and now this wild piece of mature tail!
"I don't know if it's fair to Paul," she sighed unhappily. "I don't have much to give him. And I know it would kill him to know I'm being unfaithful to him. He's always set a great deal of store in faithfulness. Come on… let's go over to my place. There shouldn't be anybody home there. I'll cook you something good to eat."
But there was somebody home. Paul, contrary to Helen's expectations, wasn't at work. Instead, he was with his second daughter, Dot. They were fucking. Dot, and good old faithful Paul.
Dot was sitting astride her father, his bloated cock ramming up into her cunt from below.
"Ooohhhhhh… Daddy!" she squealed happily. "You're the best fuck in the world!"
Paul stared up at his lovely daughter, at her flushed face, ringed by sweat-damp strands of blonde hair. At her pink-nippled tits, bouncing and jerking as she wailed up and down on his cock. At the golden pussy hair partially screening the sight of his cock-shaft disappearing up into her juicy pink pussy-hole. He was in love.
They were fucking in the living room, excited by the daring of it. Nobody was home. The note from Helen saying she might not be back until tomorrow gave them additional courage.
But their luck ran out. They didn't hear the key in the front door lock, but suddenly the room got lighter as the door swung open. Both Paul and Dot spun their heads towards the door, their necks cracking from the strain. Two figures stood in the doorway. Two voices burst out: "Oh, my God!"
It was Emma and Sue.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Paul desperately tried to roll out from underneath Dot. But to his surprise the girl clamped her legs tightly around him, holding him in place. When she had seen it was only her sisters, she smiled. She knew them a lot better than Paul did.
"For God's sake, Dot!" Paul hissed. "Let me up!"
"Relax, Dad… it's only family," Dot laughed.
Emma's mouth gaped. "Dot!" she snapped. "What the hell's going on?"
"Haven't you got eyes? I'm fucking Dad. Want to join us?"
Emma still stood staring foolishly. It was Sue who made the first move. She had been standing next to Emma, petrified. But a sudden hot spark of lust galvanized her into life. She was too young, too new to sex to have as many inhibitions as Emma, who considered herself very daring and liberal.
"Can we?" the girl asked eagerly. "Oh, I'd really like to!"
Paul stared at his youngest daughter openmouthed as she began to strip off her clothes. He couldn't believe it was really happening. His thing with Dot had seemed incredible enough. But now, it looked like the dam was about to burst.
His eyes bulged as he saw his smallest daughter's incredibly lovely body. It reminded him of Helen's when she had been young. Particularly the tits. He remained unable to move, pinned under Dot's weight as Sue came breathlessly closer. He was intensely aware of his cock still throbbing hard up inside Dot's tight cunt.
"Daddy," Sue said eagerly. "I've never told anybody this, not even Emma and Dot. But I used to daydream about fucking you. It made me feel hot and funny inside. In fact, I didn't even know I wanted to fuck you. I just felt all hot and funny."
The girl knelt next to her father, then straddled his head. He was staring straight up into her sweet, dean little cunt.
"I really like to have my cunt eaten, Daddy," Sue said sweetly. "I wouldn't usually ask, but seeing as you're already fucking Dot… Would you, Daddy? Would you eat my box?"
Would he? Paul was so confused he could hardly think. But his instincts took over with Sue's sweet match poised only inches from his face. He seized her by the hips, puffing her pussy down tight against his mouth. The girl's crotch-honey flooded his senses as his tongue lanced up into her slit. What else could he do? He'd already compromised himself with Dot. Might as well hang for a sheep as for a lamb!
"Far fucking out!" Dot crowed as she saw her father start eating her sister's cunt. She slid her arms around Sue from behind, fondling the girl's big tits. At the same time, she started fucking again, sliding her cunt up and down her father's bloated prick. "Far fucking out!" she repeated.
Emma still hadn't moved from her position by the door. Her mouth still gaped foolishly as she watched her two sisters straddling her father's naked body. Dot's face lit up joyously as she eagerly slammed her ass up and down above her father's wiry loins. Emma caught glimpses of her father's surprisingly big cock gliding wetly in and out of Dot's clinging pussy-hole.
And Sue! Apparently the girl had no inhibitions at all!
"Oooohhhhh, Daddy! It's so good! I love the way you're eating my pussy!" she whimpered ecstatically. She had her own hands tightly over Dot's, pressing them to her swollen tits. Her back arched, her hips ground slowly down against her father's slurping mouth. Emma could hear the wet sucking sound of lips against cunt-flesh as Paul continued his lewd tonguing of his youngest daughter's snatch.
Emma began to grow hot. She slowly realized this was the sexiest scene she'd ever seen. Her cunt glowed and steamed. From the back of her mind came the realization that she used to daydream about their father, too. That deep down, she had always wanted to fuck him herself.
Emma began to undress. She noticed that Dot was getting more and more wild as she fucked down against their father's cock. Emma knew enough about her younger sister to know she was about to cum. Well, she would be ready when she did. She'd even help a little.
Naked, Emma quickly moved to Dot's side, crouching down. She fumbled one hand down low, underneath the wildly fucking girl's ass.
"What are you doing?" Dot gasped as she felt her sister's thumb pressing against her asshole.
"Helping you get it off," Emma panted as she shoved her thumb up into Dot's shitter.
"Aaaggghhhh!" Dot wailed, shrinking away from the sudden impalement of her tender, virgin asshole. She shuddered, waiting for the pain. But to her surprise, it felt oddly good Emma began to move it around up inside her guts, in time to her father's cock moving steadily in and out of her cunt.
"Ooooohhhhh… wow!" Dot whimpered. "You're doing it, Emma! I'm gonna cum… gonna get it off! Aaaagggghhhhh!"
Dot had the wildest orgasm of her short fucking career, with her father's cock filling her cunt, her sister's knowing thumb working feverishly in and out of her asshole. She felt incredibly stuffed. Her orgasm milked all the strength from her body.
As her orgasm waned, Dot slumped forward, temporarily exhausted. Emma pushed her gently over, rolling her from their father's body. His big cock thrust straight upward from his loins, gleaming with Dot's slippery cunt-juice.
"My turn," Emma hissed.
Eagerly she clambered into place, guiding her father's bloated cock-tip up into her pussy-hole. Her eyes stared dreamily off into space as she slowly settled down, driving every inch of her father's prick up into her hungry cunt.
"Jesus!" Paul mumbled into Sue's juicy little cunt. Sue might have tits like her mother, but Emma had the cunt to go with them! Just like Helen's, but younger, tighter. Dot was a happy combination of the other two girls.
The two daughters humped wildly above his pleasure-washed body. He could feel Emma's cunt sucking tightly as it glided up and down his pulsing cock-shaft. He caught glimpses of her lush lovely body as he stared past Sue's naked flank. But he kept his mouth glued tightly to the younger girl's sweet pussy.
Emma and Sue came almost together. Emma grabbed hold of Sue tightly as she felt the first hot rush of her orgasm.
"Oooohhhh, Daddy!" Sue squealed. "You did it! You're making me cum!"
Paul nearly came himself as he felt his daughter's pussy-juice squirting orgasmically into his mouth. Emma's fleshy aunt spasmed wildly around his upthrusting shaft. But he wanted to save it. The only one of his daughters he hadn't actually fucked yet was Sue. He wanted to bury his rigid rod up inside her tight little twat.
Then the door opened again. Paul, turning his head, thought the wind must have blown it open. Then he saw the couple in the doorway. He had eyes only for one.
"Helen!" he gasped.
Now it was Helen's turn to stand in the doorway, with her mouth gaping open. She might have been ready for anything else, but not for this – the sight of her daughters, grouped naked around her husband, his cock obviously buried up inside Emma's cunt.
Only the fact she'd just been fucking Emma's boy friend kept her from completely flipping out. Her well-developed sense of guilt told her she was being punished.
But strangely, she wasn't as upset, as revolted by the incestuous scene before her as she thought she should be. After all, wasn't fucking her daughter's boy friend a little incestuous, too?
While Helen stood, wavering between horror and… and, yes, amusement at the ridiculous expressions on everyone's faces, it was innocent, hot little Sue who saved the day.
"Mom," she said, breaking into a happy smile. "Mom… it's all right. Everyone's going to be happy now."
"Happy?" Helen murmured. Well… she was happy in a way. She'd had her first good fuck in years. Having been unfaithful and found it felt good, she was a little less likely to place blame. But incest! Paul fucking his daughters! How long had this been going on?
Helen turned towards her husband. A torrent of words was dammed up inside her. But all she could think to say was, "What are you doing home? Why aren't you at work?"
Paul swallowed. "I quit," he said. "I'm not working for those bastards any more. I'm going to open my own consulting business."
"Oh, Daddy! That's wonderful!" his daughters squealed together. They knew how punishing their father's job had been.
"Well… that's fine," Helen murmured. What an unreal scene. Why couldn't she get mad?
"I probably won't be making much money for a while," Paul said, trying to sound natural, shifting nakedly from foot to foot, his daughters' pussy-juice still glistening on his half-erect cock.
"Come on in, Mom," Emma said.
She saw Jack place a possessive hand on her mother's shoulder, urging her forward. Then he instinctively drew it back as he saw Emma watching him. Emma suddenly knew.
"Oh my God," she choked out, laughing. "You two have been fucking each other, haven't you?"
"Just today. The first time," Jack mumbled. He had never been able to lie to Emma.
Helen looked in alarm at her husband, suddenly on the defensive. A storm of emotions passed over his face. Then he smiled, a really warm affectionate smile.
"I'm glad," he murmured.
Sue took one of Helen's hands, Emma the other. "Come on in and sit down with us," they urged her.
"But you're all naked," Helen said, blushing. "It makes me self-conscious."
"Too bad you didn't come down to the nude beach with us. The only thing makes you self-conscious is when you're the only one with clothes on. Come on… take them off!"
By then, Helen was too numb by the sudden piling up of events to resist. It helped when Jack himself started stripping. Her fingers nevertheless fumbled a little as she took off her clothes. Then she felt a great relief as she sat down on the floor next to her family… and Jack.
"Hey… you're right. I don't feel self-conscious any more!"
"You shouldn't," Sue said knowingly, the youngest one. She looked wonderingly at her mother. "Hey… you have a really nice body! Can I touch it?"
Helen shrugged helplessly. After all, it was her own baby. Nevertheless, she shivered as Sue's gentle fingers began to play over her naked skin. The girl seemed most fascinated by her big tits. She stroked the nipples. Helen's breath sucked in sharply. It felt good! Her body was still turned an from Jack's wild fucking!
Sue played with her mother's tits until the nipples were hard and swollen. Helen felt a little embarrassed. The others stared. Then Sue's eyes turned towards her mother's cunt. The older woman was sitting spraddle-legged, her cunt gaping open.
"Oh! It's so big!" Sue exclaimed.
"It ought to be," Dot said. "That's where all three of us girls came from."
"You're right," Sue laughed. "But it doesn't look big enough for that!"
Without even asking, she slowly worked a finger up into her mother's pussy-slit. Helen jerked, about to stop her. But Jack took hold of her arms.
"Let her," he murmured.
It wasn't embarrassment that made Helen wish her daughter would stop playing with her cunt. It was passion. It felt so good! She knew she would start moaning in another moment if Sue didn't stop!
Then Sue wormed her finger up into her cunt-hole.
"Oooohhhhh," Helen moaned.
"It's so hot up inside!" Sue whispered. She had never had her hand up another woman's cunt. "So hot and wet!"
Helen lay back helplessly on the floor. All the strength seemed to have gone out of her. Her body, after years of sexual starvation, was taking control, demanding more… more!
Dot cut in. "How about it, Sue? You like your cunt eaten. Why don't you eat Mom's?"
Sue's eyes opened wide. It had never even occurred to her. Yet she knew how good a mouth felt against her own hot little snatch. Mom would probably love it!
A warm current of affection for her mother moved her face close to the older woman's gaping twat. She could feel the heat of it against her cheeks. Then her mouth sucked in folds of pussy-flesh. Her sharp-pointed little tongue stabbed against her mother's clit.
"Uuunngghhh!" Helen groaned.
Things were happening too fast! Only hours ago she had been a bitter, sex-deprived woman. Now she was literally rolling in sex. First she had fucked her oldest daughter's boy friend; now, her youngest daughter was lapping her box!
Paul gaped at the writhing pile of naked female flesh on the floor. His sexy little daughter Sue, with her dainty head buried up between his wife's shapely thighs. The smacking sound of the girl's lips against Helen's cunt came to him clearly. His prick began to lurch erect again. It was the sexiest thing he had ever seen!
And then he remembered how he'd wanted to fuck Sue. Why not now? Her saucy little ass was waving back in his direction as the girl crouched lewdly between her mother's wide-splayed thighs.
Paul quickly moved in behind the kneeling girl, dropping to his knees. She didn't know what he had in mind until she felt his cock slipping up into her tight twat from behind.
"Uuummmppphhhh!" Sue burbled into her mother's juicy cunt, stunned by the sudden presence up inside her stunned pussy hole. As soon as she realized what was happening, she thrust her ass back greedily, her cunt gobbling every inch of her father's rock-hard cock.
Paul felt immensely powerful as he rammed his bloated rod up into his daughter's tight cunt-hole. With her face buried deep in her mother's cunt, he felt like he was ramming straight through Sue's tender body up into Helen's. His wild thrusts drove Sue forward, slamming her mouth down tight against Helen's quivering pussy-flesh.
"I can't believe it!" Emma gasped.
Suddenly they were all one happy family. She stared at her father's bloated prick disappearing up into Sue's neat little box. And at her mother, sprawled out on the floor, moaning and writhing as Sue ate her out.
"You can believe this," Jack growled, bending her forward onto her hands and knees. She felt his cock sliding in between her thighs.
"Oh!" Emma gasped as she got a cuntful of cock. Then she realized how sexy this was… her being able to watch the lewdly locked trio on the floor in front of her while Jack fucked his big cock into her from behind.
"It's about time you saved some of your cock for me!" she hissed back over her shoulder.
"Hey! What about me?" Dot wailed, dancing around in frustration.
Emma stared up at her. "Come here, little sister," she gasped, finding it hard to talk with Jack's prick slamming up into her cunt. "Let's do it like Mom and Dad and Sue. Lie down in front of me."
When Dot had spread herself out on the floor, right under Emma's head, Emma buried her face in the blonde's golden-thatched pussy-slit. Her own cunt throbbed, full of Jack's tireless cock.
A few feet away, Sue was beginning to have trouble eating her mother's cunt. Her father's cock up inside her nearly virgin snatch was driving her wild. She started to cum.
"Ooohhhh… Daddyyyy!" she squealed, her mouth breaking free of Helen's gushing slit.
Her mother looked up in wonder at her baby's contorted face as the girl writhed and twisted in ecstasy. Finally, the girl collapsed weakly on her side. There was now nothing between Helen and Paul but his swollen cock. It pointed straight down at her cunt.
"Helen!" Paul gasped.
"Paul!" she replied.
He fell on her hungrily, his cock thundering up into her cunt. Desperately the reunited couple clung to one another.
It was Sue who noticed them first. The last thing Emma heard before she came was the girl's excited, happy voice.
"Hey! Look at Mom and Dad! They're fucking!"
Emma glanced up. "I think they love each other again," she said, then buried her face back in Dot's fluttering cunt.
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