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Family affair





CHAPTER ONE


When she hopped off the grumbling bus and collected her bags from the driver, little Sandy Remington was dressed in a sedate, ruffled sun dress that looked as though a maiden aunt had picked it out. Sandy made her way quickly through the crowded bus terminal and into the ladies room.
Once inside, the petite, pretty girl locked herself in one of the pay toilets and yanked her dress off.
Nude except for her filmy red panties, the blonde looked outside the stall and, seeing no one else in the huge bathroom, opened the door to watch herself dressing in the wide expanse of mirrors behind the sinks. Sandy examined her rich brown tan, her deep-water blue eyes, the way her shoulder length hair, golden as a field of summer corn, hung loosely around her cute face with its small, upturned nose.
Cupping her tits in each hand, Sandy brought them together and rolled them around on her chest, smiling as her tiny nipples touched and a tingle of sexual pleasure shot through them. The girl released her pulsing tits and rubbed her cunt through the fabric of her panties.
Giggling happily at her beauty, the little blonde closed the door and rifled through her bag until she found the outfit she sought. Sandy pulled out the wildly cut pair of overalls and wriggled her compact body into the faded blue fabric which covered her like a custom fitted glove.
Sandy stepped into the thick bottomed wedge sandals she had bought to bring her up to an even five feet tall and closed her suitcases. She came out into the bathroom and eyed the total effect of her new outfit critically in the mirrors.
"Knockout!" the girl winked at herself in the glass and did a slow model's turn.
The dazzlingly attractive little teenager loved the way the daring outfit had been cut in back. The rear panel had been removed by the designer and a criss-cross of denim straps had been substituted. An inch of Sandy's spectacularly well-rounded ass-cheeks were visible – and an inch of the crack separating the muscular little swells – with more than half of her bobbing tit-mounds popping into view from the rear whenever Sandy raised her arms above her waist.
Fixing her make-up one last time in the mirror, Sandy bent over the sink. The low cut front of her overalls billowed out to reveal all of her swaying titties as she looked down.
"I must remember to lean over and kiss Uncle Jack in the car!" Sandy said aloud, laughing as she imagined her good-looking uncle's reaction to her uncovered tits.
Sandy looked at her watch. It was time to meet Uncle Jack in the lobby! She gathered up her bags and ran outside.
As she came around the corner, Sandy saw her uncle towering above the crowd in the waiting room. He was still the same great looking, giant of a man that she remembered from his visits to her family's home in Weaverville.
"Uncle Jack!" the girl screamed happily.
"S… Sandy? Is that little Sandy?" the tall, suntanned figure asked incredulously.
In minutes, Jack Remington had scooped all of his niece's belongings up and installed both them and her in his roomy Cadillac El Dorado. He aimed the plush, blue car casually with one hand, weaving though the heavy downtown Sacramento traffic, heading for the freeway, most of his attention riveted on the pixie-like, captivating girl next to him.
"We'll be out at the house in a few minutes, Sandy," he smiled reassuringly. "I'm sure you're going to enjoy living with us. There's a pool, a big family room with a sound system and a big-screen television, and our two boys to talk to – both teens, like you."
Sandy smiled sweetly at her handsome uncle.
She remembered Billy and Brad all right. A couple of holy terrors, from what she recalled of their visit to Weaverville a few summers back. Still, they might have changed, she allowed, might even take after their nice-looking daddy now!
"I'm sure I'll love it, Uncle Jack!" she purred, bending across the seat to give him a little peck on the cheek. "It's so nice of you and Aunt Ronda to let me move in, now that Mama and Daddy are both gone!"
Jack smiled down sympathetically, his fatherly grin sliding off his face as he saw his niece's twin tits bobbing and jiggling under her overalls. She smiled up at him innocently, as if she didn't see his eyes following every bobble of her apple-sized tits. She felt her nipples hardening and extending as his eyes seemed to bore in on their jutting pinkness.
"Jesus!" Jack shouted suddenly, his hands ripping at the steering wheel.
The big car just managed to nose around a car that had suddenly stopped to turn left. Jack's preoccupation with Sandy and her swaying tits had almost landed them both in the hospital.
Sandy pouted about her uncle's lack of attention to her rapidly developing, eagerly displayed body for the rest of the twenty-minute drive. She tried several times to interest him in her naked tits, leaning over frequently. But, the close call had scared him off for the time being and he kept his eyes on the toad. He bored her instead with a running account of how well his construction company was doing and how smart and good-looking his two sons were.
They arrived at Jack's rambling, expensive home in a suburb called Carmichael, and Jack helped her unload her baggage in the driveway. He gave her a key to the house and apologized for not coming in with her.
"I'm late as hell for a board meeting right now, kitten, and you'll have to find your way around by yourself, I'm afraid," the big man shrugged nervously. "Guest room's down the hall to the right. Swim in the pool, listen to the stereo. Aunt Ronda will be home about four, I'll be here at five or six. No way to tell when the boys will be in or out."
Jack vaulted into his Caddie and swooped out through the long, circular drive. Sandy kicked a pebble out into the manicured flowerbed in sheer frustration and picked up her bags.
"Scared him off!" the girl chided herself as she went up the walk and unlocked the double front doors. "Gotta be cooler next time, if I ever want Uncle Jack to fuck me!"
Locking the doors after herself, Sandy padded down the lush carpeting to the last room on the right. She opened her bag and took out her swimsuit, electing to deepen her tan a little more as Uncle Jack had suggested. The better she looked, Sandy reasoned as she pulled off her overalls, the more chance she had of seducing her sexy uncle.
Something stopped Sandy from stepping into the brief bikini she had purchased just before her trip. Knowing that she was alone in this huge, expensive palace of a house, Sandy decided to tour it – stark naked! She took her bikini along, so that she could slip into it before going outside, but she started off buff naked down the hall.
The cool air of the silent air conditioning system felt great as it caressed her nude body in the hallway. She stepped into the master bedroom, stopping before the mirrored wardrobe doors to admire her short, deeply tanned reflection in the glass. She dropped the bikini to the carpet and pirouetted, lamenting the way the white marks of her old two-piece swimsuit wined her deep, nut-brown skin, and wondering if Uncle Jack's pool deck had a high enough fence for her to sunbathe nude and erase them.
Hurrying to the sliding door in the master bedroom, the inquisitive little blonde peeled back the curtain and looked out into the deck area. Her breath froze in her lungs as she peeked out onto the patio deck.
A tall, darkly tanned boy in his late teens, the slimmed down, spitting image of Uncle Jack, was on top of a girl on the chaise lounge! His hands were roaming all over the pretty, red-haired girl's bikini-clad body, dwelling for the longest time upon her jutting, spectacularly formed tits.
"Cousin Brad!" Sandy whispered, knowing it had to be the oldest of her uncle's sons.
Brad was really busy. He kissed the girl languidly, his handsome, slightly cruel lips sucking at the redhead's mouth. His hands came together under the chaise lounge and worked frantically at the girl's halter-strap fastener.
Brad whipped the garment off of the red-haired girl's upper torso, baring her sumptuous, shimmying tit-mountains.
"Wow!" Sandy marveled, eyeing the jelly-like tits with unconcealed envy. "That girl's nipples are nearly as big as my titties!"
Brad was paying rapt attention to those red, luscious nipples, his mouth sucking in her nipples hungrily. Sandy felt her bare cunt tingle the way it did late at night, beneath her covers, when she finger-fucked her clit. Cunt-fluid was seeping from her virgin cunt and her titties were starting to swell with desire, the hot, little tips standing out like elongated, pink buttons.
Sandy propped the curtain back with her knee, to free her hands, and put one hand down and the other up. She continued to watch her cousin seduce the redhead as she played with her tits with one hand and fingered her cunt with the other.
"Oh, I wish you were doing that to me." Sandy sighed as Brad palmed one of the other girl's big tits while nursing the other with his sucking mouth.
Sandy whimpered with desire when Brad changed tits like a polished seducer, barely missing a suck or tweak as he went from one tit to the other with his fingers and mouth, his free hand stealing around beneath the lounge again to toy with the redhead's ass. His nuzzling, squeezing fingers traversed the girl's wiggling ass until they found one of the drawstrings tying both halves of the black swimsuit's lower half together.
The girl on the chaise lounge wasn't quite taken enough with Brad's manly charms to let him ease her out of her last stitch of clothing, skimpy as it was. She slapped his hand away and tried to slide out from under his attentive mouth and fingers.
"Don't, don't!" Sandy pleaded. She knew Brad would take out his prick and fuck her if he got her pants off and Sandy had never seen a full-grown boy's cock, let alone a couple actually fucking.
The anxious, turned on girl breathed a sigh of relief as Brad undid the bow holding the girl's daring swimsuit bottom in place. The black material parted as violently as the top half had, and the red fur circling the girl's pussy popped into Sandy's view. The red-haired girl's cunt was slick with desire and the teen could almost hear the other girl moan through the glass as Brad dipped a finger into her pink, glistening cunt.
"Oh, my God!" Sandy gasped, a flush of passion sweeping through her body as she watched her cousin fingering and sucking the voluptuous redhead to a frenzy of panting need.
Brad sluiced his finger in and out of his red haired companion's soupy cunt for a few more seconds, stopping when the well-built beauty arched her back in a frantic effort to grind even more of her aroused clit against his delving finger. He grinned and backed off, his hands ripping at his white swim trunks.
Sandy held her breath as the trunks skimmed down his brown thighs. She caught a glimpse of a thick, long hunk of skin, then gulped as his cock popped out.
The wide, pulsing shaft of her cousin's cock stood out like a bent spear. Sandy licked her dry lips as she eyed his cock. She thought about what it would be like to have such a red, angry cock rammed up her tiny cuntal opening. She wondered if Uncle Jack, whom she had chosen to pop her cherry, had such a mighty cock between his legs? Surely, she reasoned, it wasn't as big as Brad's!
The girl on the chaise lounge obviously shared Sandy's fascination with Brad's cock, but she clearly was not as fearful of it as the trembling teen. The redhead reached for his quivering cock tentatively, her fingers closing around his hefty prick. Once her hand tightened on his thick cock, however, the red-haired girl closed her eyes and moaned. Her hand began to work his cock-skin up and down rapidly. A hard prick was clearly no stranger to her practiced grip.
Sandy gasped at the flood of cunt-juice coursing through her pussy as she watched the couple cavorting by the pool. The blonde groaned and squeezed her erect, throbbing clit, rubbing it rapidly between her thumb and index finger. Her breath came in short yips of pleasure as the intense fingering released a wave of tiny orgasmic contractions in her virginal cunt and her jerking titties.
Keeping her eyes glued to the back deck, Sandy knew that she was going to have a big, big cum. She was going to see a real fuck while she finger-fucked herself!
Brad shucked off his swim trunks and spread the redhead's lush thighs open as wide as possible, hanging her legs off both sides of the lounge.
"Oh, God!" Sandy whined, driven mad with desire by the thought of what was about to happen and the sensation of her hands racing frantically over her hot, little body.
Her cousin was oblivious to the pretty, lust-contorted face in the patio door. He was intent on the cunt that he was about to sink his big cock into. He let her cunt-juice bubble up wildly around his thick cock, enjoying the moans and urgings of his partner and the way her wide, beautiful hips kept scooting upward off the lounge.
Brad's knobby cock-tip split the girl's wet cunt-mouth. He groaned from the steamy heat the girl's pussy radiated, and shoved all of his long, hard cock deep into her fluid cunt-sleeve.
Sandy became very hot as she saw her cousin's big prick ram into the girl's cunt. The tiny blonde writhed violently from side to side, her fingers clutching and tugging at her sensitive pussy.
"Oooooh, oh, my Lord!" the girl moaned. "He's really fucking her."
Brad was fucking the redhead deeply, his hips snapping up and down like a well-oiled fucking machine. The redhead's body jerked and wriggled with bliss beneath her lover's driving prick. The redhead mouthed a constant stream of endearments and hot urgings. Her eyes were shut tight.
Sandy watched in a continuing state of hovering, cunt-firing, tit-hardening arousal. She pawed at herself, hanging on the brink of the first really huge orgasm she had ever experienced as she saw her cousin's glistening cock glide in and out of the redhead's clinging pussy-meat at an ever faster tempo.
"Ohhhh! Fuck her, Brad! Fuck the shit out of that horny bitch!" Sandy moaned in ecstasy. "Cum in her! Let me see what cum looks like – pleeeeeaaassseee!"
As if the hotly fucking couple on the patio had heard her plea, Brad threw back his head and yelled in triumph and the redhead hunched her pussy. Sandy saw wads of thick, creamy-looking goop pouring out of the redhead's cunt as his cock continued its crazy sluicing in and out of her pussy-lips.
"Cum!" Sandy murmured in awe. "That's what it looks like! It's white, and thick, and heavy as pudding!"
The climaxing little teen moaned with the fury of her release and leaned against the wall to steady herself as her knees turned to jelly and her cunt pumped out gush after gush of clear, sweet cunt honey.
The redhead's cunt pulled at his deflating cock. Sandy sighed with joy as she came.
A deep, satisfied hiss of air escaped from Sandy's lips and she let herself slip downward to the soft carpet. She sat in languid contentment, a warm glow spreading through her cunt. She kept the curtain cracked open so that she could see how the lovers would act after they had finished. She didn't want to act like she didn't know what to do around Uncle Jack, if she could ever maneuver him to fuck her.
Brad pulled his prick out of his partner's cunt and smiled down at her. He said something, something which made the redhead blush, and pointed at his slimy, cum and cunt-juice covered cock. The girl shook her head angrily, saying something back to her lover.
Brad's smile suddenly turned cold. He looked at her slyly, as if appraising her in some way, then began rubbing her big nipples slowly, sensually, his eyes never leaving hers.
The redhead's eyes glazed with passion once more as the experienced teenager's fingers continued to knead her mammoth tits expertly. Finally, after a few minutes of tit-play and sweet talk by Brad, the girl sighed and slipped off the chaise lounge, kneeling between Brad's legs on a beach towel.
Sandy felt her breath coming in short gasps as she saw the girl's head lowering into Brad's lap. The redhead ground her tits against her lover's massaging fingers and kissed his cock. Sandy's eyes were wide as silver dollars as she saw the red-baked girl suck the gooey head of his hardening prick into her mouth.
"Ughhh!" Sandy recoiled aloud.
The nervousness gripping the girl was clearly not shared by the redhead. Sandy had seen that the girl was reluctant to suck his cock at the outset, but she was really warming to her task now!
Brad's greasy prick slid in and out of the sucking, hollow-cheeked redhead at a blinding rate now. His cock was hard again and he was giving little involuntary thrusts up into his girlfriend's mouth as she sucked his cock like a hunk of long, red candy.
The kneeling girl tickled Brad's balls with her long fingernails and worked her head up and down his twitching cock even faster. Sandy could see her tongue making bulges against the sides of her cheeks as she whirled it around and around the hunk of prick-meat splitting her lips.
Vowing to remember every cock-pleasing movement, Sandy leaned closer to the window and watched in amazement as the redhead took every inch of Brad's pulsing prick into her mouth and throat with each stroke. Sandy was beside herself with excitement as she realized what the couple was up to.
"He's gonna cum in her mouth!" Sandy whispered in shock.
The thought blew Sandy's mind. A sexy, super-heated wave of sensation broke over her as she thought about what a depraved, exciting act she was witnessing. She pressed her face right up to the window and tried to tell the exact moment the white fluid started boiling out of Brad's balls and into the red-haired girl's mouth.
Feeling her cunt aroused to nearly the same boiling point by the lewd show, Sandy was turned on enough to overcome her normal fears and revulsion. She dipped a finger into her juicy twat and brought it to her lips just as the redhead opened her eyes and looked at her lover in triumph.
"Ooooh! It… it's happening!" Sandy groaned as she realized the other girl was swallowing her cousin's hat cum.
Sandy opened her mouth and sucked her finger clean. The heady, almost sweet flavor of her cunt-juice surprised and excited her.
A sharp, cunt-ripping orgasm tore through the blonde as she sucked down her cunt-cream and watched the girl on the patio gulping in Brad's ball-gushings. The redhead took Brad's cock from her lips at that moment and jacked the last, dribbling wad of cum out onto the head of Brad's steely prick. She licked her lips eagerly and bent in once more to swipe the pearly drop off with her tongue.
Sandy waited for his big cock to get hard and the couple to resume their incredible sex games, but Brad and his girl were apparently through for the day. They picked up their suits and got dressed.
Sandy grabbed her suit and ran to her room.



CHAPTER TWO


"Come on, let's have a quick one and get the fuck out of here," Sandy heard Brad's voice drifting down the hall into her room as she shinnied into her bikini.
Sandy was excited again as she imagined the two lovers together in the family room. She wondered what "a quick one" meant in Brad's sexual dictionary.
Creeping down the hall on bare feet, the inquisitive little blonde spied on the lovers in the family room. A wave of disappointment broke over Sandy as she saw that Brad had been talking about booze, not sex. The couple was seated at her uncle's well-stocked bar, downing shots of tequila with salt and lemon chasers.
After a few belts, Brad put his arm around the redhead and pulled her off her stool into his embrace. Sandy's hopes rose again.
"Let's go down to the river and find a secluded spot," Brad said. "My little cousin from the sticks will be here any minute. Let's be gone before she and the old man make their appearance!"
"Sounds fine to me, lover," the redhead grinned back.
The couple made their way through the kitchen and out into the three-car garage. Sandy heard the hum of an electric garage-door-opener, then the roar of a sports car coming to throaty life. There was a squeal of rubber, then the steady hum of the door closing again.
"Shit!" Sandy growled in disappointment, alone now in the gigantic house.
Looking at the clock, Sandy saw that it was only a little past three o'clock in the afternoon. She would be stuck alone in this massive, plushly furnished barn until at least four from what Uncle Jack had said. Aunt Ronda got home then.
Noticing the stereo components covering half of the shelves on one wall in the family room Sandy finally figured out how to turn the monster set on. She switched the speakers on out in the patio-cabana area and opened the sliding door to listen. Heavy, driving rock music flooded the sunny deck.
"This could be okay after all!" Sandy grinned. "If it's private enough to do what Brad did out here, it's sure as hell all right for nude sunning!"
Sandy had never taken her clothes off outside before, except for nude swims in the creek back home, and then all the girls took their suits off under water and put them back on before they got out. She eyed the tequila bottle on the bar and decided to try a shot of liquid courage before going outside and removing her swimsuit.
Remembering the way she had seen Brad do it, Sandy put a coating of salt between her thumb and forefinger and took up a wedge of lime in the other hand. She had poured herself what amounted to a double shot of the Mexican liquor. The clear fluid tasted like fire, until the salt and lime did their work.
"Gee, that's not bad!" Sandy grinned, pouring another glass two fingers high. She downed the heady draught in one swallow and went outside, dipping her hand in the big blue pool to wash off the remains of the salt.
"Don't feel nothin' yet!" She rolled the chaise out onto the deck where she could get a full shot of the afternoon's broiling rays.
Still too nervous to remove her suit, Sandy plopped down on the lounge and put her hands behind her head. In minutes, the sweat was thick on the girl's sensuous little frame and the booze in her empty stomach was boiling into her bloodstream. A flash of wooziness shot through Sandy's reclining form and she grinned crookedly at the burning ball in the sky.
"Ohhhh! Fuck, I feel it now!" Sandy giggled crazily.
Each pump of her heart put more of the alcohol in her brain. She suddenly sat up in the lounge and undid her top. She flung the garment toward the patio door and raised her hips up toward the glowing sun like an undulating, virginal offering.
The writhing teenager slipped her tight bikini bottom off slowly, her cuntal mound still moving in a tantalizing sensual circle. She tossed the triangle of blue cloth back over her head and opened her knees, reveling in the cool kiss of the afternoon air on her overheated pussy-slit.
"Oh, it must be a hundred degrees out here, and my cunt is still warmer than the sunlight!" Sandy sighed aloud, her finger invading her twat. "I'm as wet as before!"
Sandy's gliding finger brushed her half-erect clitoris, sending a lightning-like shock through her thighs and swampy cunt-tube. The high-flying teenager moaned and stirred her finger in her seeping pussy socket as if she were mixing a batch of erotic martinis.
"Arghhhhhh! That feeeels soooo fiiiiine!" the little blonde wailed, her ass jerking up off the lounge's taut straps.
Sandy's other hand stole up onto her jutting nipples, her fingers caressing the aroused buds until the hand near her cunt was awash in pussy-oozings and the moaning teen was teetering near another climax. She drove her trim ass up into her thrusting fingers and mashed downward with her other hand until her pulsing breasts were forced flat against her heaving chest.
A long, thick shadow fell over the gyrating girl at that moment. Her blue eyes fluttered open and she looked up to see the towering figure of her uncle blocking out the sun.
"Uncle Jack!" she yelped in embarrassed surprise. "I, I…"
The stern, unforgiving look on her handsome uncle's face made Sandy stop explaining in mid-panic. She stared up at him in terror, her hands frozen to her cunt and tits.
Just when she was about to break into girlish sobs and plead for his understanding, something made Sandy look down from her uncle's stony face to his crotch. There was a bulge behind the zipper of his expensive slacks that looked as hard and unrelenting as his face!
How long had he been watching, Sandy asked herself? Did the mammoth hard-on under his pants mean more than the look of parental disapproval on his face?
"Uncle Jack, I… I… need… to… to…" She reached out and touched his throbbing prick under the double-knit fabric and smiled up at him. "I need to… cum!"
Jack Remington's cock jumped as if his niece's tiny hand were a live wire as she said the word "cum"? The middle-aged construction company owner turned white in the hot afternoon sun and looked around hurriedly, as if he were afraid someone had overheard his pretty little niece's request.
"Don't, don't do that!" Uncle Jack pleaded in a voice that was tight and constricted.
"Why not, Uncle Jack, darling?" Sandy cooed, reaching up in a half-drunken haze of booze and horniness to unzip his slacks. "Don't you understand? I want it! I want to see your big cock!"
"Aghhh! Don't say such things, Sandy!" Jack admonished her in a not-too-convincing tone. "You're just a baby!"
The alcohol was racing through the girl's sex-fired brain. She had dreamed of seducing Uncle Jack for weeks now, and she knew that she had to succeed now or lose her chance forever.
"Oh, this baby wants to suck your big, hot prick, Uncle Jack!" she moaned at him. "This baby wants to feel you fuck her juicy little cunt with that huge thing!"
Jack Remington groaned, torn between his natural desire to fuck the delectable little morsel laid out so naked and ready before him and his duty as her uncle to set her back on the right path before she degenerated into a cock-hungry slut, like her mother. He wavered back and forth like a man treading a tightrope in a high wind.
Sandy made his decision for him. She unzipped his pants in one trembling stroke and unsnapped his slacks. The gray material fell to the man's shoes in a heap, leaving only his billowing boxer shorts between his horny niece and his thick, long cock.
"Let's just see how big you really are," Sandy purred, tugging at the trunks. "Holy fucking shit!"
Sandy pulled away instinctively as the biggest, widest, longest hunk of prick meat she ever dreamt of sprang clear of her uncle's shorts and swung up past her face like a majestic fallen redwood bouncing up off the forest floor. The monstrous, one-eyed cobra of a cock had to be at least twelve inches in length and two inches in diameter.
"No wonder Mama said you were the best fuck of her life!" Sandy whispered in awe.
"She… she told you about that?" Jack turned pale once more.
"Just before she left Daddy and he started drinking," Sandy sighed, still out of her mind over the bulk of her uncle's cock and nuts. "Just before she ran off, she got bombed one night and told me about the time she seduced you. She said that if poor Daddy could have satisfied her like you did that night, she would have never run around on him all these years!"
"Worthless cunt!" Jack cursed his wild eyed, hot blooded sister-in-law. "All she was good for was fucking and boozing!"
Sandy sat up on the chaise lounge and gripped her uncle's exposed prick as if it were a ball bat, using both of her tiny fists to pump his mighty prick. Sandy licked her lips and smiled up at her uncle, just as she had seen the sexy redhead do with Brad, earlier.
"I want you to fuck me, Uncle Jack!" she said slowly, letting each of her lewd words hit him with maximum effect as she jerked his cock.
"Oh, baby, I… I shouldn't!" Jack groaned, trying to be true to the memory of his late brother, Sandy's father.
"But you will! I just know you will!" Sandy bubbled happily, her little pink tongue lashing out near his thick cock-head.
Jack's big nuts contracted as he saw his cute, thoroughly fuckable niece threatening to lick his knobby prick-tip. He sighed and moved closer to her, until her tongue touched his cock and the warm wetness made him draw his breath in sharply.
"Uhhhh! Ohhhhh, that's right, honey, lick it!" he gasped. "Keep licking my cock, suck it with your sweet little lips!"
"Mmmmm, oh, yessss!" Sandy murmured as her mouth found the very tip of Jack's throbbing cock.
The musky, unbelievably arousing taste of his smooth cock against her tongue and kissing lips sent the little teenager's head spinning. She had never sucked a man's prick before, but she had seen the redhead do it to Brad's just minutes ago and Sandy was somehow sure Uncle Jack would end up balling her with his mighty cock if she just sucked it a little first.
"Mmmmm, it looks so tasty!" Sandy cooed, her tongue tracing a lazy circle around the mushroom shaped head. "It feels so smooooth!"
Jack Remington sighed, his hips giving small, involuntary jerks against the girl's licking tongue. His fleshy prick-head drove up against her lips.
"Mmmmmph!" Sandy gasped as her uncle forced most of his broad cock-tip into her teasing jaws.
Glad that the decision had been made for her, Sandy let herself relax and admit all of his majestic cock-head and two inches of his burning prick into her virginal mouth. The novice teenage seductress continued to lick her way around his salty, mushroom cock-tip as her uncle rocked back and forth on his feet, sinking more cock into her lips with each tiny thrust.
It was like licking a giant, throbbing salami, Sandy thought, as more and more of the tremendous prick entered the buttery warm sanctuary of her mouth. The inexperienced girl began to suck very gently, her tongue still flitting softly over the surface of the thick, meaty cock.
"Oooooh, suck more cock into your sweet little lips!" Jack groaned. "Open your mouth, you hot little slut! Just like your mother used to!"
Sandy went crazy when he mentioned her mother. She could see the two of them, Uncle Jack and Mama, out in the pine forest behind her family's home. She could see it in her mind just as clearly as if she had been there, with her mother's big, sensuous mouth fastened over Jack's hard cock – just as hers was now – sucking and sucking, until his huge cock was stiff as a board and ready to shove into Mama's juicy cunt-hole!
Letting his prick pop free of her eagerly sucking mouth, Sandy pulled back and lay on a towel on the deck and held her arms up pleadingly. She opened her lithe little thighs to their fullest and hunched her flowing, glistening pussy up at her uncle.
"Fuck me, Uncle Jack!" she begged. "Give it to me as good as you fucked mania all those times, pleeeeease!"
Sighing loudly, Jack tore off his shirt and tie and stepped out of his slacks, shoes and socks. He kneeled down between his niece's wide-spread legs and placed the tip of his engorged cock in the center of her tiny slit.
Sandy closed her eyes and braced her feet against the concrete, waiting for the thrust and the pain that would signal her entry into the world of grown-up women. But, the lunge she was expecting didn't come. Instead, she heard her uncle laugh and she opened her eyes in time to see him moving back on the big towel until he was hovering over her belly, holding himself in the push-up position with his muscular arms.
"You're too sweet a piece to waste on a quick slam-bang fuck, Sandy-girl!" Jack Remington chuckled. "Got to take our time and really let you enjoy this. You're eating material if I ever saw it!"
Sandy didn't know what he meant, but if it kept her from getting fucked the way she had planned, the impatient girl was pretty sure she didn't like it! She started to say something to her uncle, but then he was coming down on her, his smiling face zeroing in on her aroused nipples.
"Are you going to… to… Oooooh, you are!" Sandy moaned as Jack's mouth on her left tit answered her question.
The teenager had dreamed about what a man's lips on her tender tits would feel like every time she had pinched and squeezed them as she masturbated. But, she had never imagined it would be this good! Jack's mouth was licking and caressing her swollen tit in ways she had never dreamed of. His lips and tongue seemed to be everywhere at once as he mouthed the right, then left tit, his fingers filling in when his oral services were occupied elsewhere.
"Oh! Oh, God, Uncle Jack! Suck them! Lick them!" the luscious teen urged her uncle. "Bite 'em, gobble them! Make me cum! Make me cum without even touching my pussy!"
Sandy was delirious with lust. She looked around and saw that she was off the ground, her back bowed like a bridge as her hot little body arched itself off the deck in a desperate effort to press itself even tighter against her uncle's mouth.
Just as she was about to shoot off in a perfect, fiery cum, Uncle Jack pulled away. He smiled down at her, teasing her with his eyes.
"No! Baby, don't stop!" Sandy moaned, her voice small and tight in her throat. "Lick me! Make me cum!"
"Oh, I will!" Jack promised. "I'll make you cum like you won't believe! Squeeze your nipples while I lick you right up to heaven!"
Sandy wanted to ask how Jack was going to lick them if she had a hold of them, but she did as she was told. Taking a sensitive nipple in each hand, the girl rubbed faster and faster, her cunny flowing like a river and her groans turning to little yelps of ecstasy as she got nearer and nearer to a nerve-wrenching cum.
Sandy's eyes shot open as she felt something that struck her as totally weird – her uncle's breath on her pussy-slit!
Jack was blowing softly into her steamy cunt, his mouth moving closer with each little puff Sandy whined with desire and wiggled her needy cunt up at Jack.
She wasn't left in suspense for long. Her uncle's tongue licked out and touched the very tip of Sandy's quivering clit.
"Agggghhhh! My thing! Lick my hot thing, Uncle Jack!" the frenzied teenager pleaded.
Jack laughed. "Your clit, baby. Your clitoris," he corrected.
"Yessss!" Sandy moaned in total agreement. "Suck my hot clitty!"
His mouth closed over her clit and his gentle, insistent suction began. Sandy whimpered at the torrent of sensation boiling up out of her gushing pussy-well. She couldn't tell if Jack's mouth or her clit were burning hot, all she knew was that when his tongue started sluicing in and out of her cunt like a cock, she felt as if she were being fucked with a branding iron!
"Eeeeeiiiioooowwww!" Sandy screamed as she clamped down with her fingers on her pulsing titties and her uncle nipped gently at her bud-like clit with his sharp teeth.
The shrieking teenager pushed her twat frantically into her uncle's sucking face as a spray of cunt-juice coursed against his mouth. Her tiny slit contracted again and again as she came in a series of wild, clasping flutters. Sandy moaned and shuddered though climax after climax, her taut titties jerking in time with her gulping pussy and each cum taking her to a higher, more soul-rending peak of sensual experience.
"Unghhhh! Aghhhh! Ohhhhh!" Sandy wailed as her last, cunt-knotting orgasm tore through her twisting, alive-with-lust little body.
Feeling as though she were flying a mile above the patio, the white-hot cum fury singing in her veins, Sandy began her long, slow descent to reality. She moaned and rubbed her cuntal gash against her uncle's tongue until there was only the moist afterglow of her searing orgasm and the gentle sound of water lapping in the big swimming pool a few feet away and Jack's tongue lapping her pussy contentedly in the bright afternoon sun.
"Ohhh, Uncle Jack, thank you!" Sandy sighed happily after a few moment's recovery time. "I've never cum like that before – not ever!"
"Mmmmm, you came beautifully," Jack purred in agreement, pulling his cunt-juiced face out of the small girl's thighs.
The older man sat back on his haunches, his towering cock waving in front of his bushy pubic thatch like a telephone pole bent over by a high wind. He stroked his huge meat stick a few times, as though he were showing his niece how stiff and ready his big cock was.
"Now I'm gonna cum, babydoll!" he promised her, a glassy-eyed look of need imprinted on his handsome face.
Jack Remington leaned forward, smearing his meaty cock-head all around with Sandy's slick pussy-lubricant. He dipped his large cock repeatedly in her fluted cunt-mouth, until his prick was gleaming with her slippery fluid.
"Ohhh, Uncle Jack, I don't know about this!" Sandy said as he moved atop him and put his cock in the center of her cunt. Now that she had cum, Sandy wasn't too sure she wanted to try stuffing this monstrous piece of male cock up her untried cunny!
"Well, I know!" her uncle chuckled. "I want to fuck you! I want to feel that hot, clinging little cunt-tube of yours sucking at my cock! Now open your legs wide as you can and push with your feet!"
Sandy did as her uncle demanded, telling herself that he had, after all, given her all the pleasure she could handle. And she had seduced him. It was only fair that she give him what he wanted now!
"Okay, Uncle Jack, just take it easy, I've never had a cock as big as yours up my cunt before!" she cautioned him, knowing he wouldn't go through with it if he guessed the truth – that she was still a virgin.
Jack grunted and pressed down with his hips, nudging his mighty prick softly into her molten, bubbling pink cunny. The girl's flesh stretched and stretched. Sandy moaned in agony and pushed upward with her feet, as her uncle had instructed, but his huge cock-head refused to pop into her fluid, gently fluttering cunt-mouth.
"Ugghhhh!" Sandy groaned. "Oh, it's too big for my little pussy, Uncle Jack! Too fucking big!"
Jack was like a man possessed. He diddled his niece's clit with his large, greasy cock-head, ran his hot, smooth cock-knob all over the girl's tiny pussy-mouth, then returned it to the center of her clasping honey-hole and rammed his hips downward.
"Arghhhhh!" Sandy and her uncle both cried in agony as his cock bent nearly in two and her pussy remained unviolated by his frantic thrust.
"Oh, baby, I've got to cum!" Jack gasped, his deep voice constricted with desire.
"Me… me too." Sandy sighed, realizing abruptly that, despite the pain he had caused her, Jack's cock gliding all over her cunt had aroused her passion again.
"Quick, flip around!" her uncle urged.
Sandy scooted around on the big towel until she was facing her lover's massive trick and his face was inches from her soupy fur-pie. Sandy knew what was expected of her. She remembered how turned on she had been watching the redhead suck Brad's gooey ball pudding down earlier in the afternoon and she vowed to drink her uncle's nut-juice with the same excitement that Brad's girl had shown.
"Yes! Cum! Cum right in my mouth while you eat me!" Sandy begged.
"Mmmmmm, yes!" her uncle growled, picking her up by her trim waist in his massive arms and flipping her up on top of him.
Sandy whined with urgent need, her legs flying apart and her compact ass jerking down at Jack's lips. The aroused teenager felt her uncle's mouth on her cunt. She murmured with desire and held her breath expectantly, waiting for his tongue to split her hot pussy again.
Sandy moaned and took her uncle's cock into her mouth and started to suck. She laved the throbbing tip with her tongue, tasting her dried pussy-cream on his staff.
Jack growled into her cunt as he felt her suck the head of his cock into her warm mouth. He thrust his hips upward, pumping another few inches of his mammoth prick up into the hungry girl's cunt-lips.
"Mmmmm! Ummphhh!" Sandy choked on his thick cock.
Opening her lips to their fullest, the teenager got more than half of his meaty cock into her mouth before gagging. She let her head slide back off his prick, her tongue making wide, lazy circles around the hot hunk of cock-flesh as she milked it with her compressed lips.
"Oooooh!" Jack moaned up into the fluted, pink folds of pussy he was gobbling.
Sandy sucked the super-heated cock deep into her throat on the next thrust. She licked continually at his pulsing staff and began moving her head faster and faster, admitting more of his huge cock with each lunge of her hot mouth.
Emboldened by her uncle's steady, groaning encouragement, Sandy opened her throat and rammed as much of his burning cock into her jaws as her little mouth would hold. More than three-quarters of his mammoth prick pushed into her lips and throat each time the blonde teenager ducked her head, and the pressure of her stretched lips on the throbbing red hunk of cock was clearly driving her uncle crazy.
"Urghhh! Ahhhh! Oooh, suck it!" the delirious man yowled, drawing his head momentarily from his niece's cunt. "Suck it all down, you hot-mouthed little bitch!"
Sandy burbled with joy around the cock sliding in and out of her lips. She licked his hot cock and sucked harder on its slippery, male-smelling cock-sheath.
Uncle Jack went wild under the girl's frantic licking and sucking. He lashed out with his tongue, drilling it deep into Sandy's squishy cunt-lips, then withdrawing it to give his niece's backside a hot, hungry swipe. The teen moaned as her uncle's limber digit bathed her cunt and tiny ass-crack with hot saliva and pussy seepings.
Seeing the girl's asshole flutter madly at the touch of his tongue, Jack put his thumb on her clit and began to rub as he stiffened his tongue and drove the tip up her tiny asshole. Sandy wailed with pleasure as the slick, wriggling invader split her asshole and slithered deep inside.
Jack hung on for dear life as his niece went wild on top of him. Her trim ass came alive, jerking and humping frantically down onto his buried tongue as the girl moaned and sucked so hard on his dick that he feared she'd suck his nuts right up his cock.
"Ung! Ohh! Uhhhh!" Sandy gurgled in ecstasy around the cock gliding in and out of her mouth as her pussy went off like a string of firecrackers.
Sandy's arms went around her uncle's thrusting butt, driving all of his mighty prick into her lips in a frenzied attempt to bring him off as she came. She wondered if a man's asshole was like a woman's. The cock sucking teenager shot a finger up her uncle's hairy asshole and wiggled it.
Jack Remington screamed into his niece's ass-cleft as the first stream of spunk cleared his balls and blasted out of the tip of his cock.
"Mmmmmpphhhh!" Sandy choked, her inexperienced mouth suddenly flooded with hot, salty cream.
The startled girl swallowed the hot load, deciding she liked the pudding-like sperm as much as she had enjoyed the taste of her own pussy-secretions. The huge set of nuts just above her ass-buried finger clenched again and another jet of cum splashed into her mouth.
"Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm!" Sandy moaned with pleasure and gulped down another mouthful of the heady jizz.
The aroused teenager moved her head up and back until her cunt and asshole finally stopped contracting in blissful harmony and the cock splitting her lips quit pumping super-heated cum into her throat. Sandy licked Jack's half-hard cock clean and let it ease slowly out of her tired jaws.
Jack Remington pulled his tongue out of his little niece's asshole and licked the clear honey off her girlish slit. He pushed the girl off onto her side and patted her perfect rounded butt affectionately.
"You really suck a mean cock, Sandy-baby!" Uncle Jack chuckled with satisfaction. "But, you'd better get back into your suit. Aunt Ronda will be home any minute."
Sandy kissed her uncle's soft cock-head and got up to do as he suggested. "Yeah, I guess Aunt Ronda isn't going to want to share this monster, is she?"
"Probably not," Jack laughed. "She's like most wives, possessive. But, what she doesn't know won't hurt her, eh, Sandy-baby?"
Sandy winked at her handsome uncle and hurried into her suit. She knew that she was going to like living here.



CHAPTER THREE


Dinner was a casual affair. Aunt Ronda came home an hour after Jack and Sandy had dressed in their swim suits and were innocently lying beside the pool. Brad came home, grabbed a sandwich, and headed for a party at a friend's house.
That left only Sandy's uncle and aunt and her cousin, Billy, to enjoy the dinner of cold-cuts and salad dishes that Ronda Remington had laid out buffet-style. The family filled their plates and found places around the pool and deck area. They sipped a wine punch that Jack had made and lay back to talk and enjoy the music playing softly through the pool area speakers.
"Mmm, this punch is terrific!" Sandy complimented her uncle. "And this salad is super! My folks never let me drink wine at home."
"There ain't enough wine in this punch to give you a decent high if you drank the whole bowl. That's why they let us drink it," Billy groused to his pretty cousin, downing his mugful in one long chug-a-lug.
"Nothing wrong with a little wine at dinner," Jack said to Sandy. He looked at his son. "You know where the bar is if yours is too weak, young man. Now quit showing off for your cousin!"
Billy looked down at the patio and said nothing. It was hard for Sandy to see her cousin's face in the dusky light, but she thought she could detect a blush of embarrassment on his boyishly good-looking face.
"Now, darling, you know all teens love to show off," Ronda Remington chided her husband. "Come, we have to get ready for the Fosters' party. Let's leave the kids to clean up the food and put things away. You don't mind, do you darling?"
Ronda was looking at Sandy. "Oh, no, man!" the little blonde quickly agreed, anxious to make a good impression on her voluptuous, sophisticated aunt.
Sandy's aunt and uncle went inside. The light came on in their room, then the master bathroom light bathed the patio with a yellow glow.
"Come on, help me clear this shit away!" Billy said grumpily. "I wanna get this over with so that I can split."
"You're going out this evening?" Sandy asked, suddenly becoming nervous about the prospect of spending the night alone in the big house.
"Just as soon as my folks hit the street, so do I!" Billy bragged. "They'll never know the fuckin' difference, if you don't tell 'em!"
The athletic teen looked expectantly at his cousin. She nodded, shrugging her shoulders.
"I won't tell them anything," Sandy promised.
"Good!" Billy grinned as the two of them carried the last of the dishes and food into the kitchen. "I'll be home later, don't wait up!"
Sandy watched the boy move, out of the kitchen and trot up the drive. He disappeared up the street and she suddenly felt very alone and very lonesome – the way she had in her hometown after her mother had run off and her father had been killed in the car wreck.
"God, I hope this isn't going to be as lonely as it was in Weaverville!" the unhappy girl said as she wandered down the hall to her room.
The old, familiar feelings crept over Sandy as soon as she sat down on her bed. It was in her intense loneliness that the rapidly developing teenage beauty had first discovered the erotic side of her body's growth. She had learned that a middle finger sliding slowly up her greasy little cunt could produce feelings that banished her sadness for at least as long as it took her to cum.
"Ohhhh… why not?" Sandy thought.
What possible harm would it do to fingerfuck herself to a blissful climax in this empty barn-like house?
The foxy teen undid her blouse and unsnapped her bra. The garments flew off into a corner, to be rapidly joined in the pile by Sandy's shorts, panties, and thongs.
Naked, Sandy got up off the bed and padded through the hall. It gave her a kinky, odd sort of thrill to let herself into her cousins' rooms while she was in the nude.
Sandy went to Billy's room first, opening his drawers carefully, pawing through his things, looking for… she realized that she didn't know what she was looking for. She just wanted to go though the room in hopes of finding out more about her cousin. She found little except the usual teenage boy's girlie magazine collection – stuffed in the far corner of his closet – and an old, unused collection of rubbers.
Knowing that Brad was getting steady cunt, Sandy put Billy's stuff back where she had found it and went into her older cousin's room. She opened his underwear drawer and rifled through it. Her fingers closed wound something long, and thick, and plastic. She drew it out slowly, her heart beating a little faster than normal.
"A cock!" the amazed country girl exclaimed, examining the huge, evil-looking vibrator. "A mechanical prick!"
Fascinated, Sandy closed the drawer and took the plastic prick back to her room with her. She lay on her bed and rubbed the cold, thrilling artificial prick over her hardening nipples, pretending that it was Uncle Jack's hot, hard cock. She toyed with the plastic prick, twisting it and running her fingers over it lightly, teasingly, as if the dildo were an actual cock.
The cold plastic suddenly buzzed to life across the tops of Sandy's erect nipples. The girl had turned the vibrating cock on as she pressed it into her jutting tits.
"Aghhhh," Sandy squealed and writhed with joy beneath the humming, arousing dildo.
The naked blonde gasped for breath and held the buzzing prick up to the light. Her tits were heaving from their rapid, unexpected stimulation and she eyed the powerful little sex-torpedo warily, her mind racing.
Switching the vibrator off, Sandy moved the bullet-shaped head down onto her clit, rubbing the cool plastic up and down her moistening cuntal slit until it was warm and slick with her molten outflow. She placed the sharp tit of the artificial prick inside her fluted, pinkish pussy furls and toyed with the mechanism.
"If I turn it on now…!" Sandy sighed hungrily, wondering if she could stand the powerful vibrations right on her raised clit.
"Yeah… If I turn it on… nooooooow!" The girl's musings broke off into a loud wail of delight as the dildo came on.
Sandy felt as if her girlish body had suddenly been wired into an electrical generator, with the clamps fastened directly onto her pulsing clitty! The groaning girl thrashed about wildly on the bed, her ass hunching up spasmodically off the bouncing bed surface, her fingers clutching at her popping titties, her cunt sucking at the tip of the buzzing plastic cock like lips on a soda straw, her head whipping from side to side on the pillow, eyes closed tightly, as incredible, swelling sensations pounded through her taut, aroused teenage body.
"Ohhhhhhooooowwww!" Sandy howled, her voice degenerating into one long, piercing wail. It seemed to the frantic girl that as soon as she came another, even bigger orgasm began to swell in her gushing pussy.
"Ugh! Ooooh. No more!" the gasping teen whimpered at last.
Sandy pulled the dildo out of her clamping pussy-lips. Her frantic wrigglings had forced more than an inch of the throbbing plastic pecker up into her little slit.
"Ohhhhhh, oh, fuck! What a cum!" Sandy sighed, propping herself up on her elbows and looking down at herself on the bed.
The sheets and bedspread were a wild tangle of cloth. Her ecstatic contortions had thoroughly destroyed the carefully made bed. The crazy outpouring of cunt-juice from Sandy's contracting cunt had bathed her thighs in slick, glistening fluid, some of which had run down the spread in a gleaming wet spot which Sandy hoped wouldn't leave a stain.
"Holy shit, I gotta be careful with this thing in the future!" Sandy said aloud, holding up the vibrator and staring at it in awe.
"Yeah, I guess you'd better!" a male voice said from the hallway.
Sandy's head whipped around toward the doorway. Her cousin Brad was standing there, a wide, slightly cruel grin on his handsome face.
However, it wasn't his face that made Sandy's heart skip a beat as she looked at him. Cousin Brad was naked as he stepped confidently into the room.
His thick, lengthy cock was as stiff as the vibrator Sandy held in her palm, and he was staring right at her glistening cunt.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Cousin Brad!" Sandy gulped. "I thought you had gone to a party!"
"Party got cancelled when my buddy's parents came home unexpectedly," Brad explained, coming closer to his nude, luscious little cousin. "I'm glad it did, now. It wasn't gonna be near as wild a party as the two of us are about to have right here!"
Sandy's heart was beating faster now than it had during her fantastic cums with the vibrator. She knew that no one else was due home for hours and that her chances of holding off her athletic cousin by herself were nil if he decided he wanted to sink his thick, throbbing prick in her pussy.
"Wha… what are you going to… to do?" Sandy asked in a terrified voice.
"I'm going to do everything the vibrator did, honey-cunt, only I'm going to do it with this!" Brad grinned, jerking the skin on his cock up and back so that his cock hung menacingly over the girl's tiny cunt.
"I… I don't know if I want you to!" Sandy cried, closing her legs tightly. "I'm a virgin! I couldn't even get this thing up me more than an inch, and it's a lot smaller around than your cock!"
Brad laughed. "So you're a cherry, but you know all about cocks!" the handsome teenager laughed even harder, climbing on the bed with his reluctant cousin. "Don't make me laugh myself to death, baby! Your little cunt is as slippery as hot oil and you were practically tearing this bed to pieces when that vibrator was up there. Virgin, my ass!"
With that, Brad grabbed Sandy by the wrists and pushed her back onto the covers as she tried to slide off the other side of the bed. He positioned her wriggling body in the center of the small bed and pried her knees apart with his muscular thigh, his stiff prick waving above her cunt.
"No sir, you ain't no cherry, but I bet you are a tight little hunk!" Brad muttered hungrily as he wedged the girl's thighs wide apart.
"Ugh, no, please, cousin Brad, don't force me like this!" Sandy wailed, struggling to break free.
"Sometimes stolen fruit is the sweetest, Sandy-baby!" Brad chortled. "The more you squirm and beg me not to fuck you, the better it'll be!"
The older teen laughed and slapped a forearm across his little cousin's shoulders and windpipe. He pushed down until Sandy's eyes bugged out, and used his free hand to place the tip of his cock against the mouth of her pussy.
"Loosen up, now, sweet-cunt. Here it comes!" Brad roared, pulling back and grabbing Sandy by her trim hips and yanking upward as he slammed his pelvis forward.
"Eeeeiiiiaaahhhhhh!" Sandy screamed with pain.
Brad's wide cock-head slid into her juicy crack only a few millimeters despite his mighty thrust. The boy's cock was not quite as big as his father's, but it was still a bit too large for Sandy's tiny cunt-lips to admit.
"Ugh! Ohh! Maybe you are a cherry!" Brad grunted in vain as he tried again and again to ram his massive prick into the girl's seeping cunt-hole.
"I… told you that – oooh! – I'm small for you there!" Sandy whimpered breathlessly as he kept jolting her cunt with his cock.
Brad finally stopped trying, and pulled away from his cousin. He looked down at the panting, relieved girl and smiled.
"Right you are, baby! Your pussy is way too small for my prick… but I bet your mouth is just perfect!"
Sandy thought about it briefly. There was no doubt in her mind that it was better to suck her cousin off and have his gooey spunk run down her throat than it was to have him kill her in attempting to force his cock up her cunt!
"Sure, I'll blow you," she answered quickly. "If you return the favor and eat my cunt a little while I'm doing it!"
It had just blurted out! Sandy hadn't meant to push her ill-tempered cousin into anything, but she had flashed upon how nice it had felt when Uncle Jack had sucked her pussy that afternoon as he had cum in her mouth, and the thrill-hungry teenager hadn't been able to restrain herself.
"Okay," Brad agreed readily. "That was on my mind anyhow. You don't really think I'd pass up a chance to dip my tongue into something as sweet as your cunt, do you?"
Brad's hand tickled Sandy's slit and she closed her eyes and smiled with relief. Maybe Brad was okay after all, she told herself, just a bit too rough for her taste.
"Oh, baby, let me suck your cock!" Sandy cooed suddenly, her head moving lower on the pillow and her hand stealing out to encircle his muscular prick.
"Ooooh, it's a big one!" she purred, stroking his hot cock in her fist. "I just love to suck big, thick ones! I like it when they squirt their stuff right down my throat as I lick the smooth, slippery heads with my hot tongue!"
Brad moaned and swung around into position. "Do it, you hot little cunt!" he growled urgently. "Lick my prick, you slut!"
"Ohhhh, yesssss!" Sandy sighed, moving forward until the gleaming tip of Brad's big cock was just inches from her lips.
She didn't hesitate when it came time to pop the large knobby head of her cousin's dick in her mouth and lick it clean of her cunt-juice.
"Agh! That's it, you cunt!" Brad gasped as he felt her kittenish tongue drawing crazy circles around his prick-tip. "Suck your cunt-juice down, just like I'm going to! Taste that hot honey, you little pussy-lapper!"
The boy moaned and burrowed his way into Sandy's crotch. She sighed with joy as she felt his tongue shooting deep into her wet cunt-lips and his mouth on her clit.
"Ooooooooo!" Sandy murmured as his prick rammed deeper into her sucking lips. She felt her cousin's expert mouth moving all over her needy cunt.
Uncle Jack had been good, but his son was the real cunt-hound in the family! Brad's tongue flitted all around the teen's sensitive pussy-lips, darting inside, pulling back teasingly, pleasingly, then tickling her clit until her tiny love-pearl felt ready to explode with fiery, cunt-rippling sensation.
In no time, Sandy was sucking every inch of Brad's hot cock into her hollowing cheeks. She forced her head inward until the base of her throat was filled with his rock-hard cock-head and her lips were touching his stiff bush of crotch hair.
"Ummmm! Mmmmmmmm! Sluurrrpp!" Sandy moaned and gulped as his big cock rent her mouth with repeated thrusts.
"Ha, what a sensitive little cunt you are!" Brad laughed, alternately blowing upon, then kissing Sandy's quivering clit. "You're a damned good cock-sucker too!"
To emphasize his point, Brad rammed his cock down the girl's soft, eagerly working throat once more. He left his prick buried in his cousin's gulping mouth as her tongue played across its heated length and her throat milked it like a set of jerking fingers.
Brad licked Sandy's clit slowly, teasingly, laughing as the excited teenager whined with desire and doubled her efforts to suck the spunk out of his cock. He pushed two fingers in his cousin's gushing pussy-cream and drilled them knuckle deep into the little blonde's puckered asshole.
"Urrrrrrgh!" Sandy screamed with joy around the cock implanted in her mouth.
The frantic teen sucked on the big prick fucking her lips and tickled her cousin's balls in a desperate search for the load of jizz her intuition told her would blast them both over the top. Sandy fucked her hips onto his sliding fingers, spearing all of the wriggling digits deep into her contracting asshole. Brad increased the friction of his tongue on Sandy's throbbing clitty as he let his fingers bottom out against her wildly gyrating ass. He brought her to a groaning, ready-to-erupt peak, then stopped.
"Ugh! Ahhhh! Ohhh, baby, don't stop!" Sandy cried as she let her cousin's cock slip out of her sucking lips. "Eat me, Brad darling! Tongue my hot pussy while I suck down your wonderful jizz – pleasssse!"
Brad laughed and straightened around on the bed. "I had a good blow job out by the pool today already," he grunted. "I want to fuck you instead!"
"But… but we can't do that!" Sandy protested, half out of her head with her need to climax. "Let me suck you! Let me swallow your cum while you suck my pussy!"
"Nah, here. Square around this way on the bed and I'll show you what I've got in mind!" Brad commanded the delirious girl.
Ready to do anything, as long as she got off doing it, the girl got up on her hands and knees facing away from her cousin. Brad made her spread her calves out of the way so that he could kneel between them, then he moved in right behind her and grabbed her tit-mounds.
"Up higher on your knees!" he urged his cousin, slapping his rigid, wet cock through her legs as he pinched the firm, pliant globes of her tit-flesh.
"Ughhhh! Your… your cock! It's so hot on my clitty!" Sandy whimpered with lust as she felt his long prick throb along her super-heated cunt.
"Rub it!" he hissed in her ear, working her tits over feverishly as she twisted and mashed her hot, little body back up against him. "Rub my dick along your juicy little cunt until you pop your cookies, hot-puss!"
"Aghhh, yessss! Ohhhh, yessss!" Sandy moaned, anxiously grabbing the cock that jutted out from between her legs and slamming the hot tube of cock up her slick pussy.
The gurgling, moaning teenager slid his burning cock along her gushing cunt-lips again and again. Each pass of his meaty prick drew new outpourings of pussy-juice from the little blonde's convulsing cunt-sleeve. She ran his red, pulsing cock-head over her clit until she was sobbing with the need to have his thick, hard prick inside her fevered pussy.
"Oh, oh, God! I wish you could fuck me!" Sandy groaned.
Brad pulled his well-greased cock out of the girl's hungry grasp and pushed her onto her face on the mattress. He rubbed her asshole until it was as coated with pussy-juice as his prick and stuck the head of his wide cock against the girl's ass-crack.
"Just relax, honey, and I will fuck you!" Brad promised. "Just remember, if two of my big fingers will go in there, so will my cock!"
Sandy wanted to tell the boy that she didn't think that was necessarily true, but the meaty tip of his cock was already sliding into her asshole. Remembering how good Uncle Jack's tongue and Brad's fingers had felt up there, Sandy resolved to keep her mouth shut and her butt-muscles relaxed. Her aroused body needed a good fuck and right now she didn't care which hole got plugged, just as long as one of them did!
The rounded crown of Brad's big prick forced its way up Sandy's stretching asshole. The little teen groaned as his large hunk of cock wormed its heated way up her asshole, but she had to admit that it got a lot easier once the head of his mammoth cock was in. A long, fiery snake of male prick reamed its way up the girl's clutching asshole as Brad bore down and sunk the rest of his mighty prick in the girl's bunghole.
"See, baby, your little asshole was made for cock!" Brad chortled triumphantly as his balls bounced against his cousin's molten cunt and his prick buried itself in her ass.
"Ohhhhhh! I'm… I'm not sure it was made to take a cock up… up there!" Sandy moaned in throbbing pain. "Have you ever done it this way before?"
"Sure," Brad bragged. "My girlfriend has the best reamed cunt and asshole in this town! Now just hang on and old Brad will give you the best ass-fuck of your life."
Sandy sighed as half of his prick eased back out of her clasping asshole. She felt Brad's arms go around her hips, then she gasped as his fingers found her pulsing clitty once more and his cock slid down into her ass like a runaway freight train entering a tunnel.
"Ooof! Oh, Brad, don't fuck me so hard!" the startled teen whined. "Not… not… so hard… so… fast!"
Brad slid his hot, hard cock in and out of his cousin's tiny asshole at a rapid pace. He huffed and puffed as he drilled his thick cock into the heavenly grip of her virginal ass. His finger worked inside her juicing cuntal slot.
"Ungh! Ahhh! So fast! So hard!" Sandy kept chanting, obviously loving every hard, fast inch of Brad's thick cock.
Brad looked at his pretty cousin's lust-contorted face in the mirror across the room. He winked at her as he picked up the tempo of his anal assault, seeing her nod back at him in the glass and shake her little ass faster to meet his savage strokes.
"Oh, baby! What a hot little ass-fucker you are!" Sandy's crude cousin assured her, ripping his big cock into her tender, spasming backside at an incredible, breakneck pace.
"Ugh! Ahhhhh! Oh, fuck! I'm cumming!" Sandy screamed. "I've never cum back there before!"
The little blonde squealed with carnal delight and rammed her cunt and asshole against her cousin's fingers and cock. The girl's perfect breasts shook fiercely in time with her hotly triggered anal and cuntal orgasms. Brad suddenly moaned and pumped a load of thick, molten cream up the girl's sucking asshole.
"Oh! Oh, that makes it perfect!" Sandy cried out, her climax intensified almost beyond endurance by the flood of hot male jism rushing up her jerking asshole. "Fill me with cum! Make my ass run over with your boiling spunk!"
Brad growled and gave her exactly what she wanted. The rutting boy mashed her clit between his fingers and sluiced his sperm-smeared cock up her ass until Sandy's asshole was overflowing with his boiling, pungent seed.
"Ooooooh!" Sandy whimpered as she felt the renewed flutters rack her cunt and asshole, and the thick, hot cream trickling down the insides of her pumping thighs. "Ohhh, no more! No more cums!"
The teenager collapsed beneath her cousin, her lithe little body spreading out flat under him and dragging his cock slowly out of her satisfied bunghole. He slapped her across her ass.
"You're a good fuck, baby," Brad sighed contentedly. "I see now that this summer has possibilities. Yeah, I think I'm really gonna enjoy living at home until college starts!"
Brad looked down at his panting cousin. "If I were you, I'd clear the cum off my ass and hit the rack before my folks or that twerp, Billy, gets home baby!" he advised her in a disinterested voice, as if he really didn't care.
Sandy heard his naked feet pad out of the room and the door close behind him. It opened again and she turned quickly.
"Oh, by the way," Brad said. "You can keep the vibrator for the nights when I'm too busy fucking my girlfriends to spare a quick one for you, princess!"
The door closed and Sandy was alone. She reached for the tissue box beside the bed and began wiping up Brad's slippery cum.
"He sure is a conceited fucker!" the little blonde said as she cleaned her cunt and hurried into her robe. "I should punish him, by not letting him fuck me again!"
Sandy went down the hall and took a quick, cleaning shower. As she settled back under her covers, the vibrator hidden carefully away, the pretty girl's thoughts were of big, thick cocks and spurting fountains of white cum. She fell asleep quickly, knowing that she would probably let Brad fuck her again. She turned over in her slumber, her fingers caressing her cunt, dreaming about letting them fuck her – all of them!



CHAPTER FIVE


Sandy wasn't up yet the next morning when Jack Remington had breakfast and left the house. She was still in bed when Brad went with a group of his rowdy friends for a day and night in San Francisco. She was still asleep when Ronda Remington shook her gently awake and kissed her lightly on the cheek.
"Goodbye, darling, see you later this afternoon," the spectacular, raven-haired woman smiled at her niece. "I have to get over to the tennis club for lunch and a few matches. Breakfast is on the sink and Billy will show where anything else you might want is. Later!"
Sandy watched her statuesque, glamorous aunt leaving the room. She hoped her titties were as big as Aunt Ronda's some day! She wished she had Aunt Ronda's sophisticated manner around men right now!
Still, Sandy said to herself as she got up, she wasn't doing too bad in the seduction department for an inexperienced girl! Second day in town and she had already sucked off her uncle and had her trim little ass fucked by her handsome cousin.
Wondering what new adventures today held, Sandy slipped into a thin, almost transparent robe her aunt had left in the closet. The girl looked at herself in the mirror, remembering that her cousin Billy was still in the house somewhere.
"Hey, super-neat!" Sandy whispered when she saw how the designer had constructed the loose, flimsy robe.
The flower prints swirled brightly over her tits, so that the reds and pinks hid her nipples in their melted jungle of colors. If she had a thick, black bush of pubic hair – like she imagined Aunt Ronda must have – Sandy's cunt-triangle would have been clearly outlined. But Sandy's sparse blonde patch was just hinted at beneath the sheer cloth, as was her tiny cunt-mouth.
"Dynamite! You know it's there, but you can't quite see it!" the blonde giggled to herself as she spun and admired herself in the glass. "Wonder what old Billy-boy will think about it?"
Laughing mischievously, the girl buttoned the middle part of the robe, so that most of her pert cleavage was visible, and the front of her gown revealed almost all of her tan, luscious thighs every time she took a long step. Sandy shook her shoulders to make her nipples drag sensuously across the soft silk of the fabric. She smiled as they became erect.
Sandy bounced down the hallway toward the kitchen, her tits bobbing beneath the robe until her nipples were jutting out.
"Well, Billy!" Sandy tried to sound surprised to see her cousin in the kitchen. "I didn't think you'd still be here!"
The little blonde temptress buttoned the next notch up on her robe, as though this would help hide her tits from her cousin's startled gaze. Billy turned a slow, embarrassed red as he stared at the girl's hot, nipples through the gauzy material, trying all the while not to be too obvious about his interest.
"Sure… I'm still here!" he blustered, his eyes still flitting up to his cousin's nipples. "I live here, remember. Where the hell else am I gonna be?"
"Mmmmmm, I guess that's right, Billy," Sandy smiled warmly at her immature cousin, making him blush even deeper. "It's just that last night, you seemed awfully anxious not to be alone with me. I thought you might not like girls or something!"
Sandy fluttered her eyelids at the boy and yawned, her tits swelling out enticingly as she leaned back and pushed her tits out right at him. Billy gulped down the glass of orange juice he was nursing along in three big swallows, his eyes never leaving Sandy's tits.
"Ulp! I, uh, I know lots of girls!" Billy defended himself as smoothly as he could, his voice going up an octave just when he wanted it to remain low and sexy.
"Ur, I'll bet you do at that!" Sandy smiled and licked her lips. "I think you're kinda cute!"
"I… uh… I think you're okay too!" Billy blurted awkwardly, clearly feeling like a fool, but unable to play it any cooler. "I never had any objections to your coming to live here, even though it's gonna be a pain in the butt sometimes!"
Sandy grinned and moved one stool in the breakfast bar closer to her shy cousin. "How so?" she asked softly, putting her hand casually on his well-muscled shoulder.
Billy jumped at her touch but managed a smile as she kept her palm on his neck. "Oh, you know," he shrugged lamely. "I just think it's gonna be a lot different now, with a girl in the house. Lotsa shit we can't do no more, ya know?"
"Like what?" Sandy was genuinely puzzled.
"Like, uh… you know!" Billy tried desperately to think of something. "Like…" he snapped his fingers excitedly. "Like swimming in the nude! That's it! Stuff like swimming in the pool in the buff. Me and my pals used to do that all the time, when Mom was gone – which is most of the time!"
Sandy laughed, although there was a growing excitement in her cunt which made her feel more aroused than amused. She stroked her cousin's neck.
"Why, Billy, we can still skinny-dip!" the blonde giggled. "We used to do that all the time up where I come from, girls and guys together. No big deal!"
"Really!" Billy gulped, his eyes running over his cousin's lush frame hungrily.
"Sure," Sandy lied easily. "I'm not ashamed of my body! Are you ashamed of yours?"
"…No, hell no!" Billy protested, turning redder than he had been earlier.
"Good! Come on, let's take a quick swim right now, to close the deal!" Sandy suggested, taking his hand. "It's already eight degrees outside at ten in the morning. Sure gets hot down in this country in August!"
"Yeah, uh… yeah! Sure does!" Billy agreed uneasily, following the girl as she towed him out into the family room and up to the patio doors.
Sandy unlocked the glass doors and pulled Billy out onto the deck in the bright, morning sunlight. The weather was warm enough for suitless swimming, Sandy reflected as she slowly unbuttoned her robe.
"Come on, you too!" she chided Billy. "This ain't no striptease, it's a swim party!"
"Uh, yeah!" Billy agree… gulping back his fear and unbuttoning his shirt. "Yeah, right!"
The nervous teenager pulled his polo shirt off, baring his tight muscled swimmer's physique. He stepped out of his thongs and undid his pants. His fingers shook as he tried to nudge the sticky zipper downward.
"Here, let me do that!" Sandy offered, taking the hunk of reluctant metal from his jerking fingers and tugging it down.
"I… I can do the rest!" Billy babied anxiously, turning away from the girl and walking rapidly to the edge of the deep blue pool.
The nervous teen shucked off his pants and doffed his shorts in one quick move and dove in. Sandy giggled as he cut the surface, realizing that he already had a hard-on and that he had been embarrassed to have her see it.
Slowly, sensually, enjoying each button's tantalizing quality as she popped it open, Sandy walked to the pool.
"Just tell me if you like what you see!" Sandy purred as she stood before him, sliding the filmy garment off her shoulders, letting it flutter enticingly downward until her tits and, finally, her perky nipples were exposed.
Sandy stood on the side of the pool, her hips shifting slowly from side to side, as her robe drifted downward across her back and her little tummy. The blonde seductress moved her hands, forcing the material to sweep out past her bent knees, baring her shapely legs all the way up to her taut, soft thighs.
Grinning, Sandy dropped the robe and opened her legs, aiming her cunt directly at Billy's entranced eyes and shaking her hips. The girl's tits rolled and jerked.
"Oh, fuck!" Billy gasped.
"Maybe, if you're lucky!" Sandy smiled at him and straightened up.
The deep tanned girl dove into the cool, refreshing water and came up across the pool from her wide-eyed, red-faced cousin. She feigned a shiver and motioned to him.
"I'm a little cold, cousin Billy!" she cooed. "Do you suppose I could talk you into swimming over here and holding me just a little, to kind of warm me up?"
Billy sunk nearly out of sight in shock, but he swam quickly toward her. He paused when he reached her.
"Come here, Billy, don't be shy!" Sandy urged him, her arms extending out of the water to him.
Billy's mouth dropped open and he swallowed some water as the girl's pink nipples poked out of the pool. As Billy eyed her tits longingly and treaded water, Sandy realized that she was dealing with a boy who was as virginal as she had been before her arrival in the big city.
"I caught you fair and square. You just be still while I reel you in!" Sandy giggled, reaching down and capturing the boy's cock beneath the water.
"You! You're touching my… my." Billy screamed with surprise as he felt his cousin's fingers around his rigid prick and felt her towing him in toward her by his stiff cock.
"Mmmmmm, you bet, honey," Sandy cooed. "I got your cock and I'm not gonna let go until I feel it squirt!"
"Ooooooooh!" Billy groaned by way of a reply, closing his eyes with pleasure as Sandy began pumping the skin on his erect prick up and back as she pulled him to her. "If… if you keep doing that… it won't take long!" he moaned.
Sandy stopped her quick motions and looked down through the water at the cock that she held in her hand. Billy's cock was a nice, reassuring handful – or cunt-full for a girl – but not in the monster-prick category of his father and older brother's impressive pricks.
Just the right size of cock that a virgin with an exceptionally tight pussy might need to pop her cherry with, Sandy thought with rising excitement. She had started into this teasing, pleasant diversion thinking only about toying with her cousin until he shot his boyish wad in his pants, or maybe jerking him off until he came. But now! Now Sandy could see definite possibilities for her cute, small-cocked cousin.
"How would you like to fool around inside, on the bed?" Sandy asked coyly, stroking the boy's cock as she smiled at him.
"You… you mean like… like… this?" Billy blurted, his hand darting out to capture her floating tit in his inexperienced grasp.
Sandy grinned and moved closer to him, forcing more of her buoyant titty into his hand. "Sure, stud," she purred, fondling his balls with her fingertips as she moved the skin slowly back and forth on his cock. "Maybe I'll even suck this hot piece of cock, let it shoot in my mouth… before I let you fuck me. What do you think about that?"
"I… I… oh, fuck! Fuck, I'm gonna blast!" the excited teenager yelled.
"Don't!" Sandy pleaded, surprised by the boy's lack of control. "You mustn't waste it!"
With that, Sandy took a deep breath and dove straight down. She opened her eyes and saw Billy's jerking cock only a foot in front of her face. Moving forward, Sandy opened her mouth and took the head and half of the boy's prick in her lips and expelled pool water from around his cock in a tight, ring-like jet that pushed his sparse pubic hair against his clenching nut sack.
"Oh! Oh, God, your mouth! It's right on my… I'm cumming!" the boy squealed as his heated fluid coursed out of his balls into his cousin's warm mouth.
Sandy sucked on Billy's cock as it shuddered within her lips. The golden-haired girl moved in closer, taking all of his engorged prick into her mouth and throat.
"Bill!" Sandy gasped beneath the surface as his bloated prick jumped twice in her mouth, then flooded her oral cavern with the biggest surge of semen she had ever imagined.
Billy's cock was like an uncorked champagne bottle in Sandy's gulping mouth. The heady, steamy jism streamed into her throat, filling her cheeks again and again as she swallowed the burning pudding and held her breath.
The teenage seductress bobbed her head in and out, making the boy's prick jerk and shoot even more of the thick goo into her sucking lips as she tongued him and swallowed. Sandy couldn't believe the amount of sticky, super-slick jism her cousin's nuts were pouring into her mouth.
Nearly blue as the water from lack of air, Sandy at last let his pumping cock slip from her lips and rocketed to the surface. Gasping and choking, the pretty little blonde gulped in oxygen as eagerly as she had swallowed her cousin's cum. She felt Billy's prick jet two more loads of warm jizz up against her heaving belly as she struggled to stay afloat and breathe. He held her close.
"That's it, baby, breathe, breathe!" Billy urged her gently, trying to help her keep above water. "God, it felt so good when… when you did it!"
"Ummmp! There's a lot… more where that… gasp… came from, if you can keep me from drowning!" Sandy tried to smile as she battled to keep her chin afloat and fill her lungs.
Billy took a deep breath, went under, turned and grabbed his foundering cousin under her armpits. He kicked hard and lifted and, the next thing Sandy knew, she was popping up out of the water and coming down roughly on the edge of the pool.
Sandy sat panting on the side of the deep pool for a few minutes. Billy forgot his embarrassment at being naked in front of a girl and got out and sat next to her, his cock now shriveled to a tiny reminder of what it had been.
"You came like a fucking fountain!" Sandy sighed after she began to catch her breath. She gave Billy a warm smile.
The boy turned red once more. "I… I guess it's been a while since I, you know," he admitted shyly.
"Since you came," Sandy finished for him. "You never got off in a girl's mouth before, did you?"
"No," Billy said quietly, looking away.
"Have you ever fucked a girl before?" Sandy asked in her seductive voice, leaning close to her good-looking, inexperienced cousin, her tit flopping against his bare arm.
"N… No!" Billy gasped, as if her tit were red-hot as it touched him. His limp prick stirred slightly. "I… I got jerked off once! Last year, a girl did it for me on a date!"
Sandy giggled at his attempt to sound experienced to her. She got up, tugging at his hand.
"Come in the house with me, fountain-cock, and you'll get to do a lot more than that!" she promised in a sexy growl.
Billy's eyes went wide as saucers again, but he scrambled to his feet and practically ran after her.



CHAPTER SIX


Once inside the rambling house, the two naked teens made straight for Sandy's bedroom. The tiny blonde shut the door behind her nervous cousin and motioned for him to lay down on her bed.
Billy did as Sandy wanted immediately, jumping on top of the messed up bedclothes and lying on his back. The boy's face began to redden again as he realized that his nude, sensuous little cousin was staring at his cock.
"Why, why ate you just looking at it?" Billy asked in a high pitched voice that betrayed his nervousness still more.
Sandy giggled and came over to the bed, kneeling onto the covers near the boy's feet. "Because I want to see if it's hard, silly!" she explained, taking his shrunken cock in her hand and jacking it slowly up and down. "I want it to be like a rock… hard and thick and ready… ready to fuck my hot pussy. Would you like that, Billy-boy? Would you like to get this big cock of yours hard and shove it right into my tight little cunt?"
"Ohhhhhh!" Billy moaned at the very idea and pushed upward with his hips automatically as his sexy, naughty little nymph of a cousin continued to talk and play with his stiffening prick.
"Mmmmmm, I see ft's getting harder already!" Sandy sighed and licked her lips, remembering the salty ocean of jizz she had so recently tasted from his prick. "That's great, Billy-honey! I bet you can fuck and cum and fuck all day!"
Billy whined with rekindled desire and twisted in the provocative blonde's hot grasp, forcing more of his expanding cock through her pumping palm. He was rapidly losing his shyness once more as his prick cried out for fulfillment again.
"You… you bet your pretty little ass I can cum and cum!" Billy managed to gasp. "I jacked off four times one day, and I bet I could have shot again, if my parents hadn't come home!"
Sandy laughed and stroked the bragging boy more swiftly, her pink tongue playing across her lips again. She leaned closer to his swollen cock. Close enough to study the fiery red tip and the pumping, throbbing blue vein running the length of his inflated tube of cock-flesh.
"Suck… suck me again!" Billy suddenly pleaded, as his pretty cousin's mouth neared his cock once more. "I want… I want to see you do it!"
Amused by how much bolder Billy was when he was hot to fuck, Sandy grinned at him and opened her mouth obligingly. The hot-blooded teen didn't want to suck her cousin off this time. She wanted his cock up her virginal pussy, but it didn't seem like a bad idea to get the guy's cock as hard as possible before she had him plunge it into her wet, needy cunt.
"Okay, Billy," Sandy agreed, kissing him lightly on the tip of his cock. "I'll eat your cock a little, but save your cum for my pussy this time… dig?"
"Ahhhhh!" Billy squirmed as the beautiful girl's mouth toyed with his cock. "Oh… o… kay! I'll hold back!"
Sandy smiled and shot her tongue out, licking the head of his prick all over, until it glistened. The teasing blonde moved her head up one side of the boy's erect, throbbing cock, then down the other, her tongue licking a wide path around the moaning, disbelieving boy's cock.
"Oh, oh, God! You're actually licking it!" Billy gulped. "Your mouth, your hot mouth is all over… all over my hard cock!"
"Mmmmmm, all over, baby!" Sandy murmured, sucking the head and half of the length of Billy's smooth cock up into her mouth as he watched.
"Aghhh! Oh, oh, Lord! Eat me, Sandy! Suck my hot cock!" the excited boy babbled.
Sandy's mouth took in every last inch of the boy's warm, jerking cock meat. Blonde hair falling across Billy's thighs and nuts like wet, silky spun gold, the girl licked and sucked and moved her pretty face in and out over the boy's pulsing prick.
"Fuck! Holy jumpin' fuck! I've never seen anything so neat!" Billy groaned through clenched teeth as he fought to hold back his sperm. "I always heard about blow jobs, but I never thought I'd get anyone as pretty as you to suck my cock!"
Sandy let his engorged cock pop free of her eagerly working lips. "Do you really think I'm pretty, Billy!" she asked sincerely, hungrier for her cousin's reassurance about her beauty than she was for the taste of his slick fizz.
"Oh, God, yes! You're one of the foxiest little chicks I've ever seen, Sandy!" Billy blurted truthfully. "I… I want to thank you for… you know… liking me. I mean, you know, letting me…"
Sandy smiled. "You mean sucking your prick?"
"Yeah, you know, teaching me the ropes!" Billy began to turn red again.
The little blonde grinned and crawled up even with her shy, handsome cousin. She put her arms around his neck and kissed him, pressing her naked tits against his chest and positioning herself so that her legs were open and the boy's stiff cock was poking between them as the pair kissed and ground theft bodies together. The hot knob of his cock nudged Sandy's ass-cheeks and the staff of his inflated cock nestled against her wet cuntal crack.
Billy realized that the soft, incredibly kissable lips mashing against his had just been wrapped around his cock. The inexperienced boy went rigid for a moment, then relaxed, his reluctance overcome by the excitement of having his cousin's arms around him and her tits rubbing over his chest. Sandy's tongue was flicking against his lips, seeking admittance, and Billy moaned and opened his mouth, hoping he wouldn't taste himself on the limber, delving pink snake as it invaded his lips and toyed with his untrained tongue.
The heat building between the two teenage lovers overcame any hesitancy on Billy's part. Soon he was breathing in ragged spurts through his nose as his turned on, hungry body intertwined with Sandy's moaning, writhing form. Her fingers were running through Billy's light brown hair as she sucked at his tongue and dug her lust-hardened nipples into his chest. Billy's cock was awash in her flooding pussy-juice and the girl's clenching, undulating thighs held him tight.
"Ummmmphhh!" Billy groaned, his mouth full of darting, teasing tongue.
The boy's hands captured Sandy's tight, wiggling ass-cheeks. The juicy lips of her cunt slid hotly over his prick, smearing slippery cunt-juice all over Billy's balls, stomach, and prick. He groaned as he felt the warm fluid and rolled onto the center of the small bed, on top of Sandy.
Billy tore his mouth from the girl's, his breath coming in excited, gulping gasps. "I… I want to fuck you!" he begged.
"Then do it!" Sandy demanded, her blue eyes flashing with lust. "Put your cock in me, baby, and suck my hot titties while you fuck me!"
The scared but horny teenage boy nodded and fumbled to get his cock started into Sandy's glistening cunt. He found the center of her moist, warmly flowing slit and pushed his prick-head against her tiny pucker.
"Ohhhhh! Easy, honey!" Sandy sighed as the tip of her cousin's hot cock speared past her gripping ring of cunt-muscle and slid into her pussy-mouth.
Sandy wanted to scream with pain – and with joy! At long last, someone's cock was actually in her cunt! Finally, she was about to become an ex-virgin! The unpleasant stretching sensation was awful, but she was sure what was coming next would more than make up for her momentary discomfort.
"Ball me, Billy!" she urged her inexperienced lover. "Ram your cock up my cunt! Play with my titties while you fuck me!"
Billy swallowed hard, looking down at the foxy, pleading little blonde. He nodded and jammed his hips into hers, his prick wedging its way up into her tight, clutching pussy as slowly as if he were feeding it into a lukewarm cube of butter.
"Holy fuck, Sandy! You're tight as anything!" Billy grunted, hammering more of his prick into her with repeated, drilling motions.
The sensuous girl groaned and gritted her teeth as the boy's hot, throbbing maleness split her untried cunt-channel in jerky, squishing thrusts. She dug her heels into the mattress and pushed upward with her trim hips, hoping to end her ordeal as quickly as possible.
"Ugh! Oh, oh, Billy, get it in me!" the pained girl moaned, rocking her hips around his cock. "Get that wonderful prick of yours deep in my hot pussy, pleeease!"
Billy grunted and thrust and drove his cock into her petite pussy. His frantic lungings sent wild surges of pain through Sandy's cunt, but she continued moving her pussy against his cock, trying vainly to get the tip of his cock though her tough, unyielding maidenhead.
"It's – oof! – up against something!" Billy snorted, still pounding his cock-head into the girl's elastic baffler.
"Agghhhh! Pull it out and really slain it in!" Sandy gasped, her body covered with a thin sheen of perspiration and her lips tight with growing agony.
Billy pulled his cock nearly out of the girl's sucking cuntal tunnel and fell on her with every ounce of desire his hungry teenage body could muster. Sandy screamed beneath him as his hard prick split her pussy and snapped her hymen like a battering ram tearing through a thin rubber blanket.
A spray of blood coated the boy's balls as they slapped against Sandy's petite ass and their scratchy, sparse pubic patches joined together. The girl groaned and held her cousin tight as he lay embedded deep in her ruptured pussy-tube, her breath ragged in his ear and her heart pounding with relief and fear.
"Just hold me for a minute, Billy darling," she pleaded. "Let me get my breath back before you fuck me!"
Billy sighed and whispered in her ear. "I… I didn't know it would feel this good! Your, your… pussy is so hot! So tight! Geez, Sandy, I… I feel like I could cum right now!"
"No! Don't you dare!" Sandy cried anxiously, pushing her inept cousin away slightly. "You keep your cock in me and just wait, Billy. Wait until the feeling passes! I don't want to go through this kind of pain for nothing!"
Billy looked terrified. He nodded and moved his eyes up to the headboard, obviously trying to concentrate on something other than the thrilling heat and slickness engulfing his cock.
Sandy laughed at his pained expression and put her arms around his neck again. She pulled him down to her and kissed him tenderly once more.
"Okay," she sighed. "Shoot it if you gotta, babe. I'll understand. I'm sure a sweet boy like you can get it up again for me in a few minutes, right?"
Sandy nuzzled his neck and licked at his ear, her hips rocking him gently inside her, seemingly of their own accord. Billy groaned and kissed her cheek, his cock moving slowly into time with the girl's tender fuck undulations until he was gliding in and out of her tight, slippery depths like an experienced stuck [missing text].
"Oh! Oh, Sandy, it's so good!" he whined. "Your cunt is so fuckin' hot and slick! I wanna cum in it! I wanna fill your hot little pussy with my cum, but first… first, I want to fuck you. I wanna fuck the daylights outa your hot, sweeet cunt!"
The boy cried out and tripled his tempo, knowing his time was near. He gripped Sandy by the shoulders and flung his prick in and out of her clasping, sucking pussy at a frantic pace.
Sandy gurgled with joy and threw her legs around the boy's ass instinctively, her trim legs seeking to grip his wriggling, spearing ass. The red-hot cum flashes her cousin's pistoning prick shot in her pussy were sending shudders of delight throughout her whole being. Sandy whimpered and clung to him, her cunt a boiling, ready-to-cum morass of sucking need.
"Ug! Oh! Ooof! Aggg! Ohhhhh! Oooo, baby, give it to me!" the girl cooed in Billy's ear as he pummeled her cunt with his stone-hard, swollen cock. "Oh, oh, God, I love it! I love fucking! I'm… I'm gonna… oooh!"
Billy wailed with the joy of release. "Me too, baby! I'm shooting tooooooo!"
Sandy couldn't believe her cum was hitting her so fast! One minute, the pain had been incredible; the next minute Billy had poured his cock to her pussy hot and fast, his steely prick rubbing hard against her erect clit. Now, the contractions were clenching through her cunt as rapidly as Billy's cock was flying in and out of her pussy-lips.
A hot, thick wave of what felt like volcano lava suddenly broke in the moaning girl's cunt. Sandy's breath froze in her lungs as she realized that her cousin was flooding her with his boiling jizz – just like he had inundated her mouth with his sticky, burning spunk in the pool!
"Ohhhhh! Oh, God, give it to me!" the little blonde wailed in bliss, the surging spurts of cream setting off new waves of even more intense cum-flurries in her cunt.
Billy groaned and kept banging his jerking prick into the girl's greedy cunt, his eyes glassy with the wonder of her marvelously tight, gulping cunt around his pulsing, shooting cock and the frenzied look on Sandy's pretty face. The boy drove his gushing prick into her cunt until his nuts would clasp no longer and his cum was reduced to a dribble of watery fluid.
"No… ugh… no more… right now!" Billy gasped at last and pulled his soft cock out of the girl's sucking cunt.
Sandy opened her eyes and gradually stopped her pussy's hungry movements. She sighed and let her arms drop her cousin's shoulders and released her legs from around his slim butt.
"Oh, Billy! You really know how to fuck a girl!" she said breathlessly, knowing enough about men by now to flatter the teen.
"Well, sure… I mean, shit, there ain't nothin' to it!" the satisfied boy crowed. "I mean… I mean, you were great too, Sandy!"
The pretty teen wanted to laugh at her cousin's bragging manner, but she restrained herself. She was sure Uncle Jack or even Brad could show her things about fucking that Billy would take a few years to learn, but she liked her cousin well enough to want to ball him again, maybe on a regular basis. She didn't want to pop his bubble at this critical moment in his sexual development and get him pissed at her.
"Well, it may come natural to you, stud, but I still think you're a real man when it comes to balling!" Sandy said to her lover, winking at him seductively.
Billy grinned and sat up on the bed, so proud of Sandy's praise that he would have popped the buttons off his shirt if he had been wearing one. He extended his hand to Sandy and pulled her up off the bed.
"Come on, babe, let's shower up and get to know each other better," Billy offered.
"Okay," Sandy agreed, following him down the hall to the bathroom. "If you're a real good boy, I'll let you wash my back… and teach you another trick or two!"
"Right on!" Billy accepted her offer with a big smile and closed the door.



CHAPTER SEVEN


As eventful as her first week at her new home had been, Sandy could not believe how dull the next week was. Uncle Jack cast a lot of glances her way, but there just never seemed to be enough time to be together when Aunt Ronda and the boys weren't around for anything good to happen.
It was the same story with Billy and even Brad. The frustrated little nymph was so horny that she could barely restrain herself from attacking one of the boys as they passed her in the hallway.
"Man, I gotta figure some way to get some cock!" Sandy muttered as she lay by the pool. She eyed the boys and Uncle Jack hungrily.
"Anything wrong dear?" Aunt Ronda asked from her deck chair across the pool. "That's a mighty big frown!"
Sandy smiled at her voluptuous aunt. "No, I was just a little homesick there for a moment," the teenager lied convincingly to her beautiful guardian.
"Well, that's understandable, dear," Ronda replied. "But we are doing everything possible to make you feel at home here."
Sandy kept her phony smile on her face and nodded. The first week I sure felt at home! she thought to herself.
"Too bad we can't take Sandy with us to the party tonight at the Chestersons'," Jack said. His wife shot him a glance that was both curious and slightly hostile. "But she wouldn't exactly fit in with all us old fogeys, of course!" he added hastily.
"Of course she wouldn't!" Aunt Ronda laughed tensely as she got up and motioned for her husband to follow her into the house.
Billy looked at Sandy, then his mother. He knew he had to go to the game, a double-header. It was the last game of the regular season and his team had to win both games to get into the play-offs. He let out a deep, regretful sigh in Sandy's direction, then followed his parents into the house.
Sandy watched them disappear inside. Her gaze turned toward Brad, her good-looking, cruel cousin. She wasn't really crazy about the idea of fucking him, but her pussy wanted a cock in it tonight and Brad's massive prick would more than fill the bill!
"Well, what are you up to this evening, studly?" she asked Brad in her lowest, most seductive tone.
"Unfortunately, hot stuff, I have to go over to the college and get my ass orientated tonight," Brad said with a sardonic grin, knowing that he was blowing all of Sandy's plans.
"Couldn't you go some other night?" Sandy asked quickly, crushed that he would rather tour a campus and attend some boring orientation lecture than stick his thick cock up her tiny pussy.
"I'd love to, baby, but duty calls!" the boy stood up and started for the house. "See, there's a couple of us that are supposed to go to this shit college if we don't get accepted pretty soon at some place out of town, and I'm driving them tonight. They'll get a little pissed if I don't pick 'em up like I'm supposed to, and these boys are big!"
The tall, lanky eighteen-year-old sauntered across the patio and stopped in front of the little blonde's chaise lounge. She could see the bulge in his tight swimming trunks as he stood in front of her, rocking back and forth on his toes and heels.
"How about a quick suck off before I leave, just for old time's sake, kid?" he asked nonchalantly.
"Here?" Sandy's eyes widened. "Your mom might come out those doors any second, or your dad! Or they might look out their window and see me sucking your cock! Is that what you want?"
Brad grinned. "I don't give a fuck about them, baby!"
Sandy felt herself wavering. She was so horny that the feel of a man's prick in her mouth and the taste of his spurting jizz would probably cause a mini-orgasm in her tight little cunt. But, on the other hand, the chances for getting caught were tremendous and if she did, there would probably be an explosion so big it would blow her well rounded ass right back to her dull hometown. Then she would never get a chance to fuck Uncle Jack or cute cousin Billy, again!
"I've got an idea!" she told Brad with a sexy smile as she stood up. The girl edged around so that she was on her way into the house. "Since you it such a sexy… studly… dude. Why don't you… suck yourself off, asshole!"
Giggling at the way brad's confident smile had faded to an enraged grimace, Sandy trotted into the family room and down the hall. She heard the muscular boy running a few paces behind her. Only her head start made it possible for her to get into her room, slam the door, and lock it a second before Brad's fist hammered against it.
"You little prick-teaser!" he whispered angrily. "I'll get you for that! I promise!"
Sandy laughed aloud and heard Brad muttering curses as he headed for his room. She giggled and left the door locked until everyone, including her hot-headed cousin, had left for the evening.
Sandy switched off the vibrator and drew it out of her soupy cunt. She licked off her dripping cunt-honey until the slender white cylinder was clean.
Temporarily satisfied, Sandy slipped the artificial cock back into its hiding place beneath her mattress and turned out the lamp beside her bed. The hot little blonde looked at the clock next to the lamp. It was ten-thirty and no one was home yet.
Sighing, Sandy nestled her naked body into the covers and closed her eyes. The vibrator was good, but she would have eagerly gone after a fucking from Billy's stiff, cunt-pleasing cock if the boy were home. After all, this was the eighth night in a row that she had been forced to settle for the plastic tickler instead of a man's warm, plunging prick!
Knowing that she would never get to sleep if she let her mind dwell on fucking, Sandy thought about other things. She let her mind drift back to her hometown, Weaverville, and what she would be doing there tonight, if she still lived there. Soon she fell asleep.
The light was blinding as it flashed on above her head. Sandy groaned from the unpleasant brightness and shaded her eyes to see who had turned it on. As she raised her arm, the covers were torn away from her nude body in one powerful tug.
"Now! Now, you see I wasn't bullshitting, man!" a bragging, familiar male voice said. "Is that a hot, little piece of cunt, or what?"
"Brad!" Sandy shouted. "What are you doing in here?"
Sandy tried to cover her nakedness with her arms, but it was little use. She looked up defiantly, her eyes adjusting to the sudden glare.
"Who… who are you?" The girl choked as she saw the boy standing next to Brad.
The boy looked about the same age as Brad, and just about the same height. But there, all resemblance stopped. This boy had arms as big around as Sandy's thighs. His chest was huge, but his waist was very narrow. He was a big brute, built like a heavyweight boxer.
"Oh, my God! Who is this?" Sandy cried. She was terror-stricken.
"Well, now," the muscular boy chortled. He smiled at the terrified, naked girl on the bed. "Well, now. This fine little bitch looks scared, doesn't she Brad?"
"She sure does," said Brad. They laughed loudly and stared down at Sandy. Then they moved closer to the bed.
"She sure ain't got no class, does she, Bull?" Brad asked.
"No. She definitely needs a lesson in class," replied the hulking teen named Bull. He glared at Sandy, eyeing the little blonde's pert tits and pussy.
"A lesson in humility. That's what she needs," said Brad. He laughed. He had a cruel look in his eyes.
"Yeah," Bull chuckled, taking off his shirt slowly. "Maybe it would do her good to suck my big cock all evening. Maybe that would teach her a sense of humility. What do you say to that, little darlin'?"
"Nooooooo! No, I won't!" Sandy screamed, jumping up from the bed.
But Brad was too fast for her. In one step, he had the frightened girl tucked under his arm and thrown back roughly onto the bed. Bull was laughing, undoing his trousers with slow, deliberate ease as he eyed the struggling girl. Brad held her on the bed almost effortlessly.
"You don't know who you're refusing, baby!" he told Sandy with a smug grin. "This is Bull Harris, the best running back in our high school league. He's gonna be in the pros soon. You'll see him someday in television commercials. Shit, you will brag to your friends about knowing him in a couple of years, you stupid little cunt! Now open that hot little mouth and get ready to give Bull a blow job!"
"No! I won't do it!" Sandy protested hotly. "Not with him! Or with you for that matter, you mean, dirty motherfucker!"
Brad laughed. He grinned at Bull. His arm came back and he hit Sandy in the side of the head. Huge, red stars danced in front of her eyes.
"Now!" Brad said triumphantly, drawing back his fist menacingly in front of Sandy's face. "Open or else!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Tears of pain and humiliation running down her cheeks, Sandy obediently opened her mouth. She could see the huge boy's cock now. His prick was as long and at least as wide as her Uncle Jack's had been, a thick, spear-like cock waggling obscenely outward from the older boy's muscular thighs.
"Well now, how do you like my cock up close, blondie?" Bull teased her as he got onto the bed and knelt next to Sandy's head.
Sandy wanted to shriek that it was awful, that the two of them were awful, but she choked back her words in the face of Brad's cocked fist and the huge youth's knotted muscles. Brad was large enough to really hurt her if she resisted, and Bull looked capable of killing her with a flick of his little finger.
"Lick it, honey," the football star said gently. "Show me how hot you are to suck my big, hard cock!"
Trembling with fear, Sandy turned her head and thrust her tongue outward. His huge prick smelled sweaty.
"Ahhhh, that's it! Lick all around, all over my cock before you suck it!" Bull sighed. "Mouth my nuts a little!"
Closing her eyes, Sandy let her tongue fold itself against the side of Bull's big cock-tip. She twisted her neck, her tongue making slow progress around the boy's swollen prick-head.
"Mmmmmmmm, ahhhhhhh, that feeeeeeels so fiiiiine!" Bull moaned. "But open your eyes, honey, so you can see how big my cock is. Let me see those sweet blue eyes of yours drinking in my manly beauty as I stick my prick right up your cute little throat!"
Sandy groaned with embarrassment, but she obeyed the heavy football player without protest. She saw every throbbing inch of Bull's bloated prick as she tongued it up one side and down the other until it gleamed with her hot spittle.
"Ooooo, that's niiiice!" the boy sighed. "Now lick my balls, girl! Lick my big nuts and take them in your mouth! Feel them pumpin' up to fill your lips with my hot spunk! Suck them a little, before you suck my thick cock!"
The big boy laughed and Brad joined in as Sandy licked all around one of his hairy, pungent-smelling nuts. She felt the blood running faster in her veins as she tongued his big balls. Her cunt was wet with cunt-juice as his mighty cock throbbed next to her cheek and his heavy nuts bobbed.
I won't let myself enjoy this, Sandy thought as she sucked one of his pulsing balls into her mouth and nursed it gently between her lips. I won't give in to these horrible bastards! I won't respond to them at all!
But the hot-blooded girl knew that she was lying to herself as she continued kissing and sucking Bull's huge balls. Her cunt was pumping with need, and she could feel her titties swelling with desire as Bull's fingers started to stroke [missing text].
"You fuckers are turning me on too much to stay out of this!" Brad said nervously.
Sandy felt the weight of her cousin on the foot of the bed. Then, she felt his hot breath against her moist pussy-lips. Brad's tongue snaked out and found her clit. Sandy felt the last of her control slipping.
Again and again, Brad's lips sucked at Sandy's clit. White-hot, body-gripping tremors rippled up the girl's pussy until she was reduced to a moaning, eagerly sucking blonde slut.
"You want to suck my cock now, baby?" Bull said.
The triumphant football player waved his huge prick in front of Sandy's glistening lips.
"Ohhhh, yesssssss!" Sandy hissed, her eyes closed in ecstasy. All that was important to her now was the taste of Bull's hot prick in her mouth.
"Yes, I want to suck your beautiful, tasty cock!" the little blonde begged.
"Then take it, you whore!" Bull laughed. "Suck my hot cock until it fills your little mouth with my cum!"
"Mmmmmm, yessss!" Sandy gurgled thankfully, opening her jaws and sucking the head of his huge prick.
"Ahhhhhhh! You were right man!" the football star gasped with lust. "This little bitch's mouth is like liquid fire!"
Brad didn't answer. He was too busy sucking hot, cunt-juice out of his little cousin's boiling pussy. He reamed his tongue deep into the girl's burning pussy-walls and out over her clit. She was moaning and pumping her cunt against his mouth.
Brad pulled his face out of the girl's twitching thighs and positioned himself between her legs until his thick, swollen cock was poised right above her undulating hips. He slapped his friend on the back.
"Double fuck!" he whispered to Bull. "Mouth and cunt at the same time, man!"
Nodding, the muscular boy whipped his leg over Sandy's head, straddling her face until his ass rested against her tits and his cock stuck straight down into the blonde's sucking mouth. Bull looked back over his shoulder as he fucked Sandy's hot lips and saw that his pal had moved into position behind him.
Brad pushed his stiff prick into the center of his cousin's gooey cunt. He got the tip of his massive cock lined up with her pussy-hole and shoved forward as hard as he could.
"This time, bitch! This time, your cunt is mine!" Brad shouted.
"Mllllp! Noooo!" Sandy gulped as best she could around Bull's cock. "Toooo bigggggg!" she protested.
Her cries were useless. With Bull sitting on her tits and his cock filling her mouth, Sandy could not escape her cousin's prick.
Brad's big cock nudged its way into the girl's hot, slick cunt-ring. Sandy felt his prick batter its way into her cunt and forced herself to relax her tense cunt-muscles. She realized that resistance would only enrage her sadistic cousin.
Whining with pain, Sandy sucked Bull's length cock as it snaked its way deeper and deeper into her mouth with each lunge. She concentrated on the big cock in her mouth. She tried to forget about the agony Brad's large prick was creating in her tiny cunt-tunnel.
"Oh, baby! I'm in you nowwwwwww!" Brad cried out in triumph, pushing downward until his cock split its way into the recesses of Sandy's pussy.
"Urgghhhhhhh!" the impaled blonde groaned.
Brad drew his mighty cock out of the girl's cunt and drove it into her again. Sandy whimpered with pain and dug her fingernail's into Bull's ass-cheeks as he fucked her mouth.
A crazy, invigorating feeling of accomplishment fought with Sandy's sense of debasement. She was proud that she could take all of Brad's cock in her cunt. She was equally proud of her ability to suck Bull's impressive cock like a pro. But, she knew also that it was wrong to enjoy the dual rape that her tender, body was experiencing.
Valiantly, Sandy fought to lay still, to endure the assault. She didn't want to let herself whine with delight as Bull's gigantic cock slid into her mouth, to gurgle with satisfaction as her cousin's prick tore into her greasy cunt.
"Oh, wow, man! Look at this little hooker's ass move!" Brad chortled to his pal. "She fucks like a mink! I told you, man! I fuckin' told you!"
Sandy groaned and realized she had lost the battle. Her ass was thrusting up off the bed in perfect time with her cousin's choppy strokes. Her head was automatically jerking up from the pillow to meet each of Bull's thrusts into her sucking mouth.
"Ulllggg! Yesssssss!" the teen sighed at last. "Fuck me!"
Sandy's cute body flung itself into wriggling, cock-worshipping action as she gave herself up to the fantastic thrills racking her pussy and mouth. Her lips tore at the sweaty cock ramming deep into her throat, milking the hot cock-sheath as it plunged through her mouth. Her tongue licked Bull's big cock-tip as it pulled back near her teeth, then thrust downward to nestle near her tonsils.
Sandy's cunt was doing the same sucking job on her cousin's prick as it reamed her cunt. The girl's cunt contracted around his lunging prick as she ground her hips frantically, in hopes of sinking even more of his cock inside her pussy.
"Ugh! Ahhh! Oooooh! Now you're ballin', baby!" Brad grunted, slamming his cock deep into her cunt. "Aghhhh! Oh, man, Bull! Wait till you try this cunt! Tightest, hottest cunt I've ever fucked, I swear!"
"Ooooooo, I can dig it, man!" Bull wailed. "This little cunt's mouth is fine too! Suck that cock, Mama! Get every inch of my big prick in your lips, baby!"
"Mmmmm, mmmmm, yyyeeeesssssss!" Sandy hummed.
Sandy's resistance had evaporated, burned away by the intensity of the fire raging through her cunt and mouth. She wanted to taste Bull's cum, to feel its heated slickness sliding down her throat as he fucked her mouth.
Bull groaned as Sandy's fingers dug into his ass-cheeks. She craned her neck so that even more of his mammoth prick could wedge itself into her sucking mouth. Sandy opened her throat to admit the last inch of his thick cock.
"Oh, oh, shit, man!" Bull cried out with joy. "I never had a chick eat all of my cock before! Suck it, you hot, little bitch! I'm gonna drown you in cum!"
Bull laughed and drilled his prick into her mouth. She sucked as hard as she could.
Brad gasped at the hungry, gulping sensation Sandy's pussy-lips caused on his pistoning cock. He jammed his cock down into her cunt, past the frenzied clasp of her cunt-mouth, and squeezed the girl's ass-cheeks as he unloaded his burning prick-gushings into her hot pussy.
"I'm, I'm cumming toooo!" Brad shrieked. "All of us, we're all blasting off togetherrrrrrr!"
"Oh… Oh, yeahhhhhh!" Bull growled happily, mashing his pelvis against the girl's sucking mouth as he stirred his prick deep in her throat.
Sandy whined in ecstasy as the first spatters of cum splashed into her throat in perfect unison with the jets of spunk rocketing into her pussy from Brad's jerking cock.
Sandy's cunt went crazy. Her cunt nipped and sucked at Brad's prick as her mouth gobbled and nursed the big cock buried in her throat. Thick, heavy gobs of cream filled her from both ends, igniting new shudders of fury throughout her body.
The heavenly spurting of two huge cocks went on for what seemed like forever. She squealed with pleasure. Finally the last surges of cum filled her mouth and cunt and the marvelous tremors stopped ripping though her.
"Shit, man!" Bull sighed, pulling his cock from Sandy's cum-smeared lips. "This cunt is so hot for cock that I'm not sure I want to fuck her. She might tear my cock off!"
Bull laughed and rolled off the bed. Brad joined in the laughter, tugging his soft, lengthy cock out of the girl's cunt. He stepped off the bed and stood next to his friend, the smile returning to his lips as he looked down at his cousin.
"Why don't you clean yourself up, hot stuff?" Brad asked Sandy with a mocking chuckle. "Don't you know Bull wants to plug your cunt with his cock? He doesn't go for sloppy seconds, do you, Bull?"
"Right on, man!" Bull said. He laughed and slapped Brad's palms. "I plan to fire as much jizz up that little twat's cunt as I did her mouth! Shit, man, she sure digs suckin' cock!"
Sandy sighed and wiped the remains of Bull's cum from her lips with the back of her hand. Sandy felt her sense of shame taking control once more. She hated the way the two studs were talking about her as if she were not even in the room, as if she didn't have anything to say about who got to use her tight pussy!
"What if I don't want you to… to… do it to me?" Sandy asked Bull defiantly. "You had my mouth, isn't that enough?"
Bull's smile faded. He approached the bed again, his face sour and his muscles rippling menacingly as he stared down at the naked girl.
"You'll do anything we say, bitch!" he growled angrily. "Haven't you learned that yet? Your cousin here is gonna stick his cock right up your ass and I'm gonna sample that sweet pussy of yours – both of us in you at the same time! How do you like that, cunt? Now get your ass down the hall and clean that cunt of yours or I'm liable to smack you along side your pretty face."
Sandy trembled with fear. Bull's threat to hit her was one cause, but his plan to fuck her in the ass and the pussy at the same time made her heart race with terror.
"You'll… you'll tear my cunt if you try that!" Sandy cried. "I'll let you fuck me one at a time, ass or cunt. I won't like it, but I'll let you. But not at the same time! Please, you'll kill me!"
Brad laughed. "You haven't learned much, have you, Sandy-cunt?"
The boy leaned forward and Sandy saw stars once more. She screamed with pain and held her head where Brad's fist had smacked her.
The door to the room burst open and Billy, still dressed in his baseball uniform, burst in, a ball bat and glove in one hand. He saw Brad leaning over his naked cousin, his brother's fist still balled up from the punch.
"You dirty fucker!" Billy screamed, blind with rage.
The teen threw the baseball glove away and charged toward Brad and Bull with his bat. He swung viciously for his brother's stomach.
Bull stepped into the swing and caught the end of the bat in his huge palm. Bull closed his fingers on the bat and jerked it from Billy's grasp.
"You watch yourself, asshole. Someone might think you meant business and kick your ass!" Bull laughed.
"Cock-sucker tried to kill me!" Brad screamed angrily, jumping toward his brother. "I'll show you, you little punk!"
"Hey, hey, man, be calm!" Bull yelled. "Ain't no harm done. Hey, you're gonna kill the little dude!"
It was true. Brad hit Billy with three hard blows, knocking him to the carpet in a spray of blood, his lips split. Brad dove on his brother, punching and kicking amid the sound of cracked ribs and Billy's frightened screams.
Sandy was screaming on the bed. Bull reached his friend and tore him away from Billy's aching body. Bull's eyes were open wide with fear as he hustled Brad out of the room and threw his clothes out after him.
"I… I think you better get a shower and call an ambulance, honey!" Bull said to Sandy. "You do it quick now, hear? This guy is really torn up bad! I'll get Brad out of here and you call the medics. You don't say who did this, dig? Some burglar surprised him and beat him up! You remember that!"
Bull gathered up his clothes and left. Sandy climbed slowly out of the bed, crying with despair, and headed for the phone.



CHAPTER NINE


"How is he?" Ronda Remington asked her husband as they walked down the hospital corridor.
Sandy waited for the answer too, her eyes wide with fright. She had told the ambulance drivers and the police the story that Bull had made up, and she had stuck by it when her aunt and uncle had finally caught up with them at the hospital.
"He's going to be okay, from the way it looks now." Jack Remington sounded relieved and tired as he answered his wife. "I'm gonna stay here until morning. You and Sandy take the car home. I'll bring Billy home tomorrow morning, if they'll let me take him out of here that soon."
Sandy and her aunt drove home. Aunt Ronda parked the car. She fished around in her pocketbook to find the key to the front door.
"Godddammit! Where is Brad?" said Ronda, noticing that the lights in the house were all turned off.
Sandy said nothing. She watched nervously as her aunt unlocked the front door and led them both into the empty house. Ronda made straight for the bar and made herself a stiff drink.
"God, I needed that!" the pretty redhead sighed as she downed three fingers of her favorite bourbon over ice. "This has got me climbing the wall, and Brad's staying out all night with Jack down at the hospital isn't helping a bit! Stay with me a while, will you, baby?"
Sandy smiled uneasily and sat on the couch next to her lovely, sophisticated aunt. She was afraid that Ronda would pump her about this evening and turn up a flaw in her hastily concocted stow. But Ronda was too upset about her son being in the hospital and having to spend the night alone to worry too much about Sandy's story.
Ronda put her hand on her forehead and got up woozily, heading for the master bedroom. Sandy helped her aunt along, the taller woman leaning heavily on the girl as they made their way down the hall and into the master suite.
"Oh, baby, I shouldn't have had that last little nip!" Ronda moaned, sitting heavily on her bed. "Would you be a dear and go around and turn off all the lights and come back and help me out of my clothes?"
Sandy shrugged and did as she had been asked. As she went around turning off the lights in the family room, Sandy noticed the open bottle of whiskey on the bar.
"Fuck it!" Sandy sighed, swilling four big gulps straight from the bottle.
The burning liquid seared her throat, but Sandy swallowed it all, reminding herself that – after what she had been through tonight – she deserved a drink! And with all of the booze her aunt had drunk, Ronda was going to smell it on her breath.
Feeling the warm liquor hitting her almost immediately, Sandy giggled and headed back down the hall. She found her aunt struggling with her dress in the bedroom, the snaps providing more of a challenge than the drunken redhead's fingers could overcome.
"Here, let me do that!" the teenager offered, moving behind her aunt and undoing the stubborn snaps.
The back of her dress came open and Sandy unzipped it all the way down to her aunt's tiny red panties. The girl stared enviously at the older woman's flawless figure. She unsnapped the back of Ronda's bra and watched as the redhead's huge tits popped the ends free.
"Oh, it feels so good to get my titties out of that thing!" Ronda giggled and shook her shoulders, sending her bra tumbling into her lap.
Sandy came around front to help her tipsy aunt out of the rest of her clothes. The girl stopped to stare at Ronda's bulging, perfect set of rose-tipped tits.
"Holy fuck! What a set of tits!" Sandy gasped.
Ronda giggled once more and smiled at her niece. "Why, thank you, dear. You look like a hot little piece of ass yourself!"
Sandy blushed and helped her aunt take off her dress and ease off her pantyhose. The girl was as envious of the redhead's long, beautifully shaped legs as she had been of the woman's lush titties. As she got Ronda's hose and dress off, Sandy's breath, got tight in her throat as she realized the set of flimsy red panties was all the gorgeous older woman had left between her and nudity.
"Do… do… you want these… off?" Sandy said slowly, tugging reluctantly at her panties.
Ronda smiled up at her foxy niece and lifted her rounded hips up off the bed. "Pull 'em off!" she cooed.
Sandy didn't know why, but her hands were trembling as she tugged the red cloth down off of her aunt's gleaming, red-thatched cuntal patch. The girl looked at Ronda's fiery bush with its pussy-gash for long moments.
"Sleep with me tonight, baby!" the older woman sighed. "I… I get so lonesome when I have to sleep alone… please!"
There was a husky, promising whisper in her aunt's voice that made Sandy's legs tremble. She knew that she should say no, but she found herself nodding and sitting next to the naked redhead on the big, soft bed.
"Don't bother with pajamas, darling," Ronda murmured, reaching out and pulling the girl to her. "You'll sleep much better if you sleep just like me – nude!"
Sandy stared into the delectable redhead's brown eyes as Ronda stripped off her few clothes with practiced, unhesitating swiftness. The small blonde's halter, shorts, and panties disappeared over the side of the huge bed, and the older woman cradled the stripped teenager into her arms hungrily.
"Kiss Aunt Ronda good night, won't you dear?" the redhead whispered seductively, her lips hovering near Sandy's.
Aunt Ronda's nipples touched Sandy's pert, conical tits as their naked bodies pressed together. Sandy gasped as her titties dug into the soft pliancy of her aunt's warm, enveloping flesh. Their nipples ground against each other in a sensuous manner that produced sexy thrills throughout their bodies.
"Oh! Oooooh!" Sandy sighed as her aunt's hot mouth mashed hungrily against hers.
Ronda's tongue slithered into Sandy's mouth.
They kissed passionately. The burning tips of Ronda's nipples rubbed Sandy's sensitive tits.
Sandy's pussy pumped out cunt-juice.
What is happening to me? the blonde nymph asked herself as her aunt's hands began running lazily through her golden hair. Then, Ronda pulled softly on Sandy's tight ass-cheeks. Ronda's red-haired cunt began working against Sandy's tiny, cunt-juice-smeared pussy. Sandy moaned and began to suck on her aunt's tongue.
The sexy redhead rubbed her pussy hard and deliberately against her niece's wet, throbbing cunt. Aunt Ronda's clit touched Sandy's tiny clit and Ronda swung her ass in a tight circle, causing their clitties to brush across each other.
"Unghhhhhh!" Sandy wailed into her aunt's hot mouth as the woman's slick clit seared her heated nubbin.
Sandy held her aunt tighter, forcing her tits against Ronda's in a way that kept their jerking tit-mounds flush against one another. They jammed their juicing bunts together. Sandy was moaning with desire, her sweet saliva filling her aunt's sucking mouth. The older woman swallowed Sandy's mouth-nectar and began working her long middle finger into Sandy's honey-smeared asshole as their lust-fired bodies ground together and their mouths sighed and kissed.
"Aaaaahhhh!" Sandy squealed, tearing her tongue out of Ronda's sucking mouth. "I'm gonna cum! Shove that fucker in deep! Oh, oh, God, my pussy's on fire! Cum with me, Aunt Ronda! Dooooo it to meeeee!"
The jerking girl clung to her aunt's neck and wriggled her hips wildly against the older woman's succulent cunt. Ronda groaned and mashed her lips back down onto her niece's mouth. The thrashing, sobbing redhead breathed loudly as sexual tremors seemed to leap from Sandy's cunt into hers.
The two women squirmed and bucked together in the large bed, their climaxes coming closer together and becoming stronger until both of their steaming cunts were screaming for the final, total cum that would signal complete release. Ronda pulled her lips from Sandy's. She panted like a bitch in heat, her brown eyes grown wild with unanswered need.
"Ohhh, you sweet baby! I've wanted you since the first day you set foot in the house!" the voluptuous redhead murmured, her voice husky with desire. "I've got to have you now, have all of you. And feel you have me! I've got to!"
Ronda pulled her finger out of her niece's tiny asshole and turned on the bed. The redhead bent down and sucked one of Sandy's throbbing nipples into her hot mouth. Her lips were soft.
A huge tit hung invitingly in front of Sandy's lips as she watched and felt her aunt's mouth sucking her pulsing nipples. The eager girl knew what was expected of her without being asked. She moved her head up quickly to suck Ronda's stiff nipple into her mouth.
The two hot-blooded women sucked each other's nipples for what seemed like hours. Sandy couldn't seem to get enough of Ronda's slick, sweet-tasting tit flesh. She moved her head hungrily from one pumping, erect nipple to the other, licking and nipping lightly as she went.
Sandy lost count of the times her pussy contracted and spilled warm cunt-juice out onto her jerking thighs. She knew that her lips on Ronda's big tits were having the same stunning, cunt-wrenching effect. The older woman had groaned, shuddered and bit down lightly on Sandy's tits at least four times in the last thirty minutes.
"Ohhhhh! Oh, baby, I've never waited this long before!" Ronda gasped at last, releasing Sandy's firm little tits just as they were ready to power the girl's cunt to another clenching cum. "I want to eat you. Now!"
Sandy's body quivered with desire as her aunt spoke. The sex-crazed little teenager stopped sucking the redhead's tits and braced herself for what she knew was coming. Sandy opened her legs wide and gripped her aunt's ass-cheeks as the woman crawled down her body and lowered her head to Sandy's cunt-lips, and placed her cunt in front of Sandy's mouth.
Ronda's cunt mashed down on Sandy's waiting lips. The hot teen tasted her aunt's cunt-juice.
Unafraid and horny, Sandy stuck out her tongue and drilled it deep into Ronda's cunt. Sandy was relieved to find her aunt's cunt-juice was sweet and tasty. The girl sucked noisily at the redhead's juicy cunt-lips and tongued her aunt's pussy. She found the woman's clit and lashed it wildly with her hot tongue.
"Oh, fuck! You're good! I just knew you'd be good, baby!" Ronda cried out in ecstasy. "Just like I know this will be delicious!"
The redhead's mouth seemed to suck in all of Sandy's petite pussy at once. Her tongue lanced deeply into the little blonde's slippery cunt.
Sandy screamed into the pink recesses of her aunt's quivering cunt and rammed her finger into Ronda's clenching asshole. The redhead squealed with delight and inserted one of her fingers deep in Sandy's squirming, tight, little asshole.
Sandy felt her aunt's pussy clasp powerfully around her reaming tongue just before the first spray of searing, thick cunt-cum splashed over the girl's face. The pretty blonde whimpered with joy and swallowed the cunt-juice, her tongue lashing the redhead's vibrating clit in search of more of her precious, boiling cunt-juice.
The two women gurgled and sucked and rocked their hot cunts on each other's mouths and tongues until the burning rivers of cunt-juice gradually subsided. They kept their mouths glued to their gooey cunts until the last of the slick jism had ebbed away along with the final surges of their white-hot cums.
"Ohhhh, Aunt Ronda! I didn't know it could be that good with another girl!" Sandy sighed as the older woman turned around on the bed and settled in next to her once more, her lips still wet with Sandy's cum-juice. "As a matter of fact, I didn't even know girls could do it together until now!" The teen giggled, kissing her beautiful aunt.
Ronda returned the kiss eagerly, her tits firming again against the small blonde's petite titties. "You little fox," Ronda said. "There are so many things to teach you! And I'll be glad to teach them all to you, my perfect little lover! You're the girl I've been looking for all these years, behind your uncle's back. And now it's perfect! I can have him and you too!"
The pair embraced hotly. Sandy was thinking that her aunt didn't know quite how perfect it could all be, if only two things could happen: Brad had to be gotten rid of somehow, and Ronda, Jack, and Billy had to be shown how perfect family sex really could be!
Sandy thought she had the perfect solution to both problems.
"Aunt Ronda, darling, I think there's something you should know about Brad… and Billy." Sandy began talking, telling her aunt the truth about Brad's brutal attack on Billy.



CHAPTER TEN


"Yes, yes, darling, I can do that!" Ronda Remington said worriedly into the telephone. "I'll do it now. You just get Billy out of there and hurry home!"
Sandy sat naked on the bed, watching her equally nude aunt talk to her husband. It was morning. The two women had spent the night locked in love, after Sandy had made her tearful revelation about Billy and his brother.
"What does Uncle Jack want you to do?" Sandy asked quietly, her heart beating fast.
Ronda went to the closet and pulled a robe over her voluptuous curves. "He wants me to load all of Brad's clothes into the old station wagon out in the garage. It seems Jack put in a word with some business friends back East last week and pulled some strings. Brad has been accepted at one of those fancy Ivy League colleges he wanted to go to. Your uncle was planning to surprise him; now he just wants him out of town before he kills him!"
"Why the station wagon?" Sandy asked. "What about Brad's sports car?"
Ronda smiled, obviously relishing her husband's plan for retribution. "We're keeping it for Billy to drive. Brad can take the wagon – or walk!"
Giggling, Sandy hurried down the hall and threw on her robe. The two women went into Brad's room and tore it apart, stuffing everything haphazardly into boxes and suitcases and jamming them into the station wagon parked in the large garage.
"Whew! Made it!" Ronda said at ten, when the last box had been crammed into the wagon. "One last thing to do!"
Sandy watched as her aunt sat down and made out a check for five-hundred dollars to Brad. They went outside and pulled the wagon into the drive and put the check and the keys on the dash.
A taxi rolled up just as they were shutting the car doors on the wagon. The two women ran to it, their loose tits jiggling beneath their robes like jellied mounds.
"See, an ambulance wasn't necessary!" Jack said as he got out and hurried around to help his injured son from the taxi. "This kid is tough as nails! Just a bunch of bad bruises and a cracked rib!"
Billy smiled proudly at his mom and cousin, walking as well as he could without support. "Yeah, I ain't hurt that bad. I can still do anything I want, as long as it isn't too strenuous!" The handsome teen winked at Sandy.
The little blonde felt a hot flash of desire shoot through her cunt. She put her arm around Billy and helped him toward the house.
"Here, let me get you into your room and back in bed!" Sandy whispered.
Billy nodded enthusiastically. "That's just what I had in mind! A little extra attention from you, and I'll be back to normal in a few days!"
Sandy giggled and helped Billy through the front door and down the hall. She eased him out of his shirt and undid his pants, her fingers shaking with lust.
"You'd better be careful!" Billy cautioned his horny cousin. "What if my folks come in?"
Sandy looked outside the window. Brad had driven up in his sports car and Ronda and Jack were yelling at him. Jack lifted his son out of the car with one arm and sat him on the driveway, taking the keys out of the car's ignition. Ronda was screaming at Brad and pointing at the wagon sitting up the drive.
"Oh, I don't think they'll be in for a while!" Sandy smiled, opening her robe.
"Oh, geez!" Billy gasped as he saw his cousin's lush little titties and ogled her bare, fuzzy cunt.
The girl sank to her knees in front of Billy's body. She undid his shoes and slipped off his socks and worked his shorts down his legs until he was totally nude. Sandy reached for the boy's hardening, throbbing cock.
"Mmmmm, I'm glad this didn't get hurt in the fight!" the seductress sighed, licking the head of Billy's prick.
"Ohhhhh! Oh, me too!" the boy groaned as his pretty cousin began to suck his cock. "Wasn't really much of a fight, though!"
Sandy smiled and kissed the head of her lover's prick. "You were very brave, Billy," the blonde told him in a seductive whisper. "And now you're going to get your reward!"
The girl opened her mouth wide and sucked her cousin's prick in deeply. Sandy slid her lips up and down on his stiffening cock.
"Ooooooo, Billy, it's getting bigger every day!" Sandy sighed, puffing his glistening cock from her lips and planting tiny kisses all over his prick's shiny surface.
"Aiiii, ouuuhhhh! Suck it some more, please!" Billy pleaded. "My cock feels so good in your hot lips, Sandy!"
"Mmmm, you're right there!" the girl agreed. "It feels terrific!"
Sandy opened her lips once more and let Billy stuff her mouth and throat with his cock. The boy rammed his prick into his cousin's warm lips excitedly, sinking his prick all the way to his balls with one lunge.
The pretty girl didn't mind Billy's rough treatment at all. After sucking Bull's huge cock, it was a pleasure to suck Billy's hot prick. She teased his cock with her tongue.
"Oh, oh, God! It feels so good!" Billy moaned. His hips drilled forward in time with Sandy's sucking thrusts on his twitching cock. "I want to cum in your mouth again! I want to see you swallow it! Then… then… I want to fuck you again! I want my cock in your hot little snatch!"
Sandy's mouth released, the boy's prick with a pop as she broke the suction. "Now you've got the idea, Billy-baby! Just tell little Sandy how you want it, and she'll give it to you!"
The girl's hand captured Billy's hard prick and stroked it quickly as she spoke. She winked at him and leaned close to the boy's aroused cock once more, mouth open.
"Children! What are you doing?" Jack Remington's booming voice, filled Billy's small bedroom.
Sandy looked calmly at her towering uncle. She kept stroking Billy's prick as she spoke to him.
"I'm getting ready to suck your son off, Uncle Jack, just like I did to you that day. Of course, I might fuck him instead, like I'd love to do to you," Sandy answered in a low, seductive voice, her titties shaking as she pumped Billy's cock.
"Wha… what?" A female voice demanded from behind Jack.
"That's right, Aunt Ronda, I've done something sexy with everyone in this family, including you!" Sandy said to her stunning aunt. "Why don't you come inside with Uncle Jack and see what I'm doing to Billy's cock?"
"Nooooo!" Billy and Ronda shouted in unison.
Ronda tore past Jack into the middle of the room, her finger pressed in front of her lip to indicate silence on Sandy's part. Billy was moving wildly on the bed, trying to cover his hard cock from his mother's embarrassed stare.
The only calm person in the room was Sandy. She continued to toy with Billy's prick as she watched Jack and Ronda try to avoid each other's guilty eyes.
"What did she mean when she said she'd done something with everyone, including you, Ronda?" Jack asked at last, clearly deciding his best defense was a good offense.
Ronda turned a bright shade of red. Her eyes pleaded with Sandy to keep her secret.
But the blonde seductress was set on her course. She knew that only by involving everyone in guilt could she free all of them from guilt.
"Aunt Ronda likes to suck my hot little cunt as much as you and Billy do, Uncle Jack!" Sandy announced sweetly, a big smile on her lips, as she beat off Billy's cock and spoke boldly to her towering uncle.
"She… she sucks pussy?" Jack looked aghast at his voluptuous wife.
Ronda looked down at the floor, her life ruined. Sandy kept on talking, rubbing Billy's throbbing prick.
"That's right, Uncle Jack," the girl said slowly, slipping into her seductive, languid voice. "She likes to stick her mouth right on my cunt and lick and suck until she tastes my pussy-jizz – just like I enjoy sucking down her sweet cunt-honey! And those tits! You should see us going at it, those big, luscious titties of Aunt Ronda's mashing up against mine, my lips on hers, as we roll on the bed and hump our hot, juicy twats against each other until we both shoot! You should see it!"
The huge bulge at the front of her uncle's pants was getting long and hard. Sandy grinned and kept going, seeing Billy was so turned on by her gentle stroking that he was about to shoot his load, and that Ronda was looking up from the floor, her brown eyes hot with need.
"Mmmmm, yessss! It's so good, sticking my tongue up my beautiful aunt's slick pussy, feeling her shoot her hot cunt-juice right down into my mouth! Uncle Jack, you really should see us do it sometime!"
Jack Remington's face glowed with lust. "I'd… I'd like to!" he croaked, staring at his stunning wife and his sexpot niece. "I'd fuckin' love to!"
Sandy giggled and stopped pumping Billy's cock. Sandy crawled over to her aunt and reached up and undid Ronda's robe. She flipped the cloth back over Ronda's shoulders, and the flowing garment fell to the carpet. Ronda tried instinctively to cover her nakedness in front of Billy's popping eyes, but it was of little use.
"No time like the present!" Sandy crooned, moved up to her knees in front of her aunt's shapely thighs and spread them open.
Sandy kissed Ronda dead center in her pussy, amid the gasps of lust and astonishment from the on looking males. Ronda sighed and closed her eyes and opened her legs wider, so that her loving niece could wedge her little tongue deep into her cunt.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Ronda purred as Sandy began sucking the older woman's erect clit.
"Goddamn!" Billy choked from the bed, so excited by the spectacle of his mom and cousin that he could barely talk.
"You got that right!" Jack Remington sighed. "Hot fuckin' damn!"
Sandy stopped eating her aunt's delicious pussy for a moment and turned to Jack. "How about ditching those clothes and joining us, uncle dear? I'd just love to feel your big, thick cock up my cunt as I eat Aunt Ronda's snatch!"
Jack didn't have to be asked twice. The big man shed his clothes and joined the couple on the floor. Sandy had Ronda lay down on her back and the blonde positioned herself on her knees between her aunt's widespread legs, so that Jack could fuck Sandy from behind.
The petite blonde looked back over her shoulder and saw Billy getting up off the bed, his cock still stiff as a board, to watch intently as his father jammed his huge cock into Sandy's tiny cunt. Jack pushed the mammoth head of his prick into the girl's cunt as hard as he could. Her juicy cunt-lips parted and his big prick slipped through the girl's ring of pussy-muscle.
"Unghhhh! Oh, oh, God! It's a fucking monster!" Sandy groaned as his prick slipped slowly into her cunt.
Ronda sighed, pulling her niece's mouth down to her boiling cunt.
Sandy moaned and opened her mouth, the heady, sumptuous aroma of her aunt's pussy arousing her instantly as her lips touched Ronda's glistening cunt-slit. The girl's cunt seemed to loosen up immediately and begin to adjust to the thick cock splitting it as she licked her aunt's shiny pussy.
"Hey, what about me?" Billy asked the rutting, sucking trio in front of him. Billy's cock was hard and ready.
"Ooooooooh, why don't you suck him off, Ronda darling?" Sandy asked. She sucked in Ronda's clit and pummeled it with her tongue. "Suck it like that!" she said.
Ronda whined and humped her hips up to meet Sandy's mouth, her eyes riveted on her son's stiff, ready cock. The sensuous redhead licked her lips and made little sucking noises in her boy's direction.
"Mama! Would you?" Billy groaned, mad with the need to join in. "I mean, would you let me… you know… cum, in your mouth I mean?"
Jack Remington grunted and drove his cock deep into the hottest, tightest pussy he had fucked in years. "Go on, she knows how to suck it down, son!" Jack gasped. "She's eaten my jizz enough times in the last twenty years!"
Billy's eyes lit up with joy. He dropped to his knees next to his mother's pretty face. Ronda turned her head and kissed her son's cock without hesitation.
"Oh, Billy, cum for me!" Ronda whispered holly to Billy. "Show me what a man you've become. Fill my mouth with your burning nut-juice!"
Billy sighed and sank his cock deep into his mother's eager sucking lips. The boy howled with delight as he felt his mother's tongue on his cock and the tug of her mouth as she sucked him expertly.
Sandy murmured into Ronda's cunt as she licked it, a triumphant smile on her lips. She hunched her hips back onto Jack's cock, feeling it slide deep into her belly, and sucked at her aunt's slippery cunt. Wave after wave of erotic delight broke over Sandy as she realized that this was only the start.
Ronda, Jack, or Billy – Sandy chortled to herself – moaning as Jack's sluicing cock bent her clit at just the right angle. She could have any or all of them from now on. Together or separately, however and whenever she wanted them!
Sandy giggled and began to fuck joyously, wildly. She whipped her butt up and back to drive her uncle's cock deep into her gripping, hot pussy.
"Argppphhhh!" Ronda gurgled around her son's hard cock.
Ronda's cunt beneath Sandy's lips began to flutter like a butterfly's wings, a sure sign that Ronda was cumming! The eager teenager mouthed her aunt's spasming cunt like a hungry kitten lapping cream, keeping her eyes on Billy's cock.
Sandy tasted the first spatters of her aunt's spurting pussy-juice. She felt Jack speed up his cock's hot pace. His big prick reamed Sandy's cunt so hard and deep that the sensuous girl could not hold back.
"Eeeee!" Sandy squealed. She gulped as her cam hit her along with a torrent of her aunt's cunt-juice.
Sandy moaned and swallowed, feeling Jack's hot jizz gushing into her pussy as Ronda's cum tilled her mouth. The gurgling teenager looked up just in time to see Billy stiffen and pump the first jet of his jism into his mother's hot mouth.
Sandy whimpered through a new, even hotter cum as she felt Jack empty the last of his cum into her cunt and she watched Ronda pull her son's ass downward, letting him ram his spurting prick straight down into her sucking, swallowing mouth.
Jack pulled his spent cock from Sandy's pussy. Sighing, the girl took her face from her aunt's juicy cunt and watched as Billy slid his soft cock from his mother's lips.
"That was pretty good, gang!" Sandy smiled. "But, next time it will be even better!"
The other three looked at each other with guilt and embarrassment, now that the heat was gone from their loins. Sandy leaned over and kissed her uncle's jizz-smeared cock. She licked his mighty prick until it began to stir to life.
Billy, seeing what was happening and staring at Sandy's round, tight ass, found his cock twitching. His mother reached out and began to stroke his prick as she watched Sandy suck her husband's growing cock.
"You know, I think she's right!" Ronda sighed, her cunt starting to moisten again. "I think we could use a little more practice – together!"
Jack and Billy laughed in agreement, their reluctance burned away by the pretty little blonde. They began arranging the girls for another go around…
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