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CHAPTER ONE


When Candy Kendall woke up in the middle of the night, at first she didn't know where she was. The bed was strange. Then she realized it wasn't a bed, it was a sofa. The blankets were rumpled around her. She had been tossing and turning.
Under her nightgown her body was hot and feverish. She glanced around the dark room, suddenly remembering where she was. Of course! she thought. It's just Mona's and John's apartment. How could I forget that?
Then she realized what had woke her up. A muffled sigh and then a sharp moan of pleasure came from behind the bedroom door. Candy could feel herself blushing. She strained her ears to hear what was going on.
"We can't, Johnny," she heard her sister whisper. "Candy will hear us."
"She's asleep," her brother-in-law said.
"Ohhhhhh!" Mona gasped.
"You still want to stop?" John asked.
"Angghh! Oh, God! Don't stop!" Mona begged him.
For a few moments there was silence. Candy couldn't keep herself from trying to guess what was going on. She tried to picture John kissing Mona's naked body. He was very handsome and rugged looking, so she didn't have much trouble. But she had never seen Mona naked, so that was harder.
"Ahhhhh! Oh, Johnny!" Mona panted.
Candy could feel her own body growing hot as she listened to them. She could feel her nipples tighten and throb as she envisioned John's mouth on her sister's tits. Her thighs tensed and ached. She could feel warm stirrings deep inside her cunt.
God, what's he doing to her? she wondered. I wish I could see.
"Ummmm, how does that feel?" she could hear John's husky voice asking.
"Oh God… Johnny!" her sister whimpered, "I'm going to come if you keep it up."
"Good. Good."
"Unnghh!"
Candy could hardly bear the excitement. She could hear Mona being driven crazy by whatever John was doing to her. And it was driving her crazy too. Her pussy was wet with juice. Her tits ached. Her blood pulsed hotly.
She could imagine John's head between Mona's straining thighs. His tongue snaked out into her sister's open wet pussy. It fucked and tickled Mona's cunt until Mona was shivering with wild lust. Meanwhile, his hands were squeezing Mona's tits.
Candy had never seen her sister naked, but she knew that Mona had biggins, my kind of tits, nice that gave men hard-ons. She herself had tits too, huge like Mona's, but more perfectly shaped. Right now they were burning and throbbing, aching to be squeezed and sucked too. In her mind's eye she could see John's frenzied fingers digging into the firm flesh of Mona's tits.
"God," Mona whimpered desperately. "Fuck me, honey. I don't care if she hears or not. Just fuck me. Quick."
"I knew you'd see it my way," she heard John quip.
But then she heard him sigh and Mona cry out with passion. Candy knew he was fucking his prick into her, and she tried to picture it in her mind. She didn't know if he had a big prick or just an average cock, and she didn't have much to compare the size of his prick with either. The only other cockhead had ever seen was her boyfriend Rick's, back in Appleton Falls, the small town she had left to come here.
During her last year in high school she had let Rick fuck her a few times. Neither of them had ever fucked anyone before, and he always came too fast, never giving her a chance to come at all. Once in a while she could glimpse a hint that fucking might be a lot better than it was with Rick. But basically she just suspected that all the concern about fucking was a bunch of hoopla about nothing.
That is, until now. The sounds behind the bedroom door aroused her so much that she couldn't help wishing someone were there right now doing to her what was being done to Mona, whatever the hell that was. She even slipped both hands under her nightgown, running them over her feverish flesh.
"Oh yes! Oh God! Yes, Johnny! Ugh! Unh! Agghnn," she could hear Mona panting wildly from the other room.
"Why don't we do it softly, so she won't hear?" John asked Mona, panting excitedly himself.
"No," Mona gasped. "Keep it up! Don't stop! Fuck me hard, fuck me hard! Really rape me, Johnny. God, it's so fucking good!"
Candy tried to picture her brother-in-law's cock fucking in and out of her sister's cunt, but it was impossible. The sexual delirium the fucking couple had created in her was too intense for her to think of anything but her own body. She tweaked her throbbing nipples lightly with her fingers, gasping as unexpectedly intense sexual fires streaked through her young feverish body.
Now she could hear the bedsprings creaking wildly behind the bedroom door. What is he doing to her? she wondered, unable to imagine such a wild and unrestrained fuck as John had to be giving to her sister.
It sounded like the whole bedroom was going to come apart. But suddenly she could hear a guttural cry rip its way out of her sister's throat.
"Anngghhhiiieeeee! Oh… Johnny, oh! Anngghhhiiieeeee!" Mona cried, coming with uncontrollable violence and force.
"Ummppgghh!" John grunted, following close behind. He was coming too.
Candy tried to imagine their climaxing bodies entangled together, but her imagination wasn't good enough. She had never really seen such a thing. Her own body throbbed with the hot itch of incredible desire. Her hand darted between her thighs and touched her wet pussylips, but she quickly pulled her hand back, feeling somewhat guilty.
She felt an almost irresistible temptation to rip off her nightgown, fling open the bedroom door, and beg them to let her join in on their fucking. But the idea quickly left her. Now that they had both come, there were no more sounds from behind the bedroom door.
They've had each other, and they're fulfilled and exhausted now, she thought. They've got me all worked up and in a horny state, but satisfying me wasn't in their plans.
She tried not to be dejected about her frustration. She was only a house guest, after all. They couldn't be expected to quit fucking just because she had got fed up with Appleton Falls and had moved to the big city to find a job.
They had been nice enough to let her stay with them until she got established. She felt grateful to them and was almost embarrassed that she had overheard them fucking. She was embarrassed, that she had felt like wanting to join them. Gosh, that's not like me at all, she thought.



CHAPTER TWO


But she couldn't get fucking out of her mind as she drifted back to sleep. Her dreams were haunted by wild sensual images. Huge, pulsing cocks swarmed over her naked hot body, probing her, exploring every secret place. She tossed and turned on the sofa, almost kicking the bedcovers off.
Suddenly she seemed to be a gigantic wet pussy, her glistening pink countless spread wide and inviting. And all the big cocks in her dream – it seemed there were thousands of them – were trying to slide into her. She gasped and struggled, but there was no escape from all the huge hot pricks.
The huge cocks, stiff and throbbing, seemed suddenly all to merge into one enormous prick, so thick and long that the cock seemed like thirty or forty telephone poles tied together. This gargantuan prick fucked slowly into her open pussy, making Candy shudder and moan with an incredible mixture of pain and pleasure.
At this point she awoke from the dream, her nightgown was drenched with her sweat. Her body throbbed and ached worse than when she had been listening to John and Mona fuck, yearning to join them. She was panting uncontrollably.
What's got into me? she wondered. I have to control myself. God, I can't let this happen.
But she could still remember the gigantic cock sliding into her splayed pussy, cramming her full of hot pulsing cock meat.
She had never dreamed anything remotely like that before, and she couldn't get the erotic vision out of her mind. The rest of the night she tossed and turned, unable to sleep.
And when Mona and John got up in the morning she pretended to still be asleep until they left for work.
"She must be exhausted from the trip, poor thing," Mona said, standing next to the sofa.
John came over and nuzzled Mona's neck, slipping one hand up under her skirt and diddling her cunt with his fingers. "See? If she slept that soundly she couldn't have heard us," he murmured.
Through a slight crack in her eyelids, Candy could see Mona swirling her hips, pushing her cunt against his hand.
"Ummmm, if you keep that up," her sister whispered to him, "we'll just have to go in the bedroom and do it again."
Mona reached down and grabbed his cock through his pants. They started kissing passionately. Oh God, Candy thought. Not again. I've barely got over the one last night. You two are determined to make me the horniest person in town.
But suddenly they broke off their kiss. "I'm going to be late, darling," Mona said.
"A few minutes won't hurt," John said, trying to coax her into the bedroom.
"Is that all you want, a quickie?" Mona rearranged her clothes. "Just you wait till tonight. If you're a good boy, I'll let you ring both my bells at once." She winked at him.
After they left, Candy lay there thinking, Now what did she mean by that? Whatever ringing both her bells meant, it sounded wildly erotic. The memory of the dream with the huge cock fucking her came back. She could feel her heart racing again.
Knowing she was alone in the apartment now, she kicked the covers off and ran her hands over her naked body, under her nightgown. God, I'm so hot! she thought. I wish Rick was here now. I bet I wouldn't have any trouble coming if he just touched my pussy with his prick.
She lifted her nightie over her head and pulled it off her arms.
I really shouldn't be doing this, she thought. But God, they got me so heated up with all their moaning and panting. I'm just burning up inside. I need to be fucked.
She blushed as the dirty words came easily to mind. Looking down at her naked young body, she realized that her body was exceptionally beautiful and well shaped. She had golden blonde hair and rich creamy skin, velvety to the touch of her caressing fingers.
Her tits were full and pear shaped, not too big, but very firm and round. Her nipples were swollen coral buds with long, springy centers. Right now they ached and pulsed. She fucked them with her fingers, gasping suddenly as hot arrows of desire shot through her body from her tits.
"Unnhhhh!" she gasped aloud.
Her body writhed helplessly. She caressed the tapering sweep of her slender waist, and the silky flat expanse of her stomach.
My body is awfully pretty, isn't it? she thought to herself. Men want me. And if I feel this way, why shouldn't I let one of them have me? I wonder what fucking would be like with John?
But immediately she realized that thinking in such a way about her own sister's husband was rotten. Still, the sensations her hands were arousing in her body made it impossible for her to ignore the fantasy. As if his lips were kissing me right here, she thought. And here.
"Ahhhhhh!" she sighed.
Her hands dipped between her parted thighs. With her fingers she stroked her silky crotch hair, biting her lower lip with anticipation. Should I do it? she asked herself. It's been years since I touched myself. I always felt so guilty when I did it. But now I can't stop. I know I can't!
"Unnghghh!" she grunted softly as her fingers grazed the wet lips of her pussy.
Oh God! Yes! Yessss! Go ahead! her mind yelled at her.
Her young flesh shuddered with lust. She could see her round fleshy tits jiggle, could see her thick nipples grow tight. With her free hand she pinched her nipples, wishing desperately that someone were there to suck them.
With one finger of her other hand she rubbed open the oozing groove between her aching countless. Her back arched instinctively. The pleasure in her pussy was so intense she could hardly bear the feelings.
"God, it feels good! It feels so God!" she panted.
She began to swirl her ass slowly in rhythmic fuck-motions. At the same time she slid two fingers into her cunt, pushing them in deep. With her thumb she rubbed her swollen clit in circles.
"Aannnnggghhh!" She almost swooned. "Oh shit! Ohhnnn! Anghhh!"
By now her body was twisting and churning uncontrollably on the sofa. She dug her heels into the cushions, shimmying her ass, pushing her pussy up against her fucking hand. She moved her wrist so that the two fingers she had fucked into her cunt could scissor her clit at the same time.
Now when she moved her hand she almost came unglued. She had forgotten how intense the orgasms were that she used to get this way. But now her body erupted in flames. Hot flashes of incredible pleasure streaked through her flesh.
"Oh yes!" she panted, flipping and churning her hips, fucking her pussy faster and faster. "Oh yes! Yesssssss!"
Her free hand squeezed her hot tits sharply. Finally, on the edge of a violent climax, she withdrew her fingers from her cunt and rubbed her tingling cunt wildly. She held her breath and gritted her teeth. God, it's here! God, it's here! she thought wildly.
"Anngghhiiiieeeee!" she shrieked, her trembling young body wracked by the spasms of an explosive climax. "Oh! Oh! Unnnhhhggghhheeeeee! Ohhhhhhhnnnnnnn! Unnnneeeee!"
The hot come poured through her wildly thrashing body in wave after wave of excruciating delight. She kept diddling her cunt and soon another orgasm followed the first, almost strangling her with pleasure.
When it was finally over she lay gasping and exhausted, her hand still hanging listlessly between her gaping thighs. I can't believe it, she thought, amazed at the power of her climaxes.
"I just can't believe it," she murmured, sighing heavily. "It must have been that way because I haven't come for so many months."
She couldn't even remember how long it had been since she had last come. But she knew that however long it was, she didn't want to go that long again. Even if it made coming as violent and powerful as this. She still felt like she had done something vaguely sinful.
And having thought of her sister's husband while doing it didn't make her feel any better about what she had done.
Oh well, she thought, I guess I'll just have to find a boyfriend here in the big city. One who can take care of my needs in the normal way.
But where would she find a boyfriend who would be able to fuck as good as she imagined her brother-in-law could?



CHAPTER THREE


Instead of looking for a job right away, on only her second day, Candy spent her time exploring the streets and stores. She walked around and rode the bus through the city, marveling at all the sights and the strange variety of people.
Although she couldn't help being beautiful and having a great body, she was still made uncomfortable by the way all the men stared at her. It sometimes seemed as if they wanted to rip her clothes off and fuck her right there on the sidewalk, in front of everybody.
She had forgotten to wear a bra, and her nipples slid provocatively under the cloth of her shirt. The big swollen bumps drew men's eyes like magnets did iron nails. They all looked like they wanted to devour her titties.
The way they looked at her excited Candy, but at the same time their looks made her nervous. She was not used to such transparently lustful stares. At least back home they might have wanted to fuck me, she thought, but they were a little more discreet about it. They didn't leer at me like they were going to rape me on the spot.
Nevertheless, she couldn't deny that it was fun knowing she was so damned attractive to men. The way some of them looked at her made the fires of lust stir in her pussy again, reminding her of the bombshell orgasm she had experienced that morning. She finally went back to the home of her sister and brother-in-law.
When John got home from work that night she even thought she caught him looking at her in the same way as the men on the street, though he covered it up as soon as she glanced over at him.
"Hi," she said. "You're home early."
John glanced at his watch. "I usually get home around five-thirty. But I was out on a call today and didn't feel like going back by the office."
She saw his gaze fall to her tits, fastening on the rising bumps her nipples made in the fabric of her shirt. It excited her to have him look at her tits that way. Stop it! she told herself. He's Mona's husband, for goodness sake.
"What time does Mona usually get home?" she asked innocently.
"Oh, I guess she forgot to tell you," John said, hanging up his suit jacket in the closet. "She has a night class on Tuesdays. She goes directly from work, so she won't be home until about nine o'clock."
Candy didn't know why she felt her pulse quicken with excitement. Quickly she turned away from him, as if afraid to look him in the eye.
"I… I'm afraid I'm not a very good cook," she said, trying to keep her thoughts on the straight and narrow.
She knew what she was feeling deep down, but she didn't dare continue. He is so handsome, after all, she thought.
Her brother-in-law had broad shoulders and a sharp jaw. His eyes were icy blue and fucked with sensual danger. When she looked at him now she could again imagine him kissing and stroking her sister's naked body, as he had last night.
I heard you, she felt like telling him. I heard you doing it to her. Fucking her. God, she was going wild! Candy could feel again the stirrings in her own pussy as she recalled what she had overheard.
"We can just send out for a pizza." He winked lewdly at her.
Candy wondered if she was supposed to understand anything special by the wink. Oh, just stop it! she told herself. You can't go on like this. What would you say to Mona if she found out how you're feeling?
But somehow John must have picked up her vibrations. He suddenly seemed to regard her with a new look in his eye, a look of barely disguised hunger. And not hunger for food, either. His gaze slid down her body to her full, swelling hips, then to her crotch. He stared at her covered cunt, without trying to hide his interest.
"You know, you're really a gorgeous girl, Candy," he said. "I guess I've never really told you that before."
Everybody tells me that, she wanted to say to him. It doesn't make you any different. They just all want to fuck me. And you do, too. You want to fuck me, don't you, John? But instead of saying all this, she blushed, "Thank you," she said in a small voice.
"You don't have to be shy around me," he said, coming over to her.
He reached down and took her hand, holding it between both of his. He rubbed her fingers. Candy looked up at him. God, you'd better not touch me any more than this, she thought. I won't be able to control myself. Already she could feel her insides melting.
"Don't you… think we should so something about dinner?" she said hesitantly.
"I'm not hungry for dinner," John whispered. She could feel his breath on her cheek. "Are you?"
Candy shook her head slowly. She was unable to tear her eyes away from his. John's gaze was hot and his prick was throbbing with lust now. He made no effort to hide his desires.
But we can't do this! she tried to tell him with her own eyes. You're Mona's husband. It's so wrong!
She tried to pull her hand away, but he held it tighter. His eyes burned into hers.
"Candy, I never realized how beautiful you are till now," he murmured. "How desirable."
He dropped her hand and raised his fingers to her face, caressing her cheeks. Trembling, unable to resist, Candy yielded up her sensual lips to him. His mouth caught hers roughly, his tongue snaking between her parting teeth.
Candy felt her knees weaken. A flood of warm desire poured through her. Just as she felt she was going to fall, his arms encircled her waist, drawing her quivering body against his. Kissing him back passionately now, she pushed her tits against his chest. His hands dropped to her ass, cupping and squeezing the firm cheeks of her ass through her skirt.
Candy broke off the kiss, panting hotly against his neck. Already he was tugging the bottom of her blouse up from her belt.
"We can't do this, John," she gasped. "You know we can't."
"Why not?"
"She's my sister. Mona's my sister," Candy said. "She would kill me if she found out."
"She doesn't have to know, does she?"
His mouth was on her throat, her neck. He was unbuttoning her blouse so fast that she didn't know how to stop him. She didn't want to stop him, either. His lips on the smooth upper slopes of her young tits excited her.
"God, you know I want to," she panted against his cheek.
"Candy, I've wanted you from the very first. Remember the day Mona and I got married? When you were the maid of honor? And you wore that low-cunt dress? I couldn't take my eyes off you. I wanted to fuck you right there, right in front of everybody."
But Candy had nearly lost track of everything that was going on, being said, except the wildly pleasurable feelings that coursed through her trembling body. He had her blouse completely open now. His mouth was all over her firm young tits. He squeezed the firm round globes in his hands, licking her aching nipples with slow sensual strokes of his tongue.
Candy shivered and moaned deep in her throat.
"Aahhhnnnn!"
She glanced down and saw her nipple disappearing into his mouth. He sucked hard, making her large nipple spring up and throb sharply. Then he did the same thing to the other nipple. Candy could hardly remain standing on her feet. She could feel the warm fuck juices gush into her cunt.
"Oh God, Johnny, it feels so good!" she moaned to him, hearing her words echo the words her own sister had moaned on the previous night.
As if her hands had minds of their own, they dropped to his belt buckle. Eagerly she unfastened it. She unbuttoned and unzipped his pants, slipping her fingers under his shorts. His thick hot cock sprang up into her hands, throbbing wildly. His huge prick was a lot bigger than Rick's.
God! she thought, glancing down at the huge jumping monster of a cock. His prick was very fat and about eight inches long, swollen and twitching. The feel of his cock bobbing and straining against her fingers excited her.
"Can I…" she asked tentatively, not daring to finish the sentence.
"Can you what?" John grinned, still squeezing and licking her naked young tits with crazy passion.
"Can I suck it?"
"Of course."
He drew her with him over to an easy chair and sat down in it. She squatted on the floor between his thighs, still holding onto the long throbbing pole of his cock with her hands, as if somehow his prick might escape. She had never sucked a man's prick before, not even Rick's, but now she desperately wanted to take John's huge cock into her mouth and suck the fuck juice right out.
"You won't come, will you?" she asked him shyly, thinking of a better place for his fuck juice.
"It depends on how good you are," he replied.
"It's not that I'm afraid of it or anything," she confessed. "I mean, swallowing it. It's just that I want you to come inside me. When you fuck me."
Saying the words made her blood pound. The dirty words had an effect on him too. She could feel his rock-hard cock jump wildly in her hands as she spoke hornily.
"I'll save it for that, if you want." John smiled lewdly down at her.
He took her head in both of his hands and guided her mouth to the flaring purplish head of his erect prick.
"I hope I do this right," she said, aroused by the sight of the monster cock bobbing only inches from her lips. She was starting to drool from horniness.
"Just don't bite," John said in a tense but half-mocking voice.
She snaked out her tongue and licked the swollen head of his cock until he was panting uncontrollably. It made her feel wonderful to be giving him so much pleasure. She knew he was barely able to control himself. The muscles in his thighs clenched and strained as he forced himself to hold back.
His fingers bit into her scalp through her hair. He held her head steady and fucked up gently between her lips.
"Suck it. Suck it, Candy," he whispered, gritting his teeth to withstand the intense pleasure she was providing for him.
Just think, she couldn't keep herself from reflecting, here I am sucking my own brother-in-law's cock. Finally she took the head of his prick into her warm wet mouth, hearing him groan with pleasure. I wonder if Mona does this to him. I wonder if she does it better than I do.
She swirled her tongue around his cock, sucking his prick softly at the same time. The strangled sounds of delight that came out of John's throat led her to believe that she was doing it right.
I wonder, she thought, what Mona would think if she knew I was doing this.
Wanting to give him as much pleasure as possible, and being fascinated herself, she began to explore his entire twitching prick with her tongue. She kissed up and down the stiff pole of his prick, giving him little bites that had him whimpering and jerking in his seat before very long.
"Oh God, Candy!" he cried. "I can't take it!"
"Am I doing it wrong?" she asked, looking up at him worriedly.
"No. Oh no, nobody does it like you do."
"Then why can't you take it?"
"You do it too good. I'm about ready to shoot a gallon of cum down your throat."
The way he said that excited her tremendously. She was almost ready to go right head and let him shoot cum down her sucking throat. His cock throbbed in her hands. She rubbed his heavy balls with her fingers and dripped warm spit over the swollen head of his prick. Her tongue fucked his cock playfully. John gasped and shuddered.
But her own body was burning, with need too, she realized. Her cunt was sopping wet with warm fuck juice. Her flesh was warm and tingling, her titties throbbing, her nipples aching.
We'll just have to do that another time, she thought, wondering what it would be like to feel his cum spurting down her throat. But right now I need you to fuck me. With this gigantic cock of yours. God, just think of what it'll feel like inside me!
She kissed his cock and gazed upward into his lust-filled eyes. Her own eyes blazed hotly and swirled with need.
"I want you to fuck me," she murmured.
Instantly he was put out of the chair, pulling her down the hall toward the bedroom. There he pulled the covers off the bed with one quick sweep of his arm. He turned to Candy and kissed her roughly, unzipping her skirt at the same time.
Her skirt fell around her ankles and he pulled her panties down quickly too. His frenzied fingers bit into the naked flesh of her round ass cheeks. She tore off his shirt, mashing her young firm tits against his hairy chest.
Her knees were weak with desire. Her body burned everywhere she touched his hard, angular frame. She frenched his ear, grabbing his twitching cock again with both hands.
"John, we shouldn't be doing this," she panted, though she knew nothing would stop her.
"How many times are you going to say that?" he asked. "I thought you said you wanted me to fuck you."
He drew her down with him onto the bed. Again his mouth caught her throbbing nipples, making Candy cry out with unbearable pleasures. She had never realized her nipples were so sensitive until she felt his mouth on them. The way he sucked her nipples almost made her feel like she would come within seconds.
"I do," she panted, writhing under his mouth. "Oh God, John, it feels so good!"
"Candy, I've always wanted you. Your body is so gorgeous."
"But what if Mona finds out?"
"She won't."
He kissed Candy's naked, twisting body passionately. His lips kissed along her smooth, supple waist and flat belly. He kissed her silky inner thighs. Candy began to shudder uncontrollably as his lips neared the wet aching petals of her cunt.



CHAPTER FOUR


No one had ever eaten her cunt before. Rick had always been too eager to fuck her and had never taken the time. She had known that some men liked to kiss a girl's pussy but she had never dared imagine what it might be like, much less actually feel it, until now. But John's lips on the skin of her thighs nearly drove her wild.
"Oh!" she gasped, trembling and sighing. "Oh! Ohhhhhh!"
Suddenly she felt his mouth touch the fucking, slippery lips of her swollen pussy. The pleasure was so intense she wanted to scream. But only hoarse cries of lust could escape her constricted throat.
"Unnghhh! Oh! Oh God, yessss! Ungghh!" She tried to keep her body from straining and flopping, but she just couldn't keep still. John's tongue slithered deep into her flooding pussy. He gobbled and slurped her cunt hungrily, making her gag and claw the sheet as she tried to bear the wild delight his mouth brought her.
When his tongue came out of her convulsing cunt and focused on her cunt, she went delirious. With rapid fucks he had her on the edge of a wrenching orgasm within seconds. And yet he knew how to keep her there without letting her spill over the edge into oblivion.
"Ohhhhhhnnnnn!" she moaned, her hips churning instinctively. "God, Johnny, I'm going to come! Oh God, it feels so good! God, I love you to eat me!"
"Come, baby. Come if you want to," he panted, licking her sensitive clit again in a way that made her hammer the mattress with her clenched fists.
"But I want us to come together," she whimpered.
Somehow she couldn't get past the notion that sex had to be that way. Rick had always come himself, then left her to whatever she happened to feel, with complete disregard for her needs. But her brother-in-law had shown great care and skill in bringing her to this moment of total, insatiable need.
She wanted to come with him. She wanted to come together.
"We will, baby, we will," he panted to her, reassuring her. "But you go ahead and come first."
Now he slid two fingers into her slit and began to fuck her gently at the same time as his lips closed over her clit. Candy's hips bucked in frantic fuck-motions. She gasped and flopped wildly, pumping her pulsing cunt up against his sucking mouth.
"Oh God… I can't stand it!" she panted wildly. "Ungghh! Unh!"
John's lips pinched her tingling cunt with quick little bites. Suddenly a sheet of flame tore through her body. Unbearably intense spasms wracked her streaming pussy.
"Ohhnggnn!" she cried with wild passion. "Anngghhhh! Oh! Anngghhiiieeeee!"
The hot coming seemed to rip her apart. Her voluptuous naked body tossed and wriggled on the bed, trying to bear the successive ripples of pleasure that poured through her hot flesh. And still his mouth was glued to her pussy, sucking even more intense spasms out of her jangling clit.
"Oh! Oh!" she gasped. "Oh, Johnny, God, it's so good!"
"Mmmmmm, baby, and it's only going to get better," he said.
He drew up face to face with her now, reaching down with one hand and guiding the monstrous shaft of his huge, twitching cock toward her played pussylips. Though she was nearly swooning with the intensity of her orgasm, Candy glanced down to watch his prick enter her cunt.
The fat purplish head of his prick nudged the glistening pink lips of her open cunt.
God, put it in me! she thought. Get it in me and never take it out!
She glanced up at John, her eyes melting into his.
"Put it in me, Johnny," she begged him softly. "Just put it in me. And fuck me and fuck me."
He nodded and grinned, his face taut with pleasure. She held her breath as she felt the huge prick penetrate her.
God, it's big! she thought.
She had never felt her small tight pussy crammed so full. It was a wildly exciting sensation. Candy wiggled her ass, feeling her cunt stretch and pinch his thick hard prick. He fucked his cock deep into her.
"Ungghieee!" she squealed, feeling his prick pierce her sharply.
"Hurt you?" John gasped.
"Oh no! No!" she panted, coiling her legs around his hips and pumping her cunt up onto his ferociously long and fat prick.
In fact, the fuck did hurt her a little, but she was determined to ignore the pain. The thrill of being stabbed to the quick by his hot throbbing cock easily outweighed the tiny sparks of pain that flashed deep in her cunt every time he fucked his prick into her tight pussy.
"Ohhhnnnnn! Ohnnnnnn!" she moaned uncontrollably, settling into a smooth fuck rhythm as he began to really fuck her. "God, Johnny, I've never been fucked like this," she cooed into his ear.
But he didn't talk back to her. He was so overcome by the beauty of her writhing, naked body that he kept kissing and exploring her hot flesh even while he was fucking her. His mouth slid down again to her young tits. His tongue chased her tight nipples, and when he caught one he sucked so hard that Candy cried out.
"Owwwchhh! Ungghhhh! Oh! Oh!"
What first seemed like pain turned quickly into something else. She felt hot squirts of pleasure shoot through her unexpectedly. A hotline of excruciating sexual delight ran between her throbbing hot tits and her spasming pussy. She thrashed and squirmed, coming sharply.
"Unngghiiiieeee! Johnneeeee! Unghhh! Annghhiieee!"
Her body swarmed up against his. She clamped her thighs around his hips, jouncing and pumping wildly, squealing as the hot orgasm wrenched her feverish body. And her wild passion seemed to excite her brother-in-law even more.
Suddenly she felt him slipping his arms under her legs, pushing them up into the air. He bent her body back nearly double, then leaned up over her, fucking his cock deep into her clasping cunt. With her heels flailing in the air, Candy felt the whole splayed crack of her wet pussy being ravaged, by the incredible thick piston of his cock.
She could hardly believe what was happening to her. Before this, fucking had always seemed such a straightforward thing. But now John had her wriggling ass up in the air and he was frantically fucking his huge prick viciously down into her cunt, making her scream with lust.
"Unghh! Ugghh! Oh! God! Shit! Ugh!" she grunted, gasping for breath.
She didn't know how it was possible to get pleasure out of being brutally plundered this way, but her body throbbed and crawled with need. She clung to him, whimpering each time the head of his cock fucked down into her aching cunt. Fresh orgasms were upon her almost before she could get ready for them.
She could glimpse the contorted seizure on his face at the same moment as he clenched his teeth and brutally fucked his cock deep into her pussy again and again. He was going to come too. She knew it!
"Oh God, Johnny! God, Johnny, fuck me!" she cried out. "Unghh! Oh, I'm going to come again."
"Ummggpphh!" she heard him grunt.
Suddenly her own orgasm nearly split her in half. She felt the warm jets of cum spout out of his prick into her gushing pussy. Their bodies shuddered and quaked with hot pleasure. Candy could hardly breathe. She moaned and tossed her head from side to side as excruciating bliss filled her hot quivering body.
Finally John released her from his grasp. Her legs collapsed back to the mattress. She was still panting in the aftermath of the most incredible fuck of her life. She clung to him and didn't let him take his cock out of her cunt.
"No!" she begged. "Oh no, don't take it out. I don't want you ever to take it out of me!"
John smiled and kissed her bare shoulder. "I might have to take it out before Mona gets home," he said.
Candy's face slumped into a frown. For a moment she had forgotten Mona, forgotten everything. The blinding white fury of the way he had fucked her had made her think he had forgotten everything too, but of course he hadn't.
"I don't want her to come home," Candy pouted.
She reached down and slipped his cock out of her pussy with her own hands. Then she quickly slid down his body and took his hot wet prick into her mouth, sucking his cock gently and licking off his cum and her pussy juices at the same time.
"Mmmmmmm," she grinned. "Do we taste good together?"
His cock began to swell again in her mouth. He reached down and began to squeeze her full warm tits as she sucked his hardening prick.
"She won't be home for a while yet, will she?" Candy asked coyly, running her wet tongue up and down the length of his cock.
"Not for another hour or so," John said.
"Oh good. Enough time for you to do it to me again."
"Candy, I never knew you had such a talent for this," he grinned.
"Did I do it all right for you?"
"Nobody's ever been better."
"Really? Not even Mona?"
She ran her tongue up and down his throbbing cock. His cock had grown as stiff as an iron pipe again. She could see from the expression on his face that he was enjoying what she was doing.
"Let's just say that you and your sister are both very talented."
"Ummmmm," Candy hummed, taking his cock deep into her mouth again.
She could feel him quivering and gasping with lust as she sucked his prick strongly, curling her tongue around the swollen rim of his large prick. Finally she climbed on top of him. With one hand she reached down and held his cock straight up in the air.
She fed his prick between her fucking wet countless and lowered herself onto his cock, biting her lower lip as his hard prick fucked into her. "God, it's so big!" she gasped.
She leaned forward and swung her luscious young clits in his face. John grabbed them with his hands, slurping, her taut nipples with his tongue. Meanwhile, Candy ground her cunt down onto his huge prick, swirling her hips and feeling his cock fuck in and out of her.
John took one of her round dangling tits in his hands and fed her aching nipple into his mouth. He sucked her nipple hard, jabbing his cock up into her flaming pussy at the same time.
"Owwwwnnnngggg!" Candy moaned. "Ungghhhh!"
Fierce bolts of pleasure shot through her. She whimpered and pushed her hot tit into his mouth.
"Oh God, suck, suck!" she begged.
She pumped and churned her hips wildly, feeling his long cock probe the depths of her creaming pussy slit. John's hands grabbed her ass and squeezed her smooth ass cheeks brutally. He jammed her cunt down into his upthrusting prick, fucking her with his cock in wild, vicious lunges.
Candy shivered and dissolved into keening spasms. His lips passionately sucking her nipple and the sharp stalk of his prick rubbing against her cunt drove her suddenly into uncontrollable paroxysms of orgasm.
"Anngghhiiiieeee!" she shrieked, feeling her climax wrench her feverish body.
Oh God, I can't stand it! she thought wildly. Oh God, oh God! I've never come this hard!
"Unghghhh! Oh! God Jesus shit oh fuck me! Angghhiiiieeee! Aaiieeee!"
It seemed it would take forever for her climax to be over. Her body writhed and strained with hot screaming pleasure, then she finally slumped forward onto him, feeling his cock erupt inside her pussy. She thought he might tear her apart with lust as his climax ripped through him too.
Then it was finished. They lay panting and exhausted together.
"I never knew it could be like this," Candy whispered to her brother-in-law, telling the truth.
"Frankly, Candy," he murmured back, "it's rarely as wild as this. I guess you just bring out the best in a man."
Could that be true? she wondered. If it is, then all that time with dumb old Rick was sure wasted. I could have been doing this and getting this incredible pleasure all along. I bring out the best in men, heh? I wonder if he's right, or if he's just saying that.
She snuggled up next to John, and they dozed for a few more minutes. But soon she began to fear what would happen if her sister walked in on them while they were like this.
"We better get dressed before Mona finds us this way," she told him.
"Right." He winked lewdly at her. But as soon as they were both dressed again, Candy felt unaccountably sad. He won't want to fuck me again, she thought. He'll be afraid Mona will find out. She went up to him and kissed him, rubbing his cock with her hand through his pants.
"I'd die if I thought you'd never fuck me again," she whispered in his ear.
"So would I, Candy," he whispered back. "But we'll have to be very careful."
It was those words, and those words alone, that allowed her to get through the rest of the evening.



CHAPTER FIVE


She had trouble getting through the night because, when Mona got home from night school, she seemed to have only one thing on her mind. She gave a brief greeting to Candy, but she was all over John as soon as she came through the door.
"Oh, hi, Sis," she said to Candy, flinging her coat onto a chair and falling immediately into John's arms.
She gave him a kiss that made Candy embarassed for watching. Mona swirled her pelvis suggestively, pushing her groin against his. Although she knew that she had no right to be feeling this way, Candy nevertheless felt jealousy rising up inside her.
Only minutes ago John had been giving her the fuck of her life. Right now it was hard to bear the thought of anyone else, even her own sister, making sexual advances toward him. But Candy admonished herself to keep self-control.
She is his wife, after all, she told herself.
"I hope you two found something to amuse yourselves while I was away," Mona said brightly, still kissing her husband's neck and patting his ass.
Candy blushed and turned her face away, grateful that Mona was not looking in her direction. If you only knew! she thought. Your husband's been fucking the living daylights out of me while you were gone, Mona. He's really good at it. As I suppose you already know.
She knew what she was thinking must be true since Mona immediately began a very false act about how tired she was. She began to stretch and yawn theatrically, though it was plain to see that she was more horny than tired.
"God, I'm so exhausted," she said dramatically. "I think I'll just go right off to bed." She rubbed her full, voluptuous body against John's. "Aren't you tired too, honey?"
The kittenish purr of her sister's voice was not lost on Candy, nor on John. In fact, Candy could see him responding to Mona very quickly. Her gaze slid down to the crotch of his pants. Already his big, thick cock was swelling again, making a big lump. His hardening cock pushed against Mona's skirt where her cunt was. The sight inflamed Candy and made her hot to fuck.
How can he get hard again, after what we did? she wondered. I guess he's more of a stud than I even thought. And how can I be getting so excited again, too? After the way I just came and came?
Now John and Mona were French kissing, ignoring Candy's presence. John's hands came up to his wife's full round tits. He squeezed the large mounds of her tits through her sweater. Mona glanced over and saw Candy staring at them.
"Oh, Johnny, we shouldn't be doing this in front of little sister," she joked softly, winking at Candy. "Forgive us, Candy." She and John began moving down the hallway toward their bedroom. "I think John and I will just turn in for the evening, if that's okay with you."
Candy shrugged, feeling very aroused herself but unwilling to show any reaction to what they had done.
"Good night," she said weakly as they disappeared into the bedroom and shut the door behind them.
For a few moments she stood rooted to the spot. There had never been a night like this in her life. First she had been fucked like crazy by her own brother-in-law. She had experienced pleasures she had never known existed. And now they had as much as told her they were going off to fuck, after putting on a show that had her sweet young pussy oozing with fresh fuck juice, and her blood pounding like mad.
Am I just supposed to switch on the TV or something? she wondered. Do they expect me not to get hot and bothered after that?
Unable to stop herself, she tiptoed down the hallway and stopped outside their door. Behind it she could already hear their murmuring, could hear Mona's soft sexual whimpering. She strained her ears to overhear what they were saying beyond the door.
"There's this guy in my art class," she could hear Mona saying. "I just can't keep my eyes off him. He's got these burning green eyes and I just imagine him fucking me all the time. I was so eager to get home to you, Johnny."
"Well, you should let him," John replied. "If you really want him that bad, you should let him fuck you."
"Oh, I couldn't do that," Mona said. "Nobody could do me the way you do me, honey."
"But I wouldn't mind. Really. I don't think we should hold each other back."
"Ohhhh! God, that feels good!" Mona gasped. "I'm so horny."
"You like it when I eat your pussy? Like this? And this?"
"Unngghhh! Oh!"
Candy felt her knees shaking. She leaned against the wall, barely able to control her excitement. She tried to picture what was going on. She tried to imagine John's tongue slithering into Mona's hot pussy.
"Ohhhnnnnn! Oh, Johnny! Don't stop! Ugh! I'm so close! I can come!"
"Don't you wish he was fucking you, eating you like this?" Candy overheard her brother-in-law ask in a sly tone of voice.
"Oh, yes! And no! I mean. I wish he was you, and you were him. Ungghhh! God it's good! Right there… yesssssssssss! Ohhhnnnnnn!"
Candy could hear the bedsprings jouncing and squeaking. She was dying to see what was going on inside. Stealthily she stretched her hand out and grasped the doorknob.
They're both so involved in what they're doing, they'll never hear me opening it.
Slowly she turned the knob. The action inside the bedroom was growing more intense. Both of them were moaning incoherently to one another. Mona groaned, then cried out with ecstatic pleasure.
Candy got the door open a crack. But she had to open the door wider before she could see the bed. She peeped around the corner of the door. Mona was completely naked, lying on her back on the bed. Her knees were drawn up, her thighs parted, and John's face was between them, eagerly lapping at her glistening pink countless.
"Oh! Ohhnnnnnn!" she moaned, caressing his head with her frantic hands. "Oh God, Johnny, that feels so fucking good."
She gently gyrated her pussy up into his mouth, gasping with delight as his clever tongue fucked her engorged clit. Candy had never seen her sister's body naked before, and their breath was taken away by Mona's beauty.
Her sister had rich creamy smooth skin, long shapely legs, and large gorgeous tits with thick pink nipples that right now were pointed and erect. Her waist was slender and her thighs golden and sleek. The way she writhed and twisted while John slurped and gobbled her pussy made Candy herself tingle with a strange sexual desire she had never felt before.
Somehow she felt herself wanting to eat Mona too, wanting to put her mouth and hands all over her sister's luscious naked body. But she quickly suppressed the urge. There was so much to take in that she couldn't dwell on any one thing too long.
She was also puzzled by the intensity of the feelings she had while watching John eat her sister's beautiful fucking wet cunt. Only awhile ago John had been eating her own cunt, and somehow at the same time she felt envious and lustful of her sister.
"Ahhnnnn! Oh! Ah!" Mona gasped, writhing violently.
All of a sudden Candy noticed that John had slipped one hand under her ass. His finger slid between Mona's ass cheeks and into her asshole. Mona groaned and arched her back, grimacing with lust.
"Oh God, Johnny!"
"You said I could ring your bells tonight," he murmured.
There was that saying again, the one Candy had heard them use this morning. Her curiosity was inflamed. John fucked his finger slowly in and out of Mona's ass while tongued and sucked her cunt. Mona became nearly delirious with need, rolling and thrashing around on the sheet.
"Unh! Oh! Unhhhh!" she grunted and gasped, flipping her pussy up into his mouth.
At the same time, Candy was amazed to see that John's amazing cock was huge and throbbing again. Just to stare again at the stiff, jumping pole of prick flesh made her recall the ecstatic pleasures his cock had given her only awhile back.
He must be superhuman or something, she thought, remembering how her old boyfriend Rick had usually lost interest after one climax. John had come twice while fucking her, and here he was ready to go again with Mona. And now Mona was really getting, hot, too.
"Oh God, Johnny, yes!" she panted. "Do it to me, yes! Both my bells! God, yes, both at once! Please!"
Candy watched wide eyed as her brother-in-law reached over to the bedstand and pulled open the drawer. He took out a tube of something and removed the cap. Fascinated, Candy watched as he squeezed some clear jelly out of the tube and swabbed it all over his thick, twitching cock.
Meanwhile, Mona had turned over onto her stomach. Her mouth slack with lust, she looked provocatively back over her shoulder at John. At the same time, she tilted the smooth round cheeks of her ass up to him, as if it were an invitation.
Candy could hardly believe her eyes. God, they're really not going to do that, are they? she wondered. Nevertheless, the sight of her sister's ripe, quivering body was enough to make her cunt itch with unfamiliar desire too. She couldn't deny the excitement she felt coursing hotly through her body.
Feeling her knees sag and her body tremble with fresh need, she leaned back against the door for support, hoping they wouldn't see her and stop what they were doing.
But there didn't seem to be any danger of that. Mona was shivering with uncontrollable lust, and John again had his hands and mouth all over her satiny hot flesh. He kissed and kneaded her smooth ass cheeks, running his hand between them until Mona began to shudder and plead with him.
"Oh, Johnny, I can't stand it! Fuck me, please fuck me!" she begged.
"And where do you want me to fuck you, baby?" he asked, almost growling with his own urgent passion.
It sounded to Candy like a ritual they performed often, one that had prescribed moves and dialogue. Now John was exploring the crack between Mona's ass cheeks with his mouth and tongue. Candy saw his tongue wriggle into her sister's asshole.
"Aaaiieee!" Mona suddenly yelped, writhing wildly. "Oh God! Rick me, fuck me in the ass, Johnny! Please!"
The sight grew more and more sensual by the second. Candy was almost afraid she couldn't stand it. Her own body seethed with sexual fire. Her pussy dripped with fuck juice, tingled with need. Her young tits throbbed and ached, and her nipples seemed to scream with the need to be sucked. God, I caret take this! she thought.
She dropped her hands to her crotch and rubbed her cunt through the cloth. Her body trembled and she suppressed a sharp sigh. But the sight on the bed made it impossible for her to concentrate on her own needs.
John was still kissing and biting Mona's ass, and he was probing her asshole with his tongue. But, at the same time, he slowly slid his hands under her body, up to her dangling tits. He squeezed her tits an toyed with her large nipples, bringing hot moans of delicious pleasure from Mona.
"Oh God, Johnny, if you don't fuck me I'm going to die!" she implored.
"What if you scream too loud and Candy hears you?" he murmured.
"I don't care! I need it! Oh, Johnny, please!"
Candy watched with amazement as her brother-in-law crouched on his knees behind her sister's beautiful pale upraised ass. He caressed the smooth ass cheeks tenderly with both hands before pulling them apart to reveal the tiny, tight ring of her asshole. By now Mona was shivering wildly.
"God, I can't stand it!" she whimpered. "I can't stand it!"
John guided his throbbing, slickly greased cock between her ass cheeks. Candy raised one hand to her mouth and bit into the ball of her thumb as she watched the ballooning head of his cock sip into her sister's ass. All that came from Mona's mouth was a choked gurgle of lust.
Her sister slumped forward onto her face, wincing as John slowly fucked the entire fat shaft of his iron-hard prick in her ass. Candy could feel her own body burning, her own ass clenching at the sight. But she saw the seizure of pain on her sister's face slowly give way to one of incredible bliss.
"Ohhhnnnn God, yesssss!" Mona groaned.
Mona began to swirl her ass slowly back into his prick. John began to pull his cock out, then push his prick back into her, steadying her shaking hips with both hands.
"Ummmmmmm? Baby, you like that?" He grinned, biting his lower lip from time to time as the tight, pinching sensations of her asshole on his cock grew too intense.
Candy could see that they had fucked in the ass before from the way they seemed to melt together into a comfortable fuck rhythm. John crouched over Mona's long, supple back and reached underneath her, squeezing her dangling tits as he fucked his cock in and out of her ass.
And Mona slid both of her hands down between her thighs, fucking her pussy with two fingers of one hand while with the other she diddled her cunt rapidly. Her breath came in rough, rapid pants. Candy could see the long sleek muscles in her sister's thighs clenching as she pitched her ass back to meet her husband's fiercer and fiercer thrusts.
"God, it's heaven!" Mona panted, shimmying her ass and giving a sharp squeal as John fucked her ass with an extra-rough thrust. "Ungghh! Oh, I'm going to come! Fuck me harder, Johnny!"
"I don't want to hurt you," he panted.
But Candy could see that they were both nearly out of control. Their bodies quivered and arched together with sharp urgency. Animalistic grunts came from Mona's throat. John rose up over her back, reaming her ass with his huge cock.
Candy couldn't believe it as she saw the gigantic cock fuck all the way into her sister's asshole.
"Owwnnggg!" Mona howled, her luscious body erupting in convulsions. "Oh yes! Owwwnnngggg!"
Suddenly she seemed to explode with coming sensations. John came at the same time, growling, his face contorting with pleasure as the spurts of jism jumped out of his fucking prick into her ass. Cries of agonizing bliss clawed their way out of Mona's throat.
"Unnggghhhhh! Ugh! Aaannngggggg!" she groaned, her body shaking with wild spasms as the orgasm wrenched her.
Rubbing her own cunt through the cloth of her skirt, Candy felt like she was going to come herself. Her mouth was slack and her knees sagging as she leaned against the door, trying not to fall. Through her passion-glazed eyes she could still see the throbbing stalk of John's prick embedded in Mona's ass. The white cream of his cum was leaking out of her ass around the edges of his cock.
"Ohhhhhnnn… ummmmmm!" Mona hummed, a grin spreading over her face as she began to recover from the devastating effects of her climax.
A dreamy smile curved her lips. Her eyes fluttered open. Suddenly Candy realized that Mona was staring straight at her. She had been so overcome by the sight of the two of them fucking that she hadn't taken care to get away before they discovered her.
"Well, look who's here," Mona said, still smiling. "If it isn't baby sister."



CHAPTER SIX


She didn't seem very upset, Candy thought. Here she was, lying on her stomach with both hands in her cunt and her husband's cock fucked deep in her ass, smiling at Candy as if she were early for a tea party.
Mona saw Candy's smoldering eyes taking the erotic sight in. She licked her lips and wiggled her ass, giving John a pinch on his softening cock that made him wince. Candy watched, fascinated, as he pulled his prick out of Mona.
"Oh no!" Mona sighed. "I didn't want you to ever take it out."
She turned around and took John's limp cock in her hands, cradling his prick. She leaned her head over and licked and kissed his cock. Candy was unable to move from her spot. The right thing to do, she knew, would be to politely excuse herself and leave, shutting the door behind her.
I'm not really a voyeur, you know, she wanted to tell them. I don't as a rule go around spying on other people when they're fucking. In fact, this is the first time I've ever done it. And God, was it exciting!
But now Mona was looking over at her again, and John was too.
"Maybe you'd like to join us, Candy?" she asked, winking suggestively.
Candy shook her head nervously. She saw John looking at her with a devilish grin on his face. Nothing seemed to be going the way Candy would have expected it to go. They didn't seem mad or anything.
"Oh, come on," Mona said. "Of course you want to join us."
She got off the bed and came over to Candy. She was still totally naked, and Candy felt awkward, very embarrassed. With one hand Mona caressed her cheek.
"You don't have to be afraid," Mona whispered. "We're family, remember?"
Candy nodded. Again she felt the peculiar feeling of being aroused by her sister's naked body. She looked down at Mona's large firm tits and her thick pink nipples. Mona drew even closer to her.
"Just think how good it'll feel," she whispered in Candy's ear.
Candy felt almost faint with desire. Mona's words and the warmth of her luscious body were overpowering.
"You like my body, don't you?" Mona said softly.
She took Candy's hands and placed them on her naked tits. Candy dug her fingers into the warm, springy flesh. Mona's large nipples grew stiff against her palms. She could see her sister's eyelids flutter, could hear her breath grow shorter.
Mona's lips were on her neck. Mona's hands were on her body too. She could feel her sister unzipping her skirt. Mona's fingers slipped quickly under the elastic of her panties and found the wet cleft of her simmering pussy with ease.
"Ohhhh!" Candy gasped as her sister's fingers scissored her aching cunt.
"Come over, to the bed with me," Mona coaxed softly, pulling Candy with her. "Don't you think it'll feel so good? To have John fuck you, and me fuck you? And both of us fuck you? It'll be like nothing you've ever done before."
"Ahhnnnn!" Candy sighed, letting the two of them pull her down on the bed.
She was completely pliant as they undressed her. Her panties came off, then her blouse and her bra. Soon she was naked, her flesh burning with need. Unable to stop herself, she guided one of Mona's full, dangling tits to her mouth and sucked the large soft nipple between her lips.
"Oh, yes, baby! Yesssss!" Mona sighed into her ear.
At the same time Mona caressed and squeezed her own burning tits, twirling and softly pinching Candy's nipples between her fingers. And John's head was between her thighs, driving her crazy with hot peppery kisses on her legs. His lips rose up her inner thighs to the wet folds of her cunt.
Candy gasped. "Ahhnnn!"
She quivered as his tongue slid into her pussy. Mona's stiff wet nipple slipped out from between her lips. Her eyelids fluttered, and her body writhed uncontrollably. Mona's mouth and hands were all over her body while John ate her pussy with ravenous lust.
"Oh, Candy, honey, you're so beautiful!" her sister exclaimed, kissing and sucking Candy's naked flesh everywhere. "I had no idea my little sister had such a gorgeous body. Ummmmmmnmm!"
"Oh! Agghhnnnn!" Candy cried as Mona sucked one of her throbbing nipples sharply.
The sensations of both of them fucking and sucking her at once were almost unbearably intense. She writhed and twisted in their grasp, whimpering and panting. She clamped her thighs instinctively around John's head, grinding her wet sizzling pussy against his face as his lips on her cunt made her squeal with delight.
"Oh God, yes! Oh God, yes!" she panted, pumping and bucking wildly as they held her shuddering body between them.
Their hands and mouths were everywhere. Mona slid down between her thighs and began to eat her steaming pussy, while Candy felt John's lips again on her aching young tits. His hands slid down to Candy's ass, rubbing her between the round ass cheeks.
Candy found the sensations enormously exciting. She wondered if John was thinking of fucking her in the ass the way he had fucked Mona. God, I don't know if I can stand that! she thought.
But she couldn't keep her body from responding. His fingers teasing her tight little asshole made her quiver. At the same time his mouth tore at her tender nipples, making her mew and whimper wildly.
"Ohhhhhhhh!" she moaned, pushing her tingling tits into his face. "Unnn, it feels so good! Yessssss!"
Mona's tongue ran like wildfire over the slippery lips of her cunt. Candy had never known any feeling like it before. Mona's tongue was, everywhere, licking and stabbing Candy's warm wet pussy. She sucked Candy's aching pussylips into her mouth, lip-gnawing them, fucking Candy's taut little cunt with her rapid tongue. Candy gasped and clawed the sheets with her fingers.
Candy was totally vulnerable to them, unable to resist anything they might want to do to her. Yes! Yes! she said to herself. Anything, anything! You can do anything to me! Fuck me! Oh, fuck me!
"God, fuck me!" she panted softly, barely able to speak. "Please. Fuck me!"
"Oh yes, baby! Ohhhhhh yes!" Mona chanted.
Suddenly Candy felt one of John's fingers, which had been teasing her asshole, slip inside.
Liquid fire squirted through her entire groin. Her hips flipped spasmodically.
"Aiiieee!" she squealed, driven wild by the strange new sensation.
Her excitement only increased theirs. Now both of them began to devour her body with rough, demanding passion. Panting and moaning as wildly as she was, they sucked and squeezed and stroked her quivering flesh until she grew faint with pleasure.
Her asshole relaxed enough so that John could get another finger into her tight asshole. He began to fuck her ass rapidly with the two fingers. At the same time Mona's busy lips closed over her hot throbbing clit.
Candy flipped and struggled wildly as a sharp uprush of hot coming sensations suddenly overwhelmed her. Pressed between their two naked bodies, she shuddered helplessly as the fierce orgasm wrenched her.
"Aaannnggahhhhh!" she groaned. "Oh! Aannngghhiiieeeeee!"
Again and again the scalding spasms exploded inside her cunt, raking her shivering flesh with incredible bliss. And John and Mona kept fucking her relentlessly, unwilling to quit, inspired by the beauty of her young, writhing body. John's cock was now stiff again, and he slipped easily between Candy's spread thighs.
"Unggghhh!" she grunted as she felt the huge cockshaft pierce the dripping folds of her pussy again. "Oh God, yes! Unh! Unh!"
Now Mona had slithered down to where John had been. Candy could feel her sister's hands parting her asscheeks, while John's thick prick kept hammering and fucking in and out of her clinging pussy.
"Nnnniieeeee!" she squealed with surprise as she felt Mona's tongue wriggle into her asshole.
John's prick fucked up into her pussy, and she simply boiled over with a tremendous new orgasm. This time Mona's tongue fucking her ass made her climax extremely intense. She screamed and clawed John's back with her nails, coming in fierce, unbearable, wrenching shocks. The ecstasy was so sharp that she thought she might just die from it, but soon the feelings diminished.
"Ohhhh!" she sighed, finally able to catch her breath. "Ohhhh God!"
John gave a tight cry and spouted cum once again into her ravaged pussy. Candy smiled as she felt cum squirting into her cunt.
God, she thought, I never knew anything like this was possible.
"Ummmmm, Candy, you were so good."
Her sister grinned, snuggling up to her, stroking her naked titties and kissing her mouth. "I don't know why we never tried this a long time ago."
"I was thinking the same thing," Candy murmured back, pulling John close to them too and kissing him along with her sister.
She was thinking in the back of her mind that at least they would have plenty of chances in the future to make up for lost time.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Finally it was time for Candy to begin looking for a job. Mona and John had been very good about letting her stay with them indefinitely. And the prospect of being able to fuck with them, both separately and together, was almost too dizzying to contemplate. But she knew she couldn't mooch off them forever.
She had to get her own job, her own money, her own apartment. With Mona's help, she found an employment agency. It was run by a friend of Mona's, a tall, stunning redhead named Cathy Fiske, who specialized in getting high-paying secretarial jobs for girls with up-to-date skills.
But even though Cathy was a friend of Mona's, Candy felt very self-conscious as she sat across the desk from the woman. She had tried to dress in the most business-like way possible, and yet Cathy's gaze kept dropping to the swell of her young tits under her silk blouse, or to the shapely calves of Candy's legs, which she had demurely crossed.
Why is she looking at me like that? she wondered. Is she trying to figure out what an employer might like or not like about me?
"You can type, of course," Cathy said.
She had bright green eyes and wore a lowcut green blouse that showed off the cleavage between her large, creamy tits. Her skin was the peaches-and-cream type, and her hair was a cascade of burning gold. Candy found it hard to concentrate on the questions. There was more going on during this interview than she could put her finger on.
"Of course," she replied nervously.
"How fast?" Cathy asked curtly.
"Ninety words a minute."
"Faster, with practice?"
"I… I suppose so."
"You don't have to be nervous, Candy," Cathy finally said, more warmly. She smiled, the full red slash of her sensual mouth making a half-sinister curve that, Candy realized curiously, was very alluring.
"I'm trying not to be," she said.
"Remember, I'm on your side. I'm here to help you. This interview is not half as grueling as the real ones you'll be going through, with real employers."
Again her gaze dropped to Candy's full rounded tits. Candy looked down at her tits briefly herself, wondering again if she had worn the wrong thing. When she glanced back up at Cathy, the woman's eyes burned into hers smokily.
"Shorthand?" Cathy asked in a sultry voice, wholly inappropriate to the question.
Candy nodded. God, she looks like she wants to eat me up, she thought. It was not until several minutes later, as she left Cathy's office with a slip of paper showing the time and date of her first interview, that she suddenly realized the truth of the matter.
God, I'm right! she suddenly realized. I'm so naive! She really did want to eat me up! Or at least to eat me. To eat my cunt. The mere thought of it made her pussy flow with juice.
But she quickly put it out of her mind. Cathy didn't look at all like what she would think of as a lesbian. But of course she had never thought the matter over very carefully.
But the realization that the woman who was helping her get a job also wanted to fuck her was bizarre and unsettling. She might try to deny that it was erotically stimulating, but when she recalled what she had done with her own sister and brother-in-law the night before it was hard for her to pretend that she was totally innocent.
Nevertheless, she put it all completely out of her mind as she found her way to the skyscraper that housed the offices where she was to be interviewed. It was a huge insurance firm, and it occupied the three top floors of a forty-five-story high-rise building.
Candy's heart raced as she rode up in the elevator. She had never been in a situation like this and she hoped she could bring it off. All the people were so well dressed and looked so important. The men all seemed to look at her the way Cathy Fiske had, as if they would like to eat her alive.
Again she grew self-conscious, fearing she had dressed wrongly. But she told herself it couldn't be true. Otherwise, Cathy would have told her. She chalked it up to the fact that she must simply be more attractive than she had ever realized.
The secretary of the man she was supposed to see – a Mr. Brinkman, the chief personnel officer for the firm – was nice to Candy and gave her a magazine to read while she waited. Soon she escorted Candy into his office and left her there, leaving and closing the door behind her.
Mr. Brinkman smiled at Candy. He was much younger than she had expected, about thirty, with dark shaggy hair and piercing blue eyes. He was so handsome that for a moment she forgot where she was.
"You can just sit down over here, Miss Kendall," he said, pulling a chair over next to his desk for her to sit, in.
"Thank you," she said shyly.
She sat in the chair and crossed her legs, noticing as she did so that he, at least, did not leer at her the way Cathy and the other men had. He's obviously much more of a gentleman, she thought. All business.
"Now, I understand Catherine Fiske sent you over here to us," he said, folding his hands on top of his desk.
His eyes were very penetrating. Even though he never seemed to look at her body, Candy felt almost as if he were trying to possess her just by gazing deep into her eyes. It made her nervous, but at the same time she couldn't deny the way she responded to his gaze. The more he riveted her with his stare, the more pliant and warm she felt.
"Yes," she replied meekly. "She said you had a job open that I might be qualified for."
Brinkman smiled. "We have several you might be perfect for."
Gosh, you mean it's that easy? Candy thought. I don't even have to prove my abilities or anything? Brinkman was still looking through the papers she had brought with her from the employment agency.
"I see you've just moved to the city," he said. "Appleton Falls, eh? And just how big a place is that?"
"Oh, it's just a little wide place in the road," Candy giggled softly.
"Boring?"
"You'd better believe it."
"You came to the big city for the excitement, the opportunity, right?"
Candy smiled at him demurely, and smoothed her skirt over her thighs nervously. "I guess you could say that," she said, looking up at him from beneath her long, silky eyelashes.
Now she saw something in his sharp blue eyes that hadn't been there before it looked like a dangerous spark of lust, but she couldn't help feeling glad to have produced it in him. He squirmed briefly in his chair, then stood up abruptly.
"Well, the first thing we'd better do is show you around," he said matter-of-factly.
Candy stood up top. She wondered if this meant that she was hired. It continued to astonish her that no mention was made of her qualifications. But she needed the job. And if it was going to be this easy to get one, she certainly wasn't going to quarrel.
Already she could see herself moving into her own apartment, maybe soon even getting herself a car. The clothes she would be able to buy and the places she could go began to flash before her mind.
She had a hard time keeping her mind on the business at hand. Instead of having someone else show her around, Brinkman took her around himself. He took her to all three floors occupied by the company, pointing the operations that took place in each location.
Finally he led her up a narrow, dark stairway, and when he opened the door they were on the roof of the building. It was a warm, sunny day, and Candy felt marvelous and fucky, as if she were on top of the world.
"God, it's so high up," she said.
"Does it make you dizzy?" Brinkman asked, placing one arm around her shoulders as if to steady her.
"Oh no. It's so exciting. I've never been anyplace so high up before."
There were several shed-like structures on the rooftop, and he drew her over behind one of them. She saw two large mattresses on the surface of the roof, but somehow she thought nothing of them. They were probably there, she reasoned, for people who liked to sunbathe on their lunch hours.
She was so busy trying to take in the view that she didn't bother to be suspicious. Even Brinkman's arm around her wasn't disturbing, though she was temporarily puzzled at why he didn't remove it after she said she wasn't dizzy.
"You're quite a beautiful girl, Miss Kendall," he said.
"Thank you, I'm glad you think so," Candy murmured, trying not to seem too flirtatious.
She turned her face to him and saw him staring at her mouth. It seemed so natural that she didn't resist when he suddenly leaned his head down and kissed her. His tongue snaked between her lips, and Candy willingly parted her teeth to let his tongue in.
She turned and melted against him, feeling his hands quickly fall to her ass and begin squeezing the full round ass cheeks through her skirt. She coiled her tongue around his, trembling with excitement.
"Does this mean I get the job?" she panted into his neck.
Brinkman was busy unbuttoning her blouse. His mouth was on her neck, then on her bare shoulders. God, I don't think I should let him fuck me unless he gives me the job, Candy thought.
At the same time she could feel her own pussy pulsing with excitement and oozing with warm juice.
He is awfully handsome, though, she thought. She reached up and loosened his tie as he slipped her blouse down her arms.
"Mr. Brinkman?" she prompted in a sultry voice. "Does this mean I get the job?"
"Just call me Rick," he said in a lust-clotted voice.
His hands reached behind her to unfasten her bra. Candy unbuttoned his shirt, kissing his cheek and jaw.
"Do I get the job?" she murmured again. "Yes, of course, Miss Kendall," he panted. "You can call me Candy," she whispered.
"Ohhhnnnnn, that feels good!"
His warm mouth was on the upper slopes of her tits. Candy shivered as her bra straps slipped down her arms. She gasped sharply as Brinkman's tongue touched one of her nipples.
"Ahhhh! Oh, Rick, should we be doing this? What if somebody comes?"
But like everybody who saw her body naked, Brinkman was now overcome by urgent lust. He filled his hand with her naked young tits, tonguing her large coral nipples until Candy was whimpering with pleasure.
She was still afraid they might be discovered, but she couldn't keep her body from responding to his caresses. A sharp insistent pulse began to beat deep inside her cunt. I want him, I want him, it seemed to say. I want him to fuck me.
Her hands scrabbled at his belt buckle and the fly of his pants. His mouth on her nipples made her nearly gag with hot bliss. She slipped her fingers under the elastic band of his shorts and freed his cock. His prick was hot and pulsing, not terribly long but fat and stumpy, as thick as her own wrist.
"We shouldn't be doing this," she panted into his ear. "I barely know you."
"Miss Kendall… Candy," Brinkman panted. "Don't tell me you want roe to stop." Again he sucked one of her arching nipples into his mouth and Candy felt her knees sag. Hot pulsing fires shot through her streaming pussy.
"No, of course not," she gasped. "Ohhhh! God, yes! But what if somebody comes?"
Quickly Brinkman pulled her down on one of the mattresses. In a flash he had her skirt unzipped and was tugging her panties down her sleek thighs. Candy helped him, frantically kicking off her shoes. She pulled her pants off too.
As she kissed his taut, muscular belly quickly, her hands drew his cock to her mouth. She peppered his prick with warm wet kisses, swirling her tongue passionately around the purplish, swollen head.
Brinkman held onto her shoulders and ran his fingers in a frenzy through her shiny golden hair as she sucked his prick lovingly. She ran her tongue all over the stumpy, fat twitching stalk of prick flesh. When her warm mouth engulfed the head of his cock, she could hear tiny yelps of pleasure come from deep in his throat.
But we can't do this! she suddenly thought. Remember, somebody might come. A janitor, for instance, or some secretary just wanting to enjoy the sun. Deep inside, Candy realized that she got a sort of perverse pleasure from contemplating someone coming upon them like this, with her mouth working furiously on his hot, twitching prick.
Somehow the danger of being discovered stirred new fires of lust awake in her. Her body trembled with frantic sexual excitement. She could taste the fuck juice oozing out of the head of his cock.
At the same instant, his hand found its way between her warm thighs. His fingers invaded her wet pussy, plunging into her cunt urgently. Candy gasped sharply as she felt his thumb rapidly diddling her tingling clit.
"Ahhnnn! Oh! Unghhh! Yes!" she panted in his ear. "Fuck me. Now. Don't wait. Fuck me before somebody comes, Rick. I need you to fuck me!"
"Oh, Candy, you're beautiful," he groaned, pushing her over onto her back. "I'm going to make you my secretary."
Candy was whimpering and moaning with need under him, her hands grabbing his stiff cock, pulling it toward her aching slit. God, I don't care what job you give me! she thought desperately. I just want you to fuck me! Quick!
"Oh, good, good!" she murmured, feeling him nestle between her thighs. "Just put it in me. Fuck me hard. And quick!"
Brinkman's hands clutched her thighs. He rubbed the slippery, fucking lips of her pussy with his fingers, Candy held onto his shoulders and nearly swooned as she felt his abnormally fat cock slide into her wet cunt furrow.
"Aaaanngghhh God, it's so thick!" she moaned, twisting with pleasure as she felt his prick stuff and cram her.
"Candy, baby. Candy!"
"Oh God, fuck me, Rick! Fuck me hard. Ugh! Ugh! Yesss! Oh yes!"
She clamped her thighs around his hips and bucked in a wild frenzy, mewling and raking his bare shoulders with her nails. He fucked her with short, rapid plunging fuck-motions, cramming her tight cunt again and again with the enormous thick shaft of his fucking prick.
Her eyes fluttered open, and she seemed to see the sky filled with the tops of the adjacent tall buildings, swirling around in a mad fantasy of teeming lust. Her body seemed glued to his, his cock fucking fiercely in the depths of her clinging cunt. Moaning and gasping with need, she yielded to him completely. He lifted her legs up over his shoulders, raising her ass into the air. Then he lunged down into her, fucking her vulnerable pussy wildly with his thick cock, making her squeal and cry out with pleasure.
"Oh God, yes!" she screamed, flipping her cunt wildly up into his fucking prick. "Ugh! Anghh!"
Her whole body began to shudder with sharp spasms. She pinched his fat plunging cock with her cunt muscles, making him groan with pleasure. He fucked her flowing pussy relentlessly, and Candy gasped desperately as she felt the coming begin to throttle her.
"Oh! Oh God, Rick, I'm coming!" she cried out.
"Unghh!" he grunted. "Me too!"
"Aaiiieeeeee!" Candy squealed, completely forgetting where she was.
The orgasm was so hot and thrilling that the thought of somebody discovering them was the farthest thing from her mind. Instead her body ran with delicious sexual fires, pulsing and throbbing with agonizing pleasure.
"Oh! Ohhh! Aanngghhhhiiieeeee!" she shrieked again as fresh waves of bliss poured through her squirming body.
At the same moment, Brinkman grunted. His cock exploded with cum deep in her clasping pussy. Candy grinned with happiness as she felt his hot cum spurting into her moist feverish cunt.
"Oh yes, yessss!" she cooed, caressing his hair, bucking her hips up into his still-plunging prick. "God, yes, fill me with it."
When their powerful climaxes were finally over they slumped together on the mattress. Slowly the realization came over both of them that they were not exactly in a private place. Candy felt briefly sad as she thought about it.
"I don't want to stop," she pouted softly as they began to pull on their clothes. "I want to do it again."
She reached down and patted his phenomenally thick cock. His huge prick had nearly split her in two, she knew, and yet she could hardly wait for more heated fucking. Brinkman smiled at her.
"Can you wait till this evening?" he winked. "After work?"
Candy continued to pout, but this time she smiled back at him. "Are you really going to make me your secretary?" she asked.
"Of course," he said, knotting his tie.
"What will the one who's your secretary now think?"
"She does what I tell her to," he said.
Candy watched sadly as he zipped up his pants and his wonderful prick disappeared. She herself was still half naked and he got his hands on her full young tits again before she could slip into her bra. He squeezed them and lowered his mouth to her nipples. Candy threw her head back and enjoyed the sensations of him sucking her.
"If you keep that up, I'm going to rape you," she warned him.
"After work tonight," he said, helping her on with the bra.
"Promise?"
"Absolutely."



CHAPTER EIGHT


She soon learned that Rick Brinkman was as good as his word. No sooner did he take Candy back downstairs to his office than the old secretary was sent packing. Candy was quickly installed in her place.
The girl who was forced out of her job and transferred to another section of the company did not take developments kindly. She glowered at Candy with fierce hatred as she cleaned out her desk. When she was gone, Candy murmured to Rick.
"I'll bet you used to fuck her too," she said.
"That's no concern of yours," he replied, letting one hand fall to her ass. He squeezed one of her ass cheeks roughly, which made Candy's pussy ooze with fuck juice. Whatever he did seemed to arouse her.
"I suppose I'm in for the same fate when I fail to please you any longer," she said.
He grinned, squeezing her firm tits through her blouse with his other hand. "I guess that'll give you a reason always to do your best, then. Right?"
She didn't reply, but gave him a quick, passionate kiss. It was all she could do to get through the rest of the day, thinking about what they would do together after work.
When five o'clock came he took her to his apartment. Without any preliminaries, they tore one another's clothes off. They fell on Rick's bed in a clit of wild fucking that lasted well into the night. Candy didn't realize that any man could come so much as Rick did.
Rick must have had six or seven orgasms in the course of the night, while Candy herself had many more. In fact, she had not realized that she was capable of such hot and continuous coming. Not even with Mona and John had she experienced such endless and blistering climaxes.
Her position with kick seemed secure, and it offered night after night of exhausting fucking as well. After a week had passed she dropped by the employment agency on her way home from work to leave a payment on the fee they charged for having got her the job.
Rick had a business appointment for the evening. In a way she welcomed the rest. Fucking with him night after night was such a stupendous experience that having a night of rest once in a while seemed almost necessary.
I'll be all that much more ready for him tomorrow night, she thought, if my poor little pussy just get a rest tonight.
It turned out that Cathy Fiske was still in her office. She greeted Candy with a smile. Again her eyes did a quick appraisal of Candy's body, but this time she was more discreet about it. She looked Candy frankly in the eye.
"The job looks like it's agreeing with you," Cathy said.
"I like it," Candy admitted.
Cathy looked at her knowingly. "Rick Brinkman usually has a way of satisfying pretty young girls," she said in a suggestive tone of voice.
Candy didn't flinch. If I'd known that fucking was required more than typing, she wanted to tell Cathy, then I'd have gone there by myself, without your help. And I wouldn't owe you this fee, either.
But she didn't have the nerve to say the blunt words. Something about the way Cathy looked at her made her feel very vulnerable. It was almost as if Cathy had a veiled, hypnotic power over her. She found herself staring at Cathy's mouth, a sensual red slash with a full, pouting lower lip.
"I… I brought you this check," she said in a meek voice. "Part of the fee."
Cathy took it and put it in her drawer. "I was just leaving," she said. "Can I give you a ride?"
Candy shrugged. "Are we going the same way?"
Cathy stood and pulled on her coat. She walked around her desk to Candy, putting one arm wound Candy's shoulder. It was a frighteningly intimate gesture, and yet Candy did not draw back. She didn't know why, but she could feel herself blushing.
"Tell you what," Cathy said. "Do you have any plans for dinner?"
"Not really," Candy said weakly.
"Well, I've got a beautiful roast thawed at home. It's way too much for one. Why don't you come along and help me eat it. And at the same time I can show you some of the things I bought today when I went shopping."
She pulled Candy gently out the door of the office and down the hall. They took the elevator to the parking garage in the basement of the building.
"It's always so much more fun to show somebody else all the beautiful things you've bought, don't you think?" she asked Candy brightly as they got into her car.
"Oh. Yes," Candy said, feeling half in a daze.
There really wasn't anything to keep her from having dinner with Cathy Fiske, but she couldn't help feeling strange about it. And excited at the same time. There was something very daring and wicked about accepting the invitation. She tried to control the butterflies in her stomach while they rode to Cathy's apartment.
Once inside the apartment, things seemed even more dangerous to Candy. Cathy immediately fixed each of them a drink. She winked mysteriously at Cathy as she proposed a toast.
"To a very enjoyable evening," she murmured.
Her green eyes grew smoky as she said the words, and her voice had a breathy, purring quality. Candy suddenly found her pulse beating faster, and she felt her insides quiver. She seemed to know exactly what was happening, and yet she was powerless to stop what she was sure was going to happen.
She clinked her glass with Cathy's, meeting the woman's gaze with firm, almost brazen familiarity.
"I'm sure we'll have a good time," she murmured back.
Cathy took a big drink from her glass, then put it down. She picked up the packages she had carried up from the car and started down the hall.
"I'm going to try on one or two of these things," she said to Candy. "Just make yourself at home. I'll model them for you, and you can tell how they look. Okay?"
Candy's mouth was dry. "Okay," she managed to say weakly.
She paced nervously around the room while Cathy was gone.
What am I doing here? she wondered. It's not as if I don't know what's going on. Does that mean I want it to go on, then? I've never done anything like this. I have made love with Mona, of course. My own sister, even! But that was different. John was there, and we were all together. It wasn't like this. Cathy wants to fuck me. And all. I can do is sort of quiver with fantastic excitement when I think of it. It's all so strange.
Her thoughts were interrupted by the sound of the bedroom door opening. She tried not to turn and stare down the hallway. She heard Cathy approaching her from behind.
"Well? What do you think?" Cathy asked.
Candy turned to face her. Cathy was wearing tight red pants and a top that was made of intertwined knitted ropes. Her creamy smooth skin was visible everywhere through the wide gaps. Only over her nipples were the knitted ropes pulled together densely enough to prevent one from seeing what was beneath.
Her full round tits pushed against the wool strands. It was the sexiest top Candy had ever seen. She felt ashamed of herself for not being able to take her eyes off the top. Or was she watching the tits beneath?
"I guess you like it," Cathy said in a sultry voice, a sensual smile curving her full red lips.
Candy nodded. When Cathy moved, the full round globes of her tits moved, too. The skin of her body glowed richly in the gaps between the wool ropes. She did a complete turn in front of Candy, showing off the tight curves of her high ass, beautifully displayed in the tight red pants. The crack between her ass cheeks was visible.
When she turned back around, Candy was also aware that she could see a hint of the cleft of Cathy's pussy in the tight crotch of her jeans. The sight inflamed her oddly.
God, don't do that! she told herself. You don't need to be so obvious.
But Cathy could easily see where Candy's gaze was, and where it lingered. She took a few steps closer to Candy.
"I'll bet it would look even better on you than it does on me," she whispered sensuously.
"Oh?" Candy said, trying to act casual, though it was growing more and more difficult. "Why do you think?"
"Because," Cathy murmured softly. "Because yours are so firm and pear shaped. So young and upthrusting."
She glanced suggestively down at Candy's young tits. Candy swallowed nervously. She shifted from one foot to another, not knowing what to say.
"Would you like to try it on?" Cathy prompted.
"Oh no," Candy said softly, shaking her head.
"Oh, you can, I don't mind." Cathy smiled. Suddenly she began slowly peeling the top up over her head. Hot blood pulsed through Candy as she watched. She could hardly believe what was happening. But she couldn't take her eyes off the bare skin of Cathy's halfnaked body.
The wool strands and loops rose slowly, slipped up Cathy's bare midriff, then over her full round tits, which sprang free. They were creamy smooth globes with thick red nipples. Finally Cathy shook her rich mane of red hair free of the top and handed the garment to Candy.
"Go ahead," she said. "Try it on."
But Candy couldn't shift her eyes away from Cathy's body. She wanted to touch the woman. Why do I feel this way? she asked herself. I'm no lesbo, am I? But God, I want to touch her and kiss her and fuck her. Yes, even that. Just like she wants to do to me.
Without turning her eyes from Cathy's naked body, she reached out one hand. But her eyes must have signaled her true feelings. Cathy moved closer, and one of her naked tits brushed Candy's fingers. Her arm slid around Candy's neck, and her red sensual mouth found Candy's lips.
"Ohhhnnnnn!" Candy sighed, squeezing the full warm tit in her hand, massaging the large soft nipple with her fingers.
Her lips parted to let in Cathy's searching tongue. She knew there was no turning back now. Cathy's hands were rapidly undressing her while they kissed. She felt her blouse coming off, her bra being unfastened.
She slid her mouth down Cathy's long white neck to her bare shoulders. Both of her hands now squeezed the girl's full firm tits while she frenched Cathy's ear, breathing hot obscene words into it.
"I want to suck you," she whispered. "And… fuck you."
"Ohhhh, Candy, honey," Cathy panted back, finding Candy's young its now with her eager hands. "I wanted you from the very first moment I saw you."
"But I've never done anything like this," Candy half-lied.
What she had done with John and Mona now seemed as remote as it could be. Hot blood was swiftly racing through her veins. Her pussy flowed with warm fuck juice, and her young tits throbbed as Cathy's lips found her nipples.
"You don't have to worry," Cathy murmured. "Just do what comes naturally."
"Oh God, that feels good!"
Cathy's expert mouth on her titties was like nothing Candy had ever felt. The girl treated each quivering mound like a treasure. She explored every inch of each tit with her clever mouth, coming close to Candy's aching nipples but not sucking them.
The tantalization was too much to bear. Pretty soon Candy was dying, to be sucked. She writhed and tried to pull Cathy's mouth to her nipples with her hands.
"Oh! Suck me, suck me!" she panted, begging for the woman's attention.
"Quick! Come with me to the bedroom," Cathy beckoned, drawing the feverish Candy down the hall.
Candy noticed that the coverings had already been pulled down on the bed. It meant that Cathy had been pretty sure she would, be able to get Candy into bed. But all either one of them could think about right now was getting out of the remainder of their clothes.
Candy kicked her shoes off and shed her skirt and panties in a flash. Cathy was right behind her, flinging her pants into a far corner of the room. She skimmed her panties down her creamy thighs and took Candy's hand, drawing the girl down onto the bed.
They kissed with slow shimmering passion, pushing their naked tits together and exploring each other's crotch with their hands. Again Cathy's mouth returned to Candy's aching clits and soon Candy was again begging and pleading to be sucked.
"Please!" she panted, arching her back, pushing her tits up into Cathy's face. "Suck me, Cathy! Please, oh please!"
Finally Cathy's tongue snaked out, curling around one of Candy's throbbing nipples, then stabbing her nipple wildly. Pleasure shot through Candy's aching tit. Next Cathy's lips closed entirely over the nipple and sucked sharply, making Candy cry out with pleasure.
"Aahhhnnngggg!" she moaned, twisting wildly.
She was unprepared for the skillful way that Cathy had quickly brought her to a peak of passion. Not only did Cathy's mouth work wonders, sucking Candy's nipples in a way that had Candy cawing and keening with unbeatable pleasure.
At the same her hand slid between Candy's yawning thighs. She rooted in the hot cleft of Candy's pussy with two fingers, fucking Candy with slow relentless motions that soon speeded up as Candy began bucking her hips.
"Ohhh! Oh God!" Candy panted. "Oh God, yes! I'm going… to come!"
"Oh good, baby!" Cathy murmured back, panting too.
Cathy's clever lips darted back and forth between Candy's pulsing nipples, tonguing and sucking them so passionately that Candy's titties throbbed with fire. She seemed to be all over Candy's thrashing body.
Her mouth was everywhere, her fingers scissoring the girl's tingling cunt. Candy felt an orgasm come upon her so quickly that it nearly knocked the breath out of her. She felt suspended in midair while the hot, violent coming sensations poured through her body.
"Uangghhh!" she grunted helplessly. "Aaaggnnnhhiiieeeeee!" she finally screamed, her body flopping and surging as the sharp spasms gripped her.
And while Candy was still coming, Cathy slid down between her gaping thighs. Cathy's mouth was on her spasming cunt, licking and slurping furiously. Cathy's tongue stabbed deep into her hot, achy cunt trench, then curled around her throbbing cunt, making her come yet again.
The hot ecstasies wrenched her, tearing hot cries of lust out of her constricted throat. The uprush of incredible pleasure nearly pulverized her.
"Ohhhnnniiieeeee!" she cried, writhing and coiling. "Oh God, Cathy!"
She grabbed Cathy and began making love to her too. Her hands found the girl's luscious young tits. She sucked the thick nipples until soft mewling sounds began to escape Cathy's throat.
"I want to fuck you too," Candy panted. "I want to fuck you too."
"Oh yes, baby! Yes!" Candy panted back. "But wait. Hold on just a second."
Quickly she rolled to the side of the bed. She slid open the drawer of the bedstand and pulled out the longest and thickest double dildo Candy had ever seen.
In fact, Candy thought, I've never seen one before at all. But I can't imagine anything being as big as that one.
Her blood thumped in her throat as Cathy lifted the long thick snakelike thing in one hand.
God, it's thicker than any cock I've ever seen! Candy thought. Cathy was smiling mischievously, seeing the expression on Candy's face.
"You want to touch?" she asked softly.
Candy nodded. She took the dildo in both hands and twisted it to and fro, amazed and excited by the firmness and yet the flexibility of the rubbery substance the fake cock was made of.
She ran her fingers over the penis-shaped ends, feeling the big bulbous tips, stroking the ridges and veins that bulged up along the two shafts. She was still awestruck by the thickness of them. It was a real pussy-splitter!
Oh my God, think what it would feel like inside you! She shut her eyes and felt her hands shaking. Think what it will feel like in you! And in her too, at the same time!
Cathy was looking at her. The deep murky sex in her eyes melted Candy all over again. She realized that she was even hotter now than when they had started. Her eyes swept up and down Cathy's naked body with obvious lust.
"You want to try it?" Cathy asked with uncharacteristic meekness.
Apparently she felt that she was suggesting something terribly kinky.
And it is kinky, Candy thought. I've never done anything like it before. But she could feel her cunt oozing with fuck-nectar as she ran her finger up and down the length of the monster dildo.
"Yesssss," she hissed. "I want it."
"Oh good!" Cathy smiled. "God, I was afraid you'd think I was sick."
"I think you're gorgeous. I want to fuck you."
Cathy kissed her. "I want to fuck you too. Again and again."
Gazing solemnly into each other's eyes, they got to their knees on the mattress, facing one another. Candy picked up the fantastic dildo, feeling her entire body coursing and trembling with tiny arrows of flame and amazing excitement. She watched Cathy bite her lower lip instinctively, and shiver sharply, as she looked at it.



CHAPTER NINE


She's felt it before, Candy thought. Of course! God, it must be a wild feeling! She handed one end of the dildo to Cathy. Their hands trembling, they held the long thick tube between them. Candy's eyes swept down Cathy's lovely body to her spread thighs, to the glistening bronze floss of her muff. She glimpsed the red wet puffy lips of Cathy's cunt.
She brought the swollen bulbous head of the cock-shaped dildo closer and closer to Cathy's crotch. She looked down at her own crotch too, which was only inches from Cathy's, and saw Cathy bringing the other cock closer and closer to her own pussy.
The thick ballooning head of the rubbery prick that Candy held in her quivering fingers grazed Cathy's wet cuntlips first. Cathy winced and shuddered with delight.
"Ohhhnnnnn, baby!" she gasped at Candy. She bit her lower lip. "It's so big! Every time it's like this!"
But before Candy could respond, she felt the massive round head of the end Cathy held nudge her own aching cunt slit. Her body was seized with so many hot tremors that she thought she might dissolve. It was unbearably exciting.
"Aaahhnnnnn!" she moaned.
Slowly, tenderly, panting wildly but trying to control the frantic shaking of their excited bodies, they rubbed the two thick cockheads of the artificial cocks against each other's blossoming, receptive cunt. They inched the rubber cocks between their slippery, parting pussylips, shuddering and hissing with nearly unbearable pleasure and frenzied excitement.
Candy felt the massive hard rubbery prick slide into her. She felt the tingly wet flesh of her pussy stretch and gaping to receive the gigantic thing.
"Unngggunnnnghunnnn!" she groaned softly.
She forced the huge end of the dildo that she held into Cathy's cunt. The fake cock slid in deep, and she heard Cathy yaw and mew as the enormous firm cockshaft jammed deeper and deeper into her dripping pussy.
"Ahhnggg… ohhhh! Annnggghhhh!" she gurgled, fucking her end into Candy.
Her eyes rolled backward, her supple silky body swaying and quivering. Their pliant melting bodies yearned together as each girl fed the thick tube deeper and deeper into the other girl's clasping, splitting cunt.
"Unnhhhh," Cathy moaned, embracing Candy. "Each time I forget how big it is!"
Candy felt a quick stab of jealousy. She's done this with others, she realized. God, I want it to be the best with me! She squirmed against Cathy, their hot naked tits mashing together as they writhed into each other. Both of them were now, fully crammed and penetrated to the bursting point by the two monstrous pricks.
They moved in slow, rhythmic, fluid motions, coiling and twisting and moaning softly as they slumped down on the mattress side by side. They kissed each other with sweet feverish passion and bucked their hips gently, churning their groins slowly together and whimpering with joy as the huge flexible dildo slowly fucked in and out of their aching wet pussies.
Candy's brief twinge of jealousy made her body burn and course with delirious hunger for the smooth, creamy-skinned girl who was locked together with her in this pulsing, panting, hot double-fuck. They moved in unison, their bodies undulating softly together. The huge rubbery prick fucked in and out of Candy's burbling, smoldering cunt. The fake cock rode along the swollen bud of her erect cunt, sending spasms of delight shooting through her body.
Cathy was right, it was the biggest thing Candy had ever felt inside of her. The dildo was twice the size of any normal cock, she was sure. They were both stuffed and crammed and filled with the massive fuck tool. The cock made them mew and squeal and pant with pleasure each time they bucked their quivering hips together and felt it ride deep into their tight channels.
Candy clutched Cathy's smooth long back, then brought her hands around to the girl's full hot tits. She forced Cathy down onto her back and sucked and slurped the girl's stiff reddish nipples again. At the same time she rammed her groin rapidly up and down, furiously rabbit-fucking with her hips, driving the dildo deep in to Cathy and into herself at the same time, swarming crazily down into the girl.
"Oh! Ohhhnnn! Ohhnnnneeee! Aiieee!" Cathy whinnied, thrashing wantonly in her pleasure. "Oh God, oh Jesus, fuck me, baby, fuck me like that, harder, faster, fasssster! Unh! Unh!"
The frantic bucking and yelping and churning whipped their mutual lust up into a fierce storm of need. They rolled and twisted and pumped, kneading and pinching and mauling each other's smooth aching flesh with their hands. They rolled and writhed over and over, first Candy fucking Cathy, then Cathy fucking Candy, then both of them lying side by side again, gagging, and moaning on the overpowering intensity of the hot fuck-spasms that wrenched and wracked their boiling cunts.
Candy's trembling, thrashing body was bathed in fire. She groaned, digging her fingers into the springy jouncing flesh of Cathy's high smooth ass. She pulled Cathy's bucking, churning groin fiercely into her own until the rubbery gristle of the pseudo-prick tore up into her pussy channel and fucked her so deeply that she choked and felt stinging showers of sparks spray through her body. God, I'm going to come! she thought. I'm going to come again!
"Ohhhh Cathy," she moaned. "Cathy baby, yesss… uummmgghhhhh! I'm going to come! I'm so close! Unggg! Ohhhnnnnnn!"
"Me too, baby," Cathy whimpered into her ear, almost sobbing with hot passion. "Ohhhh God, oh God! Me too! Aaannggghh!"
Candy's frenzied hands tore at Cathy's smooth ass cheeks, slipping accidentally into the moist crack between them. Almost without planning it, as if it were second nature, she slid one finger into the tight pinched ring of Cathy's asshole.
"Aaahhnniiieeee!" Cathy suddenly erupted in hot squeals.
Her body flipped and writhed wildly with surprise and jerky spasms of pleasure. Her body grew taut and shuddered uncontrollably, but her frantic hands found Candy's asscrack too. Before Candy knew it, she too was being invaded from the rear. Cathy's long finger wriggled up into her flaming asshole, and Candy wheezed and cried out with pleasure.
"Ohhhnnnneeeee! Now, now baby, I'm coming! Nowwwww! Unghhhhhh!"
And Cathy was coming. "Oh God! Oh! Oh!"
There was nothing they could do to postpone the hot clenching jolts of coming that seized and wrenched them. Honeyfire poured and streamed through their joined bodies. The bombs exploded inside them, pulverizing them with wild pulsing pleasure.
It left them gasping and still churning together, squeezing each other and cawing and spluttering incoherently as they hissed and panted and gasped, trying to survive the firestorm of the most shattering climax Candy had ever experienced.
"Ohhh! Oh God, oh shit! Ohhhhhh!" she sighed.
When it was over, it was still not over. The blazing, killing bombs of their orgasms had burst, but they couldn't pull apart. They couldn't let go of each other. Still gasping, their exhausted bodies seething and pulsing with the hot aftershocks of coming, they still lay coiled tightly together. They kissed and murmured, sighing, unable to believe what they had just felt.
"I can't believe it," Candy confessed.
She gasped aloud, wincing with delight as Cathy's finger suddenly popped out of her asshole. She shivered happily as Cathy squeezed her ass again.
Cathy sighed. "I can't either, honey. I've done it before, and it was never that good."
Candy tried not to let her jealousy interfere again. "It was like being a man and a woman at the same time," she whispered. "I mean, we were really fucking each other."
"Ummmmmmm," Cathy purred happily, grinning and bucking her hips gently again so that the big tube came briefly alive once more inside their tingling pussies. "Tell me about it, baby. I've never been fucked like that."
"I don't even want to take it out of us," Candy said.
"We don't have to," Cathy murmured. "It won't go limp like a real one."
"We could really just lie her and fuck each other all night."
"Ummmmm," Cathy purred again, scissoring Candy's thick pink nipples with her long slim fingers, lowering her lips to them, tugging them and licking them with her snaky wet tongue. "Do you want to do that? Do you want me to fuck you? Do you like to fuck me?"
"Ohhhh God, yessss, yesssss!" Candy gasped, feeling her body awaken and tremble again so soon, so soon!
"Oh good, baby," Cathy murmured, scooping up Candy's young tits now in her hands, tormenting Candy's tingling nipples skillfully with her working wet lips. "Let's lie here and fuck and fuck and fuck until we can't fuck any more. And then we'll take a rest and wake up and fuck again. And again and again. I think I could fuck forever with you, Candy."
It was incredible to Candy how quickly her body began to respond again to Cathy's caresses. But it was true. There was no denying it. She tingled all over, trembling and throbbing again, ready and moist and pliant again. Her hips moved, bucking instinctively as a new surge of sweet fuck-hunger began to swell and pulse inside her. She felt her pussy flow with new juice, felt her splayed countless cling to the huge rubbery shaft that now slid slowly in and out of her again.
Cathy's hands and lips on her tits made her moan with need. Her nipples throbbed and ached. Melting and moaning submissively, she gave herself up to the glorious sensations that streamed through her body. Cathy had now rolled on top of her, and was fucking her with sharper intensity. Their bodies were locked together in a sharp torment of sexual shuddering.
And all Candy could think was, God, don't let it stop! Don't ever let it stop!



CHAPTER TEN


For days afterward Candy couldn't get the night she had spent with Cathy Fiske out of her mind. Not only had it been the most shattering sexual experience of her life, but it also had begun to frighten her.
What if I really am that way? she wondered. I mean, I don't go around wanting to go to bed with women. I never thought of doing it with Mona until it just came up, sort of. But when Cathy came on to me that way, I just couldn't resist.
She sighed.
And God, I've never come that way. Not even with Rick, and once or twice with him I thought I was going to die of coming. But with Cathy it was that way over and over again.
What worried Candy was that since the experience with Cathy had been so good, so complete, she might not be able to keep it in perspective. How could she go through life, day after day, knowing that Cathy was there, waiting to fuck her that way again, and not yield to the temptation?
It's so wrong! she thought. I know it is. It's just so wrong! Doing it once, I guess you could just say that's okay, sort of to find out what it's like. But you can't go doing it over and over again when you know it's so wrong. Can you?
During this time she did not have any sex at all. By this time she had moved into her own apartment, so that sex with John and her sister Mona was hot there constantly to tempt her. But she didn't let her boss Rick touch her either, a fact that began to be a problem after a few days.
"Why don't you come into my office for a moment, Miss Kendall," he said one afternoon, holding open the door for her.
Candy went inside obediently, carrying her stenographic pad. She heard him shut the office door and was about to sit in the chair beside his desk when he grabbed her from behind. His hands cupped her tits through her clothing and squeezed them sharply.
"Ouch!" she cried out.
His mouth was on the nape of her neck. He breathed hotly into her ear.
"I want to fuck you."
"Ouch! You're hurting me!" she said, trying to twist out of his grasp.
"Why are you trying to avoid me, Candy?" Rick asked.
His hands were unbuttoning the front of her blouse. What he was doing aroused her, and yet at the same time she still felt the shame and confusion of her encounter with Cathy Fiske. God, I don't know, I'm just so confused, that's all! she thought.
"I… I'm not trying to avoid you," she whimpered. "It… it's just that time of the month, that's all."
Suddenly she felt his hand drop, then slide up her legs under the hem of her skirt. His fingers on her naked thighs made her shiver with excitement.
Why don't I just let him go ahead? she wondered. God, it feels good!
His fingers slipped under the elastic band of her panties and found the warm runny groove of her pussy with no trouble. He began to fingerfuck her cunt rapidly. Candy could not help responding. She gyrated her hips slightly, panting involuntarily as tremors of sexual pleasure fluttered through her cunt.
"Unnhhhh, ohhhhh!" she sighed, sagging briefly against him.
But suddenly he pulled his fingers out of her pussy. He brought them up and showed them to her. They glistened with her pussy juice.
"That time of the month?" he said scornfully.
"I… I've had some problems," Candy stammered, making lame excuses.
Rick slowly licked her cunt juice off his fingers, making suggestive and sensual gestures with his tongue as he did so. Gaudy was momentarily hypnotized. She could almost feel that tongue slithering up into her aching wet pussy, driving her delirious with need.
"We all have problems," he murmured, letting the lust in his eyes rove up and down her shapely body. "You know, Candy, I have half a mind to bring Miss Shelby back here to be my secretary, if things don't get back to normal pretty fast."
"Oh, I think they will," she said hurriedly, trying to reassure him.
"I also have half a mind to punish you a little for the way you've been holding out on me."
"Punish me?"
Candy tried not to let him see her cringe. Something about his tone of voice sounded very menacing. Did he mean he was going to spank her, or hurt her in some other way? But suddenly his smile grew more joking than sinister.
"I'm going to make you accompany me to a Personnel Committee meeting, in a few minutes. To take notes. Believe me, it's the most supreme punishment I can think of."
Candy breathed a sigh of relief. So that was all he meant. This time when he reached for her, she came into his arms willingly. Her pulse quickened as his lips ran up and down her bare neck and his hands again slipped under her half-open blouse.
She had worn a bra that opened in front, and he had the cups free in seconds. Warm waves of lust flooded through her as his mouth closed over her nipples. He sucked her nipples softly at first, then more insistently.
"Ohhhhhh!" she moaned. "I thought we had to go to a meeting."
"You're right," he panted. "I just can't stay away from these gorgeous tits."
"I'm glad you like them," Candy smiled. "But we don't want to be late."
"Of course not. Please button up your clothes and we'll be on our way."
Candy did as she was told. She was fully clothed and respectable again in two minutes. She ran a quick comb through her hair.
"If you want to get together, you know, tonight after work, it's okay with me," she told him. "Maybe I can make it up to you."
"Oh, you will, you will," he said mysteriously as he led her out the office door and down the hall.
Candy followed him, not exactly liking the sound of the words he was saying. But it quickly left her mind as she entered the board room behind him and saw all the other important men sitting around the huge polished oak table. There were seven of them, all dressed in conservative pinstriped suits and regimental ties.
They seemed to run in age from their early thirties, like Rick, to the early fifties. But all of them were tanned and fit, handsome and crisply businesslike. Nevertheless, they all gave Candy the once over. Their gazes swept up and down her body hungrily.
Candy sat down where Rick told her to and began to take notes of the meeting. The whole thing was crushingly boring. Now she knew why Rick had said this was punishment for anything. She couldn't see how they could stand it, although they were discussing matters of supposed importance to the company.
Finally the conversation came to a pause. Rick stood up from his chair and walked around the table, stopping behind Candy. She looked up and back over her shoulder at him, questioningly.
"Gentlemen, Miss Kendall here was obligingly offered to provide us with some entertainment today," he said.
Candy felt a puzzlement that quickly turned to alarm as she saw the way the assembled executives were all looking at her. Again their eyes were removing her clothes, ravishing her shapely body.
He can't mean something like that, she told herself. After all, it's rape, it's force, it's against the law. This is a responsible, wellknown business. They don't just take unsuspecting girls into the boardroom and gangrape them, do they?
She glanced around nervously, seeing the undisguised lust in the eyes of all the men. She glanced back up at Rick, whose face was impassive.
"What… what do you mean?" she asked softly. "We never…"
"Didn't we?" he snapped, again mysteriously. "Didn't you offer to make it up to me?"
"Well, yes, but…"
"There are no buts about it, Candy," he said, dropping his hands to the collar of her blouse and beginning to work the first button free.
Candy looked down at his fingers, unable to believe her eyes or her ears. She reached up and tried to push his hands away, but he was too strong for her.
"Resistance is pointless, Candy," he whispered through his teeth. "Help me here, George, will you?"
George was the man sitting directly next to Candy's chair. Smiling, he got up and held Candy's arms at her sides while Rick finished opening her blouse. There was nothing Candy could do but let it happen. She glowered with hatred into George's eyes, trying to let him know how she despised him for taking part in this horrible event.
But in the back of her mind she couldn't help realizing how at another time, in another place, she would have been attracted to him.
George was blond and virile, with a square chin and piercing blue eyes. He obviously could not turn his eyes away from her body as he helped Rick slip the blouse off her arms.
"God, you can't do this to me!" Candy finally cried out as she felt Rick's fingers toying with the clasp of her bra.
Another man had now joined them. He leaned his face close to hers, so that she could sniff the sharp smell of his after-shave. He was graying at the temples and looked rich and tough.
"Candy, we wouldn't do anything to you that you didn't want," he said in a very suggestive voice.
"Then how come you're doing this to me now!"
Suddenly she felt the clasp between the cups of her bra come open. Rick peeled away the bra and quickly George's hands were all over her warm tits, squeezing them, rolling her nipples in his fingers. In spite of herself Candy could feel an unmistakable sexual excitement that she wished would go away.
"Wow, she's really gorgeous, isn't she?" she heard another approaching voice say.
"Ohhhh! How can you do this to me?" she tried to protest, wriggling to escape.
But there was no escape in store for her now. There were too many strong men, their hands now touching her body everywhere. They unzipped her skirt and pulled it off her kicking legs. Her panties quickly followed.
George had leaned his head close and was now toying with her nipples, curling his tongue around them, sucking them gently. Even though she didn't want to respond, sexual fires leaped alive in her throbbing tits.
At the same time, now that her panties were off, another, man was crouching between her thighs. Two other men held her legs spread to keep her from kicking or struggling too hard. When she felt the man's mouth on her cunt the thrill was too much for her.
"Aahhnnnnnn!" she moaned, biting her lower lip to stop herself.
I can't let them think I'm enjoying it! she thought. I don't want to enjoy it, I can't be enjoying it! Not really! They're doing this all against my will!
"Stop it! Ohhhhhh, stop it!" she pleaded with them. "Please, don't! Oh don't! Unngghhh!"
The tongue in her flowing pussy drove her delirious with sudden pleasure. She was totally helpless, at their mercy. Desperate not to respond, she still couldn't ignore the hot demanding fires that coursed through her young feverish flesh.
"Here, let's get her up here where she's more available, men," she heard Rick's voice saying.
Suddenly she was being lifted by several of the men. They placed her flat on her back on top of the huge polished oak boardroom table. Again she tired to roll away, to escape, but they held her there.
Through the hot tears that brimmed up in her eyes she could see ties being unknotted, shirts rapidly unbuttoned, flies unzipped.
God, they're all going to fuck me! she thought in a panic.
And yet at the same time in the pit of her stomach she could feel a stirring of incredible excitement at the prospect. It shocked and stunned her that she could feel that way. She tried to make the feeling go away, but the insistent mouths and hands on her burning flesh made yielding so easy, resisting so hard. Now two of them were sucking her nipples at once, and the feeling was driving her up the wall.
Something brushed her lips, as her eyes fluttered open she saw dangling in her face one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen. Obediently she parted her lips and took the huge prick into her mouth, thrilling with fresh lust as she felt the monster swell and throb against her working tongue.
"Ummmmmmwwoornmmmmm!" she hummed, giving herself up to the wild desires of the moment.
Somehow, since there was no escape, she felt that the only alternative was to enjoy it. And enjoy it she did. All the men seemed to find her extraordinarily beautiful, and the fact that they all wanted to fuck her heightened her pleasure.
"God, she's beautiful!" she heard one of them say again. "Let me have her first, fellas. Rank has its privileges."
She looked down her supine body to see the man with the graying temples crawling between her splayed, creamy thighs.
He must be the president of the company or something, she thought. That's why they're letting him have me first.
For his age, his body was lean and tanned, his prick a thick, throbbing shaft of purplish gristle. He rubbed the head of his cock in the outer furrow of her juicy quim, then slid it deep into her. Candy gagged with delight.
"Unngghh!"
At the same instant the man who was fucking her mouth with his massive cock pushed her head back down, on the table. He fucked his stiff cock so deep into her throat that she thought briefly that she might suffocate.
But he quickly pulled his prick out again, then settled into a steady rhythm of fucking. The two men who had been sucking her tits gave way to two others. Their fresh mouths were hungry with passion, and they sucked her nipples so sharply that Candy began to squirm wildly, whimpering with pleasure.
The sensations that flowed through her quivering young body were almost too sweet and intense to bear.
God, it's wonderful! she thought. I don't want it to stop! But God, I never thought anything like this could be so good.
Her uncontrollable squirming excited the man who was fucking her enormously. He really began to fuck his cock into her clenching pussy, groaning aloud with hot lust. Meanwhile, the man with the huge prick gave someone else a chance at her mouth.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


The next cock was a more manageable size, but still fat, and as hard as a piece of iron pipe. Candy had never felt a prick get so stiff. Its owner probed her mouth aggressively with the prick, holding the sides of her head and jab-fucking up into the roof of her mouth.
"Ughh!" she grunted, trying to shake her head free.
But he held her head tightly, fucking her mouth brutally with his phenomenally hard prick. Candy wanted to bite his cock, but she knew that would only make things worse for her. Meanwhile, she realized that the other guy was fucking her pussy so heatedly that he already had her on the edge of a climax.
"She's really a wild one, isn't she!" he panted, fucking his cock deep in her cunt again and again.
"God, what a body!" wheezed another executive, scooping up her naked, tingling tits, trying to stuff both of her aching nipples into his mouth at once.
"Anngghh! Ummmhh!" Candy gasped and grunted, trying to breathe.
The hot spasms of her climax began to wrench her body. The man who was fucking her held her hips steady and planted his cock deep in her clasping pussy just as his prick spouted off. A strangled cry of pleasure came from deep in his throat.
Her own hot orgasm gripped her. Waves of intense pleasure boiled up inside her cunt. Her body flipped and jerked spasmodically.
"Aaanngghhiiieeee!" she moaned, arching her back, pushing her cunt up into the prick that was fucked deep inside her pussy. "Ohhhhh! Unngghhhheeee!"
"Oh, baby, oh, baby!" the man said, his face crawling with excruciating pleasure as he withdrew his cum-dripping cock from her insatiable slit.
"I'm next," said George, quickly taking his place between her quivering thighs.
"Oh God… oh God!" Candy gasped aloud.
Not only was she overwhelmed by the orgasm she had just experienced, but she also could hardly believe that her pleasure was going to continue. George was going to fuck her now. And then somebody else, and then somebody else. She didn't know if she could take it.
But all her misgivings vanished the moment that George's thick cock penetrated her.
"Ohhhhnnnnn!" she moaned, feeling the hot, feathery sensations of incredible sexual pleasure fill her writhing body again. "Fuck me!" she managed to pant into his ear. "Oh, fuck me, fuck me! Don't ever stop fucking me!"
"Oh, we'll fuck you all right, baby," George murmured back. "We haven't even begun to fuck you."
"Oh, good!" Candy gasped, gyrating her cunt up into his rhythmical thrusting.
"She's really getting into it now, men, isn't she?" said one of them.
The others all agreed. Candy was so overwhelmed by the incredible joy of being so thoroughly fucked that she could barely hear what they were saying. Even if she could hear it, she couldn't pay attention.
George had now lifted her legs up in the air. Two other men were holding her ankles, and George was sucking one of her nipples roughly while viciously fucking her cunt at the same time with his hard throbbing prick. Candy wiggled her ass and squealed wildly as she felt his prick fuck to the very bottom of her creaming pussy furrow.
"Aaiiieeee!" she squealed, flipping and squirming with total abandon. "Unnhhiieeee!"
The fresh orgasms that ripped through her nearly wrenched the breath from her lungs. The cock in her mouth suddenly exploded with warm jism, pumping cum down her throat. Candy gulped and swallowed the jism greedily, trying not to drown on the creamy fuck fluid.
Suddenly she felt George rear up over her and fuck her with his cock as he came too. Her body was bent nearly double as his ferocious prick spurted hot jets of cum into her throbbing pussy. She could feel the hot pulsation's of her own climax tear at her squirming flesh.
"Ohhhnnnnn! Oh God, oh God!" she wailed, twisting wildly as the fiery lust poured through her.
But just when it seemed like nothing could get more intense than it already was, she felt more hands and mouths on her naked body. Everywhere they were probing and manipulating her. Hands explored the crease between the smooth creamy cheeks of her ass. Another stiff cock found its way into her aching cunt.
Fresh mouths crawled all over her tingling young tits, lashing her nipples sharply with frantic tongues. Candy whimpered and moaned, totally vulnerable to whatever they wished to do with her. She heard them panting and moaning too, talking to one another in short, gruff phrases, deciding what to do to her next.
"Turn her over this way, Jack," she heard one say.
And she could feel them turning her body over onto her right side. The fingers between her ass cheeks became more insistent and exploratory. She could feel her asshole clenching in fear. Suddenly a tongue traced a fiery streak up and down the crease of her ass.
"Ohhhhhh!" she cried out, feeling convulsions of excruciating pleasure squirt through her body.
"Who's got the tube?" she heard another one ask.
"Here it is," someone replied.
One of the men tossed something to another one, who caught it expertly. Candy could hardly pay attention to what was happening. Hands and mouths were still exploring every inch of her naked, writhing body, driving her crazy with hot pleasure.
But suddenly she felt a gooey cream being spread between the cheeks of her ass. She knew enough to guess what that meant.
Oh no! she thought, trying to squirm away, which she knew was impossible. Oh no! They aren't going to do that! Are they?
"Ummmmm! Angghh! Oh no, please!" she whimpered, just as the one who was swabbing her crack with cream suddenly slid two fingers into her asshole.
Electrifying sensations shot through her body. She stiffened sharply, then jerked into wanton squirming as he began to fuck her asshole rapidly with his hand.
"Ugh! Oh! No, please!" she whimpered. "Oh God! Ugh!"
"She's ready," the man panted. "Oh, you're ready, baby!"
"No! Please!" Candy cried out.
But she knew there was no stopping them. She bit her lower lip as she felt the throbbing shaft of his rock-hard prick fucking up and down in the greasy crease between her ass cheeks.
"Oh God, oh God!" she moaned.
With his thumbs he spread open the tight ring of her asshole and nudged her asshole with the huge ballooning head of his cock. Candy sucked in her breath. Tears squirted from her tightly shut eyes as the enormous stalk, of prick flesh fucked slowly into her ass.
"Aaannnggghhhh!" she groaned.
At first it hurt like hell, but then the pain swelled into a sharp, shooting bliss that was almost unbearable. All her nerves were welded into one hot throbbing wire of pulsating pleasure.
"Oooooohhhh!" she sighed, unable to prevent the ecstatic smile that spread over her face as he fucked his thick cock in and out of her ass.
He was so considerate of her, and didn't try to hurt her. Instead he held her ass in his strong hands and firmly fucked in and out of her asshole. Nevertheless, his cock felt huge inside her asshole. And when he fucked into her, she could feel sparks of excitement stir in every inch of her flesh.
In spite of herself, she knew she was enjoying being fucked in the ass. So this is what it's like! she thought. Instinctively she ground her ass back into his hard fucking prick, surprised to hear deep, guttural groans coming from deep in her own throat.
She was so caught up in the hot, animalistic pleasure of what he was doing to her that she hardly noticed what the other men were up to until she suddenly felt herself being turned onto her side again. Her eyes fluttered open. Rick Brinkman was in front of her. She glanced down just in time to see him slip his stiff, throbbing cock into her creaming pussy.
"Aanngghhhh!" she moaned. "Oh God! Ugh! Anngghhhh!"
"Candy, honey, you're tops," he murmured to her, fucking his cock up into her roughly, and squeezing her ripe hot tits with his hands.
"Ugnnnhggghh!" Candy grunted, now being fucked in the ass and cunt both by huge fucking pricks.
God, I can't take this! she thought wildly. I can't! I can't! She whimpered and struggled half-heartedly, but soon had to give in to them completely.
The fact was that she could take it, and did take it. The pleasure she felt seemed to be multiplied tenfold. Her young, tingling flesh throbbed with hot bliss. Moaning and mewling incoherently, she pushed her cunt and asshole down into the two fucking cocks that impaled her.
"Yesssss!" she hissed through her clenched teeth. "Yesssss! Fuck me! Ungghhhh! Fuck me!"
And her arousal seemed to heighten the lust of the two men who were fucking her. They began to fuck her sweet young fuck holes more and more brutally. The one who was fucking her ass encircled her body from behind with his arms, squeezing her aching tits and pinching her swollen nipples. In front of her, Rick lowered his mouth to her tits and mauled them mercilessly with his lips, finally sucking her so sharply that she cried out with pain and pleasure.
"Owwcchhh! Aanngghhhh!"
"You want me to stop, baby?" he panted. "Want me to stop?"
"Oh no!" she panted back. "Don't stop! Please, don't stop! Fuck me! Unghh! Suck me! Owwwnnngggg! On yes! Unngghhh!"
She knew she was only seconds away from a thrilling orgasm. The way their two cocks hammered in and out of her made her wonder how she had lasted this long. But now the bomb was swelling, bursting. She knew they were about to come too. Their rough panting and vicious lunging made it clear, and also drove her higher and higher.
"God, don't stop! Don't stop!" she begged them.
"Umm!" the one who was fucking her ass groaned wildly, suddenly spouting off a load of hot cum into her dirttrack.
The warm fuck fluid jerking into her asshole tipped Candy over the top. A shattering climax ruptured her young body, nearly making her pass out from its intensity. Gagging and gasping for breath, she shuddered and shivered as it melted her writhing flesh.
"Aaanngghiiiieeee!" she shrieked, crushed between the two muscular bodies of the men who were both fucking her.
She could feel Rick begin to come, too. He grunted wildly, fucking his enormously fat cock up into her spasming pussy, gasping helplessly as the hot jets of cum spurted out of his prick into her. Fresh waves of molten coming seemed to pour through her, set off by the passionate violence of his surging, squirting cock.
Candy didn't know how she survived it. Dazed and exhausted, she lay between them on the table, gasping for breath. And then she realized that they weren't finished with her yet.
"Ohhhhnnnnn no!" she moaned, feeling the two cocks slip out of her only to be quickly replaced by two more. "Oh no, I can't! I can't!"
"Oh yes, you can," another voice whispered into her ear. "You can, baby, you can!"
"Aagghhh!" she gasped as he quickly fucked his stiff prick up her still-aching asshole.
Seconds later another cock filled her throbbing cunt, ripping into her so hard that she winced and groaned.
God, this can't be happening to me! she thought helplessly. I can't take any more!
"Unngghh! Ohhnnnnn!" she moaned, half with anguish and yet half with fresh lust rising in her blood.
For now the raw, insatiable demons of passion had her completely in their grip. She couldn't get enough. She grasped convulsively for the lean, muscular bodies of the men who were fucking her, whinnying and groaning and begging for more.
Her whole throbbing body felt like it was crammed and stuffed with thrusting, gristly, hot cocks. She jammed and gyrated her ass and cunt down on the uprearing pole of cock flesh, feeling her whole body shudder with incredible pleasure as they fucked deeply into her spasming fuck holes.
"Aoowwnngg! Aoowwnngg!" she grunted, growing crazy with demonic lust.
She twisted and writhed violently between their crushing bodies, driving them even more crazy with lust too. The two men raped her tight little asshole and come-flashing pussy brutally, driving her into wild, screeching ecstasies.
"Aaaannngghhiiiiii!" Candy screamed, feeling her body wrenched and pulverized by new spasms of blinding hot coming.
Her wild jerking motions seemed to yank the jism out of the two men at the same time. They groaned savagely, emptying their hot fucking pricks into her, their hands squeezing and twisting her aching flesh as the unbearable intensity of their orgasms played out.
They were followed by two more men, and those by two more. Candy lost all count, succumbing to the heated, feverish delirium of a sexual pleasure that knew no bounds. Her body had passed the point of either resistance or exhaustion. Now all she wanted was for it to go on.
"Fuck me… ohhnnnnn fuck me!" she groaned hoarsely, shimmying her hips, feeling the new stiff cocks swirl around inside of her.
The spectacle of Candy being so thoroughly fucked seemed to make all the men present hornier than usual. Even after all of them had fucked her, some of them more than once, their cocks were still stiff and throbbing. And even when the last of them had spewed their hot cum into her ass and ravaged pussy, Candy looked up to see them all jerking off over her supine body.
The warm, creamy jism splattered her pale, smooth skin as each man came again. Streaks of cum splashed her full young tits and pink nipples, and wetted her, long silky midriff. Cum oozed from her cunt and her asshole. And she was sunk in such a hypnotic sexual rapture that she eagerly rubbed the gooey stuff into her flesh everywhere, moaning and cooing almost with regret that there was now no one left to fuck her.
"Oh God…" she sighed, rubbing the wet cum into her skin, still tossing and yearning with need. "Is it over? Is it over?"
Suddenly Rick Brinkman's face came close to hers. He kissed her cheek and brushed back the damp hair from her forehead.
"You wore us all out, Candy," he murmured. "None of us has an ounce left."
"Oh," she sighed wearily. "I didn't mean to do that."
"We know you didn't," he chuckled. "But I think everyone here will agree that they don't hold it against you."
"It's just that I got started, I couldn't stop," Candy gasped.
She noticed that the other men had quickly dressed and left the room. She was alone again with her boss, Rick. He was starting to put on his clothes too, but she managed to stop him. She reached out one hand and gently grasped his limp, thick cock. She squeezed his soft, long prick softly.
"Maybe just one last quickie?" she suggested coyly, raising her eyebrows. "Just between us?"
She could feel his cock swelling, throbbing, growing in her hand. In seconds his prick was standing again, fat and red.
"How can I refuse?" he winked, coming closer.
Candy drew him down on the table with her. Before he knew it, she had his cock in her warm working mouth, and she could feel his hand beginning to invade the still-aching slit between her thighs.
I don't know what's got into me, she thought as she felt the passion rising in her yet again. But lately I just can't seem to get enough of this.



CHAPTER TWELVE


It took days for the soreness to go away. But during that time Candy found herself almost not wanting the faint aching to disappear. Besides her memories, the raw ache in her pussy and her asshole, the bruises on her tits and the soreness of her nipples were the only souvenirs she had of all those men fucking her so wildly.
Do you suppose anything that exciting will ever happen go me again? she wondered.
Finally, she decided to tell Mona about what had happened. She had to share her experience with someone, and she knew her sister would understand.
"Oh God, you're joking," Mona said when Candy told her.
Mona's eyes grew wide. Her mouth fell open. Candy didn't know if it was from shock or envy. She could see in her sister's eyes an intermingling of both feelings. She shook her head.
"No, I'm not joking," she said. "It really happened."
"Seven of them? At once?"
"Eight, actually," Candy said, looking down at her lap. She didn't know why she should feel embarrassed to admit what she had done, but she did feel that way. "My boss was there, so that makes eight."
"And they didn't even ask you?" Mona said incredulously.
Candy shook her head. She couldn't prevent a small grin from escaping.
"After a few minutes, they didn't have to," she admitted sheepishly.
Finally Mona's mouth closed. "God, I'll bet it was heaven," she said.
"Heaven's not even the word for it," Candy said. "I thought I was going to die of coming."
"And they fucked you in the ass and the cunt at the same time?" Mona asked, almost breathless with curiosity.
Candy nodded. "All of then. A whole bunch of times, too. It drove me crazy."
"I'll bet," Mona gasped with envy. "I'd give anything to have been in your place."
Suddenly her sister's words made an idea occur to Candy. She hadn't been able to get the gang-fuck out of her mind herself, and now here was Mona saying how envious she was. Maybe the two of them could arrange for something similar to happen again.
She was about to mention her idea when John suddenly came home.
"Well, if it isn't my two favorite women," he grinned as he came in the door. "Both together. We hardly ever get to see you any more, Candy. Since you moved out I can't remember when we last…" He looked at her suggestively, his eyes suddenly smoldering with lust. She glanced over at Mona and saw that her sister was looking at her the same way. It had been a long time since the three of them had fucked, she remembered. The way they were looking at her heated up her blood too and made her hot to fuck.
They didn't even need to say it. The three of them went down the hall to the bedroom. Mona pulled down the covers while John and Candy kissed. His tongue licked the insides of her mouth and made her whole body quiver with excitement.
"Ohhhhh!" she moaned. "It's been so long! Too long!"
Quickly the three of them got undressed. They couldn't keep their hands off each other's hot body, and they fell together onto the bed. All the warm, smooth, familiar flesh rubbing against her excited Candy tremendously.
She and her sister slid down John's body to his already-throbbing stiff cock. They grabbed his prick and licked his cock, playing around as if in competition to see who would get to suck his prick. Their wet coiling tongues sliding around the head of his cock made John pant and groan with pleasure.
"Oh God, yes!" he gasped.
"Mmmmmm, do you like that, honey?" Mona teased.
"He probably wants one of us to suck it." Candy winked.
"God, yes!"
"But which one of us will it be?" Mona said.
"Both of you!" John panted. "Both!"
"Isn't it nice to have Candy back?" Mona said, licking his balls cleverly, then running the tip of her tongue from the thick base of his cock all the way to the swollen head of his prick.
Candy thought his cock would explode with cum from the way his body strained and twitched. The sight was enormously exciting. So was the way she could kiss Mona at the same time they were toying with John's stiff hard cock. Her lips would briefly slip across the twitching cockshaft and her tongue would dart between her sister's sensual lips.
Then they would begin to pepper his straining prick again with sharp, hot kisses. John slid both of his hands down and grabbed one of Mona's tits and one of Candy's, squeezing them and rubbing the nipples. Candy could feel the relentless sexual hunger building in her own body. Already her cunt was pulsing, oozing and running with fuck juice.
"But we don't want to come, do we?" she questioned Mona coyly. "I mean if we suck him off, he won't have anything left for us."
"That would be a tragedy," Mona agreed with mock solemnity.
"I've got enough for both of you!" John panted.
He was in an agony of pleasure. His body jerked and strained and twisted wildly as the two girls made love to his throbbing red cock. Candy knew from past experience that he was right. He did have enough for both of them. She could recall nights when he had come at least six times, fucking both her and Mona until she had been afraid their shrieks of bliss might wake the neighbors.
And now she couldn't resist giving him the pleasure he was almost begging for. One glance at Mona told her that her sister felt the same way. There was a look of wild, glazed determination in Mona's eyes as she took John's prick into her mouth.
Oh, me too! Me too! Candy thought. She laced her fingers around the stiff, throbbing, hard prick, licking everywhere that Mona's lips didn't touch. She cradled his balls in her hand and rubbed them gently, then rubbed more insistently as she felt the crazy jerking begin inside his prick.
Suddenly John gave a wild cry. Mona gave him one last sharp suck, then released his spurting prick from her lips just as the first jets of creamy cum shot out. The jism spattered her cheek, then flew into Candy's eager mouth as she caught the spouting cock between her lips, unable to resist getting some of the cum for herself.
She and Mona licked up every last drop of his cum. Their stroking tongues and warm sucking lips on his prick seemed to heighten John's pleasure to a terrific degree. Then, while he recuperated briefly, the two sisters coiled together with completely natural desire into a sixty-nine position.
"Ohhhhnnnn!" Candy sighed as she felt Mona's lips on the warm flesh of her inner thighs.
"God, baby, I forgot what a beautiful little pussy you have," Mona said, running her tongue up and down Candy's aching countless.
Meanwhile, Candy was busy with her own mouth and hands. She slithered her own tongue into her sister's wet pussy, slurping and gobbling it until she could feel the excited heaving of Mona's sleek belly pushing against her young tits. She slid two fingers into the creaming pussy furrow, fingerfucking Mona slowly, sensually while curling her tongue around the taut little berry of her sister's swollen clit.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Mona went wild. Her fingers clawed into the smooth warm flesh of Candy's thighs. Her pelvis moved in jerky, spasmodic circles as she pushed her cunt into Candy's face.
"Aaanngghhh!" she groaned. "Oh yes, honey, yes, Candy! Oh, Candy, you eat me so good! Ungghhhh!"
She moaned sharply as a quick, unexpected orgasm shook her writhing body. And since Candy knew there were more orgasms where that one had come from, she began to gobble her sister's glistening pussy even more heatedly. And now John had recovered too. His cock was again erect and jumping. He joined them eagerly, moving Candy's body aside so that he could get his mouth on his wife's tits while Candy kept passionately sucking her cunt.
Within seconds, they had Mona sobbing through another fierce climax. Her luscious body buckled and arched, quivering as wild tremors of pleasure poured through her feverishly humping body.
"Aanngghhiiieeee!" she wailed, jamming her cunt up into Candy's face.
Candy's searching tongue fucked into her sister's orgasming pussy. She sucked Mona's cunt and squeezed Mona's ass until Mona was cawing and hissing helplessly with unbearable pleasure. And John got into the act too. He slid down Mona's squirming body and got his mouth on her cunt too, sharing Mona's pussy with Candy as earlier Mona had shared his prick with her.
Together he and Candy sucked and tongued the fucking pink wet lips of Mona's gushing pussy until yet another climax jolted her.
"Oh! Ohhnnnn! Gad, I can't stand it!" she moaned, her body surging and squirming wildly.
But then it was over and the two of them turned to Candy. John's thirsty mouth found her sensitive nipples. He licked them and then sucked them as if he intended to swallow them. Candy felt fire flood her throbbing tits.
And Mona's head was back between Candy's thighs again. Mona's tongue was on her pulsing cunt, driving her crazy. Mona's lips sucked and mauled the slippery folds and creases of her young pussy, while with her tongue she tormented Candy's swollen cunt until Candy was panting with incredible delight.
Then Mona pushed her face even deeper, down into the crack of Candy's ass. The sensations made hot and cold shivers course up and down Candy's back.
"Ooooohhhhh!" she sighed as she felt her sister's clever tongue exploring the secret crease between her ass cheeks.
Then Mona's tongue jabbed into her asshole. The gangfuck in the board room where she worked had got her used to that sensation, and now she smiled and moaned with hot pleasure.
"Ohhhhh yesss!" she sighed, gyrating her ass up into her sister's invading mouth.
"You like it, baby?" Mona asked softly, kneading the firm silky flesh of Candy's ass with her fingers.
"Yes! God, yes!" Candy gasped.
Again Mona's tongue probed the tiny asshole, sending hot shivers racing through Candy's naked body.
"We want to do it to you," Mona panted, fucking Candy's asshole rapidly with her tongue. "We want to do it to you."
"Yes! Oh, yes!" Candy answered.
She could feel her sister lubricating the asshole with gobs of warm spit. Through her fluttering eyelids she could see John's massive, throbbing cock. He got behind her and Mona cleared out of the way. Mona's eyes widened with fascination as she watched the head of his twitching cock disappear into the crack of Candy's ass.
"Yessssss! Yessss!" Candy hissed, feeling the thick head of her brother-in-law's prick searching for the tiny entrance of her ass.
And now Mona's mouth had found Candy's tits, sucking the wet erect nipples that John's lips had left only seconds ago. The sensations of hot, wanton pleasure that engulfed Candy were wildly intense. She could feel scalding sexual pleasure arraying from her tits to her cunt, then zeroing in on her ass, then back again in full circuit.
She began to shake uncontrollably, moaning with a deep animalistic sexual need. John's probing fingers found her asshole and pulled her little fuck hole open to let his cock in. The huge swollen head of his prick pushed into her asshole.
"Unngghh!" Candy grunted, gasping sharply as a knife of pain shot through her.
But it was followed by enormous waves of hot, pulsing pleasure. The rest of his thick cock fucked into her hot ass readily. Completely impaled on it now, she shimmied her hips slowly, gagging with lust. She sensation of the hot cockshaft buried deep in her asshole filled her with wild bliss.
"Ohhhnnnnnn God, yes," she moaned, wiggling her ass to be able to feel the full dimensions of it. "Fuck me… fuck me!"
And John began to fuck in and out of her tight little asshole, while Mona's mouth left her tits. Her sister slid down Candy's writhing body and began licking and slurping Candy's flooding pussy, going wild with sexual hunger.
Her mouth was so close to her husband's plunging prick, which was fucking firmly now in and out of Candy's backtrack, that she could lick and kiss his cock at the same time that she gobbled Candy's tingling cunt. The feeling drove Mona even crazier with lust, and its effect on Candy was to heighten her sexual pleasure too.
She moaned and wriggled heatedly, pushing her ass down onto John's fucking, upjabbing prick. Her body filled with stabbing flames each time his relentless cock fucked into her ass. The excitement was so intense that her breath nearly left her lungs.
She panted desperately, gyrating her ass onto each uprising thrust of his hot gristly cock. Her body seethed and burned with sexual fire. John's hands traveled up her smooth flesh to her full tits. He squeezed them and twisted her throbbing nipples in his fingers, at the same time fucking his hard cock up into her ass with ferocious force.
"Aanngghhh!" she groaned. "Awwoongg! Ugh! Unh! Unh! Oh yes!"
And now Mona's hand was working in her cunt too. Mona slipped two, three, then four fingers into. Candy's wet pussy slit, handfucking her at the same time that she sucked and tongued Candy's wildly aching cunt. Candy couldn't control the convulsive spasms of pleasure that wracked her young body.
"Oh God… oh God!" she panted, moaning with almost unbearable pleasure.
Mona's hand formed a wedge that fucked in and out of Candy's pussy. The pleasure was so intense that Candy nearly passed out. She jammed her ass and cunt desperately down onto John's hard fucking cock and her sister's wildly fucking hand, feeling her hot tits ache and throb from the friendly torture John's hands give them.
"Oh God, it's so good!" she moaned to them. "Don't ever stop! God, fuck me, fuck me!"
All three of them could feel the inevitable crescendo building. The intensity of their three-way passion gripped them fiercely. Candy's body seemed to vibrate with a sexual rapture that knew no boundaries. Mona's whole hand was inside Candy's cunt now.
She was tightly pinned between Mona and John, being mercilessly and delightfully fucked by both of them at once. The bliss of their fuck seemed to melt her into a pliant, oozing mass of lust. She could feel them begin to shake her plundered body more and more violently as their own powerful climaxes began to approach.
"Anngghh! Ohnnn! Ugh! Yes! Unghhh!" she grunted and gasped, feeling the terrific force of her own orgasm well up and throttle her.
The explosion of pleasure inside her body felt like an atom bomb going off. Mushroom clouds of sexual bliss engulfed her. The thick gristly spike of John's cock nearly lifted her off the mattress with his final thrust.
He gave a sharp, strangled cry as fresh spurts of cum shot out of his prick up into her ass. The fiery fuck fluid merely mingled with the molten juices that her own orgasm had let loose in her. Gagging and gasping desperately for breath, Candy slumped against them, still gyrating her ass and cunt instinctively down into their thrusts.
John's cock was throbbing and spurting into her, but Mona's hand was still fucking her pussy feverishly. Mona's lips on her clit drove her into agonizing ecstasies. Mona's hand in her cunt fucked and fucked her until a new wave of climaxes broke over her, rupturing her insides with fresh bombs of hot bliss.
"Aaaannnngghhiiieeeee!" she wailed as they exploded inside of her. "Unnggghhheee! Oh! Unghh! Aaannniiieeeee!"
And Mona seemed to go off only seconds later. The excitement of fucking Candy this way had aroused her until she was poised on the edge of a climax. And when Candy had started to come, Mona had reached down with her free hand to rub her own streaming pussy.
"Oh! Oh, baby! Candy!" she cried out, whooping helplessly, her hand moving wildly in her cunt. "Unngghhh! Oh! Aaaiiiieeeee! Mmmmeeeee!"
Mona's luscious body writhed and twisted as the shocks of her orgasm ripped through her. And John seemed to be driven to new heights of sexual power by the sight of both women coming. He slipped his cock out of Candy's ass and rolled over on top of Mona.
"Unghh!" she gasped.
He fucked his cock into her pussy and began fucking her savagely.
"Aannggghiieeeee!" she shrieked as another climax shattered her.
Lying gasping and exhausted beside them, Candy could only whimper and sigh with amazement as she realized what superb sexual bliss the three of them were capable of together. Her idea of inviting Rick Brinkman and Cathy Fiske and all the others to some kind of orgy receded for the moment. Sure, it would be fun all right. But would it be any better than this?
She watched her brother-in-law's phenomenal cock fuck in and out of her sister's pussy, hearing Mona mew and whimper with fresh agonies of sharp pleasure. She rolled aver against them and began exploring her sister's smooth body again with her hands and mouth. Her hand touched John's thick gristly cock and squeezed the shaft before his prick disappeared deep into Mona's clinging cunt.
Already the sexual fires were rising again in Candy.
God, just more, more, more! she thought. Don't ever let it stop. More. More. More.
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