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CHAPTER ONE


Marjorie was clad only in her panties and barely adequate bra. She thrilled as she caught sight of her slim, pretty figure in the floor-to-ceiling mirror at the top of the stairs.
She had just arrived that afternoon to visit her cousins, Alan and Cynthia, for the first half of her summer vacation from college. Her cousin, Alan, was over ten years older than she. A successful assistant District Attorney, Alan was also independently wealthy and lived with his beautiful cousin-wife, Cynthia, in a large suburban home, so large it left everyone a great deal of privacy.
Marjorie was on her way down to the library to mix herself a drink. She figured the servants were all in bed, and judging from the way Alan and Cynthia had been behaving at dinner, she was sure they were in bed! Besides, the risk of getting caught undressed gave her a sense of excitement. Rehearsing carefully, she had words of apology ready on her tongue in case she was caught. Loving her nakedness, she almost wished she would be caught!
As she passed the mirror, she stopped and frankly admired her seventeen-year-old body from every angle. With a sudden impulse, she adjusted her panties so that most of her slightly curved belly was bared to view below her tiny, virgin bellybutton.
Marjorie's hips were as narrow as a boy's. Her arms, gracefully slender, were already deeply tanned by the early summer sun as were her almost perfect legs, which were sun-bronzed practically up to the bottom edges of her skimpy panties.
Ever since she was thirteen, she had worn the briefest bathing suits she could get away with, loving the way boys and men of all ages kept their eyes on her. Once, when she had been fourteen, she had been thrown off a beach while visiting a school friend back east. She had been practically naked, but her half-formed breasts had been smaller than those of the huge, hairy-chested lifeguard who had escorted her firmly off the beach. Marjorie had flirted with him, suddenly in love with the large, young man, so much older than she. As they had passed an empty cabana, she pulled him laughingly inside. Immediately, she had slipped her arms around his big shoulders and lifted her open mouth, pleading to be kissed. The lifeguard had laughed, patted her round, pert backside, and had told her to come around a few years later on.
But Marjorie had begged so piteously and pressed her nearly nude, small body so close against him, burying her face in his expansive, hairy torso, that he had finally relented and begun to kiss her. Her response was so hot that he, in turn grew excited and soon was kissing her little nipples, which she had freed for him by taking off her bra. Pressing her back on a divan in the cabana, he began to explore her tiny bikini bottoms with a huge but gentle hand. As his searching finger had found the soft, warm, little mark it was looking for, they had been interrupted by a sound outside. Hurriedly, they had left the cabana through the back door, and, to her deep regret, Marjorie had never seen the big lifeguard since.
Now, three years later, standing in the upstairs hall of her cousin's home, seeing the exposed whiteness of her lower belly made Marjorie feel a strong, instant desire to strip off the rest of her scanty attire. She wanted to stand there before the mirror entirely naked and engage in the lingering pleasure she was so fond of.
She found herself trembling excitedly. Smiling softly at her pretty image, and delighting in the sexy picture she made, Marjorie pressed the palms of her hands down her naked sides and edged tender fingertips under the upper band of her panties. Deliberately, she rolled them further down her hips, her eyes gazing avidly at every inch of her bare body, so that her only covering at the waist was a narrow band of twisted cloth.
She turned to see the profile of her ass reflected in the mirror. It was still as round and pert as when she had been fourteen. She had been told more than once she had the special kind of ass boys and men liked so much to fondle, squeeze, and play with. Thinking of Alan doing that to her – if he only would – made her very hot. She almost decided to go back to her room without the drink and give in to her mounting desire right away. For some time, she had given over any idea of prudishness in sensual pleasure. She played with her pussy as much as she wanted!
With lusty pride, she cupped her breasts in her hands and thrust them high. Her breasts were quite small but perfectly shaped. Unfastening her bra, she took it off and stuck her little tits up saucily, enjoying the sight of her nipples enlarging with a few gentle hard strokes of her fingers.
"Oh, God, I feel hot and passionate!" she murmured under her breath. "I feel so sexy I could burst!"
Well, why shouldn't she, Marjorie thought smilingly, considering what she had seen that day! Just thinking of it made her burn! As soon as she had mixed herself that drink she would scamper back to her room. She'd rip off anything she had left on and throw herself stark naked onto the bed where she would roll and twist and writhe as she masturbated with both hands!
She felt her pulse quicken with a new idea. Maybe, it would be nice to warm herself up a little ahead of time, right here in front of the big mirror, where she looked so naked and sexy! Just kind of slide her fingers under her panties… and reach down… ah, there! Mmmmm! That felt good! Ahhh! It feels soooo good!
Her fingers played over her pussy softly and lightly. It was deliciously exciting! Now, she was getting even hotter! Her pussy felt so good it made her shiver! How good this feels, she moaned to herself. Mmmm! Ahhhh! Mmmm! How sexy she looked like that! Voluptuously, she slowly spread her pretty legs to let both her hands work deep into the silky, curly hair between her hot thighs. Mmmmmmmmm!
Then, the girl relaxed, pantingly, and went more slowly to savor the lushness of her lovely pleasure. She saw in her fevered imagination the startling scene she had witnessed that afternoon.
The train she had taken to Alan and Cynthia's had been held over in Junction City. They had been stranded for a while on a spur track near the outskirts of town. At one point, the train had drawn to a stop alongside a row of weather-beaten houses with windows right next to the tracks. The monotony of the house fronts, plain and gray, had suddenly been broken by an electric light switched on in one of the rooms. Against the dull, leaden sky – fitting for a rainy, summer afternoon – the oblong of windowed light had seemed warm and inviting. Marjorie had looked inside.
Instantly, her attention had focused upon an exciting sight. She had never seen a man and woman in bed before! Her ardent nature rose up in immediate response. Usually, she succeeded in keeping her volatile sensuality well concealed, but, until the train moved on, she couldn't have torn her eyes away from the sex spectacle for anything in the world!
The nude couple in the lighted bedroom were in the last throes of love-making, the man plunging in and out of the woman so wildly that he seemed purely bestial! He was fat and hairy all over, but awfully exciting to Marjorie. The woman, whom Marjorie guessed was very chic despite her utter nudity, and whose expensive clothes were scattered around the room, was kicking her feet high in the air, waving her legs and wrapping them tightly around the man's rearing back. Her fat partner, coarse and ill-washed, made a provoking contrast with the passionate, refined lady sporting on his bed.
The man drew his penis out of the lady, and Marjorie gasped! She had no idea such an extraordinarily large organ could exist. It looked as long as her arm!
She could almost see the woman's eyes gleam even from that distance as the man held his huge, hard member in his hands and whacked her across the belly with it again and again. Meanwhile, the lady spread her legs wide apart until her cunt was wide open. Her well-manicured hands leaped into it!
The woman, now masturbating wildly, writhed in an obvious agony of joy all over the bed. The man, scrambling heavily up her delicate front, slid and pushed his enlarged prick into her mouth. As he cupped his big balls in his hands and fondled and played with them licentiously, the woman sucked greedily at the bulging, red head of his hard prick. Her hands remaining buried in her cunt, she soon spent herself, and Marjorie felt she would give anything to be sucking at the large prick of that big balled, hairy ape of a man.
The man soon reached an orgasm, drawing his jerking prick out of the lady's mouth and rubbing it hard with both hands as he spurted out big jets of white cum which splattered all over her skin and the bed clothes. Quickly, the woman left the room. Marjorie saw his tremendous penis in erection, glistening from tip to base with sperm as he continued to masturbate it intently.
No sooner had the door closed behind the departing lady when a closet door opened and out stepped a girl Marjorie's own age. Her hair and face were as expensively made up as the older woman's had been, and she, also, was completely nude. Marjorie was struck with how sweet and quiet her face was, how graceful and composed. Quickly and lithely, however, the girl straddled the man on top, and, apparently well-accustomed to the game of fucking, began to eagerly work the huge hard prick into her tiny slit.
The big penis wasn't more than half way in the pretty girl's pussy before the train began to move. Marjorie could have cried with disappointment.
Although she had known what a prick looked like, she had never seen one that big! It had made her shiver with excitement. Of course, she knew her abnormally small pussy could never have a prick half that big inside it, but still, she longed to run her hands up and down it and kiss and suck it!
She'd only had one chance to look at a prick for a fairly sustained period or time. That had been at a nude swimming party the previous summer. There had been six or seven couples involved, but none of the girls had actually let the boys fuck them.
When one of the boys had taken her to one side and put her unresisting hand on his bare, upraised cock, she had been too shy to respond. When his hand came to her pussy, she let it stay there a few moments, then kissed him quickly, let go of his stiff prick, and laughingly dove back in the water with the rest.
No one had noticed that her partner rejoined the party with a complete hardon because all the boys had had erections all afternoon. Now, a year later, she wouldn't have been as shy – not by a long shot not with six, bare, hard pricks of varying sizes within reaching distance and itching for a hot frig!
Thinking about that as well as the pretty, young girl climbing onto the big-pricked, hairy man, and watching her own beautiful, almost nude body sway sensuously before the mirror, made her almost cum.
Realizing she would cum in a second or two if she didn't stop, she pulled her panties up, refastened her bra and went downstairs to mix her drink. She would bring it back to her room to sip between orgasms in the sustained orgy of frigging she was so eagerly looking forward to!



CHAPTER TWO


Marjorie woke late the next morning, her naked body spread-eagled on top of her bed clothes pretty much in the same position as when she had achieved her last, blissfully exhausting orgasm the night before. She stretched lazily and luxuriously. She felt wonderfully refreshed.
Slipping her hands over her breasts, she looked over her body, particularly at the pretty, blond bush that covered her little pussy. Not altogether to her surprise, she felt herself growing warm. Sliding a finger into her moistening cunt, she felt herself growing definitely hot! Oh, you hot, little cunt, she thought, you've got to cum again before getting up! Her finger moved faster, teasing her clit delightfully. Oh, yes! She had to cum off! While she gently played with herself, she decided to enjoy an erotic reverie of the events of her last year in boarding school, before her graduation a week ago, which had gradually led her to the point where she now enjoyed her lust without restraint.
It had all started early that fall when she had gone to the shower room one night with only a towel wrapped around her. The room had been vacant except for one very pretty girl, a freshman of fifteen, whose breasts were unusually large.
The younger girl was naked and soaking wet. When Marjorie saw what she was doing, she was thrilled through with intense, vicarious pleasure! The girl was kneeling on the wet tiles beneath one of the showers, with her trim body bent way over backwards so that each bare cheek of her small, white ass rested on her heels.
The steaming, hot water, turned on hard, was shooting against the girl's lower belly before streaming through her outspread thighs below.
The young girl's hands alternately gripped and squeezed her soft belly and occasionally strayed to her wide opened cunt! She must have been nearing her climax, Marjorie thought, for her pantings and low, sensuous moans filled the room. Marjorie had never seen such a lewd, barbaric performance, and it rooted her where she stood in fascinated admiration!
The girl was smiling at her boldly and without a hint of embarrassment. Marjorie began to feel terribly warm.
"There's another shower, Marjorie," grinned the girl. "Don't you feel like doing it, too? C'mon! Get yourself wet and lie on the floor with your legs spread apart like I am and try it! Oh, Marjorie! It's terrific! Ooooooooo! It feels so good!"
"I know what you mean, honey," Marjorie murmured, wondering whether she dared join the younger girl. She decided it was too risky since they could be caught at any moment. "You better hurry up and cum off, Lynn, before someone finds you like that!"
"MMM!" Lynn moaned pantingly in blissful passion. "It feels so good I wouldn't care who saw me! Oh, Marjorie, come on! Aren't I pretty enough for you? You've been staring at my pussy ever since you came in. See, you can't deny that, can you? Oh, this feels so good! Do you think I have a nice, big, black-haired pussy? Oh, please show me your little, blond-haired pussy! I've seen it plenty of times after gym class, but I want to look at it right now. It feels so good to be rubbing myself like this! My big, hot cunt! You're two years older than I, but my cunt is twice as big as yours! Don't you like my sexy pussy?"
Marjorie nodded hesitantly. Lynn looked at her intently, then smiled and asked her to come closer until she stood between the girl's spread feet. Marjorie felt herself growing awfully excited watching Lynn rub her cunt, and she let her towel fall around her hips so that her small breasts were exposed to the other girl's avid gaze.
"C'mon, Marjorie, have a good time with me. You and your two roommates are the prettiest girls in school! Don't you ever play with your pussies?"
"What do you think, Lynn, honey?" smiled Marjorie, unable to resist the pretty girl's entreaties any longer. Moving forward, she placed her wet feet higher up the girl's legs and curled her toes under her inner thighs. "I've been cuming off that way since I was twelve and now I do it more than ever!"
Lynn, trembling and panting in her self-induced ecstasy, looked up at her pleadingly. Marjorie enjoyed her position of dominance over the younger girl. "Take one of your greedy hands out of your cunt and jiggle those lovely, big breasts of yours!" she commanded, squeezing her own little tits and shivering with pure pleasure. Lynn did so, begging Marjorie again and again to take her towel off altogether. In the end, Marjorie pretended to comply unconcernedly, although she was burning with desire for Lynn to see her naked cunt. She felt wonderfully thrilled when the other girl murmured with pleasure at seeing her small, blond bush completely nude.
"Oh, you've got a pretty, little cunt, Marjorie!" Lynn purred. "I bet your roommates love to look at it!"
Her lust now fully awoken, Marjorie began to follow Lynn's urgent pleas. Stepping from inside the other girl's legs, she placed her feet along Lynn's outer thighs and stuck her belly out sexily. Then, swaying her hips seductively, she began to play with her pussy until Lynn's eyes gleamed at the sight. Soon, Marjorie was panting as loudly as the other girl. She had never felt so excited!
While Lynn frigged her wet cunt with both hands, Marjorie massaged her little clit with the finger of one hand and worked a finger of her other hand all the way up her young, tight vagina. Her hole was so small that her finger felt like the biggest prick in the world. Sticking her finger in to the hilt, she drew it in and out with increasing speed, fucking herself madly, and feeling a burning desire for the beautiful, masturbating girl at her feet. She bent down and the tingling water of the hot shower drenched her head and shoulders and half-choked her rising ecstasy.
Then she stepped away and allowed the water to beat once more on Lynn's sexy belly. Holding back her intense desire to keep frigging herself, Marjorie lay down on the wet floor and pressed against the hot, glistening, wet body of the younger girl. The pleasure of feeling another naked body pressed close to her own for the first time made her start to cum off! She wasn't even touching her pussy! Quickly, she straddled the other girl, her cuming cunt grinding into Lynn's wet belly, and receiving the full blast of the hot shower as she bubbled to a long, hot orgasm. It was the longest cum she could remember as she groaned and cried out with joy, hugging Lynn tightly with her thighs and playing with those great, luscious breasts with both hands!
Lynn, wildly excited, was beginning to cum by this time. Marjorie, ardently wanting to please the frigging girl, squirmed off her rapidly, still loving the feel of her pussy lips against Lynn's hot, wet skin. Squatting between the other girl's legs, Marjorie slipped her arms under the out-spread thighs and lifted Lynn up so that the steaming shower streamed directly into her open, cuming cunt. Lynn yelped with pleasure.
After that experience, Marjorie was anxious to see Lynn again, but, to her utter disappointment, within a few days thereafter, Lynn was expelled from school! She had been caught with two little girls, naked, kissing and frigging each other in Lynn's bed! Lynn must have told them about her. Within a few days, when Marjorie was on monitor duty in their dormitory, she discovered the two girls in the shower after lights out, naked, their arms around each other, pressing their little, white bellies hard against each other.
Marjorie's heart gave a bound! Their slender bodies were delectable! Her cunt moistened even as she cried to them to stop their sex play.
"Why, Marjorie," they exclaimed at once, "Lynn said you were…"
"I don't care what Lynn said!" Marjorie snapped. But, inwardly, she felt like kissing the pretty, little things all over! If she hadn't been president of the student council and afraid of losing her chance for a scholarship next year, she would have!
The two girls looked so frightened that Marjorie relented. They were such darlings! She'd love to get naked with them and feel their little bodies wrapped all around her!
"Okay, relax," she smiled. The two girls separated and Marjorie saw that one of them was so young her little slit was entirely hairless! The other was slightly more developed but her pussy hardly had as much hair as Marjorie's own unusually small bush. The girls made no attempt to hide their nakedness as Marjorie inspected their cunts with unconcealed interest.
"Marjorie!" the younger one giggled. "Why are your looking at our cunts like that? Do you think they're pretty?"
"Of course, I do," Marjorie murmured. Lifting her eyes, she smiled again. "Now, look, are you two roommates? Okay. Get right to bed and have a nice cum together and don't make any noise. Okay?"
The girls protested. They wanted her to get naked with them and to feel and play with her tits and cunt like they used to do to Lynn.
"Oh, no!" Marjorie laughed. "Your little cunts have gotten enough people expelled already!"
Soon after that incident, another more promising one occurred. Marjorie roomed with two other girls, Pauline and Sukiko. Although Marjorie was always voted the prettiest out of the hundred or so girls in her class, Pauline had a sexier body and ran a close second. Sukiko was a Japanese exchange student, an unusual beauty. Marjorie and Pauline slept in one bedroom of the three-room suite. Sukiko had her own bedroom which she had fixed up completely in Japanese style-straw mats on the floor, scrolls and lacquer furniture.
The three girls were fond of each other and often dated boys together. One night, they got back to their dormitory rooms quite late, after having drunk more than they were accustomed to, and Marjorie started to teach Pauline and Sukiko a new dance she had learned.
They all had on only brief, little panties and scanty bras. Somehow, their flimsy panties slipped even lower down their narrow hips during the dance instruction. The dance Marjorie had learned was close, intimate, and involved body rubbing. Her date that evening had taught it to her. She had realized immediately the dance was nothing more than a disguised dry-fuck as far as he was concerned! In fact, her date had pressed his erected cock against her belly so hard and constantly that she knew he had achieved at least one orgasm despite the clothes separating their hot, wriggling bodies! Far from resenting being dry-fucked that way, when she realized the thrill her date was getting, she had tongue-kissed him while he was cuming off.
This interlude of sexy dancing, first with Pauline and then with Sukiko, their bare bellies rubbing together delightfully as they danced, caused wave after wave of hot excitement to flow through Marjorie's body. She could think of nothing but their beautiful flesh rubbing against her. At the end, she and Pauline stood still for several minutes, their arms wrapped tightly around each other, their bodies pressing hard together, hugging and sighing and grinding their hot bellies into each other. Sukiko, with a soft, knowing smile, kissed both of them lightly on the lips and went silently to her room and closed the door. Marjorie and Pauline grew suddenly shy, separated and went to bed.
That night, Marjorie was passionately aroused. She rubbed herself off twice, hardly pausing between each delicious cum! For the first time, she had gone to bed entirely naked to enjoy the pleasure of her frigging even more.



CHAPTER THREE


As Marjorie lay in bed that morning after her arrival at her cousin's house, playing delicately with her pretty pussy during her erotic reverie, she reflected happily upon her own ardent, sensuous nature. Pauline, for example, was content to masturbate every other night or so and did it so quietly Marjorie would hardly have known what she was doing, despite the fact their beds were not very far apart. The only clues were Pauline's little pants and happy sighs as she neared her peaking off.
Marjorie masturbated every night. She panted hard and moaned with her pleasure, rubbed her cunt harder and harder, getting hotter and hotter, rubbing and finger-fucking herself into a frenzy, with repeated rest periods just short of cuming off, and, she knew, the sound of her frigging her tiny, juicy cunt filled the room! Sometimes, she did it in the morning, too, but more quietly and hidden under her sheet.
Pauline was plenty sexy, though. After the dancing interlude, she began to develop the habit of going around their suite of rooms half-dressed, often lying on the sofa clad only in panties and bra – sometimes just panties.
The idea of group nudity pleased Marjorie and Sukiko.
Soon, all three girls fell into the habit of staying semi-nude when in each other's company in the evening. Pauline usually preferred to wear black-lace bikini panties and matching bra. Marjorie and Sukiko, their breasts much smaller than Pauline's, wore simple, white bikini panties and left the rest of their young bodies bare.
Marjorie loved these increasingly frank displays by her beautiful roommates. Quite aroused by group nudity, she responded to the game they played of assuming the most alluring and teasing poses for each other while they studied their lessons. At first, they stole looks at each other. After a while, they grew less shy and let their hungry eyes feast upon each other's charms. Marjorie loved the added thrill of watching the person who was admiring her at the same time that she was being admired, each basking in the delight of the other's eyes. Marjorie soon recognized she would always be a devotee of group nudity as long as the purpose of being naked together was a sensual one!
Her favorite pose, the one she knew attracted Pauline and Sukiko the most, was to stretch out on the sofa on her back with her panties rolled into a band of cloth, thus baring her ass almost completely and covering only the tiny triangle of blond hair on her small pussy. As she would read her textbook, she would stretch way back and suck in her belly. This way, every rib showed and the young muscles of her slender, well-tanned body stood out in a way that showed off every inch of her delightful nakedness to the best advantage.
Pauline's favorite trick was more frankly indecent. The voluptuous girl would lean back in a chair, her thighs well separated and a leg crooked over each arm of the chair. The exciting result was that every bit of her young pussy was outlined under her thin panties, stretched taut by her position. More than that, her panties were too small and large amounts of dark cunt hair were bared to Marjorie's and Sukiko's eager eyes!
During the spring term, the three girls openly admitted to one another they enjoyed each other's nudity. While they were discussing this, Pauline made a quiet suggestion of something they were all itching to do.
"Why don't we take off our panties?"
In an instant, they had slipped them off and exposed their young, bushy cunts to each other's ardent gaze.
"Oh, we haven't a stitch on!" Marjorie murmured huskily. "Let's stay this way together from now on. I love watching you look at my pussy like that!"
Things began to develop more quickly. After a few evenings of complete nudity together, Sukiko looked up from the book she was studying. "I wonder what it would be like to dance the way Marjorie was teaching us last fall completely naked! I felt awfully hot that time even with my panties and bra on!"
Marjorie, just returning from taking a shower, was still wrapped in her towel. Sukiko was naked. Pauline was standing in the bedroom door fully dressed, having just returned from an evening class.
"I'll tell you what would happen!" Pauline smiled. "Our cunts would touch and rub against each other and our little nipples would get all taut and big pressing into each other."
"Oooo!" Marjorie gasped. "Let's do that!"
Pauline undressed quickly as Sukiko tore Marjorie's towel off and started to dance with her. Marjorie almost came as she felt Sukiko's hairy cunt press against hers. Then, she was dancing with naked Pauline. Soon the two girls were simply standing in the middle of the room, their arms around each other and hands on each other's naked, round asses, pulling each other together as hard as they could, rubbing their cunts together.
"You know what we're doing, honey?" Pauline panted.
"Dry-fucking!" Marjorie moaned blissfully.
"No! Our cunts are wet!"
"We're fucking, then?"
"Yes! Yes! Oh, fuck me harder. Marjorie! Fuck me!"
After that, the girls began to rub their pussies any time they felt like it, boldly and openly in front of each other. Evening by evening, they unleashed their passions. In a short time, they were kissing one another as if they were with their boyfriends – and using their tongues as they kissed. First one and then another would pretend she was a boy and take the lead in the kissing. Marjorie found both Pauline and Sukiko had bold, darting tongues, which probed into her mouth and licked her teeth and gums madly.
One night, Sukiko climbed right into Pauline's bed and lay down beside her. Marjorie watched hotly as Pauline and Sukiko ran their hands quickly and gently all over each other. Then, both girls looked at her, as they continued their sexy caressing, and told her they had been to bed together several times without telling her.
"But, why?" Marjorie cried. "Don't you like me?"
"Of course, honey!" Pauline exclaimed. "But, it was more fun to let you think you were seducing us rather than the other way around!"
Marjorie felt a little angry at all the fun she had missed, but she found she couldn't stay mad at the two lovely, naked girls too long – especially the way they were looking at her and what they were doing to each other as they looked. They both coaxed her to join them, and, with a tremor of delight, Marjorie undressed and lay down between them, snuggling her naked body against their warm forms.
The first thing the three girls did was to frig themselves off. Marjorie got terribly hot at Pauline's tongue kisses and Sukiko's caresses and masturbated quickly without stopping until she peaked deliciously with a loud moan. Pauline came off soon afterward, her finger digging into her big pussy with loving skill. Sukiko was next and guided Marjorie's hand to her cunt to help. Marjorie, trembling with wild excitement at the thought of handling another girl's cunt for the first time, gladly assisted.
She felt Pauline's fingers steal along her thigh. Panting with renewed desire, Marjorie opened her legs to allow Pauline's fingers to slip into her cunt hair. It was terribly exciting. "Ahhhhh!" she moaned. "It's the first time another girl has played with my cunt! Oh, I love it! Ahhhh!"
"Do you really love it, honey?" Pauline teased. "Tell us how much! Sukiko and I know a lot of tricks! Will you let me do this to your tiny pussy until you cum?"
"Yes, yes!" Marjorie gasped. "Oh, yes! Rub my little, blond cunt so hard it'll cum and cum! Play with me! Oh, play with me! Play with my little, sexy pussy!"
"Mmm! Of course, I will," murmured Pauline. "I enjoy frigging you almost as much as you like getting frigged!"
Suddenly, Sukiko wriggled her slender body between Marjorie and Pauline. The Japanese girl's bronze belly was right against Marjorie's face. Marjorie knew what the girl wanted.
She kissed the girl's belly and darted her tongue tip back and forth across it. Lowering her mouth slightly, she smelled the exciting aroma of the girl's cunt! It was such a beautiful pussy! Bending down further, she parted her lips and let her tongue protrude. Did she dare?
Sukiko was on fire, her black eyes gleaming at Marjorie's obvious inclinations.
"Kiss my belly! Down near my cunt hair! Kiss it!"
Thus encouraged, Marjorie gladly kissed the Japanese girl's exquisite belly – kissed it again and again her lips moving lower until she felt the curly, black pubic hair of Sukiko's cunt brush her cheek! The pungent odor of the girl's excited cunt was so strong it made her head swim with aching desire to push her mouth and nose into it to really taste and smell the pussy.
"Oh, yes!" she breathed. "I want to kiss your belly more and more!"
"More!" whispered Sukiko coaxingly. "More! Do whatever you want, Marjorie, keep on!"
Marjorie was now lying flat on her stomach her arms around Sukiko's graceful middle. She started to lick the soft flesh of the girl's tight, little belly from one side to the other!
This treatment drove Sukiko wild. Marjorie spread her own legs so that Pauline's hand could slide down the crevice of her ass and reach up into her yearning cunt. Pauline was panting hard. She was rubbing her own pussy as well as Marjorie's. Sukiko squirmed her sexy body all over the bed in ecstasy and began to buck her ass up and down in lustful agitation.
"My pussy!" she muttered hoarsely. "Oh, Marjorie, my pussy! Could you kiss it, honey? Yes? Yes? Oh, do kiss it!"
Knowing that was exactly what she had been longing to do for months, Marjorie uttered an excited squeal of assent. Eagerly, she plunged her mouth into Sukiko's juicy cunt.
Before she had gotten more than a taste of the Japanese girl's hot pussy, Sukiko squirmed laughingly away and Pauline slipped into her place on the bed, pulling her cunt lips wide apart with her fingers and thrusting her throbbing, wet snatch up to within an inch of Marjorie's amazed mouth.
Marjorie's mouth was still open, her tongue sticking out and full of the taste of Sukiko, as she gasped in delight. Pauline's soft, open gash was surrounded by an impossibly large tangle of cunt hair between the strong, slim thighs. Pauline seemed too small a girl to have such a lovely, large cunt! Excitedly, Marjorie flicked her tongue all through the cunt of the slender girl. Then, she toyed with the large clitoris with her fingers and her tongue tip. She knew Pauline was almost cuming again, so, instead of tantalizing the groaning girl longer, she commenced lapping the wet pussy rapidly and hard with the flat of her tongue, stopping only occasionally to flick the hot clit and plunge the length of her strong tongue up the girl's pulsating vagina. Pauline cried out with pleasure, moaned and whimpered with the intensity of her fully aroused lust.
"Keep on! Keep on!" chanted the writhing girl. "I've always wanted you to do this to me in front of Sukiko!"
"Me, too!" Marjorie smiled, lifting her dripping lips from the lovely pussy.
"No, don't stop! Don't stop!" urged Sukiko, cupping her hands over Marjorie's small breasts and teasing her nipples deliciously. "Do it harder! She's cuming!"
After a few minutes more, Pauline came off crying with joy, thrashing her body from side to side, squeezing Marjorie's face into her cuming cunt with her strong thighs, pressing the back of Marjorie's head to force her deeper into her cunt with her hands. Marjorie, smothered in hot, beautiful, cuming cunt, had never heard of someone cuming off so hard!
When Pauline finished cuming, she twisted on one side and slipped her arms tightly around Sukiko, who had been lying against her, and kissed her warmly on the lips. Sukiko massaged both Pauline's belly and her own. She gazed smilingly at Marjorie, her dark eyes full of love and desire.
"It's my turn, now, honey!" she murmured. She removed her hand from Pauline's belly, and, still stroking her own belly with the other hand, began to squeeze and fondle her taut breasts. "Kiss and lick my cunt like you did Pauline's. Then, when I'm burning hot to cum, we'll both play with my pussy with our hands!"
Realizing Sukiko was bursting to cum, Marjorie slipped her arms around the girl's ass and pressed her lips to the inviting mound. She kissed and licked the cunt shamelessly until the girl panted in lewd pleasure.
Pauline, however, playfully deprived Sukiko of immediate gratification by twisting her body under Marjorie and rolling her to one side. Instantly, the bed was a bevy of slim legs and arms, slender hips, and girlish bellies twisting and turning and squirming over and around each other. They sought out every nook and cranny of each other with sweet caresses and daring kisses, hardly knowing which girl's legs, ass or belly was the recipient of the sex play. Their nipples were taut and enlarged as they continued to twist sexily around each other, and, as far as their three young cunts were concerned, each girl made sure hers was splayed open to its best advantage. Each pussy seemed prettier and more enticing than the next. They made no effort to keep their roving, playful fingers from paying repeated visits to those enchanting spots, their own as well as each other's, and they kissed each other's lips, breasts, bellies, thighs and asses with abandon.
Quieting down, Marjorie fingered Sukiko all the way off while Pauline kissed the girl, muffling her groans of delight.
Seized with a powerful masturbatory desire, Pauline slid both her hands into her pussy. Eagerly, Marjorie followed her example, and, while both girls encouraged her with the most obscene remarks, she masturbated herself to a lovely climax in less than a minute. At this, Sukiko laughingly pulled Pauline's hands from her pussy and, burying her pretty face between Pauline's thighs, sucked and licked her off skillfully and rapidly. Then, Sukiko masturbated herself to another cum! Marjorie gasped – Pauline and Sukiko had each cum off three times!
Night after night for the rest of the school year, Pauline and Sukiko coached her in oral and manual masturbation. Their standard delight grew to be forming a naked triangle on the floor, each girl's face pressed between another's thighs so they could suck and lick each other's pussies until they all came off together.
Once, the two experienced girls had Marjorie stand in the middle of the room with her feet outspread. Pauline knelt in front of her and kissed and licked the lips of her small pussy while toying with her clit with one finger and probing another to the upper recesses of her small vagina. Meanwhile, Sukiko knelt behind her. Marjorie gave a sudden start at the pleasurable sensation of a small finger slipping in and out of her asshole as she was masturbated both orally and manually in front.
Then, Sukiko spread Marjorie's lovely ass cheeks apart and, tickling her ass with her tongue, ran it up and down her crack before inserting the tip into her asshole in place of her finger! This novel delight getting hotly licked at both front and back heated Marjorie's passion high and made her cum off at once!
Now, as Marjorie lay in bed dreaming of her beloved Pauline and Sukiko, she felt herself begin to cum. Passionately, she lifted her ass free of the bed and slipped one hand down to her cute bottom, gave her soft asshole a good teasing, then plunged her finger up it to the hilt and fucked her ass feverishly. Oh, God, it was good! She was cuming! Cuming! Furiously masturbating her cunt and asshole, the girl wailed out loud in a paroxysm of delight, every fiber of her being swelling with sheer physical pleasure. It was utter ecstasy!



CHAPTER FOUR


Later that day, Marjorie's trunk arrived and was brought to her room for unpacking. Cynthia helped her unpack and stow her clothing in closets and drawers. Marjorie would have preferred Cynthia not helping, since there were some objects at the bottom of the trunk she would just as soon Cynthia didn't see. She managed to keep her box of candles (very precious, since it was almost impossible to find candles small enough to get inside her tight, little vagina) out of Cynthia's sight, but, of course, the nudist magazines and pornographic paperbacks were discovered.
"Oh, Cynthia! You must think I'm awful!" Marjorie blushed as Cynthia picked up a magazine and thumbed through the pages.
When Cynthia looked up, however, she smiled. Marjorie thought her eyes were a little excited at what she had seen.
"Don't be silly, Marjorie! I'm not prudish at all about things like that. In fact, both your cousin and I enjoy magazines of this type tremendously. You should see Alan's collection of nudist magazines and girlie magazines, and even boy magazines. Looking at them is a lovely way to spend a lonely evening!"
"Oh, do you really think he would let me look at them?"
"I'm sure he will," Cynthia replied dryly, "particularly if he learns you enjoy photographs of naked men and women."
"Oh, I do!" Marjorie cried, as Cynthia left the room. "And, naked girls and boys, too!"
Cynthia turned and smiled. "Do you want me to tell Alan that, honey?"
Marjorie nodded dumbly, then added quickly, "Yes, Cynthia. Please do!"
A few nights later, Marjorie went into the city after dinner to see a movie. Alan and Cynthia had told her there was a real hot lesbian scene in it, and she was looking forward to seeing every detail. To her disappointment, the line waiting for the movie was too long for her to be able to get in that night. The advertisements hanging by the theatre doors, showing two bare-breasted women kissing, excited her so much, she could hardly wait to get back to her room to frig! Mmmm! She would use a candle and fuck herself to orgasm with it!
Arriving at her cousin's home hours before she was expected, she opened the front door with her key and entered. Crossing the living room to the stairs, she heard a lot of noise coming from the library. There, was a fast piece of music booming out pf the record player, and the sound of shouting and flapping grew louder as she approached. She heard someone coming down the wide hall separating the darkened living room from the library. Without knowing exactly why, she ducked out of sight.
The hall itself was well lit, however, and she saw it was the maid, Betty. Marjorie almost cried out in astonishment! The pretty negress passing by with a tray loaded with drinks – except for a frilly apron tied about the curve of her lower, black belly – was stark naked!
Her beautifully molded, dark breasts swayed voluptuously as she walked by, unconscious of Marjorie's excited scrutiny. Marjorie had never seen such an enticingly shaped ass, round, firm and black, before.
The sight of the naked, black ass, shaking provocatively as Betty walked down the hall to the library door, made her understand why some boys were said to desire the little assholes of their girlfriends even more than their cunts. And, after her own initiation to ass hole fingering by her sexy roommates, Pauline had easily persuaded her she should look forward to having a hard prick slide up her own ass.
Tremendously excited at the thought of a party at which the maid served the guests without any clothes on, Marjorie noiselessly followed Betty down the hall and hid behind an open closet door where she could have a clear view without being seen. Betty knocked on the library door and it was opened.
This time, Marjorie did cry out in her astonishment! But the noise rocketing out of the room was too great for her cry to be overheard. Inside the brightly lit room, a couple were dancing wildly to the fast music.
One was Edwin, Betty's husband, a huge black man. Marjorie had spent quite a while that afternoon gazing at the gigantic man as he had mowed the lawn. Stripped to the waist, his body muscles were three times the size of most men's, his pectorals were the size of dinner plates. One glance told her the big man was totally naked!
His dancing partner was her cousin's wife, Cynthia! She was barefoot and undressed down to her panties and tight blouse, beneath which her large breasts strained tightly.
Knowing black men often have marvelously long Marjorie ached for a look at his naked prick, which she was certain was pressed up into Cynthia's belly. But Edwin had his back turned toward her, and all she could admire were the perfect proportions of his powerful back muscles, hard, well-developed, and rippling, and his nude, black ass twisting in the contortions of the frenzied dance.
By the time the tall man was facing her, Cynthia was so hard pressed into him, grinding her comparatively small, white body against his huge belly, Marjorie could not see his cock. Betty, standing just inside the open doorway, saw much more, Marjorie guessed, for her lips were parted and wet and her eyes were gleaming. Betty's teeth flashed and her tongue protruded and licked her mouth from side to side as she watched the lustful treatment her husband was getting from the normally reserved and refined mistress of the house!
At that point, Alan stepped into view. Marjorie saw her cousin's handsome body was clad only in brief, bikini underpants. Pretending to reach for the tray Betty was holding, Alan instead yanked off the apron instead. As the willing maid squealed with amusement and desire, Alan placed his hand squarely upon her big, hairy pussy and began to work it over with deft and probing fingers.
The music stopped, and Marjorie heard the voices of Howard and Adrian Turner, who had been guests at dinner earlier that evening, cry out in delight for Edwin to kiss Cynthia hard! The Turners were a younger couple than Alan and Cynthia. Only a few years older than Marjorie herself, she had thought them most attractive at dinner and had flirted with Howard quite openly as soon as she had recognized that Adrian didn't appear to mind her husband being made up to a little. The idea that the Turners had stayed to participate, or at least witness the sexual debauchery, added to Marjorie's feverish excitement!
Big Edwin laughed loudly at something Cynthia said, and bending down over her upraised lips, slowly filled her mouth with the largest, pink tongue Marjorie had ever seen! The rest of the party fell silent at this, and Marjorie saw Alan and Betty were watching their respective spouses as excitedly as she was!
Cynthia hugged her relatively tiny, white body up into Edwin with all her might. With a thrill, Marjorie realized his whole naked prick must be pressed against Cynthia's bare belly above her panties and in plain view of the rest of the party! Cynthia sucked the long tongue thrust in her mouth greedily and noisily. Suddenly, she leaned back in his arms until their heaving chests were a foot apart.
"Rip me!" she panted.
With savage hands, Edwin tore off her blouse in shreds. Roughly, he pulled her tits out of her skimpy bra, then ripped the bra off and began to paw the bare, white tits. Cynthia must have loved it, and she quickly squeezed both his huge, black hands with hers so both her big tits could be manipulated and joggled sexily at the same time.
Marjorie, shuddering with pleasure at the sight of Cynthia wearing only panties, almost moaned in her longing for a glimpse of Edwin's hard prick!
Then, she had to gasp with surprise again! Adrian Turner, slim and beautiful, walked into her view and joined Cynthia and her servant-partner. Adrian was completely naked! The sight of the contrast between the young wife's pale beauty against Edwin's huge, black form was practically making Marjorie cum! Particularly since Adrian was ordinarily so shy and modest. The girl, who had been married less than a year, began to rub her blond-haired cunt up and down Edwin's hard thigh. Then, she slipped Cynthia's panties off so her hostess was as naked as she and Edwin and Betty were! As Adrian caressed Cynthia's pretty ass and kissed her neck and cheek, Edwin ceaselessly tongue-kissed her mouth. Marjorie couldn't stop her teeth from chattering as an uncontrollable excitement gripped her!
Howard Turner next came into view, stripping off the last of his clothes. He was facing straight toward Marjorie, and she could see every part of his body down to the last hair curling around the base of his erected prick! A delightful warmth spread through her as she gazed at Howard's big, hard prick. The long, hard shaft was a big one! Marjorie knew its length must be fully eight inches and its thickness at least two inches! God, how Adrian must love it, Marjorie thought, sucking it, frigging it, and getting fucked by it!
Laughingly, Howard stepped over to Alan and Betty, and placing an arm about each of their waists, drew both of them toward him until they were pressed against him. He then slid his hard, long prick between their bodies, drew it out, and slid it between them again, the friction of their hot skin causing him to moan slightly with pleasure.
"Man," laughed Betty, "he's gonna fuck us both!"
Howard and Betty stripped off Alan's underpants, and though Marjorie couldn't see her cousin's prick, she clearly saw that Alan was getting felt up all over I and was being masturbated.
Marjorie's attention returned to the center of the room. Adrian had stepped to one side and was frigging her pussy slowly and gently as she watched Cynthia and Edwin. The big black was standing with his feet wide apart and Marjorie could see his large, black balls hanging down temptingly between his parted thighs. She still could see nothing of his prick, no doubt raised high in front of him in stupendous erection! One of Edwin's hands hung limply at his side. From the position of the upper part of his other arm and the rhythmic pumping of his elbow, it was obvious he was jerking himself off! From the exaggerated way his elbow and arm moved, Marjorie knew his black prick was truly incredibly long!
"Rub it up, baby!" laughed Betty, beginning to breathe hard as her own passions were stirred by Alan's fingers masturbating her cunt, Marjorie saw that Howard had both hands on his reddening prick and was frigging himself hard. Her cousin was blocked from view, but she was sure he had joined the other men in jerking off. She glanced back at Adrian, saw she was fingering herself harder than before, and found even Cynthia had commenced a hot hand-fuck! The whole group was masturbating!
Cynthia, still standing in front of Edwin, urged him to use both hands. Marjorie watched Edwin's other hand disappear in front of him, and both his elbows pumped in fast but perfect unison.
"With that huge cock," Adrian giggled, "you've got room for a third hand on it!"
Edwin, grunting in his intense pleasure, laughed. "I only got two!"
"That's where I come in," Cynthia murmured. Marjorie, so excited she was faint, saw her pretty cousin kneel down in front of the big negro and curl her white fingers around his black balls as her other hand reached up in front of him.
"Put your hand between my two!" panted Edwin. "That's right! Now, squeeze tight and keep it moving with mine! Ahhhh! Faster! Ahhh! My big, black prick feels good now! See, it's so big the whole head is bare even with our three hands on it!"
"Her hand is jerking him off along with his two!" Alan moaned, his voice thick with lust. "How wonderful his huge prick must feel!"
Cynthia must have grown even hotter. Marjorie could see she was kneeling down to Edwin's belly.
"Look, Alan!" Howard grinned. "Your wife's trying to get the head of that big prick into her mouth! Look at her slurping the whole, head inside her hot lips! The greedy, little cunt is half choking over it! Does that get you hot, Alan, watching your wife suck him?"
"It makes me want to cum!" Alan panted.
Adrian, came up to Edwin and began to kiss him as she continued playing with her own cunt.
"Keep frigging your prick while she sucks you!"
"You bet! That's why I like my big prick. I can jerk off and get sucked off at the same time!"
"Don't talk, darling!" Adrian murmured. "Just keep kissing me! I'm going to frig off! I feel like I'm going to have the most exciting cum I've ever had!"
Afraid of being caught eavesdropping, Marjorie stole away from the lustful scene and went to her room. Quickly, she undressed until she was as naked as the three couples downstairs. She found her panties soaked even though she hadn't touched her cunt once in the hallway and realized she had had an involuntary orgasm without even recognizing it in her excitement! She was still trembling and wondered if she would ever have had the sense to leave her vantage point if she hadn't obtained a temporary relief by cuming off. She had been consumed by lust!
Her heart pounding with excitement at what she was about to do, she took one of the small candles she had hidden from Cynthia and inserted it in her mouth to get it wet and warm. It felt good to suck on it and she slid it in and out as if it were a prick. It thrilled her madly when she finally spread her thighs and pressed the candle into her pussy. Mmmmm! That felt good! Mmmmmmm! Oh, shit, it felt good! She loved her candle. It was just the right size for her small pussy!



CHAPTER FIVE


A few nights after the party, Marjorie went downstairs clad ill only her bra and panties. This time, she knew her cousin and Cynthia were alone in the house. Edwin and Betty had gone on a week's vacation, and the Turners were going to the opera that night. She decided she would walk into the library and pretend to be surprised at finding Alan and Cynthia there.
Hurrying along the hallway, she adjusted her panties so that more of her nakedness showed. She swung the door open, and with her body shivering with excitement, stepped inside.
"Oh!" she cried, as if she were quite startled.
Her cousin and his wife, dressed in bathrobes, were sitting on the sofa necking hotly. From the interrupted movements of Cynthia's hand, she was sure she had been in the middle of jerking her husband off! Alan was rearranging his bathrobe, appearing flustered by her entrance.
"Oh, I'm so sorry!" she apologized. "I didn't know anyone was here. Let me go up and put something more on."
"Why bother, Marjorie?" Cynthia smiled after a pause. "After all, we've both seen you naked in your bikini at the swimming pool."
Cynthia lazily stretched out her legs. The young woman's kimono fell back to her hips, revealing a beautiful pair of tanned legs. She glanced at her husband thoughtfully.
"Be a dear, honey," she added after a moment, "and get us a cocktail or so. Make it nice and big!"
"You bet!" Alan grinned, getting to his feet. "How about you, Marjorie?"
Feeling her cousin's eyes running over her scantily clad figure, Marjorie sat down and modestly crossed her legs. At the same time, however, she leaned forward and hugged her knee girlishly. She intended that her loose, little bra would hang down in that position so that her breasts would be completely naked to his view.
"Oh, yes!" she smiled. "I feel like a big one."
When Alan had left, she glanced down. Pleased that her tits were as fully naked as she had hoped, she quickly covered them.
"They're very pretty, Marjorie," Cynthia said softly. "You can be sure Alan saw every bit of them."
Marjorie blushed. "I am almost naked in these things. They're worse than a bikini. You mind me being this way?"
"Why, of course not, darling! A girl as beautiful as you ought to be seen like that!"
"Well, I'm naked enough to be glad there's no one here tonight but you and Alan," Marjorie smiled. "You can see more of me through these flimsy panties than I would like just anyone to see! I feel almost naked!"
"Honey!" laughed Cynthia. "You are almost naked! But, it's all in the family, so why should we hide ourselves from each other? See how naked my legs are? If my bathrobe were raised another inch, you'd see my naked you-know-what!"
Marjorie, who had been openly admiring the older woman's bare legs, thought she glimpsed a little of Cynthia's "you-know-what."
"Does anyone use the swimming pool but the Turners and us, Cynthia?" she asked lightly.
"No, honey. Why?"
"Well, I thought I would like a smaller bikini than the one I've been wearing. I'd like to get a real tan even if I have to wear something positively indecent!"
Cynthia thought for a moment. "Actually, a friend gave me one last year which was way too small for me to get into – I think I have it around somewhere. If you want to wear it, though, you better not let anyone but us and the Turners see you in it!"
"I like the sound of it," laughed Marjorie. "Will it leave me as naked as I am now?"
"Oh, you think you're naked now! Honey, this bathing suit is only two little strips of cloth and most of that is transparent! Your whole, little, white ass will be bare!"
"Oh. Won't the Turners be shocked?"
"With the cute ass you have, would you care?"
Marjorie shook her head smilingly.
"In fact, you like to show off your pretty, little body!"
She nodded. Clearly, her cousin was looking at her all over and very intently. She saw that Cynthia's eyes were hot and admiring!
"Especially with the Turners," she murmured deliberately. "Howard and Adrian are so handsome and pretty and…"
"Sexy?"
Shivering again with excitement, Marjorie nodded.
"I think so, too," Cynthia replied softly. "Oh, kitten! You're trembling! Come and sit here next to me."
As Cynthia swung her legs off the sofa to make room for Marjorie, her kimono fell further away and her lovely body was uncovered from the waist down! She let the young girl gaze as long as she wanted at her large, bare pussy.
Marjorie had never seen such mature beauty. Avidly, she took her fill of the sight of one of the largest cunts she had ever seen. It was delightfully moist and opened from the love-play she had interrupted. No wonder men liked to fuck older women! If she had a prick, she would fuck her cousin's beautiful wife right then and there!
Cynthia watched her with a small, knowing smile. Then, closing her bathrobe, she crossed her legs primly.
"I'm not really very modest myself, am I?"
"Oh Cynthia! It's beautiful! Alan must love it!" She stood next to Cynthia and slid her hands sexily over her own bare belly and upper thighs. "I'm goose pimples all over!"
"Did seeing my pussy get you all hot and bothered like that, honey?"
Marjorie promptly sat down beside her cousin and pressed close to her.
"It's the prettiest I've ever seen, Cynthia!"
The older woman caressed her bare shoulders and watching her carefully, snuggled her up against her.
"The prettiest what? What do you girls call it?"
"Cunt!"
"Why, you naughty girls!"
"We talk about our cunts a lot!"
"Are you proud of your cunts?"
"My two roommates and I are! We take off our clothes all the time to see our cunts naked together! You should see my roommates naked! They're both lovely!"
"And, that's all you do together?"
Marjorie laughed and shook her head. "We do lots more! We kiss and feel each other and…"
Cynthia's mouth, suddenly meeting hers, smothered the rest of her words in along, hot kiss. Eagerly, Marjorie opened her lips and felt Cynthia's tongue leap into her and lick the roof of her mouth. Curling her own tongue upward, Marjorie licked the under side of Cynthia's tongue as it shot all over her mouth, licking madly at her teeth and gums. Their saliva gathered and dripped down their chins and drooled out of the sides of their mouths as Marjorie received the full brunt of the older woman's "kiss." Excitedly, she realized this wasn't just kissing! Cynthia was ravishing her, groaning with lust for her! Marjorie, loving it, reluctantly gave up the tantalizing tongue only when they heard Alan returning down the hall.
As Alan entered, Cynthia disengaged herself from Marjorie's hot, young arms, and running to her husband, stuck her tongue out in the air – in Marjorie's direction.
"C'mon, darling! Let's all three of us get drunk and have a real brawl together!"
Alan grinned his complete assent to the idea, glancing warmly at his girlish cousin several times as he poured three martinis from the cocktail pitcher and filled the glasses to the brim. Cynthia downed hers as if it were water, then picked up the pitcher and drank thirstily from it. She drank so fast, the liquor dripped down her kimono and ran down her chin in a trickle.
The sight of Cynthia's flashing eyes and dripping lips was all Marjorie could stand! Here was a wild girl like herself! She swallowed her own drink and gasped. Alan had made it strong! Ummmm! She stuck out her tongue and licked the inside of the glass. When every drop was gone, she grabbed the pitcher from Cynthia and drained the last few drops.
Alan laughed at the behavior of the two girls. "Don't fight, darlings! There's plenty more for all of us!"
He went back to the bar and this time brought back a huge pitcher of almost straight liquor which they passed from hand to hand like a loving cup. Soon, Marjorie felt giddy but very good! She saw her cousin and his wife, who had both drunk a lot at dinner, getting quite tight. No one, she predicted, was going to have many inhibitions!
Marjorie got to her feet and lurched drunkenly. It was all she could do, she felt so hot, to keep from playing with her burning, little tits! Her pretty, almost naked body swayed so voluptuously as she steadied herself that Alan exclaimed in delight.
"Hey, that's an idea! Now that my cousin's got a few drinks under her belt – eh, if she had a belt – and lost her embarrassment at her very revealing attire, let's put on some records and dance awhile!"
"Oh, yes," purred Marjorie, swaying invitingly. "Let's put some on."
"But, let's not put anything else on," grinned Alan. "You look too good the way you are with almost nothing on!"
"Why should I put anything on? It's a warm night and I feel good this way."
"I bet you do!" smiled Alan again, and walked toward her as the music started. He extended his forearms casually as he neared her.
"C'mon, baby! Show your cousins how you dance!"
It was a slow, sensual song. Marjorie swayed to it gracefully even before Alan reached her. A look below the belt of his bathrobe revealed a conspicuous bulge that showed he was sexually excited!
"Like dancing like this?" he breathed into her hair as they danced in tight embrace. He was running his hands all over her bare back.
"Mmmm! Yes!" she murmured, and slipped her slender arms up around his neck.
His handsome face dipped close to hers and his lips brushed her cheek.
"Want me to hold you tighter?" he whispered. "Yes," she replied, throwing her belly up into him.
"Still tighter?" He prodded her belly with the hard cock under his bathrobe deliberately and obviously.
"Yes," the girl giggled. "IT you can!"
His strong body glued to hers, she reached up her face and frankly sought his lips. It wasn't a short kiss! Marjorie was the first to use her tongue. Alan then gave her the kind of "kissing" Cynthia had given her shortly before.
Cynthia laughed as she cut in. "You'd think you two had never kissed each other before!"
"Not like that, we haven't!" Marjorie sighed hotly.
The two girls took several turns dancing with Alan, sexily competing in hugging him and pressing themselves close to their aroused partner. The contact of their hot bodies, separated only by the thin cloth of the summer bathrobes (and, in Marjorie's case, only by Alan's bathrobe) was the last spark their passionate natures needed.
The next time Alan left the room for more cocktails, the girls flew happily into each other's arms.
"Mmmm!" sighed Cynthia in delight as she pulled the younger girl into her and stroked her back the way Alan had done while dancing. "You're wonderful, honey! You're getting him so hot, he doesn't know what to do!"
She urged Marjorie to do whatever she wanted with Alan and kissed the girl again and again. Marjorie's tongue responded ardently as they pressed their open mouths together.
"Kiss me, again, honey!" moaned Cynthia. "Mmmm! You love it, don't you?"
Marjorie nodded while her tongue made a playful but deep exploration of the young wife's pretty mouth.
"Start kissing Alan like that!" Cynthia whispered. "You want to have fun with men as well as girls, don't you?"
"Oh, yes, if I can!" Marjorie exclaimed. She then explained to her wanton cousin how she had found out her cunt was so unusually small. A doctor she had gone to told her it would never grow much larger and that she could never fuck men with big pricks. Although she had been only sixteen at the time, the way the doctor had examined her, keeping her completely naked during their conversation, occasionally slipping his little finger up her vagina to prove a point, convinced her he thought he had a small enough prick to do the job himself. She had finally escaped his obscene clutches, but only after promising to return each fall for another exam. She was due there in a couple of months, and this time she thought she would let the doctor prove his point with his prick! She would lie back on his examination table and let him fuck the shit out of her!
Alan soon returned and poured them all another large cocktail. Marjorie knew the liquor was fanning the fire of desire in her belly.
With gleaming eyes, Alan pulled her to her feet. His body dazzled her! She fairly threw herself against him as they started to dance once more, grinding her belly across the exciting bulge in his bathrobe which he made no attempt to conceal. She shivered deliciously. His cock seemed hard as a rock and he grinned as he boldly prodded her belly with it. Goaded by his hot kisses, Marjorie wiggled and revolved her little belly from side to side, sliding herself back and forth against Alan's stiff cock beneath the thin cloth. Cynthia urged her to keep that up and dance like she wanted to! Alan began to moan with unrestrained delight.
Grunting with sudden excitement, he ran his hot hands down her bare back and slipped them right under her loose panties! The feel of his hot fingers caressing and cupping her bare ass beneath her panties made her cry out with pleasure! She wrapped her small arms more tightly around him as they swayed to the music.
The next dance, when Cynthia was Alan's partner, the sexy wife uttered a passionate cry and wrenched her husband's bathrobe wide open. His tanned, hairy front was bared from navel to shoulders. Then, Cynthia did the same thing to her own bathrobe. Marjorie gasped as Cynthia's pair of large breasts sprang into view! Round, firm, and perfectly shaped, Cynthia's breasts were huge, lovely, pink globes that dwarfed her own little titties! Alan and Cynthia danced a long while with their naked fronts pressed together before Marjorie was allowed another dance. By that time, the couple had slipped their light bathrobes off their shoulders, letting them fall back down around them, held up only by the bathrobe belts tied around their lower middles. The weight of the robes caused their belts to slide a few inches below their navels. It couldn't have been more obvious that neither was wearing any underwear!
As Marjorie approached her tall, hairy cousin for her next dance turn, she couldn't take her eyes from his bared belly, the lower part of which was white from lack of sun, except for the dark patch of hair thinning toward his navel. His pubic hair at the lowest visible point was a thick bush! She longed to curl her fingers through it!



CHAPTER SIX


During the next exciting dance with Alan, there was no cloth at all, except her skimpy bra, separating them down their fronts, and the hot, stimulating feel of the big, naked man almost made her cum! Her excitement was increased by Cynthia coming up close to them and caressing both their bare backs. They just stood there, no longer dancing-kissing and rubbing themselves against each other.
"C'mon, sex kitten!" Cynthia whispered in her ear. "Don't you want Alan to get you as naked as we are?"
Slipping her tongue out of Alan's mouth, Marjorie smiled ecstatically. "Yes, oh yes! Yes!"
"Go ahead, Alan! Take off your little cousin's bra so her tits will be as naked as yours and mine are!"
"Oh, take it off!" Marjorie cried. "Strip me, Alan! Please! Get my little tits naked, too!"
The man laughed. He shot his tongue deep into her mouth as he unfastened her bra and tossed it across the room. Then, he leaned back and gazed delightedly at her exposed breasts. He caressed his own hairy naked front as he gazed. Marjorie put her hands under her small tits and held them up to his lascivious inspection!
"What a perfect pair of little tits!" breathed Cynthia. "Alan, look! So small and cute, so pert and saucy! Oh, Marjorie, honey, you should never wear bras rather let the whole world see your lovely tits."
"Ummm!" murmured Alan, his eyes leering at the girl's small breasts.
"Don't you itch to suck those pink, little nipples?" his wife teased.
Marjorie began to tremble so much at this suggestion that Cynthia pressed her against theirs, forming a close, embracing triangle of three pairs of breasts pressed softly together. Their open mouths joined in a three-way kiss! Alan moaned when the tongues of the two girls slipped over and around his own.
After several minutes of delicious group kissing, Alan broke away from the two girls, and saying he would return in a moment, left the room.
Cynthia turned to Marjorie. "Oh, honey, I just can't stand wearing this anymore!"
"You mean the bathrobe? Cynthia! You're not wearing a stitch under it!"
Nodding excitedly, her cousin's wife undid the belt of her bathrobe and let the garment fall to the floor. Marjorie loved the sight of her naked, young cousin, especially her bushy, black cunt.
"You're all naked!" she murmured. "Oh, your cunt is so beautiful!"
She was wondering if she should strip her panties off when Alan returned. He had taker his bathrobe off and had simply tied a scanty, long, narrow dish towel around his hips. The hard knob of his excited prick made the light cloth stick out in front. When he moved she caught several glimpses of his naked balls! With a whimper of delight, she realized his balls were rather small!
"Why, Cynthia!" he grinned. "You're naked! Aren't you shocking our little Marjorie?"
"Oh, no!" Marjorie breathed softly. "I love seeing her lovely, big pussy naked!"
"You do, do you!" Alan laughed as he came toward her. "It's time we stripped those silly panties off you and saw your pussy, young lady!"
Marjorie just smiled invitingly and raised her arms. She swayed her narrow hips seductively.
"Pull my panties off, then, if you want."
He began to do so, gloating at what his tugging hands were revealing. When her little, blonde pussy was almost bared entirely, he tickled the tiny bush with his finger. Giggling, Marjorie squirmed and shied away.
"Alan!" Cynthia said with mock severity. "Leave our cousin's cunt alone!"
Laughingly, Marjorie ran several feet away, her almost bare ass jiggling provocatively as she ran. Then turning toward the aroused couple, she cupped one small tit in her hand and played with her nipple. Her other hand slipped between her legs and pulled her panties up so most of her pussy was covered again. Pressing her hand over her panties suggestively, she stuck her tongue out at Alan.
The married couple exchanged a quick glance, and Marjorie saw Cynthia give Alan a barely perceptible nod. His manner changed immediately. His eyes gleamed with lust. His hand openly grasped the protruding knob under his towel! His fingers closed in a tight squeeze around his obviously erected prick, then opened, then closed, then opened in a slow, steady rhythm which he kept up as he spoke!
"Miss," he bowed politely, his hand still working at his concealed prick, "if you would kindly take your hand out of your cunt, I would like to dance."
Marjorie, with a beating heart, knew she was about to accomplish some lustful plans. She put on a sweet, demure look.
"It's not really in my cunt. If it were, Alan," she continued softly and teasingly, "I'd feel so good I wouldn't give a shit about dancing with you. I'd be helping you play with your prick! That's what you're doing, you know."
"Did you hear that?" Alan asked his wife in mock alarm. "A dirty-mouthed slut for seventeen, isn't she?"
"Maybe what she needs is a good spanking!"
As she spoke, Cynthia stood up. Pointing to her own beautiful, bare ass, she began to massage it lewdly. The sensation of touching herself like that must have excited her greatly! Conscious of the glittering eyes of Marjorie and Alan feasting upon her nakedness, drinking in every hair of her pussy with admiring pleasure, the young wife faced them and spread her feet, sticking out her round belly to bring her large, hairy cunt into prominence. Placing her hands on her belly, she slid them down until they framed each side of her naked bush!
"Look! I'm naked! I'm as naked as a girl can get! I'm showing you all of my big, hairy cunt! I'm naked! My cunt is naked! I love my cunt to be naked! I love to be stark naked and looked at the what you two are looking at my cunt! C'mon, get as naked as I am! It's wonderful! You feel so sexy seeing yourself naked and seeing yourself being seen naked! Alan, don't you want to get your hard prick naked? Marjorie, don't you want to get your cunt as naked as mine is?"
"Oh, yes!" Marjorie moaned, throwing herself into Alan's arms. "I love you! I love you! Let's get all naked like Cynthia!"
"You first, honey," Alan smiled. "Give us a sexy show like she did!"
Demurely, Marjorie closed her legs, and with a tremor of excitement, slipped off her skimpy panties. Stepping out of them, she spread her feet apart again, her naked, blond cunt attracting long, lustful stares from the older couple.
"Keep looking at me, both of you!" she begged. "I want you to see everything. I want to show you my cunt, my naked ass, my naked tits, even my naked asshole! Oh, the way you're looking at me! Oh, keep on! Keep on!"
Expert in private erotic exhibitionism from her wonderful masturbatory orgies with Pauline and Sukiko, Marjorie gave them the best sex show she knew how to give. Panting with lust, she shook her little tits at them, cupping them in her fingers before their admiring eyes. Looking down at herself, she tickled her nipples until she couldn't bear it any longer. She told them, in a voice thick with desire, how sexy she felt and how she loved to look at her own sexy, little body as she felt herself all over! She caressed her thighs and her belly voluptuously. Boldly, she slid a finger into her cunt, emitting loud moans of pure pleasure as she tantalized her clitoris.
Thrilled at the couple's recognition of how much she was enjoying herself, she became more and more obscene. Getting down on all fours, she pointed her pretty ass at them. Holding her ass cheeks apart with one hand, she searched for her asshole with a finger from the other hand, found it, and with a groan of unrestrained lust, dug her finger into it to the hilt, returning her other hand to her yearning cunt! Fingering herself at both front and back, she went through every posture her nubile body could assume!
Her dual masturbation soon brought her close to a good cum. Just at the brink of ecstasy, she stopped, and while her little cunt tingled with the start of an orgasm, she held both hands out in the air until the beautiful feeling subsided.
"Mmm," she smiled. "I'd cum if I did any more!"
Alan and Cynthia were panting and moaning softly with delight.
"Oh, Marjorie, honey!" Cynthia gasped. "How did a girl of seventeen like you get so beautifully dirty! Oh, you little darling!"
"Dirty is right!" Alan whistled appreciatively. "Frigging her cunt and asshole the minute she gets naked for the first time with us!"
Marjorie pouted prettily. "You started frigging be fore I did!"
Alan stood up and opened his arms. "Come here, baby!"
Swaying sexily under the influence of the cocktails and her heady desire, the naked girl went to her cousin and slid her arms up around his shoulders. Whimpering with her want, she kissed him passionately and aggressively.
"Please, Alan, please!"
"Finish her off, honey!" Cynthia cried. "She's half masturbated already!"
As Alan carried her to a big armchair, she saw Cynthia's hand working feverishly in her own big cunt.
"Frig her off, darling!" Cynthia murmured happily. "I'm going to frig myself until I have a wonderful cum!"
Alan eagerly complied. He sat Marjorie in the armchair and gently positioned the quaking girl until she had one leg over each arm of the chair, her cunt splayed open between her outstretched thighs so wide she felt she would split open!
"Oh, yes! Alan, play with me! Play with me!"
"Your cunt's so small!"
"Oh, rub it! Frig me off, darling! Make me cum!"
He toyed expertly with her tiny clit until she groaned. Suddenly, one of his fingers slipped into her vagina.
"Why, honey! You've been fucked!"
"No, I haven't, Alan! I want to be fucked soon by you, but you'll be the first to fuck me!" She told them how she had been screwing herself with candles for years and how her pussy was as open as it ever would be from her lustful candle-fucks.
"You dirty, little cunt!" Alan grinned. "Your asshole is all opened! Here!"
As he finger-fucked her vagina and fluttered her clit deliciously with his thumb, she felt his other hand slide to her bottom. Eagerly, she raised herself high in the chair, balancing herself on her outspread thighs…
"Ooooooooo, Alan!" she screamed, as his finger slid up her tight ass. "I'm cummmmiiinngggg!"
Her body squirmed back and forth as he fingered her twin holes.
"Cum, baby, cum!" he cried. "I'm frigging you real good!"
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Marjorie screamed again and again. "Cum! Cum! I'm cuming all over your lovely hands. Oh, darling, frig! Frig me! Ahhhhh…"
Cynthia, watching the long orgasm Marjorie was experiencing, was frigging herself as she stood behind her kneeling husband, fascinated by Marjorie's cunt. God, she wanted to eat that little pussy! She would, too, before the summer was out! Just thinking about her tongue, lapping up the girl's cream which was trickling out of the little, pink cunt was making her cum! Shit, it felt good to frig off! It felt so good! Wow! What a cum! Ahhhhhh! She had always loved to frig herself off, but she had never known it could be this good! She was cuming again!



CHAPTER SEVEN


Having watched his wife and Marjorie cum, Alan was literally moaning in a fevered pitch of lust!
"Now, it's my turn!" he groaned, desire racing through his body. "I'm bursting to cum!"
He sat them side by side on the sofa and stood before their hot eyes. Slowly, he pressed his hands onto his hairy front and began to caress his chest and belly. As he continued to do this, he breathed more heavily. He watched the hot fire of lust return to Marjorie's eyes as she watched him in delighted fascination…
"Oh, Alan!" Marjorie whispered. "I can see part of your balls again!"
Alan groaned again with pleasure. Standing about a foot in front of the naked girl, he wrenched off the towel and threw it aside. His small cock, wet and red from all the fondling and squeezing he had given it through the towel, swayed in full erection!
"Oooooh!" gulped Marjorie. "He's naked! Oh, Cynthia, he's all naked!"
Cynthia's eyes sparkled as they shifted from the obviously delighted girl and rested upon her husband's prick.
"What do you girls call that, honey?" she smiled, and reached her hand toward Marjorie's wet pussy.
"Oooo!" moaned Marjorie, playing with her little breasts nervously. "We call it a prick! It's so wonderful seeing his prick so close! Oh, prick! Prick!"
Marjorie was thrilled! Every bit of her handsome cousin was in plain view, right in front of her! He had a lovely body. His hard prick stuck out over his hairy balls. A dark growth of pubic hair covered the white skin around his prick and balls and made her itch to feel his excited sex parts. With mounting excitement, it dawned upon Marjorie that Alan's prick was unusually small! Avidly, she looked at the hard cock throbbing wetly in front of her. Alan's prick was only half the length of Howard Turner's big organ and not nearly as thick! It was made for her tiny cunt!
Holding his hard, little prick in his hand, her cousin came closer to her until the shiny head was only a few inches from her face.
"Oh, Alan!" she breathed. "I hope it's small enough to fuck me with! I want to fuck you so badly!"
"He can fuck you, darling!" cried Cynthia. Reaching out with her free hand (the other was tickling the hot recesses of Marjorie's cunt), she held her husband's prick sideways to Marjorie. "See? It's five inches long but it's hardly more than an inch and a half thick. Before the end of this summer, you'll be cramming at least half of this prick into your cunt as easily as your finger!"
"Oh when can he start fucking me?"
"In a few days, honey!" Alan grinned. "I'll fuck your tiny pussy so hard, you'll scream even louder than when I frigged you!"
"Oh, please, yes!" Marjorie murmured and sighed sexily as she eagerly stretched her little thighs apart and began to swim in bliss as Cynthia's long finger pushed to the hilt of her cunt. "Keep doing that, Cynthia! Fuck me nicely! I'm terribly hot all over again!"
Marjorie gazed continuously at the naked prick, a few inches from her parted lips. Deliberately, the aroused older man began to rub his penis. His hand went back and forth, sliding the hard length of his swollen shaft. The slipping, sliding sounds of his masturbation filled her ears! The acrid smell of excited cock enflamed her nostrils! She murmured with admiring delight as he started to moan once more at the pleasure his masturbation was producing.
Marjorie leaned back, pretending to be afraid of the prick being frigged so close to her. Alan was bringing it closer and closer as he jerked off faster and faster! Suddenly, he stopped his lewd frigging, and, placing a hand on each of her delicate shoulders, he stuck his belly out proudly until his jerking prick was less than an inch from her wet, parted lips! Gazing intently at the stiff cock, she watched a drop of cum, prematurely summoned to the tiny lips of the purplish head of the prick by his hands, ooze out and fall on one of her firm tits below.
"Didn't you ever kiss a prick, honey?" he grinned.
"N-no."
"Kiss my prick, Marjorie!" he pleaded. "Make it feel good! See how close it's getting! Kiss it! Now, it's touching your lips!"
Marjorie, her mind and body on fire, gingerly placed her lips around his moist, throbbing cockhead and slowly kissed it. Thrilled at the feel of her mouth on his trembling, hot penis, she kissed it again and again!
"Put the whole head of it in your mouth, baby!" urged Alan, "and suck on it!"
"Let me show her how, darling!" Cynthia cried. "My mouth is watering for it, anyway."
The pretty wife then grabbed her husband's prick in her hand and guided it to her own lips. Marjorie pressed close to Cynthia and slipped her arms around her to caress her tits and belly. Cynthia murmuring appreciatively, Marjorie felt her cousin's pretty tits and laid her cheek against Cynthia's so that the latter's prick-filled mouth was almost touching her own!
Cynthia's lustful tongue curled and slid about the enlarged head of the distended organ while Alan groaned in pleasure. Cynthia lost no time in demonstrating every lewd trick! She used her tongue to lap and tickle the tiny lips at the end of her husband's prick, and then the whole curling length of her tongue slobbered the whole, bulging head of his cock. She showed Marjorie how to run her open mouth up and down the length of the wet prick's shaft and how to lick the underside and under the head, until she sent her husband into sheer ecstasy by titillating the tiny area under his bursting prick head. As a final lesson, she demonstrated how she kept her teeth covered when she thrust the whole penis into her mouth and sucked all the hot cum out.
Alan, barely able to resist shooting off, gasped in delight as his young cousin competed with his wife in applying her hot tongue to his stiff prick. Both their pink tongues played over his prick simultaneously! The two girls took turns sucking his aching balls! They covered his belly with kisses and moaned how much they loved him and how much they lusted over his nakedness! They licked his inner thighs and licked at his balls and reached up with slender fingers to fondle his breasts and toy with his hardened nipples as if he were a girl!
Then, Cynthia withdrew. "Okay, you hot, little, dirty cunt! Suck Alan off!"
Marjorie squeezed his prick in her hand and brought her hot mouth around the end of his prick. Looking down at the sweet-faced girl mouthing his small cock passionately, Alan shuddered with desire! Marjorie took the whole head of his penis in her mouth and rolled her tongue lasciviously around it inside her warm mouth. Then, she sucked on it hard.
Sliding his hands into his burning groin, Alan squeezed one of his little balls in each hand, fondling them madly, then rolling them and slapping them gently all over Marjorie's glistening chin. Then, he placed his hands on her lovely cheeks and drew her sucking mouth further down his stiff cock. Pulling her unresisting head to his belly, he slid his prick all the way into her mouth, leaning down to watch until her soft lips were buried in his coarse, curly pubic hair.
"Stuff her pretty mouth with your cuming prick!" Cynthia cried. "She loves it!"
Unwilling to tear his eyes from the spectacular view, Alan muttered hoarsely, "Are you watching us?"
"Yes! Yes!" Cynthia breathed.
"Are you frigging?"
"Yes! I've three fingers up my hot cunt as far as they will go! I'm fucking myself with them! With two fingers of my other hand, I'm sending my clit into pure joy! I've never been so excited! Oh, darling, I love frigging so much! I want to masturbate like this forever!"
"Go on, honey!" Alan groaned. "Get yourself really hot! Frig off, darling! Frig off!"
"Yes! Yes! Marjorie's frigging her little cunny, too! We'll all cum off this way together!"
Slowly, Alan moved his ass back and forth as he fucked Marjorie's mouth. The girl hung onto the swollen cockhead tightly with her lips each time he blissfully withdrew the prick and eagerly gobbled him each time he slid the hard, fleshy cock back inside.
At the last second before cuming, Alan pushed his dripping prick out of the girl's mouth.
"Now, young lady, pull your legs up and spread them wide apart like Cynthia so I can really enjoy the sight of you two masturbating as fast and hard as you want. I want to kiss your hands each time you make yourselves cum!"
"Darling!" Cynthia cried. "You have the best ideas!"
"Oh, yes!" breathed Marjorie, happily complying with Alan's instruction and busying herself with her little pussy.
It was difficult for Alan to get the cum to recede enough for him top join the excited girls in the hot frigging session. He knew his throbbing prick would spout deliciously at the first touch of his burning hand! The sight of all that open pussy in front of him was too much!
"Aren't you going to frig, too!" Marjorie panted.
"Want me to?"
"Yes! I loved seeing you rubbing it that way before. It made me so hot!"
"Jerk off, honey!" Cynthia gasped. "I'm cuming! You love frigging as much as I do! Jerk off! Ahhhh, that's right! Rub your prick hard! Harder! Harder! Jerk it all the way off! All over her pretty face!"
Alan had grabbed his prick tightly in his hand and was rubbing his erected penis up and down with all his fingers, squeezing it delightfully.
"Did you ever see a prick cum off?" he asked Marjorie.
She shook her head and moaned with pleasure as she expertly slipped her finger in and out her tiny cunt.
Suddenly, Marjorie heard her cousin give a loud cry. He lurched toward her, whipping his hand up and down the length of his cuming prick with incredible speed! To her gratification, the prick suddenly spurted out what she realized was male cum! His orgasm was long and jet after jet splattered over her naked tits and face!
"Lick it! Swallow it!" urge Cynthia. "Get the taste of his lovely cum!"
Alan guided his cock to her mouth. Marjorie sucked at it and swallowed his last drops of sperm greedily.
She felt Cynthia's lips travel across her belly. Impatient with lust that surpassed any of her previous cravings, she grabbed at her cunt with both hands, forcing two fingers in and out, reaming her pussy. With a loud, wordless cry, she felt herself cuming! It was a marvelous orgasm – better than any she had ever felt before. The thrill engulfed her consciousness completely!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Marjorie woke from a long, deep sleep. It was morning. She found herself lying on top of the bedspread absolutely naked. Alan and Cynthia, she surmised, must have left her there after her terrific cum. She felt wonderful, though slightly tired. Pleasantly stirred by the thought of masturbating under a nice, warm shower, she got up and walked to the bathroom. As the water grew to just the right temperature, she slipped her finger into her pussy to warm it nicely so that she could relive the hot sensuality of the previous night.
Getting into the shower, she noticed Alan's dried cum all over her tits. As she started to scrub it off, Alan himself came through the bathroom door. Immediately, he got into the shower with her.
"Good morning, Miss," he said, kissing her under the water and pawing at her wet breasts. "I owe you something for that sucking last night," he added, pulling at her tiny nipples, "don't I?"
"Yes," she smiled excitedly and promptly reached out her hands to play with his prick and balls. "It's wonderful that your prick is just the right size for me when I love you so much!"
"I love you, too, Marjorie-cunt!"
"Oh, Alan-prick! Kiss me! Mmmm! Prick! I love saying it as I feel yours all up and down! Oh, it's so hard! I can play with your prick all I want!"
"Ahhhh! Your hand excites it so! Play with it, darling! Play with my prick as much as you want!"
"I want to jerk it off, Alan! Do you want to be jerked off?"
"Yes! Yes, Marjorie, honey! Frig me! Oh, that's perfect! You're a beautiful frigger! You're jerking me off just right! Let me masturbate your hot, little pussy at the same time!"
"Here it is, Alan! Oh, trig me hard!"
The hot, young girl and her older cousin grappled nakedly under the shower, their bodies slippery with soap and water under the spray. Soon, they were about to cum.
Alan whipped his hand from her cunt and pulled hers from his turgid prick. "I don't want to cum so soon, baby!"
"I want to cum! Put your hand back!" she pleaded. "I want to be masturbated until I cum hard."
"You will. Don't worry, honey. But, first, let's get out of this bath tub and go to your room. No, don't dry yourself off. It's sexier to stay soaking wet!"
Hand in hand, their bodies dripping from the shower, the young girl and her older cousin left the bathroom. Several times on their way to her bedroom, Marjorie and Alan slapped their wet, naked bodies into each other, kissing, their arms wrapped around one another tightly.
When they arrived in her room, Alan ordered Marjorie to lie on her bed and spread her legs as wide as she could. The girl obeyed. Then he lay with his face between her legs, his mouth close to her yearning cunt.
"Ever been lapped off by a man, honey?"
"No. Will you? Now?"
She had a sensation of pure lust as he reached his mouth up into her dripping snatch. He licked her for a few minutes until she almost came. While he licked her, he had been rubbing her belly hard. Changing his position, he placed his lips on her belly, just over her cunt, and began to nibble at her soft belly flesh with bare teeth. She got the idea right away!
"Bite me!" she moaned. "Bite my belly hard!"
He did so promptly, almost growling in his lust.
"Harder!" she commanded. "Make my belly hurt with the bites! Bite me harder!"
"You're as bad as Cynthia!" he laughed. "When I'm through with her, her pretty belly is red with teeth marks!"
He then gave her a series of sharp bites that made her cry out in delicious pain before returning his maddening mouth to her pussy.
"Oh, Alan!" she quavered. "It's wonderful!" She grabbed his head and jammed his face hard into her burning crotch as she hooked her legs around his back and squeezed him hard. "Lick me harder! Oh, lick me off!"
After a few minutes of lapping, he squirmed out of her tight embrace and knelt on top of her, one knee outspread to touch each of her thighs. His prick was hard and swollen from her frigging. Grasping it in his hand, he dug the nails of his other hand into his belly, and began to masturbate in long, sweeping strokes.
"Jerk yourself off, darling!" she said, her eyes full of love and desire. "Jerk yourself off hard!"
"Mmmm! I will! This feels too good to stop!"
"Don't, then! Your prick is all big and hard! Rub it faster and cum all over me!"
"Now, young lady, if you're like the other girls, you'll really enjoy what I want to do next! Turn over on your tummy and spread your legs nicely! That's right, honey!"
"Does my ass look sexy like that?" Marjorie breathed.
"Mmmm! Yes!"
He ran his hands over her lovely ass, squeezing it gently. Finally, he ran his fingers up and down the crack of her soft, white ass. Spreading the beautiful cheeks with his fingers, he bent down and kissed her little asshole again and again!
"I'd like to give your cute asshole a real rimming!"
"Oh, Alan! Go on, darling! Lick it!"
His tongue licked at it for several minutes while she fought off cuming. At the same time, he was giving her cunt a steady finger fucking.
"Keep fucking both my holes that way! Frig me harder! Make me cum! Make me cum!" She itched to cum off as hard as she could!
Then, his tongue switched with his finger. He worked his finger deep into her asshole, and his tongue whipped her pussy in great, flat sweeps, lapping her from ass hole to clit.
Suddenly, she changed her mind, though it took tremendous will power. "Stop, Alan! Please, stop!"
He shook his head.
"No, honey!" she cried. "I'm going to cum if you keep it up! I want to delay cuming as long as I can to enjoy what we're doing as long as we can!"
"Okay, I'm for that. Let's frig ourselves quietly and control our cuming that way…"
"I know," she interrupted. "That way we can almost peak and then stop and wait a moment or two and start all over! I've done it that way for years!"
"You have, have you!" he laughed. "How long a time can you masturbate like that without cuming?"
"How about you, first?"
"Oh, a couple of hours!"
"Me, too. Oh, Alan, aren't we hot and dirty!"
"No more than Cynthia – and Howard and Adrian, too, dear. You wait and see!"
Her cunt still palpitating, Marjorie sprawled on the bed, her legs wide apart and her pussy stretched open. Alan resumed his kneeling position between her legs, so both of them had a clear view of what the other was doing. He held his hard prick up for both of them to see.
"My prick is getting so awfully fucking hard!" he murmured. "I'm going to jerk it off when I finish sucking your cunt off!"
"You're a real masturbator, aren't you, Alan?"
"What do you think, you little frigger!"
"If I had a prick, I'd jerk myself off all the time!" She ran her fingers lightly up and down his small, stiff shaft, pulling the foreskin up over the head and down again several times until she felt it throb with pleasure. "It must run in the family!"
"What does?"
"Masturbating and fucking!"
"You bet it does! Here, rub me up like this, honey!" The lustful man covered her tiny hand, busy playing with his swelling cock.
"Oh, I can't wait to get your beautiful prick inside me! Cynthia says your prick is terribly small but it still looks much too large for my little slit! I love playing with you when you've got a big hardon like that!"
"Play with it, Marjorie, please!" Alan begged. "Your hands are so hot and sexy! Jerk me off!"
The girl grasped the distended organ and frigged it while she dug her own fingers into her pussy and masturbated herself happily.
"Fuck me with your prick, Alan! I want it in me!"
"In a few days, honey, I'll fuck you as hard as you want!"
"I can hardly wait, darling," she murmured. Panting lustfully, she removed her hand from his prick and while he continued to jerk off, she frigged with both hands. "Alan?"
"Mmmm, honey?"
"Do you really let Howard fuck Cynthia?"
"Sure, darling! Of course, I do! Didn't Cynthia tell you? I like her to get fucked by Howard! His prick is big enough to give her what she wants. It fills her cunt and stretches it the same way my prick will gorge your little cunt in a few days!"
"Do you and Adrian get hot watching?"
"We frig ourselves silly over the hot fucks Cynthia and Howard give each other!"
"Ooooo! How big is Howard's prick?"
"It's eight inches and at least two inches thick, honey! Wouldn't you love seeing it?"
"Wow! Yes! But, no wonder Cynthia's big cunt likes it! He must have the largest prick in the world!"
"Not quite," Alan smiled. "There's someone else around herewith an even bigger prick – twice as long as this throbbing thing you want so much up your tiny cunt! Guess who?"
"I know!" Marjorie cried. "Edwin!"
"Right. His huge cock is that big!" And Alan spread his hands wide, leaving his cock momentarily unattended.
"Did you ever feel him up?" Marjorie asked.
"Yes, you dirty-minded, pretty pussy. I've even jerked him off! Lots of times. You see, when we have a hot party, the girls, including Betty, sometimes want to play with each other's cunts and suck each other off! Then, Howard and Edwin and I lie down on the floor together and rub our bellies against each other and hug and kiss just like the girls do. We slide our hard pricks back and forth all over each other, fuck between each other's thighs, press our balls together, and frig each other."
"Oooooooo, Alan! Thinking of you naked men behaving the same way we girls do together, your arms and legs intertwined, naked balls and pricks on every side – it's making me want to cum! Suck me! Oh, lap me off!"
Alan's steady, slow frigging had built up his desire and he couldn't resist sucking her tiny, blond-haired cunt! Immediately, he got down on her.
"Talk sexy, honey! You should hear Cynthia when I'm lapping her! You'd think the only words she knew were cunt and prick and fuck and shit!"
The young, naked girl murmured in sensuous pleasure, hardly daring to use the words she wanted to say, but wanting very much to talk as dirty as her lewd cousin did.
"Come on, baby!" he pleaded. "I heard you last night. You're as hot as Cynthia! It'll make it twice as good. Talk, baby, talk!"
As his tongue licked the lips of her cunt and settled on her stiff clitoris, while his finger plunged in and out her asshole, and another frigged her vagina, she gave in! She began to recite her lustful chant in a little voice, at first, but she soon raised it as her ecstasy mounted. Soon, she was moaning and panting, and only snatches of her lascivious words could be heard.
"Suck the shit out of my pussy… darling, oh! Alan, honey, your prick… jerking it off… fuck me! Fuck Cynthia… all of us, bare-assed… fuck us both! Five inches… solid cock… fuck… oh, lick it, lick it, lick it… lap my cunt… my pretty, little pussy… lap me… lap me off… ahhhhh!"
Alan paused and lifted his face. The sight of his chin, lips and cheeks glistening with her cunt's juice and his own saliva thrilled her beyond description!
"Like that, honey?"
"Yes! Oh, God, yes! Keep it up! Oh, Alan, lick me good! I'm almost cuming, darling! I want to cum, now!"
Alan was panting at the peak of masturbatory ecstasy. His hand raced up and down his stiff cock. He was wild with lust, jerking off in front of his little cousin and couldn't stop! He heard his wife laugh.
Marjorie, her hand in her cunt, and Alan, his hand around his hard prick, looked up. Cynthia stood in the doorway wearing only a pair of panties, which she was already pulling off.
"I can't leave you two alone, can I!" she laughed. She let her panties drop to the floor and lazily stepped out of them, kicking them aside. Now, she was as naked as they were; her big, hairy cunt was exposed. She walked toward the bed, stopped, promptly spread her feet, slid her hands to her cunt and began to play with herself.
"Go on!" Cynthia commanded her husband. "The little cunt is hot! Suck her! Suck her!"
"Yes, Alan!" cried Marjorie, pulling his head back down to her cunt savagely. "Lick it! Lick me, you fucking prick! Jerk off all you want, darling, but lick me! Oh, Cynthia, rub it! Rub your cunt! It looks so exciting seeing you do that! I love watching you masturbate all naked like that!"
Marjorie stopped talking, uttered only loud, animal moans of pleasure at the hot, thrilling feeling induced in her burning pussy by her cousin's mouth and tongue. She groaned loudly as Alan's skillful tongue brought her close to cuming.
"Oh, shit, honey… lick me… fuck… pussy… cunt… prick… cunt!" Marjorie came and her juice wet Alan's mouth.



CHAPTER NINE


A day or so later, Marjorie went shopping in the city. She found she caught the glances of many admiring eyes. Actually, she was wearing a very simple dress with a rather prim collar. The dress had cost a great deal at a very exclusive shop, but it wasn't that good! Still, they stared and, of course, she loved it. She wondered if they could tell how sexy she felt!
At the store where she bought the summer dress, the salesgirl had complimented her upon her figure again and again. She knew the girl was patting her too much as she was being fitted. When the tailor had left, the girl caressed her boldly, but Marjorie didn't object. Next, the hairdresser had fairly gone into raptures over her long, blonde hair. He gave her neck and bare shoulders continual, little caresses as he cut her hair. When he washed her hair, she unbuttoned her dress and showed him her little tits to the nipples. Hoarsely, he propositioned her, begging her to go in a room in the back. Smiling, she said she'd think about it next time she came. The man in the bookstore had flirted with her, particularly when she bought several pornographic books. He promised he could get whatever she wanted along that line in photographs or movies as well. Thanking him demurely, she left, saying she would return in a week or so if he could get the photos she wanted. "I will, I will!" he cried after her. "But, what kind?" She turned and smiled prettily. Then, she opened her mouth and silently mouthed the word: "Fucking."
On the street, she was again amazed at the number of people who looked at her. At first, she thought something was wrong – that she hadn't buttoned her dress or her slip was showing, but, finally, she realized it was just because she was unusually pretty! Cooped up in school, she hadn't realized she was so pretty!
She had bought some presents for Cynthia and Alan, and, as soon as she reached their home, she went up to her room to put them away. She opened her door with her white gloves still on and jumped in surprise!
Her cousin and his wife were stark naked on her bed! They were fucking madly! Marjorie's eyes lit with the hot excitement that raced through her body! Quickly, she pulled off her gloves and let her packages fall to the floor. Alan and Cynthia were terribly hot and seemed unable to stop fucking even for a moment!
"Hi, sweetheart!" murmured Cynthia, flushed with arousal. The young wife groaned with pleasure, as Alan slid the whole length of his prick deep into her cunt. Their bodies were sprawled out, entirely naked.
"We couldn't wait any longer for you to get home!" panted Cynthia. "Your cousin is fucking me silly!"
Alan glanced at Marjorie and suggested she come closer and enjoy the sight of their screwing. He pulled his hard prick almost all the way out of his pretty wife's pussy and fucked it in and out, slowly but steadily. Cynthia gave a series of delighted moans and Marjorie watched, wide-eyed.
"Come closer still, baby!" he grinned. "Get over here right next to us!"
Marjorie went so close to the lewd pair that her nostrils quivered with the smell of their fucking. The sound of Alan's prick slipping in and out Cynthia's cunt was very exciting!
Then, the couple started to fuck harder. Alan sent his prick plunging and jerking in and out of Cynthia's cunt. Her cousin was rearing up his handsome, hairy ass and slamming his body down with such strength and speed, it appeared as if he was attempting to tear the big cunt of his beautiful wife in two.
Far from complaining at the increasingly brutal fuck her husband was giving her, the depraved girl cried with joy whim he mauled her breasts and reddened her body with stinging slaps! Cynthia begged him for more and more! Her wordless groans of lustful delight increased with each thrust of hard cock into her burning cunt. She raised her legs and wrapped them around Alan's back, her own ass bucking hard as she fucked him, urging her husband to spank her ass hard and hurt her as she took the last fraction of his hard, throbbing prick into her hungry cunt! Alan, raging with uncontrollable lust, cried out with the intensity of his pleasure as he whacked her bare ass with slappings so hard Cynthia's pretty ass was soon blotched a deep red.
"Oh, darling! You're so cruel to me!" panted Cynthia, fucking him madly. "Fuck me! Oh, fuck! Fuck me harder!"
Marjorie was quickly and eagerly doffing her shoes, stockings, dress, slip, and bra in an untidy heap on the floor amid her abandoned packages.
Clad only in her brief panties, she drew an easy chair up to the bed, stretched her nude body upon it in a posture which enabled her to see every bit of her own exciting nakedness, and placed her feet on the bed so that she could further enjoy the sight of the naked man and woman fucking through the nakedness of her own thighs. What a way to enjoy pornographic movies, she suddenly thought! She decided she had to make a serious effort to find a group of men and women who enjoyed group viewing of pornographic films as much as she was sure she would. They would watch the films in the nude and masturbate themselves as they watched. God, that would be exciting!
Then, Marjorie forgot her lustful longings for the future and concentrated upon the fucking going on before her, the immediate pleasures at hand. She watched her sexy cousin move his hard, little prick back and forth in the powerfully tight grip of his wife's big, hairy pussy. As Cynthia grew more and more passionate at the protracted fucking of her lustful husband, and wrapped her legs even higher around Alan's strong, tanned, plunging back, Marjorie found herself trembling as she played provocatively with each of her little breasts. She hoisted her slim, girlish thighs higher on the arms of the chair and slid a hand down her bare belly toilet her pleasure-seeking fingers slip under her panties to satisfy, her desire.
As Cynthia cried out in joy at the hard slaps her husband was giving her ass, Marjorie's own ass tingled to be beaten. She was convinced Cynthia would enjoy playing the part of slapper as much as her husband! For that matter, Marjorie thought, she'd like to perform a none too gentle slapping on a naked ass herself!
When Cynthia began to moan hysterically while rotating her hips rapidly beneath her fucking husband, Marjorie forced two fingers to the top of her vagina, fucked herself hard and played with her tiny clitoris. The screwing couple paid little attention to her at all. Even Alan, as much as she knew he wanted to fuck her, didn't look at her.
Marjorie felt she could wait no longer! Jumping to her feet, she tore off her panties and leapt upon the bed to join them.
"Please, please!" she begged. "Fuck me, Alan! Now! Now! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Her cousin and his wife paid no attention. She tried to work herself between their heaving bodies, now slippery with sweat, but they were too far gone in the exciting fuck to pause.
The aroused, naked girl straddled the prone, thrashing pair. She tried to rub her pussy along the lunging back of the man, but it was like trying to ride a bucking horse and she was almost thrown off the bed. Begging piteously, half crying in her struggles, she slipped her arms around Alan's perspiring, slippery middle and tugged and tugged to pull him off Cynthia. It was to no avail. They were glued together.
Next, she lay at their side and began to kiss their faces all over. Her tongue licked at their joined mouths and their cheeks and chins until, at last, Cynthia saw what she was doing and withdrew her own tongue from Alan's mouth so Marjorie's could gain entrance.
Alan, still fucking Cynthia, looked at Marjorie with gleaming eyes and reached down to help her frig her pussy as he battered away at his wife's cunt.
"Want a fuck, baby?" he murmured.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes! Now! Now, Alan, darling!"
As Alan paused, Cynthia shouted, "No! No, Alan! Don't stop fucking me! Fuck me harder! You can fuck your little, hot cousin later!"
Hotter than ever, Marjorie switched to another tactic. Lying down the other way beside them, she managed to slip her head between their wet, moving bellies. Licking Alan's hard, hairy belly and Cynthia's soft, smooth one by turns, she worked her thirsty tongue down toward Cynthia's soaking wet pussy!
The married couple soon caught on to what she wanted, and Alan raised his belly to give her room. With one hand continuing its delightful play in her own cunt, Marjorie darted her tongue all over Alan's prick, as it slid in and out of his wife's wet cunt. She paid equal time to the stretched, fat lips of Cynthia's cunt. As she lapped at their united organs, she reached for her cousin's balls with her free hand and caressed them tenderly.
This novel form of menage a trois was too much for the married pair, and as Marjorie started a marvelously long cum, her cousins came, too. Marjorie's pretty head, straining to lick up Alan's cum as it ran out of Cynthia's cunt and down his hard prick, was caught between their enflamed bellies so tightly that she could hardly breathe!



CHAPTER TEN


Cynthia lay exhausted, smiling weakly, as Marjorie played with her large breasts, teasing the nipples with a small fingernail.
An hour had passed since they had cum off and they were getting hot again. Alan lay next to the two embracing and sometimes kissing girls. His prick was still hard, though red and shining wet from the passionate fucking with Cynthia. Curling his fingers around it, he massaged it up and down slowly and watched his cousin's ardent gazing at his masturbation.
A few minutes later, his lewd stroking had stirred his desires and his frigging grew harder and faster. Soon, he was panting and about to cum. With a moan of pleasure, he removed his hand from his prick and let the beautiful feeling recede.
"Did you almost cum, darling?" Marjorie smiled. Both she and Cynthia had watched Alan masturbate as they kissed each other hungrily.
"Mmmmm!" Alan grinned. "Almost!"
He then climbed over his smiling wife and snuggled down between the two nude girls. He began to stroke Marjorie's belly slowly.
"Oh, Alan!" sighed Marjorie. "Put your, prick in me! Fuck me!"
Leaning over him, one of her small breasts dangled in front of his mouth. As he parted his lips, she grabbed the breast in her hand and guided the small pink nipple to his lips.
"Suck my little titty, darling!" she murmured. "Get it all hot and excited while I ask Cynthia's permission for you to fuck me!"
She placed her mouth squarely upon Cynthia's eager, responsive lips. She kissed her cousin long and hard, the full length of her tongue thrust into Cynthia's sucking mouth.
"You won't object, will you, Cynthia?" she teased.
"It's about time you got fucked by your horny cousin, honey!" Cynthia murmured. "And, there's nothing more that I want to see than to watch him giving it to you until your tiny pussy explodes with spurt after spurt of his cum!"
"Oh, yes!" Marjorie purred, her eyes resting upon Alan's hot cock. "It looks even bigger now than it did before. My cunt is so small. He'll never get that thing all the way up my cunt!"
"He'll stretch your tiny pussy as much as a ten-inch prick as thick as your wrist would stretch mine, kitten. That's why he's so anxious to fuck you! He's never felt anything like the thrill your cunt will give him," Cynthia leered.
"I can't wait much longer!" Marjorie trembled.
"Then, stop kissing me, you lovely, little kitten!" Cynthia laughed. "And start kissing Alan!"
"But I like kissing you!" the girl protested. "I love you so much! Tonight I want Alan to fuck me so I can't look or think of anything but his prick! But tomorrow we'll have fun together, too, won't we?"
"Of course, darling! By the way, I've invited Adrian over for lunch. I can hardly wait to see her wearing her little dildo strapped to her lovely body and you, entirely naked, opening your darling little cunt to get fucked by her!"
"She's so pretty! Is she as sexy as we are?"
"Worse!" Alan grinned.
"You mean, better, darling!" Cynthia replied, as she reached toward Marjorie's breasts and drew one to her wet mouth. "Oh, Alan, let me get this lovely tit of hers hot, and then fuck her as hard as she wants!"
"She's such a hot piece, I've got to start fucking her now!" Alan moaned to his wife.
"Yes, yes, darling! Give it to the sexy, little cunt! Go ahead, Marjorie, start fucking Alan!"
Immediately, Marjorie was kissing Alan, her slim arms wrapped tightly, around his neck, and he sank back on the bed under her delightful assault, literally trembling with lustful anticipation. His wife shifted on the bed and got to her knees, spreading her thighs well apart for a hot frigging as she watched the slender girl get her first fucking.
Marjorie climbed on her cousin. Sitting on his hairy legs, she caressed each part of his muscular body. Her hot hands covered every inch of him. She kissed his breasts, tonguing his nipples, then his navel, and rained kisses all over his belly before turning to his stiff prick and balls. She kissed and licked his prick and balls all over. Her daring tongue even licked under his balls, which she held up in her hand, squeezing them gently, and tickled his asshole.
Alan interrupted her lascivious play and threw the girl, squirming eagerly, down on the bed.
He opened her slim legs. When they were wide apart, he bent down to lick her! He licked and sucked at the young pussy until it ran with moisture.
Then, he lay between her legs, and gripping his prick in his hand, guided it all over her cunt, sliding the wet, bulging head everywhere until she moaned for him to put it in her!
At last, he found her tiny vaginal entrance. Forcing the head of his cock between the tight lips of her abnormally small cunt, he slowly pushed into her until he filled her entire pussy so tightly she thought she would burst! Her little cunt was full of her cousin's hard prick!
Cynthia gasped with vicarious thrills at the wonderful feeling she knew her husband must be experiencing, fucking their little cousin's small, tight cunt!
It was true, Alan thought. Marjorie had the smallest pussy he had ever fucked! It squeezed him so tightly, it hurt. He looked down at their joined and highly lubricated sex organs. He had easily reached the end of her cunt and almost half of his hard, red prick was still exposed! She was going to be a terrific piece of ass!
As the hard, pulsating prick forced its way in and out of her tight pussy, Marjorie realized, from the very first moment, that she loved fucking! She wanted all the other forms of sensual pleasure, but she would want fucking, too! Alan's prick seemed made for her. She fitted it like a tight glove. Her cousin was more excited than she had ever seen him, and so was she! Ah, fucking! She was fucking at last!
He fucked her faster and faster, and she began to move her ass in rhythm with his movements. She hardly felt any pain – only sheer, lovely pleasure coursing through her whole body as the hot, hard prick slid in and out of her, about to shoot off and fill her cunt with cum!
Like herself, the one thing Alan loved was cuming! She knew from experience that when he reached the zenith of his orgasm, he really shot a lot of sperm. He had jerked off over her several times since that first night in the library and had splattered her body with warm cum from neck to belly. She loved the feel and the taste of it.
Now, they were really fucking! As she thrust her tongue deep into his mouth for him to suck, she arched her body up. With an excited cry, Alan began to cum.
"That's it!" cried Cynthia bending over them. "Fuck her hard! Fuck the little pussy hard! Fuck him back, kitten! Fuck him! Oh, both of you must be in ecstasy. Alan, I'm cuming! She's so damned exciting to see fucking I'm cuming already! I'm frigging myself off!"
With her own insides heaving in a sudden, mounting orgasm, Marjorie caught one glimpse of her lovely, masturbating cousin before she felt her own little cunt erupt with delightful bliss! She came off with long shudders of pleasure as Alan, his body slippery with perspiration, cried out hoarsely with released lust and shot his sperm into her! Jet after jet of cum poured out of his hard, jerking prick!



CHAPTER ELEVEN


The next morning, Marjorie woke up late. She was lying on top of her bed stark naked. Yawning lazily, she ran her hands all over herself. Mmmmm! It was good to be naked! Especially after having been fucked by Alan! Ah, her cousin had given her a good fucking!
Her pussy didn't hurt a bit. Reaching down, she tickled her cunt until her fingers got nice and wet. Then, she placed her fingers to her nose and smelled them long, deep, and hard! Mmmmmm! It smelled good! Alan's cum as well as her own cunt juice! Mmmmmm! Smelling her fingers, she stroked her cunt with her other hand, faster and faster, wanting to cum.
It was wonderful! She was naked and hot. She had been fucked good and proper the night before and had loved every second of it! And now, having been screwed the way she'd always wanted, she was hot and aroused again, ready to cum. She stuck two fingers deep into her vagina and fluttered her clitoris with a skilled finger from her other hand. It felt so good! Ahhhhhhh! Oh, shit! Masturbation was so fucking dirty and so fucking good! She hoped to God she could jerk herself off like this for the rest of her life. It felt so fucking good!
Her frigging felt so good, she almost allowed herself to cum. She came so close, in fact, one more flick of her finger on her clit and she would have shot off! She waited a few minutes until she cooled down and began to frig herself again, bringing herself to the point of sheer ecstasy again, riding it long, hard and deliciously, just short of cuming! Deliberately, she fingered herself to a point just short of orgasm, trembling in its initial stages, ten times! Each time, her sexual excitement increased, and she felt herself becoming subject to a feeling of erotic abandon she had never experienced before.
Panting and dripping with perspiration, Marjorie rolled her naked, pretty body out of bed and ran out of her room. She wanted to find Alan and Cynthia and jerk off in front of them! She wanted the three of them to masturbate together! She cried out several times, but there was no answer. Annoyed, she realized no one else was home.
She found herself in front of the big mirror at the top of the stairs where, only a week or so ago, she had flirted with herself so shyly. Now, she wasn't that shy anymore! Instead of being clad in panties and bra, this time she was stark naked, panting and sweaty with sexual excitement, her hair wild and disheveled, in a state of sheer lust.
Her sexy image was so exciting, she couldn't help approaching the mirror to enjoy her nakedness. A few inches from the mirror, she boldly pulled her cunt lips open and inspected her wet pussy. The sight so inflamed her, she almost came. Then, she had another idea. Lifting her hands to her small tits, she thrust them up until her pink nipples pressed against the cool mirror. Slowly, she rubbed her nipples against their reflected images until they were as taut and hard as could be. Then, she pressed her mouth against the glass and, opening her warm lips, kissed herself passionately. The mirror was cool against her hot tongue.
Next, she slapped her belly and cunt up against the mirror, while she played with her tits. She was literally fucking herself. She wanted to cum.
But Marjorie forced herself to wait a little longer and she walked away from the mirror, downstairs to the kitchen. It felt funny to be naked there. She was about to open the refrigerator door when she spotted a hand-written note near the phone. It read:
Marjorie, honey,
Alan and I and Adrian and Howard Turner have taken off for the city for a few days to take advantage of an unusual offer so sexy and exciting you'd cum just by thinking about it. We wish we could have taken you along, but, as Alan is the first to admit, getting fucked by his small prick is hardly adequate preparation for the kind of mass fucking orgy we're going to! Betty and Edwin will be back tomorrow to take care of the house and of Adrian's kid brother, Bobby, who arrived a day or so ago. We were so busy the past few days, I guess you haven't met Bobby, yet. He's 13 or 14 years old, but looks hardly 12! His body is slender and hairless, and his face is as pretty as a girl's! Adrian says Howard has had his hands all over the boy. Frankly, she's already caught them kissing, hugging and jerking off!
I suppose this may give you ideas of your own, honey! I should hope so! Adrian says for me to say that she and Howard give you full permission to have all the fun you can with Bobby while we're gone! Happy fucking, darling!
Boy, you gave Alan a real, hot fucking last night, kitten! He'll jerk his prick off for weeks remembering it! I know how much you loved it, Marjorie, but my husband's not the only prick in the world! As you know, he's pretty small, the sexy devil! And, certainly your cunt is awfully tight! But, I think you'll want bigger and bigger pricks, honey! Both Alan and I want to help you get them until you lust after big, big prick! Just like me! Oh, Marjorie, honey. You're so fucking sweet! Jerk yourself off every night!
Love, Cynthia.
P.S. Adrian told me you should meet Bobby as soon as you can. Have fun, darling!
At first, Marjorie felt angry. Not even the servants Betty and Edwin, were left to keep her company. Besides, boys were not what she wanted! Bobby's prick was probably smaller than Alan's. She had found out one thing when Alan was fucking her. Her cunt was bigger than she had thought! Toward the end of his wonderful fucking, she had felt his hot belly slapping against hers, and she knew his whole prick had been inside her pussy!
Slipping her hand to her cunt, she inserted two then three fingers in her vagina. She found she could put them up almost as far as they could reach! Her discovery made her almost frantic with excitement.
Suddenly, terribly hungry, she ran to the refrigerator and opened the door. She grabbed a jar of tuna fish salad and dipping her fingers into it, crammed handful after handful of the food into her greedy mouth. She gulped it down quickly, and it slipped out of the corners of her mouth, dripped down her chin and onto her naked tits. Filled with lust, she couldn't help plunging her greasy hands into her cunt and rubbing herself furiously as she chewed the food.
Her hunger appeased, she used her own naked body as a towel by wiping her hands on her smooth, white belly, up the warm insides of her tanned thighs, and over the soft cheeks of her white ass until her hands were dry and clean.
Marjorie's senses were inflamed! God, it was exciting to be so hot and dirty! She wanted so much to be fucked by bigger and bigger pricks! The image of her legs wrapped high around the fucking back of a huge man. Her fingers felt good teasing her hot cunt to a cum!
Excitedly, she ran to the dining room and pulled one of the candles from its holder. It was a thick one thicker than Alan's prick! Holding it in her hand, she ran up the stairs to the hall mirror. Catching an exciting view of her nubile body, she jammed the end of the thick candle into her pussy. Slowly, she forced her cunt lips wider and wider apart until she could work the big candle into her little pussy. With a groan of animal lust, she drove it deep inside her until it reached a spot where she felt sure Alan's hard prick had not been long or big enough to touch.
Lying on the floor with her feet toward the mirror, she watched her hot body as she lewdly planted one naked foot on each side of the mirror, so that her cunt was spread open. Her hot eyes riveted on her sexy cunt. She gritted her teeth against the pain and began to fuck herself in slow, steady strokes with the big candle. Gradually, a beautiful feeling of pleasure seeped into the pain, pushing it aside, and, she knew she was about to cum with unusual intensity! The hot pleasure mounted fast, and it was better than anything she had ever felt. She moaned out loud, again and again, "Oh, shit! I'm a hot and dirty cunt! Hot and dirty! Fucking hot and dirty!"
At this point, the pain was dwindling rapidly in comparison with the mounting pleasure. If anything, the pain seemed to heighten her pleasure. Then, with a stifled cry of delight, she came. All through her orgasm, she humped herself feverishly with seven inches of the thick, hard candle!



CHAPTER TWELVE


Returning to bed after her delightful cum, Marjorie awoke at noon. Feeling sexy, she started to masturbate. Her lewd fingers soon brought her once more to the boiling point. Then, she had an idea. Instead of cuming off right then, she decided to put on a bikini and go for a swim at the private beach her cousin owned jointly with Howard and Adrian. She was anxious to meet the boy, Bobby, and seduce him if she could!
Outside the house, the hot sun felt good on her nearly naked body. As she neared the beach, Marjorie saw Bobby was there toweling himself off after a swim. For a moment, she caught sight of his naked ass – white, smooth, boyishly rounded! Obviously, he had been swimming completely nude! Quickly, Marjorie tugged her bikini panties down so that half her cute ass was bare as well as a snatch of pubic hair in front! Finally hearing her approach, the boy deftly tied the towel around his waist and faced her.
"Hi!" Marjorie said; "I'm Marjorie, Alan's cousin. You're Adrian's brother, Bobby. Right?"
"Right!" he grinned. She saw the boy was several inches shorter than she, but strikingly handsome, almost pretty. His hairless, smooth body was slender. She felt sure she was heavier and stronger than he. His eyes feasted upon her nearly nude body.
"Mind if I join you?" she smiled, putting one foot behind the other in a provocative pose, absently caressing her lower belly with her hand.
"Oh, no! Eh – no, not at all!" he stammered, "Please, sit down."
"Thank you." Marjorie inclined her head slowly and solemnly. Watching the boy out of the corner of her eye, she saw him sneak his hand under the towel he was wearing and give his cock a squeeze. "Oh, would you mind?" she smiled. "Lend me your towel for a while. I hate sitting on the sand."
"Oh, no! I mean, eh – I can't! You see, I don't – uh – I don't have anything on underneath!"
"You don't?" Marjorie cried out in pretended alarm. "You mean to tell me you're standing there practically inches away from me, stark naked under that towel?"
"Well, eh – yes."
"And, not a stitch covering your body?"
"No, uh, no, nothing. See, I was skinny-dipping when you came over."
"Swimming naked! My, my! Oh, my!" Inspecting his small, attractive body with avid eyes, she began to grow more and more interested in the boy. He was the sexiest youngster she'd ever seen!
"Why, Bobby," she continued, "suppose I had seen your little you-know-what!"
She lay on her back next to the kneeling boy and looked up at him. His eyes still stroked her body sensually from head to foot!
"Wow! You're terribly beautiful, Marjorie!"
"Why, thank you, young sir! But you didn't answer my naughty question. We were talking, honey, about what you have between your legs."
"Well," the boy grinned impishly. "I'd rather talk about what you have between yours!"
"Why, you dirty boy!"
"I sure wish you were a dirty girl!"
"Maybe I am," breathed Marjorie, spreading her legs wide apart and wiggling her young body as she arched it up in the air under his approving eyes. Relaxing on the sand once more, she reached her hand down between her legs and felt her cunt. "My! This bathing suit leaves me a little uncovered, doesn't it?"
"Oh, God, yes! I can see some of your hair down…"
"Let's talk dirty, Bobby!" she said suddenly, knowing how many young teenagers got very aroused by dirty talk. At his eager assent to the idea, she placed both hands between her legs and boldly gave herself a good feel through the cloth of the bikini panties, right in front of the drooling boy.
"Okay, Bobby, honey, look at me! Like seeing me do this, don't you? What boy wouldn't want to see a pretty girl almost playing with her cunt right in front of him? You'd love to see my hot pussy, right now, wouldn't you? Well, later, maybe. Right now, I'll just tell you my cunt is small and tight for a girl my age. See how blonde my cunt pair is?"
"Oh, yes!" the boy answered hesitantly, "I-I, uh, I bet your – uh – your cunt is pretty, Marjorie!"
She smiled as she saw him sit back on his haunches. The towel had begun to bulge over his prick. She was a little surprised by the size of the bulge!
"Tell me about your prick!" she coaxed.
"I haven't much hair around my prick and balls, but my prick is big for my age!"
"How big?" Marjorie murmured, placing her hand on his smooth thigh and massaging it gently. "Five inches?"
"Bigger!" the boy grinned. "Do you like big ones?"
"What girl doesn't!" she breathed, very excited at the thought the boy's prick was actually larger than Alan's! She rubbed his thigh harder, her fingers occasionally grazing the edge of his towel. "Do you like me to do that, Bobby?"
"Mmmm! Yes, yes! Oh, please, harder!"
"Ah, Bobby, I bet you're a naughty boy. I bet you jerk off all the time!"
"Boy, would I love to be jerking off right now!"
"Want me to leave?" she teased.
"No, I'd want you to watch!"
"Would that make you real hot?" she murmured.
"Sure, don't you like to jerk off when you're stark naked, legs spread out, showing yourself off in front of someone?"
She laughed. "Of course I do, silly!"
"Do you jerk off a lot, Marjorie?"
"An awful lot! You?"
"I jerk off two or more times almost every day!"
"Wow! We are alike!"
"Let's do it now, Marjorie!"
"Do what?"
"Jerk off! Get naked and jerk ourselves off!"
"Oh, Bobby, honey!" she pretended to protest. "I know you're awful handsome and sexy for a boy your age and I really would love to see you do it to yourself, but we just met each other! I mean, after all, honey!"
"Oh, please, Marjorie! Please! I want it so bad! I want to beat myself off and be all naked and show you my big, hard prick and jerk off until your belly is all wet and dripping with the cum shooting out of my big prick!"
Suddenly, she smiled softly. "Okay, honey. You must know I want to masturbate as much as you do!"
"Oh, Marjorie, let's be really dirty together!"
Giggling her assent, the older girl shrugged off the skimpy cloth bra and dangled her small tits in her hands, massaging the nipples hard, flicking them softly with her fingers.
"Ooooo!" squealed the delighted boy, "Your tits are so lovely! Do you play with them lots?"
"Sure," grinned Marjorie. "Wouldn't you if you were me?"
"Mmmm! Oh, boy, would I! I wish I had a pair of pretty tits like you!"
"Don't you even play with your nipples? Plenty of men do!"
Bobby hesitated, then pressed his hands onto his nipples. He made no attempt to conceal the bulge in his towel.
The boy pressed his face into her tits. She was four inches taller than he. Marjorie thought about seducing the young boy! He wrapped his slender arms around her and hugged her tight in a mixture of childish enthusiasm and hot lust.
"Kiss me, Bobby! Kiss me hard!"
The boy placed his hot, young lips on her wet mouth. Whimpering with sudden delight, Marjorie opened her mouth for his tongue. But, his mouth wasn't open.
"Hey!" she giggled. "I'm not your grandmother. French kiss me!"
"Wh-what?" stammered Bobby.
"With your tongue, silly!"
"Oh."
"Don't you kiss your little girl friends like that?"
"N-no."
"Oh, Bobby, honey! Look, the idea is to stick our tongues way deep into each other's mouth and lick and play around. We can do all sorts of things! I'm licking your lips. Now, I'll open my mouth and you lick the top of my mouth and I'll lick the bottom of your tongue as you lick. Mmmmm! Good! Now, I'll stick my tongue in your mouth and you suck it like it was a prick!"
When they stopped their sexy kissing, their chins glistened with saliva. Bobby started to wipe his off but Marjorie stopped him.
"Let me lick it off! It's half mine, anyway." She licked the whole lower part of his face with the flat of her tongue while he panted with the pleasure he felt. Then, he did the same for her.
"Let me suck your tongue, again!" he begged.
"Okay. Mmmm! Mmm! Mm! Mmmm! Wow! You really can suck! I wish I had a prick so you could suck it like that!"
"I wish you had, too!"
"Bobby! Are you telling me your innocent mouth has been stretched by a big, hard prick?"
"Sure, a friend of mine. He's fifteen, and has a prick even bigger than mine! I love sucking him off when we're naked! I jerk off while I suck him off! We do it lots!"
She lay back on the sand and held up her breasts.
"Squeeze them, Bobby! Play with them! Mmmm!"
The slender boy knelt beside her and grasped one tit in each hand. After squeezing them and feeling her up thoroughly from every angle, he played with her nipples until they were taut and hard. God, she felt good when he did that! She knew she'd cum without frigging herself if he kept it up! She caressed her naked belly slowly as the boy worked on her.
Inserting a finger under the band of her bikini panties, Marjorie tugged them partly off her slim hips. "Take them off, honey! Don't you want to see my cunt?"
Nodding feverishly, the boy drooled a little as she placed his hands on her naked front and pushed them down to her panties. "Pull them off! Get me all naked, Bobby!" She panted and moaned, highly excited.
Slowly, his eyes feasting on her stark nudity, he pulled her panties down her legs, then ripped them off her feet impatiently. Smiling, Marjorie spread her thighs and opened the lips of her burning pussy with her fingers. "Like?"
"Oh, shit, yes! I gotta jerk off, now!"
Masturbating herself openly with one hand, she reached up with the other and wrenched off the boy's towel. She gasped in awe! His prick was much larger than Alan's!
"Oh, Bobby, you've got no prick hair, but what a prick! How long is it?"
"Seven inches the last time I measured."
"Wow!"
Reaching toward his belly, she slipped her hand around the base of the large organ and squeezed it. Her fingers could barely close around it! The huge organ was two inches thick.
"Oooo, I want to get fucked by that prick you have here, Bobby!" she murmured. "Fucked and fucked silly with the big thing!" But Marjorie had to masturbate! She was as wild for a frigging as the young boy himself.
"Oh, Bobby! Let's jerk off, now!"
"Yes, yes! I want to! Now!"
They sat down on the blanket the boy had with him and faced each other. Marjorie knew the position the boy wanted to take. Eagerly, they pulled up their knees and spread their feet and inched toward each other, sliding their legs through one another so that their bellies and sex organs were only inches apart.
"Mmmm! This way, we can see each other rubbing off!"
"And ourselves at the same time!" laughed the lewd boy.
The boy panted as he grabbed his big, stiff cock with one hand. Marjorie slipped her fingers into her cunt and agitated her throbbing clit. Bobby stroked his long, thick prick until he was beating off fast and hard! Marjorie inserted two fingers deep into her vagina as she rubbed her clit feverishly.
Just as a drop of cum appeared at the end of his big, red prick, Bobby stopped and grinned.
"I almost came off too soon."
"Me, too!" Marjorie stopped hand-fucking her hot cunt with an effort. "I'm too fucking hot! My little pussy is aching to cum off! See how red my darling, little cunny is?"
"Mmmmm! It's terrific!"
"God, your prick is big, Bobby! It's so red and swollen, I know you've been jerking off all morning!"
The boy was playing with his small, hairless balls with one hand, and gently frigging his big prick with the other, running his gripping hand up and down his prick with obviously increasing pleasure.
"Kiss me, Marjorie! Kiss me, and let's cum off!"
"No, no, not yet," she laughed. "Let's go slower and enjoy ourselves more. See? I'm frigging my cunt very slowly, and when I feel I'm about to cum, I stop, and, after a while, I frig all over again!"
The boy kissed her passionately. She returned his long tongue kisses with equal fervor.
"You jerk off just like Alan does," she whispered, flicking her tongue-tip into his ear, "using your whole hand, with all your fingers tight around your hard cock!"
"Do you watch Alan jerk off often?"
"Well, eh – oh, Bobby! Yes, yes, if you must know, I watch him jerk off lots!"
"I watched Howard jack off last night! He uses one finger and his thumb to wank off. See, like this! Boy, you should see his prick!"
"Mmmm! I'd love to! Is it a big one?"
"Oh, yes, Marjorie," panted the boy, jacking himself off hard and fast again. "His prick's as thick from base to tip as mine is at the base, here!"
"Oh, Bobby! That big, hard thing of yours must be two inches thick down there!"
"Two and an eighth inches!" he grinned. "How's that for a boy my age?"
"Oh, it's huge, Bobby! Oh, you have a terribly big prick! It looks so gigantic on your little, white, hairless body! Jerk off more slowly so I can see it better! Oh, shit, your big, fucking cock is so much longer than Alan's! Tell me about Howard's prick some more!"
"Well, his is 2-1/4 inches thick and 8-1/2 inches long!"
"Oooo, Bobby! I can't believe it! Oh, how I'd love getting fucked by it!"
"Isn't Alan fucking you, Marjorie?"
"Yes, yes! Alan fucks me! But, his prick is only five inches long!"
"Marjorie! You'll let me fuck you later?"
"Yes! Oh, I'm cuming! Yes, yes! Oh, shit, baby! You can fuck me all you want with that big cock of yours!"
"Oh, I'm jerking my prick off hard, now! Oh, Marjorie, darling! Howard's got a bigger prick even than this big, hard thing I'm whacking off! Oh, it feels good!"
"Oh, I want to be fucked by every prick in sight!"
"Ah, I'm cuming off, Marjorie!"
"Me, too! Ahhhhhhhhhh!"
"Oh, God, Marjorie! I'm gonna cum so hard! Oh, shit! I'm jerking off hard! Oh, I love to jack off!"
"Cum off, honey! Jerk off!"
"Oh, yes! Oh, I'm cuming! Oh, Marjorie, I put Howard's prick in my mouth and sucked! Ah, I sucked him! Shit, I loved sucking his big, big prick! He came so hard, I almost choked swallowing his hot cum!"
"You dirty kid!" Marjorie panted, excited beyond all measure by this time, "Sucking your own sister's husband! Oooooooooooo! I'm cum-cuming!"
"I'm cuming off! Ahhhh! Oh, jerk off, Marjorie!"
"Yes, yes! Jerk off! Jerk off! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!"



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Marjorie had only her mini on. Her belly and breasts were bare.
Her smaller companion, Bobby, was stark naked. She devoured his slim, intensely attractive figure with greedy eyes! The boy's prick was iron hard! He was playing with himself with both hands as they got to Marjorie's bedroom.
"Fuck me, Bobby!"
She got onto her bed, pulled up her skirt and spread her legs. She wore no panties, of course.
"Take that fucking skirt off, cunt!" he grinned.
She complied with his command, then pulled him down on top of her yearning flesh so hard that their young bodies slapped together.
"Fuck me good!" she cried.
She guided his throbbing, big prick to her wet cunt.
"Yeeooww!" he cried and rutted into her, his thick prick opening her tight pussy painfully as he thrust in a good, hard four inches of solid cock!
"Wow!" Marjorie shouted. "You're so lovely, so fucking big! Your prick is ripping me apart! Go slower, big cock! God damn it, it hurts, you stupid fuck! Oh, fuck me! Fuck me, darling!"
The younger boy went more slowly, but she could see he wanted to screw her as deeply as his long prick possibly could reach. Frantically, as he fucked her deeper and deeper, she bucked herself up to meet his plunging, boyish body. "Fuck me!" she moaned, "Oh, fuck me harder!"
Although he fucked her hard with long strokes, she was stronger than he and could twist and turn as much as she wanted beneath his battering prick. "Fuck me!" she cried. "Fuck!"
Gradually, he worked his hard, red, glistening prick far up her tight pussy. "Fuck me, Bobby! Oh, fuck me hard!" she cried. The pain his large organ caused her was now receding as he slammed it in and out of her hot, tight snatch! God! The boy was really beginning to fuck her hard!
Bobby's young prick was filling her to the bursting point. Marjorie remembered she had never cum as hard as when Alan fucked her, but now, she thought, she would cum even harder! Shit, she loved to cum!
"Ahhhhhh! Oh, fuck me, Bobby! Fuck me as fucking deep as you can! That big, fat, hard, fucking prick! More! More! More prick!"
"I can't get the rest of my prick into your cunt!" the boy panted. "Shit, you feel good, Marjorie!"
"Get it in me, God damn you!" she cried. "Fuck me, you little shit! Fuck me harder!"
"I'm fucking you hard, Marjorie! I'm fucking it!"
"Fuck it, darling! Oh, fuck it harder!"
"Oh, fuck!"
"Fuck!"
"Yes, yes, fuck!"
Fucking hard, flailing about the bed, the two young people were approaching orgasm. Their voices grew louder and coarser as they moaned and groaned and shouted, "fuck, fuck!" at each other, goading each other with any obscenity they could think of, becoming almost irrational as they neared their peaks.
Then, groaning and mouthing wordless sounds of lust and animal gratification, the two teenagers, licking each other's faces madly, began to feel their orgasm! As she started to heave into a beautiful, long, deep cum, Marjorie caught sight of Bobby's prick buried in her pussy to the hilt! Pushing him off her shoulders, she held the slender boy up so she could see his hard cock plunge in and out of her cunt! God! She had most of it in her cunt.
Bobby, who was whimpering as he slammed his large prick into her, cried out suddenly and came off! She could feel the thick globs of hot cum shooting into her! It didn't hurt at all! It felt wonderful! Cuming hard, she cried out, "Oh, fuck my cunt! Fuck it, honey! Fuck it! Fuck! Ahhhhhhhh!" As she came, she shot her legs up into the air and pulled him as deeply as she could into her greedy cunt!
During the next two days, Marjorie and Bobby fucked as often as they could. Marjorie couldn't get enough cock. She found she soon could take the boy's whole big prick into her cunt at his first lunge. Bobby remarked she was not as tight as before.
"Grow a bigger prick!" laughed Marjorie. "C'mon! Keep fucking! You've got me almost cuming again!"
They fucked everywhere – in bed, on the floor, on the lawn, on the beach, in the water. Of course, it was only a matter of time before Edwin and Betty caught them at it. In deference to the servant couple, when they were at Marjorie's, they wore bathing suits or some other scanty attire. When at Bobby's, they went naked. Then, they forgot, and went naked at Marjorie's, too. Edwin and Betty, who had known all along what they were doing with each other, laughingly agreed they could go nude if they wanted.
"How about you?" murmured Marjorie, slipping a finger into her pussy and rubbing it slowly. "Alan told me all about you and your husband's tremendous prick!"
"You'll see all that after they get back!" Betty promised. "The sight of that big, black prick might scare you, honey!"
"How big is it?"
The pretty maid held up her hands to indicate the length of Edwin's organ. Her hands seemed a foot apart!



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


"My God!" Cynthia whispered. "Look at those kids fuck!"
Adrian slipped her arms around the already hot, older woman and rubbed her body sexily against Cynthia's as she looked through the open window. Inside the room, their darling, little Marjorie was getting screwed by young Bobby – getting screwed good!
"My brother's got quite a prick for his age, doesn't he, honey?" Adrian whispered.
"Mmm! The kid must be as big as hell! It's much longer and thicker than Alan's prick!"
"Want to fuck him, Cynthia?"
"Yes!" Cynthia murmured huskily. "How about you?"
"My own brother?"
"Yes, silly! Do you think you'd be the first twenty-one-year-old girl who wanted to be fucked by her brother?"
"N-no, I – eh – guess not. Oh, shit! Cynthia! You guessed, anyway. Yes, I want him badly! Aren't I awful? I want to fuck my thirteen-year-old brother!"
"Not awful, darling," Cynthia smiled. "You're just a hot cunt like me!"
Alan and Howard were standing at the other window. The two men, as nude as their, wives, stood close to one another, their sides grazing each other. As they watched, Alan began to caress the younger man's bare ass. Both had hardons as they watched the teenaged fucking match inside.
"Boy, look at Adrian's kid brother hump your cousin."
"Mmm! Marjorie's a beautiful girl and a hot fuck all in one! Look at her toss his little body around!"
"But not little prick!"
"Whew! I'll say not! It's much bigger than the one. I've got between my legs!"
"Alan," Howard whispered, running his fingers lightly across the older man's hairy belly, "When can I fuck her?"
Alan smiled, and slipped his arms around his friend, pulling his unresisting slender body against his hot hairy stomach. With a moan of pleasure, the nude men pressed their excited sex organs together, belly to belly.
"You can fuck her anytime with that big cock of yours! At least, if you can get that big thing my wife loves so much up Marjorie's tight little quim!"
Cynthia, who was gently kissing Adrian, drew her lips from the younger girl's eager mouth and giggled.
"I've a funny feeling our husbands are as friendly with each other as we are together. Look!"
"They're pressing their hard pricks between their bellies and damn near fucking!"
"Well, our cunts are touching and…" The young wife cut off Cynthia's words by thrusting her tongue deep into the older woman's mouth.
Marjorie sensed she and Bobby were being observed, but thought it was probably Betty or Edwin. Let them enjoy us, she thought. Besides, she was too far gone in this hot fucking to care who was looking! Bobby's big prick was as far inside her as it could reach and their bellies were grinding together.
"Fuck me! Oh, Bobby! Fuck me good!" she yelled.
"Ahhhhh," the boy moaned wordlessly.
"Give me all that big prick! Ah! Ah! Ah!"
"Ooooooo! Cuming! Ahhh! Prick!"
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Ram your prick up my cunt! Oh, ram it up! Again! Again! Ahhhhhhhh!"
"My prick! Oh, shit, it's cuming! Shit, it's cuming!"
"Ahh! My fucking cunt's cuming."
Marjorie and Bobby were so exhausted after cuming off at the end of their hot fuck, they barely heard the two adult couples enter, naked and masturbating. When they became aware of the four nude, frigging older persons, the two teenagers broke apart and eagerly scrambled to their feet.
The others gazed in amazement. Marjorie and Bobby exhibited every sign of having enjoyed a period of debauchery any sexy man or woman would have loved to share! Their hair was disheveled, their bodies streaked with sweat and dried cum from three days of apparently constant fucking. Fresh cum trickled out of Marjorie's cunt and down her legs and mingled with dry cum from prior fuckings.
"You kids look a sight!" Cynthia laughed.
"Whew! They smell!" Alan commented, sniffing the air deeply, his prick standing out.
"Is that bad?" Marjorie murmured, approaching her cousin and rubbing her reeking, young body against him. Alan smiled, and pressing their hot bodies together, kissed her long and hard.
"Touch me all over with your hands!" she begged. "You make me hot all over again! Oh, Alan, touch me everywhere! Then masturbate me!"
"Ah, Marjorie, honey!" the older man groaned, "I'm going to tease and play with your pussy until you are screaming to be jerked off hot and hard!"
"Mmmmmm! I'm almost ready to scream now! Ooooo! Your fingers feel good! Do you like the way I'm squeezing your prick in my hand, Alan? God, it's so hard and hot! You've got such a sexy prick! On, Alan, let me jerk you off! I want to jerk you off until you cum!"
"Okay, honey!" he grinned, "Jerk me off! You know how much I love it!" As her eager hand rubbed up and down his throbbing cock, Howard Turner joined them, his huge, hard prick thrust high in the air in front of him. The handsome, young husband made Marjorie's lust name higher. As Howard began to caress her small, smooth breasts at the same time as he caressed Alan's hairy, naked belly, she moaned excitedly and jerked Alan off even harder!
"Oh, baby!" Alan moaned, "Oh, shit! I'm cuming! Jerk me off, honey! Jerk me off! Oh, you dirty, little bitch, rub me!"
Howard gripped his big prick in his hand and joined them in masturbating. In less than a minute, he was as excited as they were! "Mmmmm," he moaned, "This feels good!" He kept gazing at Marjorie's pussy. "When did you wash it last, honey?"
"A couple of days ago," she murmured. "Oh, you've got a big prick, Howard! God, it's big! The huge thing must be eight inches long!"
"Eight and a half!" he grinned, "Want me to fuck you with it?"
"Yes, yes!"
"Fuck her, Howard! She's great!" cried Bobby, who was seated on the sofa with Adrian watching them.
"You're the naughtiest little brother a girl ever had!" laughed Adrian, leaning over and giving his cheek a sisterly peck. Her eyes, however, were riveted upon his cock, which was soft but red and enlarged from three days of fucking with Marjorie.
"How many times did you two do it, anyway?" she asked.
"We lost count!" Bobby laughed, "She cums off all the time! See, feel how soft this is!"
"Oh, come on!" giggled Adrian. "You poor, little boy!" She poked him in the ribs and then gripped his big, soft prick in her hand and napped it back and forth, causing a drop of sperm to ooze out its swollen purplish head. "How many times did this big, flappy thing shoot its load? Don't be shy with your own sister!"
"Well, I guess maybe ten times."
"You hear that, darling?" Adrian called to Howard. She saw that her husband, on his knees before Marjorie, was about to lick her cunt while Marjorie was still jerking off Alan. She had not taken her hand from her brother's prick, and she suddenly realized she had been squeezing it. The boy murmured appreciatively and his big cock began to thicken and harden. She took her hand away.
"No wonder her cunt reeks of it!" laughed her husband, "It's been nodded with sperm!" He spread open Marjorie's cunt-lips and sniffed at her young pussy. "Mmmm! It's sexy!" he muttered, and burying his face between the girl's sticky thighs, he slurped noisily at her pulsating cunt with a long, hungry tongue.
"Oooooo! Ahhhhhh!" cooed Marjorie. "Oh, Adrian! Your husband's eating me! He's so fucking good! You must love it!"
"Seeing him eat you or his tongue lapping me?"
"Either!"
"Both, honey!" Adrian's voice was low and sexy. "Frankly, honey, my tongue is so hot to replace his in your darling cunny, I'm almost cuming off." She got up and knelt beside her husband for a closer look. Bobby lay down at their feet to watch. Adrian looked down at the smaller body of her brother. His prick was big and hard. Watching Marjorie getting sucked off and Alan getting jerked off was too much! Groaning in excitement, he began to jerk himself off!
"Looks like we like the same things!" she said to Bobby and lay down close to him. Spreading her thighs, she began to frig herself. God, it felt good! Then, she saw her brother stop masturbating.
"Put your hand back!" he whispered.
"Where?"
"On my prick."
"Like this?"
Her brother trembled as her fingers curled around his hard prick.
"Oh, yes! Oh, Adrian! Rub it!"
"You mean, jerk you off?"
"Yes, yes! Don't you want to?"
"You really want to do things like that with your own sister?" she panted, her heart beating with her own lust.
"Don't you with your own kid brother?"
"Yes!" she whispered. "Terribly much!"
"When I was three or four, you used to play with my prick."
"I wanted you to put your fingers up my cunt!"
"I'd love to do that!"
The young wife and her kid brother felt their nude bodies press together as they watched the others.
"I'm watching Howard eat Marjorie, Adrian!" Bobby murmured. "He sure loves cunt!"
"Don't you, brother, dear?" Adrian asked dryly.
"Yes! Spread your legs and I'll lap you off the way Howard is doing to Marjorie!"
"I'm having too much fun jerking you off!"
"Look, Adrian! Howard's really licking my cum out of Marjorie's pussy!"
"He doesn't mind that! Oh, Bobby! Kiss me!"
The boy forced his tongue into his sister's mouth. At this, Adrian gave in completely to her hot desires. Greedily, he licked her mouth all over.
"Who taught you to kiss like that?" Adrian gasped, as she finally freed herself from his moist lips.
"Marjorie," he smiled. He stroked her big, naked breasts. His prick throbbed in her soft hand. "Kiss me, now?"
"Oh, shit, Bobby!" his sister panted. "I shouldn't, but I want to so fucking much! C'mon, let's do everything together! We'll be the most incestuous brother and sister in town! Now, jerk me off, you little bastard! Oh, that's good! That's good! Ahhhhhh! Keep going! Oh, keep going, Bobby, darling! Oh, dearest! Keep on! Ahhhhhh! Don't stop! Don't stop!"



CHAPTER FIFTEEN


One morning, a week or two later, Marjorie slipped out of bed early. She slept with Alan and Cynthia in their bed regularly except for the nights Bobby came over and banged her almost all night long in her own bedroom. Hardly a day passed without her having the boy's cock in her as well as her cousin's smaller prick. She gladly fucked them both as much as they wanted!
Caressing her breasts with her hands, Marjorie looked around for her bikini. Catching sight of her nudity in the wall mirror, she knew she'd end up masturbating until she came if she didn't find her bikini quickly. Ah, there it was. Putting it on, she thought of the previous night. Alan and Cynthia had made her crazed with desire all night! Alan had fucked her three times with his hard cock before she exhausted herself! Much as she loved the feel of Bobby's big prick, she still liked being fucked by her cousin better.
Beautiful Cynthia had been kept happy, too! After Alan had fucked her the first time, he turned to his sexy wife and sucked her off. Then, after getting a second screwing from Alan, Marjorie pressed her mouth to Cynthia's lovely cunt and ate her pussy until it came. Then, a third fuck from Alan, during which she experienced a long, humping orgasm, although he didn't cum off. Cynthia masturbated herself as she watched the last exciting fuck. When it was over, Marjorie went down on the older girl's hot asshole.
Mmmmm! It still excited her to think how she had spread the bouncy white cheeks of the youthful wife's ass! She had run the flat of her tongue up and down the crack between the soft globes, and smelling the pungent odor of Cynthia's asshole, she had inserted the tip of her trembling but lustful tongue straight into it! Her own pleasure increased intensely as she licked the asshole. Cynthia reacted passionately to the sexy treatment. She shook her breasts and wiggled her ass and humped wildly as she masturbated to climax. Marjorie, for her part, kept her lips glued to Cynthia's ass and frigged her own cunt to a cum. Alan jerked off in a froth of cum, his prick now capable only of shooting out a few, weak spurts of thin, white cum.
Breathing hard and trembling a little at the memory of her first real asshole sucking, Marjorie walked out of the house barefoot in her skimpy bikini and walked across the lawn toward the beach they shared with the Turners. The hot sun felt wonderful on her nearly naked body! She glanced down at her sexy bareness, and she wanted to be more naked than she was. She took off her bra and rolled her panties down until they were a twist of cloth covering only part of her pussy and almost none of her ass! Gently, she caressed her bare belly, her bare tits, and her bare ass! She loved being naked and feeling herself under the hot sun!
Turning the corner of the line of shrubs protecting the private beach from view, she stopped short. Good God! Howard and Bobby were there, stark naked, their long pricks hard and excited! The end of Howard's huge shaft was encircled by the boy's small, hot mouth! Only a few feet away, she could hear Bobby sucking and slurping. Bobby's mouth was too small and the bulging head of Howard's prick so big that it kept slipping out of the boy's mouth.
Quietly watching the panting, moaning pair, Marjorie silently slipped off her bikini so that she was as stark naked as they were. Using both hands, she played with her nipples and pussy as she watched. It was the first time she had seen two males making love, and she found it terribly exciting.
Howard spotted her just as her fingers were bringing her to the first brink of shivering pleasure. The man and the boy immediately invited her to join them. There was not the slightest delay on Marjorie's part.
She knelt down beside the naked, kneeling boy – his mouth still crammed with big cock – and began to play with his hard prick.
"Keep sucking him, Bobby!" she murmured, "The big prick loves it!"
Leaning forward, she pressed a pretty cheek against the smooth cheek of the boy and licked Howard's prick at the same time Bobby sucked its big head. She ran her lips and tongue up and down its length, and then kissed and licked the big, hairy balls underneath all over until he groaned for her to stop or he would shoot off!
He withdrew his prick from the mouths of the younger boy and girl and caressed the big thing gently and skillfully with both hands. "Okay, you two, stand up and press your lovely smooth bodies against me! Mmmm! That's right! Ahhhh! A pretty prick and a cute cunt at the same time! Now, kiss me together. Mmmmmmm! Mmmm!"
Soon, all three were highly aroused and lying on the blankets, each one taking care his or her thighs were spread open to allow the other two easy access to kiss, suck, and lick! For a while, Marjorie had her lips wrapped around Howard's big prick while Howard was sucking Bobby and Bobby was lapping her cunt. Then, they all switched, and she sucked Bobby's prick, he sucked Howard, and Howard licked her! They switched and switched until, with cries of joy and whimpers of delight and grunts of lust, they came off, one by one, in heaving orgasms.
The three lay resting after a long nude swim in the cool, refreshing water. Slowly, the sun dried their wet bodies, and by the time they were dry again, they were hot again! Marjorie lay on her back and spread her legs wide apart. Reaching down with both hands, she opened the lips of her cunt and displayed every part of her hot, young cunt to the excited man and boy.
"This time, fuck me!" she pleaded.
"Which one of us?" grinned Bobby, his sizeable organ rapidly growing hard as he masturbated himself.
"Both! You first, then Howard!"
"What?" Howard cried. The man already had a huge hardon and was jerking it off slowly. "Get this big prick up your cunny? Bobby says you're twice as tight in the cunt as Adrian is!"
"How do you know, you dirty prick!" Marjorie playfully slapped Bobby's young cock. Then, she realized! An intense excitement gripped her! "Oh, Bobby! You've been fucking your own sister!"
"We suck each other off, too!" the boy grinned.
"I saw her jerk you off the other day and knew you liked each other – but fucking? Mmmmmm!"
"Like the idea, honey?" Howard asked.
"Oh, yes! It makes me hot!"
"Me, too!" muttered Howard, "I love to see Adrian get it from another prick, but watching Bobby ram her with his fat prick got me jerking off with both hands for an hour."
"Oh, God! Fuck me, Bobby!" Marjorie moaned, aroused beyond measure at what Howard was saying. The seventeen-year-old girl arched up her pretty body, cunt forward, and begged for it!
Bobby threw himself on top of her. Squirming on top of her legs and belly he slid his hard, long, slippery prick up her cunt to the hilt in one sweeping plunge! Marjorie gasped! It filled her. Rivers of delight ran from her cunt and coursed through her young body in an agonizing sensation of fuck-fuck, sheer, unadulterated fucking!
"Give it to me, Bobby! Oh, give it to me!" Marjorie panted. "Give me every inch of that big prick you have! Oh, fuck me hard, Bobby! Fuck me hard!"
"Oh, baby! Do I want to fuck you hard! Spread your fucking legs!"
"Then, fuck me! Fuck me hard! Oh damn you, you big prick! Fuck me!"
"Mmmmmm! I'm going to! Oh, shit, honey!"
"Fuck me! Ahhhhhhhhh! Harder! Harder! I'm cuming!"
Suddenly, Howard, panting with passion, grabbed the boy's small, smooth body around the slender middle and yanked him roughly off the writhing, fucking girl! Throwing Bobby down on the blanket, Howard went down on him, sucking Bobby's prick and frigging it at the same time with his hands.
"Oh, suck it, Howard! Suck my prick! I'm cuming! I'm cuming! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"
Bobby's cum spurted into Howard's mouth, and although he did try to swallow it all, some of it seeped out the sides of his mouth.
Meanwhile, Marjorie was frigging herself avidly to crest after crest of delight, carefully not allowing herself to cum off. She knew she was about to get a fucking from Howard's big, thick prick! He turned to her his lips wet from the boy's cum.
"Fuck me!" she said, "Oh, Howard, please fuck me, now!"
He positioned his excited body close over her and prodded her pussy with the hard head of his prick. Then, with slow, strong prods, he forced it inside her. Slowly, the big prick buried itself in her soft, giving cunt!
"Ooooo! It's so thick! Ooo!" squealed Marjorie. "If I weren't so damn hot, your big cock would be hurting me terribly! Give it to me, darling! Oh, give me more of it! Give me more!"
The huge prick moved steadily and slowly into her pussy until it seemed to fill her twice as much as Bobby's hard prick had an hour before! Still, he pressed it into her, and she thrust up at him, determined to take his beautiful cock to the hilt. It hurt, but she wanted more and more of it. She squeezed her slim, girlish thighs together to increase the feel of the hot flesh deep in her cunt! Then, his prick hair mingled with her wet cunt hair!
She cried out with delight. He was in her all the way! "Oh, Howard! Oh, darling! Fuck me! Fuck me silly with your big cock."
Bobby lay beside them, his hand working on his prick frantically to get it hard and hot again. His lips were close to hers, and Marjorie kissed the boy. "Oh, Bobby! He's got his big, fat cock in my cunt!"
"How does it feel, Marjorie?" the boy grinned.
"Ohhh! Just wonderful! God, I love fucking!"
"Then, fuck!" Howard cried.
"Fuck me faster!" she panted.
"Fuck him, Marjorie!" Bobby cried. "Fuck him hard! I'm jerking off!"
"Yes! Yes! Whack yourself off, honey!" moaned Marjorie, slamming her small belly into Howard's, whimpering and moaning as she squirmed. "Jerk off hard and shoot your hot cum all over us!"
"Ohhhh!" cried Howard. "Your cunt is terrific!"
"Keep fucking, darling! Give it to me hard!"
"Oh, shit, baby! You're the tightest I've fucked in years! Oh, God, you're a hot, tight screw!"
"Oh, screw me, darling!"
"I'll fuck you good and hard! Feel that?"
"Ah, fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
"Fuck her hard, Howard!" the panting, masturbating boy cried, his voice thick with lust. "Fuck her as hard as you can!"
"Oh, screw me, baby!" Marjorie cried shrilly. "That's it! Screw me good! Ahhhhhh! That's gooooood!"
"No wonder Cynthia loves you to fuck her so much!" panted Marjorie. "Your prick's so fucking big! It splits me in two!"
"But, you love it!"
"Oh, shit, yes! Oh, fuck me, Howard!"
Suddenly, his body began to shiver and jerk. He plunged the whole length of his prick in and out, faster and faster. He pumped his sperm deep into her, but his oily prick was still spurting cum as he drew it out of her drenched, dripping pussy. Marjorie's own pleasure was fantastic as she finished her long orgasm with her fingers.
Her body wet with perspiration, still trembling in the aftermath of her wonderful cum, Marjorie took the oozing head of Howard's prick in her mouth and licked off the last drops of cum. She glanced at Bobby as she did so, suddenly aware the young boy was engaged in another hot masturbation.
"Jerk off, honey!" she murmured to the handsome boy. Bobby's prick was red and swollen from the friction of his hand and the contrast of his abused cock to his innocent body was exciting.
"You like jerking off about as much as fucking, don't you, Bobby?" she smiled knowingly.
"Oh, yes! I love jerking myself off, Marjorie!" The boy gazed at his up-thrust, sturdy, young tool, hard and hot in his frigging hand. He was rubbing it vigorously. At first, he had teased it, but now he was jacking it hard! He was sliding his hand up and down the entire length of his pulsating shaft.
"Oh, shit! It's cuming! Oh, Marjorie, if I keep this up much longer, I'll cum! Mmmmmmm!"
Marjorie rose to her feet and knelt in front of him. He stood with legs well apart as he jacked off.
"Turn around, darling," she murmured gently, "and show me your cute ass."
Suspecting what the beautiful girl intended to do, Bobby complied immediately. Howard came over, yanked the boy's hand from his prick, knelt down in front of him, and took the big wet head of Bobby's prick into his mouth. As Marjorie heard Howard begin to blow the boy, she slowly spread his asscheeks apart.
Later that day, Marjorie was sun bathing on the patio of Alan's house. Nude, she felt completely relaxed beneath the hot sun. Gradually, she felt the sun's heat warm her pussy. Mm! It felt good.
Suddenly, an image of Bobby's naked, little asshole, stretched open to her probing tongue and lips, made her want to masturbate. Lying back on the rug, she stretched her body out lazily and began to jerk herself off. Mmmmmm! She had forgotten how good it felt to frig in the sun! Ahhhh!
She heard a soft laugh above and behind her. She looked around. Good God! It was Edwin! The huge black man looked seven feet tall from where she was! He was wearing only a tight bathing suit, and the bulge of his cock was large.
"Hello, dear," he murmured. "Having fun?"
Tearing her eyes from the fascinating sight of Edwin's cock, Marjorie smiled a quick greeting and then stuck out her tongue at him.
"Do you always go around watching little girls jerk off?"
He nodded caressing his large chest sensually. Although his belly was flat and his build muscular, his black, hairless pectorals were the size of soup plates! Marjorie saw they were considerably larger than her breasts!
"You can see the effect it has on me," he grinned, passing a hand down to his crotch and pressing his prick through the cloth.
"My God!" Marjorie cried, "It's getting huge!"
"And hard, baby! Hard, big, and hot!"
His prick was erecting rapidly, growing incredibly large, straining at the cloth of his bathing suit, bulging out so far it pulled the cloth from his groin and she could see part of his big, blackballs.
"OOOO, shit!" she whispered. "It's got to be three inches thick down there!"
"Want to measure, honey?"
She scrambled to her knees and eagerly thrust her hand under the bathing suit. She clutched his prick.
"Wow! I can't believe this!"
"Like what you feel, baby?"
"Oh, yes! Yes! It's gigantic, Edwin! Oh, I wish you could fuck me!"
"I'll fuck you in a few days, honey, you just wait!" Edwin grinned. "Right now, though, I wish you'd start frigging your hot, little pussy again!"
"Mmmmm! Oh, yeeessss! Like this?"
"Oh, that's it, baby! More! Rub it harder!"
"Ooooo! I'll cum in a minute! Like this?"
"Yes! Oh, that's great! Keep frigging yourself!"
"Mmmmm! Yes! Listen to how juicy my cunt is."
She thrilled as she masturbated with one hand before his glistening eyes. She knew watching her doing that was exciting him tremendously! She worked her hand deeper under his bathing suit.
"I want to feel more of your prick, darling!"
"Go on! Goon! Feel all of it!"
"Oh, honey! Your pole is so huge! I can't get my fingers around it! Oh, I'd love to jerk this big, hard thing off! Or watch you do it!"
"Oh, baby! Keep feeling me like that! It feels great! Oh, rub it, honey, rub it! I'm going to strip off this bathing suit and jerk off with you!"
"Oh, yes! I'd love seeing you jerk your big prick off!"
She felt his balls and fondled the huge things gently and then a little harder.
"These balls are so big, they must hold an awful lot of cum. Oh, Edwin, you're so fucking big!"
Suddenly, she pressed her face into his belly and licked his navel as she began to work hard at his big, throbbing cock with her hand.
Edwin pulled down his bathing suit. He proudly displayed his thick black prick before the girl's awed eyes!
"Oh, Edwin, it's fantastic! I never dreamed a prick could be so big! God, what a fucking it must give a girl! You could never get that in my cunt!"
"We'll see about that," he laughed. "Now, let's finish the hand job."
"Oh, yes!" Marjorie cried, grabbing his hard, swaying prick with both hands and jerking him off hard!
"Oooooo, baby! That is it!" he moaned, "Rub my big hard cock!"
Pulling his prick from her lewd fingers, he jerked himself off for a while as she watched avidly.
They lay down next to each other. Marjorie cried out with pleasure as his big, black forefinger sank into her oozing slit. As she continued to flutter her clit with mounting excitement, he frigged her hard! The sight of his black hand fucking her little, blond pussy was highly erotic! She saw his eyes glisten with his lewd enjoyment of her girlish nakedness.
It was terribly exciting!
"Oh, fuck me peep with your fingers, Edwin, darling! Deeper! Ah, that's good! Finger me off! Finger me off! Let me help you jerk yourself off! Ahhhhhhhhhh!"



CHAPTER SIXTEEN


The party was set that night at the Turners' house. Marjorie walked over with Alan, both of them completely naked. Alan kissed her sexily and felt her up several times along the way. They had gotten each other pretty excited by the time they arrived and entered the Turner home.
A lascivious scene met their eyes. Everyone was as naked as they were. Cynthia and her black maid, Betty, were wrapped all around each other on the floor. They made a sexy tangle of beautiful white and black arms, legs, bellies, assholes. Their cunts, when they could be seen, were open, wet and red! As they twisted and turned, slowly sliding each part of their lovely bodies against each other, the two hot women probed each other's excited cunts with fingers and tongue at every opportunity.
Next to Cynthia and Betty, Adrian was kneeling before her young brother, Bobby. She was sucking him off! Her lips moved back and forth over the head of his hard cock while she massaged the shaft with her hands. Bobby had gripped the back of his sister's head in his hands and was helping her blow his cock.
Howard and Edwin were standing near the hall door, stark naked. The two men were embracing passionately, their nude fronts glued together, their arms wrapped tightly around each other. They were taking turns sliding their large, hard pricks between each other's thighs. Marjorie had never seen two men do that before. It was very stimulating. She watched the husbands clamp their mouths together. From the way their cheeks worked in and out, Marjorie knew there was plenty of frenching going on inside!
Reaching down, Marjorie grasped her cousin's stiff prick and began to frig him gently.
"Jerk me off a little, too, darling!" she murmured. "I like to frig and be frigged while we watch something like this! Mmmmmm! It's the sexiest thing I've ever seen! Oooooo! That feels good! Mmmmm! Like that, yes!"
Just at that point, the door bell rang. Removing her hot lips from her brother's jerking prick, Adrian took Bobby's hand and led the nude, panting boy to the front door. Opening it, she admitted a handsome, middle-aged couple.
"Hi, Susan! Mmmm! You look good enough to eat!"
"Oh, Adrian, honey! Why don't you? Oh, it's so good to see you again, honey!"
"Hi, darling," smiled the man. Instead of kissing Adrian's mouth, he took one of her large breasts in his hand and sucked the nipple…
"Oh, Harry! Really!" Adrian protested. But, she obviously liked it and held her other big tit up in her own hands for sucking.
"And, who's this delightfully naked young fellow you have by the hand?" Harry smiled.
"Yes, Adrian," Susan broke in, whipping her blouse over her head, momentarily muffling her voice as she revealed a pair of huge tits with large nipples.
"For a little boy, he's got quite a prick! Look at that big, long, hard thing the kid's got, Harry! His prick is an inch longer than yours!"
"But, not nearly as thick!" Adrian grinned, curling her fingers around Bobby's erected cock and stroking it until the smiling boy began to breathe hard with pleasure. "Here, feel it, if you want. Both of you!"
The older couple eagerly felt the boy all over, their hands frigging his prick skillfully and fondling his ass and playing with his balls, too! As Harry massaged the young boy's throbbing prick with a tantalizing fingertip, he winked at Bobby and asked him if he liked older men playing with his cock that way.
"Mmmm! Yes!" Bobby sighed. "I wish you'd play with it harder and jerk me off!"
"Later, honey," Adrian smiled. "Go play with Marjorie and Alan awhile. Later on, all three of us will fuck you with our hands all at once!"
The middle-aged couple were undressing all the time.
"Who is that lovely boy?" Susan demanded.
"Bobby? Oh, he's my younger brother," Adrian smiled demurely, knowing this information excited them.
"Wow!" Susan laughed, "This looks like it'll be quite a party!"
Meanwhile, Marjorie was panting and moaning in delight as her cousin's sexy fingers masturbated her wet cunt. Knowing Alan would make her cum if he kept it up much longer, she removed his hand and placed it on his hard prick. Cupping her hand around his, she jerked him off with their combined hands until he writhed with pleasure. Then, she dropped upon her knees in front of him and closed her open mouth and pretty lips around his upraised prick. She sucked his hot, slippery cock expertly and greedily. She loved sucking her handsome cousin. It was so fucking exciting, she was almost ready to cum off if anything touched her pussy! Doing it to him like this in front of everyone, including the new couple Adrian had invited to join them, was terribly sexy!
As she moved her mouth back and forth on Alan's hard prick, she watched the older pair disrobe. The woman had big tits that hung low and Marjorie noticed that her nipples were obscenely large.
The older man's prick was fully erected as he dropped his pants and slid his underpants down his hairy, muscular thighs. Its head was shiny and very red. The prick looked about six inches long, but it was very thick – thicker than Howard's, Marjorie was sure and almost as thick as Edwin's. The way the older man was eyeing her, Marjorie knew she'd feel that thick, short prick in her before the night was out, and she was more than willing.
Susan and Harry, now as naked as the rest, were introduced. Within minutes, while Alan was jabbing her sucking mouth with his stiff prick, she saw Harry and Betty fucking on the floor. Right next to the screwing couple, Edwin's mouth was thrust between Susan's white thighs, and he was eating her large cunt.
After everyone but Marjorie and Edwin had enjoyed their first hot cum, Cynthia got to her feet, still a little wobbly from the fucking Bobby had given her. Swaying slightly, she got them all to cluster closer.
"It's about time to watch what we've all wanted to see and what Marjorie's wanted so much – a fucking by Edwin."
"Ooooo, yes! Oh, Cynthia!" squirmed Marjorie, her hand rubbing the lips of her pussy. "Let him fuck me!"
"First, though, as everyone can see, my husband is jerking himself off and is almost ready to cum. Aren't you, darling?"
Alan was excited by everyone admiring his naked body as he masturbated in front of them. Although he had cum recently, as he raced his hand up and down his hard shaft, he could feel the sperm stir in his bobbing balls again.
"Alan, dear, don't cum!" laughed Cynthia. "You want to fuck your cousin in front of all of us!"
Cynthia began to caress her pussy as she turned to Marjorie and took her by the hand.
"Here, climb on this, honey. That's right."
A single bed had been placed in the center of the room. Marjorie lay on top of it, stretching her body out to display her nakedness before the admiring eyes of the group. All those sexy, exhibitionist nights with Pauline and Sukiko had whetted her appetite for this kind of pleasure. Slowly, she cupped her small tits in her hands and held them up for all to see.
"C'mon, honey!" cried Susan shrilly. "Show us all you've got!"
Smiling her assent, Marjorie slowly turned on her belly, raised herself up and drew in her knees so that her ass was pointed in the air. She spread her cheeks apart to show them her asshole, then swiveled about in a sitting position to spread open her cunt.
"Lie back, honey, and keep your legs spread! You're about to be fucked by four men and one boy!"
Cynthia placed her hands on Marjorie's naked shoulders and pressed the girl flat on the bed.
"Like the idea, honey?"
"Yes!"
"The rest of us will watch you."
"Yes!"
"You love pornography, don't you, honey?"
"Oh, yes! I love dirty books and photos – you know that, Cynthia!"
"We're going to jerk off hard watching you get fucked by prick after prick! Like that idea, too?"
"Yes! Yes!" whispered Marjorie. "I love it!"
"You are the star of this pornographic show, honey!"
"Oh, yes! Oh, let's start!" the girl begged.
"I thought you'd like it!" Cynthia laughed.
"I do. I love lying here with my legs wide apart, completely naked, and everyone looking at my cunt! Oh, I feel sexy!"
"You're hot, baby! Now, fuck, honey! Fuck them all!"
Cynthia sat back with the rest of the lustful audience, and Alan climbed on the bed, his small prick bobbing, sexy and hard in front of him. He knelt between his young cousin's outspread thighs and jerked himself off for several minutes.
Marjorie watched him masturbate and watched the other eight naked people start doing the same to themselves. It was terribly exciting to be a member of a group which obviously loved frigging as much as she did!
"Put it in, Alan! Oh, Alan, darling, fuck me!" she pleaded, opening her cunt with her hands and looking at the others. They were all sitting or kneeling around the bed. The women's thighs were far apart, their cunts splayed open and wet. The men's pricks were all hard, and so was Bobby's. All were jerking of. The steady rhythm of mass masturbation made her wild with desire!
With a cry, Alan threw himself on top of her and plunged his hard cock into her soft, hot slit to the hilt.
"Yi-yi-yi-yiiiii!" he cried, and fucked her fast and furiously, harder than he had ever screwed her before!
She bucked herself up at her fucking cousin, their bodies slapping together almost savagely as they fought to drive his small prick home again and again! Alan began to cum, shooting his sperm into her cunt with groans of delight. No sooner had he started his orgasm than Cynthia was pushing Bobby up on the bed along with them!
As the naked boy sat on the edge of the bed, Cynthia spread open his knees and took his large prick in her hand and began to jerk him off.
"Oh, Cynthia! You'll make me cum!"
"Want me to stop?" teased Cynthia, her other hand steadily moving deep in her cunt hair.
"No! No, Cynthia! I want to cum off!"
"Are you a dirty boy who likes frigging as much as fucking?" Cynthia grinned.
"Yes, yes! Oh, rub me harder! Sometimes, I like this better, it feels so good!"
"Okay, honey, you pass!" murmured Cynthia. "You're just like all of us! Oh, you lovely prick! Are you almost cuming?"
"Yes!" the boy panted. "It feels so good!"
"Then, fuck Marjorie! Now! Fuck her, now! See how she wants it! She's pawing at her hot cunt. It's full of Alan's cum! Soak your big, hard prick in all that cum! Fuck hard and cum off!"
As the well-hung boy pressed his hard prick up the girl's pussy, he felt Alan's cum being forced out along his prick and squirting out on his balls! He enjoyed the sensation of fucking a tight cunt full of another man's cum! After a dozen strokes of his rigid prick into the squirming girl, he shot his sperm into Marjorie's half-cuming cunt. Withdrawing his oily, spurting member, he grabbed it in his hands and masturbated the last few drops of white cum on her soft belly.
Marjorie, on the verge of an orgasm, was begging for a cum! Adrian had one of her hands and Betty the other, holding her back from masturbating herself. Bobby rolled off the bed, exhausted.
Howard leaped onto it, jerking off hard with both hands. He straddled the nude, writhing girl and watched his hands play with his prick and stroke it hard from base to end.
Cynthia saw Howard was caught in masturbatory ecstasy and had almost forgotten the squirming girl beneath him. Quickly, she leaned forward and began to play with his big, hairy balls. He liked it, and asked her to keep it up. Next, she inserted a finger into his asshole, and as she continued to play with his hot balls, she reamed him skillfully.
"Are you almost there, honey?" Cynthia whispered.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes! I'm jerking off! Oh, it's good! I'm cuming!"
"Now, honey! Now! Fuck that cunt!"
She pushed the frigging man onto the girl and helped him guide his already spurting organ into Marjorie's pussy. Howard slammed his prick home twice, and Marjorie, with a hoarse, wordless scream, came off… and came off… and came off!
An hour or so later, Marjorie stretched back out on the bed. She was ready for it again! Although getting fucked by three pricks in a row had exhausted her for a while, she had been revived by the gentle fingers and soothing tongues of her lascivious companions until her desire had been restored.
"Ohhh! Harry!" she muttered, having learned his name while fondling his thick prick. "Fuck me!"
Harry laughed. The gray-haired man had been jerking himself off for several minutes and was not far from cuming. He stopped masturbating and climbed over her.
Moaning sensually, Marjorie slipped her white, smooth arms around his hairy back and pulled the older man hungrily to her until his chest was pressed hard against her girlish breasts.
Eagerly, Marjorie reached down and guided his incredibly thick but short organ to her open cunt. He sank into it and a whimper of pain escaped Marjorie's lips. But this was soon replaced by a sensation of sheer delight as he fucked her in quick, short strokes. She thought at first he was tearing her apart, it hurt so much, but soon she was too sexually excited to care about the pain. She urged him to fuck her harder.
Harry rammed it into her, socking it home each thrust, and, with a shout of greedy lust, he fucked her even faster. With a thrill, she realized he was not caring, for her pleasure at all and that she was nothing but a cunt to grip his prick! He was, in fact, simply masturbating into her – using her cunt to jerk off with! Well, she wouldn't want it that way too often, but this was undeniably exciting to her!
Harry came off hard. Her cunt, still full of cum from three other hot pair of balls, now dripped with the globs of sperm shooting from his prick.
Her thighs ran with cum. The crack of her ass dripped with it! Then, Edwin was climbing on top of her, his gigantic tool hard, black, and wet from all the frigging he had been enjoying as he had watched the other three men and Bobby fucking her.
"Give it to me, Edwin!" she panted, "Put that big thing in me! I'm ready! Now! Now!"
The others gathered closer and jerked themselves off as the big fellow lowered himself on the writhing teenager. They gasped as his huge cock rested between her dripping cunt lips, splayed wide open by her previous fuckings. Slowly, Edwin's giant prick sank inside the girl's soft pussy, forcing the cunt wider and wider as he pressed it into her!
"Fuck me! Oh, fuck me!" Marjorie moaned, her insides filled with the huge, hard prick boring into her. "Oh, fuck me, darling, fuck me hard!"
She was being fucked by the biggest prick in the world, she thought with wild exultation. Ah, wouldn't Pauline and Sukiko love seeing her getting screwed by Edwin. That stupid, little doctor with his theory about her tiny cunny! Shit! Her cunt was big enough to get stuffed by Edwin's prick!
He fucked her slowly at first, then harder and faster, until most of his big prick was whipping in and out of her young pussy.
"I'm cuming! Oh, darling, I'm cuming!" Marjorie moaned, her body absolutely shivering with pleasure once more, her cunt sending wave after wave of blissful sensations through her body.
"Fuck her! Fuck her!" shouted the watching, masturbating group of men and women.
"Fuck me!" Marjorie groaned.
"Ahhhhhh!"
"Ugh! Ugh! Fuck! Ohhhhhhh! Cuming!"
As the fucking couple attained their long and satisfying orgasm, each person in the lewd audience played with his or her hot sex organ and brought themselves to the verge of cuming time and again. Soon, they could bear it no longer and they had to shoot out their cum – to the last hot drop!
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