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Chapter 1

Shari Reynolds enjoyed a warm bubble bath almost more than anything in life. She lay in the bath one Saturday evening when no one was home but her, watching the soap bubbles glisten all over her wet young body. The soft thick buds of her round nipples were veiled by a lace of white bubbles.
Her sleek, shapely thighs glimmered, and her crotch was invisible under a huge mound of soapy froth. She tried to imagine certain men happening on her as she lay voluptuously like this in the bath, her wet nakedness there for the taking.
The mere thought made shivers race up and down her back. She imagined her boyfriend Chuck. She had let him fuck her once, but it had all been over so fast that it was no fun for Shari.
But she knew he would go crazy with lust if he saw her this way. Then she tried to imagine others. Her boss, Mr. Shuman, who was only about thirty, and who kept looking at her like he'd like to rip her clothes off and rape her on the spot.
Or even members of her own family. The thought made her blush hotly.
How could I even think of such a thing? she wondered.
But she had seen her younger brother John looking at her sometimes just like Mr. Shuman did.
And John was three years younger than her. He looked at her tits like he wanted to eat them. And when she wore a short skirt, she could see the swelling in his crotch when he stared at her shapely tanned legs.
These thoughts heated her up, and soon she was squirming under the bubbles and water. Her hands crawled feverishly all over her wet, naked flesh. She cupped her firm tits and pinched her nipples.
"Unnhhhhhh!" she gasped as the hot darts of pleasure shot through the full, springy mounds.
Both hands trailed down to her crotch, dipping under a mountain of glistening bubbles. The fingers of one hand slipped between the parted lips of her aching cunt. With her other hand she diddled the taut berry of her swollen clit.
"Ohhhhh!" she moaned, feeling delicious squirts of pleasure.
As she slowly finger-fucked herself, it was hard for Shari not to appreciate the breathtaking beauty of her naked body. Her creamy skin was damp and shiny, paler around her tits and hips where her bathing suit kept away the sun. She had an incredibly narrow waist and flat stomach, which accentuated her swelling hips, and the jutting round globes of her perfectly shaped tits.
As she quivered and panted while bringing herself to a high pitch of sexual excitement, her luscious body strained and flexed, her smooth flesh writhing sensually up out of the rolling water and suds. She gasped frantically as her hands worked to bring herself off. God, I'm going to cum, I'm going to make myself cum! she thought, not really having intended to do it at first.
But now she knew she couldn't stop herself.
Her back arched, and her hips bucked frantically. She probed her streaming pussy with two fingers, pinching her clit at the same time with her other hand. She knew she was just seconds away from a sharp climax.
Moaning and mewling hysterically, she suddenly felt like she wasn't alone. Realizing that she had not closed the door to the bathroom, thinking she was home alone, she glanced over and saw her younger brother John paralyzed in the doorway, staring at her naked body.
"Oh God!" Shari cried out.
All the sexual arousal quickly drained out of her body. She collapsed under the water and bubbles, trying to hide her nakedness from him. She could feel a hot blush of shame covering almost every inch of her exposed flesh.
"Johnny, what are you doing here!" she shouted at him, covering her tits with her hands. "Don't you believe in announcing yourself?"
Johnny grinned sheepishly. He looked down at his feet.
"I… I couldn't help it," he said. "You look gorgeous, Shari."
"You shouldn't even be looking at me!" she yelled, enraged at him. "I'm your own sister!"
And yet she knew even as she said it that somehow that fact made it curiously exciting. John couldn't stop starting at her. His eyes darted over her wet thighs.
Shari could see the lump in his crotch that she had seen at other times. He had a hard-on. The knowledge set her own blood racing.
What's happening here? she asked herself. This is weird. We aren't supposed to be feeling this way. He's my own brother.
Why should I feel this way just because he's staring at my naked body?
But Shari couldn't deny the deep hot throbbing in her pussy that seemed to be caused by her younger brother's stares.
"You act like you've never seen a woman's body naked before," she said to him softly.
And she was surprised to hear how coy, even seductive, her own voice sounded. It was almost as if she was teasing him, and she didn't intend to at all. Now John was blushing even redder than she had.
"I… I guess I haven't," he said shyly. "I mean, not for real. Only pictures, movies."
Suddenly all Shari's sisterly warmth for him began to come out. She sat up in the bath and extended her arms toward him. Her wet body was streaked with soft bubbles, and John gawked with fascination at her glistening skin.
"Oh, Johnny, you should've told me," she said. "I didn't mean to snap at you like that. Come here, let me give you a hug."
Slowly her brother came over to the bathtub, still blushing. He got down on his knees. Shari put her arms around him.
What am I doing? she wondered. This is wild and exciting, but we shouldn't be doing it at all!
"Oh, I'm going to get you all wet," she said, pretending to draw back.
But John's hands caught her naked back and wouldn't let her move away.
Shari's lips were just inches from his cheek. His face showed his terror and lust. It excited her even more.
"It's okay," he said in a hoarse voice. "I don't mind."
"Johnny, you're staring at my tits."
"God, I can't help it, Shari."
"If I let you touch them, will you be satisfied and stop staring and go away and let me finish my bath?"
"Yes."
Slowly, his hands came around her body to her tits. Her succulent titglobes were wet and veiled with bubbles, but he cupped them anyway, and squeezed them gently. Shari felt warm waves of sexual arousal flow through her body.
Before she knew it, John was bending his head to them. She felt his mouth, just before it fastened on one of her nipples and sucked sharply, soap bubbles and all.
"Ahhhhhh!" she gasped with pleasure and surprise. "Oh, Johnny!"
Her brother attacked her tingling tit as if he was afraid it would escape. Shari arched her back, pushing the firm tit-flesh into his face. Her nipple sprang erect inside his working mouth.
"Johnny, it's got soap all over it!" she whimpered.
"I don't care," he gasped.
But Shari pulled back.
"At least let me wash off the soap." She smiled, pouring water all over her upswept tits with her cupped hands.
The sight of the water cascading over her beautiful naked tits was more than her brother could take. He grasped them in both hands and began to devour them again, tongue-stabbing and sucking her pulsing nipples wildly. Shari moaned softly with pleasure, digging her fingers into his scalp.
"Oh God, Johnny, yes, suck them, suck them hard! Please! Ohhhhhh!"
She couldn't believe how exciting it was to have him so passionately sucking and gnawing her throbbing tits. He was trying to swallow them.
The sensations nearly sent Shari over the edge.
She was whimpering uncontrollably before she knew it. Her body squirmed and splashed water all over her brother. But nothing could stop him from squeezing and sucking her tits and biting her nipples until she was nearly insane with lust.
"Ohhhnnnn, Johnny, you're driving me crazy!" she panted.
"Me too," he said.
He plunged one hand into the bath water and slipped it between Shari's parting thighs. She felt his fingers exploring her open cunt, then sliding into her. The sensations were wonderful.
Johnny finger-fucked her pussy rapidly. Shari had already aroused herself so much before he appeared in the doorway that in just seconds she was cumming. The sharp spasms shook her wet naked body.
"Unhhhhhhh! Yes! Oh God, Johnny, I'm cumming!" she cried out.
"Aiiiieeeeee!"
She nearly pulled him into the bath with her as she clung to him, her body flipping and gyrating as the waves of her climax spilled over her.
This time she soaked him with water. His clothes were sopping wet.
As Shari's orgasm subsided, she relaxed and let go of him. She sank back into the bubbles, panting. Her brother slowly removed his hands from her tingling body.
Shari could hardly believe what had just happened as she stared up at him. John still knelt by the side of the bathtub. From the look on his face he was just as stunned as she was.
"I… I just couldn't help it," she said in a whisper. "You made me cum."
"I didn't mean to," her brother said sheepishly.
"You silly guy!" Shari smiled. "It was wonderful! God, you made me cum just like that! Do you know that no guy has ever made me cum before?"
"Really?"
"Yes."
She looked down at his crotch and saw that the lump was stiff there.
John saw where she was looking.
"Does it hurt?" she asked.
He nodded.
Suddenly she pulled the plug with her toe. The water and bubbles started draining out of the tub. She got to her feet, luxuriating in the feel of his hungry eyes devouring her wet naked body.
"Want to dry me off with the towel?" she asked seductively.
"I want to do more than that."
"Johnny! How dare you say such a thing! You shouldn't even think it!"
"But, Shari, you're so beautiful."
"You think so?"
She handed him the towel. Slowly and awkwardly, John toweled off her body. It was so exciting that her blood was simmering through every second, and she sensed that his was too.
When he dried off her perfect tits, he couldn't stop himself. He dipped his mouth to them again, sucking her nipples with the same fervent passion as before. Again Shari felt her lust leap up.
She dropped both hands to his crotch while he sucked her. In seconds she had his fly unzipped. Then she unbuckled his belt.
Her brother's pants fell around his knees. Shari got her hands under the elastic band of his shorts. She plunged them down and freed his cock, which sprang up thick and hot.
She was startled by how big it was.
Her brother's prick felt like a warm throbbing salami in her hands, but as fierce and rigid as an iron pipe. She squeezed and rubbed it, and John moaned and sucked her nipples even more sharply. Shari whimpered and quivered.
"Oh Jesus, Johnny," she moaned. "This can't be happening! I want you to do it to me!"
"Right here?" he panted.
"No!" Shari gasped. "I mean, no, we shouldn't even be thinking that!
God, you're my own brother!"
By now his feverish hands were all over her naked body. Shari knew that both of them were getting out of control. Unconsciously, she was tugging his huge erect cock toward her wet pussy-lips.
"Shari, I can't help it, I've got to have you!" John panted, biting her smooth neck.
His fingers dug into the flesh of her ass. His hard cock jumped and twitched in her hands. His urgent lust for her made Shari nearly melt with an incredible need of her own. She knew in the back of her mind that nothing could stop them.
"We can't!" she whimpered softly against his shoulder.
But he already had pulled her into the hall outside the bathroom door.
And he was pulling her down to the floor before Shari could stop him.
His hands on her trembling body drove her crazy.
"Shari, Shari," he murmured heatedly.
"Johnny, no!" she whispered.
But her body was burning up for him. She wanted to feel his huge cock between her legs, jabbing up into her runny cunt-slit. She wanted to feel him crushing her body to his hard young torso.
But at the same time she was burning with guilt. It was so wrong! No one would ever know, but it was still horrible!
John struggled out of his shirt and kicked his pants and shoes off. Now he was naked too. Shari ran her hands over his hard muscular body. His enormous prick throbbed and jumped between his firm thighs.
"Oh, Johnny Oh, Johnny, what a beautiful big one you've got!" she murmured, sliding down his body.
She scooped his cock and balls up in her hands and peppered the stiff reddish cock-shaft with hot kisses. Her brother's body jerked uncontrollably, and he gasped sharply. Shari had never put her mouth on a cock before, and she felt slightly hesitant.
But the huge thundering prick was alive, twitching and purplish, the head swollen and shiny. She licked the whole thing with her tongue, hearing her brother whimper and groan deep in his chest.
"Oh God! Oh God, Shari!" he moaned.
"Oh, Johnny, I want to suck it," she whispered.
"Oh God, Shari, it'll-"
But before he could speak she took the ballooning head of his massive prick into her warm wet mouth. She sucked it once and it suddenly erupted, shooting jism in heavy spurts. She swallowed eagerly, but John's body jerked so much that his cock slipped out of her mouth.
It was still squirting, and gobs of his cum spattered her face and her tits. She pumped his cock with both hands until he was finished. He lay on his back in the hall, panting and groaning softly from the wild pleasure.
"Oh Jesus, I never knew it would cum so fast," Shari said, still amazed.
"I tried to tell you," her brother said. "But I couldn't. It was already happening."
"I know, I know," she cooed, kissing his wilting prick.
She got a towel from the bathroom and lovingly wiped off the rivulets of his cum that trickled down her cheek and her nipples.
She noticed that her brother's cock, which had been wilting, had stopped midway down and was on the way up again. In just a few seconds it was standing tall and stiff, throbbing wildly again.
"Gosh, are you a sex maniac or something?" she asked.
He pulled her down next to him and kissed her. The longer they kissed, the more scorching it became. Their naked bodies squirmed together.
"Shari, let's go in to your bed and really do it," her brother whispered in her ear.
Electrifying shivers raced down Shari's back as she listened to his words.
"We can't," she said, shaking her head. "Johnny, you know we can't.
It's so wrong."
His cock was only inches from her wet, puckering pussy already. He dropped his hands to her squirming hips. Shari knew it was only seconds before they would be fucking like two crazed rabbits. It would be so much better on her bed. He was right.
"I've got to have you!" he gasped, grimacing with need.
"I… want you to fuck me," Shari whispered hotly in his ear. "I need to have you fuck me. Quick, let's go to my bed."
They got up and went through the house to her bedroom. Shari shut the door behind them, even though there was no one at home but them.
She pulled down the bedspread and the blankets, leaving only the flat sheet. They climbed on the bed, and instantly John was all over her squirming naked body. He had no skill or technique. He just wanted to fuck her to death, and as quickly as possible.
"Ooooohhh, Johnny!" she cooed. "Why don't we slow down and enjoy it?
Just do me slowly, and kiss me all over! Please!"
"God, Sis, I want to do everything to you!" he panted crazily.
"Everything?" she asked, grimacing with terrific pleasure as his mouth found the oozing lips of her wildly pulsating pussy. "Ohhhnnn!"
Lying flat on her back, she spread her satiny thighs wide apart to make it easier for him. John sucked and slurped her throbbing cunt like a wild man. He dug his tongue deep into her simmering pit, lip-chewing her cunt-lips and sucking the tight berry of her clit until Shari was moaning deliriously with lust.
She thought she might cum again before he even put his beautiful cock into her. She writhed and bucked her hips frantically up at his face, gasping and hammering the mattress with her elbows. Hot sexual excitement filled her luscious body, making her tremble and moan with unbearable need. She had never felt this way with Chuck.
"Oh God! Unnnhhh, oh yes, oh do it to me, baby! Johnny, I need it, I need you to fuck me bad, now! Fuck me now, please! Pleeeease!"
Her brother put his hands on either side of her head, looming up over her yielding body. Shari reached down and helped him guide the thick jumping stalk of his enormous, blood-engorged prick into her wet, puckering pussy. It was so big that she felt like her whole body was being filled by it as he fucked deep into her cunt.
"Oh shit, it's huge!" she gasped in a choked voice.
"I'm sorry," her brother said.
"Oh, don't be sorry!" She smiled, pulling his hard chest down onto her aching tits. "I want to feel every bit of it in me! Raping me!"
Slowly John pulled his massive cock out of her pussy. The bulbous head of his cock was at the very edge of Shari's glistening cunt-lips when he rammed it back deep into her. She nearly blacked out from the intensity of pleasure that gripped her trembling body.
She had thought of her brother as just a young kid, but he scooped up her quivering body in his strong arms and began fucking her with long, hard strokes. Shari whimpered and moaned with ecstasy, gyrating her body under his sharp thrusts. She locked her long shapely legs around his hips and pushed her hungry pussy up into his stabbing cock.
"Oh Jesus, yes, Johnny! Ohhhhh yes, fuck me, do it hard! Harder! God, it's so good! Unghhh-unh, unh, unh! Angghhh! Oh, baby, it goes in so deep! Anngghhh! Ungghhh! Yes, harder, ungghhh!"
Quivering and twisting under him, she could hardly believe the wild pleasure she was feeling.
John's feverish hands were all over Shari's naked body while he fucked her. He slid his mouth down her body to her jiggling tits again and sucked her nipples fiercely. Shari nearly cried out with pain as his mouth assaulted the excited buds.
But his savage mouth on her tits brought her quickly to the edge.
"Awwwoonnnggg!" she groaned as her brother fucked her more and more roughly. "Ungghh! Onnggh! Johnny, I'm going to cum! Ungghhh!"
"Do it, Shari, do it!" he panted.
He slipped his hands down to her ass, cupping her jouncing asscheeks in his hands and squeezing them as he buried the long fat shaft of his cock deep in her streaming pussy again and again. Shari's shuddering body exploded with killing spasms of a hot, wrenching climax. She gasped and moaned hysterically as the sensations gripped her flesh.
"Aiiiieeee!" she screamed, her body convulsing under the driving, hammering prick of her younger brother. "God, yes! Ohhhnnn!
Ahhnnggiiieeeee! Ohhhhhh yes, yes, baby, annnngghiiieeeeee!
Seconds after she came she heard John grunt, then felt the streams of his cum pumping into her from his spouting fuck-tool. Their striving bodies were locked together in a blinding spasm of pleasure. When it subsided, they fell side by side on the mattress, panting and gasping uncontrollably.
His rigid cock was still inside of her, and as Shari wriggled her cunt up and down on it, a fresh, startling orgasm shook her again.
"Ahhhggggg-ohhhnnnnnn!" She sighed as it streamed through her quivering flesh. "God, Johnny, you made me cum again!"
Her brother grinned sheepishly. Shari embraced him and squeezed him.
"How are we ever going to be able to stop doing this?" she asked him softly. "I mean, it was so good."
"I don't want to stop," John murmured into her ear.
"But I'm your sister, Johnny. It's wrong. We aren't supposed to. And we're especially not supposed to like it."
"I liked it!" He grinned. "Didn't you?"
"Gosh, little brother, I more than liked it," Shari said breathlessly.
"I didn't even know fucking could be so good!"



Chapter 2


At work the following day Shari couldn't get her mind off how wonderful it had been fucking with her brother. Her body filled all over again with throbbing sexual warmth as she remembered it.
It had been all she could do to get him out of her bed. He wanted to stay and fuck her again, and she had no doubt that he could have done it, too. He seemed to have no trouble getting his cock stiff again.
And Shari wanted more, too. But she also felt guilty, as if she had seduced him, and it was her fault. Her parents would be coming home soon, and she didn't dare get caught in bed with Johnny. She needed time to compose her feelings, so that no one would guess the horrible and wonderful thing she and her little brother had done.
Sitting at her desk at work, she found herself imagining again the feel of his cock in her mouth. It had surprised her by spurting so unexpectedly. She found herself wanting to do it again, but next time more slowly, building up to it.
She could see herself slowly licking Johnny's enormous stiff red prick, making him whimper with pleasure. She would tease it with her tongue and lips. It would swell and throb and jerk.
Finally she would suck the huge head into her mouth and it would explode with cum, just like before. She would gulp it down, still sucking her brother sharply, hearing him cry out with almost unbearable pleasure. And afterward, when he got hard again, she'd let him fuck her as many times as he wanted to.
These thoughts were enough to make her pussy wet. She couldn't sit still. She went to the restroom, where her friend Dusty McIntyre was putting on makeup.
If it was possible to be more beautiful than Shari, Dusty was. She had a full mane of rich auburn hair, a gorgeous face, a fantastic body. Men fell over chairs when she walked past. When they weren't gawking at Shari, they were creaming their jeans over Dusty.
The two of them could have their pick of any man in the place, but instead they played it cool. They enjoyed the attention, and even toyed with the guys, but no more. Today Dusty was wearing a silk shirt and obviously no bra underneath it.
Her firm round tits swayed seductively under the shiny cloth. The large swelling buds of her nipples were clearly visible under it too. Each time Dusty pulled her shoulders back, the buttons on her shirt looked like they might pop.
"Gosh, Shari, you're staring at me just like those horny guys out in the office," Dusty said.
"I'm just amazed that you can get away with dressing like that," Shari said. "I wouldn't be surprised if some guy didn't jump on you and rape you while you're waiting for the bus."
But Dusty didn't want to let it drop at that. For the first time Shari saw a smoky, alluring look in her friend's eyes. Dusty moved closer to her, so close that her jutting tits nearly brushed Shari's, with only their clothes coming between them. Shari could feel the girl's warm breath on her cheek.
"Are you sure you wouldn't like to help?" Dusty asked softly, licking her full lower lip suggestively.
"Help?" Shari said nervously.
"You know, help the guy rape me!"
Shari could feel her own hot blood pounding in her throat. She tried to back away from Dusty but found it impossible. Dusty inched even closer, so that now her full round tits actually pushed against Shari's.
"I… I don't know what you mean," Shari mumbled.
But she was full of the most curious feelings. Her cunt was wet, and she could feel hot waves of lust flowing through her quivering body.
"You know what I mean," Dusty whispered. "I saw you looking at my tits.
Wouldn't you like to unbutton my shirt? You know you would. And kiss them? Kiss me all over? Wouldn't you, Shari?"
"Of course not."
Dusty's beautiful face and sensual mouth came even closer to Shari. The girl's green eyes swirled with murky invitations.
"Haven't you ever done it with a girl?" Dusty whispered.
Shari shook her head nervously. She looked around the restroom and saw that they were alone. Still, somebody could come in at an instant.
"Wouldn't you like to?" Dusty smiled.
"No… no, I wou-"
But before she could finish, Dusty's parted lips came down on Shari's mouth. The kiss was scorching and eager, and Dusty's tongue slithered between Shari's teeth before she could close them.
"Ahhhnnnn!" Shari groaned softly, pulling quickly away.
Both of them were flushed and panting excitedly. Shari couldn't believe the feelings she was having. She was burning with shame, but her pussy was flowing and pulsing heatedly. Her thighs were quivering uncontrollably.
"I… I don't believe you actually did that," she said, trying to seem scandalized.
"Don't be silly," Dusty murmured, her eyes pulsing with sex and desire.
"Of course you believe it. You wanted me to do more. You want to fuck me, and you want me to fuck you!"
"I do not!"
But her voice sounded unconvincing even to Shari.
Dusty moved closer to her again, but Shari kept backing away. Dusty's hot eyes were mesmerizing, and her voice was low and husky and soft.
"Shari, you want me to slip my tongue into your sweet pussy the same way I just slipped it into your mouth," the girl murmured.
"No, no!" Shari whimpered, looking behind her desperately.
She was close to the exit. Without saying another word to Dusty, she turned and fled through the door. Standing outside in the hallway, she took several deep breaths, trying to regain her composure.
Her pulse was still racing, and her cunt wet. She decided to take the elevator down to the building lobby. Maybe a quick walk around the block would calm her down enough for her to go back to work.
While she was waiting for the elevator, her boss Mr. Shuman walked by.
He was young, about thirty, and very handsome, with shaggy brown hair, a square jaw, and broad shoulders. And Shari knew he had the hots for her. His grey-blue eyes were always undressing her.
He was no different now. His eyes lingered on the buttons of her blouse as if he would like to unfasten each one slowly. He stopped to talk to her. Shari grew nervous.
"Well, hi, there, Shari," he said calmly, his eyes on her swelling young tits under her blouse. "I haven't seen you very much lately. I guess I've been too busy."
"Hi, Mr. Shuman," she said, trying to seem demure, which wasn't easy when she could feel her own cunt juices running down her thigh.
Flirting with him, on top of what had happened with Dusty, aroused Shari so much that she felt her knees weaken. Her pulse hammered in her throat.
"Going downstairs?" he asked. "I'll ride along with you."
Shari smiled, not knowing what to say. But Mr. Shuman kept talking, at the same time caressing her body with his eyes. He wasn't looking at her in a rude way, but only as if to say that he would like to hold her and fuck her thoroughly.
"I guess I've never told you that you're really gorgeous, have I, Shari," he said. "Somehow, you just make a man… I don't know, sort of fill up with desire when he sees you."
Shari blushed. He was saying such intimate things to her. She didn't know how to respond. She found herself wishing he would grab her and kiss her just to make a spoken response unnecessary.
Finally the elevator came. It was empty. She stepped inside with Mr.
Shuman. Almost as soon as the doors slid shut he backed her against a wall. His face came down to hers.
"Shari-"
"Don't talk," she said.
Quickly his mouth came down on hers, and their tongues dueled heatedly.
His hands came up to her full tits and squeezed them through the cloth of her blouse and bra. Shari thought she was going to faint.
"Oh Jesus!" she sighed.
His lips were on her neck. His fingers unbuttoned one of the buttons on her blouse. Shari whimpered softly.
"God, Mr. Shuman, what if the elevator stops?" she asked in a tiny voice.
"Oh, I can take care of that." He grinned.
With one hand he reached out and hit the large red button on the control panel. The elevator abruptly stopped in place. The silence was complete, except for their excited panting.
They both looked down at his fingers on Shari's second button.
"Shall I?" he asked.
Slowly, she nodded. Quickly he unbuttoned three more of her buttons.
She was wearing a bra that clasped in front between the two firm globes of her upthrust young tits.
Her eyes wide and smoky with lust, she gazed up at him from under her heavy eyelids and slowly undid the clasp. He slipped his hands under the cups of her bra and filled them with the springy warm balls of flesh. Shari almost swooned with sexual excitement.
"Don't you think they'll be wondering about the elevator?" she whispered.
But Mr. Shuman seemed hypnotized by the perfection of the two scrumptious tits he held in his hands. Without answering, he bent his head and sucked one of Shari's soft swollen nipples into his mouth. His tongue curled around it, making Shari quiver and moan softly.
She could hardly believe this was happening. Her body trembled. Her nipple throbbed inside his sucking mouth, growing stiff and pointed. He let it go and devoured the other one the same way.
"Ohhhnnnn! Oh God, Mr. Shuman, God, it feels so good!" Shari moaned softly.
Her body grew pliant and yielding. She wanted to slump to the floor and pull him on top of her. She wanted him to fuck her.
But then she remembered where they were. She couldn't stop herself from dropping her hand to his crotch. She squeezed the hard bulge there, wanting to feel his cock inside of her.
"Oh Jesus, we can't do this here!" she whimpered. "Someone will fix it!
We're between floors!"
"I've always wanted you so bad, Shari!" Mr. Shuman panted.
He sucked her nipples again heatedly, making her wince with pleasure.
She got his fly open, one hand inside his pants. She found the elastic band of his shorts and was just about to slip her hand down to his hot cock when the telephone in the elevator rang.
Shari jumped. Mr. Shuman froze. He grabbed the phone.
"Hi, this is Brad Shuman," he said. "We had a minor emergency in the elevator, but I think I've got it going now."
He disengaged the stop button. The elevator started down again. Shari closed her bra and buttoned her blouse back up. She smoothed her hair.
"Yes, thanks very much. It's okay now. That's right," he said, then hung up the phone.
Shari pointed to his open fly. He grinned and zipped it up just as the elevator doors opened on the tenth floor. He took Shari's elbow and drew her out of the elevator, past the people who were waiting.
"Come with me," he said under his breath.
He led her down one corridor, then another. Finally they reached a locked door. He took out his key and opened it. Shari went inside the room with him.
"Executive washroom," he said.
She glimpsed a sofa by the window, all she could see before he grabbed her and started kissing her wildly again.
"Oh, Brad, what if somebody comes in?" she murmured as he tore at her clothes.
"They won't," he said. "Nobody has a key to this one but me."
But Shari was so overcome with lust that she probably would have yielded no matter what.
He quickly got her blouse open again, pulling her toward the sofa at the same time. Shari unknotted his tie, kissing him eagerly at the same time. She slipped her tongue into his mouth and Frenched him in a hot frenzy.
They undressed each other urgently. Brad's hands on her naked flesh made Shari quiver and shake with need. Her pussy burbled and ran with warm fuck-juice.
He pulled her down with him onto the sofa, unzipping her skirt and pulling her panties down around her thighs. Shari got her hand into his shorts finally. She grasped his hot throbbing prick, feeling her heart leap as she fondled it.
"Oh Brad, get it in me!" she murmured against his lips. "I want it, I want it!"
"Jesus, Shari, you're so gorgeous!" he panted, pulling down her skirt and her skimpy panties.
Now Shari was completely naked. Brad ran his eager hands all over her smooth body, squeezing her firm ass, slipping his hand up into her flowing cunt-slit. Shari slid down his body to his hard twitching cock and ran her tongue all over it.
She held it in both hands and fed it into her mouth. Brad groaned as she began to suck him. His cock was strong and thick and beautiful, not huge like her little brother's, but just the right size.
Shari made love to his throbbing fuck-tool, kissing and licking it, sucking the thick round head of his prick until her boss was whimpering and squirming on the sofa. Finally he pulled her up and held her hips steady as she lowered herself onto the throbbing stalk of prick-flesh.
Shari moaned as it slid up into her tight hot pussy.
"Ohhhnnnnn! Oh God, yesssss!" she gasped as she felt his cock sink deep into her.
She was sitting on his cock, directly facing him, her naked tits in his face. Brad dug his fingers into the flesh of her ass as he fucked his prick up into her cunt repeatedly. At the same time his eager mouth chased her nipples, sucking and tonguing them so passionately that Shari began to shiver uncontrollably with sexual excitement.
She had never been fucked sitting up. She leaned forward onto him, shimmying her ass down on his hips. She rested her arms on his shoulders and pushed her aching tits into his face, moaning sharply as he devoured her tingling nipples.
"Unnhhh… God, yes, ohhhhh yesssss!" she moaned, throwing her head back and giving herself totally to the fantastic pleasure that spread through her body.
She was totally oblivious to everything but what he was doing to her body. His hard cock surged up into her again and again, nearly knocking the wind out of her. His hands dug into her shimmying ass, and he buried his face in her firm tits.
Shari began to cum without any warning. The violent orgasm took her by surprise. Her churning body buckled and shuddered with wrenching spasms of pleasure.
"Ungghhh! Anngghiieee!" she cried out, pushing her face into Brad's neck. "Yes! Ohhhnnngghgnneeee! God! Oh God, it feels so good!"
"Shari, Christ, you're so gorgeous!" he panted, rolling her spasming body over on the sofa.
Now he raised her legs up over his shoulders and fucked his stiff cock deep into her throbbing pussy again and again. She couldn't believe the hot delirium of sexual bliss that streamed through her. She could feel the thick head of his cock probing the very bottom of her tingling slit.
It stabbed down into her, making her squirm and squeal with fresh new shocks of hot cumming. She twisted her head and churned her hips, pushing her cunt up into his drilling prick. Uncontrollable whimpering cries came from her throat.
"Ummnngggeeeee!" she squealed.
"Oh Jesus!" he gasped.
Then she felt his cock erupt inside her, spewing gobs of jism into her syrupy furrow. He squeezed her sharply with his strong arms as his cock throbbed and spurted into her. Shari could hardly breathe, but new waves of pleasure shot through her as she came again.
"Anngghhh! Ohhhnnggeeeee!" she squealed into his ear, panting and gasping for breath.
Finally he released her and rolled over on his side, next to her on the sofa. Shari reached down and caressed his wilting wet cock with one hand, feeling sorry it was over even though she had nearly died of hot cumming. Her body still tingled from the fierce pleasure he had given her.
" Ohhhh Brad!" She sighed. "You made me cum so much!"
"Honey, I think I could fuck you forever, if only I could keep my cock up," he said.
"It won't take long to get up again, will it?" Shari pouted playfully.
"I'll bet I know how to get him up."
"Mmmmm, that'd be nice, but I have a meeting in five minutes," he said, glancing at his watch.
They dressed again, and Shari grabbed him before he could open the door. She gave him a scorching French-kiss, squeezing his crotch at the same time.
"Don't forget about me?" she murmured. "Don't forget fucking me. I can still feel your cum inside me."
"Shari, I can't wait for next time," he said.
And Shari's blood raced with excitement as she contemplated it. She realized it had been quite a day. First, Dusty had actually come on to her in the restroom, kissed her, and hinted that they should fuck.
And then, Mr. Shuman, Brad, had taken her into the private executive washroom and fucked her silly. She could still almost feel his fingers biting into her flesh, and his strong hard cock piercing her tight little pussy. God, what a day! she thought.



Chapter 3


Brad Shuman couldn't keep his mind, or his hands, off Shari any more than she could stop thinking about him. The same night he took her back to his apartment and ended up fucking her on the floor just inside the door, with most of her clothes still on her. Then he took her to his bedroom, ordered dinner sent in, and fucked her five more times during the night.
Shari was in heaven. Each time Brad fucked her, she came two or three times, all because he was so expert at arousing her, letting her simmer and explode with repeated orgasms. By morning her body was sore and tender all over. He told her to take the day off and left her in bed while he went to the office.
Instead of returning that night, Brad phoned to say he would have to go out of town on the spur of the moment. He would call her as soon as he got back. Shari returned home and tried not to think about all the wild fucking she had gone through with him.
She was lying in the bath, this time with the door closed, when her younger brother got home from school. She knew he was there, and that they were alone in the house. Her mother and father both worked.
"Sis?" It was John, rapping on the bathroom door. "Shari?"
But, unbelievably, Shari was so sore that she didn't want him to fuck her.
"Yes, I'm in here. Go away, Johnny."
"But I don't want to go away. You know what I want."
"I know what you want. But we can't. Please go away."
"Why can't we? I can't stop thinking about it."
"Well, you'd better."
Actually, she knew she couldn't blame him. It was only the wild fucking with Brad Shuman that had made her forget about doing it with Johnny.
Just the thought of him standing there with his huge cock outside the bathroom door made her cunt gush fuck-juice, as sore as she was.
Nevertheless, she kept quiet about it. In a few seconds she couldn't hear him any more and assumed he had left.
But he hadn't left.
Minutes later, after she had dried herself and was leaving the bathroom wrapped in her bathrobe, she ran into him right outside the door.
"John!" she said, surprised to see him there.
Her brother took her shoulders in his hands. Shari glanced down and saw the huge lump made by his constricted cock in the crotch of his pants.
The look in his eyes was fiery with lust for her. She couldn't help responding to him.
"Shari, I've got to have you!" he murmured hoarsely.
"Oh, Johnny, no," she said, twisting her body, trying to get away from him.
But she knew it would be so easy to give in. She thought that all her fucking with Brad had satisfied her, but she was sizzling with lust for her brother. And her twisting had loosened the belt of her bathrobe.
It fell open. John slipped his hands inside. He cupped and squeezed her full tits. His mouth slid down her neck to her throat.
"Ohhhhnnnnnn!" Shari moaned softly, in spite of her determination not to yield. "Johnny, you know we can't! We can't! Let me go!"
But he quickly dropped his mouth to her tits. He held one in both hands and fed her large nipple into his wet mouth. Shari felt her blood boil.
Her knees weakened. She trembled, throwing her head back, sighing as his mouth devoured her throbbing tit. Her cunt boiled and seethed with need for him.
"Ohhhhh, no no no!" she cried out, twisting away from him and running down the hall toward her bedroom.
She tried to close the door before he could get inside, but he was too strong for her. He forced his way in. His eyes were burning as he reached for her half-clothed body.
She tried to slip around him and back out the door, but he slammed it shut.
Shari gulped. She knew he was too strong for her.
She watched as he reached down and unzipped his pants. As the zipper came down, the blood in her throat pulsed wildly. He pushed his pants and shorts down at the same time, letting his enormous cock bob out.
It throbbed and twitched, rising steadily. Shari couldn't take her eyes off it. She shook her head as he came toward her again, the thick shaft of his rigid prick bobbing as he walked.
"Oh God, Johnny, it's so big!" she gasped. "I want it in me, but we can't! It's so wrong! I was wrong to do it once! We can't do it again!
God, I want it!"
While she was mumbling to him, her brother was slipping her bathrobe off her shoulders. It fell at her feet. He ran his hot hands all over her luscious naked body, making Shari whimper with need.
"Oh Jesus, I don't care, just fuck me," she moaned. "Just fuck me, fuck me, fuck me! I need it! Please, Johnny, quick!"
They didn't even make it to the bed. He pulled her down with him to the floor, and before Shari could roll onto her back, he had grabbed her from behind. She was on her hands and knees, and John slid his cock deep into her flowing pussy from the rear, crouching over her uptilted ass.
"Unnngghhh!" she groaned as it fucked into her. "Oh shit, yessss! God, that feels so good! Ungghhhh!"
Delirious with lust, she swirled her ass back at his thrusting prick, feeling her hungry pussy crammed full of the huge cock-shaft. John ran his hands under her body to clutch her dangling tits. He squeezed them and fucked his cock deep into her cunt.
"Owwnnchhhggg!" Shari cried out, briefly seeing stars.
But the pain was outweighed by the frantic pleasure of having him fuck her hard with his enormous cock. The violent fucking he gave her had both of them climaxing in only a few minutes. John was on his knees behind her, fucking his cock up into her spasming pussy.
Shari felt her body erupt with a climax. She panted hysterically, throttled by hot spasms of pleasure just as she felt her brother's prick shoot off inside her.
"Ohhhnnn! Auunnggmieeee!" she wailed, clenching her teeth, trying not to fall on her stomach as he kept piercing her cunt sharply with his stroking cock. "Anngghiiieeee! Oh, Johnny, yesssss!"
"Onngghhmmpfff!" John grunted as his cock spewed jets of cum into her.
Just as they were locked together in a wild spasm of climax, Shari's bedroom door opened. She and John could hardly breathe, but they both turned their heads instinctively. Their father stood in the doorway, his face frozen in disbelief.
"My god!" he gasped.
"Oh shit," Shari whispered.
Her body still trembled with the aftershocks of a terrific orgasm. Her brother's gigantic cock was still embedded deep in her clinging cunt.
He was panting helplessly, slumped over Shari's naked back.
For several seconds all three of them were paralyzed. Shari's father could hardly believe his eyes. And both Shari and John were stunned by embarrassment and shame.
"I don't believe this," her father said under his breath. "I just don't believe it."
Then he turned and left, pulling the door shut behind him.
Slowly, John pulled his cock out of Shari's dripping cunt, making her wince as he withdrew it. Being caught was bad, but worse was having her brother's wonderful huge prick taken out of her pussy.
They looked at each other, still unwilling to admit what had happened.
"Why didn't he knock?" John asked.
"Gosh, we probably sounded like two animals," Shari said.
"Yeah, it was good, wasn't it?" John grinned.
Shari nodded, unable to deny it. Good wasn't the word. Her whole body had exploded with a killing climax. But now they were in deep trouble.
"God, what are we going to do?" she asked.
Glumly, she and her brother both put their clothes back on. He left the room, and Shari sat on the edge of her bed, thinking about what she would say to her father when he finally confronted her.
But he didn't say anything about it for days. Maybe he's just going to let it drop, she thought. After all, her father wasn't an old fart. He was only about forty, very trim and good-looking himself, with dashing grey temples and a square jaw. Women found him wildly attractive.
He would understand how Shari and John had simply been unable to stop themselves. Wouldn't he? She even found herself recalling how long he had looked at them fucking like that before he turned and left her room. He had been fascinated, hadn't he?
More than a week had elapsed before he finally brought up the subject.
It was fairly late at night. Shari was lying in her bed, reading a magazine.
Not until her father had knocked on the door, and she had told him to come in, did she remember that the two of them were alone in the house.
Her mother was away visiting friends, and Johnny was spending the night with a friend of his own. When she recalled this, Shari suddenly felt a wild dance of butterflies in her stomach.
But she tried to ignore it.
She looked very hard at her father as he slowly walked toward her bed.
"Mind if I sit here?" he asked, indicating the edge of her mattress.
Shari shook her head. She tried to be solemn, knowing that he was going to reproach her for letting her younger brother fuck her.
"Shari, we have something we should talk about," he said.
"I know."
He swallowed and looked nervous.
"You and Johnny-"
"We just sort of got carried away," Shari said in a small voice. "We didn't mean to. We just… couldn't stop!"
She realized that her father wasn't really listening to her. Instead he was staring at her tits, which were pushing up under the gauzy fabric of her nightie. Her large, thick nipples were tantalizing, and he couldn't take his eyes off them.
The way he was looking at her tits made Shari see him in a new light, too. She had never seen him as a man, just a man, who would want to fuck her just as any other man would. It was a whole new feeling, and she could sense a surprising sexual warmth spreading through her body, confusing and pleasing her at the same time.
As if to discourage him, she pulled the sheet up to her throat casually, suddenly sitting up in bed too. Her father broke out of his trance. He stiffened, returning to the point.
"That's not a very good excuse, young lady," he said, trying to be stern.
"I know," Shari said.
"You're a very beautiful young woman. You know a kid like John can't really resist such temptation."
"Gee, do you really think I'm beautiful?" Shari smiled.
Her father swallowed. He put his hand on her knee, rubbing it through the sheet. He didn't seem to realize what he was doing, but Shari could feel the warm nectars flowing in her cunt in response to his touch.
Slowly, she dropped the sheet from her throat, watching his eyes slide back down to her tits. She moved her body so that they jiggled. Her father's eyes widened. He swallowed again and breathed heavily.
Slowly, feeling hypnotized herself, Shari reached for the hand her father was resting on her knee. She took his hand and guided it up to one of her tits. He squeezed the firm round ball of flesh gently through her nightie.
Then he realized what he was doing. Quickly, he jerked his hand away.
"Oh my God, I'm sorry," he said in a hushed voice.
But Shari didn't want him to stop. Her eyes were murky with sexual need. She caressed his hand with her fingers.
"Don't stop," she whispered. "Please, Daddy!"
He seemed paralyzed. Slowly, Shari lifted her nightie up over her shoulders and her head. She threw it down to the end of the bed, shaking loose her shimmering blonde hair.
Now she was completely naked. Her father couldn't take his eyes off her firm young tits. Again she took his hand and lifted it up.
"Shari."
"Please!" she murmured.
She moved his hand all over her smooth tits. Her father bit his lower lip. He raised his other hand and cupped both of her tits, rubbing her soft, sensitive nipples with his thumbs.
Shari leaned so close that her aching tits mashed into his palms, filling his hands with her warm flesh. Her full lips brushed his cheek.
She breathed into his ear.
"Now you know how Johnny felt."
"God, Shari-"
"Don't say anything!" she gasped.
Her lips slid down his strong jaw to his mouth. She slithered her tongue inside it, probing, teasing. Suddenly he was kissing her with unrestrained passion.
He pressed her down into the pillows, his tongue searching and stabbing deep into her mouth. Then his lips fell to her neck, and down to her tits. He held them in both hands and guided one of Shari's large swollen nipples into his mouth.
Shari thought she might faint as he began to suck her. The thought that it was her own father made her blood race even more than when she had done it with John.
Her pussy gushed with warm fuck-juice. She held his head in both hands, arching her back and pushing her tit up into his mouth. She moaned and panted, feeling her body fill with fire.
"Ohhhnnnnn yes, suck me, Daddy, yes!" she murmured to him. "Suck my other one too! Yes! Oh God, yes, do it hard! Annnggghhhh!"
His mouth tore passionately at Shari's sensitive nipples until they were rubbery and erect, her whole body aroused and trembling with need.
But then, ashamed of losing control, he pulled away. He sat up, staring down at her, his face torn with guilt.
"We-we can't be doing this!" he panted. "It's so wrong! We can't do it!"
"But nobody's home," Shari said, moving her hand to his crotch.
"That makes it even worse!" her father gasped.
His cock wasn't hard for her to find. It was gigantic, just as big as Johnny's. She felt the hot pulse pound even harder in her throat as she felt it throbbing against her fingers through the fabric of his pants.
"Well, at least now I know where Johnny got his." She grinned, rubbing him suggestively.
Carefully, she unzipped his fly. Then she unfastened his belt buckle.
Her father made no move to stop her.
Shari bent down and pulled his shorts down his thighs. His huge hard cock popped up in her face. Immediately she held it with one hand and ran her tongue from top to bottom and back up again.
"Unhhhhhh!" her father groaned uncontrollably.
Shari opened her mouth and took the big head of his cock inside. She began to give him a slow, skillful blow-job, making love to his massive, twitching prick, feeling his body quiver with pleasure. She knew that after a few minutes of it he wouldn't be able to stop, no matter how much he wanted to.
She cradled his balls in one hand and gently squeezed the rigid thick shaft of his cock with her other hand. Her velvety tongue curled around the head of his prick, and she sucked it deeply. She let her mouth side down the hot cock-stalk until she could feel the head of it nudging her throat.
"Ohhhhhh, Shari! Ohhhhhh, Shari!" he panted uncontrollably.
"You don't want me to stop, do you?" she asked, looking up at him, letting him enjoy the sight of her sensual lips on the wet head of his stiff prick.
He shook his head vigorously.
"But, Daddy, I want you to do it to me," she murmured. "Here, feel."
She drew his hand down between her smooth warm thighs and let him touch the wet cleft of her open pussy. He slid two fingers inside of her.
Shari gasped sharply, almost overcome by intense pleasure.
"Ahhhh! Oh yesssss!"
She lay back, drawing him over next to her, kissing his ear and squeezing his hot, massive prick.
"Oh yes, do it to me, Daddy, do it to me!" she murmured, pulling his cock toward her streaming pussy.
"No, no, no Shari, we can't!" he panted.
"Please… oh please, Daddy!" she moaned. "Fuck me, please fuck me!
Yes!"
She opened her thighs and pulled him between them. Her body quivered ecstatically as she felt the large head of his cock brush her aching cunt-lips. She moaned blissfully as it finally entered her.
Her father still wanted to pull back, but she slid her hands down to his ass and pulled his cock deep into her tight pussy. His huge cock fucked the very bottom of her cunt. A tight gasp of involuntary pain escaped her lips.
"Ungghh!"
"Shari, I'm hurting you," her father murmured.
"No!" She bit her lip. "God, it's heaven! Just keep it in me! Do me slow! Fuck me slow, please! Don't stop, Daddy! It's heaven!"
She pushed her naked tits into his hard chest and encircled his neck with her arms, kissing him passionately. She undulated her supple body under him, making his thick cock slide in and out of her, until he couldn't help himself and began to fuck her. Shari whimpered and fitted her body into his, locking her legs around his thrusting hips.
"Oh yesssss… oh yesssss, yesssss, ungghhh! God, fuck me, yes, shit it's so good, Daddy!"
"Oh, Shari, oh, Shari!" he gasped, beginning to fuck his daughter more rapidly.
"God, I love the way you fuck me!" she panted at him. "Your cock is so big, I love to feel it just filling me and fucking up into me! Unghh!
Oh yes! Ungghh!"
Shari was delirious with hot, throbbing sexual pleasure. Her body writhed and squirmed under the increasingly deep plunges of her father's massive prick. His arms crushed her smooth body, and he clutched her ass in his hands, burying his cock deep in her pussy with each thrust.
Shari didn't know what caused it, but they began to claw at one another almost like wild animals. Maybe it was the forbidden nature of what they were doing. Both of them felt hot with shame, but they couldn't stop devouring each other.
She mewled and squealed as her father stabbed his hard fleshy cock deep into her body. Her fingernails bit into his shoulders, and his hands dug into her asscheeks. Their bodies slammed together, surging and bucking.
Shari's bedsprings began to squeal. The head-board of her bed rammed against the wall. Gasping and moaning, she began to cum without any warning, feeling the rush of incredible pleasure fill her thrashing body.
Her father's mouth slid down to one of her jiggling tits again and sucked her nipple sharply. The dam exploded, and her climax wrenched Shari with fierce spasms. She sobbed wildly with bliss, undulating and trembling under his thrusts.
"Ungghhh! Ohhhh, Daddy, uunnggghhiieee! Anngghiiieeee!" she wailed as the killing spasms wracked her young body.
Her father groaned and speared her pussy one last time with his ironhard cock as it spewed cum into her. He slumped forward onto her body, his cock throbbing and spurting deep inside her. They were locked together in a shattering ecstasy.
Shari briefly passed out, overcome by intense pleasure. When she came to, her father was pulling his cock out of her pussy, rolling over next to her, still panting softly.
"Oh my God, Shari!" he gasped. "We can't have done this!"
"Mmmmmmm, but we did," she murmured, kissing him and stroking his wet cock with one hand. "You really fucked me, Daddy. I can feel your cum inside me right now. And nobody's ever fucked me that good."
"I don't believe it!" he panted. "It's so wrong, what I've done!"
"You liked it, didn't you?" she cooed, pushing her body into him again.
"You'd do it again, wouldn't you?"
He grinned and nodded. "I couldn't stop myself."
"Mmmmmmm, and we have all the rest of tonight," Shari purred, snuggling up to him and dreaming of the fucking that lay ahead.



Chapter 4


Shari couldn't believe how much her father wanted to fuck her. After giving in to it, he couldn't restrain himself from trying to eat her alive. He might be twenty years older than she was, but he was even more horny than her younger brother had been.
He fucked her three more times that first night. He even tried to talk her into letting him fuck her in the ass. While she was lying on her stomach and he was caressing her, he kissed his way down her long silky back to her ass.
His lips crawled sensually over the high pale moon of her asscheeks, making Shari quiver with hot excitement. He pulled them apart and slithered his tongue up and down in the crack between. Weird shivers shook Shari.
"Ooooohhhh!" she sighed, squirming excitedly from the crazy sensations.
It was so strange. She had never felt anything like it.
Then she felt the tip of his finger nudging her asshole. She quickly wriggled away from him and sat up in bed, facing him. His huge cock was again tall and throbbing, and she couldn't help glancing down at it.
"Oh, baby, let me put it in your ass," he whispered gently. "You'll love it, I know you'll love it."
"Let you put that gigantic thing in my ass?" Shari gasped, unable to believe her ears.
Just the thought of it made her whimper with fear, her asshole clenching nervously.
"Daddy, your cock is enormous. Even if it were small, I don't think I …"
He smiled. "Forget it. Forget I even brought it up."
He pushed her gently down again on her stomach. The next thing she felt was him spreading her thighs and settling between them. Then his massive cock slipped between her pussy cunt-lips from behind and fucked into her.
"Unhhhhh!" she gasped.
Her young pussy was so tender from all the reaming it had received, and his cock so big, and she felt totally crammed full of his stiff, hot cock-meat. She winced and gasped each time it slid out to the edge of her aching cunt-lips, then surged back into her again. Her body twisted under him.
He leaned forward over her naked back, kissing her shoulders and the back of her neck feverishly. His hands slipped under her body, grasping her tits and pinching her nipples. Shari swooned from sexual excitement.
Quickly his strokes became more rapid and vigorous. Shari wiggled her ass back at his plunging cock, whimpering each time his cock fucked deep into her cunt. Her body crawled with fire, shuddering with spasms that preceded the orgasmic explosion she knew was coming.
Briefly she found herself wondering if he was right, if she really would like the feel of it fucking in and out of her ass. He was behind her, and all he would have to do was pull his cock out of her cunt and raise it a little bit, then push it slowly into her asshole.
The mere thought of it made her body ripple with crazy sexual fires.
She could almost feel his huge cock embedded deep in her asshole, making her scream with unbearable pleasures. It would be just like this, with him leaning forward over her back, squeezing her tits, ramming his enormous spike of cock-flesh deep into her shuddering body.
"Awwwoonnggg! Ohnnggg God, Daddy, yes, I'm going to cum so hard!" she whimpered, gyrating her ass back up at his stabbing prick, which he drilled into her cunt with more and more force.
"Yes, baby, yes!" he panted deliriously. "Christ, I love to fuck you!"
"Ungh! Ungh! Awwoonnggg! Oh fuck me, Daddy, fuck me, I'm gonna cum! Do it hard, hard! Unghhhh!"
His rock-hard prick hammered into her pussy so fiercely that it nearly lifted her squirming body up off the bed. Shari cried out and moaned with wanton bliss. She was skewered on his hard meat, feeling the bulbous head of it deep inside her body.
And suddenly, crashing waves of hot, violent climax broke over her thrashing flesh. She gulped for air and buried her face in the sheet.
Burning spasms of pleasure shook her quivering body. Uncontrollable screams of ecstasy escaped from her constricted throat.
"Unngghiieeee! Yes, God, yes, I'm cumming! Oh yes, fuck meeeeeee!" she cried out, feeling his huge cock shooting jism deep inside her pussy.
He groaned and slumped over on top of her back, jabbing his squirting prick even deeper into her body. They were locked together in one long, paralyzing spasm, then left panting and exhausted, still tingling with incredible pleasure of a fierce orgasm.
By the time he finally left her bed in the morning, Shari felt like she had been fucked out. She had to stay home from work just to recover from the experience. In fact, it was four or five days before she was finally feeling like herself again, and before her pussy quit feeling sore.
Brad and Johnny and her father had all fucked her so much that she began to wonder if she were a nympho or something.

***

One evening after work she was waiting for the bus in the rain when Dusty drove up and offered her a ride. Nearly drenched to the bone, she didn't even think about what had happened between them before accepting. She just wanted to be warm and dry.
"Look, you're soaked," Dusty said. "I'll take you to my place. You can have a bath and I'll make dinner."
"No, you can take me home," Shari said, pulling wet strands of hair out of her face.
"I insist," Dusty said.
There was a warm stirring inside of Shari. Bathing and having dinner made for her really sounded a lot better than going home, fighting to get a chance at the bathroom, and bickering with her mother. Whatever Dusty had in mind, Shari knew she could control it. Nothing would happen that she didn't want to happen.
"Okay," she said.
They went to Dusty's apartment. Shari stood shivering by the heater while Dusty got her a bath towel and a bathrobe. Then her friend went into the kitchen to make drinks while Shari started the bath water running.
The warm water was so inviting that she completely forgot Dusty was bringing her a drink. She got right into the bath. She was lying on her back, her wet body glistening with beads of water, when Dusty entered the bathroom.
Dusty was carrying a glass full of ice and vodka. She stopped, looking down at Shari's wet naked body. Her eyes lingered on Shari's perfectlyshaped tits, then swept down the rest of Shari's beautiful body, stopping again at her crotch. Shari began to blush.
"I-I'm sorry," Dusty said quickly. "I didn't mean to stare. Here's your drink."
She sat the cocktail on the edge of the bathtub and immediately left the bathroom. Shari realized that her own pulse was hammering like crazy. It had been an uncomfortable moment, but it had passed without anything happening.
She took a sip of her drink, thinking that at least they had got past that issue. Now they could relax. But barely a minute had passed before Dusty returned.
She smiled nervously, sitting down on the toilet seat. She too had a drink, and she sipped it eagerly. She tried not to look at Shari's naked body, but she couldn't keep her eyes from straying to Shari's full young tits and moist pink nipples.
"I thought maybe you'd like me to wash your back," Dusty said awkwardly.
Shari could feel her body begin to throb deep inside, as if in response to the obvious desire Dusty felt for her. It was hard to ignore. She felt warm and sensual in the bath, and the way Dusty looked at her made her simmer with erotic excitement.
She smiled murkily at Dusty. Somehow she knew her smile said more than she wanted it to say.
"Mmmmmmm, that sounds nice," she murmured.
Slowly she sat up, watching Dusty's eyes as the girl devoured Shari's wet naked body with them. Shari got a charge out of being wanted so much. She stretched casually, and her full tits jiggled.
Dusty's eyes briefly closed, then opened again. She bit her full lower lip.
Shari turned her wet back to Dusty. She reached behind her neck with both hands and scooped up her hair, holding it out of the way.
"Okay," she said. "I'm ready."
Dusty got on her knees beside the tub. She took the soap and spread an even lather all over Shari's smooth back. Then she put the soap down and began to massage Shari's skin, using the slippery lather as a lubricant.
Shari had never felt such a slow, sensual manipulation of her body before. Dusty's skillful caresses soon had her moaning softly with pleasure. She undulated her back, feeling the girl's fingers doing magical things to her taut flesh.
"God, that feels good!" she murmured, shutting her eyes, giving in to the wonderful sensations.
"You have such a beautiful back," Dusty whispered. "Such a beautiful body, Shari."
Now Dusty began gathering warm bath water in her cupped hands and pouring it down Shari's back. The warm streams of water felt wonderful.
Then Dusty's hands were on her skin again, rubbing, massaging.
Then Dusty was kissing her back. Shari didn't want her to stop. Dusty's kiss began between her shoulder blades and worked up to the nape of her neck. A sharp shiver of excitement gripped Shari.
"Ohhhhnnnnnn!" she moaned, feeling a gush of fuck-juice in her cunt.
Feeling Shari's body become relaxed and pliant, Dusty slipped her hands under Shari's arms and covered Shari's perfectly round tits with them.
She squeezed the firm mounds, and Shari felt her nipples grow rubbery and hard against the palms of Dusty's hands.
"Shari! Shari, you're so beautiful!" Dusty whispered.
Her tongue slipped into Shari's left ear. Shari squirmed, panting and mewling softly. She wanted to collapse in Dusty's arms and let the girl do everything to her.
But she fought it. She sat straight up in the bath. She reached up and tried to pull Dusty's hands off her tits. But Dusty was strong.
"Don't you want me to touch you?" she whispered into Shari's ear.
"Oh yes, but I shouldn't," Shari whimpered. "I'm not that way!"
Now Dusty was kissing her neck, turning her body slightly so that she could get her mouth on Shari's throbbing tits. She cooed softly and murmured reassuringly to Shari.
"Nobody's that way, or any way," she murmured. "Don't you want to cum?
Don't you want to have a hot, wonderful, aching cum?"
The mere words made Shari shudder with eager anticipation.
She turned so that they were face to face again. Dusty gently squeezed Shari's tits.
Shari bit her lower lip too. She had never felt this way. And she found herself remembering, as if she had forgotten, how gorgeous Dusty was too.
Before she could really stop her, Shari watched Dusty lowering her head. Shari's tits were so firm that they didn't need lifting. Dusty cradled each one in her palm.
Shari gasped as the girl's extended tongue touched one of her sensitive nipples. As she watched, Dusty opened her mouth and sucked the tender bud between her lips.
"Ahhhh!" Shari gasped.
At first Dusty sucked softly, teasing Shari's excited nipple with her tongue. But then she held Shari's tingling tit in both hands and sucked it harder. Shari sighed and threw back her head, arching her back and pushing her tit into the girl's hungry mouth.
"Oh Jesus, oh shit!" she murmured over and over again, unable to believe what was happening.
Her body quivered and trembled as Dusty passionately devoured her tit.
When her nipple was totally erect and hard, Dusty moved her mouth and hands to the other one. She sucked it in the same way, first gently, cleverly, then more roughly, hungrily.
"God, Dusty, ungghh!" Shari cried out, her body shaking involuntarily with wild sexual tremors.
"Am I hurting you?" Dusty asked, her eyes glazed with lust.
"No, no! Please! Yes, do it! Please! Do it hard, yes, it drives me crazy!"
The sensations were so intense that she barely noticed Dusty's hands under the water until she felt the two fingers penetrating her pussy.
Suddenly they were inside of her, working, nudging her swollen clit.
"Unnhhhhh!" she panted wildly.
Almost instinctively she jammed her cunt down on the girl's pumping hand. Her whole body was on fire, raging with a hot fierce need that Dusty had created in only a few minutes. But Shari was out of control.
Keening and babbling hysterically, thrashing around so much that bath water splashed out the floor and all over Dusty, Shari gasped and choked on a quick surprising rush of orgasm. It throttled her shuddering young body, sending scalding arrows of pleasure through her flesh.
"Unngghiiieeeee! Oh! God, Dusty!" she cried out, clinging to her friend, wincing as the shocks of a sharp climax gripped her.
She slumped forward onto Dusty, half in and half out of the tub, panting heavily. The orgasm had shocked her by its suddenness. She still could hardly believe what had happened.
"There, I'll bet that felt good, didn't it?" Dusty murmured.
Shari still hadn't caught her breath. Dusty's fingers were still inside of her pussy. Dusty's lips grazed her cheek. She could feel the girl's warm breath on her neck.
"God, yes!" she panted softly.
"Mmmmmm, and wouldn't you like even more?" Dusty asked, smiling.
"Wouldn't you like me to lick your beautiful pussy until you just explode, even hotter than this time?"
"Oh God, Dusty, I'm not even a lesbian!" Shari whimpered. "Am I? But it felt so good! It surprised me, I came so fast!"
"And I can make you cum again too, if you'll just get out of the bath and come down the hall with me to my room. To my bed."
Slowly, as if hypnotized, Shari stood up. She gazed questioningly at Dusty as the girl toweled off Shari's wet body with infinite curiosity.
Trembling and pulsing with desire, she followed Dusty down the hall to the bedroom.
Incredibly, she knew she was still hot, still horny. One sharp surprising little orgasm had only whetted her appetite. Her blood began to thunder through her veins again as she watched Dusty begin to undress.
Dusty removed her blouse and her skirt. Shari's eyes caressed her friend's creamy skin and tantalizing curves. Dusty wore panties and a bra that matched, peach colored and semi-transparent.
She turned her back to let Shari unclasp the bra. But Shari was nervous. She was appalled to find herself in the situation in the first place. Dusty turned back around to face her.
"You don't have to," she whispered. "I can do it."
Her eyes were murky and hot, swimming with lust. Before Shari knew what was happening her mouth was pressing against Dusty's. She slid her tongue between the girl's lips, kissing her heatedly.
Dusty's arms went around Shari. Their full swelling tits pressed together, but the cloth of Dusty's bra irritated Shari's sensitive nipples.
She reached up behind Dusty and unclasped it.
Together they pulled it away. Now their tits were naked. They mashed them together, feeling a hot thrill of sexual excitement as their nipples touched.
Their warm smooth bodies pressed together, and they lay down next to one another on the bed. They were completely naked except for Dusty's panties. Shari surprised herself by pulling them down eagerly, with both hands. She couldn't believe the high round firm cheeks of Dusty's beautiful ass.
"God, Dusty, you're so beautiful!" she murmured. "Your body is so beautiful! No wonder all the men want to fuck you!"
"Mmmmmm, don't you want to?" Dusty sighed, caressing the warm skin of Shari's inner thighs with her fingertips.
"But I've never done this. I don't know how to fuck another girl."
"Just do what comes naturally, baby!" Dusty panted as Shari's mouth explored the jutting firm globes of her naked tits.
She held one round tit in both hands and kissed every inch of it, circling the soft swollen nipple, until Dusty was whimpering and quivering, dying to be sucked. When Shari finally touched the girl's large nipple with her tongue, Dusty's body stiffened. She groaned with pleasure.
"Annngghhhh! Oh yes, God, do it hard, baby!" she gasped. "Suck me! Suck me hard! Both of them!"
Shari didn't need any encouragement. She sucked Dusty's nipple into her mouth and squeezed Dusty's tit at the same time. Dusty began squirming uncontrollably, cooing and moaning.
Her sexual excitement was contagious. Quickly Shari cupped the girl's other scrumptious tit and began to suck and squeeze it too, driving Dusty wild with hot need.
Squirming and whimpering, she moaned and begged Shari to make her cum.
"Oh, baby, oh, baby, yes, yes! God, I've wanted to fuck with you so long! Please, do it to me! Suck me harder! Harder, yes! Oh yes, eat me, suck my pussy! Please! Oh, Shari, baby, make me cum!"
Shari had never done anything like this. She slid down Dusty's luscious, undulating body. The girl's smooth thighs parted, and Shari slid between them.
She had never seen a cunt up close before. Dusty's was glistening and inflamed with excitement, her cunt-lips puffy and swollen. Slowly Shari extended her tongue and slid it into Dusty's runny cunt-slit.
"Ohhhnnnnn!" Dusty cried out.
Slowly she began to churn her hips, pushing her wet pussy up at Shari's mouth. Shari slipped her hands under the girl's jouncy ass, clutching the firm round moons and digging her fingers into the resilient flesh.
She began to devour Dusty's oozing cunt with hot passion, slurping and sucking the girl's swollen pussy-lips, flicking Dusty's taut little clit with her tongue.
"Ahhnnn! Oh! Unnhhhh! Unhhhh!" Dusty panted, gyrating her body wildly, pumping, clamping her satiny thighs shut on Shari's head.
Gently, Shari pried her legs open again and licked the girl's long wet cunt-slit from top to bottom. When her tongue reached the top again, she curled it around Dusty's erect clit. Then she sucked it between her lips and squeezed the girl's asscheeks at the same time.
In just seconds Dusty exploded with the wracking spasms of a sharp climax. Her beautiful body bucking and thrashing, she came in shuddering ecstasy.
"Ohhnnnggiieeee! she wailed, clamping her thighs around Shari's head.
"Oh God! Oh, Shari, God yessss, ohhhnnnniiieeee!"
Finally she collapsed back into the bed. Her thighs yawned open to release Shari. The two girls embraced and kissed passionately.
The feel of their smooth naked bodies rubbing together aroused Shari in ways she never imagined possible. She realized that not only were they not finished-they hadn't even begun. And they didn't have to wait for a cock to get hard again before they could continue.
"I want to eat you too!" Dusty murmured, kissing Shari's ears and neck and shoulders. "I didn't get to kiss your sweet pussy because you came too fast in the bath!"
"God, I couldn't help it! Oooohhhh!" she moaned as she felt Dusty's lips on the warm skin of her inner thighs.
She relaxed and let Dusty make love to her body, sighing with pleasure as a new urgency began to build inside of her. A few people had eaten her cunt before, but nobody did it with the delicate skill of this girl. Dusty's tongue explored sensitive nerves in her pussy that she hadn't known were there.
"Ohhhnnnn! Oh!" she gasped as her body quivered with unexpected pleasure.
Dusty's mouth explored every fold and crease of her flowing cunt-slit, finally tickling her clit until she was writhing and hammering the mattress with her elbows. She wanted to cum, but the girl knew how to let her back down just as she was about to explode. Straining and stretching, Shari groaned and shuddered on the edge of a crushing climax.
Then she would collapse, gasping and sobbing with need. Dusty's technique was infinite sweet torture. She would leave Shari's simmering pussy and fondle and suck her throbbing tits until Shari was trembling and begging to be relieved.
"God, Dusty, let me cum! Please! I'm dying for it, I need it! Please make me cum, I'm so close."
"Oh, I know, baby, I know. You're going to cum so good. I promise."
Dusty smiled. "You're going to cum harder than ever."
"Ohhhhh… ohhhhh!" Shari whimpered, churning and squeezing her own tits, bucking her hips frantically.
Dusty's tongue began exploring Shari's pussy again, and this time she felt the girl's forefinger between her clenching asscheeks, searching, probing. Before Shari knew what was happening, Dusty's finger slipped into her asshole. Sharp incredible spasms of pleasure shot through Shari's trembling body.
She felt Dusty's lips on her clit. And then she was gagging and choking as she climaxed. Her body bucked and thrashed uncontrollably.
"Ungghh-ohhnnngghh-iieeeeee!" she cried out, flipping and straining as burning pleasure throttled her spasming flesh.
The orgasm was long and excruciating, heightened by Dusty's finger rooting in her ass and Dusty's lips tormenting her clit. By the time it subsided, Shari was panting and nearly sobbing from the intensity of the hot emotions that wrenched her body.
Slowly Dusty withdrew her finger, making Shari wince and bite her lip.
Even now the pleasure was killing and sharp. Her body shivered uncontrollably, and she realized she was still hot, aroused, wanting even more.
She embraced Dusty, kissing her passionately. "God, I've never cum like that! It was wonderful!"
"Oh, baby, baby!" Dusty moaned, gasping with excitement as Shari's fingers toyed with her cut.
They twisted their bodies around into a sixty-nine position and within minutes both were cumming and moaning again. Then Dusty took an eighteen-inch double dildo out of the bed-side table drawer. Shari could hardly believe her eyes.
But it didn't take long for her to realize that the night would be full of delicious surprises as she and Dusty continued to fuck until they collapsed with fatigue.



Chapter 5


Shari discovered that Dusty was very creative about girl-girl fucking, and had done a lot of it. Together, using the double dildo, they brought one another to new heights of almost unbearable pleasure. At first Shari was reluctant to try it out.
"I've never stuck anything like that inside me before," she said to Dusty.
"Well then, you're in for a real treat," Dusty murmured.
They sat facing each other, kissing and fondling each other's tits.
Then Dusty slid one end of the dildo deep inside her own pussy. She threw her head back and bit her lip as it fucked into her.
Next she slid the other end of it between Shari's cunt-lips. Shari gasped and shuddered as the long thing inched into her. It was really thick, even thicker than her brother's huge cock. And of course it was really long too.
Dusty pushed it deep into Shari. Shari clenched her teeth, putting her head on Dusty's shoulder and grimacing with intense pleasure.
"Ohhhh shit!" she moaned, feeling her whole young body shiver with bliss. "God, this is better than getting fucked!"
"Baby, you are getting fucked!" Dusty murmured into her ear. "We're both getting fucked at the same time!"
"Ohhhh!" Shari moaned as they lay side by side on the mattress, pumping their crotches slowly together.
Dusty held both of Shari's tits in her hands and sucked Shari's nipples passionately. At the same time she increased the rhythm of their hips bucking together, driving the long fat dildo in and out of their simmering pussies. In another minute Shari was moaning hysterically and shuddering through a wrenching climax.
Dusty quickly followed, gasping and groaning through an orgasm too.
They lay panting and whimpering in one another's arms, when suddenly a strange male voice interrupted their reverie.
"Holy cow, look what we have here," he said. "Two beautiful girls in fuck heaven."
"Wow, I don't believe it," said a second male voice."
Startled, both girls looked up. Two young men were standing beside the bed. Slowly Dusty grinned.
"My brother Donny, and his friend Jack," she said, introducing the guys to Shari. "He has a key."
"Lucky me!" Donny grinned.
At first Shari was embarrassed. But Dusty didn't seem to be.
"What do you think, Jack?" Donny asked his friend.
Jack grinned. Instead of answering, he began unzipping his fly. Donny smiled and began to do the same thing.
Shari looked at Dusty.
"What do we do?" she asked in a soft voice.
"I don't know about you, honey, but I'm going to invite these nice boys to join me!" Dusty smiled.
Jack barely had his shorts pushed down before she took his long cock in both hands and began licking it. Shari watched wide-eyed as Jack's cock began to swell and twitch. Dusty licked and sucked it hard, making him gasp and quiver with pleasure.
Within seconds his cock was as stiff as an iron pipe, standing rigid and fierce. Shari gulped.
By this time, Donny had stripped too. His cock wasn't as long as Jack's, but it was much fatter. It was already erect, throbbing and jumping wildly. He held it in one hand and approached Shari.
"Wouldn't you like me to jam this in your little ass?" He winked at her.
"God, no," Shari said.
She reached out one hand and stroked his twitching prick.
Donny pulled her away from Dusty. He yanked the double dildo out of their cunts and threw it across the room. Shari gasped.
"Gosh, don't be so rough!" she whimpered.
Donny dragged her down on her back on the bed. His fingers bit into the firm flesh of her tits. His mouth came down on her, kissing her brutally.
"Rough!" he grunted. "What do you mean, rough? Don't you like getting raped, baby?"
"No, I don't!"
But Shari couldn't deny that her pulse was racing a mile a minute. The way Dusty's brother attacked her nipples with his mouth made her wince and gasp with intense pleasure at the same time. It felt like he was trying to bite them off.
But in the middle of his assault on her they both paused to watch Dusty and Jack. He had turned the beautiful girl over on her stomach.
Slipping his long cock underneath her round, uptilted ass, he rammed it deep into her cunt.
"Awwggg!" Dusty moaned as it fucked deep into her.
Shari had never actually watched someone else being fucked before, and the sight aroused her wildly. Jack was on his knees behind Dusty. He held her hips in his hands and pulled her body up so that his cock drilled down into her pussy.
Dusty was crouched on the bed, leaning forward on her elbows, her ass high, groaning and whimpering with each fierce, penetrating lunge of his hard prick. Her full tits dangled, and Jack reached under her body, grabbing and squeezing them roughly. The whole thing seemed to drive Dusty delirious with lust.
"Oh shit, yes, fuck me!" she cried. "Fuck me hard, fuck me harder, Jack, yes-ungghhh! Unghh! Unghhh! God, it's deep! It goes too deep!
Ouchhhh! Ungghhh!"
Donny leaned over and whispered into Shari's ear.
"I want some of that action too, don't you?" he said. "God, my sister is really one gorgeous girl and great fuck, don't you think?"
Shari was so hypnotized by the sight of Dusty being so vigorously fucked that she didn't know what to say to him. But she watched him approach Dusty and Jack. The two of them manipulated Dusty's luscious body so that Donny could get under her.
Then Jack slid his cock out of her pussy, and Donny replaced it with his. Shari could hardly believe her eyes.
But as she watched, Jack slipped his fore-finger into Dusty's asshole.
She blinked and bit her lip, looking back over her shoulder at him.
"Oh God, are you going to fuck me in the ass?" she whimpered. "Are you both going to fuck me at once?"
"You bet we are, Sis," Donny said, fucking up into her pussy.
When Jack had opened her asshole enough, he pulled her asscheeks apart and began to fuck the head of his long prick into her ass. Shari watched excitedly as it disappeared into Dusty. Her friend grimaced and groaned, but her face showed the sublime pleasure she was experiencing.
"God, aren't you even going to use some oil or something?" Dusty moaned, wincing as Jack finally fucked his long prick completely into her ass.
"Baby, your pussy is so juicy, I don't need anything else but that," he said.
"Ohhhh Jesus, it hurts! Ungghhh!" she groaned.
Shari bit her fist and winced too, feeling her own asshole clench. But her cunt oozed with warm buttery fuck-juices at the same time. Her body fluttered with heat and excitement.
Slowly, Jack drew his long cock back out of Dusty's shitter. Then he slid it back in again. A long low moan of mingled pain and hot bliss came from deep in Dusty's throat.
"Annnnggghhhhhhhh!" she moaned, shutting her eyes tight and tossing her head. "God, it goes so deep!"
"Oh, baby! Oh, baby!" Jack panted, grimacing from the tight pinching of her ass on his prick. "I'm gonna shoot so deep into your ass it is gonna come right up out of your mouth!"
"Just don't do it yet, buddy!" Donny panted, grabbing and squeezing his sister's beautiful dangling tits and fucking into her cunt at the same time. "I want to enjoy this!"
Shari dropped one hand between her thighs and started rubbing her flowing cunt rapidly. She couldn't believe how hot it made her to watch this happening. Her clit was swollen and throbbing.
She had never even seen another girl getting fucked before. And now here she was watching Dusty get fucked in the ass and cunt at the same time by Dusty's own brother and his friend!
The sexual excitement was at such a high pitch that none of the three could control themselves. Dusty writhed and squirmed between the two men, mewling and gasping, whimpering desperately. Jack and Donny began to fuck her wildly, their lust heightened by her wriggling and moaning.
Donny sucked Dusty's engorged nipples savagely, bunching her firm tits up in his hands and nearly swallowing the swollen buds. He jabbed his cock into her cunt with sharp lunges, making her grunt and pant.
Watching it, Shari knew she would be cumming already just from the way he was fucking her, let alone having another guy on top with his hard cock shoved deep in her ass.
Jack was really reaming Dusty. He held her ass in both hands, digging his fingers into the resilient moons of flesh. And he drilled his cock deep into her asshole, making her yelp with each stroke.
"Oooooohhhh! Unghh! Owwiincchhhh! Annggghh! Oh shit, please, Jack, please!" Dusty whimpered incoherently.
Shari didn't know whether Dusty wanted him to fuck her harder or to stop. She was jammed between the two men, and they were both fucking her with sharp, urgent thrusts. Their stiff cocks hammered in and out of her body, and they twisted and squeezed her flesh.
But Dusty looked like she didn't want them ever to stop. Her face was torn with pain and bliss at the same time. She panted and whimpered and howled, writhing between them, pumping her ass and pussy back at their piercing pricks.
"Oh God, yes, do it harder!" she panted, clenching her teeth and wincing, burying her face in her brother's neck. "Fuck me harder, you guys, I'm going to cum! Fuck me, yes-unggghhh! Do it hard, hard!"
Shari didn't know how they could fuck her any harder than they were.
But both of them stabbed their cocks into Dusty in a hot, wild frenzy, mashing her wriggling body between them. And Dusty suddenly froze, then exploded in a killing orgasm.
"Ooounnnguhhhhiiieeee!" she screamed as the wrenching shocks of pleasure gripped her shuddering body. "Aggnnhhhiieeee!"
Her wild squirming drove the two men who were fucking her crazy. They began to cum too, burying their squirting pricks deep in Dusty's body, groaning and squeezing her flesh. And Shari even began to cum.
She rubbed her clit rapidly with her hand, gasping and whimpering.
Suddenly a hot rush of pleasure jolted her. It was not like a real orgasm, just a burning flash of bliss.
"Unhhhhh!" she gasped, shutting her eyes and letting it pour through her trembling body.
For several minutes all four of them lay groaning together on Dusty's bed. Dusty and the two men were entangled, with Shari next to them.
Finally the guys pulled their wilting cocks out of Dusty, who gasped and sighed from the pulverizing experience.
"God, I never knew it could be like that!" she gasped. "I thought you guys were going to fuck me to death!"
"Wouldn't want to do that, Sis." Donny grinned. "Next time I want to go in the back door."
"Ummmm!" Dusty purred. "Promise you won't wait long?"
Shari could hardly believe what she was hearing. From the moment she had entered Dusty's apartment a few hours earlier, she had experienced a world of sex she had never even imagined until now. She had already gone through about a dozen wrenching climaxes with her friend, and still her young body was throbbing and sizzling with excited lust.
The four of them rested for about an hour, but soon both men began snuggling up to Shari. She realized that they had both fucked Dusty and now were eager to fuck her too. The very thought of being sexually engaged with more than one person at the same time got her panting with anticipation.
But there was no way she would let them do to her what she had seen them do to Dusty.
Donny was kissing her back and her shoulders, rubbing his hard cock against the backs of her thighs and her round asscheeks. His arms slipped under hers from behind, and he held her firm upswept tits in his hands, pinching her nipples gently.
Shari was very aroused.
She wanted them to fuck her, but she didn't want it to hurt.
"Ohhhnnnnnn!" she moaned as Jack began licking and sucking her tits, which Donny held for him.
Donny squeezed them, while Jack tongued her nipples until she was panting uncontrollably.
"Oh, we want to fuck you, baby," Jack murmured, fingering her flooding pussy while he sucked her nipples. "We don't want Donny's sister to get it all."
"Ummmm, you'll love her." Dusty smiled, joining the two men in caressing Shari's quivering body. "She cums like a bomb going off.
Screaming and crying. Shari, wouldn't you like them both to fuck you?
Like they did me?"
"Not in my ass," Shari said, shaking her head.
She could feel Donny's big stiff cock probing her ass-crack. She spoke to him over her shoulder.
"Put it in my cunt! she gasped. "Please!"
"Like this, baby?"
With one hand, he guided his rigid prick under her ass and up into her juicy pussy. Then he rammed it roughly up into her.
"Ungghhh!" Shari groaned as she felt it penetrate her. "Yes! Ohnnnnn God, yes! Yes!"
She quivered and shook with wild sexual thrills. Donny began to fuck her very rapidly from behind, while Jack assaulted her throbbing tits with his mouth. And now Dusty joined the two men, taking one of Shari's tits from Jack and holding it in both of her hands.
She sucked Shari's excited nipple into her mouth and again began to do the magic that had made Shari cum so frequently in the past few hours.
In just a few minutes, Jack surrendered Shari's other tit to Dusty too.
He moved his body up so that his long jerking prick could slip into Shari's open mouth.
He held her head in his hands and fucked her mouth slowly with his stiff cock. Donny held her hips and rammed his cock again and again up into her tight pussy. And Dusty squeezed and sucked Shari's luscious tits until Shari was just a quivering mass of need.
"Unh! Unh! Unh!" she grunted softly as Donny's prick fucked up into her snug cunt.
She couldn't believe the wild sexual feelings that streamed through her body. She was being fucked by three people at the same time, and it seemed like every possible sexual thrill was coursing through her trembling flesh. Jack's cock was so long that she nearly gagged on it as he kept jabbing it down her throat, fucking her mouth more heatedly as he became more aroused.
"Ungghh! Ogggmmmm!", she grunted, gnawing on his cock but sucking and tonguing it wildly.
"Oh, baby! Oh, baby!" Dusty murmured. "You have the most beautiful tits I've ever seen! I want to swallow them!"
And to Shari it felt like Dusty was swallowing them. Her body throbbed and ached and squirmed as the three of them sucked and fucked her. She knew she was on the edge of cumming, but she didn't want it to be over.
She wanted them to give her the most stupendous fuck she had ever experienced.
"Oh God, yes! Oh God, yes!" she whimpered over and over. "Oh, fuck me, fuck me! Do it to me, do it all to me! Please!"
But fortunately they were so involved already in fucking her that they didn't stop to try anything new. Instead they picked up the tempo.
Donny's cock began fucking frantically in and out of her sizzling pussy, jabbing into her, making her yelp and mewl with delirious sexual excitement.
His hands encircled her hips from behind and groped in her wet crotch, finding her clit and rubbing it in a hot frenzy. The added sensations nearly drove Shari into convulsions of burning ecstasy. She wriggled and groaned, pushing her throbbing tits into Dusty's face, whining helplessly as the girl's mouth tore at her pulsing nipples.
At the same time, Jack was nearly forcing his long cock down her throat. She gagged and sucked it, grabbing the rigid shaft in both hands and swirling her tongue around the thick cock-head. He grunted and rammed his cock-meat into her mouth again and again, raping her face brutally.
But Shari didn't mind it at all. She was gasping and panting and grunting and squirming.
Her body was on the edge of a crushing orgasmic explosion, and she pumped her pussy down on Donny's stiff cock, and sucked Jack's plunging prick frantically.
"Unhhh! Ouuungnghhh! Oh shit, yes-ungggh, ungghhh!" she moaned, gasping for breath each time Jack's plunging prick came to the edge of her lips.
Suddenly the creamy spurts of his jism flooded her mouth. She gulped desperately, swallowing his cum and sucking his jerking cock crazily.
Only seconds later, she began to cum, too.
Her supple young body was wracked by the fierce spasms of a shattering climax. She could feel it welling up and exploding inside her cunt, where Donny's piercing cock began to shoot with jism at the same time.
Her tits were on fire in Dusty's hands and mouth.
"Auunnggghhhhiieeeee!" she squealed, flipping and thrashing as the three people who were fucking her squeezed and penetrated her body.
It didn't seem like the writhing and shuddering and gasping would ever end. She was sandwiched between the three of them. Cum was shooting into her mouth and her pussy, and Dusty was trying to swallow her aching tits.
Finally all four of them collapsed with exhaustion. They lay panting and sweating in a heap on Dusty's bed.
"Gosh, you girls really know how to put on a fuck party!" Donny panted.
"Why, you're not finished yet, are you, little brother?" Dusty smiled.
"Shari and I are just getting warmed up. Aren't we, Shari? Don't you think it's a pity the way these men just have a couple of little squirts and they can't go on?"
"Ummmm, I sure do." Shari grinned.
She and Dusty embraced and started kissing and tonguing each other passionately. They put on a real show for the men, doing sixty-nine and bringing one another to fresh, shattering orgasms. Soon both men were ready again.
When Shari felt Jack's long, jabbing prick slip into her pussy from behind as she crouched over Dusty with her face in the girl's creaming cunt, she knew that the marathon fuck was far from over.



Chapter 6


The four of them fucked until they couldn't even stay awake anymore.
Shari finally left Dusty's apartment the next evening, leaving Dusty and the two men sound asleep on Dusty's bed, where they all had climaxed after six exhausting encounters.
Shari herself had cum dozens of times. Her body was limp with fatigue, throbbing with the afterglow of so many intense orgasms. Her pussy hurt, and her tits ached.
But she hadn't counted on her younger brother's horniness. She and John hadn't fucked since being surprised in the act by their father.
But as soon as her father had to go out of town on a brief business trip, her younger brother was after her again. One evening when her mother was next door at a neighbor's house, he knocked on her bedroom door.
Shari tried to make him go away. She only opened the door a little.
"We can't, Johnny," she whispered. "You know we can't. What if she comes back? Remember what happened to us with daddy."
Just mentioning it, however, made Shari recall the wild fuck her younger brother had been giving her when their father had opened the door on them. She could even remember the feel of this enormous prick plunging in and out of her tight pussy, making her see stars and explode with hot cumming. The thought made the blood pulse in her throat.
John wasn't going to take no for an answer, either. He pushed against the door. Shari drew back, letting it open up a little.
"Johnny, no," she whispered.
But his hand was under her shirt before she could stop him.
"Why are you wearing a bra?" he asked. "I want to feel your tits."
"I… oh God, Johnny, we can't do it right here!"
"Why not. Let's hurry. She won't be back for a few minutes."
"It comes open in the front!" she panted.
She couldn't believe she felt this way. After all the fucking she had been through with Dusty and Jack and Donny, she had thought she'd had enough. But her brother's hand on her body was enough to make her tremble and get wet between the thighs.
John slipped into her bedroom. Shari shut the door behind him. He pulled up her shirt and quickly unclasped the cups of her bra.
"Oh God, Sis, you've got such beautiful tits," he said, filling his hands with them. "Even the girls in the magazine don't have tits like these."
"Ouch, my nipples are sore!" she whimpered as he lightly pinched the thick buds.
"You've been letting someone else suck them, haven't you?" he asked.
"Does that excite you?"
"I want to be the only one who sucks them."
He dropped his mouth to one of her tits and tickled her aching nipple with his tongue. Then he sucked it sharply into his mouth, pinching it with his lips, making Shari moan and quiver. The entire round globe of her tit throbbed and pulsed.
"Ohhnnnnn!"
She couldn't believe the way he devoured her. It was as if he had never had his hands on her body before. His fingers tore at the zipper of her shorts. He pulled them down her shapely legs.
They sank to the floor. John's eager fingers bit into the round, smooth moons of Shari's ass. She was almost cumming already from the way he was hotly sucking her tits.
"Oh Shari, I want to eat you! I want to stick my tongue up your cunt!" her brother panted heatedly.
Shari was through protesting. She wanted it as badly as he did. Her body undulated eagerly as he slipped down between her satiny thighs.
"Angghh!" she gasped as she felt his tongue on her wet pussy-lips.
"Ohhhnnn, Johnny, yes!"
As usual, he didn't waste any time. He gobbled her simmering pussy with crazy passion, sucking her cunt-lips into his mouth and stabbing his tongue deep into her fuck-hole. Shari was overcome by the wild frenzy of his attack.
As soon as his tongue reached her engorged clit, she began cumming. He jabbed her clit-bud with the tip of his tongue, then sucked it between his lips. Shari exploded with a shocking orgasm.
"Aunnghiieee! Johnny, oh God!" she wailed, flipping and bucking helplessly as the jolts of pleasure ripped through her body.
"Sis, you cum so fast!" John panted, still slurping her streaming cunt.
"Oh, Johnny, put your big prick in me!" she moaned. "Quick! Please, before she comes back!"
Her brother had his mind on the same thing. He had already unzipped his fly and was pushing his pants down. Shari pushed his shorts down too, freeing the rigid rod of his huge cock.
She caressed his balls and his hot, twitching prick frantically. Her hands pulled it toward her oozing, puckering cunt-lips. She nearly fainted as she felt the enormous head of his cock probing her runny pussy.
"Unngghh!" she groaned as her brother fucked his massive prick deep into her tight cunt. "Oh, Johnny, I forgot how big it is!"
"Am I hurting you?" he panted.
"No! It just fills me up! It feels like it'll bust me wide open!
Ungghh! Anngg! Oh God, yes, fuck me hard! Do it quick!"
She was flat on her back under him. She wrapped her long legs around his hips and bucked up at his rapid thrusts, heaving and mewling. He held her tits in his hands squeezed them as he fucked his huge cock deep into her cunt with each thrust.
Within minutes Shari spilled over with hot cumming again. Her brother's cock felt like a baseball bat inside of her spasming pussy. She groaned and whimpered, squirming wildly under him as the fierce jolts of pleasure wrenched her trembling body.
"Aunngghiieeee! Johnny, oh God, yes-unnnnggghhmmmiieeee!" she screamed, hugging him tightly, pumping her cunt up at his spurting prick.
They wanted to lie there enjoying the hot pulsing of their intense ecstasy, but they knew their mother might reappear from next door at any second. After catching their breath, they quickly dressed again.
John left Shari's room, and she went down the hall to the bathroom.
The bathroom door was closed. Someone was inside. Immediately Shari began to worry.
She was about to turn around and go back to her bedroom when the bathroom door opened. It was her father's younger brother Larry, her uncle. Shari couldn't conceal the shock on her face, especially since she knew he must have heard them.
Larry was smiling knowingly. He even glanced suggestively down at her shapely young body.
Shari blushed.
"Gosh, it's noisy in this house." He grinned. "I was in town and I dropped by, hoping to surprise you guys. The front door was unlocked.
And there was this moaning and groaning. I guess a couple of cats must be getting into it in the back yard."
He winked. Shari had only thrown on her shirt and buttoned two buttons.
She wasn't even wearing any panties, though the shirt covered most of her naked ass. She could even feel John's cum leaking back out of her cunt.
She was embarrassed by the way her uncle looked at the protruding buds of her large nipples, which poked up through the cloth of her shirt.
In spite of the fact that she and John had just fucked like crazy in her bedroom, and that Larry had overheard them, she felt flattered by his attention.
"A horny cat is a horny cat," she said.
"I'll say." Larry smiled. "My, have you grown up since I saw you last."
"You think so?"
Shari arched her back a little so that her tits jutted up even more under her shirt. She licked her full bottom lip.
Finally her mother returned from neighbor's house. The sexual undercurrents died down. Larry acted like the whole thing had never happened, and so did Shari. John had disappeared, and Shari was grateful that she didn't have to pretend that they hadn't fucked each other silly only minutes ago.
Larry spent the night, sleeping on the sofa in the living room. Shari drifted off to sleep in her own bed, confident that the whole thing had blown over. Nobody would ever know that she and her brother had fucked this time. And Larry would soon forget about how much he wanted to fuck his own niece.
But in the middle of the night she was awakened out of a sound sleep by a hand on her cheek. She nearly jumped out of her skin until she realized it was Larry. He was standing next to her bed, wearing only his shorts.
"Larry!" she said in a loud whisper. "What are you doing in here?"
"Shhhh! You don't want everyone else to wake up, do you?"
Shari squirmed and sat up in her bed. She was only wearing a discarded pajama top of her father's, which barely covered her voluptuous young body. Her uncle pushed his face right up to hers.
"I couldn't stop thinking about how great you look," he whispered. "I was hoping you'd be asleep. Then I could just look at you."
"I was asleep," Shari said. "You woke me up."
"You're so gorgeous. I couldn't stop thinking about you."
"You've known me since I was a baby!"
Larry dropped his hand slowly from her cheek to the neckline of her pajama top. Shari looked down. His hand continued moving until it reached the full globe of one of her tits. He cupped it through the cloth.
"You're not a baby anymore," he whispered.
"You shouldn't be doing this!"
"I can't help myself."
"I could scream!"
"Please don't."
His other hand came up and cupped her other tit. Shari could feel her sexual excitement growing rapidly. Her pulse was throbbing and her cunt was getting wet.
"Larry, you're my father's brother," she said.
"Do you want me to stop?"
She couldn't answer that one. It was too clear to both of them what she would say. Larry dropped his hands again, slipping them up under the bottom of her pajama top.
He put both hands on her naked tits and squeezed them gently. Shari's eyes rolled upward. She gasped softly.
"Larry, you shouldn't be doing this!"
"Your body is so beautiful."
He pulled the pajama top up over her head. Now Shari was completely naked. Larry was nearly naked too. Shari glanced down at his shorts and saw the huge lump of his cock throbbing under the fabric.
He saw her looking and took her hand, thrusting it down inside his shorts. Her eager fingers encircled the thick, hot shaft of his huge cock.
Larry was kissing her cheek, then her mouth, Frenching her wildly while pushing her down on the mattress. Shari squirmed and panted, trying to stop him.
"We can't, we can't," she whispered. "They'll wake up. You're not supposed to do this to me! You're my uncle!"
"I want you. I want to fuck you. We can go out to my car."
"I don't want you to fuck me."
"Yes, you do."
Larry slid quickly down between her smooth quivering thighs. The next thing she felt was his tongue slithering into her hot soupy furrow. She arched her back and moaned uncontrollably.
"Annnnggghhhhhh!"
"See, you do," he said, flicking her clit with the tip of his tongue.
"Oh! Unh!" she panted helplessly. "God, yes, I do! Oh please!"
"Quick," he said. "Put on a robe and meet me at the front door."
As if she were dream walking, Shari did as she was told. Am I becoming a nympho or something? she wondered as she walked toward the front door.
Larry appeared in a few seconds, wearing only his jeans. Quickly, he led her out of the house and over to his car, which was parked in front of the garage. Everything in the neighborhood was completely dark.
Shari got into the back seat of the car with her uncle. In a split second he was all over her, tearing off her robe, squeezing her tits and sucking her nipples crazily. Part of her wished he would slow down, but the other part of her really liked being devoured with such fierce lust.
"Oh, Larry, please, not so fast!" she whimpered. "Ahhhnnnnnn! Oh Jesus, yes, that feels so good! Suck hard! Ohhnnnn!"
Her uncle didn't seem to want to waste any time on preliminaries. His hand dove between her thighs. He slipped two fingers up into her flowing cunt and finger-fucked her rapidly.
Meanwhile, Shari unbuttoned his fly and pulled his pants down. She got her hands on his huge cock again and stroked it feverishly.
"God, Larry, what if one of the neighbors sees us?" she panted.
"They won't. It's late. Everybody's asleep."
"We're not asleep! Ungghh! Oh God, that feels so good! God, Larry, I want your cock inside me! Quick!"
"Suck it," he whispered, pushing her head down to his groin. "I want to feel it in your mouth first!"
"But, Larry, what if you cum in my mouth? I want you to cum in my pussy! God, I need it!"
"Honey, I'm going to cum all over you! Do it! Please!"
His words excited her so much that she obeyed him. Anyway, the sight of his monstrous, throbbing prick filled her with even more crackling lust. She licked the ballooning head of it before sucking it into her mouth and pulling it deep into her throat.
She caressed his balls and twirled her wet, silky tongue around his throbbing prick until her uncle was whimpering and groaning helplessly with pleasure. He held her head and winced each time she sucked his long, fat cock deep into her throat.
"Oh Jesus, baby, I'm going to cum if you keep that up!" he panted, finally pulling her mouth off his wet prick.
She straddled his thighs, facing him, and he held her hips steady while she lowered the aching cleft of her oozing pussy onto the upright rod of his twitching cock-meat. Slowly, the huge thing fucked up into her, penetrating deep into her throbbing pussy. Shari couldn't control the deep, mad moans that came from her chest.
"Ohnnnnnnnn God, unnhhhhhh!" she groaned softly, feeling her whole body ripple with fire as her uncle's cock crammed her tight cunt.
She threw her head back and slid up and down on his fantastic cock. She pushed her luscious tits at his face and whimpered uncontrollably as he chased her excited nipples with his lips. She could hardly believe the frenzied, animalistic heat of their fucking.
The weak moonlight bathed their naked bodies as they fucked each other frantically. The car shook from their frenzied pumping. Shari gagged deliriously each time her uncle's thick cock pierced deep into her pulsing cunt.
Larry's hands came up her squirming body to her tits. He held them and tortured her sensitive nipples passionately with his lips, making her cry out. At the same time he jabbed his cock up into her body, sending her over the edge into hysterical ecstasy.
"Unhh! Oooooohhhh! Oh God, unghh, yessssss! God, Larry, yes, harder, I'm cumming! Annnggiihheeeee! Ungghh! Oh shit, oh Jesus-unngghaaiieeeeeee!" she wailed as the incredible spasms shook her quivering body.
Larry's arms gripped her like a vise. He thrust upward, stabbing his huge cock deep into her spasming pussy, and grunted as it spouted warm jets of jism into her. Their bodies were locked together in a shattering climax that left them gasping and moaning, slumped down in the back seat of the car.
Finally Shari disengaged her aching body from her uncle's. His cock was still hard when it slipped out of her, and she couldn't resist the opportunity to lick off the last drops of his cum.
"Baby, what a wonderful fuck you are," he murmured. "Why did we wait so long to do this?"
"Silly!" Shari winked. "The last time I saw you, I was just a kid! You could've been arrested!"
"I'll bet you were hot even then!"
"Actually, I didn't lose my virginity until about six months ago,"
Shari said.
"You sure have learned a lot in a hurry," her uncle said.
He ran his hands all over her naked body. His fingers dipped into the crack of her ass, then roughly massaged her smooth asscheeks. Shari shivered with excitement.
"Why don't you let me fuck you in the ass?" he whispered, tonguing her ear.
"Oh, you men! Why do you always want to do that?"
Her memory flashed on the sight of Dusty being fucked in the ass by Jack. The whole idea made her shiver uncontrollably. She could feel her asshole clenching instinctively. She could still see the sublime ecstasy on Dusty's beautiful face as his rigid, long prick fucked in and out of her.
"Why do you think?" Larry chuckled. "Because it feels great! You'll cum like a bomb going off! Come on, let's try it!"
"No!" Shari pouted. She reached down and touched his cock, which was hard again.
"If you can't be happy with putting it in my pussy, then you can't put it in me at all," she said.
"Well, baby, I guess I'll have to make do with that," he said, pulling her down on the car seat.
The next thing Shari knew he had her legs propped up over his shoulders. The splayed wet seam of her cunt was completely vulnerable, and he slid his enormous cock right into it. He rammed it into her roughly, making Shari whimper.
"Unhhhh! Oh god, it's so big!" she moaned.
"Don't you like that?"
"God, yes! It feels like a horse is fucking me!"
"You know what I want to do?" her uncle said, holding her luscious tits in his hands and rubbing her swollen thick nipples with his fingers. "I want to cum all over these gorgeous tits of yours."
"Mmmmmm, I can hardly wait!" Shari cooed, bucking her pussy up at his rhythmic thrusts. "But first fuck my pussy! Ohhhnnnn yes, fuck my pussy!"
Shari locked her long beautiful legs around her uncle's waist. She clung to him passionately, grinding her cunt into his fierce, plunging cock. Both of them were whooping and gasping deliriously, their hot bodies rubbing and mashing together desperately.
"Oh God, Larry, I'm going to cum!" Shari cried out. "If you cum all over my tits, I'll explode! Now, now! Oh, do it!"
Larry pulled his huge wet twitching cock out of her creaming fucktunnel. He held his throbbing prick in both hands and guided it up to Shari's firm jiggling tits. Shari plunged both hands into her groin and rubbed her aching clit wildly, still pumping frantically with her hips.
"Anngrrghh!" Larry groaned as jets of cum began shooting out of the head of his jumping prick.
The white gobs of his jism spattered and streaked Shari's round tits, wetting her stiff nipples. The feeling excited her so much that she nearly lost her breath. Seconds later Larry plunged his cock back into her pussy, and she exploded like a rocket.
"Unngghiiieee!" she screamed as a fierce climax gripped her. "Oh God, yes, yesssssss! Anngghiiieeee!"
She lay panting and sighing as the pleasure died away, scooping up her uncle's cum from her tits with one finger and licking it off slowly.
Finally they pulled what little clothes they had back on and reluctantly went back inside the house. Shari whispered to her uncle before going back down the hall to her bedroom.
"I hope this won't be the last time," she said, kissing him on the cheek.
He didn't answer, but slipped one hand quickly under her bathrobe and rubbed her clit until her eyes began to go glassy. Shari stumbled down the dark hallway to her bed.



Chapter 7


Brad Shuman's secretary phoned Shari at her desk and asked her to come to his office. Shari couldn't help going all warm and wet between her thighs as she rode the elevator up to the top floor, where the executive suites were located. She remembered when he had nearly fucked her in the elevator, and then had taken her to the executive washroom and really screwed her hard.
The memory made her quiver. After all the heated fucking she had been through since then, she wondered why remembering Brad doing it to her should make her so hot. But there was no getting around it. Her cunt was sopping wet and pulsing wildly.
His secretary showed her into his office. Brad was sitting behind a huge desk, but he jumped up and came over to her just as his secretary shut the door. He grabbed Shari, giving her a scorching kiss and running his hands all over her body.
"God, I've missed you, Shari," he said. "I've gone wild thinking of you."
He unzipped her blouse from the back. His mouth was on her neck, giving her the shivers. Before she knew it, he had her bra open.
"Oh Jesus, these gorgeous tits!" he panted, squeezing her tits and sucking her nipples frantically.
"Brad, gosh, not right here!" Shari gasped, trying to wriggle out of his clutch.
"Of course right here."
"Ohhhnnnn!" she moaned as his mouth ravished her throbbing tits.
"I could eat you alive!" he panted. "I could swallow you!"
He dragged her down to the floor, right in the middle of his office.
Shari wanted to yield, to stop fighting him, but she couldn't. Still she tried to wriggle away.
"Brad, what if your secretary comes in?" she gasped, feeling her tits ache and throb wonderfully as he sucked them sharply.
His hands clawed at the catch of her skirt. He unfastened it and pulled it down her legs. His fingers found the elastic of her panties and yanked them down too.
"Oh God, Brad, God yes!" Shari gasped as he sank two fingers into the wet blossom of her cunt.
He slid down her half-naked body and pressed his mouth against the oozing petals of her pulsing pussy. His tongue slid up into her. Shari yelped softly, feeling the incredible pleasure shoot through her trembling body.
"She could be listening just outside the door!" she whimpered, panicking.
But Brad didn't pay any attention to her objections. Instead he slurped and sucked her simmering cunt hungrily. His hands slipped under her ass and squeezed her smooth round asscheeks.
He jabbed his tongue rapidly in and out of her, and flicked her clit with it until Shari began to shake uncontrollably.
"Brad! Oh God, you're going to make me cum!"
Suddenly he realized that she was right. He knew she couldn't control herself when an orgasm gripped her. Shari was lying on her back on the floor, her clothes half off, her lovely young body trembling with sexual need. Her eyes begged him not to stop eating her flowing pussy, but they also flashed with the fear of being discovered or overheard.
She watched him quickly loosen his necktie and slip out of his business suit. Her eyes danced with excitement as he pushed down his shorts and freed his stiff cock.
"You're right," he panted, guiding his cock between her slippery cuntlips, then pushing it deep into her sizzling pussy.
Shari nearly swooned. She sighed and locked her long, shapely legs around his slowly thrusting hips. His cock awakened desperate fires of lust in her, making her moan softly with intense pleasure.
"Try not to cry out," he said, grimacing as her tight pussy pinched his plunging prick. "Christ, you're beautiful. I just want to fuck you so hard."
"Unh! Ungghh!" Shari groaned as he fucked into her wet pussy again and again with his fierce hard cock. "Oh God, I can't keep quiet. I want you to fuck me even harder."
"Oh, baby, oh, baby!" Brad gasped. "You're so good!"
"Oh Jesus, I can't keep quiet, Brad! You're fucking me too good! Oh, fuck me! Oh yes, fuck me, fuck me! Please don't stop!"
They were locked in such a delirious squirming fuck that not even fear of discovery could stop them. Brad's fingers bit into Shari's smooth ass as he pulled her cunt against his ramming, stabbing cock. And Shari began coughing and grunting helplessly as a killing orgasm tore through her without warning.
"Ohhnn! Ungghhh! Aiiggnmmffphhhhh!" she moaned, suddenly feeling her mouth stuffed with cloth.
Brad had quickly grabbed his shirt up off the floor and pressed it against her mouth to muffle her screams. She gasped and groaned into the crumpled fabric, undulating wildly under him. Her wriggling young body was electrified by hot jolts of piercing pleasure.
At nearly the same moment, Brad fucked his prick deep into her body and it began spurting. He groaned and plunged it into her again, and Shari could feel the jets of his cum shooting into her. She quivered and sobbed into the cloth of his shirt, overcome with shimmering spasms of intense bliss.
When it was over, they slowly pulled apart. Shari gasped as Brad drew his cock out of her still-throbbing pussy. He kissed her and made her promise to meet him after work.
Then they went straight to his apartment, and once more he dragged her down to the floor and fucked her by the door before they could even get to the bedroom.
Shari couldn't believe the way men liked to fuck her.
"Why do you like to fuck me so much?" she asked Brad as they were eating dinner.
"Because you're so beautiful when you cum," he said.
"Really?"
He nodded. "And because you have such a beautiful body and face."
"Do you want to know something? I once let my daddy fuck me."
"You're kidding." He grinned.
"No, he did," she said brightly. "He really fucked me hard, too. Just as hard as you do. Does that excite you?"
"You bet it does," Brad said.
He was about to drag her off to the bedroom for another fuck when the phone rang. It was business, and he had to go out. He said he would be back soon and made Shari promise to stay over.
She drank a couple of brandies and went to sleep alone in his big bed.
She had no idea how long she had slept, but in the middle of the night she awoke to the most startling, alarming feeling. Something hot and hard was probing between the cheeks of her ass.
All of a sudden she felt it pushing into her tiny, pinched-shut asshole. Fiery pain stabbed through her body.
"Anngghh! Owwwcchhh!" she cried out, trying to squirm away.
"Easy, baby, easy," Brad said from behind her.
"Brad! What are you doing?"
Instead of replying, Brad thrust forward. Shari felt his whole stiff prick, greased by some slippery lubricant, fuck into her asshole. Her entire body froze with shock.
"Unnhhhh!" she groaned. "Ohhhnnnnn God, God! Take it out of me!
Please!"
But Brad was much stronger than she was. His arms held her tightly. Her body quivered and pulsed with pain. Brad's hands slipped up under the pajama top of his that she was wearing and cupped her tits. He squeezed them sharply.
"Ungghhh!" Shari groaned as he pulled his prick out of her and then fucked it back in her ass again.
"Oh, baby! Oh, baby!" he moaned, shuddering with wild sexual excitement.
Shari couldn't believe what was happening. She also couldn't believe the weird wild feelings of pleasure that began to overshadow the pulsing pain in her ass. Within seconds her body was quivering in an intense spasm of burning sexual bliss.
She felt totally stuffed with hot cock. Her body throbbed and ached, crammed with prick, shuddering helplessly. And Brad, as usual, was no soft and understanding partner.
Before she knew what was happening, he manipulated her onto her knees.
Now her ass was tilted up. He hovered over her, fucking his cock deep into her tortured asshole, groaning each time Shari screamed with pain and fierce pleasure.
"Anngghh! Owwnneehhh! Ohnnggg, Brad! Ouch-unghh! Oh, please! It's killing meeee! Ouungghhawwwnngg! Ungghh!" she gasped as he fuck-mauled her tiny asshole.
Between them, she knew, they were making enough noise to raise the dead. She howled and whimpered each time his hard cock pierced her throbbing ass, and he moaned loudly from the sharp pleasure her tight shitter gave him. Then Shari began to feel the first hints of a shattering orgasm.
Suddenly incredible waves of pleasure began to blot out the pain. Her whole shuddering body was engulfed by wrenching shocks of bliss. For the first time, she understood the expression she had seen on Dusty's face when Dusty had been raped in the ass.
Brad was fucking her so hard that she saw stars. Her body was pinned to the mattress, with him on top, jabbing his hard fleshy spike of a cock deep into her tight shitter. But she was so delirious with a crackling lust that she bucked her skewered ass back up at his thrusts, pumping wildly and gagging on the sharp rush of a throttling orgasm.
"Ummggpphhiieeeee!" she cried.
Brad groaned. His fingers bit into her aching tits. He hammered his cock deep into her ass. It exploded with hot wads of cum, sluicing her shit-hole, spearing Shari into fresh, gagging spasms of new climaxes.
"Ungghh! Ohhnnggmmphhiieeeeee!" she squealed, writhing wildly underneath his plunging prick.
Her squirming young body was wrung out by a series of stupendous orgasms. She couldn't believe the intensity of the way she climaxed.
When it was over, she lay panting and gasping for breath under Brad's heavy body, her face pressed against the sheets.
"Oh God!" she panted. "God, you nearly killed me! But it was so good!"
She winced as Brad drew his cock out of her ravished asshole. He turned her over and kissed her. Shari stroked his wilting prick tenderly. She could feel his warm jism oozing back out of her ass.
"What a way to wake a girl up," she murmured.
"I knew you wouldn't let me do it any other way." He grinned.
"I'm glad you did!"
"Really makes you go off like a firecracker, doesn't it?"
"More like a nuclear bomb!"
She and Brad rested and then fucked again, but Shari wouldn't let him do it any more in her ass. As much as she had nearly exploded with cumming the first time, she was sore from the savage plunging of his hard prick into her shitter.



Chapter 8


For days afterward Shari's tiny asshole throbbed and tingled with the memory of the reaming Brad had given it. She was full of mixed feelings that she couldn't sort out. Part of her recalled the pain and shock of having his hard cock fucking in and out of her asshole. The other part of her remembered the killing, wrenching orgasm it had given her.
But she couldn't forget it. At night she had wild dreams. In them she was being fucked by armies of men.
They were fucking her not only in her pussy but in her mouth and her ass too. They had cocks of all sizes, but as the crowds of men finished with her she would see her brother, her father, and her uncle emerging through dream mists.
They were all naked, and all holding their huge cocks in their hands.
At that point Shari would suddenly wake up, panting, shivering all over with sexual excitement.
She knew that no matter how hard or inventively Brad fucked her, she wouldn't be able to erase the memories of being fucked by the three men in her own family. Somehow fucking with each one of them had lit fires in her that no one else could put out. Maybe it was the forbidden nature of what they had done. She didn't know.
But when she awoke from the same dream on the fifth night, her body quivering with need, her cunt wet and throbbing, she knew she had to do something about it.
She lay in bed in the dark, wanting to touch her sensitive young body everywhere, feeling ashamed of the wild cravings of her flesh. Her fingers stroked her puffy, swollen nipples. Incredible warm pulsing sensations flooded her body.
Her flowing cunt began pulsing frantically. She moved one hand slowly down her body, dipping it between her thighs. At the same time she imagined her father as he had slipped between her legs, holding his huge throbbing prick in one hand.
She slid two fingers into her creamy cunt-slit.
"Unh! Unh!" she panted uncontrollably.
But the feeling was all wrong! She had masturbated before, and knew that it didn't match the phenomenal feeling of a hard cock ramming in and out of her hungry cunt. Her fingers were too small and bony.
Whimpering with frustration, she withdrew her hand. She lay quivering and overwrought on the bed, wondering what to do.
Almost weak with pent-up lust, she pulled on her bathrobe and headed quietly down the hall to the kitchen. Maybe if I drink something cold, that'll make me forget about it, she thought. The prickly sexual need in her cunt was almost unbearable.
She got a bottle of beer out of the refrigerator and sat down at the kitchen table to drink it. But she had only swallowed a few sips when her father suddenly appeared in the kitchen doorway. She looked up at him.
His eyes burned into hers. Both of them knew what was happening. He came over to her chair.
Without speaking, he bent down and slipped both of his hands under the lapels of her bathrobe. His hands grasped her firm, naked tits and squeezed them. His fingers rubbed her soft nipples.
"Oh God, Daddy!" Shari gasped softly.
She looked up at him. Both of them knew they couldn't do it here. Her mother and her brother were both asleep in the same house.
He pulled her up out of her chair and wrapped his arms around her. His mouth burned into hers, his tongue stabbing and searching between her lips. Shari dropped her hand and slipped it under his robe.
His enormous prick was as hard as a pipe. She caressed it, feeling her pussy gush fuck-juice. Already she was panting uncontrollably.
"I can't stand it!" she moaned against his cheek. "I'll die if you don't fuck me!"
"We can't do it here!" he gasped, wincing as she rubbed his stiff cock.
"Out in the garage," Shari said. "In the car!"
She couldn't help recalling when she had done it with her uncle in his car.
"No," he said. "You go pack an overnight bag. Then get dressed and meet me by the front door."
"Oh, Daddy!"
"Go on, now!"
She did as she was told.
While throwing some things in a bag, on impulse she stuck in a bottle of baby oil too, which she ordinarily used to make her skin soft after a bath.
Her father reappeared quickly, fully clothed, and took her outside to the car. Then he drove them to a nearby motel. Shari waited in the car while he registered them.
She couldn't control her trembling as he approached her. It wasn't like the first time, when they both had been fighting it, knowing how wrong it was. It was still wrong, but this time they weren't fighting it.
Shari's knees nearly melted as her father's mouth came down on hers.
She kissed him back heatedly. His fingers unbuttoned her shirt while his tongue coiled wildly around hers.
"Oh, Daddy, oh, Daddy, I've dreamed of having you fuck me again!" Shari whimpered as he feverishly kissed her neck and shoulders.
"I haven't been able to keep my mind off you, baby!" he panted. "But, Christ, this is so bad, what we're doing!"
"I know, I know!"
She hadn't bothered to wear a bra, so he quickly filled his hands with her full tits. Carefully, he cupped them and explored them with his lips, cleverly avoiding Shari's throbbing, swollen nipples until she was almost ready to scream.
"Ohhhhh, suck me, Daddy! Please! Oh, please!"
She couldn't stand up anymore. He sensed that she was falling and steered her over to the bed. Shari lay down on her back with her father crouching over her body, his hands feeding her aching tits into his mouth. He sucked her nipples finally, first bringing one to hard rubbery stiffness with his pulling lips, then nearly swallowing the other one.
Shari was delirious with lust. She squirmed and whimpered helplessly, feeling the warm waves of sexual pleasure sweep through her young body.
Her trembling hand found his belt buckle and managed to unfasten it while he devoured her tingling nipples.
He let her body go long enough to shed his pants and shirt. At the same time Shari quickly pulled off her skirt and panties.
Finally they were both naked.
She couldn't take her eyes off his thundering cock. She remembered the bottle of baby oil she had thrown into her overnight bag, but decided that her original idea was insane.
But that didn't mean she didn't want to have it in her mouth. She quickly scrunched down to his crotch and took his massive prick and large balls in her hands, running her lips and tongue all over them.
Her father gasped and twitched involuntarily.
"Ohhhhhh, Daddy, I'm going to tease you too!" She grinned up at him kittenishly. "I'm going to tease you until you almost cum! You don't get to fuck me until I drive you completely crazy!"
"I'm already crazy to fuck you," her father said, watching her as she began to suck his thumping cock.
Shari used every bit of skill she had developed as she toyed with his monstrous cock. First she licked it all over, tickling the swelling purplish head of his prick with the tip of her tongue. Her father groaned.
His hips gyrated helplessly in frantic fuck-motions. Shari took his balls in one hand and massaged them while she administered tiny love bites to the hard shaft of his prick with her lips and teeth.
Panting desperately, her father jabbed his stiff cock up into her face, twisting his hips and biting his lip.
"Honey, I'm going to cum if you do that!" he moaned.
Immediately Shari pulled back. She patted his twitching cock affectionately, allowing him time to regain control.
"Oh no you're not," she murmured. "You're not going to cum until you shoot it all into me."
Again she couldn't help recalling her original desire. Her tiny asshole fluttered with excitement at the mere thought. But God, wouldn't it kill me? she wondered. It's so big!
When her father's excited panting died down, she again bent her mouth to his long, fat prick. This time she sucked his balls into her mouth, one at a time, and rolled them around on her tongue, nearly sending him into another spastic frenzy.
She had to give him another brief rest. Finally she swirled her wet tongue around the head of his prick until he was moaning like a baby.
Then she sucked it deep into her warm mouth, being careful not to touch it yet with her teeth.
She remembered how just this would turn her brother Johnny's prick into a fountain of creamy jism, spurting uncontrollably. But her father was more mature, and had more control. He clenched his teeth and groaned with intense pleasure as she slowly sucked the head of his cock.
She took it out of her mouth and smiled coyly up at him. His stiff cock was wet with her saliva, shiny and pulsing crazily. She knew he was wildly aroused, that he would cum without being able to stop it if she really tried to make him.
But she wanted him in her, she wanted to feel this gigantic prick fucking into her pliant, trembling body. She wanted to feel the shooting globs of his jism flooding her.
"You're about ready to cum, aren't you, Daddy?" she whispered, tantalizing him by caressing the huge head of his prick with the tip of her tongue.
"Oh Christ, yes, baby!" he groaned.
Shari moved her body so that she could brush his excited, wet prick with her luscious tits. She dangled them over the twitching red stalk of cock-flesh, letting her nipples graze it teasingly. She knew her father was on the verge of grabbing her and raping her viciously.
"But you want to cum inside me, don't you?"
"Yes!"
"You want to fuck me now?"
"Yes!"
"I'll bet you don't know where I want you to fuck me."
"Oh God, baby, just let me do it!" he groaned, grimacing as she pressed her firm tits against his jumping prick.
"Daddy, remember our first time, when you wanted to fuck me in the ass?"
He nodded, beginning to grin. Shari rolled over to the edge of the bed.
She opened her overnight case and took out the bottle of baby oil. Then she rolled back to him.
"Here," she said, handing it to him.
"Are you, sure?" he asked.
Instead of answering, Shari turned over on her stomach on the bed. She tilted the smooth cheeks of her ass up at him, spreading her thighs and the wet, puffy slit of her oozing cunt at the same time. The wet, puffy slit of her oozing cunt and the tiny ring of her tight asshole were completely vulnerable to him.
"Does this answer your question?" she whimpered softly, quivering with nearly unbearable sexual excitement as she felt his hands caressing her asscheeks.
"Shari, you have the most beautiful ass I've ever seen," her father said. "That's why I wanted to do it so much. God, it's so beautiful!"
Before Shari knew what was happening, she felt his hands spreading her asscheeks apart. Then she felt his tongue between them only seconds before he slipped it into her asshole. She was paralyzed with wonderful shock.
"Oh! Aiiieeeee!" she squealed, feeling her whole body erupt in excited shivers as he tongue-fucked her asshole.
At the same time he began to manipulate her dripping pussy skillfully with one hand. Shari had not realized how aroused she had become while she was toying with his cock. Now, with his tongue rooting in her asshole and his fingers probing her cunt, she was overcome by a quick, surprising climax.
"Unngghhhh! Annghiieeee! Oh, Daddy, you're making me cum! Ungghheee!" she cried out, twisting and shuddering as the hot spasms shook her body.
"Oh Shari! Ohhnnnn, Shari!" he murmured as he unscrewed the top of the baby oil bottle.
Within seconds he had two fingers lubricated by the slippery fluid and was gently fucking Shari's ass with them. She responded by beginning to shiver uncontrollably.
"Now, Shari," her father murmured, "you can't scream or the people in the other motel rooms will think I'm hurting you."
"I can't help it!" she moaned. "Ahhnnnggg! Ungh! God, it feels so weird and good when you push them deep like that! Ungggg!"
"You've got to keep from screaming."
"I can't! It drives me wild! You better gag me!"
Neither of them could believe she'd said it. But suddenly it sounded like a good idea. He wiped off his fingers and got a washcloth from the bathroom. Shari balled it up and stuck it into her mouth, biting down on it. Then he tied it in place with a rolled-up handkerchief. Now she could make whatever noise she wanted. No one would hear her. Somehow the very idea of it jacked up her own lust, and her father's, another three or four notches.
She noticed his hands shaking as he gently pushed her back down on her stomach on the mattress. His cock, too, seemed to have grown even bigger. To Shari it seemed like a small tree trunk, sprouting vigorously up out of his groin, throbbing and pulsing fiercely.
She began keening and whimpering and shivering uncontrollably again as she watched him rubbing the baby oil all over his stiff prick. The rippling veins stood out now, shiny and thick. The head of his cock was a huge glistening ball. She was sure it would never fit into her asshole.
It was about ten or more inches long, she realized. It seemed twice as big as Brad's, menacing, oiled and throbbing with a life of its own.
She held her breath as her father finally put the bottle down on the nightstand.
He let her look for a long time at his greased prick, seeing her eyes widen, watching her throat as she gulped. She knew he was offering her a chance, a last chance, to back out. But as frightened as she was, her eyes were glazed with hot lust.
To tempt him to get on with it, she raised her ass even higher, getting up on her knees and burrowing her face into the sheet.
Finally he got behind her. Shari bit into the balled-up washrag as she felt his slippery fingers probing the crack of her ass.
She winced as she felt his fingers pulling open her asscheeks. Then the enormous, slippery head of his cock nudged her partly open asshole. She held her breath as he grasped it with one hand and pushed forward.
"Unggmpphh!" Shari groaned into the gag.
The huge head of his cock fucked into her ass. Fiery daggers of hot pain stabbed her body. She knew he wanted to get the pain over with quickly, and so he kept pushing.
"Unggggnnnnggggg!" she grunted as she felt his entire massive prick fuck deep into her ass.
She was stuffed with it. The feeling was unbelievable. Even more than the pain was the sensation of being wholly crammed and stuffed with hot hard cock.
Through the hot tears that filled her eyes, she looked back over her shoulder. Her father was grimacing with intense pleasure. Incredibly, she could see that another inch and a half of his stiff cock had still not penetrated her. Oh God, it's not even all in yet! she thought hysterically.
Her whole body throbbed and seemed about to explode. She shut her eyes, feeling hot tears squirt and run down her cheeks, gagging helplessly as she felt him give one last push. His prick pierced the very depths of her impaled ass.
"Owwwnnggggnnggggg!" Shari groaned, tossing her head to and fro on the sheet, wincing with hot pain.
Her father, panting wildly, slumped over her naked back, gasping into her ear.
"Hold on, baby, hold on! The pain will go away, just hold on!"
She knew he was right, but her whole body was shuddering with white-hot pain. Her ass was on fire. She could feel every inch of his huge cock inside of her, sunk deep in her tight shitter.
Then suddenly the pain began to fade, just as it had when Brad had fucked her in the ass. In its place was a weird hot crackling sensation of wild pleasure, and a hint of the ferocious, throttling orgasms that awaited her.
Shari's father sensed that her pain was disappearing. He began to fuck his huge cock in and out of her, fucking her gently, slowly working her up to a feverish peak of sexual need.
He was skillfully bringing them both along to an earth-shaking conclusion. At the same time, she knew it wouldn't be long, because she had aroused him to the very edge before even giving him the oil bottle.
She swirled her ass up and back at his thrusts, feeling him fuck her harder as the hot sexual need increasingly devoured them both. Soon he was holding her jerking hips in both hands, rearing up over her and fucking his massive prick deep into her asshole.
Shari was howling and whimpering deliriously into the gag, her quivering body stabbed by the piercing excitement his plunging cock aroused.
Suddenly the moment was on them that she had been half-fearing, halfcraving. Her father pushed her roughly face-down into the sheet. His hands cupped her tits and squeezed them sharply.
At the same instant he fucked her violently with his hard prick, spearing her asshole again and again.
Shari nearly blacked out. She knew he was cumming. She heard him groan, and felt the first spurts of his warm jism.
The following second she was wrenched by an excruciating orgasm. Her trembling flesh seemed to explode. Deep howls of total ecstasy came from deep in her chest, muffled by the cloth that was stuffed into her mouth.
"Awwwoonngggmmphhhawwoonnnggg!" she moaned, reaching new heights of fierce spasming pleasure as each shot of cum leaped from her father's spurting prick.
Wave after wave of volcanic spasms wracked her body. She writhed and flexed under him, moaning and gagging hysterically, reaching even higher peaks of fantastic pleasure. Even when he stopped plunging his cock into her, she stiffened and groaned with fresh throbbing climaxes that boiled up in her ass and pussy simultaneously.
Her father slumped down on top of her, his pulsing cock still embedded in her ass. Shari could hardly breathe. Her whole body tingled with the aftershocks of her intense climax.
Finally he pulled it out of her. She realized that her face was wet with tears as he untied the gag. They fell together, kissing passionately.
"Oh God, nothing was ever like this!" Shari gasped, clinging to him.
"No, nothing!" he panted.
"I'm still cumming!" She giggled, feeling the powerful pulsing still course through her body.
And I'll be cumming forever with him too, she thought, knowing she could never give it up now.



Chapter 9


It took Shari a little longer to recover from the fierce ass-fuck her father had given her than it had from Brad's. But she was never sorry she had given in.
Just the thought of her orgasms could almost bring on others. She could still feel the huge prick ramming into her throbbing shitter. And even being in the same house with her father had now become difficult, since she was constantly wanting him to do it to her again.
On top of that, her young brother seemed to sense that she had again been fucking crazily with someone else. He was jealous, and as horny as ever. Every time he looked at her, she felt like she was already being raped.
He glared at her hotly, and her pussy would get wet. And now her little asshole, no longer virgin, would flutter too.
One night she was asleep in bed when her brother came into her room.
She awoke to the feel of his hands on her body, under her nightgown. He was caressing her smooth ass and fondling her firm tits heatedly.
She realized what was happening, but her body was so aroused that she really didn't want him to stop. Her soft whimpering only encouraged him.
He slipped one hand down between her warm thighs and penetrated her soupy pussy with two fingers.
"Ahhhh!" Shari gasped. "Ohhhh, Johnny! You shouldn't be doing this!"
"I know, I should be sticking my cock here!" he panted, finger-fucking her rapidly.
With his free hand, he unzipped his pants. Shari couldn't help herself.
She helped him free his huge cock.
It was hot and thick, twitching wildly as it sprang up in her hand.
"I want to suck it, I want to suck it!" she whispered into his ear.
She slid halfway down the mattress and quickly guided his thick, jerking cock between her lips. She sucked it wildly, heatedly, swirling her tongue around his swollen cock-head. John gasped and whimpered.
"Oh God, Sis, please," he croaked. "You know how quick I cum!"
"Cum in my mouth, Johnny!" Shari panted.
"No! I want to fuck you!"
"You want to fuck me?"
"Yes!"
"You want to fuck me, you nasty little boy?" Shari giggled. "You want to fuck me in my ass?"
"What?"
"You heard me."
"God, yes!"
"We can't do it here. It hurts at first. I'll scream."
"Where can we go?"
"We have to wait until we're alone in the house."
"I can't wait! I want it now!"
"Ummmmm, I know!" Shari smiled.
She curled her tongue around the wet shiny head of his huge cock. At the same time, she cradled his balls in one hand and encircled the rigid shaft of his hot prick with the fingers of her other hand.
Sucking his cock and rapidly rubbing it and his balls with her hands, she had him spurting gobs of cum into her mouth in seconds.
John groaned and fucked her mouth as the streams of jism spouted out of his jerking cock. Shari swallowed thirstily until he was finished. Then she lovingly kissed the massive cock and tucked it back inside his shorts.
"That's to hold you until next time!" she murmured.
But she knew it was almost impossible for either of them to wait for both of their parents to be gone. Ten whole days elapsed before it happened. During that time both she and her brother nearly melted with lust.
Being in a room together was impossible. John's eyes fell to Shari's shapely ass. She kept looking from his hot eyes down to his crotch.
Finally she would have to leave and go to her room. Twice she had lain down on her bed and quickly masturbated, gagging and whimpering into her pillow as her body trembled. The second time, she had finger-fucked her asshole too with her other hand, trying to imitate the feeling she craved.
It had felt so good to have both openings filled at once that she wondered what it would be like to have two men fuck her at the same time. But how could she get that to happen?
She didn't have long to wonder. On the evening when her parents finally went out together, leaving Shari and her brother home alone, they were both so eager to get to it that they were half-undressed when the doorbell rang. John answered it and was very depressed to see his Uncle Larry.
"Oh, hi," he said, unable to disguise his disappointment.
But Shari was not as unhappy to see her uncle. She felt a hot rush of sexual excitement grip her body the moment she realized who was at the door. Oh shit, I don't believe it, she thought.
"Hi, Larry," she said as he came into the living room.
She was just buttoning up her shirt, and she purposely toyed with the top two buttons, enjoying his curiosity. She even let her eyes travel slowly down his body to the lump in his crotch.
"Hope I didn't interrupt anything," Larry said with a knowing grin.
"Of course not," John snapped.
"Oh… not much," Shari murmured, unbuttoning the top two buttons of her shirt again. "Actually, I was just about to model my new bathing suit for John, to see if he liked it. Would you like to see it too?"
"Oh, by all means," her uncle said, his eyes widening.
John looked puzzled, but Shari winked at him. She didn't have a new bathing suit, but she had a very sexy one anyway and her brother had never seen it. Oh God, they're going to fuck me, they're going to fuck me! she thought excitedly as she changed into it in her bedroom. She could barely control her body's anxious shivering.
The bathing suit was made of white netting. Two tiny patches covered her full swelling tits. Her soft puffy nipples were half-visible through the net. Another two tiny patches covered her ass and pussy.
The whole thing was tied together only by a few very thin strings.
Shari knew that it would come off if you really wanted to swim in it.
But she didn't plan on any swimming.
She knew that seeing her in it would drive both her brother and her uncle crazy with lust for her. She could hardly wait to see their faces as she went down the hall toward the living room. Her tits jiggled and swayed as she walked, and she realized that her cunt was already warm and wet.
"Well, what do you think?" she asked them coyly, posing in the doorway.
Her brother's mouth fell open. His eyes went glassy. She looked over at her uncle and saw him clasping and unclasping his hands, and licking his lips.
"I think it ought to be a criminal offense for you even to wear that thing, Shari," Larry said quietly.
"Don't you like it?" she asked.
She walked slowly in his direction, letting him see every inch of her body. She stopped inches from him and turned to give him a side view of her jutting young tits, barely covered by the netting. She stuck out her high round ass at the same time.
Larry took a deep breath. His eyes devoured her body. Then, just when he was unable to stand it any more and was about to reach for her, she turned and went over to her brother.
"What do you think, Johnny?" she whispered.
Her eyes were bright. She pulled her shoulders back so that her firm tits swelled and pushed against the flimsy netting of her swimsuit.
John's eyes nearly popped out of his head.
"You know," she said back over her shoulder to her uncle, "Johnny and I were just getting ready to fuck when you rang the bell, Larry."
All the blood drained from her brother's face. She knew he was terrified.
"I'll bet he'd really like to fuck me now," she said in a soft whisper.
"Wouldn't you, Johnny? Wouldn't you like to fuck me?"
"Hell, Shari, any man would give his right arm to fuck you right now," her uncle said, coming over to them.
"Oh?" she said. "Even you?"
Instead of answering, he encircled her body with his arms and ran his fingertips up her flat silky stomach, to just under her tits. Then, with a quick movement, he pulled off the two patches of netting that covered her firm tits. Shari looked at her swollen nipples.
"You ruined my bathing suit, she said playfully.
Her uncle's hands cupped her naked tits and squeezed them. He rolled her thick nipples in his fingers. Johnny's face was contorted with anxiety and lust as he watched.
"You shouldn't be doing that," he whispered hoarsely.
"Just be quiet and suck me, Johnny," Shari murmured to him, feeling her knees weaken with sexual excitement. "Suck me and fuck me, don't you want to?"
"But what about him?" her brother croaked.
"Ohhhhnnnnnnm, him too!" Shari moaned uncontrollably. "I want you both to do it! Please, do it to me, do it to me now! Ohnnnnn, Johnny, please!"
Shari's uncle cradled her luscious tits in his hands, holding them up for John. Shari's brother was torn with lust and guilt. But he couldn't take his eyes off his sister's incredible tits.
He bent his mouth to them, devouring one of her nipples with quick, hungry passion. Shari could feel her whole body catch on fire. She trembled and moaned uncontrollably.
"Ohhhnnnnn! Oh Jesus, yes!" she gasped, sagging in Larry's arms.
Quickly, her uncle pulled her over to the sofa. He eased her down and then he and John both began to suck and fondle her tits. Shari squirmed and whimpered deliriously, pushing her throbbing tits up at their busy mouths.
Her nipples sprang erect and rubbery between their lips and teeth. Her cunt flowed with warm fuck-juices, and her asshole tingled too, ready for the fucking it would soon get. Shari writhed and panted in a fever of sexual need.
"Oh God, yes, it's so good!" she panted, stroking their heads.
Larry slid down her body, pulling loose the strings that held her lower part of her bathing suit in place. He pried her thighs apart and slid his tongue up into her streaming cunt before she knew what was happening. Shari squealed with excited pleasure.
"Onnggeeeee! Oh shit, yes, don't stop, don't stop! God, you're going to make me cum if you keep doing that!"
With one sucking her nipples and the other tonguing her clit, it was only a few minutes before she was quivering on the verge of a climax.
Both of the men seemed to have no trouble squirming out of their clothes, and they too were soon naked. Shari had a huge hot throbbing cock in each hand, her trembling body pressed between them.
"Oh God, I want you both to fuck me!" she panted wildly. "I want you to fuck me at the same time! Johnny, go in my bedroom and get the baby oil out of the nightstand drawer! Please? Hurry!"
While he was gone, she turned her attention to her uncle's magnificent prick. She held his twitching cock in both hands and sucked it so skillfully that he began whimpering helplessly.
"Oh, Shari! Oh, Shari!" he gasped.
"I promised Johnny he could fuck my ass, okay?" she said. "I mean, I promised. You don't mind?"
"Oh Christ, of course not!" Larry panted.
"You can fuck my pussy."
John quickly returned with the baby oil. He was so excited that he dropped it. Shari pulled her uncle down beside her on the floor.
He rolled onto his back and she got on top of him. Meanwhile, her brother was fiddling with the baby oil bottle, trying to get it open.
"We shouldn't be doing this," he said.
"You don't want to stop, do you?" Shari asked him.
"Shit, no," John said. "But two of us? Jesus, I can't believe it!"
Shari dangled the luscious, firm globes of her tits in her uncle's face until he grabbed them with both hands and began sucking her nipples fiercely. Shari moaned and groped for his stiff cock. She found it and guided it into her soupy pussy.
"Ungghh!" she groaned as his cock fucked into her.
She remembered how roughly Larry had fucked her in the back seat of his car. Right now he seemed intent on repeating that quick rape. He jabbed his huge cock up deep into her pussy, fucking her sharply.
Shari was overcome by hot sexual need. She pushed her cunt down at his thrusting cock, grinding her body into his, whimpering and gasping incoherently. Her body felt so crammed with his hot cock that she didn't know how she would be able to stand another one just as big. But John wasn't about to give her much time to wonder. She glanced back over her shoulder and saw him swabbing the shiny oil all over his gigantic throbbing piston. It looked like a swollen battering ram of flesh as she watched him lower it between her smooth asscheeks.
"Ohhnnnn God, it's really going to happen to me!" she moaned into her uncle's shoulder, grunting helplessly as he jabbed his prick up into her cunt. "You're both going to fuck me! Oh God, please, yes, do it! Do it now! Fuck me!"
"Hold on, baby, hold on," her uncle murmured. "Here it comes!"
Shari closed her eyes and clenched her teeth. Her brother, as usual, was not subtle. First he slid one finger into her tight asshole, as if to locate it.
Then he pulled her asscheeks apart with his hand and pushed the head of his enormous prick against her small ass-ring. Then he gave a long, hard push. Shari gagged and nearly passed out as his monstrously huge cock fucked deep into her ass.
It felt like a telephone pole. Hot pain stabbed through her quivering body. She was totally impaled in her ass and her cunt by their gigantic pricks, whimpering and coughing incoherently in fierce agony.
Her body was pinned between them, and instead of giving her time to adjust, they began fucking her immediately. John was up on his knees behind her, driving his cock deep into her ass again and again. Larry squeezed and mouth-mauled her aching tits, and thrust his cock into her pussy frantically.
But somehow the forceful fucking they were giving her got to her quickly. The pain faded, and the hot pulsing pleasure gripped her young flesh, making her mewl and groan deliriously. She gave in to it, pushing her crotch back at their piercing fuck-prongs, shuddering with wild sexual bliss.
And Shari's wild excitement jacked up the men's lust to an even higher pitch. Her gyrating body writhed between them. Her tight asshole pinching her brother's immense cock made him grimace and groan with intense pleasure.
He held her ass steady with both hands and fucked his huge prick deep into her ass, grunting as Shari howled with excruciating pleasure. The two guys were brutally raping her ass and pussy now, and she dissolved into a white-hot fog of sexual excitement.
Suddenly Larry began to cum in her pussy. He groaned and fucked her even harder, ramming his cock deep into her creaming cunt. Shari moaned and whimpered, squirming and panting, and John got even more aroused.
His gigantic cock hammered into her poor asshole again and again. She was already cumming herself when she realized that her brother was about to shoot. All three of them were cumming together.
Nothing, not even the recent orgasms with her father, had prepared Shari for the violent explosions that hit her when both her uncle's and her brother's cocks shot their loads into her. Keening and howling, she gave in to the volcanic spasms that shook her body.
"Unnggmmiiieeeee!" she wailed, thrashing and bucking instinctively, gnawing her lower lip as the killing pulsations ripped her. "Onnngghhnaahnnggiiiieeeee!"
A wrenching orgasm shattered her writhing body. She winced and screamed as both her uncle and brother continued to fuck their hard cocks into her mercilessly. Again and again she was pulverized by orgasms that throttled her and left her wheezing and sobbing hysterically.
Finally the fiendish pumping slowed down, then stopped. Both men were panting and gasping in the aftermath of their stupendous orgasms.
Sandwiched between them, Shari moaned softly and felt her brutalized young body shudder again through one last climax.
It seemed to take forever for them to regain their breath. Meanwhile, John's and Larry's hard cocks were still buried deep in Shari's throbbing body. She winced and groaned when they finally drew them back out.
"Oh God, oh God… I've never cum like that-ever!" she moaned softly, grabbing the two men and pressing them against her body.
She could feel the rivers of their cum leaking back out of her cunt and ass. The warm, wet feeling made her shiver all over.
"God, I'm still cumming! Oh, you wonderful guys! I've never been fucked like that! Can we do it again?"
Both men smiled at her, and Shari could see from the looks in their eyes that it would only take a few minutes recuperation. Then she could look forward to another incredible explosion of pleasure.
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