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CHAPTER ONE


Kathi was very upset over what had just happened. She wanted to deny her feelings, but she couldn't. Seeing her twin sister naked had aroused her. Just that brief glimpse as Ann had passed the hall doorway on her way from the bathroom to the bedroom, had made Kathi's blood rush. Her cunt was even moist. My God, how silly! she thought. What a stupid thing to be feeling!
"Kathi!" Ann shouted at her from the bedroom. "Why don't you bring me a cup of coffee in here and we can talk while I dry my hair?"
Still shocked at herself, Kathi played nervously with her fingers. "Okay," she said softly.
"Did you bear me?"
"Yes! I said okay!" she shouted back.
After all, it couldn't be what she had first feared it was. It wasn't really sexual arousal. She didn't want to fuck her own sister. Even thinking it sounded silly. The thought of having sex with another woman had never even crossed her mind before. It was just dumb, something for creeps and freakos.
She went into the kitchen and poured each of them a cup of coffee. And as she stood by the sink, she suddenly understood. That was it! Ann was her twin. It was like looking at her own naked body, but from a different angle. Seeing it from outside. After all, she had fucked herself, if you could call it that. Masturbated. There was nothing wrong with that, nothing to be ashamed of. Whew, what a relief! she thought.
She walked to the bedroom with the two cups of coffee. Ann was sitting on a stool in front of her vanity table mirror. She was still totally naked, drying her long chestnut hair with an electric blower. Kathi felt the blood beat again in her cunt as she set Ann's coffee down on the vanity. Her sister's full creamy breasts swayed as Ann manipulated her hair and the dryer.
Kathi tried not to look at them. They're the same as my own, she told herself. Mine are just like that. My nipples are just as big and soft and puffy. My God, what am I doing!
"It's so good to have you here," Ann said. She combed the damp tangles out of her hair. "It seems like years."
Kathi sat on the edge of the bed. "It has been years," she said. "Don't you remember? You and Brian got married and moved here in January two years ago.
Ann laughed softly. "God, that's right isn't it? I don't know why it doesn't seem that long." She sidled into the mirror at Kathi. "Maybe became we were always so close. Just a few hundred miles hardly seems anything. I always feel like we're still that close. Thinking and feeling the same things."
Kathi tried to take her eyes off her twin's long smooth back and tawny shoulders. I'm just looking at her because I never get to see my own back that fly, she thought. "I know what you mean," she murmured nervously.
"Well," Ann said brightly, "whether it's true or not, we have a whole two weeks now to get reacquainted?"
"I just hope Brian doesn't mind."
"Why should he mind?"
"Oh, you know. Nobody likes in-laws to drop in for two whole weeks."
"You're not in-laws," Ann scoffed. "You're my twin sister. It's just like having another me around. And you know how he feels about me."
What Kathi had really been driving at was a vague fear she had that they would not dare to fuck during the two weeks she was visiting. They wouldn't want her to overhear them. But she didn't want to bring it up explicitly. She didn't have enough money to stay at a hotel.
"Whatever you say," she shrugged.
"Don't be silly," Ann said. She stood up from the stool and shook her luxuriant mass of hair. She stretched her naked body as if she were pleased to have its breathtaking beauty seen by fresh eyes, eyes she could trust.
But Kathi nearly gagged on an up rush of violent feeling. Her eyes devoured her twin's naked thighs and the flossy patch of hair over her cunt. She even caught a glimpse of the pinkish seam of Ann's pussy. She shut her eyes and turned her head away, feeling herself blush.
"He'll be happy to see you," Ann said.
"I just want, him to know I won't be a… nuisance," Kathi murmured.
"Nonsense! He'll be glad to see you." Ann smiled happily. She came over to the bed and took Kathi's face in her hands, bending and placing a big warm kiss on Kathi's forehead. "But not as glad as I am," she said. "God, honey, it's so good to see you!"
Kathi filled her lungs with the fresh moist odor of her sister's naked body. Ann's full breasts swooped out and dearly touched her face as Ann bent over. And Kathi gulped and bit her tongue. No no no, no no no, she whispered to herself.
She had never wanted to do anything like that before. She wanted to suck them. And squeeze them. Oh my God, stop it! "Here, let me wash these cups out," she said, hurriedly snatching up the empty cups and dashing for the kitchen.
Brian got home from work early. It was a hot day and all the secretaries at the office had dressed in their skimpiest clothes. By the end of the day he was seething with horniness. Finally he took off an hour early and headed home with only one thought in mind. Ann.
His wife had a better body than any of the office girls. And he knew what to expect from her, too. She was a true wildcat in the sack. He never lost his hard-on during the whole drive home.
He parked the car in the driveway and circled around the house to the rear, hoping to surprise her. As he passed the kitchen window, he saw her standing at the sink with her back to him. She was washing dishes.
For a moment he couldn't help just devouring her long shapely legs with his eyes. Then he slipped off his shoes and socks, and made his way quietly to the back door. He let himself in stealthily and tiptoed through the back porch, stopping just before he reached the kitchen. The whoosh of tap water into the sink was so loud that he knew she couldn't hear him.
Grinning happily, he quickly unzipped his pants. He slid them and his shorts off and looked down at his stiff thundering cock. What a surprise his honey was going to get!
She still had not moved from the sink as he slowly crept up behind her. She was humming softly to herself.
Still grinning broadly, Brian came up behind her and got both hands around her waist before she knew what was happening. In one quick motion he tore both her skirt and panties down around her knees.
"Oh! Aiieeeee!" she yelped with sudden shock.
She struggled and thrashed, trying to escape, splashing dishwater on the floor. But he was too quick for her. He pulled her thighs apart with his hands and slid his twitching cock under the cheeks of her bare ass.
"It's me, baby, it's me," he said, trying to hold her squirming body still long enough to get his prick into her.
But even knowing who it was didn't seem to calm her down. In fact, she began to squirm more violently.
"Oh, Brian! Oh, you don't realize… ohhh!"
"Oh no, I'm not…Aamngghhh! Unh! Ummmmm!"
His thick cock slid all the way up her wet channel from behind. She whimpered with pleasure and clutched the edge of the sink to keep her balance.
Brian slid his hands under her shirt and filled his hands with her dangling breasts. He thought it was odd she wasn't wearing a bra. She usually did. But he squeezed the full gloves and ripped his cock up into her again.
"Unnhh! Unh!" she panted.
She tried to look over her shoulder at him. Her mouth was slack and the whites of her eyes showed as the intense sexual pleasure crawled over her face.
"Oh Brian… oh! I'm… I'm not… ahhhh!" she gasped. "Oh God, it feels good!"
The resistance went out of her body. She grew yielding and plaint. She bent over, resting her cheek on the sink edge, gyrating her ass slowly back into his thrusts.
Brian braced his feet on the floor. He squeezed her breasts sharply and lunged into her, lifting her off the floor.
"Ohhhh! Oh fuck me, fuck me!" she greened hoarsely. "Yes, yessss!"
Brian scisored her stiff nipples with his fingers. He plunged his cock into her rapidly, gasping as she shimmied her ass and pinched him with her cunt-muscles. He accelerated the pace, piercing and reaming her with his rigid prick. She was mewling constantly now.
"Ummmmmm," she moaned. "Get it in me, get it in me! I'm going to come. Ahhh… Ah! Ah! AAAHHHHIEEEE!"
Without warning she exploded in an orgasm. It surprised Brian since she had always been a slow corner. He had planned to fuck her this way awhile, then take her in to the bed, undress her, and fuck her brains out there. But she was already coming, her wet cunt clenching, her body shivering with spasms.
"Oohnnnn! Aanngghhh!" she grunted and moaned.
And the quick violence of her climax tore Brian's out of him. He grabbed her fiercely and jammed his prick into her. His hot jism hurtled out of his cock into her.
For a few moments they were locked together, panting. Brian's cock still throbbed and oozed deep inside her cunt.
"Yessss!" she gasped as they finally disengaged. She half-turned, still reeling from the shock of her orgasm. Before Brian knew what she was doing, she sank to her knees and took his still-stiff prick into her mouth. She sucked and tongued it, drinking the last drops of his jism. Finally it grew limp.
Still holding his cock in her hand, she looked up at him. An odd smile curved her lips. "I've got something awful to tell you," she whispered.
Brian chuckled. "What could be awful after that?"
Slowly she stood up and faced him. "Didn't you notice anything different?"
"Of course," Brian smiled. "We've never done it that way before, have we?"
Suddenly she blushed and looked down at her feet. "We've never done it at all."
Brian was confused. It took a minute for him to get the point. "Oh my God, you're kidding!"
She shook her head.
"You're not Ann."
Again she shook her head. "I'm Kathi."
"Jesus!" Quick as lightning he pulled up his pants and zipped his fly. "Why didn't you say something?"
"I… I tried," Kathi murmured. "It all happened so fast, I couldn't get you to stop."
Brian smiled at her. He knew neither one of them could forget what a delicious fuck it had been. "Or you didn't want me to?" he whispered.
She nodded. "Is that bad?"
"I don't know, is it?" He felt his prick swelling again inside his pants.
But suddenly she glanced at the kitchen clock. "She'll be home in a minute. She just went down to the corner store."
Brian grinned. "You'd better go to the bathroom and clean up. What if she comes in and finds us like this?"
"God, she'd kill us."
"It wasn't your fault. Just hurry up."
"Okay." Kathi gave him a kittenish smile as she turned to leave the kitchen. "Just in case we never… get together again, I want you to know it was…"
"I know, I know," Brian hurried her. He was beginning to panic himself now. "I feel the same way. Hurry up, okay?"
"Okay."
No sooner did he hear the bathroom door shut behind her than he heard the front door open. Ann came walking into the kitchen carrying a sack of groceries.
"Hi," she said cheerfully. "What are you doing home so early?"
He went over to her and kissed her. "I came home to surprise you. Only you weren't here."
"Did you see Kathi?"
Brian tried not to betray his feelings. But Ann acted as if everything were completely normal, which of course everything was, to her. "Yeah," he said. "I forgot she was coming today."
"Well, I hope you didn't shock her, coming in early like that. We weren't expecting you for another hour."
"Oh, she took it okay," he murmured awkwardly. "She… she took it okay."



CHAPTER TWO


That night after everyone had gone to bed Kathi couldn't sleep. She lay on the roll-out sofa bed in the living room, ashamed of herself for straining her ears to see if she could hear what was going on in the bedroom. Would Brian's guilt over what had happened that afternoon make him want to fuck Ann tonight, as if to reassure her that nothing had occurred between him and Kathi?
Of course, Ann didn't suspect anything. So that was silly. Besides, she couldn't hear anything at all. They had apparently gone right to sleep.
But the mere thought that she might overhear them fucking was exciting enough to keep Kathi awake.
She tossed and turned, unable to keep her mind off it. She realized how horny she still was. The quick orgasm that afternoon had not been enough to satisfy her. Prior to that, she had not been fucked in weeks. The breakup of her affair with Mike was the main reason for this visit with Ann. It had left her feeling sulky and withdrawn.
She had come that afternoon only moments after Brian slid his cock into her. A hot shiver gripped her body as she remembered it. God, it was so good! she thought. I really wish I was in that bed with him instead of her. If I were in there with him we wouldn't be sleeping.
Her body was tense and vibrant with need. Even the gauzy fabric of her nightie rasping against her bare skin aroused her. She dug her fingers into her naked thighs and gasped softly. Her cunt oozed and itched. Her breasts throbbed and ached.
Her mind floated again over the memory of her and Brian fucking. But it had all been so fast, there wasn't much to remember. She wanted to have a long slow fuck with him. But that was impossible.
Her finger stroked the smooth warm skin of her belly. Thoughts of Brian yielded to the memory of the strange way she had felt about Ann, earlier in the day. Almost is if she had wanted to go to bed with her own twin sister. She closed her eyes and tried to recall Ann's naked body. Why did I feel that way? she wondered. It seems so sick. But I really did want to. I wanted to touch her. And kiss her everywhere. Even her… her…
"Even her cunt," she whispered aloud.
My God, what a crazy thing to want to do. What's got into me, anyway? I've never felt anything like that before!
She caressed her ribs and flat silky midriff with her fingers. She remembered the full firm sweep of her sister's breasts. Just like these, she thought cupping her own and squeezing them. Her nipples ached maddeningly. She clipped the big soft buds with her fingers. I wanted to do this to hers, she thought. And I wanted to… to suck them. God, it's so hard to even think the words!
She squirmed and panted, kneading her nipples until they grew erect. She twirled them in her fingers. When the sensations in her nipples had nearly reached their peak, she suddenly pinched the stiff buds.
"Ahhh!" she gasped aloud. She bit her lower lip and whimpered.
I wish I had somebody to suck me, she thought. Anybody! I feel like I could come just as quickly as I did this afternoon, just from that. Just from having my titties sucked.
She tried to keep her hands off tier breasts. But the need to squeeze and rub them was overpowering. She pushed her nightie up around her neck, then she ran her hands over her whole quivering body. She squeezed her throbbing breasts again and pinched her tight nipples, sighing with passion but trying not to make any noise. Oh God… oh God, I need to come! she moaned to herself.
Suddenly she heard a muffled moan coming from the bedroom. She tried to control her own panting and strained her ears. Another soft sexual groan. It was Ann. They were finally fucking. They had probably waited a decent interval for Kathi to fail asleep. But she was wide awake, her body churning and pulsing with lust. As she listened to her sister's soft moans, it was almost as if she too were being fucked.
Knowing bow close she was, she had been reluctant until now to touch her pussy. She had feared making noise. How embarrassing it would be for them to overhear her masturbating. But now she knew they would not be listening. They were too involved.
I wish it were me, I wish it were me! she moaned to herself as she slid her hands down her writhing body. Her cuntlips were very wet and open. She slipped two fingers from each hand into her aching slit, probing herself and shuddering with pleasure.
For a few moments she fucked herself slowly that way, with both hands. Four fingers moving in and out of her slimy quim felt better than only one. But it didn't feel as good as Brian's big cock had felt. Her thighs yawned widely apart and she began to move her hips on fuck motions. From the bedroom Ann's moaning grew more high-pitched and uncontrollable.
Still probing her slippery cunt with one hand, Kathi began to work on her clit with the other. The first touch of her fingers on it made her blood flash with fire. She rubbed it quickly in a circular motion. Almost immediately hot skimming spasms began rippling through her trembling body.
"Oh God! Oh God!" she gasped.
Rapidly she fucked her seething pussy with her left hand and rubbed her spasming cull with her right. The skimming grew more intense. Through her hot panting she could hear Ann softly whinnying and mewling behind the bedroom door. Oh fuck me, oh fuck me! she whimpered to herself. Fuck me hard, fuck me hard!
She withdrew her fingers from her soupy slit and began massaging her clit with both hands. "Fuck… me… fuck… me!" she chanted in a delirious whisper.
The skimming clitoral climaxes were building toward the explosion she wanted. Her body clenched and shook with need. Her fingers were gooey with pussy juice as she rubbed her throbbing clit. She dug her heels into the sofa bed and gyrated her groin up into her swirling hand, grunting and gasping wildly.
Suddenly she heard Ann coming. Wrenching yelps of ecstasy tore out of her sister's throat way back in the bedroom. She didn't know why the sound aroused her so much. But Ann's hot cries drove her crazy with lust.
"Oh Jesus! Oh Jesus!" she gasped, digging in her wet cunt. She panted and rubbed her swollen clit fiercely. Oh God… oh God please… please!
Suddenly she stiffened, arching her back. All the breath was sucked out of her lungs. She hissed sharply and clenched her teeth. A violent shudder shook her flesh.
"Ohhhhhh!" she cried out uncontrollably.
She bit her lip as the orgasm poured through her. She was unable to stop the rapid whimpering of her throat. Her inflamed clit pulsed wildly as she squirmed and tried to be quiet. Oh God! Oh God! Oh God I love it!
But her fear of being overheard made the spurns subside quickly. Embarrassed, she wiped her sticky fingers on her nightie and pulled it down on her tingling body. Still panting, she tried to cry the waning sensations of her climax. But she couldn't get over the feeling that the whole thing had been spoiled by her nervousness.
God, it could have boon such a good one, she thought. It was a good one, but it could have been so much better. What if they heard me? After all, I heard them. Jesus, the whole thing is so confusing! Me getting so aroused by Ann like that. And that scream just came out. I couldn't stop it.
Ashamed and confused, she lay tossing and turning for about an hour before she fell into a fitful sleep.
In the morning Ann tried to act as if nothing unusual had happened. Brian left for work early. She and Kathi lingered over breakfast, drinking coffee and sharing the morning paper. The air in the kitchen was electric with unspoken thing.
She probably thinks I heard her crying out last night, Ann thought. Well, after all, she probably heard me too. I tried to keep quiet. But my God, he fucked me so hard I thought I was going to die when I came. I think it was kind of extra exciting knowing Kathi was in the living room, that she might hear us. That's really weird, but I think it's true. Do you suppose I wanted her to hear me? she asked herself. Maybe to make her jealous? Because I was getting screwed and she wasn't?
But that thought disgusted Ann. It was sick. She and Kathi had always been so close. She shouldn't be thinking like that.
She glanced briefly at her twin sister over the top of her newspaper. Kathi had been acting so phony-cheerful all morning that Ann knew they both were aware of last night. The unresolved tension really bothered her. In a way she also felt sorry for Kathi. It was sad to think of her sister lying there masturbating in the dark, alone, while she herself was whooping through an ecstatic fuck with her husband in the bedroom. Finally she couldn't stand it any longer.
"Do you want to talk about it?" Ann asked.
Kathi acted innocent. "Talk about what?"
"Oh, you know… last night."
"What about it?" Kathi tried to ignore the silly interruption and keep reading her part of the newspaper.
"Well… we both know what happened."
"I guess I don't know what you're talking about," Kathi said brusquely.
"You do too!"
"No I don't."
"I… heard you cry out when you came," Ann said softly, trying not to blush.
"Well, you weren't exactly quiet as a mouse yourself."
They both giggled nervously, a high-pitched embarrassed laugh.
"I know," Ann said. "I was kind of feeling guilty about it. That's why I brought it up."
"I don't know why you should feel guilty. It's your house, and he's your husband. You can't stop living just because I'm here for a few days."
"I know," Ann said, blushing again in spite of herself. "But just the thought of you in there… alone and everything… it seemed kind of sad to me. I don't mean to cause…"
"You don't have to feel sorry for me," Kathi said trying to control her temper. "I'm sorry if I embarrassed you in front of your husband."
"Oh, he didn't hear anything. I only heard you because I came out to use the bathroom."
"Thank heaven," Kathi said sarcastically. "The poor dear might not be able tar stand the sound of a woman coming who wasn't his wife."
"You don't have to be nasty about it," Ann said. "I'm sorry I brought it up. I just thought… maybe I could fix you up with somebody while you're here. Maybe one of Brian's friends."
"Somebody to fuck me? Just anybody, so long as he's got a cock? Somebody to keep me happy so I won't be envious of you and Brian every night? What do you think I am, a sex-fiend? Just because you caught me diddling myself? Look, Ann, I broke up with Mike a few weeks ago and I haven't had any sex since then. I was a little horny last night. I'm sorry, but I couldn't help it. I'm sorry if it makes you feel guilty."
"I just thought we could introduce you to a few…"
"Thanks, but no thanks," Kathi said, terminating the conversation.
But Ann was still not feeling much better about the situation when she left the house that afternoon. It was Tuesday, her day to meet Joe. As she drove across town to his apartment, she couldn't help thinking how strange it all was. She and Brian last night, she and Joe in just a few more minutes – and there was Kathi sitting home alone again.
Talk about sexual gluttons! she thought. She licked her lips and giggled to herself.
The weekly afternoon with Joe was special to her. She had been meeting him for months now. Brian suspected nothing. And she didn't do it because Brian failed to satisfy her anyway. Far from it. My husband fucks me beautifully, she thought. Last night, wow!
But Joe was special himself. For one thing, he must be high on the list of the ten men with the biggest cocks in the world. Ann knew all the books and magazine articles said that wasn't supposed to be important. But it was to her, at least once in a while. Being gorged full of that gargantuan monster of his made her boil over with coming. It wasn't anything to leave Brian over. But it was a delicious change, a variety she liked.
For another thing, with Brian everything was loving and tender and sweet like it should be. But with Joe it was adventurous and torrid, sex for sex's sake. She could truly let herself go with Joe.
With him she did things she would never do with Brian, wicked things unbearably exciting things. The fact that Joe had other women he did the same things with didn't bother her. He was a sexual virtuoso. He had unlimited stamina and shying power. And he provided Ann with just the right amount of outside spice to keep her marriage healthy.
He's probably just what Kathi needs, she thought as she climbed the stain to Joe's door. But I'll be damned if I'm going to share him with her.
She smiled a she felt her cunt already moistening, her pulse accelerating. It was always this way just before she knocked on his door.
Joe greeted her with his usual wry craggy smile. "Hi, baby."
As soon as the door shut behind her she was in his arms. His mouth mauled her. His fingers dug into the flesh of her back through her blouse.
This was one of the things she loved about him: his controlled brutality. He was a big strong hunk of man, and he never fucked her gently. He engulfed her with rough demanding passion. Already he kissed her he was tearing at the buttons of her blouse.
Playfully she tried to squirm away from him. "Joe!" she giggled. "You filthy beast, all you want to do is fuck me. Can't we talk for a few minutes fist?"
"What's there to talk about," Joe said. "You don't want to talk either." He stripped off her blouse and began sucking and nipping her neck and bare shoulders.
"Don't leave any marks," she said, shivering. "Remember I'm a mated woman."
"How could I forget?"
"I don't know what you mean by that. Ohhhh God, that feels good!"
"Baby, it feels more like a month than a week since I've seen you. I feel like eating you alive."
"Oh Jesus," Ann panted. "Go ahead, do it, do it!"
He quickly unfastened her bra and flung it across the room. He squeezed her full breasts in his rough hands. His thumbs dug into her wide soft nipples. "And I'm going to start with these," he said.
Attn felt her knees weaken as he sucked her aching nipples. Other men had enjoyed her breasts. But every time Joe got his mouth on them she felt like she was going to explode. He didn't make tender love to her firm upswept titties. Instead he gobbled and slurped them like a starving man. He pinched and rolled them in his hands. He sucked her nipples so fiercely that she cried out in pain.
"Ooowwch! Ohhnnnnn!"
"Does it hurt?"
"Ohhhhh, it hurts good! Do it again!"
"Come in here. Quick!"
He dragged her toward his bedroom. There they undressed one another like wild animals. Ann gulped again with amazement each time she saw his massive thundering cock. It was unbelievable that a man could have such a big one. A horse, maybe.
But a man?
"Oh God, oh God, I love this big thing of yours!" she murmured. She took it between her naked breasts and smothered the thick jumping shaft in her cleavage. "Fuck my titties, honey, fuck my titties," she whimpered.
Joe pushed her down on the bed and crouched over her. He snatched a pillow and propped it behind her head. She held her breasts in her hands and watched him stab the bulbous head of his prick into each of her large nipples. She fantasized him coming right then, the creamy gobs of his jism spurting all over her excited boobs. But she didn't want him to come yet.
She extended her tongue as an invitation. "Do it to me, honey, do it to me," she whispered, glaring at his cock lustfully.
Again he nestled the thick stalk between her upthrust breasts and slid the huge head of it between her open lips. Ann closed her mouth over his monstrously thick cock and sighed with pleasure. She swirled her tongue around his prickhead, making him groan.
Slowly he fucked her warm wet mouth, pushing his cock all the way in, drawing it out to the edge of her clinging lips. She sucked him and smothered the hot twitching shaft with her breasts, squeezing him between each firm mound of flesh. He pushed his cock into her mouth until he stopped against the back of her throat.
"Anngghh!" she gagged softly. "Aannggh! Aannggh!"
He began fucking her mouth more rapidly. She still sucked him, clinging with her lips as he withdrew the huge prick, only to slide it deep into her throat again. She felt his strong hands grasp her head. He crammed, her mouth full of his cock.
Ann went delirious with excitement. She had sucked Joe's massive cock before, but never had he done this to her. He crouched over her now, holding her head and fucking her mouth with short quick jabs. Yielding completely to his rape, she slid her hands down to her buttery cunt and rubbed her clit fiercely.
"Anngghh! Anngghh!" she grunted, trying to swallow the hot thick meat of his prick.
Their bodies clenched and strained. Ann worked rapidly on her tingling clit. She arched her back as she felt the first shocks of her climax well up in her.
"Anngghh! Unh! Unh!"
Joe's body shuddered and stiffened. His thick cock grew as hard as a steel pipe in her mouth. She whimpered and moaned as the spasms of her orgasm began to shake her. Suddenly a sharp cry tore itself from Joe's throat.
His cock erupted in her mouth. His hot creamy jism spurted down her throat.
"Ooommmmm! Annghhh!" she gagged, gulping his cum as the sharp spasms of her own climax gripped her.
She whimpered and thrashed as the hot coming streamed through her. Oh God, fuck me, fuck me more! her body screamed. She sucked and tongued his cock frantically, not wanting it to go limp. She knew she could come again and again, if only he would keep it up. Do it to me, do anything to me! Finally be withdrew his soft prick from her lips.
"Annie, baby, you're really something!" he gasped. "Don't… don't call me Annie," she panted, her body twisting and seething. It was one thing she couldn't stand to be called that. Sometimes she thought he did it just to aggravate her. "Fuck me, Joe baby, fuck me. Do something to me, please, I can come again! Please!"
He slid down her writhing body and scooped up her breasts in his hands, licking and sucking her throbbing nipples. "Baby, it's a wonder you don't kill your poor husband, the way you love to go at it."
"That's… that's why I've got you," she gasped. "Oh! Oh baby, do it to me. Eat me, eat me until it gets hard again!"
He slid between her thighs and began eagerly sucking her wet pussy. Ann grabbed his head and thrust her cunt up to his tongue, bucking her hips.
"Oh! Oh! Ooohhhhhh!" she wailed, quickly coming again.
Joe got his hands under her firm asscheeks and squeezed them as he gobbled her creaming slit. Ann's beautiful body clenched. She cried out and came again.
Her insatiable desire made his cock grow stiff again quickly. He crouched between her yawning thighs and slid it into her buttery cuntlips, grinning with pleasure. Ann's eyes were glassy with lust. They rolled up behind her fluttering eyelids as he pierced her deeply with his long cock.
"Ohhhnnnnn… oh God, it's heaven!" she moaned. She loved her husband, but being filled with this gigantic prick of Joe's was a pleasure she couldn't give up. He fucked her gently, letting her enjoy the feel of its massiveness riding in and out of her burbling cunt.
Her body ran with fire. The big orgasm she wanted was only a few moments away. She twined her body around Joe's, urging him to fuck her harder. Her mind flitted briefly to her sister. Kathi should be doing this. Kathi was the one who needed it. Oh no, oh no, but I've got it, I've got it! she moaned to herself. Fuck me, Joe.
"Do it to me hard, honey. Do it to me hard! I'm so close to it," she panted. "Rape me with it, hurt me with it."
And Joe did. He grabbed her bucking hips and stabbed her with his cock. Ann's face was torn with pleasure-pain. She raked his shoulder with her fingernails.
"Ahi! Ahi!" she yelped, going crazy.
Joe grunted and fucked her creaming cunt viciously. Her tight pussy clung to his thick cock as he rammed it into her.
"Oh God, now… now! God, it hurts, it hurts! Ahhnn! Ahhnnnn!" Ann panted.
He ripped his cock into her, riding her ass up off the bed, drilling her deep. She locked her legs around his hips and pumped rapidly.
"Annhh! Annhh! Aaanngghiiieeeeee!" she screeched as thunderbolts of coming wrenched her.
Joe's cock spurted into her again, and the two of them lay panting and gasping for minutes as the pleasure drenched them.
"God, I can't believe it," she murmured when he finally crawled off her.
"I don't know why you can't," Joe grinned. "It happens every time."
"I know. I still just can't believe it, sometimes."
He was right. Every time seemed better than the last. Each time they were alone together, they fell on one another like two wild animals in heat. She had orgasms that she had thought were unbelievable before Joe. They were killing. She felt split and reamed and torn apart by them. She didn't know why she could get such tremendous physical pleasure from him and yet not want to stay more than a few minutes after fucking was no longer possible.
But she was already anxious to leave. And as they both dressed, he seemed just as anxious to have her leave. We have nothing in common but the most beautiful fucking imaginable, she thought. But that's enough.
She grinned slyly with this knowledge as she kissed him. "Sec you next week?"
"If I've recuperated by then," he grinned back.
"I've never known you not to."
"Just don't let hubby wear you out."
"Are you kidding? He just gets me ready."
She kissed him again and went down to her car. She felt slightly guilty for having said that about Brian, since it was only half true. But she wouldn't give up Joe for anything.
Driving home, she again thought briefly about Kathi. Kathi was the one who needed to get fueled like that, she thought. Any decent sister would find a way to get them together. But Joe's mine, she thought. I don't want to share him. Not with her. Not with anybody.



CHAPTER THREE


Brian sat alone, in his office, thinking, feeling slightly confused. He had been married to Ann for two years and had never fucked anyone else during that time. He had never wanted to. Oh sure, a couple of the girls in the office, maybe. But he just hadn't gotten around to it. Too much trouble.
But having fucked Kathi yesterday afternoon by mistake, thinking she was Ann, had changed everything. He sat in his office behind his desk looking down at the huge hard-on he had from just thinking about it. Jesus, she was good! he thought. I wish I could think of a way to…
On top of that, he had seen his new secretary, Carla Jennings, with new eyes, when he came to work that morning. She had only been working for him about three weeks. She was a lovely brunette with a stunning body, big firm breasts and a high arched ass. From the very beginning she had gazed at him with murky eyes that said he could take whatever he wanted. But he had ignored the invitation, as usual. Office romances were bad policy.
That morning, however, he had been unable to resist staring back at her. It was as if he were saying: I'm ready, baby. Something clicked last night. You see, my sister-in-law is in town, and if anyone shouldn't be horny, it's me. You wouldn't believe what happened. But something clicked. I think I could eat you alive, Carla baby. And it looks like that's just what you're in the mood for.
He sat there wondering if he should call her into the office. And how would he go about it? He couldn't just say: Look, honey, lock the door behind you and take off your clothes, it's finally time. I'm going to fuck your ears off. Or could he? What if he had misread her intentions? What is she wanted to be courted a little bit first? Maybe she was looking forward to the secrecy of a few guilty lunches together first. Then… the Big Movement!
He was still sitting there thinking it over when Carla suddenly came into the office and shut the door behind her. She had a very inviting smirk on her face. Brian looked into her murky eyes and realized that he had nothing to worry about. She had known the time was ripe. She wasn't about to let the moment escape.
He grinned at her. "Why did you shut the door? Is there something special you want to talk about?"
"You might say that," Carla said, licking her lips.
She really did have an incredible mouth. Brian had noticed it weeks earlier during her interview. Her amazingly sensual lips looked like they could suck the sweet meat from a grape without bursting the skin.
"Miss Jennings, I think I'm crazy about your mouth, do you know that?"
"Ummmm, tell me more."
"I can tell you what I'd like to do with it."
"Oh?" she smiled coyly. "And what would that be?"
"If you came over here, I'll show you."
Feigning bashfulness, Carla nevertheless walked over to his desk. Brian swiveled his chair sideways and beckoned her to come behind the desk. Her eyes widened, but she obeyed.
Gently he took her hand and pulled her down on her knees between his spread thighs. He quickly unzipped his pants and took out his stiff cock which swelled and jumped only inches from her moist, parted lips.
"Oh Mr. Riles!" Carla exclaimed with mock embarrassment. "What kind of a girl do you think I am?"
Brian grinned. He felt surly, lust a little mean. He let her know with a flash of his eyes that he would just as soon fuck her in the mouth by force if she didn't want, to do her part.
"I don't know. What kind are you?"
The threat in his eyes seemed to excite and arouse Carla just as much as the sight of his thick cock bobbing before her face. "Ummmmmm," she smiled, taking his cock in both hands and licking its swollen purplish head hungrily. "This kind!"
She took his prick into her warm mouth and began sucking it. Her mouth was incredible. Her lips leeched hot little daggers of fire from his aching cock. He felt, the pressure of his juice seething in his pain. He groaned.
Carla was very good at her work. She was especially good with her long velvety wet tongue. She swirled it again and again around his humping, rearing cock, starting at the thick pulsing base of it and climbing in passionate swirls to the swollen head. He dug his fingers into her rich brown hair and pushed his prick past her clinging lips, jabbing it down to her throat, making her gag with happy pleasure.
"Aanngggg!" she gagged softly. "Ohhhh Brian, Brian… tell me you like it." She drew her lips up his cock, squeezing it with her fingers, sucking him slowly, lovingly. "Do I do it good for you? Oh, it's such a big beautiful cock, ummmmm!"
"I love it, I love it," Brian muttered.
He held her head steady and fucked repeatedly up into her open mouth. The pleasure was intense. He knew if he let her keep it up that he would be spurting into her wonderful mouth in seconds. But he wanted more of her than that. He wanted all of her. She was still fully clothed, deliriously happy as she purred and sucked him. He was still dressed too, except for his open fly. But suddenly he let the urgency of his lust take over completely.
He pulled Carla to her feet and swarmed over her with his hands and mouth. He turd her clothes off, digging his fingers into her smooth bare flesh.
"I want you, I want to fuck you, all of you," he growled, kissing her mouth, her neck, sucking the firm flesh of her shoulder.
And Carla wriggled into him, gasping, warm and pliant and totally submissive. "Oh good, good," she moaned. "I want, you to fuck me, I want you to do more than fuck me. Ohhhnnn, I want you to do everything to me! Oh! Oh! Yessss that feels so good!"
Boiling with lust, Brian tore her clothes off her and got his mouth on her breasts. He sucked her beautiful pink pointy nipples between his lips, lip-gnawing them until she began to tremble and moan with delight. He kissed her pale belly, her smooth flexing thighs, and crouched and buried his tongue in her hot runny slit, mauling her slippery cuntlips with his mouth.
He pulled her down on the rug beside his desk to make it easier to eat her. Carla began to whoop softly and shudder. Her long supple body undulated with pleasure. She twisted and trembled as the hot waves of fire poured through her.
"Oh God, ohhhh God!" she gasped. "Oh Brian, Brian, please, please, before you fuck me, please do something for me. Unngghhh! Oh Jesus, you're so good! Please… uh! Ohhhh! Please do something for me? Will you? Please, will you?"
Brian was so busy devouring her naked body that he hardly heard her. All he wanted to do was plunge his prick deep into her flooding pussy and spout about a gallon of boiling cum into her. But she kept begging him. Her words were almost incoherent as desire engulfed her writhing body.
"What?" he panted. He scooped her resilient breasts up in his hands, making the nipples swell with blood and point before he sucked them again so sharply that she squealed with joy. "What, what do you want me to do?"
Carla tossed her head. She arched her back and thrust her breasts up into his mouth, whimpering and speaking in deep throaty gasps. "Spank me," she whispered, clawing his shoulders.
"What?" Brian said. He glanced up from her rubbery wet nipples to her pleasure-contorted face.
"Please? Oh please, Brian. Do it to me before you fuck me. It just drives me crazy!"
I can imagine, he thought. "Ill bet," he said, plucking her taut nipples again with his lips.
"Please, Brian, pleeease! I'll do anything for you. Anything!"
"Carla, that's nuts," he said.
"I know, I know," she whimpered again. "But I can't help myself. I just love it!"
Brian shook his head. "I can't do that. It's just sick."
He couldn't deny that he would like to do it. It sounded exciting. He stroked her luscious body, making her writhe and twist with wanton delight.
"I know it is," she moaned. "I know it. But I need it. I need it! It makes me come!"
But before he knew quite what was happening, Carla had squirmed out from under him and turned stomach-down on the floor. The twin pale moons of her delectable ass rose up and quivered as if to invite his smacking hand. She was panting, squirming tier sopping-wet cunt into the rug and twitching her beautiful ass at him. She was almost insane with the excitement of her own request.
"Oh, I can come," she panted, her eyes pleading with him. "It just makes me die of coming, that's all. It's Heaven. Let's talk about it afterward. Just do it to me now. Pleeeese, Brian!"
She did have a beautiful ass, Brian noticed. How many men had spanked this lovely ass before him? Did she really come from it? She seemed so aroused by the prospect that it was almost frightening. She was moaning deep in her throat. She squirmed her ass at him, and when he stroked it lightly with one hand her whole body fluttered with uncontrollable spasms.
But Brian shook his head. I've never done anything like that, he thought. That… kinky. Not that I wouldn't. But I have to work up to it. This is the first time we're done it, Carla dear. Five'll get you ten that if I smack your beautiful fanny just twice my poor old tool here is liable to squid all over your backside instead of inside your hot little pussy. Where I'm going to put it right now.
Instead of trying to turn her onto her back again, he pushed apart her thighs and got between them. He put one hand on each firm globe of her ass and gave them a tight squeeze, just to deliver a little of what she required. Then he lodged the head of his cock in the dripping blossom of her cunt and slid it in.
"Aaoowwwwnnnnnn!" Carla cried out.
If she was disappointed that he had refused to spank her, she didn't show it. Instead she hunched her knees up slightly on the floor for leverage and tilted her pussy up to him. She ground it back into his lunging prick.
"Ummmmmm… ummmmmm," she hummed, gyrating her pelvis in rhythm with his thrusts, bucking her ass back into him.
He fucked her easily, smoothly, enjoying the pinching sensations her tight slippery cunt gave to his sliding cock. But he was surprised how passionless he felt. I should have spanked her, he thought. Like she asked. It would have been wild.
But Carla made up in lust for both of them. She gasped and panted, writhing and twisting beneath him, moaning.
"Ohhhh, it's good… oh Brian, please… please squeeze my ass! Please do it to me, dig your fingers into me! Pinch my ass, hard, please!"
And so he did. He ran his hands over the smooth skin of her naked lower back. Then he dropped, them to the high round cheeks of her ass, digging his fingers into the spongy flesh gently at first. Immediately she began to wheeze and shake uncontrollably. Her urgency whipped up Brian's desire. He rammed his cock into her, sinking it deep in her buttery quim, digging his fingers viciously into her asscheeks.
Almost instantly Carla squealed and coughed and began to come. "Ugghh…! Ummmmmm… aaiieeeeee!" she wailed.
The rapid spasms of her pussy milked Brian's plunging cock. He threw himself forward onto her back, grabbing her shoulders and jabbing deep into her. He groaned as the hot rockets of jism squirted from him. He crammed and split her with his coming prick, feeling her body shudder and thrash under him.
Finally he lay panting on her back while Carla still wriggled and writhed with pleasure under him. When be lifted himself up and pulled his cock out of her steamy wet trench, she turned and gazed up at him.
"I'm sorry I asked you to do that," she whispered bashfully.
"Why should you be sorry?"
"I could tell it bothered you."
Brian shrugged. "It's just… I've never been asked to do anything like that before."
"I guess I'm just… weird." Carla shivered with embarrassment.
"Weird and wonderful," Brian grinned.
"You think so?" She smiled happily.
"I have a confession to make. After we really got into it, I kept wishing I had done what you wanted."
"Really?"
He nodded, glancing at her tempting bare ass again.
"We could do it again," she murmured sexily. She glanced at his limp cock. "I mean, you could spank me and fuck me with your hand until it gets hard again. I don't want to stop."
Slowly Brian shook his head. "I think we've already pressed our luck a little far, don't you? The door isn't even locked. What if somebody had come in?"
Carla blushed. "I would have died of shame."
Brian found it hard to believe her. She had screamed like a banshee when her climax caught her. He helped her up and they began to dress.
"How about after work?" Carla murmured seductively. "You could tie me up and then spank me and fuck me any way you want. Jesus, it drives me crazy!"
Brian grinned. "I know. You told me." He still thought it was sick. But the words in her mouth excited him so much that already he could feel his prick swelling again.
"You aren't going to tell me you wouldn't like to do that?" she whispered coyly.
"No, I guess I'm not."
"Good. Then it's a date?"
"Not tonight, I'm afraid. I've got relatives in town." The thought of fucking Kathi again entered his mind. He was really beginning to feel like a stud. "But maybe in a day or two."
Carla smiled and kissed him. "Believe me, Brian, you won't regret it," she breathed into his teeth. "You won't think it's so weird after you've done it once."
"Maybe that's what I'm afraid of," he chuckled.
"Don't be," she breathed again. "I'm burning up for you."



CHAPTER FOUR


The second night Kathi lay very still on the sofa in the living room, waiting to see if Brian and Ann would fuck again. She felt just as guilty about eavesdropping as she had the night before. But she couldn't help listening.
She didn't touch herself, though. Enough of that, she thought. At least not until I absolutely have to. But if they do fuck, I might not be able to stand it. I can't believe the way the sound of Ann coming got to me last night. I know it's related to that feeling I had when I saw her naked. I hate to think about that, but it's true. Somehow I think I was imagining her coming like that when the two of us were… together. But my God, that's so awful! I can't let myself think about it again!
She knew that if they did it as they had last night, they would wait an interval for her to fall asleep. And probably a longer interval tonight, since Ann had made it clear that morning that she knew Kathi had overheard them.
So she tried to stay awake. But it was impossible. She was drowsy. The longer she waited, straining her ears, the more she grew convinced that they weren't going to do it tonight. Finally she fell asleep.
She had a dream that a naked man was in bed with her. She felt his hands exploring her body. She could feel the erect meat of his cock pressing against her warm thigh. She sighed and stretched and suddenly awoke with a start as she felt a hand probing her pussy.
"Oh!" she gasped, waking up quickly.
"Shhhh! Quiet!" Brian's voice whispered.
"Brian!" she exclaimed in a whisper. "What are you doing here?"
"Shhhh! Ann's asleep. I thought we could… you know…"
She reached down, and withdrew his hand from her cunt. She clamped her thighs shut. "We can't do that! Not with her in the other room. What if she wakes up?"
"She won't. I gave her a sleeping pill."
"Just so you could come in here like this?"
"She was very tired."
"I don't believe you."
"Is it so bad that I should want you Kathi? After all, even you admitted it was good."
"It was beautiful." She shivered as she recalled it. She really did want him to fuck her again. Right now. Quickly. But it was too dangerous.
"It was stupendous," he murmured.
Brian slid his hand up her soft belly to her breasts, fondling them tenderly. He gently pinched her thick nipples until she began to sigh.
"But you know it was a mistake," she whimpered. "A surprise. We never would have don't it if we'd known."
"I know. But we did do it. There's no going back."
"It's wrong, Brian," she murmured. Her body responded to his caresses in spite of her reluctance. Her breasts tingled, her cunt moistened. She was so horny. She needed to be fucked so badly. And she knew he could do it good to her.
"It's only wrong if you make it wrong," he murmured to her, pushing her nightie up around her neck. "I want to suck your nipples."
Kathi's mind reeled. She was dying to feel his mouth on her. But she feared that if she let him, it would be all over. She would give in.
"Rose don't, Brian. Please don't. You're making it so… so hard on… me…"
She gasped with pleasure as his lips found her breasts in the dark. He squeezed her firm boobs and sucked her throbbing nipples until she was squirming wildly.
"We really can't do this, Brian," she panted.
"Really. I mean it. You've got to stop."
"Do you want me to stop?"
"No. God, no! But we have to."
"Why do we have to? Don't you like me to suck you like this? And like this?"
"Oh! Oh Jesus, it feels good!"
He worked her thighs apart with his hand and slid two fingers into her flooding cunt again. "Feel how wet you are for me?" he whispered.
"I know, I know!" she whimpered. "But oh God, I make so much noise when I come. She's sure to wake up."
"I told you she's out for the night."
"I'm afraid."
"There's nothing to be afraid of," he soothed her. "I want to fuck you so bad. A long slow good one."
"I want you to fuck me, too. But I'm afraid I'll scream. I really do."
"You can bite on the edge of the blanket." Even though the smoldering fires in her body were growing more intense by the second, Kathi couldn't help giggling at that. "I'll probably choke to death," she whispered. "How'll you explain that?"
"I'll have to say you O.D.'d on jerking off," he joked back.
"God, that feels good!" Kathi moaned. "This? What I'm doing to your cunt? Or this, what I'm doing to your nipples?"
"Ohhhnnnn… both of them. All of it!"
Brian crawled between her spread thighs, but Kathi quickly clamped them shut again. "Kathi, baby."
"No, no, no! I want you, I really do! But Brian, she's my sister! Can't you arrange for us to be alone? Tomorrow, maybe?"
"But I want you now!"
She found his hot stiff cock with her hands and squeezed it. "Look, baby, as far as I'm concerned you can screw me insane with this beautiful thing. But only when there's no danger of her catching us. Okay?"
But Brian didn't want to take no for an answer. He tried to pry her thighs apart with both hands. The struggle to keep him from fucking her had a reverse effect on Kathi. It excited her even more, though she was still determined not to do it.
"No, no!" she panted as she tried to squirm away from him. "Brian! You can't just rape me, you know. That would be even worse. What if she caught you raping me?"
"I'd say you begged me."
"Brian, please!"
He sulked and rolled off her.
She felt sorry for him. She wanted him just as much as he wanted her. But it must be worse for him. She had read about how men actually hurt if they couldn't came. She was seething with frustrated lust herself, but at least it wasn't physically painful.
"Poor darling," she said, stroking his forehead. "I'll bet you really need to come, after all this. Don't you."
Brian nodded. "Really, she won't hear us. I swear it."
She embraced him and snuggled him against her warm naked body. "Think of how good it will be, because we have to wait for it."
"That's no help now," he muttered.
"I know, I know. Tell you what. Let me suck you. You can come in my mouth."
He smiled slowly and rearranged his body to make it easy for her. Kathi nestled her face in his groin and took his rearing prick in both hands. He did have such a beautiful big one. She licked it and heard him gasp. He must be very close. That's good, she thought. We're still skating on very thin ice, even doing this. I know he said she's asleep. But I'm scared anyway.
"Baby, oh baby, come in my mouth!" she whispered, sucking his prick between her lips. She was determined to give him both the best and the fastest blowjob he had ever experienced.
She didn't have long to wait. It was true, Brian was very close. She sucked him expertly, pumping the stiff stalk of his cock at the saint time. Oh come, come! she keened to herself. Let me drink it, Brian, come fast, come fast!
In no more than a minute he groaned and came. The warm creamy jism filled her mouth. Happily she gulped it down, still sucking softly, swallowing every last drop of cum he would give her.
After the orgasm even he became nervous. She was still kissing and licking his prick, but she could feel the anxiety in his body.
"You'd better go back in the bedroom," she whispered.
"I know."
She kissed him. "I'll be dreaming of you fucking me."
"I'll try to arrange something tomorrow."
"I'll cross my fingers."
"And thank you for…"
She smiled and kissed him again. "It's the least I could do," she whispered.
But she didn't get a wink of sleep all night.
Ann was home alone. Brian was at work, and Kathi had gone downtown alone to shop, saying that she liked getting to know the city by herself. "I don't need you to chaperone me," she had told Ann. Fine, Ann had thought. Maybe Kathi would find some man to fuck her. She needed it, after the breakup of her affair with Mike.
Ann was still toying with the idea of getting Kathi together with Joe. She really didn't want to share him with her twin. But it would only be once or twice, before Kathi went back home. And what better gift could she give to her sister – her very horny sister – than that magnificent once-in-a-lifetime cock of his?
She tried not to think of it because even that made her horny. Brian had not balled her last night. All in all, that was all right with her since Joe had nearly fucked her to death earlier in the day. But for some reason she had fallen quickly to sleep. Lately she seemed to love to fuck so much that she kind of regretted not having her husband yesterday too, on top of Joe.
My God, she thought, I'm a regular sex fiend! And she laughed out loud. It wasn't such a bad thing to be.
"Actually, my dear," she said out loud to herself, "what you should probably do is masturbate. After all, you haven't done it in two years. You might forget how."
She lay down on the bed and took off all her clothes. I'm going to do it nice and slow, she thought. Maybe I should even smoke a joint first. Ohhhhh, that feels good!
My boobies really are beautiful. No wonder Brian and Joe both love them so much. My nipples are so big and so sensitive. She bunched her breasts up in her hands and extended her tongue until she could just lick her nipples. Shivers of excitement pierced her. God, I'll bet I could suck them myself, if I try!
Straining her neck forward, she got her lips around one of her large soft nipples and began sucking it thirstily just as she heard the doorbell ring.
"Shit! Who can that be?"
She hopped off the bed and went to the closet for her robe. As she slipped into it she realized that she felt guilty, as if she had been caught in the act. It's only somebody at the door, silly! she said to herself. They didn't see you. They won't know what you've been doing just by looking in your face. So you don't have to feel so embarrassed. Anyway, everybody does it, don't they? Even this person at the door, whoever it is.
She had calmed herself down by the time she reached the front door and opened it. Standing in the doorway was a very good-looking man.
"Yes?" she said.
But he broke into a mischievous grin. Something in his eyes suggested that he knew her, and that she should know him. Ann was confused. Very quickly she tried to remember if she knew him. But she was certain she had never seen him before.
"Surprised?" he said.
"Well… you might say that," she stammered. Surprised was putting it mildly. I don't even know who you are, she thought. Not that I wouldn't like to.
"Aren't you going to invite me in? Or are you still mad?"
"Mad?" Invite you in? You're a complete stranger! And what should I be mad about.
He looked very uncomfortable and nervous. "Look, Kathi," he said. "I understand why you might feel the way you do."
Ann smiled and blinked. Suddenly everything fell into place. This had to be Mike, the one Kathi had split up with. And he was naturally confusing the two of them. He thinks I'm her! Ann thought. Kathi must've never told him she had a twin.
God, he's handsome, too. I can't see why she'd ever want to break up with him. But then she quickly recalled what Kathi had told her. She had dropped in on Mike only to catch him screwing one of her best friends. Ann breathed a sigh of relief. At least now she knew what she was supposed to be mad about. She decided to play along with him, just for the fun of it.
"If you understand why I feel that way, then why are you here?" she said, pouting as if still angry.
"I… I just wanted to tell you how sorry I am. That it didn't mean anything. I didn't want to lose you. But then you just split. You never gave me a chance to explain."
"Being sorry isn't an explanation," Ann said haughtily. "It's just being sorry."
"Well, I am sorry," he shrugged. "I sure wish you'd invite me in. At least for a minute. I can explain it. Sort of, anyway. If only you'd listen."
"You can come in. I don't care if you come in," she said, being very aloof and contemptuous as she whirled away from the door.
Mike closed the door behind him and followed her into the living room. Ann sat down on the sofa and was slightly surprised when he sat down right next to her instead of in a chair across the room. But after all, they were supposed to be ex-lovers. Actually she was enjoying the act. She just didn't want it to get out of hand.
"Where's your sister and her husband?" Mike asked.
"My brother-in-law's at work. My sister's shopping."
The look that suddenly came into Mike's eyes made Ann realize that she was naked under her bathrobe. She didn't know whether to feel frightened or excited by what, she knew was going through his mind. Oh, you can't be thinking that way! she told herself. Just quit it!
"Kathi, I…"
"You don't have to apologize to me," she interrupted. That was about as honest as she could be, at the moment. The way he was looking at her made her cunt go all runny and hot.
"I just wanted to tell you that I never planned it that way," he said. "It was sort of an accident. We just got carried away."
Ann remembered to seem cold and distant. "Who got carried away first? You or her?"
"I don't think we should go into the details."
He put his hand on her bare knee where the robe had fallen away and began squeezing it and stroking her warm thigh. God, don't do that! Ann thought. I already want you to fuck me. Don't make it so hard for me to tell you who I really am.
"I… I don't think you should do that," she said, glancing at his hand on her thigh but not removing it.
"You don't?"
He didn't remove his hand either. Instead he leaned over and began kissing her neck. Ann shut her eyes and tried to get control of herself. This is Kathi's man who's doing this, she told herself. It's not fair of him or to her for you to let him go on.
But I really don't want him to stop, she thought. Maybe I should just come right out and tell him. On the other hand, maybe he wouldn't stop even then. After all, what could it hurt, if we fuck? Nobody has to know. I could tell him afterward. If I do it good for him, he won't want to tell her, either.
"No, I don't think you should," she said.
She squirmed away from him, enjoying the game, still not knowing which way the ball would bounce. But her bathrobe, which was held closed only by a flimsy sash, suddenly came open as she slid farther down the sofa. Her naked breasts spilled out.
Mike looked at them like a starving man, a look that made her pulse thunder. Quickly Ann pulled the robe shut again.
"You don't have to do that," he said. "I've seen them before."
"I… I think there's something I ought to tell you," Ann stuttered.
But before she could get it out, he scooted over next to her. He had his hands and his mouth on her breasts before she could stop him.
"Kathi, Kathi baby," he murmured, sucking and tonguing her nipples.
Ann moaned. It felt so good she didn't want him to stop. She wanted him to go on and fuck her right there on the living room sofa. It was safe. Nobody would ever know.
"Mike…" she sighed, her body trembling with pleasure as he sucked her erect nipples sharply. "Mike, there really is… ohhhh… there's something I should tell you."
"Tell me later, baby. It's been so long."
"I know. It almost seems like the first time," Ann gasped.
Her fingers fiddled with his belt buckle as he slipped the bathrobe off her shoulders. His mouth and hands were all over her quivering body. It was hard for her to get his fly open. But she finally did and slid her hands under his briefs, grasping his hot rigid prick. Ohhhhh, I don't care whose man you are, honey! Just put this big thing in me and fuck me before I go crazy!
"Is it safe?" he asked.
"They won't be home for hours."
"Are you sure?"
"God, I'm sure, I'm sure?"
"Do you forgive me, Kathi?"
"I forgive you. Oh Jesus, that feels good! Do it some more. Suck me hard!"
Ann nearly went bananas from the way he sucked her titties. They felt like they might explode. Her blood sizzled. Her body began to writhe uncontrollably.
"But are you sure you forgive me, honey?" Mike murmured. "I mean, it was just like this. An accident. I couldn't help myself."
"Ahhhnnnn!" Ann moaned. "Oh! Oh! Eat me, honey, eat me! Suck my cunt. I forgive you. I really do. Really. Oh yes… oh yes, ohhhhhh!"
He got his face between her legs and began slurping her flowing pussy thirstily. Ann propped one foot on the back of the sofa and dangled the other one over the edge, splaying her groin completely far him. She held his head in place and bucked her hips, pushing her cunt into his mouth.
"Oooooohhhh! Oooooohhhhh!" she cooed, sucking her lower lip, going mad with intense pleasure.
Mike devoured her burning slit passionately. He separated her soupy cuntlips with his thumbs and slithered his tongue deeply into her. Ann moaned and hissed. The rapid tongue-fucking drove her crazy. She clawed his scalp with her fingernails. God, he's so good at it! she thought. Eat me, honey, eat me up! Lick my clit, suck my clit! Yessss, that's it! Ohhhhh yes!
Mike began to work on her clit with his lips and tongue. He tongued and sucked it wildly. Ann thrashed and began shinnying with unbearable pleasure.
"Oh! Oh, fuck me, baby! Fuck me, get it in me! I'm so close… so close. Ohhhnnnn! Fuck me hard, honey! Now, now! Please! Hurry!"
Mike locked his arms behind her knees and flung her legs up so that her thighs were pressed against her heaving breasts. She was bent nearly double, her wet cunt splayed open and shiny.
"Baby, baby, it's been so long," he murmured, nestling his throbbing cock in the juicy furrow of her pussy.
"Get it in me, baby! Shove it in me, fast! Unh! Unh! Oh yes, like that! Unh! Unh!"
Ann grunted and squirmed as he rammed his prick viciously into her splayed-open cunt. Bent double beneath him, she was totally at his mercy. She kissed his mouth and bit his lips in a frenzy, gasping and squealing each time his rearing cock pierced her. He got his hands on her breasts and squeezed them, pinching her nipples and ramming her with his cock so hard that her twitching ass rode up off the sofa.
"Oh God, it's never been this good!" she groaned, not caring whether it was the truth or not. At this moment it felt like the best fuck she had ever experienced. She wanted it to go on and on!
But somehow Mike seemed worried. He kept fucking her vigorously, but a quizzical look passed over his face.
"Aren't you going to come?" he panted, drilling her with it.
"Unh! Oh yes, yesssss! Any… any second! God, I'm close, so close! Fuck me, fuck the shit out of me with it, baby! Unh! Unh!"
She was too delirious with fuck-hunger to think about anything else. Briefly it crossed her mind through her haze of lust that Kathi must come quicker than she did. Maybe Kathi would have popped by now. Maybe that was why he seemed worried. Maybe he thought he wasn't doing it good to her. But he was, he was! Jesus, it's so close, it feels so good!
Already her climax was welling up in her. A hurricane of hot coming swelled in her wildly squirming body. She pumped and dug her fingers into his back and gasped crazily. Oh God, oh God!
"Oh… oh, it's coming… it's… unh! Ohhhnnnn! Oh God, now… now! I'm going to… baby, do it hard, so it hard! Harder! I'm going to come!"
Knowing how close she was, Mike really poured it on. He ripped his cock into her savagely. He lowered his mouth to her breasts and sucked one of her throbbing nipples so fiercely that the sensation catapulted her over the top.
"Aaanngghhiiieeeee!" she wailed. "Oh! Aanngghhieeee!"
Her body flew apart with violent spasms. Mike seemed to come at the same instant. He coughed and grunted, spewing hot gobs of jism into her seething pussy.
It was all over too quickly for Ann. She wasn't ready to stop. What's more, she knew they didn't have to stop. They had the rest of the afternoon.
After giving Mike a short rest, she coaxed him into the bedroom. They shared the joint that she had earlier considered smoking. God, how much better this is than that would have been! she thought.
When he was appropriately relaxed, she began giving him one of her most expert blowjobs. And when he was finally ready, his cock long and stiff again, they began a long slow simmering afternoon fuck. Now that he had staying power, there was nothing but bliss after bliss for Ann. She came and came and came. She didn't know bow many orgasms she had had before he finally came again too.
But by that time it was four o'clock.
As they dressed, she noticed that he looked a little tired and bewildered. Poor thing! she thought. Maybe I wore him out. He only came twice, though. God, I feel like I could go on for another three hours. He may be tired, but he sure does it good. I lost track of how many times I came! Maybe Kathi isn't as demanding on him. But Jesus, once he put that thing in me, I didn't want him to take it out.
"I've got something I have to tell you before… they get home," she said carefully.
"What's that?" he asked listlessly.
"Poor baby," she kidded him. "Did I wear you out? You look so tired."
"I've just never seen you this way before, that's all so so…"
"Horny?"
He nodded.
"That's because you've never fucked me before."
"What do you mean by that?"
"Maybe you'd better sit down, Mike. I've got a shock for you."
"I don't know what you're talking about. We've…"
"I'm not," she said. "Of course you are."
"No I'm not. I'm her twin sister."
Mike's mouth fell open in amazement. "Jesus Christ!"
She smiled at him coyly. "But you enjoyed it anyway, didn't you?"
He grinned. "That's putting it mildly. Though I did think you gave in a little too fast. For Kathi, I mean. She's really pissed at me."
"She'll be even more pissed if she finds out about this," Ann said. "At both of us."
"No reason why we have to tell her, right?" Mike said.
"No reason at all," Ann whispered sexily. "Especially if you might, you know, want to do an encore sometime."
The new understanding seemed to arouse him again. He moved toward her and put his hand in her crotch.
"You're a mind reader," he said.
But she pivoted away from him. "Not now," she whispered. "They'll be home very soon."
"Later, then? Maybe tomorrow? Same time, same place?"
"I can hardly wait," Ann breathed.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Kathi went into Brian's outer office, nobody was sitting at the secretary's desk. Thinking that unusual, she waited for a while. Then she grew impatient and walked over to his office door and knocked.
She thought she heard some scuffling and whispering behind the door. Suddenly it opened and a wry pretty girl peeped out. Her face was flushed and she was nervously smoothing her skirt.
"Yes? Did you wish to see Mr. Riles?" she asked anxiously.
Behind the girl Kathi saw Brian. He was also nervous, straightening his tie, when he glimpsed her.
"My God, Ann, I can…"
"I'm not Ann, I'm Kathi," she said, quickly setting him straight. She couldn't help raising a skeptical eyebrow, having caught him in the act. Part of her even felt jealous. She didn't care if he screwed his secretary, but she had come here thinking they might finish what they had begun last night.
Brian cleared his throat, obviously relieved. "Oh, Kathi, of course!" he laughed. "This is my secretary, Miss Jennings."
Kathi nodded coldly at the girl. "I just happened to be downtown shopping. I've never seen your office, so…"
"Come in, come in!" Brian said, still nervous.
He pulled her inside and shut the door behind her.
"My, my," Kathi said. "I hope I didn't interrupt anything."
"You're not my wife, you know," Brian said.
"But you thought I was for a minute."
"An obvious mistake."
"If I remember right, you made that mistake once before," she smiled.
Brian put his arms around her and kissed her, coiling his tongue around hers, frenching her hotly. "I haven't been able to keep my mind off you," he whispered.
Kathi let her hand slide down to his crotch. She squeezed his thick prick and balls through his pants. "Then you know why I came," she whispered back. "I was walking around looking in the shops, trying not to think about it. But I knew you were right down here in your office. Every time I thought about it, I got all tingly and… wet."
Brian got his hand under her short skirt and drew it up her thighs to her groin. He felt the wetness of her panties with his fingers. He tugged the elastic of her panties aside and dithered one finger up into her soupy crack.
"Aahhhnnn!" Kathi gasped. "Ohhhh, do it to me, Brian! Do it to me here. We can't go on like this. I want you."
He kissed her warm neck and fingerfucked her gently. "But my secretary's right outside the door."
"Can't you lock it or something?"
"But remember how you told me you make so much noise when you come? You said you couldn't help it."
"I can try not to. I could put something in my mouth this time. I could try, really! Oh God, it feels good!"
"Kathi, we can't. It's too dangerous."
She pulled away from him. "You're just afraid it'll spoil things with her!"
"No I'm not. I want you more than I want her."
"I don't believe you," Kathi pouted. "I have half a mind to tell Ann about you and her."
Brian grinned thoughtfully. "She might want to know what you were doing here yourself," he said.
"Isn't there any place we could go?"
Brian thought it over. He shook his head.
"We could go to a hotel," she suggested.
"I'm expecting an important phone call… I can't be away more than twenty minutes or so."
Kathi was crestfallen. She really had been counting on this. Her body yearned for it. She knew he really wasn't rejecting her, but it felt like it anyway.
"Well, the least you can do is walk me back to the elevator," she pouted.
Brian nodded. He took her arm and ushered her out past the coldly staring Miss Jennings and down the corridor. "Look, baby," he whispered. "I promise you I'll arrange something soon."
"Don't bother," she said.
"Maybe after work today."
"It would be too hard then. We'd both have to go home and face Ann right afterward. I don't know about you, but I couldn't do it."
He shrugged. "I guess I couldn't either," he admitted.
They were almost to the elevator when Kathi noticed a dimly lit stairwell. Since Brian's office was on the top floor of the building, she concluded that the stain must lead up to a landing, or maybe even to the roof. It was probably hopeless, but worth a try.
"What about that?" she whispered, nodding at the stain. "Where do they go?"
"To the roof."
She smiled at him, hoping he would get her message.
Brian smiled back. "We could check it out," he whispered.
Like two conspirators, they crept up the dim stairs to the roof of the building. The sun was shining brightly. Kathi looked around and was disappointed to see that there was no place where they could fuck. The surface of the roof was just tar sprinkled with gravel. Not very comfortable to lie down on.
"God, I just want to do it with you in a bed like two normal people," she told Brian. "Is that so much to ask?"
He smiled, sensing her disappointment. "Maybe it is," he murmured. "Let's go over there and look down at the street."
Glumly she let him guide her over to the iron railing that ran around the edge of the entire roof. The building was fifteen stories high, and looking over the edge made her feel giddy. The people on the streets below were scurrying little ants.
Kathi turned around and leaned her back against the rail. "Do that again," she murmured. "What you were doing to me in your office."
She took his hand and drew it down, putting it under her skirt and letting him feel the wetness of her panties again.
"Feel how wet I am for you," she breathed.
Brian's fingers rubbed her, sawing gently, pressing the nylon up into the aching wet groove of her open pussy. Kathi trembled and gasped. She closed her thighs on his hand and kissed him again, swirling her tongue around his. She whimpered with pleasure as he again slipped his finger under the elastic of her panties and sank it into the squishy warmth of her cunt.
"Ohhnnnn, oh God!" she moaned. "Ohhhh Brian, oh Brian, please!"
Brian was breathing hard too. His body was stiff and urgent with desire for her. His finger jabbing up into her wet aching cunt made her giddy with lust. He devoured her mouth, sucking her tongue and her lips until she was quivering all over with the need to be fucked.
"What if somebody comes?" he asked.
He brought his free hand up to her breasts and pressed them through the fabric of her blouse and bra. Kathi's knees weakened with pleasure. The thrill of leaning back against the railing fifteen stories up was almost too much for her.
"I don't care!" she gasped. "Just do it to me quick!"
Brian stopped kissing and sucking her mouth long enough to look down at the surface of the roof. He smiled quizzically, and Kathi saw what he was thinking. But she felt like an animal in heat. Her body trembled and ached and melted with the need to have him fuck her.
She disengaged herself from his embrace and turned around, bending over and grasping the iron railing, looking down into the busy streets below. She planted her feet firmly apart, spreading her thighs, presenting her ass to him, uptilting it.
"Do it to me this way," she hissed urgently.
"Oh Kathi, oh Kathi baby!" Brian said. He pushed up her skirt from behind and tugged her panties down to her knees.
The feel of his strong determined fingers and hand on her naked thighs made Kathi quiver and moan. She heard the sound of his zipper as he took out his cock. The excitement was almost more than she could bear. He was going to shove it into her from behind, and ream her with it while she looked over, the railing and down into the streets.
She gripped the railing tightly with her hands and lay her head down between them. She pressed her cheek to the iron rail and clenched her teeth, awaiting the beautiful feeling that would surge through her whole body at the instant his prick penetrated her.
Brian's strong hands returned to the taut naked globes of her ass. He caressed and squeezed them and dug his fingers into them in a way he had not taken time to do when he had first fucked her. And Kathi whimpered with delicious anticipation, feeling her cunt throb and flow with juice only inches below his fingers. She felt the bobbing thick shaft of his hot prick graze her asscheeks, then glide down the crack of her ass. He crouched and slid his hands around to the front of her thighs and gripped her tightly.
The flaring head of his cock nudged the buttery outer lips of her aching quim. Kathi gasped, holding onto the railing for dear life, reeling with hot tremors of pleasure as the entire rigid stalk of his prick slid into her.
"Ohhhh! Ohhhhh!" she sighed. She bit her tongue in order to withstand the intensity of the sensations in her cunt.
She flexed her knees, pushing her cunt down onto his rearing cock. She felt it sink even further into her. She shuddered with pleasure and hissed uncontrollably as he drew it out slowly, then rammed it deep into her again. The second thrust of his cock was so fierce that Kathi nearly came unglued with wanton fires of lust. Her whole body shook with hot feathery spasms.
"Aannggg!" she gagged as he rammed it into her again. "Aannggg! Aannggg! Oh shit! Oh Jesus… owwnnggg! Oh God, it's good! Unh!"
Brian drew his strong hands up even farther under her skirt, to her grinding hips. He clamped them and held her steady. Then he jerked up powerfully with his pelvis and crammed her full of more thick pussy-splitting cock than she had ever felt.
Tears squirted from Kathi's eyes. Moaning and clutching the iron rail for dear life, she briefly opened her eyes and gazed down into the concrete canyons below at the scurrying ant-like people who were going about their business with no idea what was happening here on the roof.
Brian fucked her from behind, with controlled but furious passion. He used the springing action of his powerful legs to pump and lunge up into her again and again with his jabbing prick.
And Kathi, clutching, the rail for leverage, clenched the muscles of her legs. She gritted her teeth and mewled deep in her throat with hot delirious joy, pitching her cunt back into his upthrusting cock. She realized that she was making too much noise. Her uncontrollable moaning and feverish squealing might attract someone.
But she couldn't stop the howls of pleasure that tore out of her throat each time he pierced her cunt from the rear with his raging cock. The hard edge of his ripping shaft scraped her flaming clit. Her dripping pussy began to burble and pulse and throb with the swelling waves of her climax.
"Ohhnnnn! Ohhnnnn!" she moaned, swooping her groin back into each fierce stroke, her body seething with fire. "Yesssss! Yessss! Ohn! Owwcchhh!"
Brian's grip on her body grew savagely strong. He groaned and panted, plundering her with swift violent thrusts. And suddenly she erupted with coming, nearly dissolving in the hot sweeping flush of pleasure that raged through her. Her sweaty hands gripped the iron rail, but her arms were so weak and quivery that she nearly slipped and fell. She shut her eyes tightly, yowling with delight as the surging bliss of her orgasm wrenched her.
"Ohhhnnn! Ohh aiiee! Auunggg! Oh! Auunnnggg!"
Brian grunted. He seized her body even more fiercely to keep her from slipping, and nearly lifted her feet off the surface of the roof as his plunging prick suddenly spouted jet after jet of burning jism into her. Gasping and shuddering, barely able to stand, they both slumped forward against the iron rail. They clutched it for support and let the unbelievably intense spasms flash through their bodies until the double orgasm subsided.
When their breath returned to normal they both suddenly realized where they were, and how easily they might be caught. They quickly disengaged their groins and spun around nervously, trying to get their clothes back in place.
"Jesus! Oh Jesus Jesus!" Kathi gasped.
As soon as Brian withdrew his cock from her she felt the thick warm gobs of his cum leaking out of her still-tingling cunt, dripping down her thighs. He must've shot a gallon into me, she thought. God, he fucked me so hard I thought I was going to fall over the rail and into the street!
"Can I have your hanky?" she asked.
She kept him from getting his prick back into his pants too quickly by reaching out for it, stroking and cradling it in her palms. She held the half-limp tube of flesh that had just driven her crazy, and squeezed it gently.
Brian let her hold and stroke his cock while he reached into his back pocket for his handkerchief. He pressed it into her hand.
"Kathi, honey, we've already pressed our luck. Somebody could surprise us any second."
"I know, I know," she said quietly. She wiped off his sticky cum and pulled up her panties and straightened her skirt. She winked at him. "There now, I'm better than that secretary of yours, aren't I?"
He grinned. "No question about it."
"I only wish we could fuck in a real bed and be naked and everything like normal people," she pouted again.
"We aren't normal people." Brian said. "We're family."
"Not really. Not by blood."
"You know what I mean."
"Don't you want me in a bed? I mean the usual way?"
"More than anything."
"I keep feeling like whenever I see you I should just bend over and pull down my panties and let you screw me like a female goat or something."
He put an arm around her shoulders and squeezed her. "Don't be silly. Look, I'll arrange something soon. I promise."
She kissed him as they walked back toward the stairs. "I wouldn't want you to get the wrong idea, though. It was stupendous."
He walked her to the elevator. "I kind of enjoyed it myself," he whispered. He glanced around to see if anyone was watching, then kissed her mouth quickly. "See you when I get home."
"I'll try not to look like you've just fucked me into heaven this afternoon," she said.
He winked. "See that you do."



CHAPTER SIX


The next day Kathi was going through her suitcases, looking for something, while Ann tried to convince her to see Mike. He had apparently come to town on the chance that he might be able to apologize and get her back.
"No way," Kathi said. "If he wants to screw two girls at the same time, let it be her and someone else. Not me. No way."
It sounded so funny to her, the way it came out, that she giggled. How could he fuck two girls at once anyway? He only had one prick, didn't he? She knew what she meant. But the way it came out puzzled and somehow excited her. Could it be that there was a secret part of her that wanted to be in bed with Mike and another girl at the same time? Or with Brian? Say with Brian and Ann?
She shivered sharply as the idea caught her. God, you'd better stop thinking like that, girl, or you'll really be in trouble! she told herself. Haven't you done enough already by seducing her husband?
"Well, I wouldn't want to interfere," Ann said. "But I think you're being a little holier-than-thou about it. After all, what if it had been you? You're not above temptation, are you?"
Kathi flushed. She knew her sister was only talking hypothetically. Still, she wished there were some way to change the subject.
"I suppose I'm not," she said quietly.
"I guess if some beautiful hunk of man wanted to ball you, and you thought you could jet away with it without Mike finding out, you'd say no anyway. Right?"
"I… I don't know."
"I didn't realize you were so pure," Ann went on, smiling, taunting her. "Everyone likes a little forbidden fuck now and then, don't they?"
"Well, if you feel that way about it, I'm surprised you leave me alone with your husband," Kathi said, growing angry.
Ann smiled. "I don't."
That's right, she doesn't, Kathi thought. Jesus, why did I say that! Now she might even get suspicious. And she'll never give us a chance to be alone together after this! I may have ruined everything!
"Oh, this is so silly!" Kathi said. "Look, Ann. It wasn't just that he did it. It's that he did it with my best friend, and he was so careless about it that he let me walk right in on them! I think that's good enough reason to get mad, don't you?"
"I don't know," Ann said, half-snickering. "Maybe you should've just stripped and climbed right in with them."
"Ann!"
"You can't deny that it sounds exciting."
"Maybe to you it does."
But even Kathi noticed the unsureness in her voice. She was sure Ann didn't miss it. The idea was exciting.
"Well, I guess you're right," Ann shrugged. "The whole thing is silly. If you really want him, you won't care who else he fucks. As long as he has time for you."
Kathi wanted to say: Is that how you feel about Brian? But she bit her tongue. She had already gotten in deeper than she wanted to be.
"I guess I'll wash my hair," Ann sighed, wandering off down the hall.
Kathi resumed rummaging in her suitcases. She was looking for a particular bracelet. But instead she ran across a flimsy see-through top she had bought months ago and never worn. She had never had the courage to wear it. She couldn't even imagine why she had brought it along on this trip.
It was made out of magenta-colored yarn woven together into a net with very large holes between the strands. Not only could you see, through it, but it was almost better than actually being naked because of the tantalizing flesh it showed, the way it criss-crossed her breasts and nipples and midriff.
Suddenly she had a desire to try it on. Maybe she would finally get the courage to wear it this time. Quickly she took off her blouse and was on the verge of unsnapping her bra when another idea occurred to her.
I wonder. I just wonder, she thought. Almost before she knew what she was doing, she found herself heading down the hall toward the bathroom, dangling the sexy thing in one hand. Ann was running water in the basin in order to wash her hair. She also had taken off her blouse and was wearing only her bra, a pale-blue wisp of cloth that barely contained her bulging breasts. Kathi gulped when she realized what she was getting into. She tried to keep her eyes off the upper dopes of her twin sister's beautiful boobs.
She smiled and giggled nervously when Ann glanced up at her. "Look what I just found!" she laughed, her laugh a little too forced.
"What?" Ann asked, testing the water with her finger.
"I was just going through my suitcase and I came across this thing I bought a while back. I never had the guts to wear it. But then I thought of you."
She felt Ann's eyes on her, looking at her body too. But she tried to ignore the excitement that flooded her because she knew it wasn't what she hoped in her secret heart. Whatever that was. Ann was only curious, half-embarrassed, surprised.
Ann took the garment from Kathi's outstretched hand and spread it out, holding it up and smiling. "Wow!" she said.
"I'll bet it'd look smashing on you," Kathi said. She tried not to stammer and grope for words.
Ann turned the see-through top this way and that, gauging its size. "I don't know if it'll fit. I think maybe I'm a little bigger than you are. Up here, I mean," she grinned.
That made Kathi mildly angry. To think that Ann would be so catty, trying to imply that, she had bigger titties than her own twin sister! But she tried to act nonchalant. She shrugged and headed back for the bedroom.
"Try it on, see if it fits," she said, doing everything in her power to control her excitement. "If you like it, you can have it?"
"Maybe I will," Ann said. "You sure you want to get rid of it?"
But Kathi didn't trust herself to say another word. She had gone to the limits of her courage just by doing this much. What have you done! she hummed to herself, feeling the hot rush of blood race through her veins. Oh, what have you done!
But she couldn't control her curiosity. She thought of an excuse to go to the kitchen, and as she went down the hall she glanced at the bathroom door. Closed. Ann was showing a surprising new streak of modesty. Maybe she saw me looking at her titties and didn't like it, she thought.
When she got to the kitchen, she realized that she was still only wearing her bra. Becoming more deeply ashamed of herself each instant, she started for the bedroom again but was stopped in her tracks by the sound of the bathroom door opening.
"Hey, tell me what you think, Kathi," Ann said, stepping out into the hall.
The bright-magenta netting of the see-through top clung to her upper body, showing every curve. The loud color accentuated the smooth tawny hue of her skin. The blood hammered behind Kathi's ears. She tried to speak and found her mouth dry.
"Come… come over where I can see it in the light," she murmured, her voice quavering.
Ann walked slowly into the living room. Through the wide holes in the netting Kathi could clearly see the round bulging moons of her breasts swaying gently. The netting was more dense over the nipples, but Kathi could catch hints of them, big swollen buds that pushed against the wool.
"Well, what do you think?" Ann asked spin.
She smiled mischievously and put both hands on her hips, shimmying her shoulders in a mock imitation of a topless dancer. Her firm out thrust breasts jiggled and swayed.
"Whoooeeee, sexy eh? If I wore this on the street men would be popping in their pants. The sidewalks would be greasy with fresh cum."
Though she tried with all her might, Kathi couldn't look her sister in the face. She couldn't take her eyes off Ann's body, and yet she knew they were saying things that shouldn't be said.
"It looks… beautiful on you," she murmured, feeling ha pulse hammer and throb. "Just… beautiful."
Ann shimmied her boobs again playfully. "I don't see why you'd want to give something like this away."
"It just… doesn't look the same on me."
"Why not? You've got the same equipment, don't you?"
Recklessly, Kathi plunged ahead, unable to stop herself. "I don't know, it just never seemed to look that striking on me, for some reason. Here, I'll show you."
Quickly she reached behind her back and unclasped her bra, shedding it before Ann quite knew what was happening. Ann's eyes fell to Kathi's naked breasts and stayed there, surprised, half-embarrassed, but clearly fascinated.
"Here, let me put it on and you be the judge," Kathi said.
Ann glanced back up at Kathi's face as if she had been shaken out of a brief trance. She seemed confused, slightly alarmed. She nodded in the direction of the bathroom.
"Why don't I just… you know, take it off in there and bring it back out?"
"Oh, don't be silly," Kathi grinned. "We've been twin sisters all our lives. It's just like looking in a mirror or something. What've we got to hide?"
Kathi couldn't understand why her sister was suddenly so nervous and modest. After all, only a few days ago she had walked around naked in front of her as if there were nothing odd about it. But something had changed between them. There was a new electricity.
Ann looked puzzled but also slightly relieved by Kathi's words. After all, it was true. Her eyes strayed again from Kathi's face down to her naked boobs. She seemed in spite of herself to be as interested in them as Kathi was in hers. And she knew that going back into the bathroom now would seem incredibly prudish. She shrugged.
"I guess you're right," she said quietly. "Why not?"
"Right, why not?" Kathi whispered.
She stiffened her knees to keep them from shaking. Her cunt felt like it was gushing with juice. Her body smoldered and her blood thundered.
Slowly Ann peeled the thing up over her head. She twisted her head to disengage the garment from her hair, giving Kathi plenty of time to stare at her naked upper body before her face was free and she could stare back. She even writhed her torso sensually as she tugged the netting up over her face so that her amazingly round and firm breasts strained up and outward.
Kathi was paralyzed with desire. She didn't want to admit it, but there was no way to avoid it. Ann's bare tawny skin made her quiver with lust. Her sister's perfect round breasts were high hard circles of flesh with large soft brownish nipples. Kathi's head reeled and her body burned. She wanted to kiss them and suck them! She had never felt that way in her life!
Ann dangled the see-through top from two fingers, grinning curiously at Kathi. "What are you looking at?" she laughed softly. "Haven't you ever seen naked titties before?"
"Not like yours," Kathi whispered. "You're… perfect. I mean, they're just perfect, they're beautiful."
Ann chuckled nervously, uncertain how to take the compliment. "Like you said, we're sort of carbon copies," she murmured. "I mean… you aren't so bad yourself."
Kathi caught herself licking her lips as she gazed longingly at her sister's naked boobs. She glanced up and saw that Ann had seen it too. But she also saw that Ann's eyes were murky.
Ann grew more nervous. She shook the net top at Kathi.
"I thought you were going to put this thing on," she said.
"I'd rather."
"Rather what?"
"Ann, could I…"
"Could you what?"
"You know what," Kathi whispered, imploring Ann with her eyes.
"If you mean what I think you mean…"
Ann paused, her eyes darting nervously from side to side. Suddenly she shivered, gripped by an unexpected tremor. Before she could say anything more, Kathi moved closer to her.
She put out her hands and touched Ann's firm breasts, pushing her hands into them, filling her fingers with the smooth springy flesh. Ann's soft nipples squashed into her palms, growing stiff and tight as Kathi rubbed and palm-pinched them gently.
Ann shook her head. Her eyes were glazed and murky, but mildly terrified. "Kathi, no," she murmured. "No, no, Kathi."
"I can't help it," Kathi sighed. "Ann, you're so lovely."
A soft moan of pleasure came from Ann's throat. But she didn't stop slowly shaking her head, shrinking back. "I didn't know you were like that, Kathi."
Kathi kissed Ann's gleaming shoulder. She slid her lips down her sisters sleek cunt, cupping Ann's round left breast in both hands lifting it toward her mouth.
"I'm not like that," she whispered, kissing Ann's breast, her lips inching closer to the soft swollen nipple.
"Ohhhnnnn!" Ann whimpered, jerking quickly away from Kathi, stepping back, out of reach. "Let go of me! Don't touch me any more!"
"I'm sorry," Kathi said. "Ann, I can explain…"
"There a nothing to explain. It's already as clear as day, Kathi." Ann crossed her arms over her naked boobs, her mouth wide open in disbelief. "Is this is the real reason why you and Mike split up?"
Instinctively Kathi's head swiveled back and forth, denying it. She shut her eyes, cursing herself for her foolishness. She felt the wetness on her cheeks and knew she was crying. "Kin, Ann," she wept softly, watching her sister, arms still crossed over her breasts, back away from her toward the bathroom. "I've never touched another woman before in my life. Until… then."
"You expect me to believe that, Kathi? I… I guess I don't care if you want to do that. At least I can't stop you. But I'm your sister, for God's sake!"
"I know, I know! I tried not to let it happen!" she sobbed. "I knew you'd take it this way. I… just couldn't help myself."
Nevertheless, she could see through her hot tears Ann looking at her with a strange mixture of fear and desire. It was the same fear and desire she knew so well in herself. Ann, perhaps thinking that Kathi was too disturbed to notice, ran her eyes up and down Kathi's naked upper body, pausing at her voluptuous naked breasts.
Ann was also aroused, Kathi knew it. But she was as confused and alarmed by the strange desires as Kathi had been. She kept backing up toward the bathroom.
"Kathi," she whispered solemnly. "We'll just pretend this never happened. Honest to God. It never happened. I'm forgetting about it right now."
"I only wish… you'd let me explain," Kathi whimpered.
"There's nothing to explain," Ann said nervously. "If that's what you like, then I'll have to… try to understand."
"But you've got it all wrong!" Kathi wailed.
"I'll just have to understand," Ann repeated nervously, edging backwards into the bathroom. "In fact, I do understand, I do. I really do."
And she quickly closed the bathroom door and snapped shut the lock.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Brian knew that Carla Jennings was waiting for him at her apartment. He had told Ann that he had an overnight business trip to L.A. So tonight was the night. At long last he had agreed to give the girl what she apparently wanted so bad.
The thought of it both worried and excited him. He didn't know deep down if he really wanted to go through with it. He wasn't used to kinky sex. And he wasn't the brutal type. Still, he told himself, she's not asking me to whip her or cane her or really hurt her. She just likes a little slap on the fanny or two before she comes. It freaks her out.
Which is putting it mildly, he thought. Actually it was a little scary because he had seen her once caught in the grip of her obsession. She had been the closest thing to an animalistic sex maniac that he had ever seen. Well, I can handle it, he thought. He was already getting a gigantic hard-on as he drove to her piece, thinking about what was going to happen. Carla certainly didn't look like a sex maniac when she greeted him at the door. "Hi," she smiled brightly.
"Hi, Carla."
"Won't you come in?" She gave him a mocking grin.
"It'd be my pleasure."
She was being so demure, it boggled his mind. She was dressed in a full-length quilted bathrobe that was zipped all the way up to her neck, concealing every inch of her body. Brian was pleasantly surprised. So, he thought. It's going to be sonic sort of game. Well, I can handle that too.
Carla led him into her living room. On the coffee table in front of the sofa were two champagne glasses and an ice bucket with a bottle in it wrapped in a towel. Two candles were burning. How fucking romantic! Brian thought.
"I'll offer you a glass of champagne," Carla smiled. "That is, if you'll pop the cork."
Brian nodded. A game is a game, he thought. I'll be damned if I won't play along. For a while, anyway. Pop the cock, eh?
He took the bottle from the ice bucket and wrapped the towel around its base. Then he worked the wire free from the cork and began pressing out the cork with his thumbs.
"Ok no, no," Carla whispered. "There's a proper way to do everything, you know. You hold the bottle between your thighs like this and…"
She licked her full upper lip. Her eyes glimmered sexily at him as she demonstrated the way he should do it. Brian grinned and followed her directions.
He wedged the bottle between his thighs and began prying the cork free again. Carla's mouth hung open and her eyes grew almost glassy as she watched. The cork was tightly sealed and hard to get out. Brian grew red in the face struggling with it. He could hear her breath quicken in the silence as she watched him. Finally it flew out with a loud pop. Like a thick bullet it bounced off Carla's bathrobe in the vicinity of her stomach. She gasped sharply, her eyes wide with pleasure as she watched the foamy champagne spurt and froth out of the bottle.
Brian quickly handled it so that the mess wouldn't be too great. But it was hard not to watch the sexual excitement she got just from watching him open a champagne bottle. She was, he thought, the most wonderful kind of crazy he had ever encountered.
"God, that's great," she sighed as he poured the wine into the two glasses.
"It is, isn't it," he said calmly. Someone had to becalm.
He handed her one glass and lifted his. "How about a toast?"
She smiled demurely again. "What shall we toast?"
"To a night of incredible… pleasure," he said.
Carla looked at him from under her eyelashes. "I'll drink to that," she breathed.
They clinked their glasses and sipped.
"And to you taking off your robe so I can see more of your incredible… self," Brian said, raising his glass again.
"Oh now, we wouldn't want to rush things, would we?" Carla said coyly.
"Of course we would. Why the hell not?"
To tell the truth, Brian was a little worried. He knew he could probably manage three or four orgasms, but she didn't seem like the type to settle for that.
"Because we've got all night," Carla breathed. "I told you that you could do anything to me you wanted. Remember?"
"Anything?"
"Anything… except really hurt me. I mean hurt me bad. You don't want to hurt me bad, do you?"
Brian went over to her and took her hand and put it on his thick thumping groin. "Feel that?" he said.
She smiled. "God, yes!"
"Well if he doesn't get what he wants, he's liable to hurt you."
Carla's breath quickened again. "And what if I say no. What if I say I've changed my mind."
Brian's hand tightened on her wrist. He set his glass down on the table, then took hers and set it beside his. He crushed her body against him and kissed her roughly, digging his fingers into her flesh through the heavy fabric of the robe.
"I'm not finished with my champagne," Carla whispered against his teeth.
"To hell with your champagne."
"You're so rough. I didn't know you were so rough."
Brian reached up and began unzipping her robe. "Only when it's necessary," he murmured.
He had the zipper down to the valley between her swelling breasts when she suddenly spun away from him. She got between him and the coffee table, again smiling at him coyly.
"You only want me for my body," she said. Her eyes glowed with fire.
Brian smiled and started around one end of the table for her. But she circled it too, keeping her distance.
"I've changed my mind," she said. "You're too rough… I'm afraid of you. I think you really want to hurt me."
"Carla… Carla," he whispered soothingly. Brian suddenly understood, as he circled the coffee table, trying to get at her. She wanted it this way. She wanted to be afraid of him. The more fear she had, the more exciting he would be for her. She wanted to resist him and taunt him until he took her savagely.
"Carla, Carla," he whispered, going along with her game. "I don't want to hurt you if you give in to me. But if you keep trying to get away from me, when I finally do catch you I'm going to rape the living shit out of you."
"Oh God!" she whimpered.
But he could see that hit words had the desired effect. She raised her fist to her open mouth in fear, but her eyes swam with murky sex fires.
"You're being awfully naughty, Carla," he said, still circling toward her.
"Brian, I've changed my mind! I mean it, really!"
"You're so naughty you deserve a spanking."
Carla gasped and the whites of her eyes showed. She seemed paralyzed now, unable to move as he continued toward her. "Ohhhh, I'm afraid, I'm afraid," she moaned.
But she didn't think back this time when he got close to her. He reached out and unzipped her robe all the way to her feet. Then he scooped it off her shoulders and let it fall to the floor.
He couldn't believe his eyes when he saw what she had on underneath it. Under her boobs there was a bra without cups, just a stiffened rib of black lacy cloth that held the firm upswept globes out from her body. And her hips and pelvis were encased in a tight black leather girdle that left her pussy and her ass naked. Brian's prick nearly burst out of his pants when he saw her like that.
Jesus, get a hold of yourself, fella! he told himself.
"I… I've changed my mind, Brian," Carla whimpered. "I really have. I'm not kidding." Her body trembled and her voice quavered. "Why don't we just drink some more champagne and then fuck and forget about all the rest. That's sick. You don't want to do that. I was only kidding."
"Kidding?" Brian let his eyes glint with menace. She nodded nervously. Her hands shook as she reached around behind her back. The movement made her naked breasts swell and her thick nipples flare. Brian's mouth watered for them.
"Here, look, I'll take this stuff off." Carla said hurriedly. "Then we can just fuck… you know, normally. You want to fuck me, don't you?"
She got the half-bra off and fling it on the sofa. But her breasts were so high and firm and round that they really hadn't needed it in the first place. They were so ripe and full that he couldn't take his eyes off them. He slowly began unbuttoning his shirt.
"I said you want to fuck me, don't you?" she whispered again.
"I want to do more than fuck you," he said. His voice was thick with desire, pulsing with the kind of menace that only excited Carla further.
She backed slowly away from him toward the bedroom, and he followed her. When she reached the bed she lay down on it, gazing up at his tan muscular body as he stood over her, shedding his pants, kicking off his shoes. His eyes flashed with danger, with lurking threats that seemed to make her naked body melt.
He peeled his shorts down his thighs and his stiff red cock jumped out, swelling and twitching. She reached out to touch it, and he slapped her hand away sharply.
"Ouch!" she cried out, feeling the sting of his hard knuckles on her wrist.
She drew her hand up to her mouth, pressed lips to the aching spot. Now she really was afraid, and the fear aroused her more than ever.
"Brian…" she whimpered softly, shyly. "Brian, you're not… going to hurt me. Are you?"
When he didn't answer, but only glowered lustfully at her naked boobs and smooth belly and her puffy wet cunt where it was exposed by the fantastic black leather girdle, she half-begged him to speak.
"Are you?"
"Turn over," he said.
"What?"
"You heard me. Turn over on your stomach."
"Turn over?"
Brian nodded cockily, his mouth twisted in a grin of amused lust. "That's what I said."
Carla stretched her arms up to him. She writhed her body sensually, arching her back so that her breasts pushed up and her plump excited nipples danced.
"Oh Brian, Brian, just kiss me, please come here and kiss me. And fuck me, fuck me hard, as hard as you want."
"Either you turn over on your stomach, or I'll turn you over myself," Brian growled softly.
"What… are you going to do to me?"
"You'll see."
"You aren't going to hurt me? Please don't hurt me, Brian."
But still she stared up at him. Her fear and sexual arousal were both genuine. She refused to roll over as he had commanded. Suddenly Brian snarled, more with desire than anger. He bent down and grabbed her body, digging his fingers into her quivering flesh as he rolled her over roughly onto her stomach.
"Ooohhh! Oh, God no, noooooo!" she whimpered.
But at the same time she spread herself out obediently on the bed, her body melting and pliant as she prepared herself to receive what he was going to give her. The twin moons of her white asscheeks encased in the tight black leather made Brian pant with lust. It was the most exciting thing he had ever experienced. Suddenly he gave her bare ass a sharp smack with the flat of his palm.
"Ooowwww!" Carla cried out.
Tears sprang to her eyes. Reflexively her hands flew back to protect her naked ass, and she twisted her head to look up at Brian.
"Brian, please don't! Please!"
But Brian only grinned at her. With his left hand he reached down and pushed her hands away. Then with his right hand he thwacked her viciously again on the ass.
"Ouch! Ooowwww!" Carla yelped. "Stop it, please stop it!"
She tried to get up, to squirm out of his reach. But he grabbed her by the backs of the elbows and forced her down again roughly. Now he began to spank her in earnest, unmercifully, methodically. He whacked her naked asscheeks again and again so hard with the flat of his hand that the sting of it against her flesh made her squeal and gnash her teeth.
"Oww! Oh! Ouch! Aiiieeee! Oh Brian, Brian, stop it, pleeeease!" she screamed, trying to escape again wriggling away from him.
But this time he reached down with both hands and dug his fingers brutally into the burning flesh of her ass, shoving her squirming pelvis back, onto the bed. His strong fingers clawed the flesh of her ass. Gasping and panting, writhing under his grasping hands, Carla went nearly hysterical. She didn't stop writhing and twisting under each ferocious whack of his palm, but she was no longer trying to get away either.
"Ohhnnnnn, why are you doing this to me?" she moaned, yelping and clutching at the sheet with her fingers. "Owww! Oh! Ooooooohhh! Why are you doing this to me?"
Brian spanked the reddened globes of her ass again, again, again. Smack! Smack! Smack!
"To teach you… ungh… ungh!"
He speeded up the tempo, spanking her sharply, quickly, cruelly. Carla grew delirious with excitement, terror, pain, swelling spasms of come-hunger. Her bare ass flamed and her body shuddered out of control. Incoherent sounds spluttered out of her gasping mouth. Her body trembled and boiled with the pressures of an approaching climax.
"Ohhnnnn God, I love it!" she finally moaned.
She gyrated her ass up into his palm and groaned with hot pleasure. Then suddenly she rolled over on her back, gazing up at him, her eyes insane with sex.
"Stop for a minute and tie me up!" she hissed. "What?"
"Just for a minute! Tie up my titties and my legs."
"I… I don't know…" Brian hesitated. For a moment he forgot that he had been willing to do whatever kinky thing she wanted.
"I'll show you how," Carla panted.
She dipped one hand under the bed and came up with three red velvet ropes. She handed him one.
"Tic my titties up with this one," she gasped, shivering with fresh excitement.
She turned her back to him to make it easier. But Brian was dumfounded. He really didn't know how to proceed. He had never done anything as weird as this before.
"Here, baby, like this," Carla whispered.
She snatched the rope from his hand and wrapped it around her upper body, crisscrossing it over and under her full breasts until they were strangled and bulging.
"Now," she panted, "pull it tight and tie it behind me. I'll tell you when it's tight enough."
Still Brian didn't move. But the sight of her hurt swollen boobs and her bursting purplish nipples made his cock thunder madly.
"Brian, please!" she pleaded.
He grabbed the two ends of the rope and pulled it tight.
"Ohhnnn! Tighter!" she gasped. He pulled it tighter.
"There. Ohhh, it's good! Now tie it so it can't come loose."
Brian did as he was told.
"Now tie my legs," she whimpered in her quavering voice. "Like this."
With the other two pieces of rope she showed him what to do. In a matter of seconds Brian had both her arms tied securely to her legs. Her legs were bent double at the knees and spread eagled. She was now totally helpless, and she glowered at him with hot lust.
"Now suck my nipples, honey," she said. "Suck me, suck me hard. Then turn me over and do it to me again!"
Her nipples protruded from her strangled breasts like ripe plums. Brian's head reeled with lust. He bent his mouth to one and sucked it between his lips.
"Oh! Oh!" Carla gasped sharply.
She began to shiver and moan uncontrollably. Brian sucked both of her ballooning nipples fiercely, nearly swallowing them. Carla went out of her mind.
"Oh! Oh! Oh, I'm going to come! Sssssuck… suck harder… unhhhh! Aaauunnggghhh! Oohhnnnn!" she cried out.
Her tightly-bound body shook violently as she came. Brian bunched her throttled breasts in his fists and sucked her throbbing nipples thirstily. Carla writhed in hot spasms.
"Turn me over!" she moaned. "Turn me over and spank me! Hit me! Hit me!"
Hypnotized by her amazing lust, Brian flipped her over on her stomach again and began thwacking her reddened asscheeks viciously.
"Unnnnhhh… do it harder! Harder Brian… ohnnnghhh! Oh Jesus! Oh God, I'm going to come again! Oh baby, do it harder harder harder! Faster!"
Her begging aroused Brian further. Fiercely his flat palm smacked into her naked us, pummeling and whacking her without mercy. She clenched her buttocks to receive each stinging smack of his hand. She wheezed, and gritted her teeth, writhing her strangled breasts into the bedsheet, tilting her swollen ass up into his blows.
"Oohhhnnggghhhh! Oh shit! Aauugghjinnuee!" she screamed again, coming immediately.
Her body rippled and struggled she climax wrenched her. She thrashed and screeched as a fierce new spasm of coming tore through her with each new smack of his hand. Insane with animalistic delight, she gagged and moaned, gyrating her ass again and again up into his palm.
"Owwwhhhnnn… oowwwnnnn!" she moaned. "Fuck me in the ass, honey! Fuck me in the ass… do it to me, please!"
Brian could hardly believe his ears. This girl didn't know when to quit. When she'd said she wanted him to do everything to her, she had really meant it. He had never fucked a girl in the ass before. He had always wanted to try it, but no girl had ever allowed him. And now Carla was beseeching him to do it.
"Please," she coughed. "There's… There's some K-Y jelly on the bedstand. Quick, baby! Do it to me! Quick! God, it's heaven!"
Quickly Brian snatched the tube of lubricating jelly from the bedstand. He squeezed out gobs of it onto his fingers and swabbed her pinched-shut asshole and his cock with it. Then he crouched over her uptilted ass from behind, digging his fingers in the greasy crack between her asscheeks.
"Ohhhnnnn yessss, ohhnnnn yessss!" she moaned, dissolving, her body pliant and submissive. "Ohhh yes, get it in me! Get it in meeee!"
He nudged the tight rubbery ring of her asshole with the swollen head of his prick, pushing, pushing. Carla gasped and choked on her own breath as the head of his cock slipped into her ass.
"Aauunnnggg!" she choked. "Oh God, it's going to kill meee! Oh! Ohnnnn! Jesus, it hurts! Brian, it hurts!"
But Brian didn't let her agonized cries stop him. He knew she wanted it to hurt. He groaned fiercely and jammed the rest of his long cock all the way into her asshole. He impaled and skewered her on it, flinging himself forward onto her back and grasping her flopping body with his strong hands.
He ripped his cock deep into her clenching bowel, hearing her whinny and sob with hot lust. He slipped his hands under her wriggling body and clutched her hugely swollen breasts, pinching and twisting her bursting nipples with his fingers. He pulled back and then lunged forward into her ass with crazy savagery, reaming and splitting her spuming rectum with his thrusting cock.
Carla mewled and gagged as he ripped it up into her. Crammed to the splitting point by Brian's huge ass-raping cock, she was suddenly racked by another gigantic orgasm.
"Unngghheeee! Aauhuuunnggg! Aaiieeee!" she shrieked.
He didn't know, how she could come so much, so powerfully. But for the moment he didn't care. His cock swelled and stiffened inside her pinching rectum. He wrenched violently into her, then coughed and roared and spewed hurtling wads of cum into her. He cried out and slumped forward onto her, crushing her body beneath him as the clenching muscles of her whole milked the juice from his jism-squirting prick.
Brian had never had an orgasm to compare with it in his whole life. Briefly Carla blacked out from the sheer intensity of it all. But she drifted back to consciousness when she felt him tugging his sore prick from the clawing ring of her whole. With difficulty because of being tied up, she rolled onto her back. Tears wore streaming down her cheeks.
"Kiss me, kiss me, honey," she murmured.
Brian bent over and kissed her mouth ardently. My God, he thought, I may never be able to go back to the normal ways after this!
"You wonderful, wonderful man," Carla sighed. "How could you do such a thing to me?" She smiled and licked his teeth and sucked his lips.
"You're so mean, so mean."
Brian grinned. He kissed her back and at the same time untied the rope that strangled her breast. He lowered his lips to them and this time kissed her nipples tenderly.
"I don't know what I'd have to do if I really wanted to hurt you," he said.
"But you did want to hurt me. It was heaven!"
"I don't know if I did or not."
"Wasn't it good for you?"
"I've never felt anything like it."
"It makes me just die!" Carla sighed.
"I could tell."
"Could you? Jesus, when you come like that, it feels like the world is coming to an end. And you don't even care."
Brian busied himself untying the rest of her cramped body.
"You'd better watch out," he joked. "Next time I'll use a cane."
"Promise?" she whispered in her huskiest voice. She wriggled her body into his, mashing her boobs into his hard chest.
Brian couldn't tell if she was kidding or not. But he coiled against her, wondering how they would be able to top what they had just done. After all, the night was young.
But Carla wasn't worried. They had only recuperated a half-hour when she began sucking his cock alive again. And Brian suddenly discovered a sexual appetite he had never known before. As Carla spread herself for him and he entered her cunt for the first time that night, size whispered in his ear.
"If we pace it right, we can fuck like this all night," she breathed. He could tell from the tone of her voice that she knew what she was talking about.
"All night?" he whispered back.
"All night," she replied. "And if you're good to me, in the morning I'll let you do that to me again."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Ann was really worried about her sister. Who would have ever thought Kathi would turn out to be a lesbian?
God, it's really sickening! Ann thought. How does something like that happen? I always thought she was just normal, like me. And how could she give up that delicious Mike, just to go and do it with another woman? I really don't understand that. God, that guy fucks like a champion. She must be nuts. No woman could fuck you like that.
Of course, Ann didn't really know what two women would do together in bed. She had never given it a thought. Just grope around and squeeze each other and eat each other, I guess, she thought. Hell, I can get a man to eat me and then fuck me too. So another woman could only be half as good, right?
She couldn't help feeling she knew what her sister needed. After all, Ann thought, I don't want to butt in or interfere. But when she starts trying to make it with me, then things have gone too far. She needs some man who can really fuck her ears off, who can turn her head back around where it belongs. And if Mike isn't the one, then I know who is.
Joe. The mere thought of him made her cunt get juicy. The thought of his gigantic cock sliding in and out of her made her shiver. But she tried to get control. He's exactly what Kathi needs, she thought. No woman could ever spend an hour with that man and ever think another woman could satisfy her again. She was convinced of it.
Actually, the timing worked out pretty well too. This afternoon was Ann's weekly date with him. She could contrive for the unsuspecting Kathi to go in her place somehow. Joe wouldn't know Kathi wasn't Ann until it was too late. By that time, he wouldn't care. She knew him well enough to know that.
There was the problem of how Kathi would react. She probably wouldn't be too happy about the surprise at first. But Ann couldn't believe that once Joe got his hands and mouth on her that Kathi would be able to resist.
She would have to risk it and hope it came out okay. The thought that Kathi would be getting what she herself wanted so badly bothered her at first. Then she remembered that she knew the motel where Mike was staying. He had agreed to stay out of sight for a few days while Ann tried to soften Kathi's reluctance to see him. So, she thought, I'm sure he won't mind doing it with me again just once. Or twice. Or three times. She smiled devilishly to herself as she wrote out the note for Kathi.
As she climbed the stairs to the strange apartment, Kathi couldn't imagine, why Ann had asked her to meet her there. The note had said it was a surprise. But at the same time Ann's tone had been urgent, as if she were afraid Kathi might not show up.
And Kathi had considered not going, too. But she had been feeling slightly bored and depressed for days. It seemed impossible for Brian and her to get together out of Ann's sight for a normal fuck in a bed. That depressed her. And she was plagued by guilt, too, for fucking her sister's husband. That depressed her. And she was horny. For Brian. Even for Ann, for God's sake! That depressed her most of all.
She feared that if she just hung around the empty house all by herself, she would end up masturbating. And that would depress her even more. So she had decided to meet Ann at the address on the note.
Nervously she knocked on the door. It was opened by an extremely handsome man with a craggy jaw and glinting grey eyes. Immediately he gave her a friendly but somehow dangerous grin.
"Hi," she began shyly. "I…"
"I wondered if you were going to make it," he said, not letting her finish.
He gestured for her to come in and shut the door behind her. Kathi went into the apartment slowly, looking around for Ann. The man took her coat and her purse. She was still looking around for her sister when she felt his hands suddenly on her shoulders and the back of her neck, rubbing her flesh through her shirt. She tried to pull away from him gracefully.
"Where's Ann?" she asked, trying not to let her panic show.
But the man came up behind her again and got his hands on her again. It really felt, very good to Kathi, though she was scared. Suddenly she felt his lips on the nape of tier neck.
"Why don't you tell me?" he whispered.
"Oh!" she gasped with shock.
She spun around to face him. His grey eyes glinted with sexual fire. Kathi suddenly had an inkling of what was going on. Somehow she immediately knew that Ann wasn't there at all. It was some kind of trick.
"Look, I think there's something I should tell you," she said hurriedly.
But he kept coming toward her. He was relentless, not to be stopped. He was also very attractive. When he kissed her, it was impossible for her not to respond to his searching mouth and his probing tongue.
"Why don't you tell me afterwards?" he murmured.
"After what?" she whimpered.
But she knew what. His hands were all over her body. And she was so horny, she couldn't deny how good it felt. God, she thought, I could just go through with it and tell him later. I really need it, and it feels so good. I'm mad at her for tricking me this way. I know why she did it. But what the hell, I'm not mad at him, am I?
"After whatever you want," he whispered.
"Oh Jesus, you know what I want," she whispered back.
She trembled as he unbuttoned her shirt. I don't even know your name, she thought. I don't even know who you are. The thought was deliciously thrilling to her, madly exciting. He stripped off her shirt and scooped her full breasts up in his hands, bending his head and peppering them with kisses. Kathi's knees grew weak. She nearly swooned. God, suck me, suck me! she thought. Let's not even talk any more. Let's just do it.
She got what she wanted. He sucked her thick nipples eagerly, almost roughly. Her cunt gushed with pussyjuice. She threw back her head and arched her back, pushing her throbbing boobs up into his hungry mouth. At the same time her hands fiddled with his zipper, trying to get at his cock.
"Ohhhnnn! Oh! Oh! Ohhnnnnn!" she moaned. She thought he was going to chew her nipples off. He devoured and slurped them, sucking them deep into his throat. Her breasts ached and pulsed wildly. There was a crazy rough brutality about him that aroused her fiercely.
She got his zipper open and slipped her hands under his shorts, searching frantically for his cock. But when her fingers found it, she couldn't believe the messages they sent to her feverish brain. My God, it can't be! she thought. She sank slowly to her knees, stripping his pants and shorts down his muscular thighs at the same time. There it was, the biggest prick she had ever seen!
Oh yesss, Jesus! she said to herself. She immediately fed the huge bulbous head of it into her mouth. The massive erect pole of flesh throbbed and twitched in her hands. It was at least a foot long, and inches fatter than any cock she had ever felt inside of her. God, it'll kill me! she thought.
"Ohhhh, what a beautiful big one!" she whimpered as she sucked him rapidly.
"Over here… over here, baby," he panted, pulling Kathi over to the sofa.
She crawled after him, her hands still clasping his large jumping cock. Her head reeled. So this was what she had in mind, she thought, thinking of Ann. She thinks I'm a lesbian. She thinks that once I get a cuntful of this cock I'll be normal again. Well, I'm sure willing to try it!
Joe leaned back on the sofa and let Kathi feast on his throbbing prick. She held his thick balls and the hot shaft of his tool in her hands and went after the head of it with her busy lips. She dripped warm gobs of spittle on it, swirling her tongue wildly from top to bottom. She gave the pulsing root tiny kisses of passion, then sucked him crazily. The sheer size and power of his thundering prick made her body sizzle with incredible excitement. She wanted him to spout into her mouth, but she also wanted to feel this huge monster ramming into her flooding pussy. She wanted it all at once, and there was no way to have it.
If he came in her mouth, she would die in the interval that she had to wait for him to get hard again! But at the same time, she couldn't stop sucking him. She couldn't forsake the joy of his huge throbbing tool cramming her mouth.
"Ohn! Ohnnn Ann, baby!" he groaned.
I'm not Ann, I'm Kathi! she wanted to shout, even though her mouth was stuffed full of his cock. She wanted him to know who was giving him this pleasure. I can do it to you better than she can! she wanted to scream. Let me suck it out of you! Just save enough for seconds, baby!
His cock grew as rigid as a piece of pipe in her mouth. It swelled and pulsed madly. Suddenly he grunted. Rivers of warm jism flooded into her mouth.
Kathi gulped and slurped him like a mad woman. His cum splattered her cheeks and her shoulders and breasts as she licked and stroked his spurting cock.
"Ohhhnnn God, I want to feel it in me!" she moaned. "I want it in me!"
"Then sit on it, baby," he said.
"It'll go down."
"No it won't."
"Won't it?" She couldn't believe him.
He shook his head. The huge monster was as stiff and tall as ever, she had to admit as she looked at it.
"What's the matter, Ann? Did you lose your memory?" he said.
But Kathi was too busy shedding her skirt and panties to answer him. I'm going to tell him, she said to herself. I'm going to tell him I'm not Ann. As soon as he puts it in me. If he thinks I'm somebody new, it'll be more exciting for him too.
She got quickly up on the sofa, squatting over his thighs. His stiff throbbing cock pointed up toward her flaming wet slit like a thick spike. He held her hips steady as she lowered her cunt onto it. Kathi sucked in her breath and bit her lower lip as she felt it ride up into her. When a normal cock would have stopped, his kept going. She gasped.
"It won't fit!" she gasped.
"Yes it will."
"Oh! Owwch! No it won't!"
"It always has before, baby," he whispered roughly.
His mouth tuned her flaring nipples again. Kathi's hot blood roared through her body. His monstrous cock felt like it was splitting her aching quint wide open. The pleasure was unbearable.
"We… we've never… ohhnnnn! Owwcchhhh!"
"We've never done it before!" she gasped.
"What do you mean?"
"I… I'm not… oh Jesus Christ in heaven that feels good! Aauuunggghhh!"
The whole thing was in her now. She had never felt anything like it in her life. It was like sitting on a telephone pole. Her pussy was bathed in fire. Her clit pulsed and throbbed wildly. His lips on her swollen nipples were driving her crazy.
"You're, not what?" he grinned, suddenly digging his cock up into her viciously.
"Owwwwhhhnnn!" she yowled with pleasure. "I… I'm not Ann! Unh! Unh!"
"Of course you are."
"No I'm not. Oh God, fuck me! God, it's so big! Fuck me, fuck me!"
He lifted her body up and down on the huge horrible spike of his gigantic cock. Kathi squirmed her flowing cunt down on it. She shimmied her hips and felt her cuntlips almost splitting as the massive stalk pierced her.
"Then who are you?" he panted.
But actually he didn't seem interested in the answer. For one thing, he obviously thought she must be kidding him somehow. For another, he was really getting into fucking her now. He held her hips steady and drilled his prick up into her, making her gag and wail with delight.
And even though Kathi did feel a kind of pain because his massive tool was to big for her tight cunt, it was a pain mingled with intense pleasure. She was delirious with lust. Her body seethed with come-hunger.
"I… I…" she gasped, unable to speak because of the violent fucking he gave her aching pussy. "Unh! Aauunngghh! I… I'm her sister!" she panted. "I'm her twin sister."
"Really?"
He seemed surprised, but only mildly.
"Yesssss!" she hissed. "Oh God, that feels good! Fuck me, baby, fuck me better than you've ever fucked her! Please! Do it to me. Unh! How do you keep it so stiff?"
"It's a miracle, I guess," he grinned.
"God, you're right about that. Ohhnn! Oh! Can you come again this soon?"
"As soon as you do," he grinned. "Ohhhhnnnn, I'm really close!"
"Does it hurt?"
"Yesssss!"
"I mean, does it hurt bad?"
"No. God, it's wonderful!"
"DO you want me to give it to you like I give it to your sister?"
"How do you mean?"
"She likes to feel all of it."
"All of it?"
"Look down," he said.
Kathi looked down at their locked groins and saw that about an inch or so of his prick was still protruding from her. She couldn't believe it. My God, it'll kill me to take the rest, she thought. But it was almost as if he were daring her. Ann took it, loved it in fact, according to him. So why shouldn't she herself take it?
"Doesn't it hurt?" she whispered. "Ann says it hurts beautiful."
Kathi found herself nodding. "I want it."
"You sure?"
"I want it," she panted hoarsely, grinding her creaming cunt down on his cock.
"Hold on, then."
With his powerful body he lifted her up from the sofa and lay her on her back on the floor, never once letting his cock slip out of her clasping slit.
"Lock your legs around me," he said.
Kathi did as he said. She coiled her long legs around his hips and locked her ankles together. God, it's going to split me open! she thought. She gritted her teeth. Suddenly it felt like a bolt of lightning shot right through her body.
"Aahhnnniieefee!" she screamed.
He rode her ass up off the floor as his prick penetrated her fully. Pinned beneath him, Kathi gasped and writhed. Excruciating spasms of pleasure wrenched her cunt.
"Oh God oh Jesus oh God oh Jesus oh! Oh…! Oh! Unh! Unh! Aahhnnnniieeeee!" she screeched as he drilled her with it again.
The sensations were almost unbearable. She didn't know if it was pain or pleasure. But the intensity of it drove her crazy. She clung to him and swarmed up into his driving body. She clenched her thighs around him and flung her spasming pussy up into his hammering cock. A hurricane of hot coming pulverized her shuddering body.
"Unnghh… unnhh…" she groaned mindlessly. "Owwwcchhh! Aauunngggghhhiijeeeee!"
It was an atomic bomb orgasm, and it went on and on. The gigantic pole of his cock gouged her creaming pussy again and again, and each time she came violently.
Suddenly he clutched her tightly. She knew he was going to come again too. Pinching his prick with her pussy-muscles and shimmying her hips, she milked the hot cum out of him. Joe roared and spurted into her.
He lay panting on top of her. Kathi didn't want to move. She wanted to keep feeling the delicious tingling of her ravaged cunt forever. It had been a miracle fuck, beyond her wildest fantasies. Her body felt sore and brutalized, totally climaxed-out. I wonder if I'll ever be able to come again, after this, she thought. But my God, it was worth it!
When he finally tried to pull out of her, she clasped him tightly. I might never have this again! she thought. I don't want it to stop.
"Don't," she whispered.
"Don't you think we both deserve a little rest?" he whispered back.
"Only if you promise to fuck me again like that."
"Whew!" he grinned. "Between you and your sister, I could be heading for an early grave."
"Did I do it as good as her?"
"No comparison."
He smiled mockingly. Kathi didn't know whether to believe him. She felt his long cock slither out of her soupy pussy and knew she had been wrong about not being able to come again. I might never have this again! she repeated to herself. I want it at least one more time.
"How long will it take him to get hard again?" she asked.
"I'm not Superman, you know," he said.
"Oh, yes you are!"
"Well, even the Man of Steel needs a rest now and then," he chuckled.
Steel, she thought. Gad, that's just what it feels like too! She looked down, disappointed, at his long limp cock. No steel in it right now, though.
"Here, let me suck him," she said. "I can make him stand up again."
He smiled and obligingly rolled over on his back. "You're welcome to try."
Kathi bent her head to his groin and took his cock into her mouth. Oh, get stiff! she chanted to herself as she sucked him expertly. Get stiff, get stiff! I want more! And after only a few minutes her blood began to boil as she felt his cock begin to rise again in her mouth.



CHAPTER NINE


Ann was relaxing in the bathtub. Kathi was in the kitchen. It had been two days since her bout of fucking with Joe. She still could hardly believe it after she had got him hard again, he had fucked her two more times. He really was a miracle. She felt a slight sadness at the thought that she might never get to feel that incredible pleasure again.
But there had been a strange distance between Kathi and Ann afterward. Kathi knew her sister had to have a good idea what had happened. After all, she set it up for sure, didn't she? Kathi thought. And tie's probably fucked her that way hundreds of times.
The thought made her envious. And she knew Ann was jealous.
"Kathi, could you bring me a drink?" Ann hollered from the bathroom.
"What do you want?"
"Just put some ice in a glass and pour some Scotch over it!" Ann shouted.
"I can hear you! You don't have to shout!"
She poured one for Ann, then another for herself. She was still so busy thinking about this mixed-up state of affairs that she completely forgot that Ann was naked in the bathtub until she walked into the bathroom with both drinks in her hand.
Ann was lying on her back in the water. Her naked body was all wet and shiny. Her round breasts were so firm they didn't even slacken out. Her large brownish nipples were soft and moist. The beauty of her shapely wet body made Kathi's head reel.
Ann arched one eyebrow. "You're looking at me that way again, Kathi."
"What… what way?" Kathi said, looking quickly away.
She didn't know what to do with Ann's drink. She didn't want to bend over and put it on the bathtub ledge. That would mean getting closer, seeing more, betraying herself further. So she just stood staring at the towel rack, holding both drinks and feeling confused.
"You know what way," Ann said slyly.
Kathi gulped a deep breath and tried to act nonchalant.
"Are you going to drink both of them!" Ann asked.
"Of course not."
Kathi got control of herself. She bent over and set Ann's drink down on the ledge. She tried to look at her sister's hair instead of her naked body. But Ann squirmed in the bath water. Her wet breasts jiggled and her shiny skin gleamed. Kathi felt the blood beating in her throat. She noticed a tricky smile on her sisters face. She backed up quickly and sat on the toilet seat, again trying not to look.
Ann took her drink and sipped it. "I guess it didn't work, did it," she said.
"What didn't work?"
"Who… who's Joe?"
Kathi took a large gulp of her drink. She realized that she'd better drink it down fast and get out of there.
"Joe is the world's most incredible fucking machine," Ann smirked. "Don't tell me the two of you just had tea and polite conversation together."
"I… I think what I do is private and… none of your business," Kathi said.
Ann smiled. "I suppose you're right. But on the other hand, without me you wouldn't have met him at all. Right?"
Again Kathi gulped her drink, refusing to answer. But she wondered if she hadn't made a mistake in pouring herself one too. The whiskey warmed her blood and made her giddy. It brought her forbidden sexual desires to the surface and made it even harder for her to deal with the present situation. The only thing she could hope to do was drink it off as fast as possible and then escape.
"Right," she said meekly.
Ann sat up in the tub and sipped her drink. Her damp body was incredibly sexy. She even propped one foot up on the edge of the tub, opening her thighs and partially exposing the pink-lipped gash of her cunt. Kathi gritted her teeth and tried to keep her eyes from looking at it.
"Didn't the two of you have a good time?" Kathi whispered, looking down at the floor.
Ann giggled. "I guess I might say that. But it doesn't look like it did what I hoped it might do for you."
"I don't know what you mean."
"Don't you?"
"No, I don't."
"Come on, Kathi! I don't see how you could still… be that way. Have you ever felt a cock like his in your life? How many times did you do it with him?"
Kathi gulped down the last of her whiskey. "This… this drink is going to my head," she stammered. "I… I think I'll just go lie down for a minute or two."
She started to get up and leave. But Ann glowered at her as if she were a coward. Ann seemed eager to have her say. Both her voice and her body taunted Kathi. It seemed as if she couldn't make up her mind whether to be insulting or seductive, and so she was being both at the same time.
"No, don't go," Ann murmured softly. "I want you to scrub my back for me."
"I… I don't think I should do that."
"No? Why not? I can't do it myself. And Brian used to do it, but about a year ago he lost interest."
"He did?"
Ann gave her a mocking frown. "After a few times, doing it in the bathtub can get very messy," she said.
Kathi's brain whirred excitedly. But my God, Ann, you're asking me to do it at the same time!
"I saw a long-handled brush hanging in the shower stall," Kathi said, standing. "I'll get it for you."
"That's not the same, and you know it," Ann pouted. She turned and faced the tiled wall, exposing every delectable inch of her water slick back to Kathi. With one hand she swept aside her long brown hair and draped it over the front of her shoulder. "There," she said. "It'll only take a minute. Please?"
Kathi couldn't resist. "Okay. Hand me the soap."
Ann gave her the bar of soap. She smiled sensually at Kathi over her bare shoulder, her eyes hot and murky.
Fighting her nerves now more than ever, Kathi took the soap and knelt on the floor beside the tub. She tried to keep her hands from shaking as she lathered the fine tanned expanse of her sister's back. She kneaded the flesh and long muscles with her fingers, letting herself enjoy the warm slipperiness of the skin under her hands.
"It feels good," Ann murmured softly, hunched over her raised knees. "Kathi, your fingers are magic."
"I'm glad you like it."
"I love it. You do it better than Brian ever did." Kathi didn't know what to say, so she didn't say anything. She poured streams of water down Ann's back to clear away the lather. Ann looked back over her wet shoulder with a plainly suggestive smile.
"Now you can do my front too," she whispered.
Kathi's lower lip trembled. She knew she wasn't doing a very good job of hiding what she felt. On the other hand, Ann's sudden willingness mystified her completely.
"If you want," Kathi whispered almost inaudibly.
"I want," Ann purred. "Don't you want?"
Kathi nodded, embarrassed, looking down. Ann turned slowly around. She's making it so hard for me, Kathi thought. Trapping me like this. She knows how afraid I am, and she's enjoying it. What's come over her? She's so different. It's like she's seducing me, all of a sudden, instead of the other way around.
She took the soap and began to rub it across Ann's skin under her neck, continuing down slowly until she was actually soaping Ann's firm round boobs. Ann leaned back, supporting her head and shoulders against the tile wall behind the tub. With the soap Kathi made a rich white foam of lather over the front of her sister's body, from her neck down to the waterline just above her deep navel.
Ann had shut her eyes, but her full lips were slightly parted and she was breathing softly but rapidly. Kathi's hands stroked the slippery flesh of her midriff, but she couldn't keep them away from Ann's large breasts, now hers to feel in whatever way she pleased. Slick with soap, they rolled under her fingers. She rubbed her thumbs across the wide nipples. She massaged and squeezed them gently, watching a small wince twist the corners of Ann's half-open mouth as the thick firm flesh slithered across the skin of her hands.
"Oh, Kathi," Ann moaned. "Your hands are soo good!"
The words came in a grateful low murmur through her soft moaning. Kathi felt her cunt moistening in response. The blood was beating in her ears. Surprisingly enough, she now felt the kind of fear mixed with desire that Ann had obviously felt a few days ago. We can't do this! she said to herself. It's so wrong, so sick! Anyway, I know she doesn't intend to go through with it. Whatever that means. She's probably just trying to trap me again. She wants to get me totally out of control and then humiliate me. Well, I won't do it. God, I want to! I really want to! But I won't.
Quickly she poured water over Ann's body, washing away the soap. Ann still lay back against the wall. She opened her eyes dreamily.
"Kiss them, Kathi," she whispered. "Please."
Kathi flushed and suddenly noticed the steaming heat of the bathroom. She looked at Ann's curvy wet body and ached to do what Ann had asked. Ann's big brownish nipples were halfway between erection and soft puffiness. Kathi's mouth watered. Her tongue yearned for them. But she sucked in the hot steamy air and stumbled to her feet.
"No, Ann," she said, fighting it. "No, no. I can't. I'm sorry. I'm so sorry. But I can't."
Ann's eyes were wide and shiny. She was still dreamy from the warm pleasures of her bath and Kathi's caresses. But she said nothing to stop her sister as Kathi turned and rushed from the bathroom.
Kathi sat in the living room biting her nails, wondering why she hadn't given in to it. Running out of the bathroom hadn't really solved anything. Her cunt still ached and oozed with juice. Her head still swam with images of Ann's wet pliant body. Ann's whispered invitation still echoed softly in her ears. Kiss them, Kathi. Please. Kiss my titties. You want to. I want you to. Suck my nipples. Then we both know what will happen. I've changed my mind. I want you to do it.
"Stop it!" Kathi hissed aloud to herself.
She heard the sound of the water draining out of the tub. Soon Ann appeared in the hallway door, wearing her bathrobe. She smiled warmly at Kathi. Her eyes said that she knew how hard it was. She had been the scared one only a few days back. Now Kathi was the scared one. But they both wanted it.
"Kathi?"
Kathi glanced up at her, shy and feeling foolish. After all, I more or less begged her to fuck with me a few days ago, she thought. And now she's willing, and I'm terrified.
"What?"
"Why don't you make us two more drinks and bring them into the bedroom. We can… talk."
"Why don't we just talk in here?"
Ann's gaze plainly dared her. "Because I want to talk in there." Then she disappeared down the hallway toward the bedroom.
Well, Kathi gulped. I guess you have to just shit or get off the pot now, girl. What are you going to do?
But she knew what she was going to do. Her brain didn't have to consent to what her body felt. Her cunt gushed with juice. Her blood raced, her nipples tingled. Like a zombie she got up and went to the kitchen and made two fresh drinks. Then she carried them woodenly down the hall to the bedroom.
Ann had pulled all the coven off the bed. She took the two drinks from Kathi's quivering hands and sat them side by side on the bedstand. Then she went to the bedroom door and shut it.
"I… I don't understand you," Kathi said, shaking her head. "The other day you were so… scared?" Kathi nodded. Ann came over to her. Staring directly into Kathi's eyes, she began to unbutton each button of Kathi's blouse.
"The other day I really was scared," she murmured. "I've never done anything like this before. It just seemed so…"
"Sick?"
"Yes," Ann nodded. She freed the last button of Kathi's blouse and peeled the garment off her shoulders.
"But now you're so different about it," Kathi whispered.
"I really wanted you to suck my titties in there," Ann breathed. "I never wanted anything more in my entire life."
"I suppose if we never told anyone, it wouldn't be so bad," Kathi said.
"And we're twins," Ann whispered. "It would be sort of like doing it with yourself."
"I know. I thought of that myself."
What we're really saying, Kathi thought, is that we'll take any excuse we can get.
"Turn around, honey, so I can take off your bra," Ann said.
Obediently Kathi turned round. She shivered as she felt Ann's lips an her naked back. Gad, we're really going to do it! she thought. Ann unclasped Kathi's bra and slid it off her shoulders. From behind she cupped Kathi's breasts in her hands, squeezing them, softly pinching the nipples.
"Oh!" Kathi gasped.
She turned and found her sister's mouth, snaking her tongue around Ann's. With her hands she loosened the sash of Ann's robe and skimmed it off her body. At the same moment she heard the sound of a zipper as Ann's hands removed her skirt. She stared into her sister's eyes with hot yearning. Their excited nipples brushed together. The sensation was electrifying.
Ann took Kathi's arm and pulled her toward the bed. "Here," she panted. "Quick. Take your panties off."
Kathi's feverish fingers stripped her panties quickly down her thighs. She kicked them off her ankles and climbed onto the mattress. Ann forced her onto her back and crouched over her, dangling her boobs above Kathi's face. Her swollen nipples were only inches from Kathi's parted lips.
"Oh God!" Kathi whimpered. "I want it, I want it!"
"Suck me, honey, suck me," Ann panted.
She planted one hand on each side of Kathi's head and lowered her breasts, watching as Kathi's tongue flicked the swollen bulb of her left nipple.
"Ohhhnnnnn!" she moaned, throwing back her head and closing her eyes.
Kathi closed her hands over Ann's dangling left breast and fed the thick nipple between her lips. She sucked it softly and squeezed the bulging boob with her fingers.
"Suck harder! Suck harder!" Ann panted.
Kathi sucked the erect bud down to her throat. She feel her sister's luscious tit into her mouth as if she were going to swallow it. Ann writhed and gasped.
"Oh! Ohhhh! Oh Jesus!" she whimpered.
Kathi grasped Ann's other dangling breast and did the same to it, sucking Ann's nipples fiercely. Wild with lust, she rolled Ann onto her back and straddled her sister's heaving belly. She scooped up both of Ann's breasts in her hands and mauled them with her mouth.
Ann's face was contorted with pleasure. Her hands found Kathi's breasts and squeezed them pinching and pulling the soft flaring nipples.
"Let me suck you! Let me suck you, honey!" she panted.
They rolled to the side. Ann swarmed all over Kathi, feasting on her throbbing nipples and aching breasts. Kathi dug her fingers into her sister's silky back, pushing her tits into Ann's searching mouth. She dipped her hand between Ann's thighs and slid two fingers up into Ann's runny quim.
"Aanngh!" Ann gasped.
"Oh baby, oh baby!" Kathi moaned. "Let me fuck you, let me fuck you! Let me eat you. Let me suck your pussy!"
She was amazed at the words that came out of her mouth. She was amazed at the hot desire in her body. Her hand probed Ann's juicy cunt and Ann writhed uncontrollably.
"Let me fuck you! Let me eat you!" Kathi panted, sliding her mouth down her sister's pliant body.
"Yes! Please!" Ann whimpered. "Please!"
Kathi kissed Ann's heaving stomach and her warm inner thighs. Ann was going wild. The buttery lips of her pink cunt were swollen and puffy. Kathi withdrew her fingers and stared at the lovely wet slash. She had never seen a pussy that close. She extended her tongue and licked it. "Aauunnnnnn!" Ann moaned.
Kathi gulped the warm pussyjuice and slithered her tongue all the way up Ann's slit. Tongue fucking Ann rapidly, she slurped and gobbled her sister's streaming pussy. Ann thrashed and cawed with lust.
"Oh God… oh God, it's good!" Ann gasped. "I'm… I'm so close, baby! So close!"
"Good!" Kathi mumbled. "I'm going to make you come, honey. I'm going to make you explode!"
Kathi knew how close her sister was. Ann's body shook and flexed helplessly. Her thighs clamped against Kathi's head. Her hips bucked and pumped, and she moaned and panted wildly.
Kathi wanted to make her sister come, but she also wanted it to go on and on. Her pussy is so beautiful! she thought. God, I love to eat it and eat it! I wish she wouldn't come yet so I could keep doing it to her. But I know she's going to. She can't help it.
"Unnnn! Unnnn!" Ann grunted.
"Oh baby… oh baby!" Kathi hummed.
She withdrew her tongue from Ann's pussy and began stroking her clit with it. Ann gasped and her thighs clenched tightly. Kathi took the greasy little bud into her lips and sucked it softly. A low wail rose out of Ann's constricted throat. Her hips pumped so quickly that Kathi had to hold on. She clasped her lips around her sister's clit and sucked sharply. In only seconds Ann began to shriek.
"Aannniieeeee! Oh! Oh! Unnnnnn! Anniieefee!" she cried, coming hotly.
Ann flipped and thrashed so wildly that she almost tossed them both off the bed. But before Kathi knew what was happening, she herself was on her back. Her sister's face was, between her legs. She splayed her quivering thighs and gulped and shut her eyes. She almost fainted with pleasure when Ann's mouth pressed against her own flowing slit.
"Ohhhnnnnnn!" she moaned. "Oh! Oh! Ummmmmmmm!"
Ann's long tongue wriggled into her seething pit. Hissing through her gritted teeth, she grabbed her sister's head and fucked up with her hips. Ann used her fingers as well as her mouth. She parted Kathi's pussylips, exposing the slick wet meat of her cunt, licking the naked gash from top to bottom and making Kathi mewl with hot pleasure. Her velvety tongue coiled around Kathi's throbbing clit.
"Ohnnn!" Kathi moaned. "Oh God, honey! Oh, do it hard! Make… make me come! Oh, I'm going to…"
Kathi's approaching climax seemed to whip up Ann's lust further. She was not gentle or tender. Instead she ravaged Kathi's flooding pussy with her mouth and fingers. She squeezed the cheeks of Kathi's jouncing ass, gobbling her pussy and stabbing it with her tongue. Kathi whimpered and writhed. The pleasure was unbelievable. She felt Ann's finger in the crack of her ass but didn't know quite what was happening until suddenly she felt it slide into her tight rectum.
"Aauuunggghhh!" she groaned.
The shock of it brought team to her eyes. She had never felt anything like it in her life! The pleasure was unbearable. Ann fucked her asshole and sucked her clit at the same time.
"Anh! Ahnnn! Unh! Unh!" she grunted, her body rippling with fire. "Oh yes! Oh yesssss!"
When she came, her orgasm wrenched her violently. The hot arrows of pleasure in her asshole and her cunt united in one ripping bomb of coming.
"Unnnngghhh! Aaiiiieeee! Oh God! Unnhhieeee!" she screamed.
The aftershocks of her climax throbbed through her body. Ann embraced her and kissed her, and they coiled together, enjoying the hot pleasure of their naked breasts mashing together.
"I wanted it to go on and on," Kathi whispered to her sister. "It was all so quick."
"I know, I know," Ann murmured. "But we were so excited."
"I thought you were going to swallow my cunt."
"I wanted to."
They moved voluptuously together, their legs and arms coiling lazily around one another's bodies. Kathi's lips found Ann's nipples again. Ann fingerfucked her gently, cooing with sensual delight as Kathi sucked her.
"Let's do a sixty-nine, honey," Ann panted. "We'll do it slow this time… like we wanted."
"But I want to suck your beautiful titties. Wow, I never knew it could be this way."
"Ohhhhnnnn, I never did either!" Ann gasped.
She cupped her breasts in her hands and fed the stiff wet nipples into Kathi's mouth. Kathi helped her bunch up the full mounds until she could get both nipples into her mouth. She swirled her tongue around them and sucked fiercely.
"Annhhh!" Ann gasped. "Oh Jesus, it feels good!"
Kathi dropped one hand to her sister's wet cunt and began fucking it frantically. She rubbed Ann's clit with her thumb. Ann began to shake wildly.
"Oh! Oh God… I'm… I'm going to come again!"
"Go ahead! Go ahead!" Kathi chanted. "Come! Come!"
"Unh…! Unh…!" Ann grunted, rising to a second climax.
Kathi nearly swallowed her sister's stiff excited nipples. She raped Ann's sloshy pussy with her hand, rubbing her clit viciously.
"Unh! Oohhhnnnnnn!" Ann cried, coming quickly.
"Oh honey, honey!"
"Oohhhnnnnnn!"
Their hot bodies melted together. Kathi squirmed around into a sixty-nine position, spreading her thighs over Ann's face and lowering her dripping cunt to her sister's waiting lips. Ann licked her pussy eagerly. She grasped Kathi's asscheeks in her hands and ran her tongue up and down the entire split between them.
"Eeeeeee!" Kathi squealed uncontrollably.
This time it was the wriggling worm of Ann's wet tongue that she felt probing her rectum. Kathi nearly became unglued. The pleasure was intense.
Ann pushed her whole tongue into Kathi's asshole, frenching it rapidly.
"Uhhhhhh!" Kathi gasped. "Oh God yessss!"
"Fuck me there too, honey!" Ann gasped. "Fuck my ass too!"
Kathi's body burned with hot lust. She gazed at the pinched-shut ring of her sister's asshole. Nothing remotely like this had ever occurred to her before. Stick my tongue in there? she thought. But when Ann's tongue entered her own rectum again, she gagged with intense pleasure. Ann was fingerfucking her cunt at the same time with two fingers.
"Unh! Ugghhhh!" she grunted hysterically.
Oh yearns, yesss! she thought. Urgent with desire, she pried apart her sister's firm round asscheek and extended her tongue. She got the tip of it into Ann's asshole, then pushed all of it in. Ann's body shuddered. She gurgled with pleasure.
"Oh! Oh God… unnhhhh!" Ann gasped. "Fuck my cunt too, baby! Fuck my cunt too!"
Kathi slid two fingers into Ann's slippery slit. Their writhing bodies undulated together. They were totally united, surging and pumping as their first shared orgasm welled up in them. Oh God, we're going to come together! Kathi moaned to herself deliriously. We're going to come together!
The communication between their squirming naked bodies was complete. Each could feel the other's building climax, and each wanted it to be a single explosion. And when they knew it was only seconds away, each girl began sucking the other's clit wildly. Gasping and sucking, they writhed passionately together.
Suddenly molten volcanoes of coming erupted in them. Their writhing bodies were welded together in one throbbing burst of pleasure.
"Uunnnnnn! Aaauuunnnnniiieeee!"
Kathi wailed as she came.
"Ohhh! Oh! Aauuhheeeeeeee!" Ann sobbed, flopping wildly.
Racked with coming, they couldn't let each other go. Each girl knew how much she could come, and how much her sister could come. They had reached a plateau, and they wanted to go on and on. Kathi tongued and sucked her sister's runny cunt again, and responded with a gagging up rush of new spasms as Ann did the same to her.
"Ohhhh… more… more!" she panted. "Don't stop, don't stop!"
Again the two of them came together. And again. Kathi squealed as she felt Ann's finger raping her rectum again. She dug her finger into Ann's asshole too. And the two of them were instantly wrenched by a fresh orgasm.
"Oh God!" Ann, moaned. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard, fuck me forever!"
Again they came, and again. Neither of them knew how many orgasms they had had when they finally grew too tired to continue. But Kathi's tongue ached and her arms shook with fatigue. And she knew Ann felt the same way. The intense pleasure had simply melted away their strength. Finally they turned around and entwined together, collapsing with fatigue.
"Oh Jesus," Kathi murmured, kissing her sister's mouth. "I'd fuck with you forever, baby. If only I had any strength left."
"God, I've never been through anything like that," Ann sighed.
They dozed for about half an hour, holding one another close. Finally Ann rolled over and glanced at the bedside clock.
"It's only three thirty," she whispered.
Kathi grinned lazily. She was amazed at the renewed sexual excitement she felt in her body. She caressed one of Ann's full naked breasts and sucked the thick nipple between her lips.
"He won't be home for two more hours," she said.
"You know what that means."
"No," Kathi kidded her sister. "What does that mean?"
"We have a chance to break the record," Ann grinned.
"What record? I'll bet nobody's ever come as many times in a row as we just did."
Ann slid her hand down between Kathi's thighs and parted the moist lips of her cunt, suddenly penetrating her once more. Kathi gasped.
"Well in that case," she murmured, "we have a chance to set a new record. What do you say?"
"Ohhhhnnnnn!" Kathi moaned as Ann's fingers scissored her already tingling clit. "I say do it to me, honey! Do it to me! Do it to me forever!"



CHAPTER TEN


"Believe me, you'll love it," Carla said to him. But Brian wasn't so sure. It sounded to him like she was trying to make him be as kinky as she was. The idea sounded fascinating and exciting. At the same time it was slightly terrifying.
"How do you know I'll like it?" he asked. Carla grinned demurely. "Others have," she whispered.
"You mean you've done it before? To other men?"
She nodded. "They freaked. It wiped them out. Everyone admits it's the best come you can have."
Still Brian was reluctant.
"You saw what it did to me," she murmured sexily, stroking his cock as she tried to convince him.
"I know, but that was you. You're really into that. I don't know what makes you think I am."
"You never know until you try."
"I don't think I care to know."
"Look at it this way, honey. It's not the same as what you did to me, really. All I da is tie you up and torment you for about an hour. Sweet torment, you know. No pain. I wouldn't hurt you. I promise. If I really hurt you, then you can rape the holy shit out of me afterward. I promise. Look, I built you up to it. When you can't stand any more, I suck you off. It blows you out of this world. It and me, I mean."
Brian pondered it. He couldn't deny it sounded very exciting. "Well…" he hesitated.
"I knew you'd see it my way, darling," she smiled. "Now you just lie here on the bed while I tie you up."
Tie me up, Brian thought. I really don't like the sound of that. But after all, what can she do? Except blow me out of this world, like she said.
So he looked on amused while Carla tied his wrists and his ankles to the ends of the bed. She used the same velvet ropes he had earlier used to tie her. When she was finished, Brian lay in a half-sitting position with pillows propped behind his back. The thumping stiff pole of his cock stood twitching in the air. Carla could hardly take her eyes off it.
"Ummmmm," she hummed. "Is he ever going to come!"
You bet he is, Brian thought. Let's just get on with it, baby. Suck me, suck me good.
"Where are you going?" he asked.
"I'll be right back. Just don't let him fall down while I'm gone."
She was gone about a minute. When she returned, he could hardly believe his eyes. She sore a black leather harness around her large boobs that made them swell and her nipples bulge. Her breasts were not violently throttled as they had been earlier. But the harness made them incredibly plump and succulent-looking.
His eyes fell to her groin. It was crisscrossed with tight leather thongs that drew her thick cuntlips apart, exposing the whole red wet gash of her glistening pussy. His cock throbbed crazily.
"You like?" she said coyly, posing for him.
"I like," he responded gruffly. "I think you should just untie me so I can fuck you."
"Oh, but that wasn't our bargain."
"Piss on our bargain. I want to fuck you."
"You do? You want to put that big thing of yours into this?" She pointed to the gaping red wound of her cunt.
"You bet."
"Well then, how could I refuse?"
"I'm glad you see it my way."
"Oh I do, I do," she said, coming toward the bed. "But I have another idea."
"You're full of ideas, aren't you?"
"Oh, I certainly am! I think we ought to make him even bigger first, don't you?"
"What the hell do you mean by that?"
Smiling devilishly, Carla suddenly drew out from behind her back another leather thong like the ones that drew her pussy open. Good God! Brian thought. She's not going to hit me with it, is she? Carla saw the look of fear in his eyes.
"Oh, don't be silly!" she said. She crawled onto the bed between his spread thighs. "Just watch."
He watched while she wrapped the thong around the base of his pulsing prick. She looped it under his balls, then dipped it through the crack of his ass and tied each end of it around his thighs. When she was finished his cock swelled hugely, a purplish rod of stiff jumping meat.
"Jesus!" he swore.
"God, what a beautiful prick you've got, Brian!" Carla murmured, staring at it lustfully.
Hypnotized by all this kinkiness, Brian watched as she squatted over his huge jumping cock and lowered the slimy lips of her splayed cunt onto it. He gasped as the head of his cock slid into her. But Carla was not going to let him sink it all the way into her. Instead she shimmied her hips and pinched him with her pussy muscles until he was nearly crazy.
"Oh Jesus!" he swore again.
Carla's tightly trussed breasts jiggled inches from his mouth. She leaned closer.
"Don't you want to suck me?"
"Yes!"
"Suck me, honey, suck me."
She pinched his cock again with her cunt, swirling her hips. Brian gasped and sucked one of her swollen nipples sharply.
"Ouch!" Carla cried out. "Ooohhnnnn!"
Her luscious boobs bobbled and dangled in front of his face. He chased them with his lips, catching her large nipples and sucking them fiercely.
"Ohhh! Annhhh!" Carla panted. "Oh, you're so rough, baby. Do you want to feel it all the way in me?"
"Yes!" Brian hissed.
"Okay. Now!"
She slowly sank down on his stiff cock. Brian clenched his teeth with pleasure at the hot silky sleeve of her wet pussy clasped his prick. But before he knew it, she bounced up and off him.
"Jesus, Carla!" he barked. "Get back on it! Please!"
Carla laughed. "Please? Begging me already? I told you I was going to torment you, darling."
"Well, I've had enough."
"Enough? Oh baby, you haven't felt anything yet."
She glared at him, her eyes smoldering with sex. Then she lowered her body so that her jutting tits brushed against his huge throbbing prick. She pushed them into his prick, rubbing him, stabbing the sensitive head of his swollen cock with her stiff nipples.
"Do you want to come all over my titties?" she gasped.
"Yes!" he panted.
"Oh, but you're not going to come yet. Not until I let you. Not until I make you."
Brian pitted his teeth and shut his eyes as she bent her face to his throbbing tool. She really had meant what she said about tormenting him sweetly. She really had meant what she said about tormenting him sweetly. She began to lick and tickle every inch of his groin skillfully with her lips and tongue. She caressed his balls with her tongue, then sucked them into her mouth, one at a time. She sucked them gently, expertly.
Then, starting at the root of his cock, she began swirling her velvety tongue around him, climbing, sucking the stiff shaft, giving little love bites to it. Brian nearly lost his mind. He panted and groaned, thrusting helplessly with his hips. He wanted to come, just so the wonderful torture would stop. But another part of him enjoyed it, loved every second of it.
When her mouth reached the swollen head of his cock, she began to lick it softly. He was dying to feel her lips close over it, dying to feel her suck him. But he knew that if she did, he would instantly explode into her mouth. And she knew it too. She had complete control of him.
"Ohhhhh, he wants to come!" she murmured, licking his prick again from top to bottom. "He wants to come, he wants to spurt, he wants to splash it in my face. Do you want to come in my face?"
"Oh God, yessss!" Brian gasped in a strangled voice.
"You're shaking, baby. You're shaking. You must be so close," Carla whispered.
"I am, I am!" he panted, writhing with need.
He felt like the cum was bubbling in every vein of his body.
"Good," Carla cooed to him. "Good, good. It won't be long now. Only another twenty minutes or so."
"Twenty minutes!" he screamed.
"I told you it would be a long time." She pecked the head of his throbbing prick with her lips. "Now I think we ought to give him a little rest before we get him all excited again."
"What the hell do you mean!" Brian roared. "Suck me off, Carla. Help me come. I can't stand it any more of this."
But Carla smiled smugly and went down to the end of the bed to sit. She pulled out the pins from her hair and let it spill down her shoulders and back. Her long black hair was much longer than he had ever known. It fell all the way to the small of her naked back. Staring at his throbbing blood-engorged cock, she hummed to herself and began to braid it into one long braid.
"Carla, please!" Brian moaned. She smiled at him. "Begging again?"
"Yes! God, please make me come!"
"It won't do any good," she murmured, braiding away.
She was so calm, it drove him crazy. His hot cum surged and boiled in his aching prick. His body was tense, his wrists and ankles straining at the soft ropes.
"You know," she smiled, "when he comes, he's really going to spurt. I wish we could get a picture of it. It's so exciting to watch!"
"I'll bet it really knocks you out," Brian said through his teeth.
During all the time it took her to braid her hair, his cock didn't fall down. It stood throbbing in the air, pulsing, bursting with need. When she finally finished and moved toward him again, his prick jumped with excitement. She was going to make him come now, he knew it! God, make it quick, make it quick!
"You want me to show you something that really feels good?" she asked coyly.
Her wet lips were only inches from the head of his pulsing prick. Brian nodded vigorously. The blood thumped so hard in his throat that he couldn't speak. Suck me, baby, suck me!
But instead of sucking him, she bent her head and dangled the long rope of braided hair over his groin. It was nearly two feet long. He watched with amazement as she wound and rolled it tightly around the throbbing shaft of his cock.
"What are you doing?"
"Just watch," she whispered. "And hold, your breath!"
The intense sensations were almost more than Brian could take. He clenched his teeth and held his breath. What the fuck is she going to do to me? he wondered. He could feel her warm moist breath on his cock. Why didn't she just suck it?
"If he's really ready, he might come the first time," sire whispered. "Right in my face!"
"Ohhhnnnn Jesus!" Brian groaned.
"Ready?"
"Yes!" he hissed, not knowing what he was supposed to be ready for.
But suddenly Carla lifted her head sharply. The tight coil of her hair swirled around his cock, pulling up and squeezing it. The burst of pleasure was so sharp that he nearly came instantly. He gasped as her silky hair pinched his stiff prick. It thundered crazily. Carla licked her lips and looked lustfully at his cock.
"God, you really liked that, didn't you!" she murmured. "I think one more may do it."
"Jesus, Carla, hurry! Please hurry!"
"I'll bet you've never fucked any girl's hair before, have you?" she winked at him.
She lovingly kissed the flaring head of his prick, licking the first juices that had escaped.
"Ummmm, I want to taste it all!"
His heart racing with anticipation, Brian watched as she slowly wound the braid around his throbbing cock again. He groaned as her clever fingers caressed the hot shaft. When his prick was finally entrapped in the coil of soft hair again, she looked up at him. Brian was panting wildly, his fingers clawing the sheet.
"Ready?"
He nodded.
"Okay. Hold your breath. I'm really going to give it to him this time. That last one was just a teaser."
This time she held the root of his cock in her fingers and jerked her head up violently.
"Unnghhhh!" Brian groaned.
The long creamy strings of cum leapt out of his straining cock. He came like a rocket going off. The squirting gobs of jism spattered Carla's cheek and forehead.
"Oh God, oh God!" she cried, instantly diving on his erupting cock with her mouth.
She sucked and sucked him frantically, gulping his corn greedily as he filled her mouth full of it. The orgasm nearly wiped Brian out. His whole body was racked and wrenched by it. And when he would normally have been finished, he was still coming. Carla squeezed and sucked and milked it out of him.
When it we finally over, her face and lips were dripping with his cum. She made no attempt to wipe it off as she began to untie him.
"You want to fuck the holy shit out of me now, honey?" she whispered, winking.
"Are you kidding?" Brian moaned. "I may never fuck again."
"You will if I have anything to say about it," she murmured.
"Oh yeah?"
"Ummmmm," she hummed, kissing his tingling cock and swirling her tongue around it. "Oh yeahhhhhh!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


A couple of days after she and Kathi had spent the afternoon fucking, Ann began to have ideas. If it was that good with just the two of us, she thought, think of what it would be like with Brian there too. He and I could fuck her. The two of them could fuck me. She and I could fuck Brian. My God, it's even more exciting than what we did together!
But she wondered if she could talk them into it. Brian might think it was too weird. On the other hand, he was a man. And the prospect of fucking two beautiful girls instead of one was bound to appeal to him. She would only have to put it to him in the right way.
What about Kathi? A little lesbian-fucking with her own twin sister was one thing. There was nothing terribly threatening about it. They had known each other all their lives. But bringing Brian into it – that might be more than she could handle.
She decided that the only way it would work was if they surprised Kathi. If she put it to her sister point blank, Kathi might be too shy or embarrassed to say yes. But if, for example, Kathi woke up while they were already making love to her, the sexual feelings would be too strong to resist.
The more Ann thought about it, the more excited she got. She couldn't wait to do it. That very evening, when they had waited their customary hour for Kathi to fall asleep in the other room before they began to fuck, she brought it up to Brian.
He had been like a regular stallion lately, unable to keep his hands off her. He was already peeling her nightgown off her shoulders and squeezing her breasts, his searching mouth doing incredible things to her nipples, when she softly mentioned it to him.
"I'm worried about Kathi," she murmured.
"Why?" he asked, not stopping, sucking her greedily.
"She's been so nervous and wrought-up lately. I think she needs to get laid. It's been such a long time for her."
"It's been a long time for me, too," Brian said, dipping his hand between her thighs.
"Last night?" Ann giggled. "That's not a long time. It's been weeks for her."
"It's a long time for me," Brian said, ignoring her.
"You're so piggy," Ann panted, becoming aroused. "Wanting it all for yourself. What about her?"
"She can take care of herself."
"Oh yeah? I caught her masturbating the other night when I got up to use the bathroom."
That caught his attention. For a moment, he stopped caressing her.
"Really?"
"She was coming. Trying not to make any noise, so we wouldn't hear. I think overhearing us fuck aroused her. I felt so sorry for her."
"I don't know why," Brian said. "If she was coming, then she probably enjoyed it."
"It's not the same. You know that."
"I don't know," Brian said. "I read in a book once that women get their best orgasms from jacking off."
Ann grinned. "Well, they can be good, I'll admit. But there's nothing like feeling a stiff cock in you."
Or a woman's lips on your clit, she thought guiltily. One who really knows how to suck you, the way she likes to be sucked. For a second her mind spun wildly through her afternoon with Kathi. But now Brian was becoming quizzical. He leaned up on one elbow.
"What are you suggesting? That I go in the living room and fuck her instead of you?" he grinned.
Now's my chance! Ann thought. She looked at him hotly and licked her lips, parting them in a sensual, wicked grin.
"No," she murmured. "I was thinking maybe we could… do it together. Both of us."
Brian gulped. He liked what he heard, but he could hardly believe his cars.
"Both of us… fuck her?" he asked incredulously.
Ann nodded. She stared hotly into his eyes, trying not to lose her nerve. Would he grab the chance, or would he back down? It didn't seem to take him long to make up his mind. He suddenly grabbed her wrist and pulled her off the bed, toward the door.
"Let's go," he murmured.
Both of them were naked as they went down the dark hallway. They could hear Kathi's even breathing as she slept on the sofa.
"Brian, we have to be careful," Ann whispered. "You know, she might be embarrassed if we just woke her up and asked her to fuck with us. But if we're already all over her when she wakes up, then…"
"I know, I know," Brian hushed her.
Ann felt a pang of jealousy as she looked down at his huge erect cock. The idea of fucking Kathi really had him aroused.
"You really want to fuck her, don't you?" she whispered hesitantly.
"It was your idea, honey."
"I know, I know. It's just that I…"
"Look, baby," Brian said in a reassuring voice. "It'll be just like fucking two of you, won't it? I mean, she's your twin. Anyway, I got the idea back in the bedroom that you wanted to fuck her too. You said both of us, remember?"
"Yes."
Ann was ashamed of herself for feeling jealous. Everything he said was true. And the sight of Kathi sleeping peacefully was somehow very erotic to her. Her completely unsuspecting sister would within moments be writhing with passion.
Very carefully, Brian pulled back the blanket that covered Kathi. Her filmy nightgown clung to the curves of her body. Her full breasts rose and fell with her even breathing, her plump round nipples jutting through the fabric.
"I don't know how we can get her gown off without waking her up," Brian whispered.
"We'll have to cut it off," Ann said.
"What?"
"Wait just a minute."
She crept away and within seconds returned with a pair of scissors. She knelt down beside the sofa and tried to keep her hands from shaking as she slowly and carefully cut the nightie away from Kathi's sleeping body. The sight of Kathi's warm flesh slowly coming into view made both of them pant with lust. Finally she was naked. Ann slid the scissors under the sofa and looked expectantly at Brian, her eyes glowing with sex.
Then together they both began to kiss and stroke Kathi's naked body. Ann took her sister's full springy breasts in her hands and began softly licking Kathi's ripe nipples. Brian pried her thighs apart and immediately pressed his lips against her cunt.
Kathi squirmed instinctively and sighed in her sleep. She arched her back and moaned aloud.
"Ooohhhnnnnnn!"
Brian's busy mouth made her pussy begin to flow with juice. Her nipples sprang alive in Ann's lips. Her body undulated with pleasure. She suddenly came awake with a start as Brian's tongue penetrated her juice-pit.
"Unh! Oh!" she gasped. "What… what's going on! Who… who are you?"
"It's only us. Only us, baby," Ann cooed, kissing her mouth, squeezing her boobs tenderly.
"What… what are you doing to me?" Kathi gasped.
"Does it feel good?"
"God, yesssss!"
"We want to fuck you. Brian and me. Do you want us to fuck you?"
Instead of answering, Kathi let the pliant trembling of her body tell them how she felt. She had never felt two people caressing her at the same time before. The sensations aroused her incredibly. She pushed Ann's mouth down to her throbbing breasts again and clamped her thighs around Brian's head.
"Ohhhh Jesus, it's good!" she gasped. "Fuck me, yes, both of you fuck me. Unhhhh!"
Their three bodies began writhing together more vigorously as their passion increased. Brian tongue-fucked Kathi's wet pussy hungrily, and she began whimpering constantly. The sofa was too small for the three of them to maneuver.
"Quick, let's go in on the bed!" Ann panted.
"Yes, yes, please!" Kathi whimpered.
They hurried down the hall to the bedroom.
Ann got to the bed first. She lay down on her back and Kathi got on top of her sixty-nine fashion. The two sisters began lovingly sucking each other's cunts and squirming hotly together. Brian squatted behind Kathi's uptilted ass. Dangling his balls above Ann's face, he quickly slid his prick into Kathi's squinchy slit, making her gag with pleasure.
"Unngghh!" she groaned.
She stabbed her tongue into Ann's streaming quim as Brian fucked her own cunt slowly from behind. She could feel Ann's lips on her clit even as Brian's thick cock rode in and out of her. Ann wriggled her hands between her heaving belly and Kathi's swollen breasts. She squeezed them sharply, pinching the nipples.
"Oh! Oh!" Kathi gasped.
Her body seethed with lust. She closed her lips around Ann's greasy clit and sucked sharply, feeling her sister shudder, hearing her moan. Brian leaned over onto her back, mashing their squirming bodies together. He ripped his cock into her savagely.
"Unh! Unh!" she grunted.
They fucked wildly, like crazed animals. Their hot bodies writhed and surged together, yearning and pulsing with need. Just as she was nearing the point of no return, Kathi felt Brian slip his cock out of her. He dipped it into Ann's waiting mouth and began fucking down to her throat. Ann clasped her wet lips around the straining stalk of his prick and tried to swallow it, gagging deliriously. She slipped two fingers into Kathi's gaping cunt and began screwing her fiercely, still squeezing one of her breasts with the other hand.
Kathi did the same to Ann. She gobbled and slurped the slick red meat of Ann's wet pussy greedily, then inserted two fingers into it and raped Ann rapidly. At the same time she fastened her lips on Ann's erect clit again and sucked her so sharply that Ann squealed loudly.
"Anngghh!" Ann yelped. "Aannggh! Oh God, oh God!"
Her mouth was stuffed with Brian's stiff cock. Her squeals were muffled and strangled. She panted wildly and screwed Kathi's streaming cunt more viciously with her hand.
Brian couldn't make up his mind who to fuck. In a few moments he withdrew his cock from Ann's mouth and dipped it into Kathi's cunt again, fucking her with short quick rabbit-jabs.
"Unnnnn! Unnnnn!" Kathi groaned mindlessly. "Oh God. I'm going to come!"
She waited to keep sucking Ann's flooding cunt, but the two of them began assaulting her splayed groin so hotly that all she could do was hold on for dear life. Ann's lips were sucking her clit again. And Brian was fucking her so hard she could barely stand it.
Hot spasms rippled through her striving body. Now Brian got his hands between her and Ann's bodies and grasped her pulsing tits, scissoring her throbbing nipples. The sensation, made her come unglued.
"Anneeee!" she squealed. "Oh God! Oh yesssss!" He rammed his prick into her. Gasping and trembling with lust she bucked her ass back into his reaming thrusts.
"Fuck me… fuck me!" she chanted. "Unh! Unh! Fuck me! Yesssss! Unh! Oh! Ohhhhh!"
Suddenly her trembling body stiffened. Mercilessly squeezed between the two of them, she felt momentarily suspended in space. Every throbbing nerve in her body was raked with, fire. All at once Ann sucked her clit, Brian's fingers pinched her nipples fiercely, and he gave a particularly nasty piercing thrust into her aching cunt. She erupted with coming.
"Aaoowwwnnnggg! Ahhhiiieeee! Unhhh! Aaiieeee!"
Even through the screeching fury of her orgasm she could hear Ann's urgent voice beseeching Brian.
"Don't come, Brian!" Ann gasped. "Don't come, don't came! Save it, save it, honey! Save it for me!"
But Kathi was so drenched by her ferocious climax that she couldn't care. Mashed between the two of them, she came and came. It was only after the spasms began to recede that she realized that Brian hadn't come. And neither had Ann. Her sister was still writhing and panting deliriously under her.
Throbbing with afterglow, she disentangled herself from the two of them. She looked down at her fuck-crazed sister's wriggling body. Oh, baby, now it's your turn! she thought. Brian and I will fuck you now. Oh baby, baby!
She bent her lips to Ann's heaving breasts and was just about to suck them when the doorbell rang.
"Damn! Who the fuck is that!" Brian growled. He was squatting between Ann's yawning thighs, his wet twitching cock poised to enter her soupy cuntlips.
"Fuck me, baby!" Ann whimpered, wild with lust. "Ignore it. They'll go away. Fuck me, pleeease!"
But the doorbell rang again, insistently. It was almost midnight. None of them could imagine who it might be. Finally Kathi leaped up and pulled on Ann's bathrobe. She knew that for the moment at least she was in a calmer state than the other two.
"I'll get it," she whispered.
She dashed down the dark hallway, toward the front door.
"Ahhhhh!" she heard Ann moan as Brian's cock penetrated her.
Kathi tried to control her breathing as she approached the door. When she opened it, Mike was standing there. He was a little drunk.
"Well, what have we here?" he said, grinning. "And which one might you be?"
Kathi was surprised to see him. She was also surprised at what he said. She couldn't remember ever having told him about Ann. But the excitement of the moment had her flustered. She couldn't control herself.
"Mike. What are you doing here?" she whispered.
"You didn't answer my question. Are you Kathi, or are you…?"
"I… I'm Ann," she suddenly blurted out, not quite knowing why.
But she knew something was fishy. Why was he here in the first place? And didn't he know more than he should know? She wondered if Ann and he had…? But Brian and I did, she thought. So why shouldn't she and Mike? It was all very confusing.
"Ann, baby," Mike said, lurching through the door and grabbing her. "Aren't you going to invite me in?"
"Mike! What about my husband?" Kathi whispered, feigning shock.
"Oh, that's right, your husband. For a moment I forgot. Well then, where's Kathi."
Kathi smiled and raised her eyebrow. What the hell? She thought. Why not? She was very eager to get back to the fucking that was going on in the bedroom. For a moment she had thought that nothing could be more exciting than it already was. But now, with another man, the possibilities seemed endless.
"Why don't you come with me and I'll show you?" she murmured.
She led him down the hall to the bedroom. Ann had her legs propped up on Brian's shoulders, hissing and gurgling with lust as he fucked down into her glistening trench.
"I'll be damned!" Mike swore, his eyes popping out of his head.
"Unnhhh! Unh! Unh!" Ann grunted, her eyes glassy with pleasure.
Kathi watched him. She watched them too. The sight was incredibly arousing.
"Is that… is that Kathi?" Mike muttered in disbelief.
"Yesss!" Kathi said perversely.
She looked down at Mike's crotch and saw the swelling there. Suddenly all was forgiven as she remembered what a big lovely cock he had.
"Why don't all of us fuck her together?" she whispered.
But she could see that he had the idea almost before she mentioned it. He nodded, unbuttoning his shirt. Kathi sank to her knees and quickly unzipped his fly, pulling his pants down around his ankles. She freed his twitching cock and began sucking it while he shed the rest of his clothes. He then tore the robe off her and the two of them went to the bed.
"Let's fuck her, let's fuck her!" Kathi chanted crazily.
Now Brian and Ann both noticed them. Brian grinned and didn't seem to mind. But their presence seemed to jack up Ann's lust even more. She began gasping and writhing crazily.
"Oh yessss!" she hissed. "Fuck me, fuck me! Everybody fuck me! Fuck me everywhere, everywhere!"
The three of them swarmed hotly over Ann's wriggling body. They stroked her and probed her everywhere. Brian kept fucking her creaming pussy while Mike and Kathi each sucked one of her nipples, making her whimper and moan. Kathi worked one of her hands down beneath Ann's squirming ass and slid a finger into her asshole, and Ann squealed and thrashed.
"Anniieeee!" she screamed. "Oh God, oh Jesus yes! Oh, fuck me there! Fuck me in the ass too!" she begged.
The sexual excitement was unbelievable. Kathi darted to the bathroom and quickly found a jar of Vaseline. She returned to the bed with it just as the two men were positioning Ann's writhing body between them. Brian's cock was still stuffed deep in Ann's pussy, and Mike's was tentatively probing the crack of her ass. Kathi got down next to his stiff throbbing prick and began quickly swabbing it with the greasy jelly.
"Here, let me help you!" she panted. "Let me help you!"
She felt almost as excited as if she were the one who was about to be fucked in the cunt and the asshole at the same time. God, she thought, I wonder if they'll do it to me this way after they're finished with her! She greased Ann's asshole with the Vaseline too. Then she leaned back and watched with horror and excitement as Mike inched the head of his cock into her sister's tight rectum.
"Oowwwcchhhh! Aanngghhiiieee!"
Ann screeched, flopping and thrashing with mingled pain and pleasure.
But there was no way she could stop him from burying his huge cock in her asshole. Now she was pinned between the two men, impaled front and rear on their massive driving spike. Kathi raised her fist to her mouth with amazement as they both began fucking Ann roughly.
"Aaoowwnngggg! Aahhnnn!" Ann moaned, writhing uncontrollably.
She was completely skewered and pierced by their two raging cocks. Kathi gagged with lust. I want it too! she moaned to herself. I want it too! Unable to keep away from them, she swarmed over their striving bodies. She got her head between Brian's chest and Ann's boobs, getting her lips on Ann's stiff nipples and sucking them sharply.
The glut of sensations was more than Ann could take. The two men fucked her fiercely. In unison they crammed her pussy and her asshole full of their raging cocks. In only minutes she was screaming as the coming tore through her body. Her shrieks were earsplitting.
"Unnneeee! Unh! Ohh! Aaiieeeeee!" she screeched, pulverized by her climax.
But even the sharp convulsions of her orgasm didn't draw the hot cum out of the insatiable men. When Ann's trembling body collapsed between them, they disengaged themselves from her and turned to Kathi. Oh my God! she thought. Oh my God! They're going to do it to me too!
Obediently she spread her legs for them, lying sideways to make it easier. They clasped her between them with Mike behind her, just as he had been with Ann. She felt his fingers prying apart her quivering asscheeks, and gasped with fear and anticipation.
"You're really Kathi, aren't you?" Mike growled softly into her ear.
She nodded quickly, gasping as she felt Brian's cock slide into her wet pussy. "Yes!"
"Kathi, baby, I saved it all for you!" he grunted as he shoved his prick into her ass.
And Kathi nearly fainted with pleasure as the two of them began to fuck her. More! More! she cried to herself. Do it to me! Do it to me all night, all night! Yessss! Yessss! Yessss!
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