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CHAPTER ONE


Pretty Cindy Watkins leaned in the doorway of her sister-in-law's home and peered sadly through the screen door at the sprawling countryside. Cindy didn't like the country. She heaved a sigh and wished she hadn't had to come here to her brother's house on summer vacation.
She pushed her lower lip out and pouted. Her brother Bill and his wife Ellen were all right, but they were in their twenties and married. They had each other. Cindy felt alone and abandoned at the moment.
"Some vacation," she murmured, and her bright blue eyes saw no beauty in the rolling fields and rustic dirt road. She missed all her school friends back in the bustling city where the action was. She knew there were no boys around her for miles. She had vacationed here last year and had been bored stiff for three weeks. With her brother working in town twelve miles away, her only companion was her sister-in-law Ellen, and Cindy felt babyish in her presence. Ellen was a luscious brunette with high pointed tits that Cindy often envied. She thought her own were too small.
She heaved a sigh that made her cute young tits point sharply in the elastic top she was wearing.
Her eyes dimmed and she saw nothing as her mind dwelled on the boys back home. Just thinking about the horny guys at school made her fuck-urge tickle deep in her belly. She remembered boys playing with her growing tits, fondling them and squeezing them until her pink nipples spiked. She recalled how the older boys tried to get at her virginal little pussy. These thoughts of hot clenches in the backs of cars brought Cindy's fuck-urge to a full steam. Boys had lately made her feel very feminine and sexy.
She peered down at her ripe jutting tits and smiled at them. They sure got boys excited! Now she brought her hand upwards and peeled the elastic top down, away from her luscious young tits. She stroked them slowly and watched her nipples stand up.
"Ummmm," she hummed softly as her fingers roamed over her firm tits.
Her hand slipped below her tits. She sucked in her flat belly and her hand pushed down into her tight white shorts. Her slender fingers lightly rubbed the puffy lips of her naked cunt.
"Oh," she murmured. Her clit had erected immediately. Just her touch these days made it quiver.
She covered her tits and pulled her hands away from her body. She gave her pretty head a little shake, as if to clear her mind. She had to control herself, she thought. Her tits and pussy liked her hands too much. It was too early for that sort of thing. She felt she should be patient.
"Just behave yourselves," she whispered to her thrusting pointy tits. "I'll take care of you tonight."
Cindy liked her nights in the safety of her bed. Nights were better than days in this isolated farm country. In bed she could be naked, totally naked, and she liked to play for hours with her tits and cunt.
Right now she had to be careful. What if Ellen should walk in and see her like this – all flushed and excited and toying with her tits and clit?
She pushed away from the door and the sun's increasing heat. She looked around the living room, then sauntered into the kitchen. Where was her sister-in-law? Maybe she had gone for one of her frequent trail hikes. If that was so, Cindy wouldn't have to wait until evening to play with herself. If she was alone, she could stretch out on her bed naked and have a ball. The idea appealed to her and her tits heaved with excitement. Her pussy quivered between her firm thighs as she went to explore the rest of the house.
All of the downstairs rooms were empty. Cindy mounted the steps to the second flood. Ellen wasn't in the guest room, nor in Cindy's room. She wouldn't be in her own bedroom, would she? At this time of day?
She moved soundlessly over the soft carpet to her sister-in-law's bedroom, hoping a hope that she wasn't in, that she was alone in the house. She wanted to fondle her tits and rub her cunt to a juicy come.
Her sister-in-law's bedroom door was ajar. Cindy heard sounds. Her heart sank heavily behind her thrusting tits.
"Darn," she murmured.
Her mind immediately flashed on the old barn. Why not go out there and have some fun? But, as she turned on her heels, she heard her sister-in-law's voice. Ellen was talking to somebody!
Cindy tiptoed to the door and peeked inside. Her breath caught in her throat and her eyes widened in surprise. Ellen Watkins was naked on her bed. She was propped up on one elbow. Her other hand was stretched out, petting the broad head of her German shepherd, Samson.
Cindy stared in disbelief as the vivacious brunette sat up on the bed and opened her thighs. And her ears burned to hear her sister-in-law purr, "Good boy, Samson. Be nice to Ellen. Come on, now, give Ellen a nice kiss."
Cindy stood frozen to the spot as the big dog turned his head and licked his thick tongue over Ellen's black-haired cunt. Cindy couldn't believe she saw that. Her eyes opened even wider then they already were, and her hand flew to her mouth and stifled a shocked gasp.
"That-a-boy, Samson," Ellen murmured soothingly, stroking the dog's sleek coat of fur. "More. Kiss Ellen more."
The animal's long thick tongue lapped against the brunette's luscious cunt and Cindy saw her sister-in-law shudder and heard her moan.
Hypnotized, Cindy stared hotly at what should have looked like perversion. But she saw a gorgeous brunette making love to a beautiful dog. Her whole body tingled as she watched the German shepherd lick his big tongue up and down Ellen's furry pussy.
The effect it had on Ellen was readily understandable to Cindy. She watched her pretty sister-in-law fall across the bed on her back. As her own lithe young body tingled and buzzed, she understood why Ellen reached out and pulled the dog's head between her quivering thighs.
"Come here, Samson," Ellen panted. "Lick it, boy. Lick my cunt nice. Lick, Samson, lick."
The doggie-tongue lashed rapidly up and down the brunette's pussy and Cindy watched the juicy cunt twist and churn. Ellen must be awfully hot from that, she thought.
Cindy was paralyzed, unable to move an inch from the spot. Yet her tits quivered and her nipples spiked, and between her suddenly warm thighs, her cute cunt creamed. Hot fuck-juices flooded her pussy-channel and seeped to her cunt-lips to lubricate them and her fuck-hole. Ellen, she could plainly see, was about to let loose with her dog.
"Ohhhh, Samson!" Ellen moaned, closing her eyes in obvious rapture. "Lick my cunt! Ohhh, lick it, Samson!"
Cindy's mouth fell open as she saw her sister-in-law encourage the dog and actually beg him to suck her pussy. The brunette shoved her hands to her crotch and deliberately pried open her cunt-lips.
Exposing her pink juicy pussy and clit, she writhed on the bed and gasped, "Lap it up, Samson! Lick me! Eat me, boy, eat me!"
Cindy had never seen such a thing in all her life. It looked so raunchy, yet so sexy. It made her very hot to watch her sister-in-law with the German shepherd. Her own tits and pussy were driving her crazy already.
The big dog whined and his dark eyes looked to his mistress with longing. His huge tongue lolled from his wet mouth and drooled a little, and Cindy couldn't tell if it was the dog's saliva or Ellen's cunt-cream.
Cindy gulped as quietly as she could as she watched Samson drop his snout between Ellen's creamy white thighs again. He slurped his broad tongue up and down her pussy. Samson soaked her pussy with spit and Ellen drenched his tongue with cunt-cream.
"Oh, wow," Cindy murmured softly, gasping for breath.
"Ohhh, good dog!" her sister-in-law gasped loudly. She screwed her hot cunt around. "More, Samson, more. Ummm, lick it good. Good boy, good boy, lap my cunt."
She stretched her legs wide and cupped her aching tits. Cindy watched Ellen maul her tits as she writhed her juicy cunt against the licking doggie-tongue. All of this turned Cindy on something fierce. Her sister-in-law's body was obviously gorgeous, and what Ellen was letting the dog do to her was the most sexy thing Cindy could imagine. She could not really believe a dog would lick a cunt for very long. But Samson seemed to like licking that open wet pussy.
Cindy swallowed hard to see the animal lash his tongue more viciously into Ellen's exposed cunt. Ellen twisted hornily on the bed. Her head rocked to and fro in a gesture of helplessness as she whimpered and moaned. The faster Samson licked her pussy, the hotter Ellen became.
"Ohhh, suck my cunt, you marvelous cunt-sucker!" she exploded, shocking Cindy. "Lick my clit! Oh, Jesus, get your fucking tongue up my pussy-hole!"
Ellen gasped and mewled hornily as her fingers yanked at her pussy-lips. Her hot ass came up off the bed and Cindy stared hotly as she churned her wet pussy hornily and crazily against the whipping dog-tongue. Samson lashed his tongue furiously into the girl's fuck-hole and that obviously turned Ellen on something wild. The pretty brunette tossed and twisted on the bed as her dog ate her cunt.
Cindy couldn't stand it any longer. Breathing heavily through her lax, open mouth, she grasped her tits with one hand and shoved the other deep into her shorts. As she watched Samson lick his wonderful tongue into Ellen's fucking cunt, she squeezed her own tits tightly and rubbed the hell out of her creamy pussy. Even as she came, she couldn't believe what was going on right before her eyes.
Never in all her life would she have believed that her sexy sister-in-law would stretch naked on a bed and let an animal lick her pussy!
But that was just the beginning. Cindy stared wide-eyed as her beautiful sister-in-law slithered off the bed onto the floor. Her ears burned to hear Ellen pant hotly, "Samson, Samson… lick me all over… ohhhh, get me off good…"
As if he understood completely – or as if he had done this many times before – Samson sauntered up to Ellen's thrusting, heaving tits and licked his wet tongue all over them. Cindy gasped to think what it must feel like to have that scrapy tongue drag across your nipples.
"Golly!" Cindy gasped softly as Ellen fed her luscious tits to the huge sleek German shepherd.
Cupping her ripe tits and pushing them at the dog, Ellen moaned, "Ohhhhh, yesssss, Samsonnnn… lick Ellen nice… ummm, lick my tits. Ewwww, that feels so goooood! My nipples, Samson… ohhhhhh, lick my nipples before I burst!"
Cindy couldn't believe how perfectly lovely Ellen looked, writhing helplessly on the floor. Her ass and pussy looked so beautiful this way, twisting like this as Samson licked her aching tits. What a sight!
Cindy tightened her own grip on a tit and squeezed until her spiking pink nipple tingled like crazy. Her other hand mashed up against her writhing pussy and she worked her slender finger in and out of her twisting fuck-hole. Watching her sister-in-law and the animal was getting to her.
"Oh! My pussy's on fire!" Ellen suddenly erupted.
She pushed the dog's massive head back down to her crotch and stretched her lovely legs real wide.
"Here, Samson, here," she panted, thrusting her pussy up in the air. "Suck me off! Get my clit! Ohhh lick me, Samson!"
Cindy stared at the big dog and was amazed to see him get excited about Ellen's pussy. As if he understood her depraved needs, he buried his wet snout between her thighs and licked all of his tongue over her churning cunt. Cindy, watched her sister-in-law's curvy ass wiggle and twist as the doggie-tongue whipped her pussy.
"Ohhhh!" Ellen cried hotly. Her body tingled with lust and her firm ass-cheeks quivered as she pushed her soaked cunt at the animal's nose. Cindy could see that Samson's snout was banging Ellen's clit while his tongue licked between her puffy cunt-lips into her fuck-hole.
What a thing! Cindy thought hotly. Imagine having a dog to get you off! Oh, wow! How his tongue licks! Oh, that must feel nice! No wonder Ellen is doing that!
Even as she had these thoughts, she saw her lusty sister-in-law suddenly go lax on the floor. Ellen's ass dropped to the carpet. She let her slender arms fall above her head. She was totally surrendered to her pet.
Samson seemed to take advantage of this situation. With nothing but soft moans coming from Ellen, he paced up and down and around her body, licking his tongue wherever he felt like it. Ellen seemed to love this treatment. Cindy could see why.
The dog's massive tongue slithered over her thighs, across her flat tummy, up to her thrusting, aching tits, down to her hairy crotch and curvy ass, back up to her face and throat, down again to her pussy.
Unable to bear any more torture beneath the tickling, tantalizing doggie-tongue, Ellen suddenly reached up and grabbed Samson's head. Cindy stared hot-eyed as her sister-in-law yanked on the animal's collar and forced his snout to her crotch. Ellen humped her horny cunt at his nose and Samson snuffled wetly, spraying pussy-juice all over.
Cindy knew that Ellen was climbing to the heady peak of her impending orgasm. The brunette gasped as her pet's big tongue slithered over her drenched pussy. Samson lapped the cunt-juice as it seeped from inside her hot pussy-canal. Ellen thrashed wildly on the floor, twisting this way and that in ecstasy as Samson helped her get her cookies.
"Ohhh, sweet Jesus!" Ellen shrieked.
She screwed her burning cunt around and around and humped as if she were trying to get Samson's tongue up into her cunt. Cindy was sure that was what Ellen wanted!
"Ohh, Samson, I need it!" she squealed hotly.
Cindy watched Ellen again stretch her wet pussy-lips far apart and wiggle her cunt to get the doggie-tongue up into her body.
Samson's tongue snaked into Ellen's fuck-hole and slithered upward. Cindy gaped as several inches of the dog's tongue disappeared into Ellen's writhing body. His tongue wiggled right into her pulsing cunt-hole, Ellen whimpered as her pussy-muscles clenched and milked it, sucking it deeper into her cunt.
"Get it!" the brunette gasped hornily.
Samson whined with effort and screwed his big tongue into her twisty horny cunt. With his wet nose mashed against her quivering clit, he fucked her pussy with his tongue in such a way that Ellen had a tremendously violent climax. Cindy stared hotly and came as her sister-in-law really got off. Ellen whipped and gasped and thrashed and moaned as her pussy flooded with great washes of velvety fuck-fluids. And Samson happily lapped the liquid up, drinking deeply from her hot cunt.
Cindy's young mind whirled with mounting lust, a lust that had been only teased by the boys she knew. Her innocence and sexual fears melted away as she stood weakly in the doorway and watched her sister-in-law get her rocks off with an animal. The toying with boys had only touched the surface of her deep passions. Now here, before her very eyes, was real passion, real lust, real juicy coming! The lust-drenched action between her sister-in-law and the German shepherd triggered Cindy's latent desires for extreme cunt-pleasure. As she sagged against the door jamb and screwed her little cunt on her fucking finger, everything in life paled in significance. What was more important than coming?
Cindy's trembling fingers mauled her quivery clit. Her pretty legs turned to rubber.
She went lax with cummy pleasure and leered at Ellen who was still fucking her pussy crazily at her friendly pet.
Ellen felt her orgasm rippling through her creamy cunt. She wiggled her hot ass on the carpet and gasped hornily. Her fingers clung to Samson's thick fur around his neck and she yanked hard on his head. She screwed her pussy against the animal's soaked, snuffling snout, and the horny action drove her crazy. Her hands tugged at the dog. Her tits jiggled like firm jello as her pretty face twisted with passion and her cunt drenched the doggie-tongue.
Cindy gasped as her luscious sister-in-law shrieked with orgasm. She saw Ellen's whole body whip and thrash violently, saw her beautiful tits harden and thrust, saw her eyes roll in her head and saw her tongue lick helplessly at her lips.
Samson was oblivious to his mistress's advanced state of helpless lust. He went on lapping up her cunt-juices, drinking heavily from her twisting pussy, driving her clit into a frenzy.
Ellen's sweet ass bounced violently on the floor. She released her pet and gripped her aching tits and crushed them hornily as she twisted her coming cunt hotly.
Cindy could watch no longer. Her own tits felt like they would burst. Her pussy was on fire. She gasped and staggered away from the door. As fast as she could run with her hand thrust into her tight little shorts, she pranced down the hall to her own bedroom.
She stumbled into the room. The bed looked awfully inviting. She staggered to it, gasping, and fell onto her ripe jutting tits. She crushed her burning pussy against her wiggly hand and fucked her slender finger deep into her cunt. Panting and moaning, she humped furiously on her finger and came wetly, whimpering as helplessly as she had heard Ellen whimper.
Even as she came, she recalled the vision of Ellen on the floor with that monstrous animal. Never in her life had she seen a girl have sex with a dog! It was so lewd! So horny! So delicious!
The burning memories helped her get off. She mashed her aching tits into the mattress and wiggled her hot cunt viciously on her jabbing, fucking finger.
With the last shudders of her juicy climax, she threw herself onto her back and gasped. After a few more seconds of eager pussy-rubbing, she removed her hand from her shorts and fought for breath, her ripe tits rising and falling.
Several moments later her blue eyes opened and stared brightly at the ceiling. What a wonder, she thought. Ellen with a dog! Does Bill know his pretty wife gets off with Samson? What else does she do with that animal?
Cindy sat up and stared around her. She was still dazed by the reality of it all. There was apparently a lot more to her sexy sister-in-law than she originally thought.
Cindy got to her feet and ambled to the window. Her fertile imagination played with the images of Ellen and the German shepherd. How sexy! How juicy! How raunchy! Would Samson lick her cunt, too?



CHAPTER TWO


Ellen Watkins shuddered as one final ripple of erotic pleasure washed through her writhing body. Her German shepherd settled beside her and licked his cock. Ellen twisted her head and watched him. Her eyes twinkled at the sight of his long red prick. His cock always came out of its sheath when he licked her pussy.
Ellen smiled slowly and passed a gentle hand over the animal's fur. "Good boy, Samson," she breathed. "We just might have ourselves a new playmate."
Her eyes shifted to the half-open door and her smile broadened. As she stroked her pet's broad back, she dwelled on thoughts of her cute sister-in-law. She was certain that Cindy had peeked.
"She saw us, all right," she murmured to Samson as his tongue lashed his glistening prick. "I figured she'd peek if she got the chance. Now let's see what happens with it."
Ellen laughed to herself. She felt very clever. Last year when Cindy had visited, Ellen had been interested in her budding young body. Since then she had heard reports about the pretty teenager. It seemed that Cindy wasn't the angel she looked like. There had been whispered stories about her and boys. As her body developed she began to sport her tits as if they were precious.
Ellen liked all those stories. And, now that she had seen Cindy once again, a year later, it was apparent that the kid was sexy. But was she bold? What would she think and do if she saw Ellen having sex with a dog?
Ellen had started playing around with her pet just this year. The days seemed longer and longer to her when Bill was at work. And now, at twenty-two, her pussy was like a hungry mouth. Bill was good in bed, but Ellen needed something more than a once-a-week fucking. Then she discovered that Samson was good for something besides fetching the newspaper.
When she'd gotten the letter from Bill's mother asking if Cindy could spend a few weeks again, Ellen had been thrilled. She hadn't had any sex with a female since her own high school days and she figured if the stories about Cindy were true, then the chick just might be ripe for some sex-fun. But, was she?
Ellen tousled Samson's big head and muttered, "I wonder what she's thinking right now? I heard her out there, Samson. She must have watched for at least half an hour. She certainly can't forget what she saw! Maybe we'd better get ready for her."
She got to her feet and pranced to the closet. She opened the door and flipped through all her sexy night things. She chose a brief white nightie and slipped it on. It hardly reached beyond her black pussy-hair, and her thrusting tits spread the front of it real wide. Ellen smiled at her reflection in the mirror and tied the strings in a cute bow between her lush tits. She twirled around and liked what she saw. Her curvy ass-cheeks peeked from beneath the little nightie.
As a final check, she bent over with her back to the big mirror. With her hands on her knees, she peered around her shoulder into the glass. She giggled to see her pussy squeezed between her creamy white thighs, a furry little sandwich.
"Samson," she said, eyeing her lovely cunt and liking the looks of it. "Come here and give Ellen a little lick."
Samson obeyed instantly. After eight months of lapping the girl's cunt, he knew what the tone of her soft voice meant. He padded over to her and got behind her. He sniffed at her crotch and Ellen giggled. She writhed her ass at him, and he licked his big tongue up her cunt-slit. Ellen moaned and let him lick her for a few more minutes.
Her eyes closed softly as his huge doggie-tongue swabbed her ass-cheeks, crotch and cunt. After just four licks, she spread her feet apart and thrust her pussy back at the dog so his tongue could make contact with her clit. When it did, she shuddered and caught her breath. She had discovered a marvel in her German shepherd!
When Samson had her pussy buzzing nicely again, she straightened up and turned away from his snout. "Good boy, Samson." She smiled. "You keep mommy nice and wet, don't you?"
Samson barked. Ellen put a finger to her lips and shushed him. Then she laughed.
"Be patient. I'll give it to you later. And maybe even Cindy's. Would you like to lick her cute little pussy? We'll see, Samson, we'll see. If she's anything like I was when I was her age, she must be very curious about you and me."
Ellen was right. In her own bedroom, Cindy, too, was gazing into the mirror. She smoothed her hands over the elastic top on her jutting tits and ran them down to the crotch of her tight little shorts. Her fingers met there and she massaged her pussy through the light material.
Images of dogs licking her cunt filled her young mind as she rubbed her cunt. The memory of Samson's thick tongue attacking Ellen's pussy thoroughly occupied her thoughts. She wiggled a slender finger into the crotch of her shorts and got it into her fuck-hole. She rolled her hips and breathed heavily as she played with fantasies of dogs licking cunts, and her milky pussy-cream soaked her naughty finger.
God, she thought feverishly, how could Ellen let Samson do that? It must be terrific! Why does she do it? I hope there's nothing wrong between her and Bill. No, it can't be that. I've never seen such a happy couple. And Bill is good in bed. All his girlfriends used to tell me that. And Ellen is so sexy, I bet she and Bill really get it on when they fuck. But, why the dog? Maybe Ellen's a nympho and Bill doesn't know it. She sure got off on that tongue!
"God!" she gasped. She pulled her hands away from her tits and pussy. Curiosity burned through her and had the same effect on her tits and pussy as lust. It was very exciting to remember the German shepherd licking so furiously at Ellen's lovely cunt. Ellen looked so sexy on the floor, coming so wildly!
Oh, God, Cindy thought, I can't think of anything but that! I've just got to know what's going on around here. How can she have so much fun with Samson? How did she get him to lick her pussy in the first place? Ohhh, that's sexy!
Gripped with curiosity and unable to bear the suspense any longer, she walked out of her room and headed down the hall.
She tapped her knuckles on the door and said, "Ellen? Can I talk to you a minute?"
"Sure," Ellen replied. "Come on in. I'm just tidying up the bed."
Cindy entered the room and her eyes widened. Samson was curled up on the floor, his head on his front paws. Ellen was bent over the bed, fluffing her pillows, and Cindy's gaze moved to her naked ass. She saw what Ellen had seen in the mirror – a lovely pussy squeezed like a small sandwich between two luscious thighs.
"I-I'm not interrupting you, am I?" she stammered self-consciously. She couldn't see Ellen's pussy without connecting it in her mind with Samson's big red tongue.
"No, of course not." Ellen said. She turned and perched her ass on the edge of her bed. "Come sit down and talk to me. I was hoping you would. You seemed a little down since you arrived."
Cindy sat beside her and swallowed nervously. "I guess I was just homesick," she muttered, trying not to stare at the way Ellen's lush tits pushed at the little bow of her nightie. "I was bored. I mean, I just didn't think I'd have any fun around here."
"I understand," Ellen said sympathetically. "You had the same problem last year. Remember? And stupid me, I got you to playing Scrabble and Monopoly!"
"Oh, that wasn't stupid!" Cindy blurted. "It was nice of you!"
"Nice, but not very grown-up. I guess I thought of you as a kid. I'm sorry about that, Cindy. But I promise not to suggest such childish games this year. I think you and I can find better things to do to pass the time."
A slow blush colored Cindy's face a sexy pink. She felt edgy. What did her sister-in-law mean by that? What kind of games was she referring to? What could they do together to pass the time better?
Ellen's eyes were penetrating, and Cindy lowered her long lashes. She licked her lips and glanced at her sister-in-law's thrusting, pointed tits. They were straining against that flimsy bow. And below, the nightie was awry, flashing curly black cunt-hair.
"You've sure grown up fast," Ellen murmured. She put her hand on Cindy's small back and slowly rubbed it up and down. "The boys must go crazy over you."
"Oh, not really," Cindy rasped, and her tits lifted up in her elastic top, expanding it. Why did Ellen's hand feel so good on her back?
"I would think they'd go ape over your pretty tits," Ellen cooed. "I hope you don't mind me talking like this. You're not a kid any more and I think we should be friends. We can be friends, can't we, Cindy?"
"Well, yes. I'd like that," Cindy breathed. She smiled and peered down at her tits. "I don't know why you call them pretty. They're so small compared to yours."
Ellen gave her shoulder a slight shake. "Don't talk like that," she said in a sisterly fashion. "You should never compare yourself with another girl. After all, I'm older than you. Don't worry, your tits are going to get bigger and better. But right now they're just perfect for you. Really! I've watched them grow over the years and I hope to tell you, they look luscious on you. They're uniquely yours. Be proud of them!"
Cindy couldn't help laughing and letting out some true conceit. "Actually, I am proud of them. I guess I'm just being silly. They are nice, aren't they? And you were right. The boys really dig them." Her eyes twinkled and she giggled with relief. "God, it's nice to be able to talk straight with you."
"Same here," Ellen cooed, stroking her back again, all the way down to her ass. "I kind of thought we could be more than just in-laws."
A warm feeling came over Cindy and she suddenly felt at ease next to her beautiful sister-in-law. She smiled prettily in a relaxed way and confessed, "I've been having a lot of fun with boys lately. I think it's driving Mom and Dad up the wall, though. They're so up-tight about sex. I mean, you'd think I was too young to take care of myself. They keep worrying about me getting pregnant, as if I didn't know what to do about it."
"Hmmmmmmm, that sounds juicy," Ellen laughed, pressing her hands against Cindy's curvy ass. "What do you do about it?"
Cindy blushed and lost her tongue. Her tits quivered. Ellen's hand felt like it was burning right through her shorts.
"Come on now," Ellen chided. "We're friends. We don't have to keep secrets from one another. Tell me what you do with the boys."
Cindy's eyes met Ellen's and she swallowed audibly. "You know," she muttered.
"No, I don't," Ellen laughed. "What do you do? Do you fuck?"
"Ellen!" Cindy gasped. "Golly!"
"Well, do you?"
"I-I – well, no, not exactly. I – oh, you know, I jerk the boy off or something."
"Or something?" Ellen cooed, leaning forward.
Cindy saw her sister-in-law's tits threaten to push right out of the front of her nightie and she swallowed hard, recalling the scene of Ellen naked, Samson sucking her cunt.
"You know," Cindy murmured weakly, avoiding Ellen's probing eyes. "Sometimes I suck him off."
"Oh, that's marvelous!" Ellen cried excitedly, laughing like a teenager. "I'm so glad you told me! I was wondering if you were into that. You have such sexy lips. Did you know that? It's true. It's nothing to blush about. You're lucky! Lots of girls wish they had a mouth like yours. God, I'll bet lots of boys think of your mouth as a sexy little pussy!"
"Ellen! You're wicked!"
"Yeah! Don't you just love it?"
"Yes!" Cindy suddenly laughed.
Ellen laughed with her and hugged her. She put her arm around Cindy's slim waist and pulled at her, and at the same time, she pressed one of her tits against one of Cindy's pert tits. The contact was electric for Cindy and she caught her breath. Ellen's hand had squeezed her ass right at that moment.
"Tell me." Ellen smiled in a friendly way. "Do you like it? Do you like to suck cock? I don't mind telling you that I love it!"
"Well, I do, too… when I'm horny."
Ellen frowned at her. "You have to be horny before you can blow a guy?"
"Well, yes. I mean, a boy gets me in the back seat of his car and feels me up until I'm purring. You know. Then he fingerfucks me and I get very hot. Then I take his prick out and jerk it off or suck it."
"That's strange," Ellen breathed. "I don't have to be hot in order to blow Bill's prick. In fact, when I see his boner, all stiff and wet, I just have to lick it. In fact, when I suck a cock, that makes me horny!"
The two girls laughed together again at that. For a few moments they discussed their various ways of turning on, and their friendship deepened quickly. Cindy began to feel very comfortable beside her gorgeous sister-in-law. The touch of their bodies was getting Cindy excited. She kept glancing at Samson, the massive dog on the floor watching them.
The movements of Ellen's lithe and lovely body made her nightie do tricks. Cindy watched the brunette's pussy and tits play peek-a-boo. Her eyes riveted on Ellen's lush tits then.
"God, you're beautiful, Ellen. Bill must go wild in bed with you!"
As if that were an invitation, Ellen suddenly but gracefully settled back against her pillows. Her tits rose up and pointed sharply. She smiled at her kid sister-in-law and slowly pulled the bow out of her nightie.
As Cindy stared wide-eyed, Ellen parted her neckline and exhibited her full, milky tits. She cupped them and tweaked her ruby-red nipples as the teenager looked.
"Jeez, they're gorgeous!" Cindy breathed.
Ellen's dark eyes softened and smoldering lights began to burn in them as her gaze traveled up and down Cindy's curvy little body.
"Show me your tits," she whispered softly.
Cindy had no thought of balking against this sexy request. It seemed the natural thing to do. After all, Ellen had showed her hers.
With her heart beating rapidly behind her tight young tits, she eased her elastic top down and bared her tits. She heaved a sigh as Ellen's penetrating gaze smoothed over her young tits.
"Perfect," her sister-in-law breathed. "God, they're darling. You must have a lot of fun playing with them. Do you play with them often?"
"Uh huh," Cindy admitted. "Do you?"
Ellen laughed throatily. "Sometimes all day long!" she chuckled. "The days have been getting longer for me. When Bill's at work I find all sorts of things to amuse myself."
"And to get yourself off?" Cindy wanted to know. Now her eyes were piercing, probing, penetrating.
Ellen burst into excited laughter and her ripe tits jiggled beautifully. "I can see you and I are going to be real good friends!" she giggled.
Lustful curiosity rippled through the girl. She licked her lips nervously, but boldly said, "Tell me how you get yourself off, Ellen. You must do something around here to keep from being bored to death!"
"Okay, I'll tell you," Ellen cooed. "Just as soon as you take off those sexy little things and let me see all of you."
Cindy's pretty mouth fell open. "But – why? Why would you want to look at me?"
"Because you're so damned sexy, kitten. And I'm curious. Just as you are about me. I'll tell you what. If you take off your clothes, I'll remove my nightie. Just like schoolgirls."
Cindy swallowed hard, but murmured, "Okay."
Samson's ears pricked up and he raised his head from his paws when both Ellen and Cindy got to their feet. His black eyes darted from girl to girl as they stripped naked. Ellen peeled her nightie off and tossed it across the room. She got on the bed then, and propped her back against the pillows. She watched as avidly as the dog as Cindy peeled the elastic top over her head.
She dropped that to the floor, then wiggled out of her tight little shorts, leaving them at her feet. She kicked off her sandals and sat on the edge of the bed, facing her sister-in-law.
"There," she said, relieved that they were both naked.
Ellen let her thighs fall open loosely and her bushy cunt peered out at Cindy. Ellen smiled and cooed, "Don't hold your thighs so tight. Let me see your cunt."
Cindy giggled foolishly but let her knees open. Ellen's dark eyes burned into her sweet blonde cunt. Cindy's gaze danced all over Ellen's pussy. Samson's tongue lolled out of his mouth as he watched both of them.
Cindy had an incredible urge to reach over and pet Ellen's pussy. She didn't know why she wanted to. She just did. The feeling seemed overwhelming.
"What's on your mind?" Ellen purred.
Ellen's voice startled Cindy. "What? Nothing."
But Ellen wanted to draw the teenager's lust to the surface, wanted to have sex with her right now. So she slipped a hand down to her crotch and slid her fingertips up and down her cunt-slit.
"I like to keep it nice and wet all day," she murmured softly, gently stroking her pussy.
Cindy was hypnotized by her sister-in-law's naughty hand. Ellen's cunt was obviously responding to the gentle stroking touch. The sight made Cindy's mouth water.
"I want to do that for you," she rasped.
Ellen breathed a long hissing sigh. "Oh. Cindy, here. You can do anything you want to it. Here. Give me your sweet hand."
In a haze of mounting lust, Cindy gave her hand to Ellen. The brunette smiled sexily and drew it right up against her hot, moist cunt. She released Cindy's hand and Cindy gently rubbed Ellen's beautiful cunt.
"I want to touch you, too," Ellen breathed.
Cindy wiggled closer on the edge of the bed and opened her trembling thighs. Ellen's hand slithered up her inner thigh and her fingertips contacted the girl's horny young pussy. Cindy whimpered as Ellen gently stroked her clit and cunt-slit.
"Ellen… Ellen…" Cindy breathed. "Your finger… fingerfuck me."
"I'll do anything you do," Ellen whispered hotly.
"Oh, golly!" Cindy gasped.



CHAPTER THREE


Cindy and Ellen reacted the same way boys would if they were playing with pussies. They trembled with desire and wanted to get off. And they wanted to get each other off. It was mutual satisfaction.
"Ohhh, Ellen," Cindy moaned as the brunette fucked a slender finger into her cunt-hole.
"Do me, too!" Ellen gasped, lifting her pussy up. "Two fingers, Cindy, two! My cunt's bigger than yours! Ohhh, yes, like that. Ummmm, fuck them in and out like a prick!"
In return, she twisted on the bed for more leverage and fucked her long finger up into Cindy's pussy.
Overcome by waves of pleasure, Cindy helplessly fell onto her sister-in-law's tits. Panting and moaning, screwing her horny cunt on Ellen's fucking finger, she hotly sucked Ellen's full rich tits.
Ellen was more than surprised. She was dazed by the way the cute teenager gobbled at her tits. God, she thought hornily, just touch this chick's cunt and she eats you up!
But Ellen wasn't born yesterday. To get more delicious pleasure out of the mewling girl, she pinched Cindy's quivery clit between her thumb and forefinger even as she fucked her middle finger into her humping young cunt. That boggled Cindy's mind and she gasped hotly as she sucked hornily on one of Ellen's thrusting tits. She pulled a juicy nipple into her small mouth and flicked it brutally with her little tongue as she sucked hard.
"Ohhh, baby!" Ellen squealed with delight. Cindy's two fingers, making the width of a nice stiff cock, fucked in and out of Ellen's fiery pussy as she sucked a tit. Ellen screwed her hot ass round and round in frantic circles and lunged with her hips as her cute sister-in-law fingerfucked her.
Her own lusty finger filled the girl's tight clenching fuck-hole and fucked in and out faster until Cindy was breathless with passion. Unable to breathe because of the pussy-playing, she dropped her face to Ellen's heaving tits and panted hotly. As Ellen twisted and moaned, her tits pushed Cindy's head down. The girl's hot cheek pressed against Ellen's belly.
"Ohh, Cindy!" she shrieked, feeling Cindy's hot breath on her belly-flesh. She curled her other hand through Cindy's soft hair as she twisted her cunt eagerly on the girl's fucking finger.
Horny out of her young mind and gripped by new sexy feelings, Cindy pulled her fingers out of Ellen's humping cunt and peered at them. She saw glistening silky fuck-juices. Her hot eyes admired the fuck-liquid. Her nostrils flared and she breathed deeply of Ellen's musky aroma as it rose from her burning pussy.
Without thought, Cindy drew her two fingers to her mouth. She stuck her tongue out and licked. The taste was as sexy as the sight and smell. Something came over her and she slipped her fingers into her mouth and gently sucked them off.
Ellen realized that the girl was no longer finger-fucking her. "Cindy… Cindy… what are you doing?"
Cindy didn't have to answer. Nor could she. She was hot and horny and was busily licking her drenched fingers. Ellen heard the soft slurping noises the girl was making and her cunt quivered. Cindy was sucking pussy-juice!
Was Cindy going to eat her cunt? Could she hope for that much? To encourage the chick without actually coming out and asking to have her pussy licked, she thrust her slender finger deep into Cindy's luscious wet pussy and wiggled it around. Sure enough, that got Cindy hotter. The teenager started to whimper and lick faster at her wet fingers.
"Ohhh," Cindy whimpered softly. Her tongue missed her fingers and touched Ellen's belly near her black cunt-hair.
"Cindy…" Ellen panted and her pussy humped.
"I want to," Cindy breathed hotly. "Do you want me to?"
She slithered on Ellen's straining body. Her naked tits scraped their way over the brunette's firm thighs and settled between them. Ellen stared down over her pointed tits at the cute blonde. Cindy was gazing rather hotly into Ellen's juicy fuck-hole.
"Ohhh, Cindy," Ellen breathed, quivering all over. "Yess, darling, lick my cunt if you want to…"
"Ohhh," Cindy moaned again and her pouting young lips pressed against the lips of Ellen's open snatch.
Cindy lost everything except her desire to suck cunt. Like the German shepherd she had seen licking Ellen's pussy, she extended her delightful tongue and lashed it up and down the brunette's horny cunt-slit.
Ellen gasped at the incredible horniness in the teenager. She choked when Cindy pried her pussy-lips apart with her fingertips and pushed her saucy little tongue up into her fuck-hole.
"Cindy!" she shrieked.
Cindy loved the sound. It told her she was doing the right thing. Now it seemed to her that she and Ellen had been inching toward this sort of thing for a long time. They had always liked one another and had secretly admired each other. Why not get it on?
This sure beat boredom, Cindy thought hotly as she fucked her tickling tongue into her sister-in-law's twisty cunt-hole. Now she didn't feel lonely. Now the country life didn't seem as dull. She was vibrating with sexy feelings as she fucked Ellen's pussy with her hot tongue.
Cindy twisted her own pussy on the rough bedspread to create thrills in her wet cunt. Getting the feelings she wanted, she pulled Ellen's pussy-lips apart and fucked her wicked tongue into Ellen's cunt. She tongue-fucked her sister-in-law until the brunette was gasping for breath.
"Ohhh, Cindyyyyyy!" Ellen squealed.
She couldn't be still now. Her cunt churned and humped, and she pushed her stiff, quivery clit hard against Cindy's teeth as the sweet girl ate her.
"Ohhh, you're driving me crazy!" Ellen cried. "Christ! Where did you learn to eat pussy like that?"
For a brief second, Cindy raised her wet mouth from the brunette's cunt and confessed, "In school. Me and a girlfriend tried it once. It was good."
"Good!" Ellen shrieked. "It's marvelous! Ohhh, you're a dream come true, Cindy! What friends we can be now! Ohhhh, we can pass every day this way!"
Cindy was pleased to hear her sister-in-law say these things so passionately. To return the compliment and the pleasure, she fucked her silky tongue into Ellen's pussy-gash and twirled it round and round in exciting little circles.
"Cindy!" Ellen screeched, thrusting her hot cunt upward. "I'm coming! Ohhhhhhh, I'm commmiiinnnggggg!"
Cindy sank her teeth into the brunette's helplessly oozing cunt and mashed her clit and pussy-lips at the same time. She fucked her hot tongue in and out of Ellen's twisting fuck-hole.
Ellen went nuts. She screwed her hot ass up off the bed and rammed her pussy against the teenager's face. Unable to restrain herself, she gave vent to the lust Cindy had aroused in her. Her whole body jerked and thrashed wildly on the bed as Cindy moaned and sucked the fuck-juice out of her burning fuck-hole.
Ellen's fiery orgasm only burned brighter as Cindy went to town on her pussy. The brunette squealed and screeched. She twisted her hips and shoved her juicy cunt into Cindy's hotly sucking mouth. She shivered uncontrollably, and Cindy had to cling to her lithe hips as she tongue-fucked Ellen's pussy.
With incredible lust, Cindy nibbled her sister-in-law's stiff clit and munched lightly with her teeth. This treatment drove Ellen up the wall as wave after wave of a juicy orgasm rippled through her cunt. Just when Ellen was at her peak and screaming shrilly, Cindy darted her tongue into her fuck-hole and jabbed. Ellen howled and her cunt-walls clenched like a mouth on Cindy's fucking tongue. Her pussy sucked on Cindy's tongue as if it were a plunging fucking cock. Ellen completed her violent climax with a jerk and a whimper.
Just the same, Cindy breathed heavily against Ellen's pussy and continued to lick. Mewling like a happy kitten, she lapped up Ellen's silky cunt-juices like they were warm milk. With images of Samson licking Ellen beautiful pussy burning in her brain, she ate her sister-in-law as if she was a cunt-lapper from way back.
"Cindy… Cindy… no more… ohhh, no more…"
Cindy heard Ellen's helpless whimper and lifted her face from her hot crotch. She smiled wickedly, and her blue eyes twinkled mischievously as they looked over Ellen's luscious heaving tits. "I guess we really are friends now," she rasped hotly, breathing deeply.
Ellen could only utter a long, low groan pleasure. Her eyes closed in rapture as she fought for breath. A little smile played at mouth as she reached out to the teenager.
"Cindy," she murmured softly. "Come up here with me. Oh, what you do to me!"
Cindy crawled up the bed and snuggled against Ellen's tits. Slowly fingering a stiff red nipple, she purred, "Did I lick you as good as Samson does?"
A shiver rippled through Ellen's body, but she kept her voice even as she asked, "Huh? What about Samson?"
Cindy got up on an elbow and smiled wickedly at her sister-in-law, her tits hard and tight now.
"Does my tongue feel as good on your pussy as your dog's?" she purred.
Ellen pretended surprise. "You saw him licking me?"
Cindy giggled. "Yes. You were making so much noise in here. And your door was open. So I peeked. When I saw what Samson was doing to you, I couldn't stop looking. You looked so sexy when you were coming on his tongue."
Ellen laughed. "Did it get you horny?"
"Heck, yeah!" Cindy laughed. "God, I was fingerfucking my pussy like mad! I got so horny I had to run to my bedroom and get off again!"
Ellen got right to the point. "What did you think of me letting a dog suck my cunt?"
Cindy's eyes brightened. "I think it's super!" she exclaimed excitedly. "I-I…" Her gaze moved to the massive animal who was eyeing them both.
"What?" Ellen asked with bated breath. "You what?"
"Oh, Ellen!" Cindy gasped. "I want him to do me!"
Ellen burst into laughter. She sat up and pushed Cindy down on her back. She pushed her hand between the teenager's legs and rubbed her moist cunt hard.
"So you'd rather have Samson lick your pussy than me, huh?" she teased.
"Oh, Ellen, please let him! Will you? He'll lick me, won't he?"
Ellen massaged Cindy's quavery little clit and purred, "Silly. I think he'd love to lap your sweet young snatch. Do you think you can take it? He'll make you come like crazy."
"Yes, yessss, I can handle it! I wanna come like crazy! Ohhh, please, Ellen, make him suck me!"
"Okay, okay," Ellen giggled. "Calm down. Wiggle your pretty ass around here and hang your legs off the side of the bed."
Ellen climbed off the bed and helped the panting blonde girl into a surrendered position across the bed. Then Ellen knelt on the floor and parted Cindy's cute knees. She fingered her pussy for a moment.
Cindy was more than ready, willing, and eager. She dropped her arms above her head and stretched out spread-eagled, wanting his tongue on her pussy. Ellen's naughty finger was driving her crazy.
"Ellen," she rasped, "stop that. Don't get me off on your finger! Let Samson lick my cunt! It's so hot now! Please, don't tease me any more."
Ellen laughed and snapped her fingers. Samson bolted to his feet and his tongue flopped out of his mouth.
"Come here, boy," Ellen said. "Come and lick Cindy's pretty pussy. See? Isn't it juicy? Come on, now, lick her good."
Samson immediately padded up to the prone girl and lapped his tongue along her inner thigh. Cindy gasped and caught her breath, then moaned, "Ohhh, my pussy! Make him lick my pussy! I can't stand that!"
She twisted helplessly on the bed and her mind spun with craving lust as her hot oozing cunt thrashed in search of Samson's big tongue. Ellen turned on something fierce just watching the girl beg for the doggie-tongue. Cindy looked so delicious this way, all naked and purring and craving orgasms.
"Roll over onto your tits," Ellen breathed.
"Huh? What? But – why?"
"Because I want to look at you while Samson gets you off. You're so pretty, Cindy."
She reached out and twisted Cindy's hips.
Cindy rolled onto her flat belly and moaned.
"Have you ever had your cute ass licked?" Ellen purred.
"No!" Cindy gasped.
"Then you're in for a double treat," Ellen laughed erotically. "Just wait till you feel Samson's big tongue all over your ass and cunt!"
"I want it! I want it!" Cindy gasped.
Ellen ruffled her dog's fur and said, "Lick, Samson, lick. Come on, boy, get it!"
She trailed her fingertips over the crack of Cindy's darling ass and Samson followed suit with his harsh tongue. Cindy squealed to feel his scrapy dog-tongue swipe over her exposed ass-flesh.
"Oh, golly!" she gasped.
Ellen giggled hornily and urged the dog to lap the girl. Samson's huge wet tongue sloshed out of his mouth, and he inched closer between Cindy's writhing thighs. Cindy rocked and twisted and squealed a lot as the dog began licking her ass and crotch.
Ellen's eyes burned into her sister-in-law's beautiful, white, curvy ass. To get her pet horny, she reached under his belly and fondled his big balls. When his prick slithered wetly out of its protective sheath, she fingered and rubbed his cock into rigid hardness.
All the while she continued to purr, "Get it, Samson. Lick Cindy nice. That-a-boy. Suck her, Samson. Go get it."
As she chanted these words, her fist pumped on his rigid fuck-pole, making him hornier and hornier, rousing his animal lust to feverish pitch. In response, Samson licked his tongue savagely over Cindy's humping, writhing ass and cunt.
"Ohhh, Ellen," the teenager mewled. "That feels sooo goooood! He licks everywhere!"
Panting hotly, she jerked her ass up in the air and pushed back, aching for his tongue in her silky pussy.
"God, but you're sexy!" Ellen breathed, watching her cute ass wiggle. "Samson – you lick her pussy! Here, boy, right here! Lick!"
His thick doggie-tongue lashed into Cindy's cunt and she shrieked with delight. Then she moaned hornily when she felt Ellen's slithery tongue attack her firm ass-cheeks.
"Ellen!" Cindy squealed, shuddering.
"How beautiful," Ellen panted, and she wiggled the tip of her tongue into the helpless girl's defenseless asshole.
"Oh!" Cindy howled, then lost her voice completely as Ellen sucked her asshole and Samson licked her pussy. She clutched the bedspread and bit her lower lip as her whole young body churned and twisted wildly on the bed.
Samson's snout nudged her twisty clit as his tireless tongue licked into her churning fuck-hole. And Ellen's sweet pink tongue fucked relentlessly in and out of the girl's humping asshole.
Samson was happy because he was chewing a nice new cunt and Ellen was jacking his throbbing prick. Ellen was happy because she had a nice thick cock in her hand and could fuck her horny tongue into Cindy's beautiful ass. And Cindy was happy because a dog was licking furiously into her hungry cunt and a very pretty girl was tongue-fucking her virgin asshole.
Cindy was sure of one thing as her head swam and her pussy creamed – Ellen's house was no longer boring!
"I'm gonna pass out!" she squealed, and her whole body vibrated wildly as she came.
Ellen released the doggie-cock and gripped her sister-in-law's whipping hips. Pinning the horny girl to the bed, she forced her tongue into Cindy's clenching asshole and sucked hornily as Samson tongued her cummy cunt.
After Samson got his supply of silky fluids, Ellen snapped her fingers and ordered him back. He retreated and bent over to lick his stiff, throbbing prick. Ellen buried her face between Cindy's writhing thighs and finished licking her off, deriving great pleasure from the young girl's lovely pussy and asshole.
Samson, turned on by the females, suddenly leapt up onto the bed. Cindy, feeling the bed bounce, forced her heavy eyes open and saw him standing there. Her eyes widened when she saw his cock between his hind legs under his belly.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped.
Ellen thought the gasp was because of what she was doing to the poor girl's cunt and asshole. So Ellen moaned and sucked harder, tonguing Cindy's two fuck-holes.
But Cindy reached over and touched Samson's huge hard-on. She gasped again and smeared her wet pussy all over Ellen's mouth as she explored the dog's cock and hot balls. She never knew a dog could get as stiff and as big as a boy! His cock felt good in her hot little hand.
"Ohhh, Ellen," she mewled hornily, "this is marvelous. I didn't know sex could be so much fun! I've never gotten off like this before!"
"And this is just the beginning," Ellen murmured into Cindy's drenched cunt. "We're friends now and, baby, we're gonna be friendly!"
Had Ellen been able to open her eyes, she would have seen the teenager hotly whacking Samson's hard-on. But she couldn't open her eyes. She was in rapture over Cindy's fresh, budding body.
Driven to excess by Cindy's luscious form, Ellen fucked two fingers into Cindy's soaked cunt and fucked her tongue into her asshole. Cindy screeched and came wildly, rocking and screwing helplessly, and her fist jacked the dog's powerful prick ever more rapidly.
"Oh, ohhhhhhh, what fun!" Cindy gasped, loving the feel of the doggie-prick. Samson's cock was much thicker than she believed a dog's cock could get. Thick enough to be a boy's. Thick enough to be fun!
She moaned passionately. With Ellen's fucking fingers up her pussy and her saucy tongue fucked into her asshole, and with her fist pumping the hell out of Samson's big cock, she was gripped by the intense desire to suck the dog off.
"Ohhh, Ellen," she whimpered helplessly. "I'm gonna be naughty!"



CHAPTER FOUR


Ellen opened her eyes and saw Cindy whacking Samson's stiff cock. She pulled her fingers out of Cindy's fuck-hole and withdrew her tongue from her asshole.
"Ohhh," she moaned, gazing hotly, "you look nice doing that."
She slithered up Cindy's curvy body and pressed her tits against the girl's back for a closer look at Cindy's fist pumping the German shepherd's erect prick.
"What do you mean you're gonna be naughty?" she purred.
Cindy shuddered, her gaze riveted to the dog's immense prick. "I wanna suck him off," she whispered.
"Why that's marvelous!" Ellen squealed.
She clambered over Cindy's body onto her knees. She ruffled the animal's thick fur and rasped, "Did you hear that, Samson? Cindy wants to suck your cock! Come on, boy, down!"
She pushed at the huge animal and Samson slumped to the bed in a heap. Then she rolled him onto his back. His hind legs fell wide open and Cindy stared at his long, thick prick, throbbing so wetly for her.
"Ohhh, he's so sexy!" she cooed.
Her hand flew to his prick and she caressed his cock lovingly.
She was hypnotized now that she was this close to his prick. His cock filled her hand nicely and the feeling of his prick pulsing in her fist turned her on.
Ellen was delighted. She knelt to one side and watched as the young girl lewdly jacked the doggie-prick. "You're sexy, too, Cindy," she purred. "I love to see you jerking a prick. It makes my pussy hot."
She fingerfucked her own cunt as she watched her cute sister-in-law turn on to Samson's massive cock. Samson grunted and groaned and turned his head to stare at the girl who was giving him such remarkable pleasure.
"He likes it," Cindy murmured, watching his prick jolt in her loving hand. She pumped his cock slowly, enthralled by its width and length. At one point, she stayed her hand and gripped his cock. Samson tried to hump her fist.
"Jerk his cock," Ellen said sadly. "He can't fuck in that position."
Cindy resumed whacking the magnificent animal-cock, but she gazed at her fingerfucking sister-in-law and smiled. "Do you do this to him?"
"Of course," Ellen replied, burying her middle finger up her cunt.
"Do you suck his prick?"
"Uh huh."
"And do you let him fuck you?"
Ellen giggled. "Every chance I get!"
"Ohhh, Ellen, you're something!" Cindy said. "I didn't know you were so neat! God, I really like being this way with you. And Samson likes it, too!"
The dog's cock suddenly enlarged in her fucking fist and his prick caught her undivided attention.
"Look!" she gasped. "His prick is growing!"
Ellen laughed sensuously and explained, "That's because he's getting ready to shoot his load, isn't it beautiful? If you're gonna blow him, you'd better hurry up."
"Oh!" Cindy gasped, alarmed. She didn't want the dog to come all over her and the bed. Besides, it would be a waste of creamy thick come!
With a soft whimper, she lowered her pretty face to the animal's belly and rested a cheek there. Her pouting young lips parted and she took his doggie-cock into her wet mouth.
"Mmmm," she moaned as Samson's prick filled her mouth. Her eyes closed and she started fucking her mouth up and down on his prick. She squeezed her fist tightly around his cock-shaft and jacked his prick as she blew him.
"Mm – mmm – mmmm," she moaned hotly as his prick aroused her cocksucking urge. She snuggled closer to the dog-prick and took more of his cock into her mouth. Her hand shifted to his big hot balls. She fondled them playfully as she fucked her mouth up and down the length of his rigid fuck-pole.
Ellen fucked her soaked fingers in and out of her own cunt as her eyes burned into the pretty girl sucking the doggie-cock. It was a beautiful sight to her, and she got off on it, whimpering and moaning as she drenched her fucking fingers with a goodly supply of pussy-juice.
Samson groaned loudly. His hind legs flailed the air as he tried again to fuck. He ached to fuck his stiff, throbbing prick into the girl's mouth. But he could only writhe and whine as the girl sucked him off.
Cindy's pussy got very hot as she sucked the dog's huge prick. The feeling of the dog-cock fucking so sexily back and forth on her lashing tongue seemed to make her cunt horny. Even her little pink nipples got stiff as the stiff prick fucked again and again into her softly sucking mouth.
She grasped his balls tenderly and gently massaged them. She had learned from the boys back home that she could make a prick shoot real wild if she toyed with the balls. She now applied the secret to Samson. Ellen watched, fascinated as the horny teenager drove the animal crazy.
Cindy moaned hotly and sucked faster on the dog-cock. Her slender fingers worked magic on Samson's balls and the dog quivered helplessly beneath the greedy sucking female mouth. His prick swelled up between her cheeks and, to the best of his ability, he humped his haunches to make his tingling cock fuck into Cindy's sexy mouth.
"He's gonna come!" Ellen gasped, knowing from experience. She mauled her clit and fingerfucked her pussy violently as she waited for her pet to fill Cindy's lovely mouth with cock-cream.
Then it happened – violently and suddenly. Samson's balls tightened in the girl's playful hand, then jolted wildly. Each time his balls shook, a huge wad of thick jism shot through his cock into Cindy's hotly sucking mouth. His balls jerked and jerked. Wads and wads of come shot through his prick. Cindy whimpered passionately and gulped fast to keep up with the onslaught.
She gasped on the spitting doggie-prick. Her mouth filled with rich creamy jism, and she gulped it down quickly as more and more come poured out of Samson's quivering prick. She couldn't believe how much jism the dog provided.
She bobbed her pretty head faster and massaged the dog's aching balls and ate all his come. His spitting prick fucked like crazy between her sucking lips, and she swallowed all the jism he gave her. When his cock slowed down, her hand rested lightly against his nervous balls, and she slowly slipped her wet lips off of his prick.
"Oh, wow," she breathed, admiring his prick. "I didn't know he could come like that!"
Ellen tittered. "That's because of your sexy mouth, silly."
Cindy looked at the brunette and frowned with puzzlement. So Ellen explained, laughing sensuously.
"Any girl can suck a guy's cock, you know," she cooed. Her eyes twinkled brightly. "But the girl who can make a guy come like that gets the guy."
"I don't understand," Cindy murmured, curious now.
"It's simple. Say you and another girl want the same guy. And say both of you are sucking him off when you go out with him. If you can make him come better than the other girl can, you get to date him or go steady with him or marry him – whatever. It's all in your mouth, Cindy."
Cindy burst into light laughter and she gave Ellen's pert knee a friendly slap. "So that's how you captured my brother Bill!"
"You're darned right!" Ellen giggled.
Cindy giggled and said, "I often wondered how you got him away from all those sexy girls he ran with. Now I know! You sure have a sexy mouth, you know that? I've never been licked like you licked me. I didn't know a girl could get such great feelings in her asshole! Do you suck Bill's cock a lot?"
"Every chance I get." Ellen smiled.
"Oh," Cindy muttered. "Then you two are happy."
"Of course. What makes you ask that?"
"Well – when I saw you with Samson – and then the way you sucked me – well, I just thought maybe you and Bill were having sex problems."
Ellen laughed. She leaned forward and gave Cindy a nice warm kiss on her mouth. "No, silly," she giggled. "Samson is just extra fun for me. Bill fucks me regularly and I get to suck his prick every once in a while. But Samson is here all day with me. I'm not like other housewives. I like sex. I like my cunt to be real wet all day long. As for you, you're extra fun, too. It was a delight licking your pretty cunt and tonguing your tight little asshole. You get so hot and squirmy!"
"Oh, Ellen," Cindy breathed, her tits heaving, "you're super! I love you! And I love Samson, too! God, I wish I had known about him last year!"
"Never mind last year," Ellen said soothingly. "Today is the first day of the rest of your life. Enjoy it. Have fun!"
"Okay!" Cindy blurted, picking up her sister-in-law's positive attitude. "I want Samson to fuck me!"
That touched Ellen deeply. She reached over and caressed one of Cindy's cute tits and purred, "You're precious. I think Samson would love to fuck his horny prick into that lovely cunt of yours."
"How do we do it?" Cindy chirped brightly.
"Leave it to me."
Ellen leaned over her panting dog and laughed. She patted his head and murmured, "You lucky dog, you get to fuck Cindy. Sometimes I wish I were a man so I could have a stiff cock. God, if I did, I'd fuck Cindy out of her mind!" She turned to her anxious young sister-in-law. "You get your hot little ass on the floor. Get on your hands and knees for this."
"Oh, goodie!" Cindy blurted. She piled off the bed. "I want that horny prick of his right in my pussy." She assumed the proper position for doggie-fucking and told Ellen to hurry.
Ellen ordered the big animal off the bed. Samson immediately moved up to Cindy's pretty exposed ass and snuffled her wet pussy.
"Ewww," she cooed, feeling the wet snout nudging her cunt. "Make him fuck me!"
"Just shiver for a while," Ellen laughed. "A dog has to smell a pussy first. That's what gets his prick hard. It's not like a boy, you know. A boy gets stiff if you show him your cunt. But a dog has to get the female scent, then he can fuck like crazy."
But to help the matter along, Ellen reached a hand under Samson's broad belly and milked his erecting cock for him, getting him hornier faster. She moaned as she caressed and jacked his growing prick, and, for a moment, she wanted him to fuck her instead.
"I can't stand it," Cindy rasped hotly. "What's taking so long? God, make him fuck me!"
She pushed her cunt back, aching for the dog-cock – any cock! Her pussy was on fire now that she had made the decision to fuck a dog. Samson's prick in her mouth had been great!
Samson's cock enlarged greatly in Ellen's fist and his hind quarters started humping. His long red prick fucked in and out of his mistress's hot hand.
"Come on, boy," she murmured hotly. "You're ready for some tight pussy. You lucky dog."
She helped the horny nervous animal up on to Cindy's lithe young back. His huge front paws weighed heavily on her shoulders and his hind legs pranced nervously on the carpet. He growled hornily and fucked his stiff prick at the girl's soaked little cunt.
"Oh! I feel it!" Cindy cried, shivering. "It's almost in me! Help him, Ellen, help him!"
Ellen giggled lewdly and slapped Cindy's vibrating ass. "Hold your ass still for one thing!" she laughed. "How do you expect him to find your cunt-hole if you keep wiggling it around?"
"I can't help it!" Cindy gasped. "I wanna fuck!"
Ellen reached under the dog and grasped his horny prick. She laughingly guided his cock to Cindy's stationary fuck-hole. Samson did the rest. Once he felt his cockhead enter her fiery little cunt, he fucked mightily with his powerful haunches, and his whole prick fucked into the girl's writhing pussy.
Cindy shrieked as the full length of the dog-cock fucked into her pussy. Her cunt expanded under the impact of the prick, then clenched tightly as Samson started fucking her brutally.
Ellen reached under Cindy's twisting body and played with her quivery little clit as Samson fucked all of his cock into her cunt. This drove Cindy up the wall and she howled her pleasure as her sister-in-law helped the animal fuck her good.
Cindy's incredibly sexy moans turned Ellen on. She crawled on her knees until she could get one hand on Cindy's clit and the other on her heaving tits. She then thoroughly enjoyed herself as Samson fucked the girl silly.
"Oh, my God!" Cindy gasped, shuddering all over. Her pussy was filled with fucking doggie-prick. Her tits and clit were getting lots of pleasure. It made her delirious. "Ohhh, Samson's gonna come in me! His prick is getting bigger again!"
The idea thrilled her to her toes knowing that his brutal cock would soon fill her cunt with creamy jism the way his prick had filled her mouth. The feeling of his cock thickening between the tight walls of her little pussy aroused Cindy even more. Her senses reeled and she fucked her cunt hornily. She came before the dog did.
"Ohhhhh! I'm commmiiinnngggg!" she squealed.
Her forehead hit her arms and she trembled violently all over as the powerful fucking cock in her hot pussy got her off a good one. She bit her arm and held the salty flesh between her teeth to smother her screams of delight as the plunging fucking doggie-prick sent her to heaven. Her pussy creamed wetly, and Samson fucked faster.
Samson suddenly howled. His hind legs danced a jig on the floor. His big balls swung, then tightened up like hot rocks as they swelled up with jism. He drooled slime onto Cindy's quivering back and bared his teeth as he fucked with his powerful prick. His ebony eyes shined brightly as he neared his vicious climax.
He looked like a mass of pure animal lust as he fucked the whimpering, coming girl.
"Oh!" Cindy screeched, jerking violently on his prick. "He's shooting!"
She quaked uncontrollably as Samson's big, thick cock spit savagely into her sucking little cunt. Cindy was dazed by the screwing, by the blasts of his jism. It was marvelous! Fantastic! Thrilling! And she expressed her fuck-feelings in gasps and moans as she hotly fucked her juicy pussy wildly on the shooting doggie-prick.
In delirium, she fucked back on the dog's cock with thrusts as powerful as Samson's. His thick jism gushed into her fuck-hole. Even Ellen could hear the squishy sounds as the dog-cock fucked into the come-filled girl. She squeezed Cindy's erect clit and mauled her tits hotly, adding to the intense pleasure Samson's shooting cock was giving her.
"I'm coming again!" Cindy shrieked.
The immense animal-cock fucked into her hot cunt with such power and brutal fury that Cindy collapsed on her arms and sobbed hysterically as her pussy creamed and creamed.
Ellen couldn't stand any more. She settled back on her haunches and stared hornily at Samson fucking the hell out of the writhing, whimpering girl. The vision got her so hot that she had to get fucked too.
"Samson!" she gasped. "Back, boy! Down!"
"Ohhh, noooo," Cindy whined when she felt the stiff dog-cock inch out of her tightly clenched pussy.
"That's enough for you, you horny little bitch," Ellen laughed. "How much of this do you think I can take? God, my pussy's on fire! Come here, Samson. Here, boy!"
She got on all fours and Samson mounted her with his tongue lolling from his mouth and his red prick dripping.
"Oh, okay," Cindy panted, seeing what was going on. "I'll do for you what you did for me."
So the girls exchanged places. Cindy helped get Samson's stiff wet prick into Ellen's hungry cunt and, as the dog fucked the brunette wildly, Cindy played with her pussy, clit, and tits.
This was Cindy's first time at such a thing and she enjoyed herself thoroughly. It became great fun for her to tease Ellen's delightful clit and to pinch and maul her nipples. She giggled a lot to notice that her efforts gave Ellen plenty of pleasure.
Even as Samson's big prick fucked her pussy, Ellen found time to gasp, "Oh, Cindy! You darling! Ewww, do that more! Ohhh, I love you, kitten! Ummmm, that's delicious."
Thus encouraged, Cindy laughed erotically and rubbed her naked tits against the girl's side as she pulled at Ellen's tits and clit.
In the process, Cindy felt Samson's powerful cock slide past her hand several times as it fucked into Ellen's horny pussy. The touch of his soaked dick turned her on to try something very naughty.
Panting hotly, she flopped onto her back and wiggled her face under the cock and cunt. She stared hotly upwards at the action of the doggie-prick widening and filling Ellen's pink wet cunt. She licked her lips anxiously.
Ellen howled and Samson groaned when they felt the girl's saucy tongue lash out. Cindy giggled erotically and obscenely sucked on Ellen's clit and licked the dog's driving fucking prick. Gasping and moaning hornily, she pushed her mouth up against the cock in the cunt and sucked passionately.
"Ohhh, Cindy!" Ellen squealed. "Oh, my God, you are positively precious! Ohhh, I never thought of doing that! Ewww, suck me, honey, suck me!"
Reaching out with one hand, Cindy gripped and fondled Samson's swinging balls. Reaching out with the other hand, she toyed with Ellen's thrusting, jiggling tits. And her tongue got them both off at once.
Samson yelped as another huge load of jism shot out of his aching prick into Ellen's squishy, sucking cunt, and Ellen shrieked with joy as her whole pussy flooded with her own come-juice as well as Samson's jism. Both woman and animal shook vibrantly and violently as they come together. Cindy felt very proud of herself.
When the earthquake passed, Cindy wiggled from under the duo and gasped for breath licking all kinds of come from her soft pouting lips.
"Oh, that was sexy," she purred, getting her breath back.
Ellen collapsed beside her while Samson flopped down to lick his cock clean. "You're a wonder," she whispered.
The two females hugged and rubbed cunts together, knowing that they were friends for life now, bound to have plenty of fun.



CHAPTER FIVE


Bill Watkins stopped off at the Beer Mug after work. The bar was as dark and dingy as usual, smelling of stale beer and even staler piss. But Bill had something on his mind. He just didn't feel like going home after work. He slumped into a wooden chair at a small table against the wall.
Veronica, a girl Bill knew, saw him in the big mirror behind the bar. She was leaning against the juke box, swinging her hips to the music, and her green eyes followed Bill to his table. She lifted her drink off the top of the juke box and ambled over to Bill. She sat down without being invited.
"Hello, Bill," she said.
"Hi, Veronica," he replied somewhat dully.
Veronica sipped her drink and set the glass down. She studied the guy for a moment, then said, "Got something on your mind?"
"Yeah," he murmured. He took a look at the deep cut of her open shirt.
When he looked away disinterested, Veronica really got curious. She was used to men falling all over her. She was the queen of the Beer Mug. In a place like this she appeared beautiful. That was why she hung out here.
"Want to come upstairs for a quickie?" she asked.
"No, thanks," Bill said.
She reached over and put her hand on top of his. Hers was long with painted fingernails, his was grimy from work.
Veronica leaned back in her chair and crossed her long slim legs. Things were kind of slow so she decided to talk with the troubled guy.
"What's the matter?" she wanted to know.
Bill passed a hand through his thick hair and sighed, "My sister is staying with us for a couple of weeks."
"Oh, family problems," Veronica said. "Is she a bitch or something?"
Bill blinked dumbly for a second, then blurted, "No! Nothing like that. Hell, no. Cindy's an angel!"
His enthusiasm made Veronica's eyebrows go up. A slow smiled parted her full, red-lipsticked lips. "You want to talk about it?" she asked.
Bill did. "I'll buy you a drink," he muttered and motioned to the waitress. She brought Veronica another drink and Bill had a beer.
"Shoot," Veronica said.
Bill took a deep breath. "I don't know how to say this," he murmured, avoiding Veronica's eyes. "Cindy – well – she's, uhhh, sexy – you know?"
"I understand," Veronica laughed. "So you're feeling guilty about your own feelings about your sister."
"Yeah!"
"Well, don't. It's perfectly natural for a guy to get a hard-on for his sister – or even his mother, if he wants to."
"Shit!" Bill exclaimed.
"No. I'm serious, Bill. Don't hate yourself just because a female makes your prick stiff. You're not guilty of anything. Hell, females make cocks hard! So what?"
"But my own sister!"
Veronica smiled knowingly, wisely, and her green eyes laughed at him as if he were a complete fool. But she remained kind and understanding.
Veronica shook her head. "You men are all alike," she said sarcastically. "Sex happens to you and you think you invented it! Women have known all about this stuff for years. Hell, I'll bet your kid sister knows more about this than you do."
"Cindy? Nah!"
"Bullshit, Bill get rid of the sister idea. Think of her as just another teenager and see what your mind comes up with. Don't you think she started fingering her pussy when she was younger? What about when her tits started growing? Don't you think she loved it?"
Bill grinned. "I've thought that way."
"Sure you have. And it's natural. Hell, Cindy isn't any different than any other chick just because she's your sister."
"Yeah, but damn! You should see her! Last year was bad enough, but you should see her now! Christ, what a perfect little body she's got. It's driving me nuts! She's been here only two days and already I'm jacking off with her in my head! If she knew what her brother is really like…"
"You're being too hard on yourself," Veronica said. "Now I don't know her, but you have to entertain the possibility that she thinks the same way about you."
"Cindy? Don't be ridiculous!"
"I'm not. When I was a teenager I lusted after my brothers for years."
"You did?"
"Damned right. They were hunks. And they were older than me, all three of 'em."
Bill stared at her. "And?"
Veronica giggled. "And I fucked every God damned one of them before I was nineteen."
"Jesus!" Bill groaned.
"Do you want to fuck your kid sister? Is that what's bothering you?"
"I, well, I don't think I actually want to fuck her. You know what I mean?"
"Sure," Veronica laughed. "I play little sister to lots of men. Oh, I know I'm no spring chicken, but to a sixty-year-old guy I look like a teenager. So I wear cute little things for him and run around while he peeks at my tits and swinging little ass, then I sit on his lap or something like that and let him have lots of fun with me."
"Well, I'll be damned," Bill murmured.
"It's really very common," Veronica assured him. "You shouldn't feel funny about getting a hard-on over your sister. When I was a little girl, my brothers always got stiff for me."
"They did?"
"Uh huh. You know, I told you that I fucked all three of them by the time I was nineteen, but that doesn't mean I chased them. They raped me, one by one."
"They did?" Bill said thickly, swallowing hard.
"Yes. But I cock-teased them first. You see, when I was that age, I felt real pretty and sexy and I knew my brother was peeking in my bedroom at me when I changed clothes after school. So one afternoon I took a real long time to do it. I sort of stood in front of my mirror in just my little panties, and I knew he was watching me. I'd heard the floor creak outside my door. Well, sure enough, there he was, coming in after me. His face was red and his prick was swollen like you wouldn't believe. The poor guy couldn't help himself. He got me down on my bed and ate my pussy right through my panties. That turned me on, of course, so he got his big dick into me real easy. I seduced my other two brothers the same way, sort of. When I was nineteen my oldest brother got into me. Boy, what a fuck that was!"
"Jesus," Bill groaned, staring at her.
"When I was still nineteen, all three of them fucked me. God, that was fantastic! One came in my mouth, one in my pussy and the other in my asshole – all at the same time."
"What?" Bill gasped. "You let your brothers gang-bang you?"
"Heck, yeah! I still do! When I go back east to visit, the four of us always get together. I love the way they three-fuck me. After all, I can give them what their wives can't."
"Jesus Christ," Bill groaned, his cock aching. "When you talk like that I get hot as hell."
Veronica giggled. "I know that. Why do you think I'm telling you all my family secrets?"
The truth shocked Bill. "What? God damn it you've been turning me on!"
"A girl has to make a living," Veronica said simply. "What do you say? How about a blow-job? You want one? We can go in the back room."
Bill's cock throbbed wildly in his pants and he asked, "How much?"
"Five or ten," Veronica said.
"What's the difference?"
"For five I guarantee you get off. For ten I take some time and tease you first."
"I'll give you five," Bill rasped hotly.
"Come on," Veronica cooed. She shook his hand and led him into a dingy back room where she dropped to her knees and opened his pants. She pulled his big wet cock out and took his prick into her mouth. Her lips slipped all the way down his cock-shaft and his bulging cockhead stuffed her gulping throat. She squeezed his hot balls and bobbed her head rapidly. Bill's enormous prick fucked her wet mouth hornily, and Veronica blew him with a fury.
Bill's head hit the wall and he gritted his teeth as the whore's sucking mouth devoured his prick. His hot balls clamped against the base of his rigid fuck-pole, then discharged great quantities of jism that gushed out of his piss-hole into Veronica's hotly sucking mouth. She gulped and gulped until his prick stopped spitting, then she got to her feet.
As Bill handed her a five, someone tapped on the door – three taps, then two, then three more.
"I gotta go," Veronica said, tucking the bill into her garter belt. "There's a live one at the bar."
"Wait!" Bill shouted as she whirled out the door. "What about my sister?"
"That's your problem," Veronica called over her shoulder. "Go home and fuck her for God's sake!"
Bill put his drippy cock away and zipped up his pants. Smoothing his hair out, he stepped out of the back room and sauntered through the bar. He saw Veronica at the bar, her skirt way up on her curvy thighs. She was sitting with a live one, and she ignored Bill as he went by.
Bill drove his pick-up home slowly. Usually, he exceeded the speed limits to get home to his sexy wife, Ellen. But now his curvy little sister was there, too, with her glistening blonde hair and clear blue eyes and jutting pointed tits. God, those tits, he thought.
He smiled to himself as he remembered Cindy growing up, developing those fabulous tits. Like most young teens, Cindy became a T-shirt fanatic. She drove her mother nuts for money for more and more T-shirts. Bill liked the legends written across them. They gave him an excuse to admire her lovely tits without seeming conspicuous. But one day he'd had enough.
Cindy was sobbing pitifully in her bedroom because her mom wouldn't let her buy another super T-shirt. Bill acted the big brother and talked with her. He tried to explain the household financial condition, but that didn't cut any ice with heartbroken Cindy. She wanted a T-shirt!
Finally, in desperation after watching his kid sister's tits rise and fall with her sighing and whining, he, grinned at her and said, "You don't need another T-shirt, Cindy. It isn't your T-shirts that attract the boys, it's your pretty tits in 'em."
Cindy had blushed profusely, but Bill noticed that she liked his attention. And for the next few minutes he was able to look freely at her budding tits and talk about them. As far as Bill was concerned at the time, that day was fantastic. For years to come, that afternoon in Cindy's bedroom burned in his brain, and he jerked off many times to the luscious memory.
The memory came back to him now as he swung into the front yard of his house. Even as he turned off the ignition and climbed out of the truck, he braced himself. It wasn't easy for him to enter a comfortable little house occupied by two very sexy females. Bill didn't know which one gave him the biggest hard-on, his sultry wife or his sensual sister.
Maybe if I just plant myself in front of the TV, he thought. Maybe I can keep my mind off of them. God, this is going to be a long night. I suppose Cindy will want to watch TV, too. I'll have to sit there and suffer while she prances around and squirms on the damned sofa!
To make matters worse for him, when he opened the door, both girls were on their feet smiling prettily. They met him at the door.
"Hi, honey," Ellen chirped. She stood against his body and pressed tightly as she kissed his mouth warmly. She felt his dick awaken against her crotch and she gave a secret and soft moan for his benefit.
"Hello, Bill," his sister greeted him when Ellen went to fix dinner. She stood on tiptoes and kissed his cheek. But the firm points of her delicious young tits scraped against his chest as she did so. Bill's cock enlarged as if Veronica had never sucked it off.
Bill quickly headed for his recliner where he could conceal his hard-on. "Did you two have a nice day?" he asked, staring at the TV.
"Oh, it was wonderful," Cindy bubbled. She perched her cute ass on the sofa and looked at him, wide-eyed and innocent.
Bill had already noted their clothes. His curvy wife was in one of her brief little mini-dresses, cut low across her ripe thrusting tits and high on her luscious white thighs. Cindy looked even more naked in her tight little shorts and a T-shirt tied in a knot right between her jutting young tits.
Bill groaned to himself as his sister excitedly told about her day with Ellen. He was trying so hard not to look at her that he almost missed what she was saying.
"Ellen and I became very good friends today."
That got his attention. Last year he had gotten the distinct impression that Cindy didn't like it here in the country. She certainly hadn't seemed very happy.
He glanced at her shorts and saw how tight they were in the crotch. He swallowed hard when he noticed that her pussy pushed out against the light material.
Quickly raising his eyes to hers, he said, "What causes this? You were bitching and moaning because Mom made you come here for a vacation."
To his surprise, Cindy didn't come back with her usual caustic remarks. Instead, her blue eyes softened and even twinkled a little as she purred, "I'm sorry about that, Bill. Will you forgive me? I haven't been very grateful, have I? No wonder you get mad at me. But I am sorry, really. I guess I just had to get used to the place or something. I like it here. I like Ellen and I love you."
It was only then that Bill realized Cindy was slowly petting Samson's broad head. The German shepherd was quietly prone near the sofa, next to Cindy's legs. Bill frowned.
"I thought you were afraid of Samson?" he queried, puzzled. "Christ, you wanted me to trade him in for God damned French poodle!"
"Oh, I was just being mean," Cindy sighed. She leaned over and gave Samson a big hug, pressing her cheek to the top of his head. "I wouldn't trade him for the world!"
Bill shook his head hopelessly. "Crazy teenagers," he murmured. "Can't make up your minds."
Before the words left his mouth, a strange new sensation coursed through his groin and his prick throbbed. Why was Cindy hugging Samson so affectionately? What the hell had gone on here today that she liked Ellen and hugs Samson?
He couldn't see it, but Ellen happened to appear in the doorway behind him. She frowned hard at Cindy and shook her head violently. She pointed a warning finger at Bill.
Cindy understood the message. She was displaying too much affection for the dog. Bill just might catch on.
"I think I'll go up to my room till it's time to eat," Cindy said, jumping to her feet.
Ellen returned to the stove and Bill peered curiously at his cute sister as she hurried up the stairs. Why was Samson following her? And why was he trying to sniff her crotch?
He groaned to himself, and his cock ached with hardness as he thought naughty thoughts about Samson fucking his kid sister. His weary brain filled with images of the big German shepherd fucking his horny cock into Cindy's pretty little pussy.
Then he silently cursed himself and shook his head against the visions. They were too much for him at the moment. If I keep this up, he thought grimly, I'll have to go into the bathroom and jack off!
He got to his feet and used all his will power to make his prick subside. Then he sauntered into the kitchen and moved up behind his wife. He slipped his arms around her slim waist and filled his hands with her lush tits.
"Bill," Ellen cooed, rubbing her ass against his growing boner. "Stop that. Cindy might see us."
"She's upstairs," he whispered into her cute little ear. He flicked the tip of his tongue in it and pushed his stiff cock at the spot where Ellen's ass-cheeks came together.
"Mmmmm, you're nice and stiff," Ellen murmured. "Let's go to bed early tonight."
"Good idea," Bill said.
He released her and sat down at his place at the table. Yes, he thought, I should go to bed early and fuck the hell out of Ellen's ever-ready cunt. Maybe I can fuck Cindy out of my head.
That seemed like the thing to do – until the three of them were eating dinner. Then he ate in silence, amazed by the changes around the house. The girls had Samson between them and they kept feeding him tidbits from their plates and saying sweet nothings to him as if he were a baby – or a very special pet!
It just can't be! he told himself, eating faster. Am I just having erotic fantasies? Or can it be true? Maybe I'm not just imagining these things. Cindy was sure friendly with Samson before. Now look at her! Christ, you'd think she was talking to a boyfriend.
His prick erected boldly between his legs. He wondered why. Then it hit him. His cock was verifying his suspicions. His prick knew more about this than his head.
He looked from his wife to his sister once more. A creeping suspicion became truth. God damn, he thought feverishly, those two are in love with Samson!



CHAPTER SIX


After supper, Bill sat in front of the TV, apparently no different than usual. But he was secretly stunned, inwardly incredulous. He stared at the TV show, but his eyes saw nothing on the screen. Cindy and Ellen thought he was watching the show with them.
He was convinced now. His fantasy finally converted his skeptical mind. Why not? he thought. Why shouldn't they be having sex with a dog?
He recalled that he had a whole stack of books and magazines concealed in the bedroom closet. They were full of stories and articles about women fucking with animals. Bill usually read them in private when he felt like exciting himself and jacking off.
Now the material meant something new and fresh to him. He had often wondered, while reading the raunchy literature, just where all those sexy girls came from who confessed their sexual feelings for horny dogs and mules and horses and goats. Why not his own wife and his kid sister? Where else would such sensuous females come from?
It just never dawned on him before that Ellen could fuck an animal. And Cindy! Why, she was only a teenager. He shot quick glances at his wife's revealing dress and at Cindy's T-shirt. Tied in a knot as it was, the material was stretched extra tight over her sharply pointing tits.
God, what tits, he thought hotly.
He looked again at the TV set and wondered what he should do. His new knowledge was driving him out of his mind. His wife and his baby sister-fucking around with Samson!
What did they do to him? Play with his prick? Make him lick their cunts? Fuck him? Suck him off? What?
His cock raged between his hot legs and his mind burned with erotic images of Samson licking his big tongue on Cindy's cute little pussy. He pictured the dog fucking Ellen's juicy cunt. He imagined both girls licking and sucking the animal's rigid fuck-pole.
He would have driven himself into a frenzy of horniness if he hadn't at last remembered something he'd secretly read in a few of Ellen's women's magazines. He remembered some women writing about sexual freedom.
He glanced at the two beauties on the sofa and recalled that in this modern day and age, sexually liberated chicks did lots of things they never mentioned to men. After having read a few of those mind-expanding books, Bill had discovered that he agreed in many ways. Why shouldn't lonely housewives get off during the day while their busy husbands worked? Why shouldn't a perfectly healthy female fuck her pet dog if she wanted to? These thoughts brought some peace to Ellen's chaotic mind. After all, if it excited him that girls played with animals and came like crazy, why should he get angry if those girls were his own wife and sister? Fair is fair.
Then, too, those women's books never said a guy couldn't enjoy the fact that females liked to suck animals. In fact, Bill had read some accounts where the husbands and even fathers got in on the act after a while.
Were Ellen and Cindy like that? Bill wondered. Would they let him watch while they did sexy things with Samson? A glance at his wife and sister told him no, for some reason. Maybe they'd be too embarrassed. Ellen had never said anything about liking sex with animals. Even when Bill and she shared erotic fantasies, she'd never mentioned anything about juicy thoughts concerning dogs. If Ellen and Cindy were getting it on with Samson, maybe they would want to keep it secret and very private.
"You okay, honey?"
Bill started. He hadn't seen Ellen get up and come to his side. She rested a hand on his shoulder and peered at him.
"Huh? Yeah, sure," he muttered.
Ellen perched her cute ass on the arm of his recliner and her tits strained hard in the V of her dress. "You seem so quiet tonight," she said. "Is something on your mind?"
To keep her off track, Bill moved his eyes from her naked thighs to her pointed tits and grinned. "No more than usual," he kidded.
"Ewwww, you flirt," Ellen cooed, and she slipped her curvy round ass onto his lap. His prick throbbed up against his crotch as her arm slipped around his neck. He could see half of one naked tit in her neckline.
"Honey," he rasped, "not when Cindy's sitting right here."
Under normal conditions, Ellen always yielded to Bill's opinions. But now she laughed and her tits jiggled. "Don't be silly," she giggled. "Cindy's no child. You treat her like she's still two or three. She's a teen, for goodness sake."
Bill looked around his wife's thrusting tits at his kid sister. Cindy was smiling brightly. "You don't mind this?" he asked.
"Uh-uh," Cindy said and shook her head. Her smile broadened and a twinkle entered her blue eyes.
That was all she said, but Bill was surprised to see her eyes light up like that. Her reply was innocent enough, but the look in her eyes said much more.
He swallowed nervously and averted his sister's penetrating eyes. He gave Ellen's narrow waist a squeeze and said, "How about some more coffee?"
"Sure," she said and grabbed his cup.
When she was in the kitchen, Bill lost all reason, and he turned to Cindy with a grin growing on his handsome face. "Would you like to sit on my lap?" he asked.
He didn't know what made him ask such a thing of his sister, but her reply startled him even more. Cindy's eyes deliberately rested on the huge bulge in his pants and, with a saucy little giggle, she said, "Not right now!"
That meant a lot to Bill. It meant she was not frightened of a big man-sized cock. It meant she didn't care that he was her own brother. It meant that she was cock-teasing him by gazing at his hard-on and pretending his prick alarmed her. Or maybe she was really turned on by the immensity of his hard-on.
Now Cindy stared at the TV and it was Bill's turn to watch her. Was he mistaken or were her pretty tits rising and falling faster?
Cindy gulped as she watched the TV show. God, she thought, what made me do that? I wish he'd stop staring at me like that! My tits feel naked! I think he really likes them. What would he do if I showed them to him?
The naughty thought aroused her clit and her pussy-lips squeezed against it. She felt her nipples stand up and just knew that her brother could see them making their own bumps in her tight T-shirt. She felt Samson's warm fur against her ankle and she pressed her foot against his body.
When Ellen returned with Bill's coffee, Cindy breathed deeply and said, "I think I'll go to bed early tonight. I'm awfully tired."
Bill saw Ellen smile at Cindy as she purred, "Why don't you do that?"
Cindy got to her feet and went up to Ellen. She gave her sister-in-law a peck on the cheek. Bill didn't see her dart her tongue, but Ellen felt it and shivered inside. Her pussy leaked.
Cindy bent down and gave Bill a warm kiss on the cheek. Bill's eyes widened on her jutting young tits, so near, so hard, so round. He gripped the arm of his chair to keep from grabbing one of her luscious tits. His cock throbbed in his pants.
"Goodnight," Cindy purred, smiling at Ellen.
Ellen and Bill said goodnight, and Bill watched his sister's lovely young ass swing sexily as she moved to the stairs. Her ass twitched excitingly as she mounted the steps. Samson followed her, and Bill swallowed hard.
A moment later he heard her bedroom door close. Christ, he thought hotly, is she going to keep that fucking dog in her room all night? The very thought made his prick jerk.
Ellen saw that, but never guessed the reason for it. All she knew was that her hubby was horny as hell tonight for some reason.
"Did you stop in the Beer Mug on the way home?" she asked.
"Huh? Oh, yeah. Why?"
Ellen smiled. "You seem awfully horny."
"Hey!" Bill erupted. "That ain't from the bar! It's from watching you swing your ass around here in that little dress! How in hell do you still get into that thing?"
"Mmmmm, I like it when you look at me like that." She stretched out on the sofa and purred. "Why don't we do it on the sofa? You haven't fucked me here in a long time."
"Shhhh!" Bill shushed her, shooting a glance at the stairs.
"Will you stop worrying about Cindy, for God's sake!"
Bill felt foolish and he chuckled. Ellen was right. Cindy was up in her room with a God damned dog, and here he was worrying about her seeing him fuck his own wife!
He got to his feet and yanked his pants open. His big wet prick bobbed up and down before Ellen's smoldering eyes.
"Ohhhhh, gooood," she whimpered, immediately on fire. She tugged her dress up onto her flat belly and pushed her lovely legs wide open so her horny husband could see every inch of her beautiful, black-haired, hot cunt.
Bill climbed between her white thighs, and Ellen reached down between them. She gripped his thick, blood-engorged cock and guided his prick to the narrow, glistening slit of her fiery pussy. Bill groaned when his bulging cockhead kissed her cunt. Taking a deep breath, he fucked every solid inch of his throbbing prick deep into her hornily quivering cunt-chute.
Ellen gasped with pleasure at his vicious attack. Her whole body responded beautifully. Her tits arched and her pussy clenched on his fucking cock. Impaled by his rigid fuck-pole, she humped and thrashed, rose to meet his fucking cock, moaned when his prick backed out, twisted her cunt hornily and mashed her hot ass into the sofa cushion as Bill fucked his powerful cock into her.
The rapid and vicious fucking made her head spin. It was glorious! Bill was so fucking hot! Jesus, but he was horny! And his cock felt so damned huge!
"My asshole!" Ellen gasped erotically. "Ohhh, Bill, stick your finger up my ass while you fuck me!"
Bill loved it when his wife turned on. He bent his head and sucked a spiking nipple into his hot mouth. At the same time, he obeyed her wishes and shoved his middle finger straight up into her writhing asshole as he fucked his wet cock into her cunt.
Ellen whimpered and lurched under him, stunned by the overwhelming pleasure of the fast fuck. Her mewling sounds excited Bill further. He chomped on her tits and fucked his finger deep into her squirming asshole. Again and again he fucked every solid inch of his aching cock into her pussy and fucked her with a fury.
"Bill! Bill!" she shrieked. "Ohhh, Jesus, I'm gonna come already! Come in me! Give it to me, honey! Fuck your jism into my cunt as I come!"
Bill sucked the hell out of her stiff, quivering nipples and fucked all of his prick into her tight pussy. His balls slapped her ass loudly as his whole prick fucked into her fuck-hole. Sweat formed on his brow as he fucked his cock to her faster and faster.
Ellen squealed. Bill groaned. Her pussy jerked wildly and thrashed hornily as great washes of pussy-juice cascaded through her sucking cunt-canal. Bill groaned like a hurt animal and pumped a magnificent load of hot come into her creaming cunt. The mutual orgasm lasted for an eternity as they rocked and fucked and panted hotly.
"Ohhh, God," Ellen whimpered as the volcano subsided. "That was soooo nice. Ummm, I want more. Ohhh, honey, let's go upstairs and get it on!"
Bill laughingly consented to that idea. Hand in hand, they ran upstairs and dived into bed naked, where Ellen quickly took his prick into her sexy mouth and got his cock rigid again. Then Bill hornily fucked her throat and gave her a load of jism to drink.
After that, Ellen sucked him hard again and he fucked her asshole for her. Then he fucked her pussy once again – doggie-style, with Ellen on all fours. As he pumped his big load of cock-cream into her hungry cunt, only one thought remained in his horny mind – what in the hell was Cindy doing with Samson?
He had to know. He just had to! He had to confirm or disprove his suspicions, his erotic fantasies. So he fucked his wife silly and fucked her pussy until she was thoroughly exhausted.
Later, as she cuddled in the crook of his arm, she toyed with his spent prick and purred, "God, you were vicious tonight. Sooo gooood."
Bill gently stroked her firm lovely tits until she was gently snoring. Then he inched his way off the bed. Naked and breathing deeply, his prick slowly rising, he stole his way out of the room and down to Cindy's bedroom.
He gripped the doorknob slowly and turned it an inch at a time. The moment he eased the door ajar, he heard the sounds that would turn any man into a fucking beast.
"Ohhhhh, Samson," he heard his kid sister whimper with helpless passion, "lick it goooood!"
Gritting his teeth, Bill eased the door open and poked his head inside. The moon was bright enough outside for him to see the most beautiful sight in the world. At last he saw his sexy little sister naked.
The first thing he took note of was the thrust of her perfect tits, naked now. Then he saw her back arched like a bow with her head and heels dug into the mattress. He couldn't see her pussy. Samson's huge head was in the way! The animal was licking Cindy's cunt!
"Lick it! Lick it!" Cindy breathed, hotly twisting her pussy at the dog.
Bill slipped inside the room and eased the door shut. He stood with his back against the wall, his cock sticking straight up like a rigid iron pipe as his hot eyes burned into the lascivious scene on the bed.
He had always wanted to see his pretty little sister in the nude, but this was fantastic! Cindy was coming hotly on the bed and fucking her furry pussy hornily against the wet doggie-tongue. She was obviously in the throes of ecstasy as Samson lashed her clit and fuck-hole with his tongue. That's what blew Bill's mind, the fact that his innocent, virginal kid sister loved it!
As Bill ogled, a drop of pre-cum oozed out of his piss-hole and dribbled down the shaft of his throbbing prick. He felt that hot drop as it flowed down the shaft. Without taking his eyes from his sister's thrashing young body, he grasped his cock and milked his prick slowly up and down in his fist. His boner got larger and thicker with every passing minute.
He was prepared to stand there all night and watch the sexy show as he pumped his prick. But he forgot something important. Dogs don't have to see a person to know he is present.
Samson suddenly stopped licking Cindy's hot cunt. He turned his head and sniffed the air. He whined for a moment, then leapt from the bed and barked.
"Down, Samson!" Bill had to rasp hotly.
The dog immediately cowered and shut his mouth. Cindy gasped and quickly turned the light on.
"Bill!" she gasped.
Bill's fever rose sky-high. He knew he couldn't leave her room now. Not when Cindy's body was totally naked, not when his prick was giant and aching.
His eyes traveled over her heaving, pointed tits, down her belly to her sweet, furry cunt. Cindy's lovely legs were spread wide open and she was too breathless to think of closing them. She felt riveted to the bed by her big brother's horny eyes.
Bill felt an incredible aching begin in his groin. Years of cock-teasing thoughts coursed down into his balls, and he knew he couldn't resist touching his sister. He was about to beg her to be quiet, to let him have his way with her, to try to understand how he felt. But he didn't have to.
Just when he fought in his mind for the convincing argument, Cindy whimpered, "Please don't tell on me…"
It dazed Bill's burning brain. Tell who? Ellen must already know. What was she talking about?
His prick jerked and the reality dawned on him in a flash. The quivering, panting teenager thought he would tell their parents! She was afraid he would tell their mom and dad! Bill almost laughed out loud. But he didn't. His thick aching cock inspired his lustful cleverness.
With a courage born of obscene desire, he moved up to the side of Cindy's bed. He saw her gaze rivet on his enormous wet cock and heard her startled gasp.
"I won't tell if you're nice to me," he rasped. His heart beat a rapid tattoo in his chest and his blood ran hot. It was now or never.
Cindy was in a sexual tumult, too. Her ripe jutting tits heaved nervously and her cute ears burned to hear her brother say that. Then, too, she couldn't take her eyes off of his magnificently stiff cock!
"I-I'll be nice to you," she whimpered helplessly.
Bill groaned. Even as she spoke the magic words, he found it hard to believe that this was really happening. He licked his lips nervously and leaned his thighs against the side of her mattress. His erect cock stuck straight out, soaked with glistening pre-cum, and throbbed dangerously close to her thrusting tits.
"Put your hands on it," Bill rasped hotly.
A soft sound escaped Cindy's throat, but she didn't hesitate. She really believed her big brother would report her to her parents.
Her soft, slender hand reached out and her fingers curled around his thick throbbing cockshaft. She slowly milked his cock for him and stared at his prick hotly.
Bill shivered and rasped, "I've dreamed of this. Your hand feels so good, Cindy. Play with it. Jesus, jerk my cock. You're so fucking pretty!"
"Bill!" Cindy gasped, alarmed by his sudden outburst of horniness.
"Oh, Cindy," he murmured. His knees trembled like jello as he leaned down and licked his thick tongue up and down her firm jutting tits.
Her pink nipples spiked hotly, and Cindy whimpered when he started sucking on one of them. Her fist tightened around his cock and her breath caught in her throat.
"Bill…" she whispered hoarsely. "You aren't gonna fuck me, are you?"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Bill gazed at his sister and swallowed nervously. Was he going to fuck her? "I'd sure like to," he said hotly. "I've thought about it a lot. But if you don't want me to…"
"I'm afraid of that," Cindy whispered weakly.
"Then don't worry about it," Bill rasped.
He forced his mind away from the idea of fucking his kid sister. There were other things, weren't there?
He set a knee on the bed and swung his other leg over Cindy's body. Kneeling over her with his cock throbbing mightily, he asked, "You're not afraid of my prick, are you?"
Cindy couldn't take her eyes off his powerful cock. "Well, no."
"How about here?" Bill rasped. He lowered his long thick cock to the small valley between her luscious tits and tucked his prick between them. He fucked his cock back and forth. The wetness of it helped.
Cindy's mouth fell open and her eyes widened on his prick as his cock fucked between her tits like an iron snake. "Is that what you want to do?" she panted. "Fuck my tits?"
"I've got to do something to you!" he groaned. "You've been driving me crazy for a long time."
"I didn't know that."
"Well, now you know. God, but you've got cute tits. Play with them, Cindy. Caress them and rub them and press them against my cock."
"Oh, Bill," she rasped hotly. "This is wicked." But her hands cupped her firm, jutting tits and she squeezed his aching prick between them as he continued to fuck it in and out of her valley.
He pushed forward. His hot balls scraped over her rib cage. His bulging cockhead knocked against the tip of her chin.
"Oh!" Cindy gasped.
Bill paused and stared hornily at her. "That excited you, didn't it?"
Bill's eyes suddenly softened on her sensuous lips. He saw the tip of her pink tongue flick. His cock jerked.
"Take it in your mouth, Cindy," he said hotly. He pulled the pillow higher beneath her head and inched his prick closer to her mouth. Cindy stared at his cock wide-eyed. She had never seen such a huge and powerful prick in her life.
"Ohhh! Bill," she whimpered.
He fucked his aching cock forward. Cindy gasped and one of her trembling hands grasped his prick-shaft. Her lips parted and she took his thick cock into her soft sexy mouth.
Bill groaned and crept forward on his knees. Inches of his throbbing prick disappeared into his sister's sucking young mouth and his burning balls quivered against her thrusting tits.
Cindy was amazed that her mouth could hold such a monstrous cock. His prick felt good on her tongue and her fist tightened around his prick-shaft. After just a few pushes of his cock, her mouth turned on to the taste. She moaned softly, surprising her brother, and she started sucking his cock with a passion.
Bill watched breathlessly as his cute sister milked his prick with her fist and sucked on his cockhead with experienced movements of her mouth and tongue. His pleasure mounted fast and his balls tightened up against the base of his cock. He rubbed them furiously against her jutting tits. Cindy gasped as his prick fucked into her mouth with horny viciousness.
Even as Cindy sucked his prick, it dawned on Bill that this was really happening. His delicious kid sister was sucking his prick! In a rush of feeling for her and with mounting desire to have lots of sex with her, he thrust a hand behind him and rubbed her furry young pussy.
The moment he felt her cunt, he groaned, "Jesus, Cindy, your cunt is so little. God, how I've thought about it! It's so cute! Jesus, your pussy-hole is so tight!"
As his middle finger invaded the soft wetness of her writhing fuck-hole, Cindy whimpered and sucked harder on his cock.
But still Bill wasn't content. He wanted more. He needed more. Cindy was too damned gorgeous – so young and fresh and curvy and hot!
"Oh, shit, Cindy," he groaned. "I've gotta eat your pussy!"
Out of his head with lust for her little cunt, he pulled his soaked prick out of her mouth and fell back on the bed.
"Sit on my face!" he gasped.
Cindy, breathless and horny, did better than that. She rolled on top of him and took his upright cock into her mouth and, at the same time, pressed her juicy cunt down on his mouth. Bill groaned and filled her fuck-hole with his thick, horny tongue.
"Mmmm!" Cindy gasped on his throbbing prick, and his eager cunt-sucking turned her into a vacuum cleaner. Her pretty mouth sucked on his cock crazily.
Bill groaned with pleasure as her mouth fucked wetly up and down on his rigid fuck-pole. He couldn't believe how hungry she was for prick, couldn't believe how wonderfully she sucked cock. But he did a damned good job on her cunt too. Her pussy was so sweet and new that he lost his mind eating it.
He twisted his mouth all over her churning cunt and nibbled it with his teeth when he wasn't licking the hell out of her juicy pussy-hole. And the more he ate her, the wilder she got on his throbbing prick.
His whole cock jolted angrily. He grunted heavily into her pussy and Cindy knew he was coming. Her fist jacked his cock-shaft faster and harder and she sucked feverishly on his aching cockhead. His balls tightened and then huge wads of thick jism coursed through his prick and fired viciously into Cindy's sucking mouth.
Moaning hotly, she sucked him off with a passion, gulping down every shot of his hot come. Bill could hear her swallowing, gulping fast to keep up with his supply of burning jism. He fucked his tongue into her cunt-hole and Cindy came wildly.
They wrapped their arms around one another and their bodies melted together in a passionate embrace. Cindy crushed her aching tits against her brother's belly as she took all of his spitting cock into her sexy mouth. Bill fingered her twisting asshole and fucked her cunt with his tongue until she was coming hornily.
"Well, for Christ's sake," a voice said from the doorway.
Cindy's mouth came flying off of Bill's prick and his final shot of jism splashed against her cheek. "Ellen!" she gasped.
Bill's tongue slurped out of her leaking cunt and he twisted his head to see. Ellen looked delighted.
"It's about time you two got together," she said.
"Huh?" Cindy gasped.
Bill kept quiet. He wanted to see what was on her mind. Ellen walked across the room and her hot gaze traveled over both of them.
She smiled and cooed, "I think you've both been secretly lusting after one another for some time. You look beautiful like this." Her eyes twinkled on Cindy and she added, "His big prick in your mouth looks really nice."
Bill became very suspicious of his wife's generosity. "Just what are you going to be doing while we fuck around?" he wanted to know.
"Oh, don't worry about me," Ellen cooed. She dropped to her knees beside the German shepherd. "I'll find something to do."
Bill lifted his head up between Cindy's thighs and stared across the room. Ellen's hand was tucked between Samson's hind legs. She was holding the dog's cock!
"God damn," Bill muttered. "And I thought I was imagining it all!"
"What?" Ellen cooed.
"You know what. I'm at work busting my balls all day and you're here getting off with the damned dog!"
"A girl has to have something to do while her hubby works," Ellen laughed.
Bill got up on an elbow and gazed at his sister. "You, too? You been fucking around with Samson?"
Cindy blushed, and Ellen came to her rescue. "What is this, a third degree? Lick her pussy, for God's sake. That's what you want, isn't it? Come on, Bill, lighten up. So we have fun while you're at work. So what? You still get all the pussy you want, don't you?"
Bill couldn't argue with that. From the day he had married Ellen, his cock had never known a dull night. She had cunt to spare. Not to mention her incredible cocksucking! And now Cindy had blown him, too. For what more could a man ask?
"Yeah, you're right," he admitted. "Sorry, Cindy. I don't care what you do with Samson. Or you either, you horny bitch."
That delighted Cindy and she exclaimed, "Oh, Bill, you're super!" She turned to Ellen with sparkling eyes. "You should have seen him when he came in. His cock was this big!"
She held her arms apart. Ellen laughed and said, "Don't exaggerate. He isn't that big!"
"Well, this big then. But you should have seen him, Ellen! He wanted to fuck me!"
Ellen frowned at both of them. "You mean, he hasn't?"
"Of course not!" Cindy gasped.
"How come?" Ellen wanted to know.
"Well – well – oh, for goodness sakes, he's my brother for one thing. And for another thing, his prick is too big."
"Too big?" Ellen murmured. "Where in hell did you get a crazy idea like that? His cock isn't too big for a horny cunt like yours."
She got to her feet slowly, thoughtfully, and she looked at her husband. "How could you resist her sweet pussy?"
"She didn't want to fuck," Bill said defensively.
"Oh, baloney! Cindy is dying for a stiff cock up her cunt! She sure fooled you! Why, she fucked Samson only today!"
"What!" Bill gasped.
Cindy came to her own defense. "But Samson's prick isn't as big as Bill's. I swear, Ellen, Bill's is too big! It's monstrous! Especially when it's stiff."
Ellen approached the bed, grinning. "I think you two have been playing cat-and-mouse long enough. I'm surprised at you, Bill. I thought you had more balls than that. You let her talk you out of a luscious piece of ass? Why, hell, her pussy is aching for cock!"
"Ellen… no…"
"See?" Ellen laughed. "Look at her shiver. You know why. She needs your stiff prick to fill her sweet little cunt."
"No!" Cindy gasped.
Ellen giggled and grabbed the girl by the wrists. She clambered onto the bed and pulled Cindy's struggling body around on it.
"Bill!" she cried. "Grab her fucking legs!"
Bill got caught up in his wife's game and he grasped Cindy's kicking feet. His prick stiffened as he watched her cunt and ass wiggle helplessly on the bed as Ellen restrained her arms above her head. Cindy's tits pushed hard into the air as she gasped for breath.
"Stop!" the teenager squealed. "Ellen! Oh! How can you! Bill, please… let me go! Ellen! Bill!"
Bill looked dubious for a moment, until Ellen laughed and cried, "Don't let her kid you! Can't you see how hot she is? Hell, I'll bet she's thought about fucking you for a long time. Have you thought about fucking her cute little cunt?"
"Plenty of times!" Bill groaned, eyeing Cindy's twisting, jerking pussy. He pulled her legs wide and stared. His cock throbbed upward and outward.
"Give it to her!" Ellen rasped hotly. "I want to see her get fucked! Shove your prick up her cunt! Give it to her, Bill!"
"Bill… don't…" Cindy whimpered. Just the sight of his immense cock was enough to make her pussy cream.
"I gotta," Bill said thickly. "Christ, I can't just look at your beautiful pussy any more!"
Ellen leaned over and plastered her wet mouth on Cindy's to smother the girl's outcries. Bill pressed between her quivering young thighs and gripped his prick in his fist. As Ellen filled the girl's mouth with tongue, Bill filled her cunt with rigid cock.
"Mmmmm!" Cindy cried through the passionate kiss, and her belly heaved as her brother's enormous cock fucked into her tight, quivery fuck-hole.
The moment Bill felt her tightness and wetness, his prick enlarged viciously and lust drove him to fuck her brutally. Out of his mind with overwhelming passion, he threw himself on her helplessly tossing body and sucked her pink nipples hungrily as he fucked her pussy with his long thick cock.
His hairy balls slapped furiously against Cindy's writhing hot ass as his monstrous cock fucked in and out of her pussy. Cindy thought she'd die. The pleasure was far more intense than she imagined it would be and her pussy seemed to devour her brother's fucking prick.
Cindy knew then that Ellen was right. Her cunt could accommodate Bill's giant prick. In fact, her pussy loved it! She could feel how her cunt sucked on his cock and humped as if her pussy wanted more and more fucking.
"Mmmmm," she moaned, screwing her cunt hornily on her brother's fucking cock. Ellen heard the difference in her moan and knew the chick was getting off on Bill's big cock. That made Ellen happy, and she kissed Cindy's mouth tenderly and licked her tongue inside.
She knew she could release the girl's arm's now, so she did. Cindy's hands immediately flew to her aching tits. She caressed them and cupped them and fed them to her brother's hungry mouth.
Ellen stood up and observed with growing passion. "Oh, you two look so good fucking," she breathed. Her dark eyes burned into her husband's hips as they plunged brutally. She just had to see his magnificent prick fucking Cindy's lovely pussy.
She pranced around the bed and got down on her hands and knees. She stuck her head under four thighs and peered up at Bill's thick, wet cock fucking furiously in and out of the tight little hole of Cindy's luscious pussy.
Samson smelled Ellen's cunt and the aroma rising out of Cindy's fucked cunt. He clambered to his feet and moved up behind his mistress. He nudged her pussy with his wet snout.
"Oh, yes, Samson. Up, boy!" she gasped.
Samson mounted her immediately and his rigid prick stabbed at her cunt. She reached under her and got his stiff red prick into her pussy. The dog fucked her wildly as she licked Bill's prick and Cindy's cunt.
"Holy shit!" Bill gasped on Cindy's thrusting tits. "What the fuck is she doing down there?"
"Isn't she wicked?" Cindy cooed, breathing hotly.
"So are you!" Bill rasped, fucking all of his soaked cock into her clenching fucking pussy.
The feeling of Ellen's vicious tongue against his cock as he fucked into Cindy's twisty cunt made Bill catch his breath.
"Christ! She's driving me nuts! She's eating both of us while we're fucking!"
"That isn't all she's doing," Cindy gasped.
Bill followed his sister's hot gaze and saw Samson on his wife's back, fucking like crazy. He stared at the animal's big tongue drooling saliva onto Ellen's shoulders and watched the dog's powerful haunches plunge and lurch wildly. His animal-cock had to be fucking deeply into Ellen's hot cunt.
"Jesus Christ," he panted, turning back to Cindy. "And you let Samson do that to you, too?"
"Yes, yes," Cindy whimpered. She threw her cunt up at him to meet his next plunge and she gasped, "I'm coming again!"
"Oh, shit," Bill rasped and filled his mouth with one of her tight little tits as he fucked her pussy hard. He felt her cream gush through her heaving cunt and it got him off, too. Great spurts of come torpedoed into her cunt. Cindy screeched throughout her orgasm and shook as her brother filled her hot cunt with cock-cream.
His large balls emptied forcefully. Huge wads of rich jism poured through his cock and out of his enlarged piss-hole. His come crashed into Cindy's pussy and she came wildly on his spitting prick, whimpering and moaning with new-found pleasure. This was her first really big cock, her first really good fucking – and she loved both.
Her fuck-hole stretched big for Bill's thick prick and, after her come, Cindy hugged him tightly and purred like a kitten as her pussy-mouth clenched warmly on his spent cock. Bill wasn't sure he could get his prick back out of her sucking little cunt.
When he managed to pull out of Cindy's writhing pussy. Ellen took his cock right into her mouth and sucked happily, moaning hornily as she did so.
Cindy writhed on the bed and purred softly as Bill watched her rub her tits and cunt. She saw him looking and she smiled prettily for him, displaying all her goodies.
"That was wonderful, Bill," she told him softly, working a finger up into her juicy cunt-hole. "Better than I thought. I was afraid to fuck you. But that was so good. Ohhh, thank you, Bill!"
His prick erected in Ellen's softly sucking mouth and he stared down in disbelief. He was getting a hard-on! His dazzled eyes looked from his wife's sucking mouth to the panting, drooling German shepherd to Cindy's sweet cunt.
The idea hit him like a sledge hammer. "God damn!" he exclaimed. "That's what I'll do. I have a vacation coming. I'm going to take it early, by God! And Cindy, you call home and tell Mom and Dad you've decided to stay with us for the whole summer."
"Oh, good!" Cindy shrieked and came on her finger.
Ellen pulled her wet mouth off of her hubby's rigid fuck-pole and looked up at him. "What are you raving about?"
"You heard me! I'm taking my vacation so I can be here with you and Cindy and that fucking Samson! And I'm going to run this damned show from now on. You two have had enough fun without me!"
Ellen caught Cindy's eyes and winked sexily. "Yes, Bill," she said meekly, pretending obedience. "What would you like first?"
Cindy and Ellen exchanged secret smiles as Bill feasted his eyes on both of them. He grinned at his wife and said, "You suck me off while I watch Samson fuck Cindy's pretty little cunt."
"Yes, Bill," Ellen murmured.
"Yes, Bill," Cindy giggled.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Bill's mind was made up. He was going to get in on the hot action around here. So he dragged the chair away from the dressing table and sat on it, facing the bed.
"Come here," he said to his wife. "Suck my cock."
Ellen smiled sensuously and sank to her knees between his hairy thighs. She took his thick prick in her hands and fondled his cock into hardness. Then she bent down and licked his prick affectionately until his cock was again huge and throbbing. Once his prick was rigid and hot, she moaned and slid her wet mouth all the way down on his cock.
"Ohhh," Cindy moaned, seeing that.
Bill grinned at her. "You get it on with Samson," he said. "I want to watch."
"Okay," Cindy cooed, and she called to Samson. The big German shepherd leapt up onto the bed with her. Excited and eager, she focused her blue eyes on the animal.
He was sitting on his haunches, his ears up, his tongue hanging out of his mouth. Cindy crawled to him and petted him and helped him down onto his back.
Across the room, Ellen's pretty head bobbed up and down in rhythm with her pumping fist, and Bill stared hotly at his kid sister as she turned on to the dog.
It excited Cindy to know that her brother was watching everything she did. She felt sexy in front of him and it delighted her that he was at last seeing all of her luscious young body. She had often wanted to let him see her naked. Now he would see more than that!
Her gaze traveled over Samson's belly and stopped at his massive cock-sheath. She moaned softly and reached out with one hand. She rubbed his sheath and purred sexily. Her blue eyes twinkled when the dog's prick started to inch its way out of the protective covering.
"Ohhh, he's so sexy," she breathed hotly, grasping his growing cock. Bill's prick thickened in Ellen's softly sucking mouth.
Samson's prick emerged red and wet and jutted out menacingly. Cindy murmured softly and gently jerked his cock. His prick felt good in her fist and the longer she whacked his cock, the better she liked his prick.
Samson twisted his head and his ebony eyes stared at the young girl who was happily playing with his enormous cock. His hind legs quivered in the air as she gave him more and more pleasure. He fucked her fist and groaned like a man.
Bill slumped in the chair and rested his head back as his wife sucked his prick. He was fascinated by his little sister. She looked sexy with her knees drawn up under her, leaning over to watch her own hand jerk the big doggie-prick. Her golden hair fell forward softly and swayed around her pointed young tits as she jerked the wet cock. Bill could plainly see that she loved doing that to the animal.
"Ummm," Cindy moaned as the hulking dog-cock thickened in her hand. Smiling prettily and breathing faster, she fondled the prick and jacked his cock up and down, obviously enthralled.
"Cindy," Bill groaned hotly. "Show me your cunt."
Cindy smiled with understanding. She rolled onto her side and leaned on an elbow while her other hand jerked Samson's throbbing prick. Smiling sexily at her lewd brother, she drew one knee up and spread her curvy thighs so he could see her pussy as she whacked the dog-cock.
Bill's eyes burned into her sweet young pussy, and he fucked his horny prick into Ellen's wet mouth. The sight of Cindy's cunt made his prick bulge larger, and Ellen liked that. She plunged her hot mouth down on him and lashed his cockhead with her saucy tongue as she blew him.
Samson let out a long moaning sound and Cindy groaned, feeling his prick jolt in her hand. He was going to work up a big load of jism for her, that was for sure. He kept trying to fuck her hand, but on his back he had no leverage. Cindy's hand did all the work for him.
She gripped his cock tighter and whacked his prick up and down. "His prick is getting so big!" she rasped, jerking it faster. "Ohhh, he's gonna come. Look at his balls! Oh, that means he's gonna shoot his load!"
Bill was caught up in her excitement. "Jerk him harder!" he gasped as he fucked all of his prick into Ellen's sucking mouth. "Get him off, Cindy!"
His feverish sister pounded the doggie-prick faster and harder. Her soaked fist fucked quickly up and down his rigid cock-shaft. Samson groaned and his belly quivered.
Cindy's eyes widened and sparkled when the dog's cock jolted viciously in her fist. A big wad of thick jism shot out of his prick and squirted against her jutting tits.
"Ohhh, look!" she cried excitedly. She jacked the doggie-cock rapidly then and moaned passionately as great globs of creamy come splashed all over her tits. Panting hornily now, she used her other hand to smear the goo up and down the slopes of her firm young tits. She smeared it over her spiking pink nipples and whimpered with sensuous pleasure as she felt the hot stuff warm her tits.
The thrills so overwhelmed her as the big prick spit and spit that she grew hungry for male come. With a short gasp of need, she dropped her face to the dog's body and Bill stared hotly as her ripe lips parted and gobbled on the doggie-cock.
Cindy moaned hotly and took all of the dog's prick into her hot mouth. She closed her eyes and breathed through her nostrils as she quickly and hornily sucked the rest of the come right up out of Samson's quivering balls.
Her mouth filled with hot jism and she whimpered with pleasure as she gulped it down. Her brother stared wide-eyed as the teenager jacked the doggie-dick viciously and sucked all the come out of the animal. Samson's helpless whines and groans told Bill that his kid sister's mouth was hell on that dog's spitting cock.
His own cock enlarged and jolted in Ellen's hot sucking mouth. Ellen got as excited on his prick as Cindy was on Samson's. Both girls loved to suck. With a long low moan of sexual hunger, Ellen sucked feverishly on her hubby's jerking fucking cock.
Bill choked with release as his balls burst. He pushed down on the back of his wife's head and his stony prick fucked brutally in and out of her clenching throat. Ellen loved it. She jacked his cock-shaft viciously and worked her throat muscles hornily all over his bulging cockhead.
His piss-hole stretched wide to let out a blast of jism. Ellen whimpered with pleasure as his whole prick jolted and fucked hornily. Huge wads of thick cock-cream pumped hotly into her mouth and she sucked hungrily for more and more, drinking it all.
By the time Bill stopped pumping jism down his wife's throat, Cindy was on her back, gasping for breath and licking the remainder of Samson's come from her lips. She stretched beautifully on the bed and sensuously rubbed the doggie-jism into her luscious tits. Her cunt was wet, as if she had just been fucked. Bill liked looking at her pussy. Sucking cock seemed to make his little sister come!
Ellen gasped for breath as she slipped her wet lips off Bill's spent prick. She sat back and looked at the bed. Samson was gasping, too, just like Cindy, and Ellen giggled.
Bill wanted more sex. The room was permeated by a hot atmosphere of lust. The lovely females at his disposal kept his balls busy. His cock wanted more.
"I want to suck Cindy's pussy," he breathed.
Cindy heard that and came out of her erotic stupor. "Yes, yessss," she whimpered.
Bill and Ellen watched with admiration as the sexy teen slithered off the bed onto the floor. She was sure willing. She stretched her pretty legs far apart and displayed every lovely inch of her furry little cunt.
"Eat me," she panted.
"Isn't she a delight?" Ellen cooed.
"Beautiful," Bill rasped, eyeing her cunt.
Cindy giggled erotically as her brother crawled up to her pussy. "Let me suck Samson's prick while Bill licks my cunt," she breathed hotly.
"Marvelous idea!" Ellen laughed.
The result was dynamic. Bill plastered his mouth against Cindy's young pussy and fucked his slithery tongue into her writhing fuck-hole.
Cindy whimpered and pulled the dog's cock into her feverish young mouth. As Bill sucked her pussy, she sucked Samson's prick.
Ellen twisted around on the floor and opened her legs so Samson could swab her pussy with his long thick tongue as Cindy ate his prick.
Then Ellen rolled and took her husband's spent prick into her hot mouth and sucked his cock into a huge hard-on. The daisy chain was complete, a rutting animal, a horny guy, and two nympho chicks.
Since all of them had been coming steadily, the four-way sucking lasted a long time. The warm bedroom filled with the slurping sound of horny mouths until it was difficult to tell who was making what sound. Bill's mouth ravished his kid sister's pretty pussy, and Cindy's mouth devoured the dog's rigid fuck-pole. As his cock was being licked and sucked, Samson lapped his scrapy tongue all over Ellen's humping, twisting pussy, and she sucked hornily on Bill's immense prick.
There was no telling who got off first. The girls came quite a few times before their big one, then all hell broke loose. The daisy chain tightened up as the foursome cuddled closer and closer. Moans and whimpers became groans and gasps. Bellies quivered and cocks jolted and pussies churned hotly. Two cocks spit furiously into hotly sucking female mouths, and two cunts creamed deliciously and profusely.
Cindy swallowed all of Samson's doggie-come, then shrieked as her pussy flooded on her brother's fucking tongue. Ellen ate her hubby's jism and gasped for breath as she wiped her drenched pussy against her dog's swabbing tongue.
The orgasms lifted the females to a feverish pitch of raw lust. As Bill drew back and gasped for breath, the relentless girls got the big dog between them and went at him and at each other.
Bill made it back to the chair and sat in it, smoking a cigarette as he watched his wife and his sister go wild with the animal. It was like watching a Greek myth in action – two nymphs with a God who had come in the form of an animal.
The girls acted as if he weren't even there. Bill was pleased and aroused to watch them kiss one another and play with their tits and rub their cunts and jerk the dog's prick.
Ellen and Cindy both toyed with Samson's rigid cock and Bill's prick erected throbbingly as he watched them kiss and then press their mouths together on the animal's prick. He stared hotly as Ellen and Cindy licked their little tongues up and down Samson's pulsing prick.
Their tongues met several times and they paused in their prick-licking to swab one another sensuously. Bill loved every minute of the animal show. It was pure joy to sit and watch those four luscious tits jiggle and harden. It was pure pleasure to see two sexy cunts exposed for him. It was delightful to watch two naked asses writhe and twist around playfully as the girls sucked at Samson's prick.
His pleasure only increased as Cindy straddled Samson's prone body and rubbed her cunt feverishly on his rigid fuck-pole. Ellen stood up, panting, and pushed her soaked cunt into Cindy's mouth and got off there as Cindy humped Samson and squeezed her own tits. Bill could see that her little tongue was a vicious thing on Ellen's squirming cunt.
He also saw that Samson had very little strength left. "You two really get off with that dog, don't you?" he said thickly, watching them.
"Mmm, yes," Ellen murmured, writhing her pussy on Cindy's fucking tongue.
Cindy turned her face from her sister-in-law's cunt and purred, "Samson likes us. He's so much fun."
"Well, I've got news for both of you," Bill chuckled. "Samson can't keep taking both of you on. You two fucking chicks are wearing him out. Look at him. Bust his nuts once more and I don't think you'll get anything else out of him."
The news startled both girls. Ellen stared down at her pet and gasped, "Oh, Bill, you're right! I didn't think. I mean, I'm used to having him all to myself. But sexy Cindy here has been sucking and fucking the hell out of him!"
Cindy laughed sensuously and squeezed Samson's juicy prick. "But I like it so much!"
"But he's my dog!" Ellen blurted.
"Yeah – and you wanted me to turn on to him!"
Bill got to his feet and raised his hands for quiet. "Calm down, both of you," he laughed. "Don't start fighting like two cats. It looks like as the man of the house I'll have to solve this dilemma."
"What do you mean?" Ellen asked, frowning.
"I'm not sure," Bill murmured, gazing at the dog and the two naked girls. He grinned lewdly. "But I'm sure I'll come up with something."
He ambled out of the room and went to the kitchen for some coffee. Ellen and Cindy looked at each other and puzzled over the situation.
"What do you suppose he meant by that?" Ellen wanted to know.
"I don't know," Cindy cooed, rubbing the dog's cock.
"Well, this sure puts a different light on things," Ellen remarked, playing with Cindy's cunt. "Now that Bill's in on this, anything can happen. Did you see how he turned on to us? God, at first I thought he'd be mad."
Cindy's eyes brightened and her pussy twisted on her sister-in-law's fingers. "And did you see how horny he got with me? He really wanted to fuck me. God, but his cock is monstrous."
"Just don't fall in love with it," Ellen said.
"What do you mean by that?"
"You know what I mean, you sexy little bitch. Remember that he's your brother. He's my husband. His cock belongs to me."
"Well, aren't we getting selfish!" Cindy laughed.
"I just don't want you to go getting any ideas about wearing Bill out like you wore Samson out. I mean, I need Bill's prick at least once a night."
"Ellen," Cindy breathed. "You're getting catty."
Bill appeared in the doorway with a coffee cup in hand. His cock was dangling loosely between his hairy thighs, soaking wet still.
"What are you two bickering about now?" he asked.
"Nothing," Ellen said quickly.
Cindy kept her pretty mouth shut, but she felt a little hurt by her sister-in-law's selfishness. Bill sensed the trouble.
"I told you I'd take care of things," he said, entering the room. "Just leave everything to me. All right? Let's all be friends. We're going to have lots of fun – all of us – together!"
His eyes moved between them and he knew that Ellen had been getting heavy with his sister. He ambled up to his wife and tickled her lips with his prick. "Smile."
Ellen broke into a big smile and gave his cock a nice warm kiss. Holding his prick gingerly in her hand, she turned to Cindy and said, "I'm sorry, Cindy."
Cindy was touched by the emotion. She leaned forward on her hands and purred, "That's okay. I understand."
Bill gazed down and watched their pink tongues lick together. His prick started to rise in his wife's gentle hand.
Ellen felt it growing and she looked languidly at her sister-in-law and whispered hotly, "Let's do something nice for Bill – together."
Cindy got the message and giggled. "Mmm, let's," she said.
Ellen and Cindy kissed wetly and their mouths moved together right over to Bill's erecting cock. Both girls fondled his prick and nuts and lashed their cute tongues all over his stiffening prick.
"Jesus," Bill groaned. Then he could only stare down at them as they caressed and sucked his fuck-equipment.
"You lick his nuts," Ellen cooed.
"Mmmm," Cindy responded. She dipped her head down and gave it a little twist. Her saucy little tongue attacked his balls and licked them hotly. Then she caught a ball between her lips and pulled it into her mouth as Ellen took his cockhead into her mouth. Both sucked gently.
Bill made a low growling sound that attracted Samson's attention. The big dog ambled over to the trio and snuffled Cindy's cute pussy. She felt that and moaned and opened her legs. Samson licked his sandpapery tongue up and down her juicy cunt-slit as she sucked Bill's balls.
Cindy liked her brother's balls, but her cute little ears kept hearing Ellen slurping happily on his immense cock. She got hungry for some of that.
She slipped her moist lips from Bill's aching balls and whispered, "Let's change for a while." She pushed her pouting lips against her brother's rigid fuck-pole.
Ellen automatically lowered her mouth to Bill's big hot balls and sucked on them feverishly as Cindy hotly sucked his prick. Bill shivered and trembled in the knees as the horny females went to work on his balls and cock.
The girls grew hotter and hotter as they went on playing. The play became serious lust. Their mouths met at Bill's cockhead. Whimpering and moaning, they licked and kissed and sucked hornily, taking turns getting his prick in their mouths.
Cindy bobbed her pretty head up and down and her wet mouth sucked hard on his monstrous cock. Then she licked his balls and the base of his prick as Ellen did some cocksucking.
"Gnnnhhhh." Bill groaned, and the girls giggled. His prick jolted against their hot mouths and a big gush of hot come jumped out of his piss-hole. It splashed against Cindy's cheek and Ellen immediately lapped it up with her tongue. As she did so, Bill's prick spurted more jism. Together, the girls caught his shots of come and shared in drinking it. Laughing and giggling, they whacked his cock and tickled his balls to make his dick shoot lots of jism, and they sucked it up in unison, sharing it all.
Bill's ass-cheeks quivered violently and his hips screwed around as his giant cock spit furiously all over the girls' faces. He watched hornily as they purred and moaned and licked each other, swallowing all of his jism. Not a drop ever fell to the floor.
"Christ, you two are fantastic," he said hotly as they finished with his spent prick. "I'm going to do something nice for you."
The girls thought he meant something erotic. They thought he was going to suck their pussies or something like that. But Bill started to leave the room.
"Where are you going?" Ellen squeaked, ready for a good cunt-licking.
"You two play with Samson and each other," he said. "I've got to go find something out. See you later."



CHAPTER NINE


Bill was gone much longer than the girls expected him to be, but they didn't waste time waiting for him to get back. Cindy got on top of Ellen's curvaceous body in a beautiful sixty-nine position, her cute ass writhing as Ellen sucked her pussy.
Samson got in on the act by lashing his long red tongue all over her asshole and cunt and Ellen's mouth. Hot moments later, Cindy lifted her wet mouth from Ellen's churning pussy and called Samson. She watched hotly the big dog licked Ellen's cunt-hole for while. Then the girls finished in a rollicking, squirming climax, their cunts creaming profusely.
They fell apart and stretched on the floor, vibrating with cummy pleasure. They were still gasping for breath when they heard the front door open and close.
Ellen sat up and stared at the open doorway. When Bill appeared, her mouth fell open. With him was a huge dog.
"That's a Great Dane!" she gasped.
"It sure is," Bill chuckled. "And he's ours. Now Samson can live a little longer around you two!"
The first thing that had to be done was to get Samson and Baron on friendly terms. As Bill started introducing the growling dogs to one another, Ellen got in on it. It was her pleasure to move up to the Great Dane and fondle his balls and cock-sheath as she purred into his ear.
"Good dog," she whispered. "Good boy. This is Samson. See Samson? This is Baron. Now be nice to one another."
Cindy was still flat on her back where Ellen had left her panting. Her twinkling blue eyes were on her brother as her mind filled with memories of his stiff cock.
"Bill," she whispered.
He looked at her and grinned. She was obviously in heat and thinking some raunchy things. It made his prick rise up in his pants.
What he didn't know was that Cindy got hot seeing him dressed. Now that she had seen prick and sucked it and fucked it, there was something sexy about looking at him and lusting after him.
"Take your clothes off," she rasped.
Her hands moved to her ripe thrusting tits and she played with them as her pink tongue slipped across her lips. Bill stripped naked for her and her eyes burned into his erect wet cock.
"Kiss my tits," she purred.
"Not right now," Bill laughed.
Cindy couldn't believe her ears. "Bill, Bill, please. Suck my tits. Please. I want you to fuck me!"
"I know," Bill chuckled. "But not right now."
Ellen ears picked up the little game going on and she turned to them. "What's this?" she laughed.
"Oh, Ellen," Cindy whined. "I'm hot and I want Bill to fuck me, but he won't even kiss my tits!"
Ellen gazed up at her cunt-teasing husband and understood immediately. She laughed.
"What's with you two?" Cindy cried.
Ellen got to her feet laughing. "Don't you get it, silly? Bill wants to watch the dogs lick you and fuck you."
"You got it!" Bill chuckled.
"Both dogs!" she gasped. Her blue eyes darted to the large animals and her pussy quivered.
"At the same time," Ellen chimed in, liking the idea.
"Oh, wow," Cindy murmured hotly. Just the thought of those beautiful beasts licking her hot body was enough to turn her on.
"Open your legs," Bill said thickly, staring at her cunt.
"Okay," Cindy said weakly.
Bill guided the animals to her quivering young body and Ellen stared hotly, waiting breathlessly for the inevitable. She wanted to see the dogs lick Cindy's cute body, too.
The German shepherd and the Great Dane, now powerfully attracted to the impassioned teenager, started sniffing around her ass and cunt.
"They're gonna do it," Ellen breathed hotly.
She and Bill sat on the floor and faced one another. They got their legs around one another's hips. Ellen milked his prick and he fingerfucked her cunt as they watched.
Cindy made a whimpering sound when she felt two animal noses poking around her hot crotch. She started to tremble with need. A tongue slapped at her inner thighs and she gasped. Another tongue licked at her asshole and she gulped.
"Oh, golly," she rasped, twisting hotly on the floor. She was now anxious and willing, her pussy craving tongue. She squeezed her tits and toyed with her spiking pink nipples as her pretty head rocked to and fro dizzily. The suddenly wild doggie-tongues turned her guts to jello.
Cindy's eyes rolled in her head as she surrendered to the mind-blowing pleasure. Her hips rolled sensuously. She clutched her aching, thrusting tits and gasped. Her fingernails scraped and dug into her flesh.
Samson and Baron licked furiously, both turned on to the hot teen. The Great Dane used his powerful body to push Samson aside, and he lashed his huge tongue hotly against Cindy's squirmy little cunt. The hot pungent aroma of her young pussy aroused him greatly, as much as it had aroused Samson – and Bill.
Samson, with no chance at her hot wet pussy, pushed his snout below and got his long tongue licking her quivery ass.
Cindy whimpered helplessly and her ass and cunt started humping hornily. The animals relished her body and they soaked her flesh with their saliva and licked at her ass and pussy as if they were marvelous doggie-treats.
Cindy's passionate moans turned Bill and Ellen on and they stared lewdly and obscenely as the girl went crazy beneath the lashing dog-tongues. Ellen whacked his prick with a frenzy and Bill fucked his big finger into her hot pussy.
Panting for breath, Cindy struggled up onto her elbows and peered hotly over the points of her tits at the two dogs as they ravished her crotch.
"Ohhh, Ellen, look!" she gasped, twisting her pussy and ass at the hungry animals.
"You look beautiful, baby," Ellen rasped, churning her twat on her hubby's fucking finger.
"Give it to 'em," Bill said hotly as he fucked another finger into his wife's humping pussy. And his rigid cock throbbed wetly in Ellen's pumping fist.
"Ohhh, I never knew sex could be so much fun!" Cindy exclaimed happily, and Ellen and Bill laughed hotly.
Ellen saw that Samson stood little chance with the hungry Baron, so she commanded, "Tits, Samson! Tits!"
"Ohhh, yesss," Cindy rasped, falling back on the floor.
She dropped her hands above her head as the huge German shepherd moved up to her ripe jutting tits. He bent his head down and lapped his scrapy tongue all over her pretty tits as Cindy writhed in sexual agony.
She churned helplessly on the floor as the Great Dane swabbed her juicy cunt and Samson licked her feverish tits. Her mind whirled and her eyes closed in rapture as the horny dogs used her body. Soon she was as animalistic as they. She wanted animal sex. Her pretty head rolled to one side. Her eyes fluttered open. Hazily, she saw Ellen's fist fucking up and down on Bill's enormous prick, and she saw his fingers fucking into Ellen's wiggly cunt. She wanted to watch them but her passion was too great. The two dogs were driving her out of her mind.
Her gaze moved to Samson's large tongue lapping hotly at her pointed tits. She raised a heavy arm and stroked his fur. Her eyes traveled downward. She saw his prick. She gulped. The Great Dane was licking her cunt into a violent froth, and the sight of Samson's erect, throbbing prick so close made her catch her breath. She reached out and caressed the dog's enormous cock.
"Ohh, Samson's cock is so stiff!" she gasped, feeling his prick all over. She gasped again as Baron's thick tongue wiggled up into her horny fuck-hole. She jerked and her pussy thumped his snout. Her clit tingled and she whimpered. She grasped Samson's prick tensely.
Bill's eyes burned into the raunchy scene between the teenaged girl and the two massive animals. "Suck him off," he rasped.
Ellen got caught in his fiery passion and obscene desires. "Down, Samson!" she ordered. "Lay down, boy!"
Samson's huge body thumped to the floor, his big cock dangerously close to Cindy's pretty face. She gazed at his prick hornily and whimpered, "Ohh, yessss… I wanna."
She twisted her upper torso and took the dog's huge thick cock into her sexy mouth. She churned her burning pussy on Baron's fucking tongue and sucked hotly on Samson's prick. Now she ached for animal sex, wanted to surrender completely to this amazingly new sexual pleasure.
Her soft pink lips wrapped around the doggie-dick and her hot tongue licked teasingly against his piss-hole. Samson groaned and shivered, and his tongue rolled out of his mouth. Baron's big tongue up her cunt turned her on something fierce and she pulled more of Samson's cock into her mouth.
She closed her mouth around the throbbing cock and started bobbing her head up and down. Samson humped his haunches the best he could and his powerful prick fucked her sexy mouth hornily. Even as she sucked the big animal-cock, she felt her brother's and sister-in-law's hot eyes on her. That inspired her to greater lust for some reason. She suddenly felt so very beautiful and sexy humping her pussy on a doggie-tongue as she sucked a dog-dick.
Aroused to a higher pitch of female lust, she pushed her face harder into Samson's belly and his rigid fuck-pole fucked deep into her gulping throat. Faster and faster her pretty head bobbed. Ellen and Bill watched obscenely as the doggie-prick kept disappearing into the horny kid's mouth.
Cindy moaned hotly as she felt Samson's cock enlarge in her mouth. She grabbed his hairy balls and toyed with them, then jerked the base of his prick as she lashed his cockhead with her tongue.
Her mouth began to make slurpy noises and the two voyeurs turned on. Cindy jacked the dog-cock as she sucked with greater and greater horniness. Samson twitched and jerked violently, whining as the girl worked his prick over.
Cindy knew Samson was close to shooting a powerful load of come into her mouth, and she wanted that more than anything now. Her body coiled and she fucked her burning pussy at the Great Dane's lashing fucking tongue as she fucked her wet mouth faster up and down Samson's rigid, throbbing fuck-pole.
The mere thought that come – hot thick come – was going to be hers any minute only made her hornier. She jacked the doggie-prick viciously, almost brutally, and sucked his cock so furiously that Ellen and Bill both groaned with lust. What a sight!
"Ohhh, Jesus, Bill!" Ellen gasped, jerking his prick as fast as Cindy was sucking. "She's gonna suck the come up out of his balls! Jesus, look at her go!"
Cindy felt Samson's immense cock swell up between her tight lips. She moaned and whipped her mouth up and down his cockshaft rapidly, thirsty now for his thick jism. Her pretty head plunged and dived and her fist jacked his cock viciously. She sucked and nibbled and chewed and screwed her face around passionately.
"Give it to her, Samson!" Bill cried in sexual anguish.
"Come in her mouth!" Ellen squealed excitedly.
Cindy heard them, and their impassioned voices excited her further. She sucked in her cheeks and Samson howled. He fucked his thick cock into her sucking young mouth as hard as he could in his prone position. His ebony eyes sparkled with animal lust as the pretty girl blew his dick and his mind.
Hotly and obscenely, she slid her lips all the way down on his cock. His cockhead wedged into her tight throat and, with each thrust of his haunches, his prick fucked her there. The dog went into a fit. His body thrashed and jerked violently in spasmodic convulsions as he fucked his horny prick into Cindy's hotly sucking mouth. His piss-hole expanded and a big thick wad of hot come charged into Cindy's throat. She gulped it down and never stopped gulping until she had sucked all the jism up out of his aching, trembling balls. She humped her cunt viciously.
Then, surprising everyone in the room, Cindy had some strange convulsions of her own. No sooner had she drunk all of Samson's jism than she rolled away from the animals and gasped loudly. She gripped her aching tits and mauled them as her hips writhed and thrashed wildly.
"I wanna fuck!" she shrieked. "Ohhh, please! My pussy's on fire! I need a cock! Give it to me, give it to me! Please!"
"Holy shit," Bill gasped. "Look at her! Christ, she's hot!"
"Fuck her!" Ellen cried.
But Bill stared hotly at his lovely young sister as she rolled and writhed helplessly on the floor. He had often dreamed of seeing a chick in that condition, screaming for a stiff prick. Cindy looked beautiful.
"Fuck her!" Ellen gasped again. "Put her out of her misery. Ohhh, I wish I had a cock!"
"No, nooo," Bill breathed hotly. "One of the dogs. I want to see one of them fuck her. And you, too. Take your pick."
Ellen gasped hornily, turned on by Bill's pussy-fucking fingers and now by her helplessly horny sister-in-law. Her green eyes glared hotly at the new dog, the huge Great Dane.
"Baron," she rasped hotly. "I want that big bastard to fuck my cunt!"
"Go ahead," Bill said. "But help Samson get into Cindy first."
He gripped his throbbing cock in his fist and jacked off as he watched his naked wife. She helped Cindy up onto her hands and knees, then she guided Samson onto her back.
"Fuck me, fuck meeee," Cindy whimpered, twisting her ass around.
Ellen laughed erotically and guided Samson's huge cock into the girl's hungry cunt-slit. The moment the German shepherd started fucking the chick, Ellen got on all fours and ordered the Great Dane to fuck her.
A moment later, Bill sat, jerking his prick and eyeing the incredible action as two powerful dogs fucked his wife and his pretty kid sister. Both females went nuts under the driving, fucking animals. It was a sight to behold.
He could watch only so long. It was inevitable that his lust would mount to heady heights. Gasping hotly, he crawled around the two writhing female bodies and helped himself to their tits. He sucked Ellen's, then Cindy's. He kissed the girls and licked their tits. He felt them up and generally had a good time while the panting, drooling dogs fucked their churning pussies.
Cindy got hers first. She came several times before Samson emptied his hot balls and pumped his come into her twisting, sucking cunt. Then she came again from the thrill of that, and her cries and shrieks filled the room.
The Great Dane was still fucking wildly in and out of Ellen's humping cunt when Cindy collapsed on the floor and rasped, "Ohhh, what a vacation this is gonna be!"
"You said it!" Bill laughed lewdly, and he sat on her tits and crushed them beneath his screwing ass as he fed his aching cock to her luscious young mouth.
He watched his lovely wife getting fucked so brutally by Baron as he fucked his big prick in and out of Cindy's hotly sucking mouth.
All the excitement had given him a short fuse. His cock swelled up and pumped huge quantities of thick cock-cream into the girl's mouth, and Cindy sucked it out of him with a warm passion. It thrilled her that this was her own brother fucking her sexy mouth. She wanted to give him a real nice blow-job. And she did.
Ellen squealed helplessly right after he pumped his fiery load down Cindy's throat, and both he and Cindy watched the brunette shake and thrash as she got off on the spitting doggie-prick.
"His cock is bigger than Samson's!" she cried, letting everybody know. "Ohhh, Cindy! Wait till you get fucked by this monster!"
"I can't wait!" Cindy gasped, excited by her sister-in-law's information. Her tight little cunt quivered.
"Hold it, hold it," Bill laughed, getting to his feet.
Ellen collapsed after the hot fucking and looked dreamy-eyed at her hubby. "What's the matter?"
"Nothing," he grinned. "But first things first. Cindy here has to call home and make sure she can spend the whole summer with us. I have to call and get my vacation time arranged. And you, you horny bitch, fix us some damned lunch!"
Cindy crawled over to Bill's legs and fondled his spent, dripping cock. "Bill," she cooed sweetly. "Why don't you call for me? Mom will let me stay if you ask her."
"Will you look at this?" he chuckled. "Bribing me!"
"She sure is!" Ellen giggled, watching Cindy's slender fingers tease her husband's thick cock.
Cindy laughed sensuously and peered up at him. "If you'll do it, I'll give you something nice," she purred.
"I've already had everything," he chuckled.
"No, you haven't."
Bill frowned and took a quick mental inventory. He had fucked her delicious cunt. He'd sucked it. He had fucked her between those delightful young tits. She had sucked him off.
Cindy could almost read his mind and she laughed excitedly. "My asshole," she giggled. "Wouldn't you like to stick your big cock in my little asshole?"
"Holy shit," her brother groaned.



CHAPTER TEN


Cindy was beside herself with new-found joy. For years to come she would always cherish the summer vacations she spent with her brother and sister-in-law. And the first summer's memories stayed with her throughout her life. And not just because of the dogs.
The summer wore on hotly, in the house as well as outside. Bill got his vacation and Cindy stayed for months. Day in and night out the five of them – Cindy, Bill, Ellen, the German shepherd and the Great Dane – got together in orgiastic pleasures.
They began their mornings in the nude. They ate breakfast together and at the table, Samson would lick Ellen's cunt and Baron Cindy's. By the time breakfast was over, the two females were ripe for fucking and Bill had a monstrous hard-on from watching.
Then anything could happen – and often did. Sometimes Cindy would collapse hornily to the kitchen floor and get one of the aroused animals to stick his big prick up her cunt. Sometimes Ellen would attack her hubby's hard-on and sit on his cock. All sorts of combinations were developed by the trio. Now that their sexiness was hanging out, it was no longer necessary for Cindy to sleep alone. Each night, she slipped into bed between Bill and Ellen and the happy couple would turn the sexy teenager on, Ellen with her mouth, Bill with his massive prick.
Just before falling to sleep, Cindy would enjoy lots of orgasms in Ellen's sweetly sucking mouth, then get fucked royally by her aroused brother. Her pussy grew quite used to coming this way. In fact, all the girl could think about from day to day was her cummy little cunt.
It was toward the end of her stay that the most exciting thing happened to her. It was a day when Bill and Ellen went shopping in town. As usual, Cindy got naked so she could have some fun with Samson and Baron all by herself.
But when she went into the living room, both dogs were asleep. They looked beat. Cindy couldn't help laughing.
"You two are all fucked out!" she giggled.
Her lightheartedness was short-lived, though. What was she to do about a stiff prick? She didn't feel like using her fingers or a banana up her cunt. She had already been spoiled by thick, throbbing doggie-cocks, not to mention her brother's crazed prick.
She stood at the window, idly rubbing her pussy, when her blue eyes spotted something moving in a distant field. A horse!
For a horny girl like Cindy, there was no big decision to make. Her pink nipples stood up hard and her little clit tingled between the puffy lips of her moist cunt.
Ohhh, she purred softly and spun away from the window. She pranced into her bedroom and slipped into a tight little mini-dress. Then she was out of the house and dashing through the fields, her hair flying and her tits jiggling in rhythm with her swinging little ass.
By the time she reached the spot, her blood was hot and rushing and her heart was pounding like a jackhammer behind her heaving tits. Her eyes got big as she looked over the huge horse standing before her so regally.
"Oh, whose horse are you?" she cooed, stepping toward the animal. Huge brown eyes watched her approach. "Don't run now. Easy now. I just want to be your friend. You're a friendly horse, aren't you?"
She reached out a hand and rubbed the horse's long nose. The horse pushed back at her hand. Cindy smiled and heaved a sigh. The horse was tame.
"But are you a boy horse?" she asked, eyes twinkling.
She bent down and took a look. "Oh!" she gasped. She circled around to his flank and knelt down on the ground. There, before her hungry eyes, dangled the biggest set of nuts she'd ever seen. The horse's cock-sheath was enormous!
Without batting an eye, she squiggled under the horse's belly and grasped his cock-sheath. Right away she felt the difference between a horse and a dog. She never could feel a dog's prick until it was out of the sheath, but, as she grasped this big hairy cock, she could feel his prick inside. His cock felt gigantic!
"Oh, my God," she rasped hotly, hiking her dress up and rubbing her wet cunt, "your prick is enormous!"
She quickly jacked his sheath and mauled it sexily to make his cock emerge. His prick came out fast. So fast and so big that it startled Cindy.
Her eyes grew big as the massive cock slithered out of its protective sheath. Her lips parted and her tongue grew anxious. With a whimper caught in her throat, she pressed the tip of her tongue to the end of the horse's huge prick.
She licked and lapped his cock then as her hand jerked up and down on his cock-shaft. There was no way she could get her small mouth around the bulging cockhead. His prickhead was as big as her fist and his cock-shaft was as thick as her arm. She was thoroughly overwhelmed.
Yet she was strangely drawn to it. Her eyes feasted on the giant prick and its thickness and hardness aroused her passion.
Moaning softly, she licked her tongue-tip up and down his cock and around his prickhead. The tip of her tongue found his open piss-hole and, since she couldn't get his prick into her mouth, she settled for fucking her tongue in there. The horse's hind quarters started to quiver and his hind feet pounded the earth.
Cindy fingerfucked her horny pussy wildly as she licked and sucked at his cockhead. And her fist ran wildly along his long thick cockshaft as she milked and jacked his prick hornily.
The horse's quick response to her horniness made her whimper with need. She wanted his cock to shoot jism. She yearned now for him to pump his load into her mouth.
Naively, not knowing that a horse was a far cry from a dog, she lashed her saucy tongue lewdly into his twitching piss-hole and jerked his prick roughly. His legs quivered like his flanks as the girl jacked his cock.
As Cindy licked and sucked, her gaze fastened on his huge balls, which still amazed her.
When she saw them tighten up against the thick base of his huge cock, she caught her breath and sucked harder for his come. If she thought she was going to overpower a horse with her sexy mouth, she had another thought coming.
The horse's balls lurched once and rammed against his cock-shaft. A giant glob of thick cock-cream shot out of his piss-hole with the force of a torpedo. It totally filled Cindy's small mouth and the impact sent her back on her ass. She thumped on the ground with legs sprawled and her cheeks ballooned out to hold the mouthful of jism. Even so, white come squirted from the corners of her mouth, and, as she struggled to swallow the mouthful of thick stuff, the horse's cock jerked violently and spit big splashes of jism all over the ground.
Wide-eyed and breathless, Cindy gulped and gulped until she'd swallowed the mouthful of hot jism, then she gasped and stared in disbelief as the animal-cock pumped and squirted and gushed huge quantities of come. She heard the stuff splash onto the earth and it startled her.
Wanting to see more of that action, she lunged to her knees and grabbed the jolting horse-cock in her hand. She whacked his prick fast and furiously to make it come some more so she could watch it. Her hand did a good job. The horse-cock jolted and jerked violently as great gushes of cock-cream fired out of the end. Cindy moaned.
Thoroughly amazed by this turn of events, Cindy rushed back to the house and, the moment Bill and Ellen arrived, she excitedly shared her new experience.
Ellen's reaction was not what Cindy expected. "How could you do that?" her sister-in-law cried. "For goodness sake, Cindy! You could have been stomped to death!"
Cindy's mouth fell open. "I never thought of that," she admitted. "All I could think about was his enormous cock!"
Ellen turned to Bill for support. "Talk to her, Bill," she said. "She's your sister. Teach her some sense, will you?"
But Bill simply chuckled and said, "Oh, I don't know. She's doing all right. Lucky for her the horse was tame. Did you like it?"
Cindy's eyes lit up. "I loved it! Just one shot from his giant prick filled my mouth! Oh, Ellen, you should have been with me!"
Ellen frowned at her husband and said, "You're only encouraging her."
"She's got me thinking about Ned Sanderson," Bill murmured. His eyes undressed his cute little sister.
"Who's Ned Sanderson?" Cindy wanted to know.
Ellen's eyes now brightened. "Hmmm, yes, that would be sexy, wouldn't it?"
Cindy felt left out of something. "What are you two talking about?" she demanded.
"Ned Sanderson is a neighbor over the hill," Bill said slowly, thinking a mile a minute.
Cindy could sense that Bill and Ellen were up to something, but the couple refused to let her in on the secret.
Bill simply said, "I think we should all go on a picnic. Then you'll see."
They kept Cindy in the dark. Ellen prepared a big picnic basket, then all of them, the two dogs too, headed across the fields to Sanderson's property.
Bill had the pleasure of watching the dogs chase Ellen and Cindy through the trees. It was pure delight to see the Great Dane knock Cindy to the ground. Her short dress flew up and her pretty pussy was exposed. The dog buried his snout between her flailing legs and licked his big tongue over her furry young cunt. Cindy squealed and let him lick her pussy for a while as Ellen, Bill, and Samson went on ahead. Then she and Baron caught up with them.
"Did you get off?" Bill laughed.
"Yes!" Cindy gasped. "I didn't know my pussy was so hot until he licked it." She got into step with her brother. "Where are we going?"
"Just over the hill there. For a picnic."
"Oh! It's more than that!" she scoffed.
Bill chuckled lewdly and a thrill rippled through Cindy's body. When her brother laughed that way it meant something sexy.
"There it is," Bill said, taking her hand and pointing to a corral.
Cindy gasped when she saw a young pony. "Bill!" she cried. "Is that it? Oh, Ellen! Is this what you've been up to? A pony!"
Bill and Ellen beamed at her, delighted that she was delighted. "When you told us about that horse," Bill said, "I thought why not bring you to see one of Sanderson's ponies. I think you'll find it more your size."
"Ohhh, he's precious!" Cindy exclaimed. "Is it a male?"
"Why don't you go find out?" Ellen giggled.
Cindy raced down the hillside to the wooden fence and called to the animal. The perky little pony pranced right up to her and she happily stroked his nose and looked under him.
"Oh! Ohhh! Look!" she gasped excitedly.
Bill and Ellen laughed erotically and joined her at the fence. They stood arm in arm and admired the girl as she knelt down and played with the pony's thick cock.
Cindy's eager hand flew back and forth on the animal-prick. When the pony's cock emerged out of its sheath, she caught her breath and exclaimed, "It is my size! Oh, Ellen, look how nice it is! Big – but – mmmm, I'll bet I can suck this one!"
"Not just yet," Bill laughed, approaching her. "I didn't bring you all the way over here for nothing. Come on, I want to watch him fuck your tight little cunt."
"Huh? What? Fuck me?" Cindy muttered.
"That's right!" Ellen squealed excitedly.
Between the two of them, they got the breathless girl into a good position. Bill had her lean over at the fence with her head between two railings. Then they got the pony behind her and helped him get his front legs up on the top railing. Then the pony was standing over the waiting, panting girl.
Ellen whacked the pony's prick until his cock was big and juicy, and Bill rubbed Cindy's pussy until she was hot and hungry. Then he and Ellen got the pony-cock to push into the girl. Cindy screamed as the huge, thick prick invaded the tightness of her horny little pussy.
"Hang on," Bill rasped. "His cock will knock you out."
Cindy grasped a railing and gripped it tensely as the pony started fucking his big cock in and out of her squirming cunt-hole. She shrieked, she gasped, she moaned, she squealed. Her eyes rolled in her head. Her tits got taut. Her pussy churned and humped and twisted. Her breathing came in short little gasps as the driving fucking pony-cock knocked the breath out of her.
"Bill! Bill!" she cried. "Ellen! Ellen! Ohhhh, he's fucking me so good!"
Bill and Ellen sat on the grass and watched hotly, playing with each other as they watched the humping pony fuck his thick prick into Cindy's helpless pussy. Cindy never looked happier.
"I want some of that," Ellen breathed, grinding her fuck-hole on Bill's fucking fingers.
"I think Cindy will share it with you," he chuckled.
"No!" Cindy choked. "I mean – not yet – ohhh, it feels sooo goooooood!"
"I want some!" Ellen gasped.
"Wait… wait," Cindy panted, screwing her hot cunt on the fucking pony-prick. "He's… oh! He's gonna shoot! He's gonna come in meeeeeee!"
She was right. Her pussy must have driven the animal's cock crazy because neither Bill nor Ellen thought the pony would bust his balls so quickly. But there he was, snorting like a bull and fucking his horny prick into the teenager with savage fury.
Cindy wailed as she felt the pony-cock explode deep in her heaving cunt. His prick enlarged and filled her pussy totally, then seemed to burst apart within her hot cunt. Huge wads of thick jism crashed into her twisting pussy and she came furiously on the fucking spitting prick. Her sweet furry cunt came and came and came until the poor girl was practically unconscious from the incredible joy.
When the pony-cock finally stopped shooting and fucking, Cindy collapsed to the grass and rolled away, whimpering and moaning.
Her hands trembled as they flew over her thrusting tits and purring pussy.
Hazily she saw Ellen strip naked and crawl under the pony. Her eyes blurred with passion as she watched her sexy sister-in-law fuck the animal, and it was special to see Bill shove his stiff cock into Ellen's mouth at the same time.
"Ohhh, what a vacation!" Cindy whimpered, shuddering with the afterglow of orgasm. "Ummm, I love you two!"
That vacation changed Cindy's life for all time. Thanks to Bill and Ellen the girl learned how to have extreme pleasure without bothering anyone. The knowledge came in handy for years to come.
When she returned home after a long summer, bright and cheerful, her parents were delighted to find that she was no longer moody. Her school grades improved. She was a happy young girl.
Her mother in particular sighed with relief when she discovered that her sexy little girl wasn't all that interested in boys. Unlike other girls who seemed to be getting into sexual trouble night and day, Cindy remained sweet and apparently innocent. To see Cindy Watkins walk down the street was to see an angel passing by.
On her birthday, Bill and Ellen visited and brought her a very special present – a big, friendly German shepherd. She named it Tiger, and every day after school she and Tiger would go out to play.
One afternoon her mother hugged her father and said, "If we didn't live in the city we could get her a horse. Girls love horses."
"She's doing all right," Mr. Watkins said, watching his daughter run down the street with Tiger at her heels. "She seems to love that dog as much as other girls love horses."
At night, Tiger slept beside her bed. Or so Cindy made her parents believe. When they looked in on her before they retired, she would be lying in bed with her eyes closed, the picture of sweetness. Once they went to bed, however, Cindy quietly got her pet into her bed and had a ball with him. She kissed him and hugged him and jerked his big prick. Never did any of his jism hit the bed. Cindy always sucked him off toward the end and gulped down his come with a hunger. Then she fucked him until he collapsed into sleep.
On Saturdays, when her mom and dad went for rides, Cindy got naked and pranced around the house, feeling lovely and sexy. She was sexy.
She loved to sit on a kitchen chair and play with her beautiful tits as Tiger licked his thick tongue up into her open, fresh and pink pussy. Once she was hot, she liked to drop to the kitchen floor with him and wrestle. Her hands played with his balls and cock-sheath until his prick was out. Then she focused on that, licking and sucking until he was ready to shoot his load. Then she got on all fours and he mounted her lithe young body and fucked the hell out of her cunt.
Cindy never dated a boy unless he had a dog. It didn't matter what kind of a dog it was. She was very proud to own such a beautiful animal like Tiger, but if a boy even had a mutt, it was okay with her. Somehow or another she would get that dog to fuck her without the boy knowing it.
For this reason she loved to baby-sit after school and on weekend evenings. And she only baby-sat for those families who owned dogs. Once she had the children tucked into bed, she could get stark naked and fuck happily.
She stayed in touch with Bill and Ellen. At least once a month she would call her sister-in-law, or Ellen would call her, and the two horny girls would swap sex stories. Cindy wrote long hot letters to her brother, describing in detail all her adventures with animals. She often wrote paragraphs just on Bill's big cock. She missed that.
At the end of the school term, just when vacation was beginning, Cindy received another call from Ellen. Her mother turned the phone over to her and Ellen invited her to the farm for the summer.
"I'd love to come," Cindy said excitedly.
"Wonderful!" Ellen laughed. "There have been some changes since last summer, changes I think you'll like."
"What do you mean?"
"We have some additions to the family," Ellen giggled.
"What?" Cindy gasped.
"We now have a pig, a goat and a pony," Ellen informed her.
Cindy almost missed the point until Ellen repeated, "Didn't you hear what I said? I said we have a pig, a goat and a pony."
Then it dawned on Cindy. Her eyes got big. "Oh!" she gasped. "Oh, that's fantastic! I can't wait to get there!"
Her mother really couldn't understand her extreme excitement.
"Goodness," her mother sighed. "A few years ago we couldn't get you to visit your brother."
"This is different!" Cindy exclaimed.
"They have a pig, a goat and a pony now!"
That explained nothing to her puzzled mother, but the woman smiled and said, "I didn't know you liked animals so much. You didn't care for them when you were a little girl."
"Then I guess I'm a big girl now," Cindy cooed, and pranced to her room to fuck her German shepherd goodbye for the summer.
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