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CHAPTER ONE


Sandra Feeney was exhausted. She had been helping her mother and new stepfather, Dean, move into their new house ever since they had arrived with the truck at noon. It was now after eleven o'clock, and she was ready to drop.
The cute teen collapsed on her still unmade bed, sprawling her freshly showered, nude body out over the quilted surface. As Sandy lay on her back, her long, light-brown hair spilled down over her perfectly formed tits. Sandy had started to blossom out just a short time ago, and her body had developed into a stunning sight to see.
Finally having some time to relax, Sandy started to think about her lover, Skip. She had said goodbye to him four very busy days ago.
Hearing her parents close their bedroom door, Sandy turned her stereo on to a soft sexy station. The thought of Skip had started her tight pussy secreting its pussy juice.
Closing her eyes and dreaming about Skip's strong hands, Sandy moved her own soft hand up to her creamy white tits. They were just the right size, Skip had told her over and over again. Sandy's fingers and thumb moved to pinch and pull at her brown, rapidly growing nipples.
A delightful shudder passed through her body as the horny teen pinched both nipples, sliding her long nails out to the very end of the erect flesh. Drawing in a quick breath, she looked down to watch her fingers tease and stimulate the sensitive buds that were fully swollen from the wonderful sensations that she was causing in her own body.
Slowly moving down, Sandy's exploring hands left her soft tit-mounds and slid very softly over her sensitive belly, over the soft hairline, and onto her steaming pussy. Her pussy hair was closely trimmed. She didn't like to wear any panda, so she kept her cunthair cut short to avoid catching it in the zippers of the tight bluejeans that she usually wore.
As the first touch of her fingers passed over the steaming tunnel of Sandy's pussy, her thoughts of Skip passed back to their last meeting. Like all lovers who are forced to part, Sandy and Skip had their last, tearful goodbye fuck.
It was the night before Sandy's house-load of furniture was due to be loaded onto the truck. Her mother was at Dean's family to say their farewells, and Skip was on the couch with Sandy.
"Oh, Skip," moaned Sandy, her blouse opened to his lustful caresses. "God! That feels good!"
Skip removed his mouth from Sandy's firm tit, and replied: "You always love it when I suck on your hard nipples. It makes your pussy wet."
"How am I going to live without you, baby?" cried the sad teen.
"Don't think about that," he encouraged. "Just enjoy what we are doing."
Skip sucked her firm brown nipple back into his warm mouth, his big cock throbbing in his pants. As soon as Sandy had relaxed, he started to unbuckle her belt and unzip the skin-tight jeans. As he pulled the tight material off her soft body, he could see the drops of lubrication already coating the short brown hair by her super-wet cunt-hole. Skip stood up and started to remove his own pants.
"No!" ordered the sexy teen. "I want to do it. Let me!"
Sandy sat on the edge of the couch and reached for the zipper that was covering her prize. She slowly ran her finger over the bulge in his pants, feeling the lump from his cock trying to escape from the confining trap that was holding it in.
"Are you ready, baby?" she teased as her fingers closed on the zipper tab.
Skip moaned, his body so hot that he was afraid of spilling his first load inside of his shorts.
"Take it out, Sandy."
The cute teen pulled down his zipper and popped the button on his pants. She tugged off his pants and undershorts in one, quick jerk.
As his pants went down, Skip's big hard cock jumped up in front of Sandy's face. A juicy drop of his pre-cum started to slide from his piss-slit, spilling onto the floor.
"Is that for me?" cooed Sandy asker soft tongue flicked out to catch the failing drop of sweet liquid. "I love the taste of your cum."
Skip looked down at the angelic face that was getting ready to suck on his throbbing prickhead. Sandy was one hell of a cocksucker. She loved it! If he got her worked up right, he could make her come just by sticking his cock down her throat while his fingers pulled on her nipples. She could take in all of his long stiff fuckrod, and not choke like most of the girls that he had fucked. He was really going to miss her mouth, as well as her talented tight pussy.
Taking the quivering cockflesh in her hand, Sandy ran her thumb up the thick vein on the underside of Skip's huge prick. As she moved up, more and more of his precum leaked out on her licking tongue. She loved the taste of his juice. It was super sweet and clear. She held the taste until all of the liquid had vanished into the taste buds on her tongue.
"I want to suck on your big hard cock," murmured the horny teen. "But I want you to come inside of my pussy, tonight."
"Oh, my God!" he groaned, the feel of her tongue touching the tip of his throbbing prick setting off intense electric shocks.
"They feel like they are just full of hot juicy cum for me to swallow," she said as she fondled his balls. Running her fist up the shaft of his rock-hard prick, she added: "But tonight, I want you to shoot all of your cream way up inside of my hot cunt! I want a load of juicy cum in my pussy when you leave."
Still watching the sexy girl in front of his hard throbbing prick, Skip saw her lick her lips as she ovaled her mouth and started to slowly take in all of his big fuckrod. It was fantastic! Her soft lips and wet tongue caressed his quivering cock as she swallowed it like a snake taking in its prey. She opened her mouth wider as each inch of cockflesh disappeared into her pretty face.
Sliding off of the couch, Sandy kneeled in front of Skip. She had his cock good and wet now, so she started her tantalizingly long and deep strokes. She knew that she was good at this. She had found out on her first real date that she loved to suck on a nice hard dripping cock. She puffed her cheeks in and out with the suction, spit dribbling from the gaps around his big prick as her mouth moved up and down over the stretched skin.
"Oh, Sandy," moaned the hot teen. "God, I love it when you go down on me!"
As usual, a lusty wave of excitement shot through her hot pussy as she sucked on his throbbing prick. Holding his cock with one handy Sandy started to use her tongue to swirl over the head of his big steel-hard bicker. Sucking passionately on Skip's cockhead, she reached down and caressed his big, hairy balls. The soft heft of his ball sac showed her that he had built up one great big load of cum for her. Letting her mouth slip off his big cock, she licked down to the crinkly skin on his bag, and then all the way back up the underside of his hard cockshaft. She could feel the effect that her talented wet tongue was having on his strong body. The gasps and the trembling as her tongue hit each of his special spats was all that she needed to tell her that he was enjoying this blow job completely.
"How am I doing?" she teased.
"If you aren't careful, you're going to get that load of cum in your mouth after all!" he groaned to the cute cocksucking girl.
"Just one little taste more," she begged, her mouth again moving to the head of his throbbing fuckrod.
This time Sandy didn't fool around. She put the tip of her tongue on his piss-slit, centering his big hard prick between her lips. When she was set, she took in all of his cock in one, movement. She engulfed his meaty cockhead until it was buried in the back of her throat. Hearing his hiss of breath as she took him in, Sandy started to deep-throat her lover's throbbing cock.
"Easy, honey!" cried Skip, his trembling prick right on the edge of exploding. "Stop for a minute, or I'm going to come!"
"OK, baby," she said as her lips were removed from his prick-knob. "I want to fuck. I want to fuck your big thick cock."
Grabbing his hand, Sandy pulled him down to the floor with her. She guided him onto his back, and was quickly astride his hips. The slick, wet hard-on that she had been sucking on stood up straight in front of her soaked cunthole. A shudder went through her loins at the sight.
"I can't wait any longer!" she cried, acting like the horny teenager that she was. "I need that thing in me, now."
Hoping that he could last, Skip watched as Sandy raised her hips up to hover over his towering prick. He felt the soft brush as she found the tip of his cock with her pussy. Holding his breath, he felt the wonderful sensation as she slowly lowered her slick, tight, clutching cunt down on his throbbing cock.
Pushing upward with her hands on Skip's chest, Sandy felt her body quiver with excitement as she felt the big cockhead spread her soft pussylips as it entered her tight cunt-hole. Feeling her pussy walls stretch to accept his size, she began to tremble from the sensations brought on by the intruding cock flesh.
When she had his big quivering prickhead buried up in her tight pussy, she started to slide her cunt up and down over his thrillingly big prick. The feel of his hard cock pushing against the walls of her super-slick cunt was unbelievable.
"Fuck me!" groaned Skip. "God, your pussy is tight! It feels like you have my cock in your fist, it's so damn tight."
"Oooooooh!" Sandy moaned. The sucking on his cock had done its job. She was ready to come.
Hearing her cry, Skip started to fuck his big stiff prick up into her waiting cunt-hole. He rammed it in hard and fast.
"That's it, Skip!" she cried. "Fuck me, baby. I'm going to come!"
Raising his head, Skip looked down to see her trimmed pussy sliding up and down over his slippery wet prick. He could see her cuntlips wrap around the glistening cock-flesh as her cunt tried to swallow his throbbing hard-on.
Sandy started to rotate her hips as her clutching cunt gripped the wonderful prick that was pounding up endlessly into her pulsating fuckhole. She watched the excitement in his eyes as he looked at her brown cunt. She was right on the ragged edge of her climax. Right on the fucking edge!
As they strained to reach their own orgasms, their groans reached a higher level. Each of the horny teenagers was getting very close.
"Do it, Skip," begged Sandy. "You know what I like! Do it, so I can come!"
Skip knew what this hot cunt loved when she fucked on top. He reached up with his index finger and let her suck and wet the digit in her mouth. He then reached around her wildly humping hips to feel for her tight brown asshole. He felt the wetness from her pussy fluid already on his target.
"Stick your finger up my asshole, Skip!" she moaned. "Please, baby. Do it!"
Being very careful, Skip slowly pushed his slick finger into the depths of her virgin ass. She would not let him fuck her there, but she loved to be finger-fucked when she came. He felt her asshole grip his finger as she started to buck her hips and suck in more of the intruding digit. She backed up until she had all of his finger inside of her asshole.
"That's it, Skip!" she moaned. "It feels so fucking awesome!"
Lying in her new bed, Sandy remembered what had happened next. It was fast! As his finger rammed up inside of her tight asshole, Sandy started to come. She probed now with one of her own fingers to feel the slippery juices that the memory brought on. She closed her eyes and tried to relive the sensations of when her hot pussy clamped around his big throbbing hard cock.
When she had come, her pussy had tightened even more than it was already. As the added pressure hit Skip, his ready-to-burst prick exploded into her climaxing cunt-hole. God! It had felt good, she thought, as she flicked her wet finger up to touch the blood-swollen clit above her soaked cunt.
"Mmmmm," Sandy mowed into her pillow to quiet the sound. She really missed Skip. She needed him here with her now. Then she thought to herself. Face it – you miss his big cock. You don't really miss him. All that is wrong with you is that you are horny!
Knowing that she had to get off, Sandy started to rub her slippery finger over her hard clit. She moved her other hand to her soft tits, pinching and pulling on her hard brown nipples. She dipped back into her wet pussy to bring up more wetness to spread on her tingling clit. She flicked at her fuck bud, then back into her oozing cuntslit, moving even more of her slippery hot fluid to her waiting clit.
Biting her lip to keep from moaning, Sandy drifted her left hand down to join its partner at her cunt. She straightened two fingers and slipped them into her very ready wet pussyhole. Rolling her head back and forth on the pillow, Sandy picked up the same rhythm in her flicking middle finger. As she fucked the invading fingers even deeper into her waiting pussy, Sandy felt the warm gut-deep thrill that announced her approaching orgasm.
Rubbing her clit harder, she desperately fought to get herself off. Her legs were spread out as far as her hot body could open them. Her limbs were jerked spasmodically as a warm trembling spread through her hot teenaged body.
Bringing up one last load of cunt oil, Sandy again wet her upright clit. Her fingers spread her outer lips to give her more access to her swollen clit button. Fucking her fingers faster and deeper, she feverishly massaged her tingling clit in time with her up thrusting hips.
"Ooooooh!" she moaned softly. Here it comes, she thought. Here it coma!
Sandy's thighs gripped her hand as the quickly growing orgasm hit. She continued to rub her fiery clit in little circles. The climax was like an ocean. Wave after wave kept hitting her. As one orgasm softened, the next one would crash down on her. It was several moments before she could catch her breath.
Sandy pulled her pussy-fluid-covered fingers from her cunt and moved her hand up to cup one of her perfect tits. She felt her nipples still jutting out hard and firm oh the creamy mounds.
Sighing with her release, Sandy dreamily rubbed her sticky hand over her soft tits, her thighs still clamped around the hand touching her soaked pussy hair.
Now I can sleep, she thought. Though it was becoming clear to Sandy that she couldn't go on without a cock. Moreover she needed to be fucked on a regular basis. She might be young, but she was used to getting it when she needed it. The trouble was, she needed it often.
Tomorrow, she decided, as she drifted off to sleep. Tomorrow was the time to find someone to take care of her sexual needs. Someone in her new neighborhood.



CHAPTER TWO


As Karen shut the door to her bedroom on the first night in her new home, she was anxious to get into bed. She had on a sexy babydoll nightie with nothing but bare skin under it.
"Are you going to be in there all night?" she called to her husband.
"I'm coming," came his answer from the bathroom. He came out toweling off his wet body. "I thought that you were tired."
"Come here, Mr. Kady," she murmured, as she slid into the bed, her soft body feeling the cool of the fresh sheets.
"OK, Mrs. Kady," he teased back. "Here I am. What do you want with me?"
"I want to christen our new home," was her reply. "Tonight is going to be the first fuck in our first home that we picked out together."
Dean Kady looked down at his new bride and was very pleased with what he saw. Karen was still a sexy lady. She was almost ten years older than Dean, but she was a tiger in bed. Her trim firm body was the proverbial perfect 36-24-36. Her tits were full and still stood up proud and high. Having her baby, Sandy, at an early age had not damaged Karen's wonderful figure.
Leaning down, Dean reached for her mouth with his own and they kissed a fiery wet tongue-fighting kiss. His hand drifted over to cup one of her firm tits through the thin nightie, and he could feel her nipple grow in the palm of his hand.
"You lie back," he whispered. "Let me do the work this time."
"That sounds nice," cooed Karen. She felt his moist tongue snake over to her sensitive neck and lick all over the hollow where it joined her shoulder. She could not help the small giggle that escaped her lips as he hit a ticklish spot.
"Sorry," he murmured, his face buried in her long, light-brown hair. He moved his hand to trace a line down her neck, ending up between her beautiful tits. Winking up at her, he gently bit one of her hard nipples through the silky material.
"I like," she cooed again. Putting her hands on his shoulders, she pushed him down. He took her hint and slipped down between her wide open legs. He drew in the aroma of pussy as his nose brushed back and forth, just touching her cunt-hair. The outer lips of her wet pussy were already open with readiness. He could see the tip of her clit peaking out from the sheath covering it.
As his head lowered toward her eager cunt, Karen panted in anticipation. She felt his tongue slither in between her cuntlips to lick up the entire length of her slippery pussy.
"Good," moaned Karen as the rubbery thickness of his moist tongue first touched the hard button above her wet fuck-hole.
"This is going to be good, too," he said, looking up from his position between her outspread legs. "I'm going to eat one hot pussy."
Lowering his head once again, Dean nuzzled up to Karen's flat belly. She had put a dab of her favorite perfume right along the top of her pussy hair. The combination of the spicy scent mixed with the musky smell of a woman in heat was a turn-on for him. He inhaled deeply to en joy the moment.
Shuddering with desire, Karen cupped her full tits and pushed the material of her babydoll up to expose the soft flesh to her hands. She pinched each nipple to spur on her feelings.
"That's it, Dean!" she groaned. "Suck on my hot pussy. Eat me, baby!"
Wanting to please his wife, Dean started to lick his pointed tongue back and forth over the swollen bud of her clit. He picked up her knees to open her steaming cunt even more to his wet kisses. Licking lower, he slid his tongue into her cunt-hole as far as he could stretch it, hungrily swirling it inside of the tasty fuck-tunnel. The pussy juice seemed to spurt out as his tongue spurred her on.
"You taste good," he muttered through a mouthful of cunt.
"It feels wonderful!" she exclaimed, her head rolling back and forth with the rhythm of his licking on her tight cunt.
She could feel him slurping up the slick moistness that flowed from, her overheated pussy. Reaching down for his head, she pulled him up slightly to get his wonderful tongue back on her waiting fuck button.
"Work on my clitty, Dean," she pleaded. "How about a little sixty-nine?" he asked, hoping that she wasn't too tired.
"I want on top!" she squealed.
"Sure," he said.
Quickly getting into position facing his feet, Karen straddled his face with her soaked cunt floating just above his waiting tongue. She looked down to see his big thick cock lying hard and erect on his belly. The tip of his cock knob was leaking from the excitement of licking her juicy cult.
"What a beautiful cock!" she said as she reached for the towering prick-flesh.
Feeling her man's tongue back at work slithering inside of her slippery pussyhole, Karen gently took his thick cockshaft in her fist. She pulled his heavy prick up and lowered her talented mouth down to meet his cockmeat. She started by licking her moist tongue over all of his swollen cockhead. She circled the leaking pin slit and enlarged the circles until she had covered all of the skin all the way down to his big hair-covered balls.
"Ooooooh," moaned Dean into his wife's dripping cunt as he felt her warm tongue lick back up the underside of his throbbing cock. "Do you like it?" teased the talented cocksucker, her tongue just touching his swollen cockhead.
"Can I come in your mouth, honey?" he asked.
"Shit! You know how much I love to swallow your hot juicy come!" she answered, again licking her warm tongue over his piss-slit.
Opening her mouth as wide as possible, Karen sucked her man's big shiny prick head into the soft moistness of her mouth. She sucked him in until the rubbery tip of his throbbing cock hit the back of her throat. Pulling up just a little, she circled the head of his prick pole again with her tongue, keeping the shaft of his big hard cock excited by using her ovaled lips.
"Oh, my God," he panted as Karen started to really suck on his throbbing cock. "Suck it! Suck! Suck on my prick!"
The sensations of her sucking lips wrapped around his cock and the smell and taste of her juicy wet cunt on his face were a fantastic experience for Dean. He licked and sucked on her swollen clit with his lips. Dean knew how to eat a pussy, and he loved to eat Karen's hot cunt.
"Good, baby," she moaned over his pulsating prick shaft. "Oooooh, soooo good!" Hungrily sucking on her sensitive clit, Dean knew that she was very close to her climax. The muscles in her legs straightened out as she rode that last elevator up to her orgasm.
"I'm right there, Dean," she moaned again. "Just a little more. Oh, shit! Shit!"
Grinding her trembling hot wet cunt down tight on his pussy-fluid-washed face, Karen began sucking wildly to try to bring him off at the same time that she came. The feeling of his tongue and lips on her juicy pussy was going to get her off at any second. Pistoning her tightly pursed lips and tongue up and down over his swollen cocky she almost went wild as he started to swirl his tongue directly on the tip of her swollen clit.
"Oh, I'm coming!" she shouted. "Hurry, Dean. Come with me. Shoot your hot juicy cum into my mouth. Give me some juice!"
Gurgling round his big spit-covered prick she felt him push back up to meet her auctioning lips. Feeling the big cock in her mouth start to jerk, she knew that he was going to come. Her own orgasm was still going strong so she was more than ready for a nice hot mouthful of his fuck juice.
Feeling the delicious sensations that were centered in the head of his swollen cock, Dean knew that his climax was drawing closer and closer and closer with each stroke of her mouth. He kept his tongue moving on her pointed clit. His entire body was trembling with the nearness of his explosion, his balls felt like they were going to burst if he didn't fill his wife's waiting mouth with hot cum soon.
"Oh God!" he yelled. "Here I come! Here comes my big load of hot juice!"
Thrusting up his hips, Dean could feel the hot fluid boiling up from his swollen balls. The first fiery jet shot violently up through his throbbing cock to spurt into Karen's willing mouth.
Greedily sucking and licking to get his tasty juice, Karen also felt his orgasm building. Sucking in as much of his cockmeat into her mouth as she could, she went up and down faster and faster as he started to groan. The blunt tip of his cockhead was touching the back of her throat on each, stroke.
"Ooooooh, baby," he moaned. "Suck on my cock! That's it, Karen! Now!"
Karen felt the first big hot load of his cum hit the base of her tongue as she was on an upstroke. She swallowed and sucked to keep up with the enormous flow from his cum-filled balls. Her own pussy was clamped down on his poor face, probably cutting off any air that he needed to survive, but she didn't care right now. Her mouth and throat were full of hot tasty cock juice, and the most important thing in the world right now was not missing any of it. She licked and sucked aid swallowed to make sure of that.
"Not bad," she whispered a few minutes later as she released his now-limp prick. "You came nice for me. I do love to taste your cum!"
"Do you think we were too loud?" he asked, meaning could Sandy hear them.
"No," she answered. "The door was shut. Besides, Sandra probably sucks cock herself by now."
The thought of his stepdaughter sucking on his hard cock was suddenly very exciting to Dean. He knew that he shouldn't be thinking about it, but for some reason, he was turned on by the idea of that hot girl in the other room sucking on his prick.
"How is she doing?" he asked, trying to get the thought out of his mind.
"She will be fine," answered the mother. "Do you remember that we are supposed to go over and meet your new boss tomorrow?"
"Yeah," he said. "I think that you will like him."
"What is that supposed to mean?" she asked.
"You know what I mean."
"No, I don't," she insisted.
"He looks just like that actor on your favorite soap."
"Which one?"
"The night-time one," he said, his hand drifting back to her soaking wet pussy. One finger lightly traced a line between her swollen pussy lips.
"I know that!" she said, enjoying his playing. "I mean which actor?"
"The father, what's his name?"
"Oh," she said, suddenly interested. "Does he really look like him?"
"That got your attention," he teased. "Is your cunt always this wet when you think about other men?"
"Sometimes," she admitted. "I do get turned on easy, as you know."
Lowering his mouth to her still-exposed nipple, Dean sucked in the soft flesh gently, feeling the slight push from her chest muscles in response to his warm lips.
"How well do you want me to treat your boss, when I see him?" she asked with a gleam in her eye.
"Well, we don't want him thinking that you don't like him," Dean said, going along with her teasing. "Do we?"
"I'll try hard to make him think that I like him," she said, humping her hips up lustily.
Dean felt his cock start to enlarge once again as he thought about the wife of his boss. Karen didn't know yet, but Rebecca Graham owned one of the nicest sets of tits that Dean had ever seen. Her husband, Clifford, had shown Dean a picture of her in a very sexy bikini, and Dean liked what he saw in the picture. He was hoping that Karen and Rebecca got along. He hoped that they got along wonderfully! That way, Dean could have a chance to fuck the big-titted blonde girl.
With the picture of those big soft tits in his mind, Dean rolled over to stick his newly ready prick inside of his wife's tight wet cunt. It was time for the christening that she wanted.



CHAPTER THREE


Sandy and her folks worked most of the next day, putting away all of the things that they unpacked from the seemingly endless stacks of boxes. About two hours before the time that Karen and Dean were scheduled to go to the party just a few streets down from where they were settling in, they took a break to get ready.
"What kind of party is this?" asked Sandy as she saw her mother dabbing perfume between the creamy mounds of her tits.
"Just a get together, Sandra," said the girl's sexy mother, looking into the mirror.
Sandy wasn't stupid! She knew when a woman was just going out, and when a woman was going all out! Her mother was spending too much time primping for this party for it to be nothing but a meeting.
"Let's get going!" called Dean from the living room, the keys to the car in his hand, his voice anxious.
"I'm ready!" yelled Karen. She looked to her young daughter and added: "We might be late, so go ahead and fix yourself something to eat."
"I'll be fine."
"Are you sure?" asked Karen, torn between going to the party, and staying home with her only child.
"Go, and have fun," said Sandy, pushing Karen toward the front door.
"Bye, baby!" called her mother as she left. Dean and Karen drove to the beautiful home of Clifford and Rebecca Graham. It was only a short distance away, but it was definitely a step up from their own nice new home. This house had a backyard that was set up nicely, with a pool and a four-person hot tub. Up on the stone porch was a backyard bar. It was a beautiful place.
Now, two strong tropical drinks later, the four strangers were acting like they had known each other for ages. Karen was sitting on the family room couch with Clifford. He was a few years older than she was, but he was still in good shape. He had shown her his weight room earlier, and she could see the big firm muscles that using those weights had built. She wondered if his sex muscle was as well-developed.
In the hour and a half that they had been there, Karen had caught Cliff looking at her braless tits at least six or seven times. She had worn a very thin summer dress that did nothing to hide her fully erect nipples. At first, they were up because she was nervous about meeting Dean's boss, but that feeling soon passed. She now was sporting two pebble-like nipples because of the attention of the handsome man sitting on the couch right at her side.
"I love your place," cooed Karen. "I have always wanted a hot tub…"
"I use it every day," said the big burly man, his eyes back on her two twin tit-mounds. "It is very good for taking the stiffness out of a man."
Smiling at his obvious word play, Karen looked around for her husband. He was not in sight, and she wasn't sure if she should do what she had in mind.
"Have you seen the others?" she asked.
"They said something about going swimming," answered the older man.
"I would like to try your hot tub," teased the sexy brunette. "Do you think that Becca would mind if you show it to me?"
It was Cliff's turn to smile at the double meaning. He stood and held his hand out for her to take. Pulling the bubble blanket off of the tub, he waved his arm like a salesman in a commercial.
"Voila!" he announced.
"Oh," she cooed. "How does it work?"
Reaching behind the tank, Cliff flipped a switch, starting the warm water bubbling and swirling in the redwood tub. He dipped one finger into the scented water and flipped a few drops on Karen's sexy dress.
"Quit!" she squealed. "You will get my new dress all wet."
"How do you plan to keep it dry in a hot tub," he asked, starting to take off his silk shirt.
Watching the most attractive man that she had been close to in a long time take off his shirt started her hot pussy dripping. As he tossed the shirt on a lawn chair and unbuckled his pants, she held her breath. The pants and shorts fell, and she caught her first glimpse of his huge cock. It was a monster! Even in its soft state, it was huge!
"How about it?" he asked as he lowered his well-muscled body into the swirling water. "Are you coming with me or not?"
Looking around once more for her man, Karen gave up and let her body win. She quickly stripped off the thin dress and the only other things that she had on – her shoes and her panties.
Trembling with excitement, the sexy brunette climbed into the tub with Cliff. She was so turned on that when he reached for her, she had no will to turn him down. His strong arms held her shivering body in a tight grip, as his mouth closed on hers for a first, gentle kiss. She felt his tongue trace the line of her lips, asking for entrance to her warm mouth. Opening to allow his flashing tongue to touch her own probing one, Karen melted into his arms. Sucking passionately on his tongue, she felt his slippery hand moving down her back to cup the cheeks of her ass.
Reaching between their two wet bodies, Karen found the huge growing cock hanging from his crotch. It was only half-hard, but it was obvious that it was going to be a two-hander when it had finished growing. Her soft fist started to stroke up and down over the head of his thick prickshaft. She cupped his equally large balls in her other hand, gently squeezing them as she continued to milk his now-hard fucker.
"Mmmmmm," moaned Cliff. "That feels good, but what am I going to do with it?"
"I think that we can find somewhere for you to put it," answered Karen, taking his hand and moving it down to her slippery pussy.
As his fingers spread her cuntlips to get to her wet pussyhole, Karen wondered how Dean was doing with Rebecca.
She needn't have worried. When she had suggested going in for a swim, Dean had told Rebecca that he didn't have a swimsuit with him. Becca had asked if he would like to see the new suits that she had just bought for that year.
Sitting on the king-size bed, Dean waited for Becca to appear in the first of three suits that she insisted on showing him. His cock was already rock-hard in anticipation of seeing her gorgeous body.
Where his wife was trim, this girl was voluptuous. She had a huge set of tits, her waist was narrow and she had big hips. At twenty-three years old, she was not what you would expect for an older man's wife. She was like Dean in that they both were second spouses with teenaged stepchildren not much younger than themselves.
"This is my favorite," came the soft Southern voice of Rebecca as she opened the door from her dressing room. "I love it, but it doesn't want to fit me right."
Turning to look, Dean saw the blonde woman standing in the doorway, her hands above her head. It was a fantastic sight! Her big soft tits were barely covered by the one-piece suit. A tie around her neck widened just enough to cover her jutting nipples before continuing to wrap around her out thrust hips.
"My God, Rebecca," whispered the awed Dean. "You are beautiful!"
"You are supposed to be looking at my new suit," she teased with a wink of her blue eyes. "Thanks for the compliment, though."
Walking slowly toward the overwhelmed man on her bed, Becca swayed her body in a sexy stroll. She made sure that he had a nice view of her soft tits swaying back and forth with each hip-swinging strut.
"See," she said to the fully erect Dean. "It is fine when I walk, but when I stretch out to get some sun, this happens."
Smiling seductively, she stretched out on the big bed beside Dean. As she rolled back and forth on the cool bedspread, first one, and then the other of her big firm pink-tipped tits popped out of the skimpy suit. The areolas were a lighter shade of pink, and almost invisible on the creamy soft mountains. In the center of each wide circle was an erect nipple, just begging to be sucked and kissed by Dean's waiting mouth.
"God!" he groaned as her movements caused the sudden exposure. His hard cock was strangling in his shorts from seeing those huge tits. "Oh, God! You have magnificent tits!"
"Do you really think so?" she said as she pushed her arms together to form a perfect curve in each wonderful globe. "Cliff thinks that they are too big."
With his heart pounding, Dean shook his head. His eyes moved from one hard nipple to the other. Back and forth over the acres of titflesh laid out for his inspection!
"Oh, no," he said. "I think that they are just great. Perfect!"
Leaning his overheated body down, Dean reached his sweaty palm out to cup one of her huge tits. Watching her eyes to see if she objected, he saw her gentle smile as his hand squeezed her full heavy tit. The pink tip of Becca's tongue slid out to lick her lips.
"Let me get out of this thing," she murmured. "I'll let you get a good look at the rest of my body that way. OK?"
Quickly striping off the small swimsuit, Rebecca stood at the side of the bed, her hot blonde pussy dripping wet as she watched him squirm on the bed.
"Your turn," she said, reaching for his belt. "Let's see what you are hiding in here."
The horny blonde girl ran her hand up the inside of his thigh, searching for the big hard prick that she knew was under the bulge in his pants. Her fingers lightly rubbed on the rock-hard bump that was his erect cock.
Very excited, she found the zipper tab and pulled it down. Reaching in with her hand, she curled her soft damp fingers around the thick shaft of his prick. It was tangled in his shorts, so she slipped the whole mess off his hips to free him.
"That is a nice one," she cooed, licking her lips as she saw that Dean's throbbing fuckrod was as good as she hoped it would be. It wasn't as large as her husband's enormous cock, but this was not a problem. She loved the feel when Clifford's horse cock filled her like no other man could, but she also loved to be able to move with a man who was a little smaller.
Dean was thrilled by the young blonde's lust as she stroked his trembling hard prick. As the hand-jacking motion milked out a drop of pre-cum, she touched one finger to the shiny bubble, and pulled it back. She giggled as she licked off the sweet fluid from her finger.
"Yes," she moaned. "You have a very nice cock!"
Feeling a tightening in his belly, Dean watched as Becca's sexy body slowly lowered as she kneeled in front of him. Her lovely face lowered toward his big swollen prickhead, her lips parted and wet.
"Oh, God," he moaned, as he felt her warm moist lips slide down over his rock-hard cock. Her tongue licked sensuously over the underside of his throbbing cock, sending waves of passion through his entire body.
Murmuring over his big hard cock, Becca started to move her head up and down, up and down, taking more and more of his delicious cockmeat into her mouth with each stroke. She tasted more of his sweet pre-cum as her silky mouth moved around his hard cockshaft, swirling her tongue, where it did the most good.
Removing her talented mouth from his tasty prick, the big-titted blonde winked up at Dean.
She kissed the head of his prick, and stood up to hug him, her big soft tit-mounds crushing against his hairy chest.
"You know what I want you to do?" she whispered into his ear.
"What?" he gasped.
"I want you to fuck me between my tits."
"Oh, God!" he moaned, not believing what she had said. This was one of his fantasies. He sometimes got hard when he saw a big-titted girl, just thinking about what it would feel like to come on her soft tits.
"Would you like that?" she asked, as she rubbed her big tits up and down over his chest. She pulled away and flopped over on her back, looking eagerly up at his throbbing hard prickpole.
"God, yes!" he moaned.
Sliding his body up on the bed at her feet, Dean put his wet tongue out to tease and lick at her toes. Hearing her giggle, he sucked in her big toe before moving up the inside of her leg all the way up to her blonde pussy hair. Looking at the wet open pussy, inches from his eyes, it was like looking at a girl who shaved her cunt. The blonde hair was so fine that he could see every detail of the hot fuck-lips waiting for his kiss.
"I'll let you eat my pussy later," said the hot owner of the blonde cunt. "I want you to come up and fuck my tits, first."
Not wanting to disappoint her, Dean licked over his intended mark and up to those wonderful big tit-mounds. He licked and sucked and pulled with his teeth on her nipples, her moans telling him that she was enjoying it completely.
"You do that nice," moaned Rebecca. "You sure know how to suck on a girl's tits."
"But I always wanted to tit-fuck a girl like you!"
"Mmmmm," she cooed. "Then this should be fun."
Thinking about how good it was going to feel when he stuck his hard cock up between those soft tits, Dean licked his tongue on his warm fuck target. He slobbered his lubricating spit in the tit groove, getting it slippery and ready for his throbbing prick.
Squirming and whimpering with delight as she felt his warm tongue thrill her sensitive tits, Becca's entire body was responding to his eager need to have a new man come on her soft full tits. She always loved to have a new man come this way the first time. For most of them, it was a new thrill. For the others, it was still a very nice way of getting into fucking. No one forgot their first fuck with this horny young blonde.
"That's enough, Dean," moaned Becca. "Bring that big hard prick up here."
Seeing his steel-hard cock lowering into position, the hot girl pushed her big soft tits together to form a warm slick tunnel for him to fuck. Her tits were just about perfect for this type of sex-play. As he tried his first tentative stroke, Becca pushed in with her palms and down with her fingertips to give him the most friction possible. The look on his face showed her that he was really digging the new sensation.
"Oh, God," he moaned. "Oooooh, nice." Looking down to the angelic young face smiling up at him, Dean watched the tip of his hard prick peek out of the wonderful tight tit-hole that he was finally fucking. This was a dream come true!
"Fuck my tits," moaned Becca. "Fuck your big cock on my tits."
Dean started to pump his hard cock through the tit valley. She was pushing the firm young mountains together around his bobbing prick and pushing down with her soft hands. It felt like his cock was being warmly smothered in a deep, soft, slick, wonderfully tight cunt. He closed his eyes to concentrate fully on the feeling coming from Becca's beautiful tits.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned. "I'll bet that you have a big load of hot cum for me, don't you? I'll bet that you are going to shoot a gallon of hot juice all over my face when you come!"
Wanting to make this the hottest sex that he had ever had she craned her neck up to lick the leaking tip of his throbbing prick as he continued to fuck his hard cockmeat through the beautiful tit groove. She tasted his sweet pre-cum as it smeared over her warm tongue. He was close. He was very close!
Pulling back until the entire length of his big cock was out of the silky valley, Dean quickly leaned down and wetly ran his tongue over the inside curve on her big soft tits. He was beck inside of the delightful flesh and was fucking faster and faster as the sensations started to build in his loins.
"Oh, God!" he moaned. "Oooooooh, that feels good! Keep pushing down with your fingers!"
Dean was completely lost in the sexual fantasy. He was moaning softly now, unable to really believe that he was just about to explode on this beautiful girl's face. It was almost too much.
He could hear her encouraging him as she worked to get him off. Leaning forward more, he put his hands out past her head and took all his weight off of her flat belly. This change allowed his throbbing prick to be the only part touching her hot body.
Squirming and writhing in ecstasy as this throbbing prick in front of her face got closer and closer to coming. Rebecca felt the subtle change in his rhythm that let her know that he was about to shoot a huge load of his hot love juices. Giving him one more quick lick with her warm soft tongue, she got ready to have a close-up look.
"Come, Dean," she moaned. "Come for me. I'm ready for your hot load. Shoot your stuff all over my face, honey! Do it! Now!"
His breath came in ragged gasps as she begged him for his release. He felt the hot cum ready to race down the tube inside of his skin stretched hard-on.
Her last lick across the head of his purple cock-knob must have been the one to do it. As her head sank back down to ease her neck, he came. The first big wad of wet cum shot past her chin and hit above her cheek, running down her chin. Frantically moving into the right position to taste his juice, Becca saw his piss-slit open and shoot another jet of tasty cum right into her waiting open lips.
"Oooooooh!" he groaned as his orgasm was on him. Pumping his exploding prick back and forth as fast as he could make his hips move, he rode out the wonderful gut-wrenching climax.
"That's it, Dean?" she cried. "I love it! Come all over me! Cover me with your hot juicy cum!"
At the same time that Rebecca and Dean were working out on the bed, Cliff and Karen were moving into a fucking position in the hot tub.
"Use this," said Cliff eagerly. He smoothed out a towel on the small deck surrounding the hot tub.
Seeing what he had in mind, Karen slid up to put her smooth ass on the towel. Spreading her legs to open her wet slick pussy, she held out her arms for the huge-cocked man to come to her naked body.
"Stick that big thing in my pussy," she moaned. "I want to be fucked!"
Reaching out with her soft searching hand, Karen found his big hard cock and guided it toward her soaking wet empty cunt-hole. Gripping his massive cockshaft in her fist, she felt the big prick-knob nuzzle up to her soft pussy hair. The blunt tip bumped closer and split the slit between her oozing wet cuntlips, slowly entering her tight, hot hole.
"Oh! It's sooooo big!" she moaned. "Go easy until it is in all the way."
Doing what she asked, he wet the entire length of his huge cock with her slowly opening pussy. The more he pushed, the more she took in. He could feel her slippery pussy slowly mold to his size. Her tight juicy fuck-hole was quickly ready for action.
"Now fuck me!" she ordered. "Fuck the shit right out of me!"
Groaning passionately as he responded to her cry by increasing his speed and depth of his animal-like fucking, she humped her hips up on each violent hit. It was like a horse was fucking her. His huge prick filled her to overflowing.
Squirming and whimpering with delight as her open cunt-hole was being pounded by this older man, Karen pulled him closer. His feet were still in the swirling water in the hot tub.
"Ooooooh, Karen," he moaned. "You are so tight. I don't think that I can last very long in your pussy!"
Pumping her hips up to meet his strokes, the brunette was rapidly approaching her climax. She could feel each inch of his huge prick still pounding in and out of her slippery cunt.
"Don't worry, Cliff," she answered as she bit gently on his earlobe. "Just a little more. Make me come, baby! Fuck me just a little longer!"
Pulling her legs back to open her waiting pussy even more to his attack, Karen squealed with delight as she felt the big prick in her fuckhole start to pound.
"Good, baby," she moaned. "Good. Fuck me good! Ooooooh! Right there!"
She could feel her orgasm start to flow through her horny body. Knowing that they were both right on the edge of coming, she screwed her hips up tighter and tighter on his giant fucker.
Fucking his cock deeper and deeper into the beautiful woman's hot wet cunt, Clifford shot a fiery jet of his cum deeply inside of her waiting pussy.
"Shit!" she cried as she felt his hot cum inside of her body. "Shit! Shit! Oooooh, it's so good!"
Collapsing on her well-fucked body, Cliff heard a clapping sound behind him as his wife and his new employee gave his performance a standing ovation.
"How do you like being fucked by the biggest-cocked man in town?" asked Becca, with a smile on her face, and with Dean's cock in her hand.
"Jesus!" groaned Karen. "I thought that he would kill me before we got it all the way inside of my pussy. And I was ready, too!"
"If you two are finished," said Dean. "I still want to get into the pool. Who is for some skinny-dipping?"
"Don't forge that I still want to be fucked," reminded Rebecca, just as she dove into the pool.
As she caught her breath with the weight of Cliff still crushing her tits, Karen knew that Rebecca would get what she wanted. The next few hours would see a lot of sucking and fucking for all of them.



CHAPTER FOUR


Sandy was enjoying the afternoon sun while her parents were off at their party. Her new yard that was perfect for the way that Sandy loved to suntan naked. She always loved the feel of the hot sun beating down on her nude body.
She had taken one of the old sheets from the move to use as a ground cover. It was fantastic! She was all covered with a fine layer of slick wet suntanning oil, and the rays of the sun were quickly warming that oil and soaking it into her soft skin.
Before they had left, her mother had mentioned that Cliff Graham had two teens that were the same age as Sandy, including one very good looking teen. Karen had hinted something about setting up a way for Sandy to meet him. Thinking about boys had Sandy's tight pussy flowing again. She needed to find a cock!
Feeling her brown nipples hardening in the bright sunshine, Sandy at first didn't hear the noise at the gate. The second time that it came, she rolled over on her stomach and looked back to see what it was.
What she saw was a very interesting man about twenty-two years old. He was in a muscle shirt and cut-offs. He had an embarrassed look on his face.
"I'm sorry," he said. "I knocked on the front door, but no one answered. I heard your music and thought that I would try back here."
"Awesome!" said the sexy brunette, looking at the older man with a gleam in her eye.
"I'm your next-door neighbor, Bertram Kaye," he continued, his gaze wavering from the space of grass in between his feet and Sandy's naked body.
"That should be fun," she said with a smile.
"Your name," she explained. "My stepfather has a name almost like yours. His is Kady. You two are never going to get your own mail."
Laughing at her joke, Bert started to relax. If this sexy girl didn't mind him being in the yard with her, why should he?
"Then you are not the lady living here?" he asked as he walked through the gate.
"I'm Sandra," said the teen, craning her neck to see him up close.
She liked what she saw. Along with the knotty muscles peeking around his clothes, he also had a nice bulge in his shorts. As he approached her sheet, Sandy slowly rolled over on her back, giving him a show of her perfect young body.
"Are you going to join me?" she asked.
"Uh," he stuttered. "I'm not sure if I should."
"Don't worry about my folks," she assured him. "They will be gone for at least the next few minutes."
"Look, Sandra," he said truthfully. "I would love to stay for a while, but I don't want to fuck up if your mom comes home."
"I was just teasing, silly. They will be gone for hours," she said, patting the sheet beside her greased body. "Come on."
Wondering if he had a big, cock, Sandy watched him sit down next to her. She ran her hands up over her belly to spread the tanning oil over her firm young tits as she saw his eyes follow her path.
"Can you tell if I'm all covered?" she asked, her hot tongue licking her suddenly dry lips.
"Sandra," he said breathlessly. "You are a prick teaser!"
"Shit!" she exclaimed. "A prick teaser is a girl who gets a guy all worked-up, and then doesn't give him any. I fuck!"
The young man just stared at her, trying to figure out of her proposition was for real or not. Bert's big hard cock was obviously ready for action, and he could tell by her wiggling on the sheet that she was horny, too.
"You are a real woman of the world," he teased back, hoping for her to give the right answer.
"That's right, Bert," she said, noticing the growing lust in his eyes. "There is nothing that I love more than a big hard cock shooting hot cum as I play with it."
"Is that all you do?"
"Shit!" she exclaimed. "I got beyond hand jobs with my first guy. I let men fuck me, and I suck on their nice stiff pricks?"
"How good are you at blowjobs?" he asked, firmly believing that she was going to screw him. He looked back nervously at the gate.
"I was the blowjob princess of my school," she said, rolling over to stroke the thick hair on his legs.
As she touched his skin, his legs parted on their own to give her room to reach in and cup his balls and rock-hard cock.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "You have a nice one, Bert. Why don't you let me see it?"
Quickly shucking off his cut-offs and shorts, Bert kneeled at her head, his big thick prick standing up tightly against his flat belly.
Looking at the cockflesh just inches from her face, Sandy could tell that it was almost the exact size of Skip's. Even though she was horny as hell for a cock up her tight cunt, Sandy had a sudden, overpowering urge for a mouthful of this young man's hot cum. She licked her lips at the lusty picture of his big hard cock jumping deeply in her throat, spewing load after load of tasty juice for her to swallow.
"Do you like to be sucked off?" she asked, not taking her eyes off of his throbbing prick.
"Damn!" he said, still shocked by her actions.
"I love it!"
Getting up on her knees in front of Bert, Sandy reached her soft hand out to touch his stiff prick. She looked up to his face, closing her silky fist over the head of his jumping cock.
"Look," she said seriously. "I don't know exactly when they will be home, but I want to give you a nice slow blowjob, and then swallow your hot cum."
Terribly excited by the attention, Bert felt her hand start to jack up and down over his throbbing cockshaft. His own hand slid up the firm skin from her knee to her closely trimmed cunthair. It was already slippery wet. He felt her hips spread open wide as his finger felt around between her pussylips, helping her love juices flow.
"Can I make you come, first?" he offered, his finger opening her swollen cuntlips to feel the soft gripping flesh. He felt her shudder as he ran his finger up the length of her cuntslit to touch the tip of her hard clit.
"Mmmmm," she groaned, her hot cunt grinding down over his exploring hand. "That sounds nice."
With her heart pounding rapidly, the horny teen grasped his hard cock in her other hand to allow him to reach her easier. She felt his pre-cum on her fingers so she licked the tasty fluid off as she looked deeply into his eyes. Beginning very slowly at first, Bert began to bring this sexy bitch up the long ladder to her release. He leaned over to lick his moist tongue over each of her naked oily tits, then massaging in the spit with his fingers. Pulling and pinching at the slick sensitive flesh, he heard the intake of breath as her heat started to build. The young girl's body shuddered with delight as she felt his fingers start to circle her aroused wet clit. He was just flipping the sheath with his fingertip, then dipping down to just enter her tight cunt-hole. Each circle was a little harder and a little deeper. As his wet finger started to fuck into her waiting pussy about halfway, his fucking was directly on the wonderful nub of her clit. Harder and harder and deeper and deeper he went, driving her wild with passion.
"Oh God!" moaned the fiery brunette. "Oooooh. I need this! Shit. Make me come!"
"You like it, don't you?" he encouraged her with his voice as well as his flipping fingers.
As her orgasms got closer, Bert started to feel her tight cunt muscles begin to fuck his finger. Knowing that she was right on the edge of coming, he pulled out and quickly slipped his bigger thumb into the grasping wet opening. Drawing closer to her, he fucked his thumb up to meet her hip-grinding motions.
"Ooooooh! That's nice," she hissed.
Moving his other hand down to her soaking wet pussy, the young man picked up her rhythm with his other thumb over her swollen clit. He could smell the overpowering scent of a woman ready to be fucked. He frantically tried to get her over the brink of her orgasm.
Feeling him back on her fuck button, Sandy concentrated on coming. She fucked his thumb deep inside of her hot wet pussyhole. The combination of the two strong sensations as he finger-fucked her pussy was bringing moans and groans from her young throat. Her head was thrown back, her own fingers were working over her sweat and oil covered nipples. Trying hard not to scream out loud in her back yard, Sandy got closer and closer to her churning orgasm.
Biting down on her lower lip to avoid screaming with joy as it happened, the sew young girl came. Her creamy thighs damped over his wild fucking hand as she pulled out on her nipples until she was afraid to pull any more.
"Ooooooh!" she whimpered. "Right there? I'm coming. I'm coming!"
Feeling her uncontrolled jumping as he hit her now super-sensitive clit, Bert stopped his direct massaging. He drew his fingers out of her pussy and put his index finger up to her dry lips.
"Suck it!" he ordered, feeling her mouth open to lick and suck the pussy cream off of his finger.
"Ooooooo, shit," she moaned, then closed her eyes. After a moment or two, she opened them again. "That was great! Now it's your turn to come for me."
Pushing him gently over onto his back, Sandy slid between his legs. She ran her hands over the thick hair that grew even thicker as it neared his crotch. Her breath still coming in gulps from her fantastic orgasm, Sandy still had a quiver deep within the tight hole of her brown-haired pussy.
"Oh, God," she moaned, taking his leaking prick in her fist once again. "You have an awesome cock? I love the feel of it."
Lowering her soft mouth, Sandy completely engulfed the purple head of his long prick. Her warm tongue snaked out to lick over the sensitive underside as she allowed the throbbing cock to slowly slide back out of her talented cocksucking mouth.
"Jesus Christ!" he moaned as he felt those baby lips wrap around his cock. Her wonderful lips and tongue constantly were touching or sucking or licking on some part of his prick. He pumped his hips to tell her to take in more of his throbbing prickpole.
Tasting the pre-cum leaking from the end of his big hard cock, Sandy began to twist her head as she went up and down over his prickhead. She used her warm moist tongue to bathe the sweet-tasting slick fluid all around his trembling cock-flesh. He was fucking up and down, driving his long thick tasty cock deeper into her mouth until the rubbery tip of his cock hit the back of her throat.
"Get ready for a thrill," bragged Sandy, her sucking mouth off his cock for a second. "I'm going to take all of your big hard cock down my throat."
Trembling with excitement at her words, Bert raised up his knees and did his best to stop pumping his big throbbing prick up into her warm mouth. He could feel a huge load of his cum building up within his swollen balls, and knew that this hot girl would not pull her sucking mouth off his cock until she had drained all of his cum and licked his limp prick clean.
Flicking her warm tongue out to play with the wet leaking tip of his rock-hard prick, Sandy started to lick the underside of his cock. She followed the big cum tube all the way down to the hairy forest biding his balls. She nuzzled her nose in the kinky hair, smelling the male aroma coming from his musky heat.
Wanting it to last, she decided to give him a different feeling for a few minutes. She pushed up on his legs and lowered her mouth to his ballsac, taking in one of his big balls into her warm mouth. She covered the cum-filled egg with spit before moving on to the other one.
"Here it comes," she warned, slowly licking back up the underside to circle the head of his throbbing prick knob. "Are you ready?"
"Let's see how much you can take," he said, as he put his hands on the back of her head and pushed down.
Opening her mouth to its widest, Sandy started to prove that she wasn't bragging. She took in inch after inch of his thick cockmeat until her nose was back in his kinky cock-hair. She worked the muscles in her throat to fuck his throbbing hard prick just like a hot pussy. Very slowly, raising up her head while swirling her moist tongue, Sandy slid her mouth back up her newest toy. Then in one swift swallow, she deep throated his long meaty cock right down her clutching throat.
"Jesus Christ!" he moaned lustily. "Oooooooh, Sandra. You sure know how to suck a cock!"
The thrill of having a new cock in her mouth was causing a wild trembling deep inside of her hot young body. Sucking passionately on Bert's big thick prick as she cupped his hairy balls, the sexy girl reached deep beyond his balls to put her finger on the entrance to his asshole. She loved it when she was being eaten, so she figured that he would like it with his leaking cock deep inside of her devouring mouth.
"Ooooooh, that feels good," he moaned as he felt her finger probing around his brown asshole. "Wet it in your pussy, then put it in easy."
Reaching down to do what he said, Sandy was partially sidetracked on her own hot clit. She gave herself a few quick wet hard strokes to get another small explosion in her sizzling cunt.
"Let me know how much you want," she quickly said, ramming his prick in and out of her sucking mouth. Her wet finger slowly entered his tight asshole, first just the fingertip, then more and more. She timed her assfucking finger with her cocksucking mouth to bring him the same wonderful feelings that he had already given her.
Almost out of his mind from the feeling of her baby-soft young lips wrapped around his cock, Bert tensed his ass and started to thrust up to meet her lips. It was fantastic! He was going to come into this girl's hot mouth at any second.
"That's it, Sandra!" he cried. "Suck on my cock! Suck on my big cock! Ooooooh!"
Feeling the tightly stretched cockmeat in her mouth start to jerk faster and faster, Sandy knew that he was going to come. His pre-cum was trickling down the back of her throat as she pumped up and down, licking on every inch of his throbbing cock.
"Oooooh, Jesus!" he rasped. "Suck on my cock. Here it comes, Sandra! Suck!"
The sexy teen went wild just as the huge load of cum shot into her mouth. She frantically sucked harder and harder as she tried to make him explode. Her moist mouth was flying up and down over the prick tower embedded in her undulating throat.
Finally it happened. He arched his back as he crashed through the barrier of his orgasm. Holding her soft hair in his hands, he shot a fiery jet of hot cum up into her sucking mouth and clutching throat.
"Oooooooh!" he groaned, gripping her hair in a tight fist. "That's it. Take it! Swallow my hot cum, Sandra!"
Sandy was glad to oblige. She loved the taste of a man shooting his juicy fluid into her mouth. The greedy cocksucker swallowed and sucked to keep up with his huge flow of sweet cream. It was all that she could do to keep from choking as he continued to spurt more and more tasty cum.
They both fell back motionless on the grass. Then, after resting for a few minutes and getting her suntanning oil all over him, Sandy made him leave. She still needed to be fucked, but now was not the time to take the chance of getting caught. The burning within her guts had been eased. She told Bert to come back the next time that he saw her folks leave, and maybe they would have more time – more time to fuck, she hoped.



CHAPTER FIVE


The next day, Sandy volunteered to go to Mr. Graham's house in the morning to meet his kids. As it turned out, Wayne and Wendy were OK. She was the same age as Sandy, while he was a year older. As soon as they had the house to themselves, Wendy asked Sandy if she wanted to swim.
Sandy found herself saying the same thing that her stepfather had said the day before.
"I didn't bring a suit," said Sandy, her eyes watching to see the reaction from the two new kids that were to become her friends.
"That's good," laughed Wayne. "We never wear anything when Dad is gone."
"Do you mind?" asked Wendy, anxious to please this cute daughter of her father's friend.
Before she had the chance to answer, Wayne gave a whoop, stripping off his loud swim trunks as he leapt off the low diving board.
"What do you say, Sandy?" asked the tall blonde girl.
Sandy nodded her approval, reaching for her short jumpsuit. She untied the shoulder straps, dropping the entire outfit to her feet.
Wendy quickly followed Sandy's lead. She stripped out of her skimpy bikini and stood tall and proud for Sandy's inspection. Wendy had a model figure. Her firm tits looked perfect on her tall willowy frame. At the intersection of her long lean legs, she had a full bush of light-colored pussy hair.
"Come on in, you guys!" shouted Wayne from the deep end of the pool. He tossed his trunks out at the two girls as he disappeared under the water.
The three nude teenagers played in the pool together, having a great time. When Sandy said that she was getting tired, they all climbed out to rest and get some sun on their bodies.
Sandy found herself lying on her stomach while the tall, strong-limbed Wayne covered first his sister, then her with a coat of slick suntan oil. She got her first clear look at Wayne's big cock when he was oiling his sister. God, she thought, he has a huge prick!
"Hung like a horse, isn't he?" teased Wendy, catching her new friend looking at her brother's big cock in an awed way.
Sandy blushed as she was caught. She blushed even more when Wendy started to oil her brother. As the two young siblings worked on each other with the slippery suntanning oil, that big cock hanging between Wayne's legs slowly filled with blood and grew and grew and grew until it was standing up hard against his stomach.
"Do you have a brother?" asked the blonde girl, her hand still moving closer in little circles so that big hunk of cockmeat bobbing around next to his bellybutton.
"Uh, no," gulped Sandy, transfixed by the image of that huge cock so close to her own empty pussyhole.
"There are advantages to having one," laughed Wendy, closing her fist over the hard flesh. The touch seemed to release Wayne's hands, as they moved to cup her perfect tits.
Wendy pushed him away, pointing to Sandy. She gave her brother the oil and walked over to sit on a chair next to her guest.
"She still needs to have her front done," said the sexy blonde naked girl. "Roll over, Sandy."
Not exactly sure what was going to happen, but too horny to really care, Sandy felt the strong hands of Wayne again stroking her body as he spread the smooth warm oil. She felt her hips move as his fingers brushed against her close-cropped pussy hair, and more as he squeezed both of her sensitive tits with his slippery hands.
"Oooooh," she moaned. "Awesome!"
"I think that our new neighbor is going to fit into the neighborhood just fine," said Wayne, his right hand slowly moving over the firm flat belly to cup Sandy's wet young pussy mound.
"Don't forget about me," complained Wendy, her own fingers moving rapidly over her blonde-haired cunt. "I want some of that, too."
"I don't think that I can take care of both of you at the same time," he protested.
"Don't worry about that," said Sandy wantonly, coming out of her shyness. "Why don't you get on one of the floats and let us both work on you for a little while?"
"This is going to be fun!" cried Wendy, joining the others as they quickly got into position. She and Sandy were kneeling at either side of the big-cocked teen, with their fists wrapped around his throbbing prick.
After playing with herself for several nights, and giving Bert that nice tasty blowjob, Sandy was about as horny as she could get.
"How did you guys ever start doing this?" she asked.
"I was jacking off one night after a date," said Wayne. "A girl got me all worked up, but didn't put out."
"It was after midnight," continued Wendy. "I had to take a piss, and he was in the bathroom with just the night light on. Before I knew he was in there, I was already naked and going for the seat that he was on."
"What happened?" asked Sandy, her fist still moving up and down on the tall cock tower.
"He watched me standing there and just came all over his belly," she laughed. "It was funny!"
"The next time," Wayne said, not impressed with his sister's joke, "I came to her room to talk with her. She saw my hard-on and asked if I needed to get off."
"Did you do it?"
"Yes," admitted Wendy. "We went from hand jobs and blowjobs, to fucking in the last few months."
"That's enough talk, now," ordered the tall young man. "One of you wrap a pussy around my cock!"
The two girls looked at each other, then made a silent decision. Wendy slid her leg aver his hips and hovered her blonde pussylips over his big hard cock.
"I'll just give him a few strokes," she said. "Then you can take over."
As Sandy watched the fucking brother and sister get into the obviously familiar position, she felt his fingers groping between her legs to open her soaking wet pussy and slide inside. She at up to give him more room, enjoying the thrill of watching a real couple fucking in front of her. The thought of their being brother and sister was incredibly naughty and enticing.
Wayne was in heaven. His talented sister's cunt was just touching his throbbing cockhead, and this new hot girl was as wet as any pussy that he had ever had his finger in. It was great!
"Fuck!" he moaned. "I think that I'm going to like doing this."
"You just shut up and help me get this damn big thing up inside me," said his horny sister.
He felt the warm touch on his cock knob as Wendy lowered her wet slick pussy down over his throbbing prick. Heatedly pumping his hips up, he felt her cuntlips part to take in the first inch of his mammoth fuckrod. The fact that they were committing incest made the fuck much more sensual for both of them.
"Your cock is so big," moaned Wendy, her composure gone. "God! It's always so damn big!"
Sandy watched the taller girl slowly rock up and down as she took more and more of the huge cockshaft up into her soaking wet cunt-hole.
"Oooooh, that feels good!" moaned the girl on top of her brother's big cock. "Let me come a little, then I'll get off so Sandy can try you out for size."
As she said this, Wendy rocked forward and stood up on the balls of her feet. She could control the depth of his enormous cock this way, and still put the pressure right on her swollen clit.
"Fuck me, Sis," groaned Wayne, letting her do all of the work on this fuck. "Slide your tight pussy up and down on my cock!"
Spurred on by his moans, the tall blonde girl felt her hot juicy cunt filled to the rim with his big hard throbbing cock. She began gyrating her clutching fuck-hole around the intruding tower of cock-flesh. Her head was thrown back, her hands only lightly touching his belly for balance. The only area of her body touching his was the spot where his big leaking prickpole entered her tight blonde pussylips.
"Ooooooh, God!" she feverishly moaned. "I'm getting close. Just a little more, baby. Ooooooh!"
Concentrating only on her own orgasm, Wendy was able to come very quickly.
"Oooooh!" she groaned. "Now! Now, Big Brother. Ram it up into me. I'm coming!"
The only thing that mattered to the horny teenager was her brother's huge hard cock ramming up into her waiting open cunt-hole. She bounced her swollen pussy up and down over his throbbing cockhead.
Watching her two hot neighbors fucking was driving Sandy crazy! She fell back on an air mattress and started to flick her finger rapidly over her engorged clit as she heard Wendy's guttural cries.
Suddenly Sandy gasped as she felt hands back on her tits. Opening her eyes, she saw Wayne waiting in between her spread legs, his big cock still rock-hard. Sandy was afraid that he might have come inside of his sister's clutching cunthole, but it looked like he was saving his big load of hot cum for her own tight pussy.
"Fuck her!" said Wendy. "Let her feel your big cock, Brother!"
Sandy was a little afraid to let him stick his monster prick into her young pussy. She knew that when she got turned on, she liked it hard and fast. But with this huge piece of cockmeat waiting to slip inside of her hot wet cunt, she wasn't sure if she could take it all in without it coming out of her mouth.
"I'm ready," she whimpered. "I need to be fucked. It has been so long!"
Wayne lowered his body on her soft young belly, feeling her hand move between them to grasp the shaft of his hard prick. He was slippery with come-juice from his sister's climaxing pussy.
Passionately milking the cock, Sandy used her other hand to spread open her cunt and bring up some of her slippery lubrication from her hot pussy. Guiding the extra-large cockhead into the opening of her slick cunt, she let go of her pussylips, feeling them wrap around the lurching cock-flesh.
"Go easy!" ordered Wendy. "Let her pussy spread open to take you in."
Even as horny as she was, Sandy knew that this was the only way to do it. She tried to relax and let him take charge, but her hot wet pussy wouldn't let her. It tried to screw itself up onto the huge cock.
Wayne was anxious to fuck this new girl, but he tried to go slow. He could feel the heat from her pussy as it opened to accept his throbbing hard-on. As she started to fuck up to him, he started a short, slow stroke into the wonderfully soft inner folds of her warm cunt. Inch by inch, his jumping cock disappeared into her wet fuck-hole. She moaned and thrashed around on the float as he fed more and more of his cock into her waiting sizzling pussy.
"My God?" squealed Sandy. "Oooooooh! Shit? You're going to kill me with that big thing!"
Pushing up on his chest to get him into the position that she wanted, Sandy urged him to longer and faster strokes by puffing on his ass cheeks in time with their fucking. Her stretched pussy was now taking in all of his wonderful hard prick, and his strokes were now being met by her own aroused thrusts.
"Mmmmm!" moaned the cock-filled teenager. "Fuck me! Fuck me with that big cock!"
Getting close to his orgasm, Wayne arched his back and drove his throbbing cock harder into the adorable girl under him. Her moans were the urging that he needed, so he fucked the hell right out of her!
"Fuck her, Brother!" cried Wendy lewdly. "Shoot your hot cum into her cunt!"
Right on the edge of her coming, Sandy whimpered with delight as he pounded into her swollen pussy. She felt big hairy balls slapping against her wet ass on each long grinding stroke. Her breath was coming in gasps, her hands clawing the air mattress under her ass until he was afraid that she would puncture it with her long nails.
"Oooooh!" she moaned heatedly. "Fuck the shit out of me, Wayne. I'm coming! Now!"
Squealing with her passions, the new girl in town spread her legs wider and pulled down harder to get all of that big cock into her waiting wet cunt-hole. Her orgasms came in waves as he continued to pound over and over and over into her drenched shivering pussy.
"Here I come!" he shouted. "Here comes a load of jizz for you, Sandy!"
"Do it!" she answered. "Fuck me. Fuck me, hard! Shoot your cum inside of my hot pussy!"
Feeling him fucking harder and faster into her clutching pussy, Sandy clamped down with her cunt muscles to get him off. Just as she did, a fiery jet of cum shot out of his balls.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she gasped. "Squirt it into me!"
Opening her eyes as she felt extra weight, Sandy saw Wendy rubbing her tits on her brother's back as he came.
He continued to fuck his still leaking prick in and out of her squishy cunt-hole as their orgasms subsided.
"God!" groaned Sandy. "That was nice."
"See," said the blonde girl, crawling off her brother's back. "I told you that having a brother came in handy, sometimes."
The two girls giggled as they went inside to shower off the oils and sweat and cum together they left Wayne to come back to lie by the pool.
Sandy had found a friend in her new neighborhood. A fucking good friend! She and Wendy had the one big thing in common that would make their friendship, solid. That one thing was the love of big hard cocks!



CHAPTER SIX


Bert Kaye was on his exercise kick again. He tried to stay in shape, and about every three months he decided to take up jogging. For the last five weeks he had been faithfully running each morning on his days off.
Today's jog was interesting. The young wives on his route were out in force this morning. But passed several girls that were, as he liked to call them, "eating pussy" quality.
Just as he rounded the curve, the young man saw his most current conquest going into Clifford Graham's house. Sandra didn't see him, but Bert couldn't mistake her cute ass as she wiggled up the walk. Just thinking about how good her moist mouth and tongue had felt started his prick growing down the leg of his jogging pants.
His mind drifting off into a daze, Bert ran the rest of his two miles with a hard-on bouncing back and forth as he dreamed about that young sweet pussy that he had seen yesterday. He wanted in the worst way to see if she could fuck as well as she gave head. If she could, Bert was going to find out a way to spend a lot of time with his sexy new neighbor.
Wondering what Sandra was doing in there, Bert's prick-controlled mind started to think about Rebecca Graham. That young woman had one of the best sets of tits that Bert had ever seen. From the rumors in the neighborhood, she fucked around, too! The only problem was that Bert had also heard that she only would fuck if it was a mutual swap. Since Bert was single, he had not been invited to screw the big-titted blonde. Bert's smoldering cock jumped at the thought.
Bert turned up the last stretch before his home. Forget about pussy, just finish this damn jog!
It didn't work. All that he could see in his mind was sexy Sandra kneeling in front of his hard throbbing cock. He could almost feel the soft touch of her wet tongue licking around the head of his leaking prickpole.
At first, he thought that it was an answer to his dream. As he ran past his driveway, Bert saw what he had been waiting for. The van over at Sandra's was pulling out with a couple inside of it.
Bert took his rock-hard cock over to her house and knocked on the door.
"Hey, Sandra!" he yelled. "It's me. Bert." The door opened to reveal an older version of the girl that Bert had been hoping to fuck.
"Sorry," he apologized, his hands covering his cock-bulge.
"Hi, there," said Karen, looking at this nice young man standing in her doorway. "Since you obviously know Sandra, you might as well come in and meet me."
Karen sat across from this athletic young man in her short dressing gown. As she talked to him, and saw his reaction, she read between the lines that she knew her daughter very well. This might have bothered Karen a few days ago, but since her session in the hot tub, it struck her as being very sensual.
As the conversation grew more friendly, Karen leaned back and reined. Her legs slowly parted, giving Bert a nice look at her legs. Noticing that his eyes were drifting down to her exposed skin, she opened her legs a bit more. The gown gaped suggestively.
Before she could think about what she was doing, she and Bert were on the same couch. He had one of her C-cups in his hand, and she was sucking on his warm tongue.
Kissing his way down the opening in her gown, Bert was amazed by his luck. Yesterday, he had gotten a great blowjob from the daughter, and now he was going to fuck the mother!
"God!" he whispered. "You have great nipples. They feel like little bullets in my hand."
Continuing to lick his way down her neck and chest, Bert sucked in one of Karen's perfect tits, biting gently, his teeth scraping over the warm flesh as he stretched out her extremely erect nipple.
Pressing her tits up to meet the exploring mouth, Karen felt the thrilling excitement of the younger man's hands and mouth roaming over her hot body. She was soon wriggling passionately on the couch as Bert switched from one of her nipples to the other, making sure that the one not being sucked was pinched and pulled with his fingers. She could feel his erect cock on her leg.
Dropping his free hand down to the sash on Karen's dressing gown, Bert opened the bottom to get to her brown-haired pussy. It was the same color as her daughter's, but Bert could tell that Karen didn't trim it like her daughtger did.
"Ooooooh," moaned the horny woman as his fingers entered her hot wet slippery pussy. "I'm all nice and wet for you."
Karen reached between his legs to feel under the tent that was in the jogging pants. Pulling up on the elastic band, she reached inside to pull away his jock to see what he had in the way of a cock. She was not disappointed! Bert had a nice big thick cock, just made for sucking. After last night's huge cock, having this size to play with was going to be heavenly.
Squirming and twisting around on the couch, Karen positioned her head over the waist on Bert's pants. She pulled out his big cock, catching the gooey drop of pre-cum that ran down the underside of his throbbing prickshaft with her tongue. The super sweet taste of his lubrication and the musky smell of his crotch were turning her on more and more.
"I see that you are wet, too," she teased.
"This is great!"
"Do you want me to suck you?" she said, running her finger up and down the thick vein in his big hard cockshaft. Another drop oozed out of the piss slit on the very tip, the sweaty taste of his cock bringing on ecstasy.
Grasping his thick prick base in her fist, Karen answered her own question by raising her head slightly and running her moist tongue over the head of his jumping big prick. Sucking lovingly, she took the cockflesh in with her shapely lips.
Tugging impatiently at the material, Karen pulled off the pants that were getting in her way. She slid between his legs and ran her tongue over the crinkly skin of his balls, watching as they moved around in the sac.
"I always love it when they run around like that," cooed Karen sensuously.
Sucking passionately on the big throbbing cock, she cupped Bert's balls and gently squeezed and massaged the cum-filled globes.
Still not believing his luck, Bert was thrilled by the new people in his neighborhood. The daughter could take in more of his cock, but the mother could suck cock, too. She was using her tongue to drive him wild as she slid her soft lips up and down the length of his quivering swollen prick.
"Jesus Christ!" he moaned. "Suck on my cock, that feels so damn good!"
The usual wild wave of excitement shot through her loins as Karen mouthed the young man's throbbing prick. She took in all of the tasty fuck meat that she could without gagging, licking with her warm moist tongue as she moved her head in the familiar rhythm of a woman giving a man her all.
"Bert," she moaned, her mouth still on the end of his jumping cockhead. "Can we fuck now?"
"Jesus, yes!" he exclaimed, pulling her to her feet and looking around for a bedroom.
"In here," she said, pointing to the nearest door in the hallway.
Flat on her back on her bed, Karen looked at the big hard cock that was approaching her wet juicy cuntlips. She was ready! She was more than ready!
"Stick that big prick in me," she moaned. Taking his cock in hit hand, Bert rubbed the head of his throbbing prick up and down along the juicy lips of her cunt. The outer lips opened like a flower, letting him see the wet juice that was covering her inner folds. Pushing gently, he slid into those hidden wonders, feeling the grasping of her cunt muscles as his prick entered her soft wet fuck-tunnel.
"Oh, yes!" cried Karen as she felt the wonderful sensation of a new cock slowly slipping into her hot wet pussy. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck me nice!"
When he finally had the entire length of his beautiful prick inside of her cunt, Karen wrapped her legs around his hips and ass, pulling her grasping pussy up to meet each stroke of the young man over her.
"Jesus Christ!" he groaned as Karen started to screw up in time with his downward thrusts. She was hot! Her head was thrashing back and forth on the pillow. The hard nipples on her soft tits were scraping over his hairy chest as they hungrily fucked.
Feeling the ecstasy building inside of her stomach, Karen unwrapped her legs to open her pussy-hole so that he could fuck away at her. She ran her hands over his hairy chest, pinching his tiny nipples with her fingers in time with his longer and more powerful thrusts into her waiting, passionately pulsing cunt-hole.
"Now fuck me," she said in a hiss. "Fuck the shit out of my hot pussy!"
Doing what she asked, Bert started a long hard fucking into her tight cunt-hole. His big hard prick was slamming back and forth spurred on by her moans and her bucking hips meeting his humping.
"Jesus!" he groaned once more. "Your pussy is so tight, it feels like you are milking the head of my cock with your tight cunt."
Staring down at the beautiful woman under his hot body, Bert was panting louder and harder with lust as he felt her wet clutching cunt grip around his hard cock. He could see the wild passion in her eyes as his fucking brought her closer to her orgasm.
Raising up on his toes, he tried to fuck the horny bitch's erect clit with the side of his cock. He was almost ramming his big cock straight down into the wet fuck-hole.
"Ooooooh," she responded. "Do that some more. That is absolutely delicious!"
"I'm getting close," he warned, breathlessly. Karen pulled his face down to her to shut him up, drawing his tongue into her mouth and sucking on it like it was a miniature cock. She wrapped her arms around his neck and just let him saw back and forth in the same spot for the next minute.
"Let me suck you some more," she offered. "Then you can come in my hot pussy."
Starting down to his cock, Karen felt his strong arms turn her around into a fiery 69 position. She had her head hanging slightly off of the bed, and soon had his pussy-flavored cock inside of her sucking mouth.
"Lick it, baby!" she cried as the first touch of his tongue hit her most sensitive spot.
This was something that Karen just loved! When a guy would go down on her swollen pussy after fucking her for a nice long time, it drove her wild! The feelings weren't all that much different, it was the soft tonguing after the hard pounding that did it.
Holding her head still, Karen let the younger man pump his throbbing prick in and out of her warm mouth like he was still fucking her talented tight pussy. With her neck straight like it was, Karen could almost take in his big cock to the back of her throat. The normal gagging reaction seemed to be gone with her neck stretched out like this. She sucked and licked and worked her mouth over the big hunk of cockmeat.
Burying his face in the brown nest around her pink-lipped pussy, Bert started to lick his warm tongue from one end of her wet slick hole to the other. Concentrating on her pointed clit, he rapidly ran his tongue over the fuck bud.
Her hips thrust up to show him that he was hitting the right spot.
Karen responded to the licking by sucking harder and running her tongue faster on the sensitive underside of his trembling prick. She was hotter than she could stand! Forgetting about having him come in her pussy, the hot woman was trying to make this big cock exploded into her sucking mouth. She wanted to swallow his mouthful of hot cum.
The feeling of her warm lips and tongue was starting Bert's orgasm. He could feel and taste the low juices that were flowing around his own tongue as he licked the hard clit and the soaked cuntslit under it. He had never tasted anything as good as this honey-flavored cunt-hole that was leaking so much of its lubricating fluid.
"You want to come, baby?" she asked.
"Oh, Jesus!" he moaned rasping. "Suck on it. Suck on my big cock!"
Catching on that he was about to come in her mouth, Karen began to suck faster and harder. He was not moving now, but holding rock-still to let her go up and down at her own writhing pace.
Bert was very close. He wanted to come in Karen's mouth, just like he had shot into her daughter's waiting oval lips earlier. The feeling of her lips and tongue sliding up and down was very similar to the sonic action by the younger girl. It was fantastic? A streaking tremor tore through the pit of his stomach.
Pushing up as hard as she could, the sexy older woman felt a massive orgasm flow through her body. She sucked faster to try to get him to explode at the same time as her own incredible climax.
"Ooooooh?" he moaned as if in pain.
"Jesus? I'm right there. Ooooooh!"
Karen's mouth brought him right to the point of coming, then she cruelly teased him with her tongue.
Suddenly it happened. A huge jet of hot cum shot out of the piss slit in Bert's cock buried deep inside of Karen's pumping mouth. Swallowing frantically, trying not to miss any of the tasty juice, the hot brown-haired woman couldn't keep up with the massive flow coming out of the overloaded balls of this young man. The hot cum leaked out around his pistoning flesh, flowing down over her upturned face.
As he shot load after creamy load of cum into Karen's silky mouth, Bert kept his tongue flicking on the hard clit sticking up on top of her soaked cunt-hole. He could feel the waves going through her body as she came and came.
The fever of her orgasm spurred on his own powerful jets still spraying into her warm mouth.
His spurts slowing, the well-blown young man rolled off the beautiful cocksucker. He saw the cum covering her face, and the satisfied look that also was showing as she looked back to him.
"Jesus, that was great!" he whispered, his breath coming in vigorous gulps.
"I'm glad that you liked it."
"Between you and your daughter, this neighborhood is rapidly improving," he said, not thinking of anything but how good he felt.
"You fucked Sandra?" asked the mother, not surprised to hear it.
"Well," said Bert, realizing what he had just said. "Not really."
"Come on, honey," she encouraged. "I'm not mad. You either fucked her, or you didn't."
"Actually, she did the same thing that you just did," he admitted, wiping away some of the cum still on her face. "Between the two of you, I don't know which one is the best cocksucker."
Karen was silent, thinking how quickly her life had changed. She should have moved to this town years ago!



CHAPTER SEVEN


The couple that Bert had seen in the van were Sandy and her stepfather. They were on the way to pick up the two Graham kids and their stepmother. The idea was for the day to be spent without the natural parents. As it turned out, Wendy had to leave for a few hours, so she didn't go with the others.
On the way to the mall for the kids, Rebecca asked if they could stop at the video store to pick up a movie that she had ordered a few weeks ago.
"What did you get?" asked Wayne, reaching up to the front of the van to see the package.
"Uh, just a movie that your father asked me to pick up for him," she answered, avoiding his grabbing hands.
"Let me see it," he insisted.
Rebecca pulled out the video tape, showing it to Dean first. His laugh told the rest of the van what type of a video it was that they had picked up.
Turning the front of the case toward the back of the van, Rebecca showed the teens what Dean found so interesting. Not just any fuck flick, but a collection of tit-fucking from other films. The front cover was a picture of a girl about Rebecca's size with a big hard cock sticking between her giant tits.
"Quit giggling!" whispered Rebecca out of the side of her mouth, looking over to Dean.
"Gee," pouted Sandy. "I wish that I had big enough tits to do that."
"Don't worry, Sandy. You have nice…" started Wayne, before stopping when he remembered that her stepfather was in the front of the van.
Sandy noticed the reaction from Rebecca. The blonde woman was red all the way down to her mammoth tits. She was still hissing at Dean to shut up. Something more was going on here than Sandy knew about.
"I'm glad that you two find this tape so funny," she said. "How about letting us in on the joke."
"If I had to guess," said Wayne, winking at the sexy brunette sitting beside him. "I would say that these two got real friendly at that party the other night."
"Tsk, tsk, tsk," teased Sandy, seeing Rebecca's face get even redder.
The silence from the front seat made Sandy believe that they were right. She remembered the way her mother had dressed for the night, and how tired they, both were when they came home.
"Don't feel bad," she said, with a gleam in her eye. "Wayne and I have screwed already, too."
"Sandra!" warned Wayne, in a panic.
After a long, embarrassed silence, Sandy continued: "Why don't we all go back to your place and see just what is on the tape?"
Terribly excited by the evil thoughts that were in his head about his stepdaughter fucking, Dean started the van and drove off toward Rebecca's house. The trip was very quiet, everyone was excited.
As Rebecca put the video tape in the machine, Dean sat on one of the big couches in the living room. To his delight, Sandy sat on the same couch with him. Wayne and his stepmother sat on the other one.
The tape was all that it advertised. The opening scene was a huge-titted girl rubbing her tits all over a rock-hard cock sticking straight out from some guy. They lay down on a bed, and he proceeded to fuck her beautiful tits until he came on her face.
Looking over to his stepmother, Wayne was trying to compare her big tits with the naked pair on the television.
"Are Becca's as big as those?" he finally asked Dean, getting his nerve up.
"If I remember right, they are," admitted the older man. Dean was squirming on the couch, his cock trying to burst through the seams of his pants.
"I can't tell," said Sandy, suggestively. "With that shirt and bra on, you might not be so big."
Knowing what the younger girl was after, Rebecca stood and very slowly unbuttoned the front of her over stretched shirt. As each button popped, more of her huge cleavage came into view. When the last button was open, the sexy blonde reached behind her back to un-snap her bra.
Watching the striptease with dry lips, Dean felt his stepdaughter's hand move to his knee. He involuntarily arched his hips toward the sensuous feeling of her hand. She must have taken this as encouragement, because she slid her exploring palm up his thigh to rub all around his big hard cock in fondling circles.
"Should we do this?" he asked, not sure of himself in his encompassing desire for the nymphet.
"I've wanted to fuck you ever since Mom brought you home that first time," she confessed.
"Me, too," he honestly said.
"Well?"
Looking over to see what the others were doing, Dean saw Rebecca sitting across Wayne's lap, rubbing her tits back and forth over his face like the girl had done in the fuck movie.
"Let's fuck," he said, looking back to the sexy young thing with her hand in his lap.
Sandy wasn't a girl to be told something like that twice! She leaned over to give her stepfather a deep wet tongue-fighting kiss. His big hard cock was now under her rubbing palm, and her braless tits were in his firm grasp. It was one of her dreams come true. She was going to fuck Dean!
"Ooooooh, Dean," she moaned adorably. "I have wanted to do this for a long time!"
Wantonly panting, Sandy found his zipper and opened it to see what her stepfather had under it. Feeling her body shake with the anticipation of the moment, she reached inside, her adolescent hand damp with nervousness.
"Oh, Sandy," groaned Dean, the cool air entering his now-open zipper telling him what was about to happen.
Finding what she was after, Sandy smiled as she pulled her catch out in the open. She squirmed out of her stepfather's grasp and knelt in front of him.
"This is something that I'm very good at, Dean," cooed the sexy teen. "You are in for the best blowjob of your life!"
Blowing gently over the tip of her stepfather's big stiff prickhead, Sandy shuddered as the thrilling feeling shot through her belly. She curled her soft fingers over his jumping cockshaft, brushing her palm up and down over the tightly stretched skin. She thought that it was awesome to see Wendy and Wayne fuck, but now having another couple screwing in the same room while she had her own cock to feel was a vivid turn-on for her.
"Have you ever had a girl take all of your big hard cock down her throat?" she asked, looking up with her young face ablaze with naughty hunger.
"No, baby," he gasped, shivering on the couch.
"I'm going to swallow all of this big thing," she bragged, sure of her cocksucking ability. If all of the men's moans were any indication, then Sandy had been told that she was the best that they had ever found at sucking on a throbbing hard cock.
Dean put his head on the back of the couch. He felt a tightening in his stomach. A pair of warm soft lips had brushed his erect cockhead. He should be feeling bad about this, but he didn't! He wanted to fuck this sexy girl half to death. He wanted to ram his hard cock into every hole in her body. He wanted to cover her with his hot juicy cum. Only this time, this girl was his stepdaughter!
Looking over to the other couch, Dean could see the hot action that was taking place there. Becca was taking the last piece of clothing off her stepson. She was already bare-ass naked, her big soft tits hanging as she leaned over the teen on the couch. As Dean watched, she leaned forward and brushed her giant tits back and forth over Wayne's big cock. Dean could tell that the teen was related to his father, because both of the men had pricks that were huge!
"Wayne," said Rebecca, thinking the same thing as Dean. "You and your father have the biggest cocks that I have ever felt."
Reaching down with her long finger-nailed hands, she milked out a drop of the teenage precum and licked it up with her soft tongue.
"Did you know that swallowing cum is supposed to make your tits grow?" she teased.
"God!" moaned the teen, feeling the soft touch of the velvet-like lick. "You must have swallowed a lot of cum."
"Do you want me to swallow your first load?"
"Will you?" he nervously asked.
"I'll give you a choice," she said, still milking the big prick in her fist. "You can come in my nice mouth, or you can shoot your first load of cum all over my tits and face like your dad did on our first date."
"Oh, God!" moaned the teen, the thought of fucking his stepmother's giant tits almost making him come right there in her pumping hand.
"Have you ever tit-fucked?" she asked, knowing the answer by the way his hips were fucking his big hard cock up into her soft grasp.
"No," was his frenzied reply.
"Then do it," she said. "Fuck my tits!"
While listening to this talk, Dean had felt his own pants being removed. As his sexy girl settled back between his legs, he felt her mouth open and cover the throbbing head of his cock.
"Oooooooh," moaned Dean, the wet soft sensation of her lips turning into an incredible suctioning feeling as Sandy lowered her head.
The warm lips parted, taking in about half of his cock. Again, they opened, and more of his throbbing prick went down the silky throat. Like a snake, she went down and down and down, until she had her nose right up against the curly hairs around the base of his cock.
"I'll bet that you didn't think I could do it," she teased after coming up off of his spit covered prickpole. She winked up to the writhing man.
Bobbing her head down again, Sandy was soon swirling her tongue sensuously around the head of his throbbing prickpole. She began a rhythm of several circular licks with a deep sucking lunge mixed in to get his heart beating wildly.
"Ooooooooh, Sandy," he kept groaning heatedly. "God! That feels good!"
The cute girl was a blowjob pro. She moved her head up and down letting the rubbery tip of his wonderful cock bump into the back of her throat on one stroke, then taking it down her clutching throat on the next silky swirl. She felt the movement of his hips as the constantly changing sensations of her blowjob began to bring him to the brink of his orgasm.
"Not yet, Dad," she teased voraciously. "I want this hard-on to last!"
"What do you want me to do?" he asked, anxious to please this suddenly mature-acting girl that he had just begun to know.
"I want you to fuck me," was her simple reply.
Pulling his brown-haired naked stepdaughter up from her knees, Dean started to spread her hot body out on the couch. As he did, she stopped him and turned her delicious ass to him.
"I want it this way," she said. "I want you to fuck me doggy style."
Seeing what she wanted, Dean picked up a cushion and threw at on the floor. He moved behind his partner, sliding his hands between her open legs to feel the wet slickness of her soft pussy hair.
"Kneel on this," he insisted. "That way we can fuck and watch Rebecca and Wayne at the same time."
Moving quickly into position, Sandy felt the big head of her stepfather's thick cock bump into the juicy slit of her swollen pussylips. She groaned to herself, willing him to stick it into her waiting cunt-hole. God! She was hot! Grinding back to the hardness behind her, she finally received the thing that she had been wanting.
"Ooooooh, I need it, Dad!" she moaned in ecstasy. "Stick it into me. Fuck me!"
As the first inch of Dean's hard-on slipped into the horny teenager's wet slippery pussy, the other couple was getting along just fine. Rebecca was flat on her back with her big-cocked teen astride her chest. His throbbing prick was leaking so much pre-cum that she didn't need any other lubrication to have him fuck her soft giant tits.
"That's it, Wayne," she squealed. "Fuck my tits. Slide your big cock back and forth. I want you to come all over my face!"
Rebecca hadn't fucked a hot teenage guy since her own first year in high school, seven years ago. When the older men in her town caught a glimpse of her figure, they quickly took over from the young guys when it came to dating.
"Come," she begged, knowing that at his age it would probably shoot like a jet all the way over her head. "Come for you stepmother, Wayne."
Wayne was so close that he thought each stroke would be the last one. He had never felt anything like this before in his young life. Other than his sister, he had not fucked that much. He bragged a lot, but he really only had fucked three girls, until today.
Looking down at his sexy stepmother, Wayne her staring at the spot where the head of his hard cock was peeking out on each long wonderful stroke. She was pushing those big soft tits together with her hands pinching her own hard nipples with her fingers.
"Shoot your hot cum on me," he heard her moan. "Cover my face with your sticky juice!"
Squirming and groaning himself, Wayne stroked his prick back aid forth in the heavenly fuck-tunnel. Hit balls felt like they contained a gallon of hot cum, begging for release.
Sandy and Dean had a perfect angle to see the big-titted girl taking on her horny teen. The thrill of the others fucking was making their own juicy fuck wonderfully sensual. Sandy reached back between her legs to cup and massage the balls hanging below the hard cock that was just entering her hot wet cunt.
"Now, Dean," she moaned. "Fuck me now!"
Needing to be inside of this hot girl as much as she needed to be fucked, Dean shoved forward, feeling the heat of her slippery wet pussy surround his throbbing cock. She was tight as only a young teenage pussy can be tight! He pulled back to wet more of his big fucking machine, then rammed forward anxiously again. This time, she pulled him in with her responding cunt muscles. Her juicy fuck-hole was stretching to his size, feeling like it was made for him to fuck forever.
"Oooooo," he moaned, unable to silence the sound as the incredible feeling of her tight pussy milking the big hard cock hit him fully.
"Awesome," moaned the sexy brunette. "Fuck the hell out of my pussy! Fuck me hard!"
Grabbing her full hips, the older man started to fuck his swollen, cock back and forth in her silky hot cunt. Once he found that she could take in all of his cock without hurting her, he really started to pound her cunt in a hammering rhythm.
"Good," came the answering whimper from his stepdaughter. "Nice, long, hard strokes. That's it, Dean. Nice long hard strokes!"
Hearing a loud male groin, Dean looked up to see Wayne unload a big glob of cum directly on the gentle face of the big-titted blonde under him.
"OK, shit!" moaned Rebecca. "I love it! Cum all over my face, baby!"
Dropping her tits and grabbing the jetting cock, she tried to catch the next spurt in her mouth. She just made it. As it flew out, she closed her soft lips around the head of his giant cock. The sweet taste of young cum set her pussy throbbing with its passion.
"God!" she screamed. "Fuck me, Wayne! Fuck me. Now! Oooooh, hurry!"
Feeling his shoulders being pushed down, Wayne slid between her legs. His rock-hard cock slipped into the super-slick cunt-hole in his stepmother's body.
Now, suddenly unsure of his abilities, Wayne didn't know what to do. Should he fuck her fast, or slow, or should he try something fancy, or what?
Quickly rolling off the couch with his cock still inside her, Becca solved the problem for him. Sitting up, she pushed her arms forward on his shoulders. This action forced her big soft tits together, forming a gravity-bucking mound of creamy flesh for Wayne's eyes.
"Fuck!" moaned the blonde lust-filled woman. "Fuck! Your big cock feels soooo good!"
Fucking his throbbing prick for all she was worth, Rebecca could feel his first explosion was not going to be his last. Fucking this big-cocked teen was driving her wild. She bounced up and down, over and over and over again, squirming and whimpering with delight each time the towering cockpole sank up into her waiting wet squeezing tight pussyhole.
"Mmmmmm," she groaned. "I'm coming! Fuck me. Fuck, I'm coming! Do it, Wayne."
The soft warm cuntflesh wrapped around his hard cock was doing its job. Wayne felt the crawling sensation in the pit of his gut as his second load of cum in a few short minutes started to leave his balls. He reached up to cup and squeeze the massive tits hanging in the air in front of his face. He pinched and pulled on the long nipples. Another moan escaped the lips of his stepmother as he hit the right spot.
"Ooooooh! Pinch my tits!" she cried. "Pinch them hard, and pull!"
Sandy wasn't exactly having a bad time herself. Her hot juicy pussy was being fucked by her new stepfather. He was slapping his big balls an her pussy, puffing back with his strong hands to capture her creamy ass in his iron grasp. She was rocking back and forthwith his hard fucking, right on the ragged edge of coming. As she heard the louder and louder moans coming from the other couch, she felt her first orgasm begin.
"Oooooh!" she said to the sounds going around the room. The smell of hot pussy and spilled cum filled the air. "Hard, Dad. Hard and fast!"
She knew that the sinful idea of him fucking her was a turn-on for him, so she made sure to call him "Dad" to add to the overwhelming moment. Plus, it made her pussy throb wickedly to do it!
Pumping harder and faster into his young girl's hot wet pussy, Dean could feel the slap of his cum-filled balls on her fur-covered cuntmound. He tried a trick that he had used before when doggy fucking. He wet one finger and eased it up into the brown back hole in Sandy's ass. It was like he put an electric wire into her ass!
"Ooooooh!" she cried. "Do that! Yes! That is awesome! Finger-fuck my ass!"
The extra feeling of the ass penetration had sent her clutching cunt into overtime. She was squirming and humping and grinding her ass in a circle as he fucked away, at her wide-open pussyhole. The animal lust of this young girl brought him up to his own climax.
Speeding the tempo of his frantic pumping, Dean got ready to shoot his hot juice into the fantastically tight pussy of his stepdaughter. This lewd thought sent him over the edge.
"Here it comes!" he cried eagerly. "I'm going to come, Sandy. I'm going to come in you!"
"Now," yelled the horny teen right back at him. "Come in me, Dad!"
Her hot young sex-trained body lurched and bucked as she fought back to the wild fucking coming at her from her stepfather. She shivered as the first jet of his hot cum shot up inside of her quivering cunt-hole. She felt her pussy muscles clamp around the intruding cockpole.
"I'm coming!" she cried. "Oh, fuck! Cream it into me, Dean. I'm coming with you!"
As Dean and Sandy finished their first fuck, Wayne was approaching his second climax inside of the tight blonde cunt wrapped around his throbbing hard cock. He was being overloaded with sex sensations. He heard Sandy coming. He felt the grip of Rebecca's pussy. He saw her head thrown back and saw the frenzied look on her face as her breath came in gasps.
"Fuck, Wayne," moaned Rebecca, her soft tits still being assaulted by the teen's hands. "If I keep coming, I'm going to pass out!"
Excited by the feelings of power that he had from making this older sexy woman beg, Wayne tried something that he never had done before.
"Roll over," he ordered. "I want to try fucking you like they are."
Willing to do anything to continue the feelings in her clutching pussy, but being too tired to keep on fucking on top, Rebecca gladly rolled over into another doggy position. She was facing the other two fuckers, barely aware that they were in the process of coming.
"Are you ready?" asked Wayne.
"God, yes!" she answered. "Fuck me nice, baby, fuck my blonde pussy with your big cock!"
Even with all of the fucking and tit-fucking that she had done the older girl was shocked with the size of his cock as he re-entered her soaking cunt. He was a stallion! He fucked like she was a mare in heat. His first thrust rammed in to the ball line. His next humps were the same. She arched her back to meet his cock.
"Ooooooh!" she cried. "Here I conic, again! God! It's like an arm up in my cunt!"
Still fascinated by her gorgeous large tits, Wayne reached around her heaving ribs to cup the bobbing and bouncing tits that hung off her chest. They felt even bigger from that angle. Every time that he pushed his ready-to-burst cock into her hot cunt, her big tits would shimmy and shake in his hands. He went back to the pinching and puffing on her long nipples that she had loved a second ago, and was again rewarded with a low throaty sobbing moan from his stepmother.
"Come, baby," she begged. "Come in my hot pussy. Please! I'm ready for it!"
That did it! Wayne felt his urge to come reach the zero point. He lurched forward into the waiting cunt of his stepmother and shot a fiery wad of his cum juice into her cunt-hole.
"Ooooooh!" he moaned as the long-awaited orgasm washed over him.
Falling forward with exhaustion, Rebecca knew that with this new young cum in her body, she could never go back to her life of just a few hours ago. Those days were gone – forever!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Bert jumped out of his shower when he heard the ring of his bedroom phone. It was Dawn, about the only other single person he knew in this mostly family neighborhood.
"I'm sorry to call you and bother you," she started. "But can you possibly come over here?"
"What's wrong, Dawn?"
"It's that damn toilet tank running again," she said in an angry voice. "It's driving me nuts!"
"Sure," he offered. "No sweat. Let me get dressed, and I'll be right over to fix it again."
"Did I interrupt something?" she asked, hoping that he wasn't busy, especially busy in bed.
"No, nothing exciting."
"That's too bad," she cooed. "Come on over here, and we'll work on it together."
Bert wasn't sure if he had just been hit on, or what but with the way the old neighborhood had been changing the last few days, she probably was coming on to him. The way his sex life was going, he could forget about going out on dates. He could just stay home and fuck and get sucked by all of these horny women here.
Grabbing a tee shirt and cut-offs, he trotted over to Dawn's house. She lived four houses down, but in back of the row of homes that Bert was in.
When he knocked, his questions were answered. Dawn came to the door in a short, almost see-through nightgown. Considering that it was only a little after eight o'clock in the evening, it was a safe guess that, she needed something other than her plumbing worked on.
"Thank you," she said. She had a look that drives males to do stupid things. She also had a sexy look that made cocks grow!
As he worked on the leak, Bert talked to his neighbor as she stood in the doorway. With the light behind her, he could see each and every curve on her body. She was holding a sideways pose, showing him a nice fit with a hard nipple jutting out an inch from the tit-globe.
"All done," he said, not moving from the spot that gave him that nice show.
"Gee, thanks," she cooed, bending over to give him a kiss on the cheek as a reward.
As the cute girl leaned over to give him the chaste peck on the cheek, she was careful to give him a long close look at her bare tits. The thin gown gaped away from her chest, the anticipation of such a daring move making Dawn's already itchy nipples stand up even more.
"It is so nice when neighbors have a chance to help each other with their problems," she explained, gently swaying back and forth to set her tits in motion.
Taking the hint, Bert stood up and walked the two short steps to Dawn. His cock was hard and bulging out inside his shorts from her teasing.
"How about doing the same for me?" he asked.
"Do you need something fixed?" she said, keeping up the pretense of being serious.
"Yes," he said, pulling her to his embrace. "I have a gigantic swelling on my body. Do you think that you could fix it for me?"
Dawn could feel the hardness of his prick pushing against her stomach as he held her in his arms. She knew that her pussy was dripping wet.
"What should I do to fix it?" she cooed, pushing him away slightly.
"Well," he continued. "First, you should look at it to see what is wrong with it."
Dropping to her knees, Dawn found his zipper tab and pulled it down. She reached her cool hand inside and wrapped her palm around his big hard cock. She pulled it out, looking at the male flesh just inches from her warm lips, but she wanted to play the game for a little while longer.
"What do you think is wrong with it?" she asked, her voice beginning to crack.
"I think that you should take its temperature, maybe it has a fever."
Licking her lips in anticipation, Dawn lowered her warm mouth to the head of his throbbing prickpole. She was thrilled by the male aroma that came from his crotch. Holding his hard prickshaft in one hand, she began to lick her soft warm tongue over the entire surface of his big swollen cockhead. The taste of a hard cock always sent shivers of passion through her belly.
"Ooooooh!" moaned Bert as Dawn's silky tongue hit the sensitive underside of his hard cock.
"Why don't we move to the bed," said the girl. "The light is better there, and I can see it better."
Shedding his clothes on the way, the horny man was quickly on his back with Dawn on her knees between his legs. He could feel his body quiver as she started back down toward his cock.
Seeing his hunger showing in his eyes, Dawn decided to enjoy the advantage that she had for a few minutes. Halfway down to his throbbing prick, she stopped. Sitting back up, she slowly and sensuously raised tire bottom of her sheer gown. His eyes followed as, inch by inch, she exposed her hot young body to him.
"Do you like?" she asked.
"Shit, yes!" he exclaimed.
"This hot girl is going to suck on your big hard nasty cock," she said, licking her lips with just the wet tip of her pink tongue.
"Mmmmmm," he groaned, humping his hips up. "That sounds almost obscene coming from you!"
Dawn began rapidly running her warm tongue and soft lips up and down the long shaft of his big hard cock. She worked her way up to the tip, opening her lips to take in the rubbery cockhead, licking and sucking all the time.
"Oooooh," moaned Bert. "That is nice!" Encouraged by his moans, Dawn feverishly sucked in more of his prickhead. She could taste his pre-cum on the back of her tongue as it leaked out of the piss slit. The sweet salty taste made her pussy ooze more of its juices. The pink fuck-hole was like a lake, now.
"Jesus!" he moaned as the sweet bitch took in all of his leaking cock. He had his cock sucked more this last few days than in most months! This neighborhood was getting better and better.
Hearing his groans, Dawn started her mewling whimpers that seemed to come out each time that she sucked the big hard cock on a man who appreciated her work. She pushed up on his legs to nuzzle her nose under his cum-filled balls to lick the supersensitive spot just in front of his asshole. The odor of male heat was stronger here. She licked down farther, until she had her warm moist tongue right up against his tight asshole.
"You are going to like this," she murmured, her face buried by his hairy balls.
Pointing her sweet tongue, Dawn forced it into his sensitive ass hole, wiggling back and forth to give him a thrilling ass reaming. She flicked her hard-fleshed tongue like a small cock, running it in and out of his tight asshole. From his moans and movements, she knew that he was getting the same thrill out of it as she was.
Slowly licking back up through the masses of hair, Dawn worked her way back up the spit covered shaft of his hard prick. When she reached his cockhead again, she opened her soft lips and sucked in as much of his cock as she could force into her mouth.
"Jesus Christ!"
"Now that I have your attention," she said, her hot mouth off his cock and replaced with her pumping fist. "I want you to do something to me."
"Anything," agreed the hard-cocked Bert. "How do you want it?"
"Up my ass!" she said. "I want you to fuck your big stiff prick up my asshole."
Dawn had always loved it that way. She dated a man a few years ago who taught her how to take it in her shitter and she grew to love it. Rolling to the bedside table, she pulled out a tube of fuck jelly.
"Work on me for a while," she said. "Then I'll let you fuck me right up my tight asshole."
Bert couldn't believe what he was hearing. This girl wanted him to pack her shit chute with his throbbing cock!
Kneeling behind the sexy girl, Bert ran his hands over her creamy thighs and soft ass cheeks. He circled in closer and closer to her puckered asshole, teasing her with his fingers.
"Is this what you wanted?" he asked, slowly spreading the cool cherry-flavored gel with one finger. As she pushed back, Bert let his finger enter her tight slippery gripping asshole.
"Yes, baby," she answered, grinding her ass back to the palm of his hand. "Work me up nice."
Bert knew what to do. He gently expanded her brown asshole, one finger at a time, until she was taking three of his slippery fingers in and out. Her moans on each stroke told him that she was ready.
Pulling his fingers out of the way, the horny man raised up to stick his throbbing prick into her asshole.
"No!" she said, pulling back. "Let me roll over, baby."
Dawn again reached for her nearby table, this time coming out with a dildo that was perfect for her favorite way of fucking. It was like a life-size cock, but was made out of flexible material, and ft had a plate on the base where a man's balls would be. This way, she didn't have to worry about holding on to it, either in her hot pussy, or up her tight ass.
"Like this," she explained, putting the tip of the eight-inch dildo against her slippery pussylips. "You do it for me, Bert. Stick it in first, then put your big hard cock up my ass!"
Bert was fascinated by this sexy girl. She had lived near him for two years, but now she had turned into an exciting horny woman right in front of his eyes.
He spread Dawn's wet outer pussy lips with his fingers, running the end of the big dildo in and out of her slick juicy cunt to wet it. As she started to fuck back against the fake cock, he began fucking it deeper and deeper into her soaking cunt-hole.
"Ooooooh," came a groan. "Shit! Shit! Do it!"
Tossing her head back and forth wildly, Dawn was out of control. She had been so horny! Seeing Bert on his daily jog all the time had been too much for her to take. Her pussy had been in a constant state of wetness for the last three weeks. She had been watching him, without him knowing it, and she had seen him spending a lot of time with the new neighbors. When Dawn saw the mother and daughter, she knew why. That was when Dawn decided that she should get her share of his big cock. Why let the other girls take all of his hot juicy cum?
As the dildo finally hit bottom, the pigtailed girl threw her legs up in the air.
"Now, baby," she said. "Now is the time to fuck the hell out of my shitter! Start easy, but when I'm coming, you can fuck as hard as you like."
Snuggling up close to her cushioning ass cheeks, Bert nudged his cockhead up to the puckered brown fuck-hole. Pushing forward, he felt the rings of muscle in her, ass resist his cockhead. He backed off and tried it again. This time, he popped through the tight opening, sliding in about a quarter of the way into the tightest hole that Bert had ever had his erect cock inside.
"Ooooooh!" moaned the assfucking girl. The combination of pain and pleasure was always a treat for her. Pushing back, she encouraged more cock from him.
"Are you OK?" he asked, hearing the loud moan that had escaped her lips.
"Don't worry," she cried. "Just fuck me!" Leaning forward again, Bert pushed his throbbing prick into her guts. He felt the fullness of the rubber dildo pushing back from her pussy. It was just like a sandwich job in a virgin!
"Oooooooh!" moaned Dawn again. This time it was purely pleasure. She felt like she was full of cock all the way up inside. As his big jumping cockhead started to slide in and out of her slippery shitter, her orgasm came nearer and nearer.
As he watched the look of joy on Dawn's face, Bert saw her add one more sensation to her beautiful fuck. She reached out and pinched her long hard nipples with each hand. She cruelly used her nails to scrape and pinch and pull on each long bud.
"I'm ready, baby," she hissed. "Harder. Fuck me harder. Ooooooh!"
Pushing up higher with his hands, Bert started to pound the hell out of her ass. The hot tight asshole of the young girl was squeezing and grasping his cockhead as he drove it in and out. The feelings weren't the same as a pussy, but in a way, they were better.
"Jesus Christ!" he started to groan. "I don't know how long I can last. It is so tight!"
"Keep going!" came her answering moan. "It feels wonderful. Your big hard cock is fucking my ass! Ooooooh! That's it!"
Supporting himself with one arm, Bert found the hard bump of her clit. He added this to the overload of feelings that was already assaulting her senses. As his fingers started to flick over the swollen clit, he felt her slick ass tighten even more around his probing hard cock-flesh.
"Shit!" she cried. "I'm coming!"
Keeping his fingers rubbing back and forth over her clit, Bert started to feel his load of hot juicy cum boil around inside of his balls. He knew that he was not going to be able to fuck this tight slick tunnel for long before he would explode into her guts.
"Get ready, Dawn," he groaned. "I'm going to come in your hot ass!"
Bert pounded harder and harder and faster into her tender asshole, feeling his cock lurching violently inside of her wonderfully tight asshole. Her hips were throwing her ass and pussy up to meet the double thrusts that she was receiving on each hunch of his body.
Feeling the big hard cock in her ass expand and jump wildly, Dawn climaxed again. Just as she hit the peak of this orgasm, she felt the hot spray of his juicy cum inside of her tight asshole.
"Oooooooh!" she screamed. "It burns! It burns so good! Come for me, baby!"
God, she thought, as he collapsed on top of her satisfied body. I hope that that fucking toilet starts to run over more often!



CHAPTER NINE


Karen went back to her daughter's bedroom, where she found Sandy curled up on the bed reading a magazine. It was time for a good old fashioned mother and daughter talk about the facts of life.
"Hi, baby," said Karen, looking down at her daughter. A girl who was no longer little.
"What's up, Mom?"
"I just wanted you to know," Karen started, still a bit embarrassed at the subject. "I know all about your sexual activities since we have moved here."
"Really!" said Sandy, shocked that her mother was taking it so well.
"I know that you are grown now, and that you have my strong sex drive, so it isn't a surprise that you have been entertaining men."
"How did you find out so fast?" asked the teenager, sitting up in her bed.
"He told me."
"Dean told you that he fucked me!" she said, even more shocked at hearing this.
"No," answered Karen. "I'm talking about Bert."
"Oops!"
"You mean that you screwed Dean, too?" asked the older woman in a loud voice.
"Are you mad, Mom?"
Karen had to think about that one for a second. Her first reaction was to be pissed off at Dean for fucking her daughter. But after she remembered the way that Bert had described Sandy's cocksucking technique, she had to accept the fact that her girl was grown-up.
After talking about their mutual sex incidents of the last few days, the two women hugged, still best of friends. The first wave of jealousy had passed, and they quickly adjusted to the new situation.
"There is still one thing that I need to know," said Karen.
"Bert said that he didn't know which of us was the better prick licker."
"He does have a nice cock," cooed Sandy, rubbing her hands over her hot pussy. "We could always go to his house and test it out!"
"No," said her mother. "I saw him drive off earlier this afternoon."
"There is one other cock that we could use," said the horny girl.
Karen knew who her sexy father was talking about. Dean was just finishing a shower when Karen had started this talk with Sandra.
"Let's go," said the older brunette. "I wonder if Dean can keep up with two women sucking and fucking him every day?"
"If he can't," finished Sandy, "there always is Bert and Wayne."
"If Wayne is built anything like his father, stay away from him," warned Karen.
"I know," she said with a smile. "He was big, but Wendy wet it down for me, so it went in nice."
"Shit!" said Karen, again shocked by her daughter. "You have been busy!" Peeking around the door to her bedroom, Karen saw her husband on their bed. He had a towel around his hips, and had not dressed yet from his shower.
After a few seconds of whispering and planning, Sandy entered the bedroom.
"Hi, Dean," she said, hopping up on the bed. "Hello, Sandy," replied the mostly naked man, confused at what was going on.
"Have you got a minute?" she asked, smolderingly.
"Sure," he offered. "What do you want?"
"You cock!" she whispered, reaching for his towel. "I want to finish that blowjob that I started before we switched to fucking the last time."
"Jesus!" he hissed. "Your mom is in the house. She might hear you!"
"Don't worry, Dad," cooed the sexy girl. "She is going to help."
As he heard the words, Dean saw his wife enter the room. She smiled at him, then started to strip off her clothes. As he watched, Sandy joined in, making it a double striptease for his eyes only.
"I know about you and Sandra," said Karen. "This is to show you that I'm not mad."
"Yes," added Sandy. "We have decided to fuck and suck you to death to get even."
Figuring that the smartest thing for him to do was to shut up, Dean just enjoyed the show that these two sexy girls were puffing on for him. As the skin started to show, it was obvious that they really were mother and daughter. The same curves were there on both of the sexy bodies. Karen's were more mature, and fuller, while Sandy's body was a dirty old man's wet dream.
"Are you ready?" asked the older woman. "This is going to be awesome!" answered Sandra, moving toward the bed.
"Let's see what we have under here," teased Karen, pulling off the towel eagerly.
Sandy watched in fascination as Dean's, prick grew and grew. She looked over to her mother to see if it was OK. Then kneeled down beside her new stepfather's delicious cock.
"I have never seen one grow before," admitted the young girl. "All the men that I have screwed were always hard when I took out their cocks."
Lowering her head to the worm-like prick, Sandy took it into her mouth. The power of making a cock grow in her mouth gave her hot pussy a wanton shiver.
"Jesus!" moaned Dean as he felt the hot breath of his wife join the warm lips of his stepdaughter on his balls. "This is nice!"
The two experienced cocksuckers soon had worked out a system to let both of them suck on Dean's rock-hard prickhead. One of them would hold the base of his cock while she slid his throbbing cockhead in and out of her soft mouth. The one who was not sucking cock would play with his cum-filled balls, licking gently, or sucking in one of his nuts.
"Ooooooh!" moaned the delighted man. "This is the only way to live!"
"We are just getting started," said his wife, her mouth nuzzled down under his balls.
Dean had his eyes closed, enjoying the sensations of the dual blowjob. He could tell who was sucking on his big hard cock, though. There were differences in the cocksucking ways of each girl. As the warm lips and swirling tongues twitched back and forth, he could tell who was mouthing his prick, easily.
Karen's time on his bobbing prickhead was all tongue and lips and soft sucking. She took in about half of his hard fuckrod on each stroke, just touching the back of her throat on the twirling way down.
His prick licking stepdaughter's mouth felt great, but different. She was wild on his cock! One time she would lick his prick shaft like an ice cream cone on the fourth of July. The next time that she was sucking, she might deep throat his entire prickhead, or just suck as hard and fast as she could. She also moaned the whole time that she had the cockmeat in her mouth.
"Fuck, girls," he groaned. "You two can really suck on a guy's cock!"
"Mmmmmm," was the only answer that he got from Sandy, who had her mouth wrapped around his pre-cum leaking, throbbing cockhead.
The next time that she saw her daughter's eyes, Karen motioned for her to follow. Moving to her husband's side, with her feet pointed toward his head, the older woman started her man working, too.
"See what you can do with this," she said, taking his hand and puffing it up against her soaking wet pussy.
"Me, too!" squealed the teenager.
As a pair of fantastic lips surrounded his wet prick knob, Dean wriggled around to get a wet pussy in each hand. His right palm was covered with a shortly trimmed bush with a slippery cunt-hole underneath it. His other hand had the longer soft pussy fur of his wife's familiar wet cock box.
Moving his index fingers at the same rhythm, Dean began to work on bringing off both of these sexy women at the same time. Sandy's wet cunt was the first to start bucking and grinding back down to his palm. She was soon moaning louder, her clit humming as his fingers flicked over the sensitive hard fuck bud.
"Ooooooh," she groaned. "That is nice, Dean. Make me come, Dad."
"Patience," he moaned, feeling her sweet lips on his dripping cockhead. "I want to get your mother up to come at the same time."
The teenage cocksucker watched the glistening wet shine on the hard throbbing cock in her hand. She licked the entire surface of its slick skin, feeling her mother's hair as she mouthed the big set of balls under Sandy's chin. As she took his big cock deeper and deeper and deeper into her mouth, feeling the head of his nice hard cock slide into her tight throat, she hummed around the beautiful fuck meat. On each upstroke, Sandy's flicking tongue swirled wildly around the very sensitive underside, taking care to give the most sensuous licks that she was capable of.
As she let her mother taste some of Dean's sweet pre-cum, Sandy felt her stepfather switch his finger for his thrusting thumb. She was on her knees, her ass up in the air. As he did the first time that they were naked together. Dean remembered her sensitive whole. He ran his hands all over her ass cheeks, dropping down once in a while to rub on her brown little asshole. Right now he was fucking his thumb in and out like a cock, bringing more and more wetness to her super soaked cunt-hole.
"Ooooooh!" moaned the sexy teenager as she let him probe deeply into her wet fuck tunnel, hitting her special spot deep inside.
"He's getting close," said Sandy, moving to the head of her stepfather's big hard prick.
"Where are you going to come, baby?" asked her mother. "Are you going to shoot your hot clit into your wife's mouth, or are you going to cream your hot stepdaughter's throat?"
"Oh, fuck!" he hissed. "I don't care! Just keep on sucking on my prick. I'm almost ready to give both of you a load of juice to swallow."
As he got closer to his giant explosion, Dean felt first his wife, and then Sandy, start to rub their nipples on his chest when they were not sucking on his prick. As each mouth fucked him in her own special way, he brought both girls closer and closer to their orgasms with his cramped hands.
The first to start was, again, Sandy. She rammed his leaking cockhead down her throat, moaning deeply. It was like nothing else that Dean had ever felt!
"Oh, shit, Sandy!" he groaned feverishly.
Feeling the first wave of her climax roll over her, Sandy tried to swallow all of the beautiful cock inside of her mouth. Her wet pussy exploded as it clamped around the intruding fingers of her shuddering stepfather.
Taking over for a few seconds, Karen knew that he was ready to come. She tasted his steelhard cock as it once again sank into her warm mouth. She fought for an orgasm as her man's fingers flicked over her swollen fuck button. The taste of his rubbery prickpole was incredible, as she gave him her best silken swirl up and down his long, tightly stretched cock.
Dean felt his wife's body tense as she readied for her climax. He concentrated right on her clit, trying to bring her over the edge as he had already done for her daughter. Running two of his fingers in and out very slowly, he kept Sandy right on that same level to prolong her orgasms.
"Oooooooh!" moaned Sandy, passionately. "I just keep coming and coming!"
"Suck me, baby!" ordered Dean, moving back to the hot girl's clit.
"Let's make him come," groaned Karen, starting her long climb to that wonderful moment. "Let's all come together."
Sucking harder and faster, Karen felt the jerking in his prickshaft that always preceded his jet of hot juicy cum. She pulled her daughter's mouth up, each of the sexy cocksuckers giving him just one stroke before giving the other the chance to suck.
"Fuck!" he groaned, louder than before. The two beautiful women were going to get what they wanted very soon. His balls were getting ready to send up a huge load of his hot juice for them to drink.
"Come, baby," Karen moaned to her cocksucking young girl. "Come nice."
"Ooooh, Mom," answered Sandy, her own moans still coming in gasps. "I'm still coming! I want to taste his cum. I want to swallow his hot cum!"
Hearing the dirty talk coming from the luminescent juicy lips of the girl kneeling at his side, Dean came. The big juicy load shot up just as the two women were switching his jumping prick from one silky mouth to the other.
"Oooooh!" he cried. "Fuck! Here it comes, girls. Here comes your load!"
Sandy almost passed out as she saw the jet of hot wet cum fly past her hungry mouth. She saw it land on her mother's cheek as the sexy girl dove for the head of her stepfather's big spurting hard cock. The second jet was only a bit smaller than the one that she had missed. It was like a sweet treat to the hot young thirsty girl.
Puffing back, Sandy felt his mother's mouth take over. She swallowed the mouthful of hot cum that she had taken, licking her lips to get each and every sweet tasting drop of his lovely juice.
Karen's wet pussy went wild as she saw the amount of cum that suddenly appeared out of the piss slit on her husband's prickpole. It was like an oil well gusher! He spurted a hot wet wad up onto her face, the sweet liquid dripping down her chin and back onto his prick. Although several jets shot into Sandy's mouth, Karen still had to swallow twice to take all of the spewing cum that still was flowing out of her man's throbbing cock.
"Oh, shit!" she moaned.
"You know the old saying," he teased back. "The family that comes together…"
"Asshole!" smiled the satisfied Karen. "Just for that, I'm not going to let you fuck me, or Sandra."
"That's OK," he said, collapsing back on the bed. "I'm about fucking out right now, anyway."
"I think that I can fix that," cooed Sandy, reaching once more for the wonderful cock hanging between Dean's legs.
Playing with the slowly drooping piece of cockmeat, the still-horny girl talked with her mother about an idea that she had been thinking about. The idea of an awesome party! A party to celebrate the success of their move to this new neighborhood. Sandy's idea included her family, plus all of the members of Cliff Graham's family.
Between them, the idea for the two family get together started to jell. But this family party wasn't going to be a back yard cookout. If these two women had their way, the only weenies that were eaten would provide their own mayonnaise – into the waiting "burn" of some willing partner!



CHAPTER TEN


It was three weeks before everyone involved could get the time off to have that party. From Sandy's point of view, it was well worth waiting for.
The sexy teenager was the last to arrive. She had joined a group of other teens who were going to show her the local beach. They had fooled around just long enough to make Sandy late.
As she knocked at the front door, Sandy hoped that the others were getting along. She didn't mean just talking, either. Her pussy was juicy from thinking about all of the hot fucking and sucking that was going to happen in this house tonight.
"Hi, everybody," she cheerfully yelled as she came jiggling into the living room.
Getting the cute teen a drink, Cliff showed her his home, even though he knew that she had been here several times with his kids.
"How would you like a dip in the pool to cool off?" he asked the sexy teenager.
"Sure," she answered, looking back to make sure that the others heard what she had to say next. "I've been wanting to see if you are as well hung as all the girls keep telling me that you are."
Taken back by the aggressive brunette, Cliff managed not to look shocked. This whole party was the girls' idea, but he was happy to go along with it. He walked with Sandy to the back yard pool, watching her take off her clothing as she hopped on first one foot, and then the other. By the time that they reached the edge of the pool, she was stripped as naked as the city she was born.
Running the last few steps, Sandy dove into the delicious water. She surfaced, splashing the older man as he stood by the pool. Fucking Dean, who wasn't all that many years older than she was, had whet her desires for trying an older man. Cliff, standing quietly at the poolside, was really old enough to be her father. It was exciting just to think about doing it with him.
"Come on in," she called out suggestively. Finally getting into the spirit of the orgy, Cliff stripped and slid into the water. He was immediately attacked by a slippery, sexy, otter-like girl. She rubbed her hard-nippled tits on his hairy chest, making him draw in a quick breath.
Reaching down with her slippery hand, Sandy squeezed his big soft prick. She saw the look in his eyes change from apprehension to a look of animal lust. The change made her cunt throb. She wrapped her legs around his hips, pulling herself to him far a kiss. It was all that she was sure that it would be.
"Do you want to fuck a girl like me?" she teased the older man. "Would you like to stick your big hard cock into my tight teenage pussy?"
Wiggling and rubbing her entire body over the strong man, Sandy started to feel a log raise up under her ass. It must have been a log, for she knew that no cock could get that big and hard. Reaching back, she wrapped her hand around the biggest fucker that she had ever felt! He was even bigger than his big-pricked son.
"Oh. God!" she whispered, heatedly. "I don't know. I'm not sure that you can get this monster into my pussy without ripping me in half."
"If you got Wayne's cock in," be said, rubbing over her perfect tits, "you can stretch enough to get all of me in your cunt."
Sandy enjoyed the attention from the good looking man. She rubbed on his stiff cock while letting him explore all of her young body.
He was different from the guys her own age. Cliff wasn't in a hurry. He was taking his time with her. He would kiss her sweetly, rubbing his hairy chest over her hard nipples, then dip a finger into her honey-like cunt to tease her clitty, then lick over the arch in her neck to suck in her tits.
"Let's try it out of the pool," he suggested, still holding the sexy girl in a tight embrace.
As she climbed out of the pool, Sandy looked around to see that the others had taken her lead and were all involved with each other around the enclosed pool. It was a regular orgy! Her mom was blowing Wayne, trying to get all of his huge cock into her mouth. Wendy was sitting on her brother's face, giving hints to Karen in her quest to take in his big hard-on. Her stepfather and Rebecca were just getting it on over on one of the lounges.
"It looks like we are behind," giggled Sandy, lying on her back on a pool float.
Terribly turned on by the teenage pussy waiting for his throbbing prick, Clifford knelt between her creamy thighs, taking in the sight of her firm young body spread out waiting for him to fuck. Lowering his head, he gave her a long wet lick from the bottom of her tasty pussy to the tip of her hard clit.
"Ooooooh!" moaned Sandy, as the older man's wet tongue lapped up her cunt juices. "I'm ready to try, if you are!"
Giving the sweet trimmed cunt one more long love-lick, Cliff moved into position to enter her hot wet pussy. It was a tight fit.
Hissing as the huge slab of cockmeat bumped against her cuntlips, Sandy steeled herself for the biggest cock of her active young life. It was like he was sticking his fist up inside of her tight wet cunt, but she opened and spread her hips, and got wetter as she took in each wonderful inch of his meaty prick.
While the others were getting into their own fucks, Dean and the big-titted Rebecca were already locked at the waist, pumping away at each other like they had not fucked in months. Rebecca was sitting up on top, with her big soft tits hanging at the perfect level for his mouth to kiss and suck on her long sensitive nipples.
"Jesus, Becca," he moaned in ecstasy. "I low to play with your big tits."
"It feels good to me, too," she cooed, milking at his hard prick with her talented pussy muscles as she slid up and down in the chair. At this angle, his hard cockshaft was rubbing directly on her blood-engorged fuck bud, driving her to heights of passion. She had forgotten about the others until she heard the moans coming from both sides of her.
Seeing that Wendy was not getting fucked by any of the men, she got an idea. Calling her over, Rebecca whispered to the tall shapely girl. Then, looking to where her husband was banging his cock into Wendy's friend, she caught Sandy's eye and motioned what she had in mind.
Catching on quickly, Sandy looked up to Cliff's smoldering eyes, grinding her hips up to meet his thrusts.
"Roll me over, honey," she said. "I want to fuck on top of you for a while."
Happy to oblige, Cliff changed positions with the brown-haired girl. It was heavenly! It was all of his wet dreams rolled into one giant fuck flick, but he was in the middle of the action, instead of watching from the sidelines.
Crawling up on the big, older man, Sandy didn't stop at his waist. She kept on crawling until her trimmed cunt was over his mouth.
"How about a little head, honey?" she asked sweetly.
"I'd love to," murmured the happy man, his face covered by the sweetest pussy that any man could want to eat.
Just as she was getting into his rhythm with his warm tongue, he felt another pair of hands on his cock. The new hands were quickly replaced by warm lips and an exploring tongue. With his face covered by Sandy's soaking wet cunt, it was impossible to tell who it was sucking on his prick. The licking tongue wet his entire hard throbbing cock, then it stopped!
"Mmmmmm," he moaned into the tasty cunt-hole. The cool air made his cock feel left out of the action.
That feeling soon passed! With a brushing of hips over his own, his big hard cock was gripped and pointed up. As a soft female hand held his huge prick, a wet slick pussy slowly came down over the head of his big throbbing cock. Up and down it went, sinking deeper and deeper over his erect prick.
"How does that feel?" he heard Sandy ask, her pussy dripping into his mouth as he brought her closer to an orgasm. "Do you like that?"
Unable to answer and keep her coming, he just licked faster and humped up to the waiting pussy that was now accepting his whole hard cock. He felt the legs change position, and then felt the tight up-and-down milking as someone stood up and raised her whole body to drop it down over his straining cock.
"Oooooh, baby," moaned Sandy. "I'm coming. Your sweet tongue is making me come!"
Karen heard her daughter's cry as she rested with Wayne's big cock still inside of her clamping pussy. She had received his fiery load of cum a few minutes ago, but he still was rocking gently with his prick hard enough to keep right on giving her tight cunt a delicious tingle as it sawed back and forth over his clit.
Pushing him off of her prone body, Karen brought Wayne over to join Dean and Rebecca. She gave her husband a wet kiss, tasting the pussy cream that the younger blonde had oozed on his face.
"How we you two doing?" she asked, sitting on Dean's lap. "I see that you have met."
"Come here, Wayne," said the big-titted blonde, taking her stepson's hand. "Put your head in my lap."
The four temporarily tired fuckers watched as Sandy finished her wild tongue-induced orgasm. The hot bitch was rubbing her soaking pussy down over, Cliff's poor face, probably drowning him.
"Ooooooh, Cliff!" she whispered in a long hiss of breath. "You can sure eat pussy!"
Feeling the well eaten-out teenager rock forward to remove her drenching pussy, Cliff started to thank her, but what he saw shocked him.
"Hi, Dad," said his sweet daughter, sitting back on the balls of her feet, with his big throbbing cock buried up to the hilt in her pussy.
"Wendy!" he cried in a shocked voice.
"I love you, Dad," she sobbed, grinding her over-stretched cunt up and down over his wonderfully big hard cock. "Oooooh! Your cock feels so good in my pussy, Dad. Fuck nit. Fuck me more!"
Realizing that she had been fucking him for at least ten minutes before he knew who she was.
Cliff couldn't say that he hadn't found the pussy that he was inside of exciting. Torn between his passions and his shock, the passions won out as his wet pussy-thrusting daughter continued to milk up and down faster and faster over his trembling cock.
"Oooooh, Wendy," he moaned. "It feels good to me, too. But, we shouldn't be doing this."
"I love you, Dad," she groaned, not stopping her steady fucking. "It isn't bad if we love each other, is it?"
"You are right, baby," he whispered, once again meeting her fucking with his own up thrusts. "I do love you, and it does feel wonderful up inside of your hot wet pussyhole."
"Fuck me, Dad!" cried the passionate girl. "Fuck me! Fuck me, please!"
Squirming erotically, Wendy tried to will her body to take in more of his glistening hard cock. As he began to help her, their combined strokes started to hit harder and harder. She felt like the tip of his giant prick would soon be coming out of the top of her head.
Panting with lust for his own daughter's tight juicy cunt, Cliff reached up to grasp both of her long brown nipples in his hands. He pinched and pulled at her sensitive flesh, seeing the heat in her face as the sexual sensations built.
"Oooooh, baby," he groaned. "Your pussy is so tight. It feels wonderful!"
She was handling this fuck like an old-timer, her hot wet pussy grinding up and down faster and faster as his passions grew. Her moans spurring him on, Cliff pounded up into his own daughter's hot cunt, loving each stroke of his long hard cock into her flesh.
"Oooooh, my sweet daughter," he again moaned. "You can sure fuck! I'm getting close to coming."
"Dad!" screamed the climaxing daughter. "Roll me over and fuck me. Fuck me hard!"
Lifting the suddenly limp teen, Cliff reversed them, putting himself on top of his daughter. He put the head of his big throbbing prick up to the pussy-slit that was standing wide open, waiting for the first incestuous thrust.
"Do it, Dad!" she begged. "Put your hard cock back in my pussy. Please, Dad!"
Holding still to add to her excitement, Cliff felt her pull forward and screw her tight cunt right up over his leaking cock. He was so turned on that he was dripping like a teenager.
"Ooooooh!" came his moan as her warm wet pussy gripped his throbbing big cock. "Oooooh! That is nice and tight and slick, baby!"
Watching the incest going on in front of them, none of the others were shocked. But they were aroused! Sandy and her mother were trying their newly discovered twin cocksucking technique out on Wayne. They were both attempting to milk out a load of sum from his big thick cock.
As Wayne lay flat on his back, the big titted blonde was sitting on his face. Rebecca was again deeply into the cocks right around her. She held onto Dean's hips and sucked his cock as he stood in front of her. She felt four hands fondling her big soft tits. Her own hands were cupping a nice full set of balls, massaging them in her palms as she continued to suck on Dean's firm prickpole.
"I'm coming!" they all heard a voice cry out. "I'm coming! Oooooh!"
Plunging his throbbing fucker rhythmically into the slick wet pussy of his daughter, Cliff brought her over the edge of her orgasm.
"Ooooooh!" she moaned, hungrily. "Don't stop. Don't ever stop, Dad! Please!"
Wanting to please his daughter, Cliff fucked longer and harder and faster into her wide open cunt-hole. She was spread so open that he had complete access to her wet silky hot cunt. His huge cock pounding in and out of her pussy, he watched her face as she came. It was a sight that he had not seen for years. A sweet thing panting in ecstasy from his fucking actions. This time, it was his own daughter who was spread out with her breath coming in gasps.
"Come, baby," he encouraged. "Come for your Dad. Come nice for me."
Stepping up his rhythm even more, Cliff was now slamming his balls into her wet ass cheeks on each stroke. Each bump reminding him of the hot load of cum that he would soon spill into the guts of his only daughter.
"Ooooooh!" she kept moaning. "I want you to come. I want you to come in my hot pussy, Dad. Now! Please. Come in me!"
Spreading her hips and legs open as wide as she could, the lust-crazed daughter fucked her hot cunt up to the powerful strokes of her father. Her head was now thrashing back and forth as her orgasms rode over her in massive waves. She could feel every inch of his throbbing prick slapping into her tight cunt-hole, and the jumping and throbbing deep inside of the huge cockshaft was getting stronger with each long hard lovely stroke.
"That's it, Dad," she hissed. "Build me a nice big juicy load of cum."
"Get ready, baby," he answered. "I'm going to come. I'm right on the border. A few more strokes, and I'll fill your tight pussy with cum!"
Hearing the sexy words coming from the lips other father was turning her pussy into a wilt animal with its own mind. The only thought in that cunt mind was getting a spraying shot of hot cum shooting into it. She felt her tits crushed against his scratchy chest as he fell forward, raising his hips up to pound down straight into her tingling hot pussyhole.
Feeling her body lurch with each slamming hit by his massive cockhead against the back of her tight juicy cunt-hole, Clifford watched his daughter biting her lower lip cruelly with her white teeth. He worked his tongue between her lips and sucked on her hot tongue with his mouth. She pushed back wildly, ramming her tongue down his throat in her need to be fucked by her father's big cock.
"Ooooooh, Dad," she whispered into his ear, her mouth ripping from his. "Now Dad. I want to feel your hot cum in my belly."
"Here it comes, baby. Here it comes!"
"That's it, Dad," she cooed. "Shoot it into me. Fill my hot cunt with your juice!"
Her sexy body lurching wildly, Wendy felt the hot jet of her father's spurting cum shoot up into her waiting pussy. Feeling her already tight cunt-hole react to the lovely wad of juice, she tightened around his plunging hard fuckrod.
"Oooooh!" she screamed. "That's it, I'm coming, again. I'm coming with you, Dad!"
Quivering with her new-found lover, the teenage girl wrapped her arms around his hard firm body. She continued to pump up to his rock-hard, still prick as it spewed out a never-ending load of awesome cum.
Collapsing onto the girl's well-fucked body, Cliff felt a satisfaction that he had only felt a few times before in his very active sex life. This had probably been the best fuck that he had ever had.
Raising his head, he kissed her bruised lips gently. He could feel the muscles in his daughter's cunt still milking softly around the shaft of his semi-soft cock. Pulling back with an audible plop, he felt a river of cum pour back out of her tight pussy.
As she felt her father roll over onto his back to rest, Wendy rolled with him. She lowered her head, licking the prick that was slowly becoming limp in her hand.
"God," she sighed. "That was awesome!" Looking around the sex-filled yard, the pretty girl saw that her life had certainly changed since these hot new neighbors had moved in.
Sandy moved over to snuggle on the other side of Cliff as he lay on the concrete.
"Don't forget," she cooed into his car. "You still have to finish fucking me, tonight."
"God, girls!" he laughed. "Give an old man a break, will you?"
"As long as you have a cock like this," said Sandy, reaching out to grasp the still-huge cock. "You had better get a lot of rest, because we are going to give it a real workout."
"That's right, Dad," said his cum-covered daughter. "You are too late to change back into a sweet pure father, now. I have had a taste of this big thing, and, I want more!"
Cliff closed his eyes, wondering what in the hell he had gotten himself into this time. He still could hear the moans coming from his wife as she was being fucked by Dean. His son was pumping Karen in the ass on another cushion.
Yes. Their lives would never be the same. But after tonight, none of them would want it to be!
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