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CHAPTER ONE


Robyn was trying to figure out a way to come up with five dollars. Five was all she needed to get the silken, purple bikini she'd been eyeing at Harrison's Department Store in town. She knew somebody was going to buy that beautiful thing unless she got down there that very morning. If her parents were home, she might have asked her mother for a quick loan, but they had gone to her Uncle Allen's cabin for the weekend. There was only one other way she might come up with the cash and Robyn wasn't too optimistic. Her brother, Doug, was pretty tight with his money when he had any.
Swinging her coltish legs out of bed, Robyn glanced at her red hair as she passed the mirror, stopping long enough to run a brush through it. It fell over her shoulders and cascaded down the tops of her firm, white tits. She was beginning to notice the subtle curves of her body. Her nipples were tender and sometimes a little sore. Between the lips of her cunt, she seemed to tingle about half the time. Finger-fucking only helped for a little while.
She had gone to bed wearing only the top of her shorty nightgown, and it barely hid the curly thatch of red cunt hair. She dug her middle finger along the softness of her pussy, opening herself. There was a sound as her fingertip dipped into the juicy flesh. She felt satin smooth in there. Robyn wondered if that was why boys were always so anxious to get their fingers into a girl's panties.
Robyn went out of her room and turned down the hall toward her brother's room. She rarely bothered to knock, so this time she didn't either. Yet, when she pushed the door open, she realized she'd made a mistake.
Doug was naked on his bed, his cock sticking up from his crotch. Robyn had never seen it so big! The shaft was glistening with baby oil as were her brother's fingers. The tip of his cock was dusky-blue and very fat. Robyn put her hand to her mouth and stepped back. Doug was glaring at her.
"What the hell do you want?"
"Nothing… I was just going to ask you if you might loan me five bucks. I'm sorry, Doug, I didn't mean to barge in… I…"
Robyn turned and stumbled back into the hall. She was about to run when she heard Doug call her name.
"If you want five dollars, you'll have to earn it."
She didn't know why she went back into Doug's bedroom. Except that she wanted that five dollars very badly. He was still squeezing and rubbing his cock. Robyn tried not to look at it, but found she could look at nothing else.
"Maybe we should talk about it l-later," she stammered.
"You want five bucks, don't you?"
"Yes. I do," Robyn answered.
"What are you staring for? Haven't you ever seen me do this before?" Doug moved his hand up and down, his fingers sliding over his swollen cock head, then down again.
"Of course not!"
"You do the same sort of thing." Doug grinned. "I know because I've watched you before."
Robyn turned red. "You watched?" She felt like sinking through the floor.
"Yeah. You were in your bed and I was outside on the roof. Man, you really worked out. You had one finger way up inside."
"Shut up, Doug Blakely! You just shut up!"
"Don't be so riled. We're brother and sister. It's not such a big thing if we know things about each other."
Robyn took a deep breath. "Look, do I get the five dollars or not?"
"I told you, you'd have to earn it." For a second, Robyn almost turned and went back down the hall. She did want that bikini awful bad though. She bit her lower lip and looked at her brother's cock. The oil made it glisten brightly. Robyn thought of the way her cunt glistened when she rubbed it enough.
"Okay, what do you want me to do?"
"Come over here and grab me. I'll tell you how to."
"Doug! If Mom and Dad knew what you'd just asked me to do, they…"
"Hey, they don't know." Her brother motioned with his hand. "Come on. You want the money, don't you?"
Yes, Robyn wanted the five dollars very badly and this seemed like the only way she was going to get it. She went over to where her brother lay on the bed. Under her nightie, her cunt was throbbing in the weirdest way. She was breathing hard too. She put a hand out, almost closing her eyes as her brother moved so she could touch his cock.
"It's so hot!" she gasped, tingling as she put her fingers around it. She squeezed, letting the baby oil squirt between her fingers. Doug had the strangest look on his face. His eyes closed and he moved his ass round on the bed real slow. This excited Robyn more than she thought it would.
"Go on, move it."
"How? Like this?" Robyn let her hand slide over her brother's cock head. The spongy flesh gave as her thumb and finger slipped over it, but it was surprisingly firm underneath. Robyn had never touched a man's cock before in her whole life. She couldn't help but think how it would feel to have her cunt speared by something like she was holding. The fact that it was her brother's cock she was fantasizing about made her blush.
"Do it faster, Sis," Doug groaned, moving his hips even faster. He was panting now. Robyn moved her hand up and down with a quick rhythm. The oil trickled down her wrist. The sound of her lubricated fingers sliding over her brother's greasy cock made her tremble. But it was the feel of him that was most exciting of all. He was so damned hard! His cock jerked in her grip. When she smoothed her soft fingers down over his cock-tip, Doug shuddered and arched his back.
"Jesus, that's the way, Sis! Qhhhhh, yeah!"
"You'll give me five dollars for doing this?" she asked, thinking it was all a bit too easy.
"You've got to finish me."
Robyn frowned. "What do you mean, finish?"
"You know, jack me off. Make me come."
"Come?" The word was only vaguely familiar to Robyn. She knew that when her cunt tingled and itched like crazy and then those maddening spasms went through it, she'd come. It was different with a boy. She wasn't exactly sure just how different.
"Tell me when you do it," Robyn said. "I don't want to be here all afternoon."
"You'll know when I come," Doug laughed.
"How will I know?"
"Shut up and just keep doing that," he panted, moving his hips faster, his hands digging into the sheet. Robyn pumped her fist, watching the head of his cock thicken and grow even darker than before. It was a fat, hot knob now, surging with blood, the baby oil dripping off it as she jacked him.
"Ohhhh, Robyn! Ohhhh, yeah, that's it! Now slow… real slow!"
Robyn squeezed her thumb and finger tightly under the flared ridge of his cock-tip. She stripped downward until her hand brushed Doug's balls, then pumped upward slowly as his cock-head swelled.
She stared at the slitted eye in the tip, watching a dewdrop of white liquid form there. The dewdrop grew as she rubbed her finger against the two lobes at the underside of his cock-head. Poor Doug looked like he was about to have a fit. He writhed around as if ants were biting him and his face had gotten red. It was red because he wasn't breathing.
"Doug? Are you okay?"
"Uhhhhhhh!" he gasped, pumping his hips wildly. Robyn squeezed his cock and released it, squeezed and let up. Her fingers slid around his swollen knob until it was taut and much firmer than before. The whitish dewdrop at the tip was still growing.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Doug cried, shuddering, his belly sucking in under his ribs. The first white spurt of cum went two feet into the air. Robyn gave a squeal of surprise but didn't let go of his cock. She pumped it down and up once. Another streak burst upward, this one falling to slop against her wrist and knee.
"You're coming!" she said, realizing this was what her brother had meant. He thrust his hips around wildly, panting and groaning as she jacked him.
"Fast now! Ohhhh shit! Do it fast!"
"Okay," Robyn said, trying to do what her brother wanted. She jacked him rapidly, her fingers making a squishy sound against his oily, fevered cock.
"Uhh, yeah!" Doug moaned.
"Faster or slower?" Robyn asked.
"I don't give a damn. It feels good!"
The cum was jumping into the air steadily. Robyn counted five spurts, two little ones and then the white jizz just oozed out as she continued to pump her brother's prick. She enjoyed the slick feel of the stuff as it leaked down his shaft and got between her fingers.
"What a mess!" she gasped, realizing what she'd just done was not exactly what her parents would approve of. It was strange, holding her brother's cock, pumping the fresh cum from it. It made her cunt throb just about as much as Doug's prick. She was very wet down there and could smell her cunt juice strongly.
"Ohhh, sis, you did it good!"
Robyn wiped her hand on the sheet and stood up. Her knees wobbled. Doug gave her a soft, smiling look.
"Where's my five dollars?"
"Oh, that. Okay, just a second." Robyn felt nervous to get out of Doug's room. Though their folks weren't around, she knew neither of them would be too happy to know what they'd been up to. Doug didn't seem to be in any hurry for her to leave.
"How does a girl do it?" he asked. "I know you use your finger and all, but just exactly what do you do?"
"Doug, I didn't come in here to discuss personal matters with you. Would you please give me my five dollars so I can go back to my own room?"
"Has a guy ever felt you up?" Doug asked next.
"A little once." Robyn blushed. "The five dollars, Doug? You promised, remember?"
"You're still a virgin, aren't you?"
"Of course! I haven't ever made it with a guy, if that's what you mean."
"What does it look like? Your cunt, I mean."
Robyn folded her arms and glared down at her brother. His cock had wilted some, and the cummy slickness glistened on his balls and cock hair.
"If you think I'm going to show you my cunt, you're crazy."
"I'd give you an extra two dollars."
Robyn walked a few steps and turned to face her brother. He was looking down at where her nightie stopped. She wondered if he'd noticed that she wasn't wearing any panties. Obviously, he had.
"Okay, you just want to look at it?"
"Lie down on the bed so I can get a good look."
"I don't like this, Doug. If Mom and Dad found out…"
"Who's going to tell them?" He tilted his head. "I sure don't plan on it."
Robyn was trembling as she went over to her brother's bed. He made room for her, jerking the sheet down so she wouldn't get in any spilled cum. She lay on her back and her shorty nightgown hiked up immediately. Doug knelt close by, his eyes wide with wonder.
"Can't you open your legs a little?" he asked. "I can't see anything but red hair now."
"Just a quick look," Robyn said, her voice shaky. She spread her knees a foot and stopped.
"Aw, come on, I want to see what it looks like inside."
Blushing violently, Robyn stretched her legs wide apart. She was going to close them quickly again, but Doug got between her knees and dug his thumbs into the muscles of her thighs as he peered into the glistening, steamy softness of her pussy.
"Ohhh, don't! You're hurting me!"
"Hey, relax. I want to figure this out." He got his face closer. "What's this little nub here?" he asked, putting a finger against her clit. Robyn sucked in a quick breath and rolled her hips.
"Don't touch that!" she cried.
"What is it?"
"That's my clit, stupid. Haven't you ever taken biology?"
"God, the way you're squirming around, it must be pretty sensitive." Doug rubbed his fingertip across her clit again. Her juices had made the spot slick and the subtle friction caused Robyn to whimper.
"Doug, don't."
"Feel good?" he wanted to know, still rubbing her.
"Yes… I mean no. Just don't fool with it. Have you seen what you wanted to see?"
"No, not yet." Doug stopped touching her clit and eased his finger down into the clasping fever of her pussy slit. The two halves of her cunt-lips caressed his knuckles and the stiffness against her made Robyn groan and move her ass around on the bed again.
"That's enough, Doug! Now give me my money and let me…"
"What's this? It's all red." His finger pressed up against the delicate hollow Robyn had often used a mirror to look at.
"That's my cherry. Don't push very hard."
"There's a little hole in it."
Robyn blushed again. She didn't want her brother to know that she'd pushed a pencil into herself to make the hole bigger. After that, she'd managed to work her little finger into the opening, stretching herself until at last she could fit her middle finger up into the feverish heat of her cunt. Her pussy spasmed now as her brother probed around.
"Does that feel good?" he asked.
"Doug, you've had a good look. Now let me up."
"Don't squirm around so much," he said. "God, you really smell far out. I kind of like it."
"Doug!"
As Robyn tried to roll over, she felt her brother's fingertip going into the hole she'd made in her cherry. It felt so strange, having someone else push into her pussy. She'd been the only one who'd ever dipped into the heat that was hidden behind that magical place.
"Wow, you're really hot inside! I'll bet it would feel great to…" Doug's cheeks reddened a little as he thought of the unthinkable. Robyn was beginning to feel frightened. Yet, her brother's finger felt so teasingly good. She tried to push his hand away, drawing a foot back to kick at him. With her knees bent sharply like that, Doug was able to slide his finger as deep as it would go.
"Uhhh, uhhhh, ohhhhh!" Robyn gasped, her hips thrusting, her tits heaving under the flinty material of her nightie.
"Does it feel like you're getting fucked?"
"How would I know, silly?" Robyn bucked her ass, then shivered. "Stop it now, Doug. You told me you'd give me the money if…"
"Have you ever thought of going all the way with some guy?"
"No!" Robyn shook her head hard, her red curls splashing across the pillow.
"Wouldn't it feel good to fuck? God, when I think about it, it makes me a little wild inside."
Doug was thrusting his finger in and out of her cunt. Robyn could feel the tightness of her pussy closing down around him, squeezing him. Just like his finger was a tiny cock! Robyn wondered if this was close to how it would feel to let somebody fuck her. But a finger was so small and a cock was so big! She remembered all too clearly how it had felt to hold her brother's prick in her hand. Doug was finger-fucking her faster and, as he pushed into her, he let his thumb slide across her juicy clit. She couldn't hold still. Her hips lurched from side to side and she was panting wildly.
"Doug, please, Doug, stop it right now?" But Doug wasn't stopping. He was climbing up over her body. She felt him kiss her belly, pushing her nightie up to expose her tits. When she looked down, she saw his cock! It was stiff again, the head still wet with the cum he'd spurted.
"God, Robyn, wouldn't it be fun to do it?" he whispered. There was a crazy look in his eyes. Robyn tried to roll away, but he dropped his weight onto her body and pinned her arms.
"For God's sake, Doug! Stop this! Stop it right now!"



CHAPTER TWO


When her brother kissed her on the mouth, Robyn was so shocked that she didn't even try to make him stop. Her green eyes went wide and she made a soft, weak sound in her throat. The second time her, brother kissed her, a rippling wave of thrills went through her belly and seemed to spread along the exposed, swollen flesh of her pussy.
Kissing her very own brother? It was unheard of. She'd never even thought of doing it. But, now that it had happened, the soft, wetness of his caress was making her tremble. When he kissed her the third time, she went all buttery inside and her lips parted. Doug pushed his tongue between her teeth.
"Mmmmmhhhuuhhh!" she gasped, feeling his cock against her thigh. He rubbed it there, his hands touching her small waist, sliding toward her tits. She struggled weakly, but couldn't seem to make herself react in time. She couldn't think clearly. The swirling pleasure was taking her breath away.
"You're soft!" Doug breathed. "And so warm."
"Doug, don't do anything else. Let me up now."
He was kissing her ear and the thrills went down her back like high voltage. Robyn babbled something and tried to push her brother away. His cock had slipped upward until she could feel the head throbbing against one lip of her cunt. Doug squirmed around until her pussy-lips parted and the slick head brushed against her smooth, inner flesh. It was a silky, sexy feeling and for a moment, Robyn forgot what was happening.
"Ohhhhh!"
Even though she knew it was wrong, she couldn't help but squirm. The squirming made her folds open even wider, letting the head of her brother's cock slide between her silken cunt-lips. Robyn dug her nails into his back and panted.
"You'd better stop now," she breathed. "Doug! Are you listening to me?"
Doug didn't stop moving. He pushed the head of his cock tighter into the seeping heat of her pussy. Her cherry was being pushed in. Robyn was breathing so fast by now she could hardly speak.
"Doug! Ohhh, don't, Doug! Don't!"
Doug kissed her on the mouth again, and though she was trying hard to make him listen, Robyn kissed him back hungrily. His mouth was hot and wet and when his tongue slid between her teeth, she bit down on it instinctively.
"Robyn, you're so pretty," Doug whispered, his cock thrusting against her delicate cherry. She felt each movement of his hips, each bump of his cock-head against her slippery pussy-lips. Her ass trembled and she moved convulsively. That tingling, itchy pleasure was so good it was hard to keep still.
"This is wrong," she babbled, trying one last time to make her brother listen to reason. "You've got to let me up."
"I want to fuck you, Robyn," Doug moaned, grabbing her wrists. He pinned them beside her head, while he kissed her mouth again. His back humped up a little as he drove his hips under and up. There was a sudden sting and Robyn opened her mouth to cry out. Only a sigh came out.
"No! You're hurting me! You're fucking me!"
"Relax! God, I'm not killing you." Doug burrowed his mouth against her neck. Robyn tightened her pussy, but already the head of her brother's prick was sliding into her cunt. She felt the soft flesh widen out, sliding around the streamlined shape of his cock.
"Ouch!" she whined, feeling the sting of her cherry being split. Split by the slick barb of her brother's cock! "Ohhhhh, Doug, you've got to stop right now!"
"Doesn't that feel good, Robyn? God, I've never done this before. It's so soft inside your cunt. And so hot!"
"No! Ohh, don't, don't, don't…"
"Relax. It doesn't hurt does it?"
"Yes!"
"Shhhhh." He kissed her mouth again and again. Robyn tried to resist the shivers of pleasure that went over her skin, but she couldn't keep from moving. Her hips jerked from one side to the other. A trickle of blood went down the crack of her ass and spilled onto the sheet. Somehow, she got a hand loose from where her brother held her down. She pushed it between their bellies, making Doug move so she could get her fingers to the place where she'd been wounded.
"Ohhhhh, you're fucking me!" she gasped, feeling the place where her pussy flesh clung tightly to the shaft of her brother's cock. He felt so hard! He thrust as she touched there and his prick went into her another inch. A little blood and juice squirted out as his cock-head took up more room.
"Uhh, uhhhh, uhhhh!" Doug moaned, pumping his hips steadily. His cock plowed a little deeper into her pussy. Robyn smeared her bloody fingers across his back, panting rapidly, her mouth open, eyes half closed.
Yes, she was being fucked. And the thrills she felt were incredibly intense. She couldn't stop rubbing her clit against the hardness of her brother's body. She couldn't stop him from kissing her. His mouth seemed to suck her breath and she gave it willingly. She was losing all control. She scratched his shoulders with her nails, her tits now flattened under his chest. Doug had pushed her shorty nightgown up so that it was a tangled mass of silken material and her naked nipples pulsed against his skin.
Never in her life had Robyn felt the weight of a male on top of her slender body. This alone was making her tremble with excitement.
To feel Doug lurching around against her, to feel him driving his thick cock into her pussy almost made her faint with the bewitching thrill of being fucked.
To know it was wrong and wicked and against the laws of God and man made Robyn all the more excited. Even though she knew they were doing something taboo, she couldn't think of stopping now. Her brother's cock was fitting so wonderfully inside her cunt. It was like nothing she'd ever dreamed of. It throbbed in there, jerking as he pulled it back and shoved deep again. Her slick, tight pussy caressed him. When she wiggled, her cunt muscles squeezed him. Doug gasped, feeling this. He kissed her neck again, kissed her ear.
"Ohhh, Doug! I feel so funny. My cunt is itching something awful!"
"It feels good!"
She clung to him, rocking her hips to match his movements, then shifting her rhythm so that they moved differently. Both of them were lost completely in the pleasure of this new thing they'd found. Fucking! Robyn could hardly believe it had happened so quickly. She was fucking!
"Uhhhh, it's going into me so deep it scares me!" she cried.
"I'm not hurting you, am I?"
"No," Robyn blurted. "No, it doesn't hurt."
"It feels wonderful to me," Doug groaned. "I never guessed it would be so tight and hot."
"Slick too! Ohhh, it's so juicy and nice when we move around like this!" Robyn's hips lurched as she humped her back down into the bed. Doug fucked her deeply and slowly. When his lips brushed her again, she opened her mouth to be kissed.
"Ummmmm," she moaned through her nose. To be kissed and fucked at the same time was something so exquisite that Robyn could hardly believe it. She'd never imagined that there could be such pleasure!
"Ohhh, Robyn! Ohhhhh, shit, I think I'm gonna come."
At first the words meant nothing to her. She was too lost in her own itchy excitement, lost in the feverish need to rub her tickling pussy against the hardness of her brother's cock. When she caught the meaning of what he'd said, she tensed and shook her head hard.
"You really do have to stop now, Doug! Do you hear me? Doug!"
Doug kept rocking and thrusting and kissing her neck and chest. She beat upon his back and shoulders. Her heels dug against the backs of his thighs.
"No, Doug! You can't come!"
Robyn knew she couldn't let things go this far. She was about to cry when she heard her brother give a sigh and suddenly pull his cock from her pussy. It pressed up against her belly. She could feel the slickness of it and the pounding heat. Doug kissed her and pumped his hips, sliding his cock across her navel. The hot spurts of cum boiled out and then Robyn pulled in a quick breath.
"Ohhhh!"
Her cunt was about to explode too. When her brother had pulled out, she'd been left dangling. She needed to be hugged and rubbed some more. She only wished she could have his cock again.
"Touch me!" she begged. "Ohhhh, Doug, do something!"
Doug was coming. He couldn't pay any attention to anything else. He kept pumping his ass, rubbing his cock around in the slick, cummy mess he'd made on her tummy. Robyn was almost crying now.
Doug got a hand down and pushed two fingers into her pussy. It wasn't nearly as good as his cock had felt, but Robyn writhed around against his fingers, gasping and crying and feeling the tickle around her clit grow more intense.
"Uhhhhh, ohhhh, this is it! Ohhhh, Doug, I'm coming!"
Her ass did a wild dance against the mattress. She could feel cum dripping down her sides. She could feel Doug's mouth lolling wetly against her nipple. Robyn bucked violently now, fighting for that razor-edged ecstasy she knew was there. Her brother finger-fucked her deeply as she arched her back and gave a low, animal groan. Her lean body shuddered as if she were being whipped.
"Yuuuuhhhhh!" she gasped, coming hard. Doug was amazed at her convulsions. He seemed to watch her as if she weren't really his sister, but some strange, wild animal. Robyn felt wild. She couldn't control the convulsions of her body as she tossed and kicked on the bed. Doug had rolled off of her and was, prodding her deeply between the lips of her cunt with his fingers. Her muscles squeezed down around his knuckles as she kept coming.
"Ohhhhh, Goddamn!"
"Feel good?" Doug asked.
"Can't talk," Robyn groaned, still bucking. For a long while she squirmed and trembled until at last the spasms had passed and she sagged, exhausted and panting next to her brother's warmth. They were both cummy and the sharp smell made her feel strange. The shock of what had happened was starting to soak into her consciousness.
"Don't cry, for God's sake," Doug said, shoving the top of his pajamas across her belly. "Why don't you take a nice warm bath."
Robyn sat up, her eyes waxy and red. "What we did! Ohhh, Doug, I'm so ashamed! We fucked. We're brother and sister and we fucked!"
"You don't have to start bawling!" Doug said, looking round nervously. "Mom and Dad don't ever have to find out. If you don't go blabbing."
Robyn whimpered, burying her face in her hands.
"Hey, calm down. You're not hurt are you?"
Sniffling noisily, Robyn looked down at her cunt. Her pussy was swollen so that her flesh bloomed out like some strange flower. She touched the tender, fuck-rubbed places.
"…I guess not. It's kind of sore."
"I'm sore too," Doug said. "You were really squeezing me at the last."
A shiver went through Robyn's body. Her cunt was still throbbing with the afterglow of the pleasure she'd felt. She got up and walked unsteadily to the door and down the hall. She was still sniffling, but starting to calm down a bit now. She ran herself a tub of hot water, quickly soaping the drying cum from her belly. Her nipples were sore from where her brother had kissed them.
"I can't hardly believe it," she kept mumbling. "Doug fucked me. I fucked Doug. We fucked!"
To forget what had happened, Robyn took the money Doug gave her and hurried downtown to buy the purple bikini she'd wanted so badly. Yet, even after she'd taken it out of the store and was on her way through the park, she found herself remembering all the details of what Doug had done to her. She was confused and upset. She wasn't in love with her brother, that was for sure. Yet, thinking of how he'd been so sweet when he'd kissed her, remembering how his cock had felt stabbing into her soft, ripe cunt gave Robyn the shivers.
"I don't know how to feel," she murmured to herself. She knew she didn't want to return home quite yet. She had to think things out. She had to come to some sort of decision about what to do. Her life just couldn't go on as if nothing had happened, could it? She turned up Main Street and headed toward her friend Julie's house. Julie was about her own age and she had a brother too. Robyn wondered if she dared confess to her best friend. Would Julie understand? Most important, could Julie keep the awful secret?
She knocked on the door, but when no one came, Robyn went around back. The kitchen screen was open, so she went in, calling Julie's name. Since her friend's parents both worked, she guessed that Julie was in her room. There was a long hallway and Julie's bedroom was near the end. Robyn started down it. That was when she heard a soft moan and a bed jiggling.
Robyn pressed herself against the wall, her head spinning. The sound she'd heard had been too much like the moans Doug had given when he'd come on her belly. It made her nervous. She almost turned and left the house. When the moan came again, she heard something else too. Something wet and slick. Sucking noises.
"Ohhhhh, Julie, you're doing it perfect!"
Robyn couldn't leave now. Her cunt was throbbing against the crotch-band of her jogging shorts. She began to creep along the hall, getting closer to the bedroom where the sounds were coming from. The door was open a few inches, just enough for Robyn to look in.
What she saw made her bite her bottom lip hard and hold her breath.
Julie's brother was a college boy who'd played high school football and was doing pretty well on his college team. He was big and broad-shouldered and his blond hair hung long over his ears. He was on his back, his big chest heaving. What shocked Robyn most was that he was stark naked and so was his sister Julie. She was kneeling between his parted legs, both hands holding his big cock, her small red mouth sucked tightly around the swollen tip. Julie was a blonde, like her brother and for Robyn to see her lank hair hanging over the light curls around Bud's cock made Robyn feel strange.
For a second, she didn't believe what she was seeing. Julie had always been such a quiet, shy girl. And here she was, sucking her older brother's wick! When Robyn realized this really was happening, she thought of running, of getting out of that house as quickly as she possibly could. She didn't move, though. She was fascinated by the way Julie's small pink tongue teased the head of Bud's cock. It made soft, wet sounds as it curled around the throbbing prick-tip. Julie's lips opened and her head bobbed down.
"Yeah, Julie!" Bud gasped.
Julie let his cock-shaft slide deep into her mouth, then pulled her lips back up his length and finally took her lips away.
"You sure are hard, Bud. You're gonna tell me before you come, aren't you?"
"Can't you swallow it this time?" Bud asked.
"I don't know," Julie whined, making a face, her short nose wrinkled up.
"It doesn't taste that bad, does it?"
"It's weird. I'm just not used to it yet."
Buddy pushed himself up on his elbows. "How in the hell are you ever going to get used to it if you don't start swallowing some?"
Julie shrugged. "I guess you're right. I just feel a little funny about it. That stuff won't make you sick, will it?"
"It never made Hattie Fowler sick and she sucks cocks all the time."
Julie licked her lips and gazed down at the head of Bud's cock. Slowly, she lowered her mouth to it and kissed the dark blue flesh where it flared out. Bud dropped back on the bed and moved his hips gently, moaning with pleasure as Julie's tongue began to caress him once again.
"Ohhhh, sis! Ohhhh, you know how to do it!"
Robyn had put a hand down to rub her cunt now. Her pussy was so wet that she was afraid it might be leaking through her panties and her shorts. She snaked a finger under the elastic and pushed between the hot lips of her cunt. Moving her hips forward and back gently, she began to rub her clit.
"Suck it all the way," Bud said from the bedroom. Julie made slurpy noises as she tried to get as much of his cock into her mouth as she could.
"Mmmmmuuuhhh!" she moaned.
"God, Julie, why don't you let me fuck you?"
"How much?" Julie said, popping her mouth free as soon as she heard her brother ask.
"How much? God, I gave you some money last week, didn't I?"
"How much?" Julie repeated, not changing her expression. She pushed her blonde hair back from her ears. Bud took a big breath and squared his broad shoulders as he sat up.
"Five bucks. It's all I've got."
"Have you got a rubber?"
"Yeah, bought a fresh pack yesterday." Robyn was listening to all this with her eyes wide, her mouth hanging open. Again, she had the urge to flee this shocking scene. Her cunt tingled so thrillingly though that she couldn't move. She watched, peeking carefully through the partly open door. Julie had skinned off her top and was wiggling out of her shorts. She skinned her panties down next, her pert, boyish ass quivering as she jumped onto the bed.
"Lick me first, will you?" the cute blonde asked her brother. "It made me nice and wet when you did it that other time. You go in easier that way."
"Okay, okay," Bud said, rolling onto his stomach and wiggling between her parted thighs. Julie bent her knees sharply and her plump cunt-lips parted. Between the blonde curls, Robyn saw the glistening pink flesh. Bud held her pussy-lips even wider with his thumbs and pushed his mouth between them.
"Ohh!" Julie sighed, her slim hips rocking. "Ohhhh, do it just like that! You know how I love you to lick me, Bud!"
Robyn was in shock. Her mouth was dry and she was breathing harder than ever. Was this really happening? Was she watching her best friend doing the same thing she'd done just a while before with Doug? Robyn tried to leave, but she was frozen to the spot. She was enjoying it!
"You're wet enough," Bud said, lifting himself up over his blonde sister's body. "You're wet enough to fuck."



CHAPTER THREE


Julie opened her knees wider, exposing all of the pink flesh between the plump glistening lips of her pussy. Bud's cock swung heavily as he crawled forward. He bent his head to lick each of his sister's nipples while she arched her back and tried to press them upward for him.
"Don't forget the rubber," she moaned.
"Oh, yeah. That damned thing!"
Reaching over to the table beside the bed, Bud grabbed a small foil packet and tore it in half. Robyn could see the doughnut-shaped rubber as he pushed it over the head of his cock and unrolled it down the full length of his rigid shaft. The membrane was so thin that Robyn could see his cock easily through it. Julie worked her ass around on the bed like she could hardly wait for the fucking her brother was going to give her.
Bud pressed the head of his cock against his sister's pink cunt-lips and gave a quick little thrust with his hips. There was a slick sound as the head disappeared into the tight circle of her cunt muscles. Julie grunted with pleasure and reached her long arms out to hold her brother's body. She kept working her hips in a circle, her eyes half-lidded as the hot cock penetrated her pussy.
"Ohhhh, Bud! That's heaven!"
Bud held her writhing body, his mouth wetting her neck. He kissed her until her mouth and chin were wet with his spit. He found one of her nipples, pinching it with his lips first, then wit his teeth.
"Whhuuhh!" Julie moaned.
As his sister bucked and wiggled, Bud moved faster too. He was fucking her with a quick thrusting rhythm that reminded Robyn all too clearly of what her brother had done to her that very morning. She was panting, rubbing her cunt while she watched the glistening red cock slide in and out of her friend's cunt.
Julie clung to her brother's shoulders and took huge lungfuls of air as if she couldn't get enough. The rubber Bud wore clung to him so tightly it was hard to tell he was wearing anything. Robyn watched him shave his prick into Julie as far as it would go. A shudder ran through the muscled boy's strong back.
"Ohhh, Julie!" he gasped. His ass gave a flurry of short, sharp jabbing movements. Robyn knew what was happening. The same thing seemed to be happening to Julie. She had her knees thrown wide and her ass was tightly pinched together with excitement.
"Whhhaaaaahh!" she cried, her eyes glazed with lust. She babbled something that had her brother's name included, then fell limp under his plunging, fucking spasms. Buddy kissed her slack mouth, moaning and groaning as he came.
Julie seemed to have fainted. For a moment, Robyn wondered if her friend had hurt herself. But as Bud kissed her face, the girl seemed to come around. Robyn stepped away from the door and backed cautiously down the hall. Her mind was a mass of confusion. She'd come aver to Julie's house to ask for advice, and, instead, she'd seen something that had mixed her up more than ever. Her poor cunt was so wet she could here it sliding together as she walked.
She ducked into another bedroom as she heard Bud coming down the hall. When he'd gone out the front door, Robyn made her way back to the room where Julie had been fucked. Julie was under a sheet now, but her eyes still had that glazed look. Robyn decided she'd try to pretend she'd only just come in. She couldn't let on that she knew her best friend's secret.
"Hi, Julie. Can I talk to you?"
"Oh!" Julie said, sitting up so that the sheet slid away from her tits. Robyn could see how red one of them was. Buddy had sucked on it. It made Robyn's nipples tingle to think of it.
"I hope I'm not disturbing you."
"How long have you been here?" Julie asked, giving Robyn a funny look.
"Not long I…" But Robyn's cheeks flushed and she knew by the look on Julie's face that she'd given herself away.
"You saw what Bud did to me, didn't you?" Julie said.
Robyn looked down at her hands. "Yes."
"You're not going to tell anybody, are you?"
"How could I?" Robyn blurted. "The same thing happened to me!"
Julie grinned, then took one of Robyn's [missing text].
"You mean Doug did it to you too?"
"Yes! It was awful!" That wasn't exactly how Robyn felt, but it seemed the right thing to say.
"I thought it was awful the first time," Julie whispered. "Now, I kind of like it. I hope you don't think I'm a bad person for saying that."
"Of course not." Robyn was uncomfortable. She wished the subject had never come up. She could smell her friend's musky cunt and see the smears of spit on her shoulders where her brother bit her while they'd fucked. It made Robyn tingle. She wasn't sure she should enjoy the tingling feeling.
"I wonder if there is anything wrong with doing it with your brother," Julie murmured.
"Of course there is. It's incest."
Julie wrinkled her nose. "Oh, I know everybody says that, but really there's not much difference in doing it with my brother or somebody else. Bud has a cock and balls just like all the other fellows around. Actually, it's a little safer doing it with him. He's my brother and I think he sort of takes care of me."
Robyn shook her head. "My brother sure took care of me. He almost left it in while he was coming."
Julie just shrugged and climbed out of bed.
She went to a dresser and started digging through a drawer. Extracting a pair of bikini panties, she pulled them on over her long legs.
"Fucking sure is fun," she said. "That's all I know."
"That's what scares me," Robyn whispered. "When Doug fucked me, I lost complete control of myself. I was acting like a…"
"Nymphomaniac?" Julie said with a smile. "That's the way I act sometimes."
"It scares me to act that way," Robyn put in.
"Don't worry about it." Julie had put on a pair of tight jogging shorts now and her mood seemed bright. "Hey, you want to go downtown with me today?"
"I guess so. I need to get out of this weird mood anyhow." Robyn stood by the window. Her cunt was swollen and her nipples burned. All from having watched her friend Julie fuck her brother.
They hiked through the park and on to the center of town together. Robyn was lost in her own thoughts, feeling a bit depressed over her confusion. Julie seemed as carefree as ever. They looked in a couple of clothing stores and stopped in a drugstore for a Coke.
"There's a liquor store up the street," Julie told Robyn. "I want to stop in there and see this guy."
"We're too young to go in a liquor store," Robyn said, frowning.
"The guy who runs this one has been flirting with me. I'll bet you he even offers us a cold beer in the back room."
Robyn was a little scared to go with Julie to see this man, whoever he was, but she traipsed along anyhow. It was a hot day and there weren't many people on the strict as they pushed into the air-conditioned store.
The guy behind the counter was tall and good-looking with curly brown hair. Robyn noticed right away that the color of his eyes was exactly the shade of Julie's. There were other resemblances too that had Robyn staring.
"Hi, sweetheart," the man said.
"You promised me a beer, remember?" Julie cocked a hip out and ran her tongue across her upper lip. She glanced at Robyn then. "Robyn, this is Johnny. Johnny, Robyn."
Johnny motioned both girls to the back room and closed the door. He dug a six-pack out of a cooler and broke open two cans for them. Robyn felt odd. Johnny glanced at her, but seemed to be obsessed with Julie.
"You get longer legged each time I see you," he said.
"But my tits are so small," Julie said, pushing her chest out. Robyn was a little shocked by this intimate exchange. Johnny came over and ran a hand gently over Julie's blonde hair.
"You could make a man break the law, you know that?"
"Better not break the law while Robyn is here."
"I wouldn't mind breaking the law with her either," Johnny said, winking at Robyn.
"Oh, stop teasing," Julie snapped. "You know I'm the one you really want. I wonder how long you'll have to wait to get me?"
Robyn realized that something was going on that she didn't quite understand. It was plain that Julie had seen this man often and they'd toyed with each other in this way in the past. The guy, who certainly looked over thirty years old was horny for a teenaged tease. Robyn hated to call Julie that, but it was true in this case.
"A hundred bucks," Johnny said as he lifted Julie's long fingers to his mouth to kiss. "I don't see how you can turn that down."
"Maybe I can't." Julie smiled, in control of the situation.
"You mean that?" Johnny said, his eyes bright with excitement. He sure was handsome, Robyn thought. Even her heart was pounding as she watched this little game between them.
"Maybe."
"Those damn maybes drive me crazy," Johnny laughed. He went and opened himself a beer now. Robyn had hardly touched hers. Nervously, she lifted the can and took three big mouthfuls.
"Don't mind us," Julie said to her then. "I've been playing with Johnny for a long time and he thinks I'm God's gift to married men."
Johnny laughed easily. "You're the one who keeps bringing up my wife."
Julie finished her beer and patted her tummy. "Come oh, Robyn. Let's go."
"Think about that offer," Johnny called after her as Julie headed for the door. Robyn hurried along behind, wondering if the handsome man was looking at her ass too. When they were out in the street again, Robyn couldn't wait to hear more about this mysterious Johnny. When she hinted she was curious, Julie grinned broadly.
"Him?" Julie said. "Yeah, that's quite a story."
"Who is he?" Robyn asked.
Julie leaned close to whisper. "He's my father. But he doesn't know it."
Robyn almost fainted. She kept shaking her head, looking at Julie as if her friend were pulling some enormous joke.
"No," Julie insisted. "He really is. When my mother was twenty-five or so, my dad was out of town for a long time and she met this guy, a young guy."
"Johnny?" Robyn breathed.
"Yes, Johnny. He was eighteen. They fucked a few times, and presto. Mom was pregnant with me. My dad never found out."
"How do you know all this?"
"It's all written down in a bunch of love letters I found in some of my mother's stuff. She doesn't know I learned all this, of course. She doesn't even know Johnny lives in this town any more. He was gone but came back. And I did a little research and found out he's the young guy she had an affair with. He's my dad."
"But he doesn't know?" Robyn asked, her head still spinning.
"Nope. He doesn't know me from Eve." Julie grinned slyly. "Isn't that sexy?"
That evening, Robyn felt more nervous than ever. Her parents weren't going to be back until the following morning and her brother had been acting strangely. He'd offered to do the dishes and help clean up the house. He asked Robyn two or three times if she needed any more money. He was being too damned nice!
She thought of going to a movie, but was afraid Doug might want to tag along. She certainly felt uncomfortable alone in the house with him. It was a strange emotion, to feel afraid of her brother.
At last, she decided to take a cool shower to calm herself down. Her cunt just wouldn't stop tingling. Whenever she remembered how it had looked to watch Julie getting fucked by her brother, her clit throbbed. She realized that she and Doug would have appeared the same way to someone who might have peeked into their bedroom at that particular moment.
The shower felt good. She soaped her hands and ran them over her body. Enjoying the sensation, she made the water warmer, luxuriating under the sensuous fantasy that had entered her mind.
Despite her shock earlier, she was imagining her best friend Julie doing it with her own father! Johnny was a big strong man and Julie was so small and thin. She could easily imagine how they would look fucking. While she thought of this, she fingered her cunt tenderly, letting her clit grow out into a swollen, sensitive nub.
Robyn didn't hear the bathroom door open. She wasn't even conscious of anything outside the drum of the hissing spray of the shower until she heard the shower curtain being jerked back.
"Doug! You can't come in here!"
But Doug was already in the shower with her. His arms went around her waist and he pulled her naked body against his. Robyn was sure she'd locked the bathroom door. How had this happened?
"I've got a key," Doug said when he saw her puzzled look. He kissed her on the mouth, then. Though she struggled and tried to turn her face away, the kiss excited her tremendously.
"Ohhhh, damn you! You've got to leave me alone, Doug. I'm not going to keep doing what we did this morning… Ohhhhhhh!" Doug had kissed one of her tits, sucking the hot, tender nipple deep between his teeth. She arched her back, the soap slipping from her fingers and hitting the tub with a clunk.
She trembled there in her brother's embrace while he feasted on her tits. His cock rubbed between her legs. It was so hot! It throbbed like it was looking for that tight, wet hole that opened into her body.
"Stop! Doug… stop!"
"Come on, Robyn, you know you want it. Remember how it felt last time?"
"I don't want to remember how it felt last time," Robyn whimpered, trying to break out of the embrace her slim body was being held in.
Her brother kissed her neck until hot shivers went up and down her back. She was breathing hard, overwhelmed by the soapy rub of his belly against her own.
"I want to fuck you so bad I can hardly stand it. After that first time, I haven't been able to think of anything else."
"You're my brother! You're not supposed to fuck me!"
Doug was pressing the head of his cock against her pussy. He had to bend his knees and force her thighs apart at the same time. Robyn tried to resist, but he'd oiled himself, and as his cock-head plowed her satin, pussy flesh apart, she gave a groan. Instead of trying to close her knees, she found herself yielding.
"Uhhhh!" she gasped as she felt the swollen knob go into her cunt a few inches. The sensation was so exquisite that she could only work her hips around to make it feel even better.
"I told you," Doug panted, kissing her mouth again. "I knew you wanted it."
"But… I… don't." Robyn drew in a quick breath as her brother thrust again.
"You're so soft and warm!" Doug moaned, his ass working steadily now as he drove his stiff prick into the feverish slick wetness of her cunt-hole. Robyn was past being able to stop.
She plunged her ass furiously, lost in the shivery feelings that went in waves over her skin.
"Uhh, uhhh, it's so nice," she babbled, hating herself for being weak.
"Yeah! God, Robyn, I love to fuck you! We can do it every night and the folks don't have to know anything."
"No, we can't do that!"
"Feel my cock inside you? Now, tell me we can't."
"Ohhh, Doug! It does feel wonderful." Robyn licked her brother's mouth. "I wish it didn't."
"But it does! I love to feel your cunt getting tight. Like it is right now!"
Robyn had intentionally squeezed down on her brother's cock-shaft. She could feel the head of it, the throbbing power of his excitement as he almost lifted her feet from the tub each time he thrust.
"Ohh, ohhhh, it's getting inside me so deep! Ohhh, I'm itching all over!"
Robyn opened her mouth this time when her brother kissed her. His tongue tickled hers. His hands slid down her body, loving and caressing her. She knew it was wrong, but she was lost in the trembling, frenzied moment of fucking her brother.



CHAPTER FOUR


Robyn wasn't sure where she found the willpower to twist away from Doug's hot lips. She stumbled from the shower, tears on her cheeks as she pulled a towel around her nakedness and fled into her bedroom. He caught her wrist and spun her down on the bed. She tried to kick at him, but Doug pushed her feet apart and thrust his mouth against her freshly fucked pussy.
In the shower, Robyn had felt his surging cock grow stiffer and fatter. She'd realized then that she had to stop him. She couldn't let Doug come inside her. It seemed like the final sin, the final taboo broken. Now, though, his mouth was doing even naughtier things to her clit.
She couldn't keep still. Not with his hot tongue rubbing her clit. Not with his breath burning the satin flesh of her pussy. She bucked and whimpered and then threw her knees wider so he could eat all of her!
"Ohhh, damn you, Doug! I wish I had the strength to make you stop."
"Don't you love the way it feels?"
"Yes!"
"Don't you want me to suck your pussy until you come!"
"Yes, Doug! Please do that!" Robyn dug her fingers into her brother's hair and pulled his mouth harder against her. "Ohhh, eat me all up!" She was remembering all too vividly how her friend Julie had enjoyed the own licking she'd gotten from her brother that very afternoon.
"You taste wonderful," Doug groaned, pressing his mouth tightly against her cunt-lips.
When Robyn moved her ass up and down, her cunt was rubbed against her brother's probing tongue. The sharp pleasure took her breath away. She plunged her hips faster than before, crazy for the way the tickle grew more and more intense. It was like an itch that couldn't be scratched enough.
"Ohhh, uhhhbh, Doug, I think I'm gonna come if you keep doing that!"
Her brother's mouth was juicy as it slid against her pussy. She couldn't get enough of the silky rubbing, the probing firmness of his tongue. Suddenly, he was biting her, chewing gingerly on one plump cunt-lip.
"Ahhh, ahhhhhh!" she cried, feeling the razor-sharp thrills begin. Her brother pulled his mouth away then and she felt the weight of his body. His cook pressed against her pussy. Although she knew it was wrong, Robyn could think of only one thing.
"Ohhh, stick it into me! Ohhhhh, Doug, hurry darling! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Doug fucked her deeply, drawing his cock back so she could feel the swollen barb gauging into her tight cunt. She squeezed her thighs together, her ass plunging and dancing on the bed. Her brother held her hips and fucked slowly and teasingly.
Robyn was already coming. She'd been about to come when he'd licked her. Now, with his big prick thrusting in and out with tantalizing slowness, she arched her back up sharply from the bed, then humped it down into the mattress again.
Robyn took Doug's cock to the hilt. When his balls bumped her, she knew she had never felt pleasure so intense. His cock-tip was bulging, pulsing, stretching her! His mouth found her mouth and she pushed her tongue eagerly between his teeth. He bit and sucked it, grinding against her clit.
"Fuck me!" Robyn kept babbling. "Don't ever stop fucking me!"
With a shudder, Doug groaned her name and she felt the rippling excitement knife through his body as if their nerves were now joined permanently. His cock jerked inside her. She whimpered, knowing what was happening, but too lost in the fantastic pleasure to stop him.
"Coming!" Doug gasped. "I'm coming so good!"
His ass did a wild dance as he rubbed his spurting cock around inside her velvety soft pussy. She was milking him, her clit exploding now, her muscles pulling at the thick, rich cum as it was forced from his balls.
"Ohhhh, honey!" she cried, biting her brother's shoulder until she tasted blood. He didn't seen to notice the pain. Something much more consuming had taken over his consciousness. He wallowed down against her slim, young body, his chest exciting her nipples, his sweaty belly heaving against hers.
Robyn was dying from ecstasy. She had never enjoyed anything so much in her life. Her ass plunged wildly, her fingers clawing at Doug's back.
She could feel her cunt muscles stripping cum from his prick. She didn't care that he was doing it inside her. She wanted the strange-smelling stuff. She wanted it to stay inside her pussy until her flesh absorbed every drop.
"Ohhhh, Robyn! God, you're tight!"
"Mmmmmm, don't stop, darling! Doug, darling!"
The bed thumped under them as they rolled around. Robyn had bent her knees sharply and pressed the soles of her feet against her brother's muscled ass. She could feel all his movements, feel the strong male thrusting that excited her so tremendously.
"God… ohhh, keep fucking me! Aaahhhh!"
Doug did keep fucking her. He seemed to have quarts of cum to spurt into her cunt. She could still feel his prick-shaft jerking, feel the hot strings of cum that had begun to leak down the crack of her ass.
With both of them shivering, they slowed down their delirious movements and panted hard against each other's necks. Robyn was still too caught up in the frenzied moment to think about right and wrong. She only knew that what had happened to her was better than life itself.
When Doug lifted himself up on his elbows and petted the damp curls away from her face, Robyn couldn't help but smile.
"I guess we did it again, didn't we?"
"God, it was nice! I can't believe how much I like to fuck you."
"I wish I could pretend we weren't related."
"That's what makes it even better," Doug said, his eyes on fire with the excitement he was hinting of. "To fuck you, my own sister, really gets me going."
"It shouldn't! You shouldn't want to even kiss me on the lips!"
Doug kissed her on the lips then, his tongue forcing her to open her jaws until she was kissing him back just as hungrily. Her pussy tightened one or two more times, milking another droplet of cum from his cock.
"You shouldn't have started all this up again," Robyn said when she got her breath again.
"Mom and Dad are coming back tomorrow," Doug said. "They called while you were out."
"You don't think we can go on doing this while they're here, do you?"
"We'll just have to be more careful," Doug laughed.
"No, Doug, we just have to stop. If anybody found out, I think I'd die of shame."
"See, you're more afraid of what people would say than you are of being wrong."
"I know we're wrong. I don't even have to think about it."
They lay there for a long time. Robyn knew they should clean up and try to forget it all again. Yet, it was so comfortable to be held in her brother's arms. He rolled her onto her side and kept nuzzling her shoulder, hie cock still inside her pussy.
Robyn squeezed her pussy muscles to keep him there. She knew she was absorbing all his fresh cum and it gave her a thrill to think of it. When Doug finally pulled his cock free, it looked small and limp. He wiped the cum front it with a towel and lay on his back.
"You know what I'd like now?" he said.
"What?"
"For you to suck me until I'm hard again."
"Doug!" Robyn thrilled, even though she didn't want to consider such a thing. She remembered when she'd watched Julie's red lips melting around the blue tip of her brother's big prick. It made shivers go through her.
"A girl is supposed to like it too," Doug argued.
"Doug, I am not going to suck your cock," Robyn sighed as if to make her decision final.
"I ate your pussy."
She didn't have an answer to this. Doug got onto his hands and knees and crawled up over her so that his prick was dangling down an inch or two from her mouth. She gave him a push and turned her face away. But he just let his cummy cock-head slide along her cheek.
"Please, Robyn, try it. You might dig it."
"What girl in her right mind would dig doing something like that?" Actually, Robyn had been very curious about what it felt like to have something so spongy against her tongue. She squeezed his limp cock between a thumb and finger and looked at it. "It sure isn't very stiff now."
Soft or hard, Doug's cock made her tingle. Boys were so strange. A girl didn't have anything like that hanging from her. She wondered what it felt like for a man when a girl licked his cock. As good as it felt when she had her clit licked, Robyn decided. And that was very, very good indeed.
It was so weird, her brother on his hands and knees, straddling her body so that his cock was hanging there above her mouth. All she had to do was stuff a pillow under her head and reach up for him with her lips.
"Please suck it, Robyn. I'll give you my next ten dollars. I'll give you whatever you want if you suck it."
Robyn lifted her head and stuffed a pillow under it. Her brother's cock rested warmly against her chin. She let her tongue flick out, wetting the underside of his cock-head. Doug squirmed and breathed faster. She licked again, wetting the slick surface. She could taste cum now and decided it wasn't as bad as she'd imagined. Yet, when she thought of swallowing the stuff as it spurted out, she wasn't sure she'd like it.
"Uhhhmmmnmm!" Doug groaned, shifting around above her so that he could thrust against her lips. Robyn tried to keep him from going into her mouth, but suddenly he took her face between his hands and drove his shaft forward. Her teeth parted and his prick tip glided along her tongue. She choked a little before he pulled back.
"Ghhlluuuuhh!" she gasped, struggling to make him stop.
"God, that's good!" Doug groaned, holding her head even tighter as he pumped his ass. He was fucking her mouth! He rolled to the side, keeping her head firmly clutched to he could plunge his hips and drive his stiff cock in and out between her lips. He had gotten stiff so quickly!
"Nooooo!" she moaned through her nose.
Now that Doug had his cock inside the soft, wet heat of her mouth, he wasn't about to pull it out.
"Suck it, Robyn! Suck it hard!" With a kick, Robyn was able to push her brother away and jerk her lips free of his prick. She glared dawn at him and at his spit-glistening cock. It looked so big now that it was hard again.
"I'm not going to do anything if you act like that!" she scolded.
"I got carried away," Doug said, looking sorrowful. "Look, if I just lie still, will you give me another chance?"
"You sure are hot to have me suck you. I'll bet you want to come in my mouth too, right?"
"How much extra do I get for that?"
Doug shrugged and looked up at her like he needed her licking worse than anything in the world. Robyn couldn't help but feel sorry for him. Besides, the stiff heat of his cock inside her mouth had excited her, even though he'd gotten a bit rough.
"Get on your back, I'm not going to have you grabbing me like that again."
Doug's cock had wilted a little in the interval. Robyn took it between her fingers, amused at the crooked sag of the tip. She began to lick it again, using her tongue on all the tender lumps and bumps. It rose slowly, like a flower stem straightening itself. The head darkened into a pretty blue color and the skin grew taut. Robyn kissed the bulging knob and watched her brother's reaction.
"Yeah, ohhhh, Robyn! Kiss it!"
The next kiss was wetter and longer and she let the tip of her tongue just tickle him the slightest bit. Her poor brother writhed there on his back, his lungs filling and emptying, his eyes getting a glazed look.
"You lick good," he said.
Robyn was remembering just how Julie had done it to her brother that day Robyn had sneaked up the bedroom and peeked in. Julie's small, soft mouth had just rolled around the head of Bud's cock like it was greased. It had looked sexy!
Pursing her lips, Robyn let them suck tightly around the head of Bud's prick. He groaned when she did this. When she started rolling her head slowly, he stopped breathing altogether.
"Mmmmm," Robyn cooed, loving the way his cock-tip slid along the surface of her lips. She hadn't used her tongue this time. She didn't have to. The slick, silky, rub of her mouth against Doug's cock-head was enough to drive her poor brother crazy.
"Goddamn!"
"I take it I'm doing this right?"
"Hell, don't stop to talk!" Doug pleaded.
Robyn fit her mouth against his cock again and began to suck gently, her tongue getting into the act. She let it slide out along the underside of his cock-shaft. When she really stretched, she could reach more than halfway back along his length. Doug began to roll his hips, rubbing his ass around on the bed while she sucked him.
Robyn held his shaft firmly in one hand while her fingers tangled in his balls. She could feel each separate egg, so slick in that wrinkled sac. They were full of cum and it gave Robyn a thrill to know that it would take only a little more sucking to have all that jizz swimming around in her mouth.
"Glluuhhhh," she breathed, letting her lips slide down over his cock-head completely. She sucked him deeper, bobbing her head down so that she could feel him touch the roof of her mouth. Her spit leaked down his shaft. Her tongue flicked excitedly against the blood-engorged prick she was eating.
"God, Robyn, don't stop now! Ohhh, use your tongue again! Yeah… like that!"
Robyn had never realized just how exciting it could be to suck a cock. To know it was her brother's throbbing prick that was pressing against the roof of her mouth made her tremble. She ran the tip of her tongue slowly along the underside again, starting at his balls and working her way upward until she was caressing the flared head with the most gentle, teasing strokes.
Poor Doug! He was gasping and squirming around on the bed like she was torturing him. Robyn enjoyed being the torturer. She knew a man must enjoy doing that to a girl too! To watch her writhe in an agony of pleasure. Like Doug was writhing from the slippery lick of her hot tongue.
"Mmmmmmuuhh," she sighed, feeling how hard he was. His cock had grown so rigid that it was almost like a flesh-covered bone. His cock-head was still spongy when she pressed the tip of her tongue into it, but underneath it, too, was hard. She licked noisily, sliding her lips to that fat head and see-sawing her jaw. She even let her teeth cut into the tender, plump meat. Doug lifted his ass off the bed and trembled.
He thrust up and down, trying to drive his cock deeper into the softness of her mouth. Robyn pulled back every time he did this, teasing him into more frantic spasms. Doug grabbed for her head, but she pushed his hands away and pulled her lips off of his cock so that only the flat of her tongue pressed against his hard-on.
Doug knew he had to let her have complete control. He lay there like a whipped puppy while Robyn returned to a slow, gentle sucking of his cock. Her lips rode up and down his prick-shaft very lightly now. Her tongue just barely touched him. She knew it must feel like a fluttering of butterfly wings.
"Ohhhhh! Uhhhhh!" Doug gasped. He was shaking all over. He looked tense and his belly was sucked in tight under his ribs.
"Mhhhmmmmm!" Robyn moaned through flared nostrils. The sweet suck of her mouth was sloppy and hot and she knew her brother was about to come. Was she going to drink his cum? Yes, she decided that she was.
"Here it comes!" Doug groaned, shuddering as her tongue pulled his cock into a jerking, quivering spasm. His hands went to her head, but he didn't try to grab her. He just petted the sides of her face while she worked over him, the spit dripping from the corners of her mouth. The sound of her sucking was louder than ever.
Robyn tasted something salty and rubbed her tongue across his tip. A tiny droplet had formed there, then another. Next came the spurting. It was powerful, sending the hot strings of cum into her throat. She gulped hard, her tongue pulling along the underside of Doug's cock, milking him for more.
Doug came with loud sighs, his chest heaving, his knees bent back as he wiggled on the bed while his sister sucked hungrily at his hard cock. Robyn had enjoyed it all up to now, but the taste of Doug's fresh cum excited her more than she'd thought it would. Her pussy was throbbing like the stuff was being spurted inside her. She almost wished she could climb up over him and stick that jerking stiff cock into her pussy.
"Yhhuuuhhmmm," she murmured, sucking hard.
"Oohhh, Robyn!"
Robyn grasped her brother's cock with both hands so she could roll her mouth around the head again. Her lips made loud, sucking sounds as cum kept spurting and joined with her spit to make everything slick and sloppy. She could feel the rivulets of jism sliding down her chin and neck. She could taste his cum in the back of her throat. She could smell him too. She could smell the sharp, sour aroma of his spilled cum and was wild for it.
"Robyn, God!"
He was still coming! How much more could he possibly squirt into her sucking mouth? Robyn was faint from pulling at him. Her tongue was coated and it felt as if even her tits were smeared with the white glaze that was still dripping from her chin.
"Ahhhh!" Doug gasped, shuddering as if the final spasms had jolted through him. For a moment more, Robyn kept her mouth gently around him. She was trembling with lust now. She felt more depraved and incestuous than ever. She'd just sucked her brother's cock and enjoyed every moment of it.
Taking her time, Robyn eased her lips away. She ran the tip of her pink tongue across her cummy upper lip and rubbed a hand across her tits, smearing the strings of cum that had fallen there. She was glad her parents couldn't see her now.



CHAPTER FIVE


Robyn had been enjoying the company of her uncle. He liked to play frisbee in the park and when they went over there together, Robyn usually wore her new purple bikini. When Uncle Allen looked at her, she felt funny inside. He'd come back with her parents from their vacation at his cabin just so he could see her. At least that was the way Allen put it when he was alone with her.
"An uncle should stay in touch with his niece. That's a very special relationship."
The way Allen was watching her now as she leaped and ran for the frisbee was exciting her. Robyn was reminded of the way Julie's so-called father, the guy who ran that liquor store, looked at her.
"God, you've got long legs," Allen said, flipping the frisbee again. It went high and Robyn had to leap. She thought he did this just so he could watch her prance around like a young colt. She felt sexy and pretty in the bikini. It fit her tight as skin. She loved the cling of purple satin material across her small tits and against her cunt. When she threw the frisbee back, her red hair flew.
Allen was tall and muscled and looked younger than his thirty-eight years. He came over to her and took her hand as they walked to the water fountain. Robyn was breathing hard and she let her uncle use his handkerchief to dry her forehead. She hadn't expected him to kiss her!
The kiss came so suddenly that she didn't even try to stop him. His lips had brushed her cheek for only a moment after all. It might have been merely the kiss of an affectionate uncle for his niece. Just as Allen had said. It was what he said later that changed all that.
"Christ, you look good in that bikini."
Robyn had blushed, gotten her drink from the fountain and walked away. Allen had come after her and walked close enough so that his shoulder bumped her a couple of times. When he touched her hair, she felt definitely as if she were being seduced. Why did she enjoy the feeling so much? Robyn looked up at her uncle.
"Don't you think we'd better go back to the house? I'm hungry."
"We don't have to go there to eat."
"Won't Mom and Dad…"
Allen laughed. "You don't think they worry that I won't take care of you, do you?"
"No, I guess not."
Allen touched her hair again. "I love red hair. A red-haired niece. Always been my dream."
Robyn sighed. It was nice to be admired. Since. Doug had gotten that job at the ice plant he was hardly ever around the house. He didn't dare try to do anything with Mom and Dad there, but he kept saying that they could pull it off somehow. Robyn really didn't feel like taking the chance. To be caught fucking her brother seemed like a fate worse than death.
"You shouldn't touch me like that," Robyn told her uncle when he put a hand on her waist.
"I can't help it, Robyn. You're a beautiful woman."
Robyn felt weak in the knees. To be called a woman by someone so handsome and sophisticated as Allen. He was a successful man in life and probably had dozens of ritzy girlfriends. And here he was telling Robyn she was beautiful. She arched her back a little, trying to make her tits appear larger. Allen noticed.
"You don't have to do that," he laughed. "They're pretty just the size they are."
"Too small."
"Not for my taste." He smiled at her and licked his lips. Robyn's face reddened to match her hair.
"Uncle Allen, I think I'd better go home."
"Let's go get something to eat first." He walked her to his car and Robyn got in. As he drove away, her hair blew and she felt happy and carefree for a moment. Maybe it was silly to worry about her uncle's innuendoes. Maybe he was just teasing her. Still, when he looked at her, she could tell that his imagination was working overtime. This made her more nervous than she'd ever been in her life. She'd done some pretty naughty things with her brother. Fooling around with Uncle Allen seemed far more wicked than that.
He stopped and bought some chicken to go and they drove out of town. Edwards Lake wasn't far. When they got there, Allen found a somewhat secluded cove where the sand was nice and smooth and there was even some shade from a grove of old cottonwoods.
Plopping down on the blanket he spread, Robyn began to eat. Allen enjoyed watching her do this. When she tore meat off the bone of a chicken leg, he couldn't take his eyes off her. Robyn finished eating and went to get her hands wet at the edge of the lake. When she came back, he was standing up, the front of his shorts all pushed out like something was trying to break through. Robyn knew what was happening of course. She was scared and thrilled at the same time.
"Let's get in the water," Allen suggested.
Robyn went with him, letting him hold her hand as they waded into the gentle waves that came in off the lake. When they were almost shoulder deep, Allen got an arm around her and pulled her slender body against him. Under the water she could feel his cock brush her belly.
"Uncle Allen! Your trunks…" Allen's trunks had floated up beside her and he was grinning.
"Why don't you take your bikini off too. I dare you."
"No! I think we'd better get back to town."
"We just got here." He pulled her against him and kissed her neck. Robyn knew she was no match for his muscles. And as he held her there, his hands slipped down her back, finding the skimpy crotch-band of her bikini bottom. He rubbed where the thin material clung wetly against her cunt hair. Robyn gasped, her head falling back. Her uncle kissed her hard on the mouth.
"Touch me," he breathed. "Just touch me!"
Robyn felt her fingers being pulled toward his cock. In the clear water, she could see it bobbing. It looked very white and very large. The tip was covered by smooth, white skin. Allen wasn't circumcised. Under that protective flesh was his cock-tip. It was probably slick and red and throbbing. These thoughts made Robyn tremble.
"Yeah, put your fingers around me," Allen groaned.
Robyn didn't want to, but the shape of his cock against her palm seemed to trigger a desire she wasn't completely conscious of. She closed her fingers around his prick until she could feel the beat of his blood. Allen kissed her again, his tongue opening her mouth. Robyn felt weak as she floated in the water where he held her. He ran his fingers along her crotch-band again, then began to stretch the elastic edge to one side.
"No!" Robyn cried, thrusting her hips back and forth. But his finger had already opened her cunt-lips and he began to softly pet her clit. Robyn panted for air, her fingers squeezing and loosening on her uncle's cock. It was crazy, but now that she had him in her hand, she couldn't turn loose.
Allen reached behind her and, with one easy movement, undid the tie that held her bikini top on. It slipped into the water, and her small, firm tits bobbed just under the surface of the waves. He went down to suck one into his mouth and Robyn was too weak to stop him. She gasped, watching his lips work around her nipple. The dark circle of flesh was sucked into his mouth. He lifted her clear of the water so he could breathe while he feasted on her. Allen kissed her mouth next.
"Ohhh, what if somebody sees us?" Robyn sighed.
"We're all alone out here. And anyway, they don't know you're my niece, do they?"
"Somebody might." Her uncle was kissing her other tit now. She squirmed, catching her bikini top before it floated away. "We just can't, Uncle Allen. This isn't right."
"It might not be right, but it's fun."
"It's incest."
He kissed her mouth for that remark. Under the water, his fingers were getting curious again. She felt him undoing the bottom part of her bikini now.
"I'm naked!" she cried, twisting away from him and catching the other half of her swim suit as it began to drift away. She splashed her way toward the shoreline. Her uncle was right behind her. He was laughing and saying things he shouldn't say at all. Like how pretty and white her ass was all wet like that. And how her tits trembled when she ran.
"Don't!" Robyn put her hands over her ears and stumbled up onto the sand. "Don't say those things!"
"Look at me, Robyn," Allen called. She turned to see him walking out of the water. His cock was big and swollen, the tip pushing out a little from his foreskin. Robyn gave a cry and ran farther.
Allen was faster. He dragged her down onto the blanket they'd spread for their lunch. He rolled her onto her back, jerking the bikini from her fingers as she struggled to get it on again.
"What are you going to do?" she whimpered, kicking at him. He caught her feet and began to chew on her toes. Robyn gasped at this unexpected jolt of erotic pleasure. Allen licked and kissed his way up to her knees. She pressed her thighs tightly together, resisting him with all her will.
"You know what I want to do to you, don't you?" he asked, petting the red fluff of her damp cunt curls.
Robyn shook her head. But she knew. His mouth looked hungry. He gazed with longing at her plump cunt. She held her thighs even tighter now.
"You don't want to mess with me," Robyn babbled. "I'm too young, Uncle Allen."
"That's exactly why I do want to mess with you. Besides, you're my niece. That makes it even better. Don't you understand? Think what a thrill it will be to let your uncle eat your hot little cunt out."
"Ohhhhh!" Robyn moaned, wishing the words had never entered her ears. She tried to squirm away from him, but he was digging his thumbs into the muscles of her thighs. He was hurting her. She had to open her knees. When she did, the juicy flesh of her pussy opened too. Uncle Allen looked into the dainty, pink folds with an expression she'd never seen on his face before.
Before she could put her hands down to cover her nakedness, he pinned them at her sides. The next thing she felt was his mouth against her clit. He wedged his body between her thighs to keep them open while he licked her with slow, teasing caresses.
"Uhhhhhh!" Robyn groaned, her hips rocking as if she wanted to escape the lovely petting but couldn't.
Somehow, Allen got his shoulders under her knees. That way he could force her back so that her cunt-lips opened wider than before. He licked deeply into her firm, young cunt flesh. He nibbled at the edges of her pussy-lips and rubbed her clit down with his lips, then sucked it up again.
Robyn began to lurch wildly under this ravenous treatment. She had never been eaten like this before! She couldn't stop the flooding thrills, the pounding emotion she felt. She got her hands loose and clutched her uncle's head as if to push him away. Instead, she dug her nails into the nape of his neck and plunged her ass up and down on the blanket. She was being thoroughly devoured and it felt lovely!
"Ohhhhh, yessss! Ohhhhh, that's beautiful," she murmured, humping her back down so that her pussy lifted against his face. Allen licked and sucked the juicy meat of her pussy, getting deeper with his tongue until he ran it against the tightly circled muscles of her cunt-hole. He forced inside, fucking her with slow, stabbing licks.
"Uhhhhhh," Robyn grunted, the pleasure surging through her in waves. "Uhh, uhhh, uhhhhnnn!"
Her uncle pushed his body up ever hers. Suddenly, she felt his weight, his mouth against her mouth. She could smell and taste herself as she kissed him. His cock felt huge as it throbbed against the slick, pink flesh of her cunt. She squirmed against him.
"Isn't it good?" Allen breathed against her ear.
"Ohhh, Allen, I'm so afraid!"
"That makes it even better!" He kissed her again, his cock nudging her pussy open. She felt him against her cunt. He was thrusting steadily, plowing her velvety cunt-lips apart.
"Uhhh, you're gonna fuck me! Ohhh, Allen, you're my uncle!"
"Yeah," he growled, grabbing her ass in both hands.
Robyn was lost to the passions her uncle had started. She threw her legs high, kicking her feet wildly as she felt his cock stab into her juicy cunt. The hot suck of his mouth grew hungrier against her lips. She dug her fingernails into his back, imagining how she must look there on that blanket in the middle of the beach. A young girl fucking her uncle! It was shameful. And the shame made her cunt throb with pleasure as she felt the thick head of Allen's prick penetrate her pussy.
"Uhh, ohhh, aahhhhhh!" she gasped, plunging and fucking and crying Allen's name as he gave her what she really wanted. Robyn thought of herself as a horny little slut now, someone who couldn't say no. Well, she could say no up to a certain point. After that, all she wanted was that wonderful rubbing of a man's prick against her pussy. It went so deep, felt so good!
"Allen! Ohhhh, do you love me?"
"Yeah baby doll." He kissed her panting mouth, his hips never stopping. She rolled her ass in tight circles, squeezing him as he fucked. His cock-head plowed and rammed her. His balls bumped her body as he put his cock into her cunt to the hilt.
"Fucking is the best thing in the world!" Robyn babbled, biting her uncle's shoulder.
Her pussy muscles stripped his cock-shaft tightly as he withdrew. He was fucking her slowly now, making her beg for it. Robyn begged. She whimpered and sighed and licked her uncle's neck. Her ass lurched up from the blanket as she clung around his waist with her long legs.
"Do it!" she cried. "Fuck me! Ohhh, come on and fuck me good!"
"How bad do you want it?" Allen teased.
"Awful bad! Ohhh, make it go deep again, Allen. Please!"
"Like this?" Allen gave her what felt like a foot of hot, throbbing cock. Robyn babbled happily, her ass bouncing up and down on the blanket.
"Yuuuuhhh!" she gasped.
"You fuck like I always dreamed you would."
"Ohhh! Ohhhh, Uncle Allen! You're so big!"
Robyn clung to her uncle's shoulders while her ass did a jerky dance against the blanket. She could feel his cock-tip gouging out her tender pussy. She couldn't get enough of him. Her breath came in whispered sighs and her big green eyes were dazed with the lust she was experiencing.
Robyn had never locked her legs around anybody before. She squeezed her uncle's waist tightly as he fucked her, his cock making sexy, sliding sounds going in and out of her pussy. He couldn't withdraw with her holding him like that and this seemed to excite Allen as much as it did her.
She was going to come. The tingling feelings grew more intense. She felt a fluttery excitement around her clit and her nipples were very hard and taut. Allen licked them, enjoying the firm feel of her adolescent flesh. Robyn cried out as her belly tightened and her cunt-muscles squeezed down on him.
"Ohh, ohhhh, wow! I'm coming, Allen! Ohhhhh, kiss me, Uncle Allen!"
Her uncle kissed her deeply and she could tell by how he used his tongue that he was coming too. His hands clutched her body as if he were afraid she might slip away from him at the very moment he spurted. Robyn didn't want to ever leave him right now. She ground her cunt up against his hard cock. Her clit was going to explode! She gurgled as the spasms made her slim back arch sharply and the frenzied pleasure made her cry her uncle's name.
"Allen!"
He spurted. She could feel the surging power of his cock. It was sliding in and out, probing deeply into the pink, hot flesh of her pussy. She cried out again, her ass thrashing off the blanket and into the sand.
Allen held her ass up, fucking as if he were looking for something. His cock-head felt as if it had caught inside her, the spongy barb hung on her tightly muscled cunt. Robyn panted and flicked, fucked and panted. Her thighs were trembling. She realized then that she was squeezing her uncle's waist so tightly that he could hardly breathe.
"Ohhh, God!" she gasped falling limp in his embrace.
He kept fucking her, but slower now. She felt his cock jerk a few more times, spurting out what was left of his cum. He kissed her forehead like he would kiss a small child.
Robyn smiled and tried to focus her eyes. "Was I good?"
"You were an angel."
Robyn bit her lower lip. "I'm not an angel. I'm a witch to let you do this. You're my uncle."
"Why do you go on about that? We enjoyed each other, isn't it enough?"
"It's more than enough." She pouted. "I just can't forget the other part."
"No one has to know."
"Someone always finds out. It's impossible to keep a secret in this world."
Her uncle looked at her as if she'd said something wise. Slowly, he brushed the damp red curls from her forehead.
"What if I want you tonight?" he asked.
"You know we can't do anything in my house; Mom and Dad…"
"They go to sleep early and their bedroom is downstairs."
"But, Uncle Allen…" Robyn was thinking of her brother now. Not only was Doug horny for her too, but he wouldn't like it if he happened to discover his uncle fooling around. She felt as if she were being asked to walk across a large lake that had only just frozen over. The ice would be very thin.
"You don't know how you excite me," he whispered, kissing her cheek in a way that had her cunt throbbing again. If she hadn't just been thoroughly fucked, she would have started moving her ass around like before. Uncle Allen sure could kiss.
"I feel all your cum inside me! It feels wonderful."
"Tonight I'd like to give you some more."
For a moment, Robyn almost blurted out the truth about Doug. She remembered her words just in time. About how nobody could ever keep a secret. She bit her tongue and tried to think of a way to keep all hell from breaking loose. She wasn't going to risk getting into this kind of trouble with her folks. Her uncle was too flipped out over her to think straight. He didn't seem to care whether their little secret was discovered or not.
Later, after they'd cleaned up and gone swimming again. Allen was standing by the car watching her dry herself off. Robyn felt sexy again and the way her bikini clung to her body was having an effect upon her uncle. She could tell.
"You look at me like you'd like to eat me."
"I would. How would you like to eat me too?"
Robyn blushed but didn't say anything. She went on wiping the towel across her belly. She was thinking of how her brother had tasted. The memory excited her. His cock throbbing against her tongue, against the roof of her mouth. She remembered the salty spurts of cum going into her throat. She remembered the way Doug had squirmed around wildly on the bed.
Allen pulled his trunks down enough to get his cock out. She watched fascinated, as if he had a big snake in his hand. He jacked it a few times, letting his cock-tip grow fat under the smooth white flesh of his foreskin. Robyn was beginning to breathe faster. Already she was imagining that prick inside her mouth. It would be juicier, that red tip of her uncle's. It would be slick and hot and satin smooth!
"I think we'd better get back to town. Somebody could come along any time now."
She got her things and got in. Her uncle sat behind the wheel and started the engine. He still hadn't put his cock back in his trunks. It wouldn't fit now, anyway. Robyn kept sneaking looks. She could see the place where his knob peeked out of the opening in his foreskin. She could see the delicate slit. She imagined smoothing her tongue across him there. Her heart was pounding.
"You could do it while I drive," Allen said, moving his hips around on the seat. Robyn bent toward him, her fingers circling his shaft.
"Yes," she said in a husky voice. "Yes, I could."



CHAPTER SIX


Robyn didn't know where they were. The car had stopped bumping so much and that was better. She could lick her uncle's cock-head better that way. She put her tongue against the opening in his skin, touching that small area of his tip as she watched his thigh muscles tighten.
"Damn, you sure know how to tease," Allen said, shifting gears. The car moved on, more smoothly now. They had reached the highway, Robyn thought. They were pulling onto the entrance ramp to the interstate. The car accelerated evenly and her uncle shifted again. Robyn used her thumb and finger to slide his cock-skin back.
As more of his cock-head was exposed, Robyn ran her tongue down the inflamed swollen flesh. She petted it lightly, letting plenty of spit drip down to lubricate her lips. Allen was breathing fast and his hands were tight on the wheel.
"Damn!" he murmured.
"You're hot," she said. "You almost burn my tongue."
"Oh, baby!"
Robyn opened her lips wide and let his cock fit deep into her mouth. But she only let the tip touch the inside of her cheek before pulling her lips away again. Then she used the corner of her mouth to squeeze the plump throbbing head. It was slicker than anything she'd ever touched, except her pussy. She curved her tongue into a deep trough and pushed it forward and back along the underside of her uncle's prick-shaft. He gasped then and put a hand on the back of her head.
Robyn didn't mind. She let him push her gently up and down. This bobbing motion made her lips slurp noisily around her uncle's cock-shaft. More spit dribbled down. Her tongue wallowed hotly across the head of his prick, petting and teasing him until suddenly the car swerved.
"Nearly lost it then," Allen panted. "You sure know how to get to a guy."
"Mmmmn," was all Robyn could say in reply.
She was enjoying sucking her uncle more than Doug, even. His cock was bigger and hotter and slicker at the tip. The flesh there was so smooth that it was more like the inside of her cunt than anything else. She ran her tongue around it, fitting into all the little hollows, stroking all the spongy bumps. She was especially interested in the two lobes just under his tip. They seemed the most sensitive to her licking.
"Honey, you're killing me!"
"Are you gonna come?" Robyn asked, popping her moth free and looking up at her uncle with wide innocent eyes.
A huge truck was passing them at that very moment and the horn bleated, Robyn saw a man leaning out of the window and staring down at her with an excited smile. He said something to his partner and the horn bleated again. Allen slowed and let the truck go on past.
"They would have seen you anyway. Damned trucks."
Robyn realized just she must have looked to the men in the truck. Allen's cock was in her hand and his prick-tip was smeared with her saliva. Her mouth was wet too and her red curls tumbled down over the front of her bikini. The truckers would probably be talking about it for months.
Robyn smiled sexily at her uncle, enjoying the worshiping look in his eyes. She watched him watching her as she touched his cock-head with just the tip of her tongue. Again, she stretched his skin back, watching the shape of his slick cock head become exposed. As more of it showed, she let her soft, curvy mouth slide down to take the place of Allen's foreskin. He thrust his hips around in the seat.
"Ohhh, suck it deep, honey. I love your mouth on me."
Robyn let his cock slide along her tongue until it was at the very back of her mouth. She took a breath and bobbed her head still lower. His cock-tip pressed between her tonsils and somehow she managed to keep from choking. But she did gag a bit and her body bucked convulsively as her throat closed around the hard, hot cock.
"Jessusss!" Allen gasped.
Robyn bobbed faster, letting his prick almost leave her mouth each time she lifted her head, letting him go into her throat as she dropped down. The sound of her sucking was loud and sloppy and her cunt ached in sympathy. She wished somebody were doing the same thing to her while she sucked him. She'd heard of that before. Some people referred to the position by a number. She couldn't remember just exactly which number it was.
"Honey, I'm gonna come pretty soon. If you don't want to swallow it, I can understand."
"Mmmmuhhmmm," Robyn sighed, trying to tell her uncle that she didn't mind at all. In fact, she was looking forward to the strong spurts of salty cum. She was excited by the thought of it drenching her mouth.
"Uhhh, ohhhh, Robyn, baby! Ohhhh!"
Allen was squirming around something awful. Robyn clutched his cock and jacked the skin up and down while she sucked powerfully on just his tip. The spongy meat throbbed against her teeth. She nibbled and sucked him, her nostrils flared with excitement as she felt the jerking rhythm of his excitement grow.
It was thrilling to suck Allen! His cock was throbbing and filling her mouth. His tip was getting enormous. Robyn ran her tongue around his cock-head furiously, sucking and licking and biting him until the poor guy could hardly steer the car. She felt him pulling over and stopping. Now the sound of her hungry mouth seemed even louder than before.
"Robyn!" her uncle sighed and his breathing sounded suddenly ragged. Like he couldn't concentrate on anything but what she was doing to his prick with her mouth. Robyn nursed at that bulging, blood-engorged knob with all her might. She jacked him steadily while she cupped his heavy balls. As she closed her fingers around the twin eggs, Allen shuddered violently.
The spurts were thick and steady. After only a few, Robyn realized that her uncle held more cum than her brother did. The white jizz exploded from the corners of her mouth as she sucked him. She rolled her head around, rubbing the head of his cock as her tongue darted in and out against the lobes underneath.
"Ahhhh, babeeee!"
Robyn sucked. She sucked until her cheeks were tired and her throat slick from the hot cum that her uncle had spurted. He trembled and his hands petted the back of her head. He trembled again and a huge sigh left his lungs. Robyn bit down on his cock-head, but only a small dribble of cum oozed from the tip. He was finished.
With a slurpy smack, Robyn pulled her mouth away and licked her chin.
"Like that?"
Allen looked at her like he didn't know how to tell her what was on his mind. Then he managed a smile and another sigh.
"Did I like it, Robyn? If I could just remember this moment for the rest of my life, I'd be a happy man."
"You did, like it then?"
For an answer Allen pulled one cup of her bikini top down and sucked her nipple into his mouth. The sudden warmth, the sudden flick of his tongue made Robyn clutch his head. She arched her back and pressed her tit hard against his mouth. She felt his teeth and lips and his tongue!
"That's nice! Ahhhh, that's really nice!"
Another truck went by them, the horn blaring. Allen took his mouth away rom her.
"Too many people around," he said. "But later on I'm going to show you how much I appreciated what you just did."
"Allen, maybe it would be better if we didn't try to do it at home."
"I'm not going to be able to grab you and take you out every time I want you."
Allen put the car in gear and pulled back onto the highway. Robyn wanted to try and reason with him, but gave it up for now. Her nipple was still burning pleasurably where her uncle had nibbled it. She could taste his cum and the taste excited her. She ran a finger down along the crotch-band of her bikini.
"Go on," Allen said. "Don't be embarrassed to touch yourself."
"I couldn't," Robyn said, blushing.
"Look, I understand. You've gotten all worked up and I can't do anything. So do something yourself. I'd like to watch."
"You would? You don't think it's gross or anything?"
Allen laughed. "Gross? Of course not; it would be beautiful."
Robyn sighed and looked down at her tummy. Her cunt was making her bikini a bit wet. She gave her uncle a shy look and stretched the elastic to one side to expose the bright red hair and the lips of her pussy. Gingerly, she fingered the plump swells apart to reveal the glistening pink color inside. A musky smell was blown through the car. Robyn stretched her long legs out and then bent one knee sharply, hooking her heel on the edge of the seat. The pink cunt flesh bloomed outward, revealing the delicate beauty of her young pussy.
"I feel so funny, doing this."
"Do it," Allen said excitedly. He was watching her as much as he watched the road.
Robyn licked her forefinger until the spit made it shine, then dipped into her cunt-lips, touching her clit gently and sliding farther down between the throbbing flesh. She arched her back a little, then humped it down against the seat as her toes fanned apart from the excitement.
She rubbed herself slowly but rhythmically. Her clit swelled up as she stroked herself. When her uncle looked over, she pushed her forefinger against her cunt-hole and felt it give. The muscles opened and she inserted her finger deep, deep into the feverish wetness of her pussy. There was a sucking sound as she drew it out again. In and out, faster and faster!
"Hhuuhhhh, huhhhnnnn," she panted, eyes half-lidded now.
"God, you're beautiful to watch!"
"Ohh, ohhh, it feels very nice!"
"Not as good as my cock though, right?"
"No, it doesn't feel quite that good. But it is nice! I needed this, I guess. Ohhh, I'm getting all itchy. I always come quickly when I finger fuck."
Robyn fanned a thumb across her clit, but the touching was too heavy so she used her fingertip again. She gasped for air now, her lips lurching in the seat, her belly heaving. She pushed her finger deep into her pussy hole again, tightening it around her knuckles.
Uncle Allen had taken a small cassette recorder from the glove compartment and flicked it on. Robyn couldn't bother with being shy. She was breathing so hard that she was sure the small mike must be picking it up.
"Ahhhh, ahhhhh, I'm gonna come pretty soon," she whimpered, her ass plunging on the seat. She'd slipped down until she was practically on her back. Allen held the mike up to her panting mouth for a few seconds, then down close to where her finger was sliding in and out of her pussy.
"Ohh, it's really nice. Ohhh, I love to do this! It's fun having you watch me. I didn't know it would be like this."
"Go to it, baby."
"Uhhhh, uhhhhhhh!"
Robyn thrashed around wildly, the tickling pleasure between her cunt-lips so strong now that she was half out of her mind. Her finger made slick sounds as she finger-fucked herself, sounds that the recorder was picking up. Her panting moans were sexy too. She felt the tickle turn into a maddening itch and drew both knees back against her tits. The cunt juice spilled down, wetting her bikini where it clung between the cheeks of her ass.
"Coming… coming now!" she cried, her hips jerking as she finger-fucked herself in a frenzied, savage way. She had pushed her middle finger in to join the other one and her wrist was bent back sharply as she penetrated her cunt. The thrills peaked quickly. She felt the aching throbs, the breath-taking ecstasy sweep her.
"Ahhhh! Yahhhh!"
Robyn rested with her head against the seat back as her uncle turned the corner and pulled up in front of the house. She had been listening to the recording of herself. The mike had picked up more than she'd thought it would. She could hear very clearly the sound of her finger going in and out of her pussy. She could hear herself panting too and the comments Allen had made.
"Better turn this off," she sighed, hitting the stop button.
"I'm going to listen to it until I've got it memorized," her uncle said.
"Let me go in first. I think I'll blush if I run into Mom while we're together."
Allen nodded and let her run up the walk. Robyn met her mother in the kitchen and tried to avoid her eyes.
"Have a good time swimming, darling?" her mom asked.
"Oh, yes, I had a wonderful time. Allen and I… swam… all over the place."
After supper, Robyn knew she had to take matters into her own hands. Uncle Allen had put his foot against her under the table and Doug kept giving her the kind of looks, that said he wanted to throw her on her bed as soon as he could get her off alone. It was a miracle that neither her mother nor her father had noticed any of this. Robyn wasn't going to take any chances that they might find out something later.
"I'm going over to visit Julie tonight, Mother," the said when Uncle Allen had tried to follow her into the kitchen. "I might even spend the night."
"I suppose that would be all right, darling," her mom told her.
Robyn sprinted upstairs to throw a few things into an overnight bag. Doug came close behind.
"Jesus, Robyn, I was hoping I could be with you tonight."
"I know you were," she said kissing at her brother. "That's why I'm clearing out. We can't start fooling around just any old time we feel like it. Don't you know that incest is, well, it's wrong?"
"Mom and Dad might think so, but…"
"That's what matters. What they think." Robyn put a nightie into her bag and slammed it shut. "I don't want to hang around and have to fight you off during the night."
"But what am I going to do?"
Robyn laughed. "Beat your meat or something. Won't that help?"
Doug pouted. "It just won't be as good." He looked back into the hall, then pulled the door shut. "Couldn't you just do something for me real quick, Robyn? Just to kind of tide me over?"
"You're crazy. What if Mom came upstairs while I was doing it?"
"Just jerk me off," Doug pleaded. His face looked miserable and Robyn could see the way his pants were all pushed out in front.
"Damn." She bit her lip. "Pull it out then. I'm not going to take too long."
Doug stood by the door while Robyn grabbed his cock. It was damp and hot, and when she began to jack the skin up and down, Doug panted happily.
"That's it, Robyn! Faster!"
Robyn jacked as fast as she could, but her brother couldn't seem to quite make it to the point of coming. He thrust his hips around and moaned a lot, but she knew her efforts weren't going to help.
"Look, I've got to go."
"Suck it a little, can't you?"
Robyn got down on her knees and sucked her brother's prick into her mouth. It seemed to grow big fast now. She guessed that after having a girl's mouth, a man preferred things that way. She sucked him strongly, trying to pull the cum from his balls by the force of her suction alone.
Robyn's cheeks were dimpled in and her tongue slurped along the underside of Doug's prick. He trembled and held her head with both hands. She felt the throbbing pulse of his excitement and sucked faster.
"Ahhhh, ahhhh, yeah! That's it, Robyn. Don't stop now!"
Her brother leaned against the door while she bobbed her head forward and back, forward and back. Spit leaked off her chin. She was becoming excited herself now. She always did when she sucked a cock. Her panties clung damply to her cunt hair. She breathed rapidly through hit flared nostrils.
"Robyn!" Doug gasped, his hair falling in his eyes. "Ohhh, Robyn, I'm gonna come!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Robyn had heard the footsteps outside her door. There was nothing she could do about that. Her brother's cock had just begun to spurt. The hot cum spattered into her throat and pooled on her tongue. She licked and smeared the mess around, making his prick surge even more powerfully than before.
"Robyn dear, I want you to take some tomatoes to Julie's mother when you go. We've got more than we can use from the garden."
Robyn tensed at the sound of her mother's voice. She couldn't take her mouth away from Doug's spurting cock, though. He was about to fall down on his knees already.
"Mmmmmmhhuuhhmmm," she moaned back, hoping that would do as an answer.
"Are you all right?" her Mother said, tapping lightly on the door. Doug's face showed fear, but the lusty pleasure he was swimming in was too strong to make him move. He just leaned harder against the door, his hips moving as Robyn continued to suck him. At last, she eased her lips free.
"I heard you, Mother. I'll pick up the tomatoes on the way down."
"You sound strange. Are you sure you're okay?"
Robyn licked a droplet of cum from her lower lip. "Just fine, Mother. Just fine." She glared at her brother and lowered her voice to a whisper. "See what you just about did?"
"God, I'm sorry, Robyn. But I just had to have something."
Robyn waited until she was sure the hallway was empty before going down stairs. She picked the sack of tomatoes her mother had for her and left the house without seeing her uncle. She wasn't looking for him either.
Robyn's mind was full of all that had happened to her since she'd seen her friend Julie the last time. She felt as if she'd grown up about three or four years worth. Remembering the sophisticated teasing that had gone on between Julie and her so-called father, she wondered if she could do something like that too.
"I wonder if Julie is putting me on about that guy," Robyn thought aloud. "If he really was her dad, wouldn't he know about it?" After a while, she decided that what Julie had claimed certainly was possible.
When she got to her friend's house, Julie met her at the door. Julie's blonde hair was mussed and her lips were red. Robyn saw that she hadn't been expected by the hurried way her blonde friend buttoned the front of her blouse.
"Come on in, Robyn," Julie said, looking a bit dazed. As Robyn walked with her to the living room, Julie leaned closer to whisper. "I'm glad you're here. Things were getting a little crazy."
"What do you mean by that?" Robyn wanted to know, but since she saw Johnny sitting on the couch, she knew. There was a bottle of booze close by and two glasses with melting ice.
"Have a drink, Robyn," Johnny said, already getting up to grab another glass.
Robyn would have left then if Julie hadn't insisted that she sit down. While Johnny was in the kitchen, Julie told her what had happened.
"He came over today. I guess he knew my folks were gone for the rest of the afternoon. What could I do? He started coming on…" Julie clasped her thin arms over her chest.
"Is he really your father?"
"No kidding," Julie hissed. "And I'm just about to tell him. Maybe that would slow him down some."
"I thought you didn't want to slow him down." Robyn looked to see if Johnny was returning, yet.
"I know, but I had second thoughts about it. If my mother found out Johnny was around and then knew I was fooling around with him…" Julie's face turned a shade whiter. "Besides, he is my father."
"You didn't seem to mind before."
Julie bit her lip and pushed trembling fingers through her long, blonde hair. "I know. It even excited me to think of letting my own father…" She took a deep breath. "You know, do it to me. Ohh, it still makes me shiver. But God, when you think about incest. When you really think about it."
Robyn didn't tell Julie that she'd just fucked her brother and uncle and sucked both of their cocks. She found herself growing excited by imagining Julie getting fucked by Johnny. She was excited to think of Johnny fucking her too.
"Shhh," Julie said, "he's coming back."
Johnny handed the newly made drink to Robyn and made Julie take hers. He held his own glass high, looking at both of them like he wanted to do something terribly naughty. It wasn't hard for Robyn to read his expression.
"Here's to a fun afternoon."
"What do you mean by that?" Robyn asked, smiling.
"What I mean," Johnny said, obviously a bit drunk, "is that the three of us should go over to my apartment. I've got a king-sized waterbed you can't believe. Nobody would bother us, either."
"Who wants to go to bed this time of the day?" Julie put in.
Johnny swigged more liquor. "I do."
Robyn didn't make any comment. She sipped her drink and kept her eyes on Johnny. He certainly was nice looking. She wondered what his prick looked like.
"I don't think I want to go," Julie said.
"Oh, come on. It'll be a good party. You can leave a note for your folks. You said they wouldn't be home until late tonight, anyway."
"Are you going?" Julie asked, turning to Robyn. "I won't go unless Robyn goes."
"Well, Robyn," Johnny said. "It's up to you." His eyes said he had something nice for her. Robyn would have been frightened by such a look a few weeks before. Now, she was intrigued.
"I'll go."
It took them less than ten minutes to drive to Johnny's apartment. He took them in the back way and they went up the back stairs. Johnny kept looking for the super, making sure no one saw him sneaking a couple of teeny-boppers into his place. He kept making jokes about it, teasing the girls about their little tits.
"You on the rag yet?" he asked Robyn, putting an arm around her waist. The warmth of his palm made her tremble.
"Yes," she said proudly.
"I've got another one," Johnny said, his hand sliding to a more intimate spot. Robyn pushed his fingers away, but the brief touch against her pussy had made her knees weak. Johnny whispered breathlessly into her ear, asking his second question. "Are you a virgin?"
Robyn looked him dead in the eyes. "No." They went into the apartment. Julie was looking more frightened than ever. She cowered in a chair while Johnny mixed more drinks.
"We shouldn't have come," Julie said to Robyn. "Maybe we should make a run for it."
"I don't think Johnny's the kind to make us do anything against our wishes." Robyn strolled slowly around the bedroom. She was feeling nervous but pleasantly so. More than anything she was amused by Julie's sudden case of fright. The tease had turned into a scaredy cat.
Johnny came back to the bedroom with more drinks. Julie hardly touched hers, but Robyn wasn't afraid to get a little high. The liquor tasted good. She talked to Johnny as they sat on the edge of the waterbed. After a while, he got out a camera. It was the kind that gave a picture right away. Robyn saw the twinkle in his eyes as he loaded it with a fresh pack of film.
"Tell you what, girls. If you pose for me, I give you all the pictures when we're through. No harm in a little amateur photography, is there?"
"Pose?" Julie asked. "How do you want us to pose?"
"Naked. What other way is there to pose?" Johnny thought this was very funny. Julie didn't. Robyn was excited. Nobody had ever taken a picture of her in the nude. And if Johnny was going to give them the pictures when it was over, what did it matter?
"Come on, Julie. I'll strip if you do." Robyn was eager to see the handsome man's reaction to her nakedness. She kept fooling with Julie until she got her blonde friend to go along with it. They made Johnny leave the room before they stripped off their shorts and tops and panties. Julie kept shaking her head.
"I don't like this. I keep thinking something's going to happen."
Robyn laughed. "You're the one who started this little game with Johnny. Now, you're telling me you're chicken."
"Maybe I am. Maybe I'm gonna tell him he's my dad. That'll, turn it all off quick." Julie skimmed off the rest of her clothes and sat on the bed. Robyn joined her, bouncing playfully on the wavy, water-filled mattress.
Johnny seemed more than pleased when he came back into the room and started clicking off shots. The flash of the flashbulbs made Robyn's cunt tingle. She realized that every time Johnny pushed the shutter, her image was being recorded in full color. She began to get into the spirit of it, stretching her long legs like she'd seen in the centerfold pictures of some of those naughty magazines.
"Come on, Julie," Johnny said. "Why don't you put your arm around Robyn. That's it. Now kiss her on the lips."
Robyn shivered a bit. She knew what the nasty guy was trying to get them to do. He wanted some lesbian pictures. It was funny, but the idea didn't turn her off at all. She certainly wasn't horny for Julie, but the idea of kissing her cute blonde friend seemed pleasant enough and if it amused Johnny, why not?
"I'm not afraid," she told Julie.
"Okay. God, this is weird. I guess I'm not as drunk as you are."
It was true. Robyn was a little drunk. She threw her arms around Julie's neck and kissed her on the mouth. Their nipples touched, and when Julie put her hand on Robyn's thigh, Johnny clicked off a few more shots and started to reload his camera.
"Hey, Robyn, why don't you take a picture of Julie and me?" he suggested.
"I don't know about this," Julie said. Robyn handed her a drink and watched Julie gulp it down. Robyn took the camera and Johnny gave her ass a squeeze. He jerked off his clothes fast and pulled Julie onto the waterbed with him. She squealed and kicked, but he pushed her down on her back and climbed onto her lean, young body.
Robyn took a picture. The picture showed Johnny's cock clearly. It was big and hard and it was just an inch away from Julie's cunt. The next picture she took showed even more. Johnny had forced Julie's thighs apart so that the pink shine of her cunt was visible. He put his tongue closer to her as Robyn fingered the shutter.
"Ohhhh," Julie panted. "Now, stop!"
Johnny didn't stop. He started licking her slick, warm cunt. He pushed her knees wider, dipping his tongue between her cunt-lips. There was a wet sound as he drank her juices. Robyn was fascinated. She plugged in a new flash-bar and clicked off a few shots, walking around the bed to get a better angle. Johnny seemed to have forgotten any pictures were being taken at all.
"Stop him, Robyn!" Julie babbled, pushing hard against Johnny's shoulders. "Ohhhhh, don't! You can't do this, Johnny! You can't!"
Johnny was kissing his way up her belly now. He surrounded one of Julie's white tits with his lips and sucked her nipple between his teeth. Robyn got another picture, then went to the foot of the bed and got close so she could get one of Johnny's cock-tip pushing the plump folds of Julie's cunt apart! When Johnny pulled back a little, his prick glistened with the blonde's juices. Robyn pushed the shutter again.
"You're my father," Julie babbled. "You're my…" Her words were smothered by Johnny's mouth. He kissed her deeply, his hips thrusting now. The water in the bed made big waves and the movement seemed to help Johnny get his cock-tip a little deeper in the plush, velvety flesh of Julie's pussy.
Robyn was a little drunk and excited. She rubbed her pussy with one hand as she clung to the camera with the other. She walked around the bed until she got another good angle. The picture was of Julie's horrified face as Johnny forced his hot cock past the circle of muscles that guarded her cunt hole. Robyn quickly slipped down and got a close-up of that big prick as it came out again. It was shining with Julie's musky pussy juices and a sexy scent wafted around the bedroom.
"Uhhhh, ohhhh, God!"
"Sweet little cunt," Johnny said.
"Didn't you hear me, Johnny?" Julie sighed.
"I heard you," he smiled, thrusting again. His cock plowed Julie's pink cunt and she bent her knees up as if she couldn't resist the hot pleasure that was being forced into her young body.
"Daddy," she sighed. "Ohhhh, Daddy, your cock is so big!"
Johnny petted the girl's perfect body, his mouth leaving wet smears on her shoulders and neck. His ass moved again and Robyn heard that sexiest of sounds – the sound of that slick pussy being filled with cock. She took another picture.
"Uhhhh," Julie moaned, flopping her head back and forth. Her resistance had been worn down at last.
Robyn knew how she felt. When it got to the point of fucking, a girl just couldn't stop. The steady stab of Johnny's cock was tantalizing to watch. So tantalizing that Robyn put the camera down and got onto the rolling waterbed herself. As she watched her best friend get fucked by her father, she pushed two fingers into the seepy, hot clasp of her cunt.
"Whhuuuhh," Robyn panted, finger fucking herself as she watched Julie's ass thrash from side to side. Johnny had her legs spread wide now and he was giving her every inch of his big prick. He licked her mouth and whispered naughty things as he fucked her. Julie's eyes were dazed and her small hands fluttered helplessly across the man's broad back.
"Uhhhhhh, Daddy! Ohhhhh, fuck me, Daddy!"
Robyn thought she'd die, it was so erotic. She found herself wishing she were Julie. Though the idea of fucking her father didn't especially turn her on, she pretended that Johnny was her real father and the fantasy took off. Robyn almost wished it were true. She almost wished that Johnny had been a back-door man and impregnated her mother way back before she was born.
Julie's body was twisting and squirming now. Her slim hips plunged in a jerky, frenzied way. When Johnny pulled his cock almost out of her, the little blonde cried for him to stick it in her again. Her hands would stretch as far as they could down his ass as if she wanted to capture that hard, hot cock and force it back into her hungry pussy.
"Ohh, uhhhhhhh! Ohhhhh, Daddy, fuck me harder! Daddeeee!"
Johnny seemed as excited as Julie was. He kissed her deeply as he fucked, his powerful body plunging and rubbing against her. The water bed was a mass of huge waves now, rolling and tossing the two lovers around as they fucked.
Robyn was being moved around too. She flattened herself onto the surface and let it roll her as she finger-fucked. The gyrations were very sexy. She could see why Johnny had wanted to get the two of them up there onto this crazy bed. Robyn panted and squirmed around. Julie was crying shrilly flow, her ass moving out of control.
"Daddeeee!" Julie cried.
By the way her hands clutched Johnny's ass cheeks, she knew her friend was coming. Johnny fucked her deeply and slowly, making her excitement last. Julie arched her back from the bed and her pussy tightened around the big man's cock. Robyn could see Julie's cunt muscles around the base of Johnny's cock.
He didn't come inside her though. When the slender blonde's movements had quieted some, he kissed her forehead and gently pulled his prick out of her hot cunt. Robyn's eyes went wide open.
"God, it's bigger than ever!" she said.
Johnny looked straight at Robyn. He reached out and tangled his fingers in her red hair. She smiled nervously, breathing harder. She was excited that he liked the way she looked. And she was sure of that. Johnny's eyes didn't lie when they scanned her flat, white belly and the perfect round swell of her tits.
"You didn't seem surprised," Robyn said, "when Julie told you about being her father and all."
"I wasn't surprised because I knew who she was. I've been after her for years. I've always wanted to fuck my daughter."
Robyn swallowed hard. God, Johnny was a sexy guy. She let the bouncing waterbed move her closer to him. He bent to kiss each of her nipples and she arched her back and pressed them up to him.
"I guess you're gonna fuck me now, right?"
"Right."
"Well, I'm not your daughter, but I'm gonna dig it anyway."
Johnny pulled her down and rolled onto her. She trembled with the weight of him, the touch of his tongue against her lips. He prodded her hot, slippery pussy with the head of his cock. Already wet with Julie's juices, it slipped against her tight cunt easily. Johnny tongued her mouth deeply as he forced the head of his cock into her pussy.
Robyn gave a little squeal and her ass quivered.
"Now, I'm gonna fuck you so you'll never forget, little daughter."
Robyn's mind swirled as she felt Johnny's cock stab deeper.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Her father! Had Johnny said he was her father? Robyn's ass jerked as she felt him fucking her. His mouth was hot on her tits. She tried to think, but the liquor and her excitement made her weak with lust.
"You were kidding, weren't you?"
"No," Johnny said, framing her face with his hands. "I'm as sure of what I said as I am of anything in the world."
"You and my mother…"
"We got to like each other and I would come by when I delivered the paper to her every day. The one day when I was collecting, she invited me in for hot chocolate. A younger guy had turned her on! I was just eighteen at the time."
"You're my father!"
"Yes." Johnny kissed Robyn on the mouth and the full realization went through her. She had her mother's red hair, but now she could see a facial resemblance between herself and Johnny. He'd fathered Julie and her too! He'd fucked her mother and now Robyn had grown up to fuck him! She gave a sigh of excitement and worked her ass around furiously as Johnny thrust the last inch of his cock into her pussy.
She hugged him hard, fucking and kissing and dying with the thrills that jolted her body. She hadn't guessed that knowing this naughty secret could make fucking so wonderful. Johnny was obviously as worked up as she was. He petted her curvy young body and told her how pretty she was. He couldn't stop kissing her.
"Uhhhh, Daddy," Robyn said, remembering how excited she'd been when she'd heard Julie say that. Now it was her turn.
"You're even tighter than Julie," Johnny panted.
Robyn plunged her finger into his curly hair.
She kissed his mouth hungrily. Knowing he was her father was driving her up the wall. She couldn't move her ass fast enough. She stripped the hard shaft of his cock with her pussy, writhing around under him until he had to hold her ass with both hands to keep from slipping out.
"You're a wildcat," he breathed, kissing her again and again.
"Fuck me! Ohhhh, Daddy, fuck me good!" Julie was watching now, fascinated by this sudden turn of events. Robyn could hear her blonde friend breathing raggedly as she watched Johnny fuck. Robyn threw her legs around his waist, wanting to do better than Julie had.
"Uhhh, it's going so deep!"
"You're hot as fire inside," Johnny whispered.
Julie leaned close. "You're Robyn's daddy too?"
"Yeah, I got both your mothers pregnant – and a few others besides. It was a pretty good paper route."
"Ohhhh, you fuck so good, Daddy!" Robyn moaned, fascinated by the way the word felt on her tongue. "Daddy, Daddy, Daddy," she babbled, feeling Johnny's cock throbbing inside her.
"Ohh," Julie sighed, "I think I want you to fuck me again too." The little blonde began to pet Johnny's thrusting ass. Robyn didn't mind. She was getting his cock. It was a wonderful cock! It stripped the sides of her pussy until she wanted to scream.
"Ubhh, baby, you're nice and deep!"
"Nnnnnnnhh, you're… nice and long!" Robyn smiled into Johnny's eyes. "Daddy!"
Squeezing her legs and thighs tighter made Robyn's cunt tingle. The contraction of her ass and leg muscles started a surging, maddening pleasure. Her clit seemed to be burning a hole in her pussy. She writhed wildly, rubbing the itchy spot against the hardness of her father's body. Her father! It was wild to think of him as her very own daddy.
"Johnny Johnneeee! I'm gonna come already!"
Johnny held her prancing, dancing ass and kissed her mouth until she could hardly get her breath. His cock had grown huge inside her. Her juices made their fucking a slick exciting rubbing that was driving Robyn out of her mind. The waterbed pitched them around as they grew wilder.
"Uhhhhh!" Robyn gasped, feeling the sharp ecstasy begin. Her ass plunged upward as she tried to give her daddy all of her hot young pussy. Johnny took it. He drove his cock-head to the very deepest part of her cunt.
Robyn scissored her thighs as tightly as she could around his waist. He gasped against her neck and she felt the spurts begin.
"Qhhh, come, Daddy! Come inside me!"
Robyn bucked and wiggled while her blonde friend Julie watched and continued to pet Johnny's thrashing ass. It was a very exciting moment. Robyn thought she might faint from the surging pleasure that filled her – the rub of her body against Johnny's, the thrusting of his hips, the hot bite of his teeth against her nipple.
"Whuuhh!" gasped, her clit exploding. She was coming with him now, the rippling action of her pussy feeding the flames of Johnny's passion. Her father was fucking the hell out of her! She was fucking the hell out of him too.
"Ohhhh!" Johnnny gasped. "Ohhhh, baby daughter!"
"Daddy!"
For a long time afterwards, the three of them lay there. Robyn and Julie were cradled in Johnny's arms and he would kiss one, then the other. Robyn was exhausted and happily satisfied after her loving, but Julie was getting a bit antsy. She kept grabbing Johnny's cock and fooling with it to see if it would get hard again.
"Roll over and bend your knees," Johnny told the sex-hungry little blonde. "I'll eat that sweet little cunt of yours."
"Ohhh, will you really? Ohhhh, that'd be neat, Daddy!"
Robyn watched Julie bend her knees sharply and wiggle up and down. Her glossy pussy looked ready for eating. It was all plump and slick and the small nub of her clit pulsed as Johnny rolled onto his belly and crawled closer to it.
He used the tip of his tongue to excite Julie. She panted and see-sawed her hips as he licked deeper, dividing the pretty folds of her cunt. His cock still hung limp and heavy between his thighs. Robyn became interested.
"You don't mind if I lick you, do you?" Robyn asked.
"Course not. We're all in the family here. Aren't we?"
Both girls laughed. It still seemed strange to think of Johnny as her father, but Robyn liked the idea. She grabbed his prick and began to lick it. She got on her back and wiggled between Johnny's knees. He was kneeling, bending over Julie's hot pussy, so it was easy to get under him and shove a pillow under her head to get her mouth to just the right position.
Robyn used her lips on the head like she'd learned to do with Doug and with her uncle.
This subtle, slick friction quickly brought the blood surging into her daddy's cock. Daddy! She was sucking her father's prick!
"Baby, you've got a mouth as soft as silk. You're nice and smooth too."
"You're starting to get hard." Robyn used her tongue next.
While Johnny ate Julie, Robyn sucked him. Her head bobbed and she knew that when she nibbled, Johnny bit Julie's cunt a little too. It was wild, both of them his daughters – one getting eaten out, the other giving head.
"Wow, you've got a fine mouth, Robyn," he groaned. "And Julie, your little pussy is the sweetest thing to suck on."
Now that Robyn had gotten Johnny hard, Julie began to beg for him to fuck her. The two girls rolled him around on the waterbed, teasing and giggling until at last he was on his back, Julie straddling his body. She sat straight up, lowering her dripping pussy down onto his prick.
Robyn straddled his face and as she lowered her pussy against his mouth, she saw his cock part Julie's damp, blonde curls and stab up into her swollen cunt. Robyn, remembering the little intimacy she'd shared with her friend in front of Johnny's camera, felt amorous again. Robyn made the suggestion.
"Let's kiss while Johnny does naughty things to us."
This time Julie smiled and nodded. Leaning forward, they put their arms around each other's shoulders and began to kiss lightly on the lips. The kisses were much more erotic than Robyn had imagined they might be. Her tongue flicked into Julie's mouth as she felt her pussy being probed by Johnny's stabbing licks. As he ate her, he moved his hips up and down penetrating Julie's tight cunt.
The small blonde wriggled happily, moaning with lust as she kept kissing Robyn. Robyn fondled her friend's tits and Julie returned the favor. They pressed their lips even tighter, tongues fighting and rubbing, their asses doing a jerky dance.
Johnny fucked and sucked, his hands caressing Robyn, then Julie. It was a hot, three-way party and Robyn wandered which one of them would come first.
"Ahhhh!" Julie moaned into the especially sexy kiss Robyn had given her.
"Isn't this fun?" Robyn panted in reply.
"Mhhuuhh," Johnny murmured with his mouth deep into Robyn's hot cunt. She squirmed forward and back, rubbing her swollen cunt across his chin, then letting it be ravished by his flicking, teasing tongue. At the same time she saw Julie bouncing up and down on Johnny's cook. It went into her to the hilt and she cried out and held her tits so that her pink nipples pushed out between her fingers.
Robyn grabbed Julie's face between her hands and kissed her mouth over and over again as she felt the hot tickle begin between her thighs. She squirmed and plunged on Johnny's face, letting the exquisite feeling grow until it was a tidal wave thundering through her.
"Ohhhh, yowwwww, I'm gonna come!"
She came with her head rolling loosely on her shoulders. Julie kissed her back, licking her neck and ears, her hands petting her tits. As Robyn struggled to return the kisses, she felt her blonde friend go rigid. Her ass plunged on the stiff, thick prick that was prodding so deeply into her cunt.
"Whhhaaaahh!" Julie cried, coming as wildly as Robyn had. Only a few seconds behind her, Johnny started bucking, his cock boiling over in the fevered grasp of the blonde's cunt. The steamy cum was already leaking out, filling the room with its peculiar aroma.
"Ohhh shit!" Robyn gasped, having a sex fit against her daddy's mouth.
"Whhhaaah!" Julie cried in unison, her pussy spasming, milking the hot jizz from Johnny's hg cock.
"Uhh, ubhh, uhhhhh!" Johnny grunted, coming hard as he licked Robyn's pussy to keep her going too.
The three of them collapsed in a writhing, fucking heap. The sound of Johnny still sucking Robyn's cunt and the soft moans of both girls were like the last notes of a wild song the three of them had written. Robyn lay half on her side, one leg flung out behind her, the other tucked tightly against her belly. Johnny was still licking her ravished pussy.
Julie had come loose from Johnny's cock, but her fucking movements continued as white strings of cum leaked down one thigh. She was panting like she'd climbed a mountain. For a long time, no one said much. Until at last, Robyn realized she was thirsty. She'd had quite a workout.
Walking unsteadily to the dresser, she found her drink and let the liquor warm her belly.
"You two want anything?"
"Huh?" Julie managed to say. Johnny said nothing. He just lay there with a happy smile on his face. Robyn went into the shower and tuned the warm spray onto her back. She stood there with her drink thinking of how weird life was sometimes. Her cunt throbbed pleasantly. She wondered if maybe Johnny, her daddy, would want to fuck her again before she had to go. She hoped that he would.
"When did you get married, Mother?" Robyn asked. Her mother pretended not to be much interested but gave a date nonchalantly. Robyn thought her manner was a touch too nonchalant.
"So, Father was the first man you ever made love with?" Robyn pressed on.
"What a question!" her mother snapped. "Of course he was."
"I was adding up the months before I was born," Robyn said, "and it seems to me that Dad was in the army about the time I was conceived."
Her mother gave her an angry look. "What are you trying to say Robyn? If it's any of your business, your father came home on leave during that time. It isn't any of your business though. Now stop blabbing a bunch of foolishness and go wake up your brother. It's time he came down and had some breakfast. I've got to run to the store."
"Yes, ma'am." Robyn turned at the door. "What about Uncle Allen? Is he up yet?"
"Allen went downtown. I think he's looking for a present for you."
She hurried upstairs and turned down the hall to her brother's bedroom. Twice during the night, he'd tapped on her door. Robyn had kept it locked. She wasn't about to let him come in and start fooling around with her mom and dad just downstairs.
"Okay, brother Doug, time to roll out."
He opened his eyes, smiled and reached out a hand.
"Come here."
"For what?" Robyn teased, knowing his look.
"I want you to suck my cock."
"Like hell. I think I'll go tell Mama what you just said."
Doug laughed and grabbed her wrist. "Why don't you get in bed with me for a while?"
"Shhhh. I'm not sure Mother's gone yet." Robyn pulled her wrist free and walked to the window. She watched her mother back the station wagon out of the garage and turn down the block. Slowly she walked back to where her brother lay, only half-covered by the sheet. He was naked and his cock made a mountain in the covers.
"God, I'm horny," he told her, reaching out again.
"At least let me close the door. Anybody might come in." Robyn closed the bedroom door, locked it and turned to face her brother. She kicked off her sandals, squirmed out of her cut-off jeans and jerked her top up over her head. All that was left was her panties.
"You know, you're a real beautiful woman," Doug said. His face was serious. "You being my sister and all, I never really thought about it much."
"Then you fucked me, right?"
Doug nodded. "Yeah, that makes a difference. I see you differently now."
Robyn leaned forward so her tits gained size and weight. She hooked a thumb in the elastic of her panties and worked them down in a slow strip-tease.
"You like my red cunt hair?"
"It really looks great when there's cum all hanging in it."
"Nasty boy!"
"Come here, damn it! I'm about to cream on the sheets."
Robyn walked sexily to the bed and jerked back to the covers. She made a mock face at his throbbing cock, then put both hands around the shaft and bent over from the waist like a child who'd discovered a surprise.
"Ohhh, look at the pretty cock! A big lollipop cock for me!" She ran her tongue across the dusky blue head. Doug began to breathe faster. Robyn watched him mischievously from the corner of her eye while she licked him again and again.
"Lollipop too hot. Burns little girl's lips."
"Damn it, Robyn, get in bed before I rape you."
"My, my. Listen to the big boy's talk." Robyn giggled and swung her legs into bed. Then she jerked the sheet down to cover their bodies. She turned suddenly and put her arms around her brother's shoulders. The sexy heat and depth of her kiss surprised him. She wouldn't tear her lips away until he curved a finger up into her pussy.
"Woweee!" she cried, bucking as he finger fucked her.
"Like that?"
"Yes! Ohhh, Doug, you're the best finger fucker in the world." Robyn squirmed excitedly against the stiff jabbing of her brother's finger. She panted against her mouth, her tongue tracing the shape of his lips. "Uhhhhhh, yeah!"
"You're nice and juicy. God, I want to fuck you!"
"I want you to fuck me too, darling brother. Ohhh, put it in! Or, let me put it in!" Robyn reached down until her fingers tangled in his cock hair. His prick wasn't hard to find. It was just hard. She rolled on top of him and pushed her ass up high as she straddled his body. The fevered throbbing of his cock against her pussy felt good.
"Now," she sighed.



CHAPTER NINE


It was fun letting Doug's cock slide into her cunt slowly. In the position she was in, Robyn couldn't get it any other way. It was very tight and she could tell that the friction of her tight pussy was driving him a little crazy.
"Feel good?" she asked.
"Does it, ever! I love to fuck when I just wake up."
"It is fun, isn't it? But I don't want you trying to come to my room when Mom and Dad are home. It's just too dangerous."
"Ohh, Robyn! Keep moving your hips like that!" He leaned up to kiss her.
She rubbed her small, firm tits against his chest, her hands petting him. They worked their bellies together. It was glorious playing around in her brother's bed while the rest of the world was at work. They had nothing to do but fuck.
"Nnnnn," she moaned, "it's going in! Ohhh, feel it go in, Doug?"
"Christ, yes!"
Robyn thought of telling Doug what she'd done with Johnny, but decided against it. She still wasn't absolutely sure he was her father. The evidence seemed to say he was. It gave her another tingle as she thought of fucking her brother, uncle and father all in the same week.
"Kiss me again," Doug begged, opening his mouth.
Robyn let him suck her tongue. It was fun being on top, pushing down against him, licking and biting him as she rocked her hips back and forth. The hot stab of his cock was beautiful!
It didn't take long for her to feel her brother's cock-head throb like it was going to explode. Robyn tried to keep from squirming quite so fast because she wanted to come at the same time he did. Doug was too eager though.
He was excited being on the bottom. He kept digging his fingers deep into the muscles of her ass and jerking his hips up from the bed. Robyn knew he didn't have but a few more seconds before he spurted into her.
"Kiss my tits!" she squealed, pumping and plunging attacking for all she was worth.
Her brother captured one tit and cradled it in both hands as he bent his head up to suck the nipple. Robyn babbled and wallowed her tits back and forth against his hot tongue. Still, she couldn't quite get her itchy tingle to turn into what she wanted and needed most.
"I just can't come!"
"I'm gonna do it though!" Doug gasped. He rolled her over suddenly, his weight crushing her down against the mattress as his ass rose and fell. He fucked like he'd never have a chance again.
Robyn spread her thighs wide to take all he had. Her itchy pleasure grew quickly now. She bit her brother's shoulder and prayed for the release she'd been yearning for.
"Ohhh, Robyn!"
"Doug! Don't come yet! Ohhh, don't stop fucking me!"
Now it was Robyn's turn to dig her fingers into her brother's ass. It felt so strong and muscled. He was tense, driving his cock in and out of her pussy. She squeezed down on him with her ass muscles and felt her clit surge. Was she going to make it? She was trying so damned hard!
"Uhhhhhh, Doug!"
Her brother moaned against her neck and Robyn felt him spurt. She came almost at the same instant. Her legs kicked into the air. Her ass did a frenzied dance against the bed. Her breathing was labored and husky as she hungered for his mouth.
They kissed and bit each other as they fucked like animals. Robyn's ears and eyes were deaf to anything but the pounding of her heart and of her brother's. Her eyes were blind to all but the blur of his face and shoulders as she let him maul her in a delirium of fucking. Robyn didn't hear the door open or see her Uncle Allen until he was standing over them. "What in hell is going on?" he growled.
Doug pulled his cock out of Robyn's cunt while it was still spurting. It shot white streaks of cum across her thighs and belly. One even hit her cheek. She screamed and tried to grab the sheet that had been pulled from her body. Doug fled past his uncle and ran down the hall. Allen grabbed Robyn's wrist and jerked her to her feet.
"You little slut! You'd fuck anybody!"
"Don't tell!" she cried, hot cum streaking down her thigh. She was shaking, afraid of Allen. She knew he wasn't as mad at her for fucking her brother as he was jealous.
"I'm going to take you to your room and spank you. Your parents aren't here so I feel it's my responsibility."
"No. Please don't do that, Allen. I'll be a good girl."
"Hah! A good girl! You don't know the meaning of the word."
Allen dragged her down the hall and pushed her into her own room. Robyn didn't know where Doug had gone to, but she knew he wasn't going to help her now. Her uncle closed the door behind him and pulled off his shirt.
Robyn had an old jump rope draped over a chair, and her uncle grabbed it and came toward her. She was shoved down onto her belly and her hands were pulled together behind her back. Robyn began to whimper as she felt the rope being jerked tight around her wrists.
"You need to be taught a lesson," Allen said. He was mad, but Robyn could tell he was excited too. His cock was pushing his pants out in front. He rolled her onto her back and looked down at her with a mixture of disgust and desire.
"I'm sorry, Uncle Allen." She didn't dare tell him that she'd fooled around with Johnny too. She wished she'd never gotten into all these naughty games. What was Allen going to do to her?
"You smell like fuck," he said, running a finger along her cunt. It came away cummy. He wiped it across her mouth. Robyn was really scared now. But instead of hitting her, her uncle gave a moan and jerked off the rest of his clothes.
She was confused more than anything else! Allen got on top of her and began to squeeze her shoulders. He kissed her mouth hard, his tongue driving between her teeth. Robyn whimpered and squirmed around. She couldn't help but be excited. She'd just come with her brother, but Allen's crazy behavior had worked her up again. Maybe it was being tied like that!
"Ohhh, ohhhhhh, what are you going to do to me?"
"I'm going to give you the fucking you need."
It didn't seem to make sense, but Robyn could tell that Allen wasn't in a sensible mood just now. Her nakedness and the sight of her being fucked by Doug had gotten him hot as hell. The cummy heat of her freshly fucked pussy aroused him even more. He stuck a finger up into her cunt and Robyn gasped and pumped her hips around.
"You're always hot," he said. "You'd fuck any time of the day or night."
Robyn whimpered as he finger-fucked her teasingly. What could she say? Her uncle was certainly right. She strained to get her hands free, but the ropes dug in, exciting her in a strange way.
He rolled on top of her and pressed his cock against the cummy, swollen surface of her cunt. Her pussy contracted inside as he caressed her pussy hole with his cock-tip. He kissed her mouth then, driving his cock into her cunt with one quick thrust of his hips.
Robyn's back arched sharply and her belly went hard.
"Ahhhhhh!" she groaned, feeling the penetration like she'd felt no other in her life.
"How do you like that?"
Allen pushed his tongue almost into her throat as he pulled his cock out and speared her again.
"Whhhuuhhh!" Robyn moaned against his mouth.
"You were born to fuck," her uncle murmured, grabbing her ass and squeezing his fingers deep into the pale, soft flesh. Robyn writhed in his grasp, her hands tied helplessly behind her.
"Yes! Ohhh, fuck me, Uncle Allen!"
"You're a beautiful little slut!"
"Your brother just fucked you and now I am."
"Ohhh, yes! Fuck me hard! Put it in as deep as you can!" Robyn lifted her long legs and locked her ankles above his back.
"My sweet little slut of a niece," he breathed, fucking her strongly now.
Robyn pulled at the rope around her wrist but it held as tightly as before. It excited Allen to watch her trying to get free and failing. He laughed and sucked one of her tits deep.
Robyn arched her back and groaned deep in her throat as he tortured her nipple with his teeth and tongue. Each time he licked her, her pussy contracted around his cock. She could feel the cummy slickness as he pushed in and out of her cunt. His prick felt enormous compared to Doug's. Robyn snaked her hips around and babbled dirty words against her uncle's neck.
"Ohhhh, you know how to fuck! I love you to fuck me!" Robyn stuck her tongue out and he sucked it between his teeth.
They writhed together, sweating and panting in the morning heat that came in through the open window. Outside, Robyn could hear someone starting up a lawnmower. A car horn honked. The shrill voices of playing children wafted into the room. And all the while, she tossed her slim hips and twisted her body around in the happy frenzy of fucking.
"Ohhhh, fuck me with your big cock!"
"I'm going to fuck you until you cry!"
"I'll just be crying for more," Robyn whimpered, plunging her pussy forward and back as he gave it to her over and over again. She could tell that Allen was already excited to a keen edge. He was enjoying making it with a girl who'd just been fucked by someone else. Robyn was enjoying taking on her brother and uncle, one after the other.
"Ahh, ahhh, ahhh," she sighed, her clit pulsing like an exploding star.
"You gonna come?" Allen asked.
"Yes! Oh, just a few seconds more!"
"Me too! Ohhh, Goddamn!"
Allen held it though. He held it until her thrills began. He watched her writhing in an agony of pure pleasure while he squeezed his cock with a thumb and finger to keep it from unloading.
"Whhhhaaahh!" Robyn cried, bucking and pitching as her cunt swelled around the cock she'd come to worship. A big hard, fat prick! What was Allen doing? He had his fingers down by his balls. He was keeping himself back, waiting until she'd finished completely.
With a shivering sigh, Robyn went limp. Only then did Allen pull his cock from her pussy and kneel there before her. He pulled her to a sitting position and pushed his cock against her chin.
She felt drugged with sex, but Robyn opened her mouth and sucked his cock between her lips. Her tongue moved instinctively, slurping softy against the blood-taut surfaces. She pulled strongly, her cheeks dimpling in as she sucked. Juice and spit ran down her chin.
"Baby! Ohhh, my baby-doll niece," Allen moaned. He held her head gently, pulling it forward and letting it fall back. His cock went deeper between her lips. Robyn sucked like a hungry rabbit, her lips pushed out softly as her uncle's hard cock shaft glided in and out.
"Uhhh!" he moaned, digging his fingers into her hair. "Ohhhh, yeah!"
"Mmmmmmuuuhhh," Robyn murmured.
"It's gonna be a lot," her uncle whispered. He was shaking and making funny sounds in his throat. It sounded like he couldn't get his breath. He held his cock at the base and curled his fingers around the nape of her neck as he guided her forward and back, forward and back.
More spit spilled down Robyn's chin. She looked up at her uncle with sex-dazed green eyes. Her red hair was splotched with cum.
"Suck hard, you pretty little bitch! God-damn, suck me!"
Robyn pushed her tongue wildly against the underside of her uncle's prick. It had a strong pulse and the head had grown so fat it almost choked her when he pushed it into her throat.
"Ahhh!" he gasped, his chest filling with air. He held his breath then, and his head fell to one side.
"Mmmuuhhhhsss," Robyn whimpered, sucking loudly, her tongue fluttering and dancing across the dark blue knob of her uncle's cock-head. The hot cum spurted suddenly, spattering into the back of her throat. A creamy pool formed on her tongue and the taste of jism was strong in her nostrils.
It wasn't just spit that dripped from her chin onto her tits now. She whimpered with excitement and tugged again to get her wrists free. The rope had loosened with all her squirming around and as she pulled it had come loose. Robyn smeared a hand across her tit. The hot cum made a glossy place and she could feel it drying on her nipples. More spilled out of the corners of her mouth a she sucked his spurting cock.
"Get it all, baby," he groaned, holding her head with both hands, guiding her mouth this way and that. He tilted her face so he could rub his cock-tip against the inside of one of her cheeks. It touched the roof of her mouth. He pushed his cock-head into the back of her throat and left it there as the hot cum bubbled out.
"Gilluuhhh!" Robyn moaned, a white stream of cum erupting from one nostril as she failed to wolf down everything Allen gave her. Her tongue still ravished his hard-on. His cock seemed to fit perfectly in the smooth, velvety trough she made for him as she licked.
"Ohhh, it's the best I've ever had," Allen told her, his eyes drunk from what she'd done to him.
Robyn didn't want to let him go when he tried to pull his prick loose from her mouth. Allen let it stay and lowered himself easily to the bed while Robyn lay there beside him, his prick still surging softly against her tongue.
She sucked on him as she made cooing sounds of satisfaction. She wanted to absorb all he had. She wanted to feel his prick go limp slowly, even as she nursed at it.
Allen petted her head and relaxed. He seemed to enjoy what she was doing. Robyn thought of him doing the same to her. She knew that as soon as he was ready again, they could think up something nice. She was only a little worried about her brother. Surely he would keep his mouth shut. Did he even know what Allen had done to her?
"You're a hungry little animal, aren't you?"
Robyn lust cooed and nodded. His prick was less than half the size it had been just moments before. She was amused by the sudden change. Men were such fuckers one minute and so helpless just a few seconds afterwards. It was nice to suck them until they were soft little boys again.
At last Robyn popped her cummy lips free and gave Allen a big smile. "You're a naughty man, you know that?"
"Yes. Just about as naughty as you are."



CHAPTER TEN


When Robyn hurried over to Julie's house to tell her what her uncle had done to her that afternoon, her friend met her at the door. Julie was wearing a bright-green t-shirt, nothing else. Her blonde cunt curls clung together in clumps and she definitely had a cummy aroma about her.
"What have you been doing?" Robyn asked as she came into the house.
"The truth of the matter is," Julie whispered, "that I've been fucking."
"It's all you ever do any more," Robyn told her.
"You're a fine one to talk."
"I guess it would be a silly question to ask who you've been rolling around in bed with," Robyn commented.
Julie licked her lips in a cat-like way and rubbed a finger between the lips of her cunt. She sniffed and wrinkled her short nose.
"He's upstairs asleep in my bedroom. My folks had to go out of town for the day, so I decided to play house."
"Johnny?" Robyn asked.
Julie nodded vigorously. "Daddy, to you and me."
"Do you really think what he said is true?"
"I'm sure. I'm sure he's your daddy too. I found some more letters and it seems like my mother was jealous of your mother. Both of them knew they were competing for the same paper boy."
Robyn blinked her long lashes. "Some paper boy. I wish I could have seen him back then."
"He's not bad now, would you say?"
Robyn felt her cunt give a twinge. She sat on the sofa while Julie brought her a Coke. After a sip to wet her whistle, she began to tell her friend what her Uncle Allen had done to her that very day.
"Tied you up?" Julie breathed, her eyes wide.
"Yes! It was wild! See, he got excited because Doug had already…" Robyn put her hand to her mouth and blushed. Julie broke out laughing.
"So you've been fucking your brother again! And I thought I was getting far out."
"This whole thing has gotten too far out," Robyn said, shaking her head. But she was smiling too. "God, if I didn't love to fuck so much."
Julie agreed. "And it's not just fucking. It's a special kind of fucking."
"You can say that again. If we get caught, we'll have to leave town on the midnight bus."
Julie shook her head. "You know damn well Johnny's not going to say anything. Your uncle and brother sure wouldn't either. They'd be on that midnight bus right along with us if they let the word get out."
"I guess you're right," Robyn sighed. "It's funny. I just got fucked and I already want more. Where did you say Johnny is?"
"He's either in bed or in the shower. I messed him up pretty good last time around."
The girls tiptoed upstairs together. Julie looked like a sex darling in the t-shirt that didn't quite reach to the crack of her ass.
Robyn was itching to peel off her jogging shorts. She had her purple bikini on underneath.
The bedroom was empty, but Julie nodded her head toward the bathroom. They could hear the spray going. Robyn peeled down to her bikini and together they sneaked to the door and pushed inside.
The bathroom was foggy with steam and they could hear Johnny soaping and humming in the shower. Robyn got in with him first, followed by Julie, as she wormed out of her tight t-shirt.
"Surprise!" the girls crowed in unison. Robyn grabbed the bar of soap from Johnny's hands and rubbed it up between the cheeks of his ass.
"Hi, Daddy," she said, making her voice husky.
"Your two daughters have come to wash you down good," Julie added.
"Goddamn," Johnny laughed, surrendering to the soapy hands that were suddenly sliding over his muscled body. Robyn found his cock and soaped it until it was covered with frothy lather. It was getting big as she squeezed it. Julie reached from behind, sliding her fingers between Johnny's thighs to capture his balls. He grunted but let her hold on.
"Mmmm, you've got the nicest balls," Julie said, rolling the firm eggs in her hot, soapy hand.
"He's got a nice cock too," Robyn put in, jacking it so hard that the lather flew against her belly in flecks.
"I think we should lick his nipples!" Julie giggled.
Robyn giggled too. "Not very big, are they?"
Each girl fastened her mouth on one of Johnny's small male nipples and sucked hard. He gasped and grabbed their heads. But he didn't make them quit. Robyn could feel his prick surging against her palm. She tightened her fingers around him.
"Ohhh, his balls are throbbing," Julie said. "I think I'd like to fuck him, wouldn't you?" Robyn asked.
"Too bad he doesn't have two pricks."
"Let's take him in the bedroom and give him a good workout," Robyn added. "We'll make him wish he had two cocks when we're through."
The girls washed the soap from Johnny, pulled him from the shower and dried him off. They giggled and teased him during all this. Johnny was enjoying himself and when he managed to get Robyn's bikini off, she felt breathless and ready for action.
They swung him around until finally all three of them collapsed on the bed. Johnny lay on his back while the girls began to crawl all over him. They kissed his mouth, Robyn pushing her tongue between his teeth at the same time Julie did. They probed his ears with soft licking, coordinating their movements in such a way that their daddy couldn't catch his breath.
"Now, his cock!" Julie announced. The two girls kissed their way down Johnny's chest and belly. While Robyn sucked his prick into her mouth, Julie forced both his balls between her lips. They both ravished him, their small hands petting and exciting him as they sucked.
"Girls, I don't know how much one man can take."
"You'll take all we have to give and like it," Robyn scolded. She pushed Julie away from Johnny's balls and sucked them into her mouth. They were hot and spongy and she could feel them slipping around inside their sac. Julie was sucking Johnny's cock now. It was wild to watch her small mouth sliding up and down their daddy's stiff, hot prick. Where Julie's lips went, they left a glossy shine of wetness behind. Johnny sucked his belly in and clutched at Robyn's head.
"Damn!"
"Mmmmmm," Julie cooed, slurping faster. It was when they had Johnny the hottest that Robyn and Julie pulled their mouths away from him and bounced away over the bed. He caught Julie by her ankle and dragged her down. Robyn let herself be caught too.
"Fuck us!" They giggled together.
"One at a time," Johnny laughed back. "It's all I can promise."
Julie licked her upper lip. "Me first!"
"No, me!" Robyn chimed in.
"Fuck me, Daddy, right here!" Julie had put her middle finger into her pussy and was finger fucking in a way that made Johnny's eyes get larger. Robyn had to admit her friend was putting on the best show. Both of them were so ready for it they were about to climb the wall.
"Okay, Julie, I'll give you little and then I'll take care of Robyn."
Robyn waited, lying down next to Julie while Johnny climbed between her slender thighs and pushed the head of his cock into the soft, dripping slit of her pussy. It was tantalizing to watch them fucking, but Robyn amused herself by some fancy finger work of her own. She pinched her clit until it was itchy and wet. Next to her, Julie was panting, her head thrown back and her eyes glazed with the excitement she felt.
"Oh, ohhhhh, it's nice and deep!" she groaned, plunging her pale, firm ass around on the bed.
Robyn petted Johnny's strong back. He sure could take care of all a girl's troubles. She was excited watching him fuck Julie. She knew it looked the same when he was climbing all over her.
"Uhh, uhhhh, Johnny! Ohhhh, it's nice to have a daddy like you!"
Robyn was impatient. The glossy shine of Johnny's cock when he pulled it out of Julie's slippery hole made her think of how nice it would feel penetrating her hot, swollen cunt.
She bent her head down and kissed Johnny while he fucked Julie. Julie didn't seem to mind and Robyn slipped her body close to both of them, rubbing her tits against her daddy's arm while he fucked Julie faster.
"You ready, baby doll?" he asked her.
Robyn gave him a sultry look arid pressed her wet cunt against his thigh. She lay down on her back, legs apart, knees bent sharply. Already her ass had begun a subtle, slow dance. Her hot pussy juices spilled down her crack. Johnny, her real father, gave Julie a few last thrusts and jerked his cock free. It glistened with the blonde's wetness, and a droplet of musky cunt juice dangled from its tip as Johnny pressed his cock tenderly into the plush, fevered flesh of Robyn's pussy.
"Ohhhhh, put it in hard!" she cried, her mouth slack with passion.
Johnny penetrated her to the hilt, but quickly pulled it back again. The quick stabbing pleasure made Robyn's pussy contract around him. He put his cock-head halfway in so he could feel the rippling excitement of her body.
"Sweet little daughter," he moaned, kissing her mouth.
Robyn put her arms around his back, wallowing her body against him, whimpering for him to fuck her brains out. Johnny sucked on her mouth and his hands touched her in all the right places.
Julie was rubbing Johnny's body, touching Robyn too. It seemed the three of them had shared something very intense and that their was no jealousy in the sharing. Julie was enjoying seeing Robyn being fucked.
"Isn't he big?" Julie whispered.
"Yes! It feels like he's splitting me open! Ohhh, I love it!"
Robyn dug her heels into the muscles of Johnny's thighs. He kept on fucking her in a slow, teasing way. Just when she seemed to have him all the way in, he'd pull back.
"Ohhh, Daddy, don't tease me any more! Make me come!"
"You want to come, do you?" Johnny laughed. He put his tongue between her lips and pushed it in and out like a small cock.
Robyn sucked at it hungrily, her fingers digging into the nape of his neck. His hips moved faster, gouging her. Waves of pleasure surged along her inner thighs. She opened her bent knees as wide as she could. She could feel his cock perfectly now. She could feel the throbbing stiffness and his barbed cock-head so hot with blood. It went into her cunt slickly, deeply.
"Uhhh, uhhh, uhhhh!" she panted, moving her ass in a frantic, frenzied way.
"She's gonna come," Julie said from close by. Her voice sounded strange.
Robyn smiled, knowing that her friend was right. She was going to come. Her daddy was going to make her come.
"Yuuhhh!" she gasped, clawing at his back like she might drown in the intensity of the moment. Her toes fanned apart. She dug her heels between the crack of Johnny's ass.
"Ohhh, Johnneeee, my daddeeee!"
Robyn's hips lurched and plunged and her clit was already exploding as her eyes went wide with wonder. She gurgled deep in her throat as Johnny's swollen, slick cock stabbed again and again into the dripping heat of her pussy.
"You incestuous little nymph," Johnny panted against her ear. Robyn smiled, knowing that when her daddy was tired out, she still had Uncle Allen and her brother Doug. She was young and there was a lot more fucking to do.
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