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CHAPTER ONE


"Thanksgiving vacation, phooey!" Lucinda Collins snorted resentfully, eyeing the pile of homework on the desk.
Lucinda was still a teenager. Short for her age but precocious, Lucinda was a third of the way through her freshman year in high school. She had always thought it was neat being skipped a grade because she was brighter than the other kids back when she was seven but now, seeing all the work expected of a "gifted" high-school student, she wasn't so sure.
The little blonde got up and stretched. She watched as her pert little tits jiggled beneath her shortie nightgown, then rolled to stop. Lucinda smiled at the way her tiny pink nipples showed hazily through the thin material.
"You're growing up fast, young lady," Lucinda mimicked her father's deep voice in the quiet of her bedroom. "You'd better start wearing a bra all the time."
Lucinda giggled. She hated bras. They were so stiff and confining! And besides, they took away whatever sex appeal her youthful body presented to boys as far as Lucinda was concerned.
"Sex appeal," Lucinda muttered. Not that she really had any!
Sighing, the dismayed teen examined her body in the mirror, as she did every day, hoping for a slightly bigger bulge here, a more shapely calf, a more sharply defined line there. Lucinda stared at her ass, deciding for the thousandth time that it wasn't full enough, that it was very nice, but that there wasn't enough yet. She worried over her thighs. Weren't they just a little big? That was always a potential trouble spot with short girls!
Lucinda lifted her nightie top and looked at her waistline in the glass. That pleased her. It was positively tiny.
The critical teen pulled down her pajama shorts and put her right leg up on the dressing table, her heel right up against the mirror. She looked at her fluffy little triangle of blonde fuzz and its petite pink slash.
"I don't know, what I'm worried about," Lucinda muttered. "My pussy is so small, no boy could do it to me anyway, even if I dripped sex appeal!"
Disgusted for the zillionth time at how long it took to "grow up" physically, Lucinda put her leg back down and pulled, up her shorts. She stalked across her room, ignoring the homework that seemed to beckon to her from the desk. Her mind was totally focused on sex and beauty and attracting boys now, and she felt she had no time for dull, unimportant crap like term papers and algebra assignments.
Lucinda came back across the room and paused at the mirror once more. She gave a slow, deliberate smile, the kind she had been flashing on boys she really liked lately.
The effect, Lucinda decided with a warm inner glow, was devastating. With her short, almost white blonde mane and her huge blue eyes, Lucinda thought herself quite attractive.
"If only my tits were bigger!" the youngster sighed. "God, I'd love to have a set like Dawn's!"
Lucinda leaned back away from the glass, a frown on her freckled, pixie-like face. Maybe Dawn could give her some advice on building up her titties in a hurry, Lucinda thought suddenly.
In moments the petite teenager was hurrying down the hall toward her older sister's room. If anyone would know about big boobs, it would certainly be Dawn, Lucinda assured herself excitedly as she neared her older sister's door.
Lucinda could remember a few years ago, when she had been just a child of eight and Dawn had been her age. Her spectacularly built older sister hadn't been such a stone knockout back then, Lucinda remembered. Dawn had been as flat as the proverbial board.
Then, suddenly, overnight it seemed Dawn had begun sprouting the tits that now drove every male in sight crazy. Lucinda did the family wash every week and it drove her bananas every time she read the tags on her older sister's bras – forty "D"!
Yep, Lucinda thought confidently as she knocked softly on the door, if anyone can help me, Dawn's the one. How stupid it is of me not to think of it before.
There was no answer to Lucinda's gentle knock.
The short blonde grew perplexed. It was only ten thirty, for God's sake! And the first night of Thanksgiving vacation. Surely, Dawn wasn't asleep yet!
Growing impatient, Lucinda eased the door open and stepped into the room. It was dark, except for a small nightlight glowing in the wall socket beside Dawn's dressing table. The soft shimmer of light showed the bed empty.
"That's funny," Lucinda said.
Dawn had gone to the pep rally before the big game with a bunch of the other cheerleaders then she and Lucinda had walked home together. Dawn had come upstairs right after dinner to do some homework. Where the hell was she?
More curious by the minute, Lucinda tiptoed over to the bathroom adjoining her older sister's room. The door was open but it was dark and empty inside.
Lucinda was just turning to leave when she heard something. A noise that sounded like an animal moaning was coming from the door at the far side of the bathroom, the door that led into her older brother Steve's room.
Worried by the sound and the strangeness of Dawn's absence, Lucinda crept cautiously up to the door and began to open it. She found she couldn't. It was locked.
The Collins house was an old one with great, high ceilings, bathrooms with two bedrooms on either side, with locks on each door and with keyholes, old fashioned, large keyholes. Lucinda went to her knees and peeked through the keyhole in her brother's door.
The light was on in Steve's room. And Dawn was there. God, was she ever there!
Lucinda sucked in her breath as she peered into the room and beheld her sister sitting naked on the bed next to Steve. He was naked, too, lying on his back. Something long and round and thick and red was towering up out of the rumpled bed sheets surrounding Steve, and Lucinda realized with a missed heartbeat that it was her brother's hard cock!
"Jesus, Stevie, you've got a nice tool for a young kid," Lucinda said to Steve.
"And you know just what to do with it, don't you, Sis?" the smiling boy answered in a husky voice.
"Mmmmm, you bet," Dawn answered, leaning forward.
Lucinda watched in fascinated horror as her older sister bent down until her big tits were mashing into Steve's hairy thigh and Dawn's mouth was hovering near the tip of his inflamed, pulsing cock. With a little wink, Dawn slid her tongue out. Her tongue flicked out and found the red cock and began a long, slow, sensual trip around the swollen knob of flesh.
"Ahhhhh, oh, shit! Dawn, you sure can do it!" Steve groaned. "Lick it. Lick my prick all over before you swallow it!"
The lovely eighteen-year-old with the flashing blue eyes and the tawny gold hair did just as her younger brother wanted. The tickling tongue made long, loving swipes up and down his throbbing prick until his whole twitching shaft was shiny with her saliva.
"Oh, my God!" Lucinda whispered to herself and sat back hard on the bathroom tiles, too shocked to move.
A blow job! Lucinda's fevered, unbelieving brain kept telling her. Dawn was actually giving her brother a blow job!
Lucinda's mind reeled. Some of the junior and senior girls in Lucinda's gym class had talked about sucking off guys before, and one sophomore girl who was a round-heeled slut bragged about doing three guys in one night. But until now, it had all been talk. Until now, Lucinda had always cringed mentally at the lewd image of a boy's hard cock going down a girl's ovaled mouth.
But now she was seeing it! Now it was happening just a few feet away in the other room. And it wasn't some cunt doing it. It was Lucinda's older brother and sister.
The young girl shook her blonde tresses as if to clear the lascivious sight from her memory. She put her eye back to the hole and saw it wasn't a dream or a nightmare. It was happening.
It was really happening now, Lucinda soon discovered. Dawn's head was bobbing up and down frantically over Steve's hard prick. Lucinda could see her older sister's tongue pushing against the sides of her cheeks as Dawn's lips slid along Steve's cock-meat, her tongue swirling crazily as she sucked.
"Oooooooh, baby, stop it!" Steve suddenly moaned.
The boy's hands came up and forced the beautiful face to cease its obscene ride up and down his pulsing dong. He held Dawn's head in his hands and lay back sighing.
"No more, Sis, please. I… I really want to fuck you tonight. It's been a week since I shot in your pussy. I'll let you suck me off tomorrow night, I promise," Steve told his older sister in a hot, low whisper.
Dawn let her brother's rock-hard cock slip from her nursing lips with a loud pop. She grinned at him.
"Sure, honey," the long-haired blonde said with the same sense of urgency. "If you want to put this big, hot thing inside my little pussy, that's great with me!"
Lucinda thought her heart was going to stop beating. She couldn't believe what was happening in the bedroom, right before her eyes. Dawn couldn't actually be going to let Steve fuck her! Lucinda's mind recoiled with disgust at the very idea.
But Dawn's clearly did not. The voluptuous eighteen-year-old was moving up onto the bed, straddling her brother's reclining body and upraised dick. She put one hand on the base of Steve's cock and steadied it as she lowered her red, juicy cunt-lips onto his steely prick.
"Hot! Oh, Christ, you're a fuckin' volcano inside, like always," Steve murmured as her snug cunt slipped down onto his big cock.
Dawn moaned and let herself slide all the way down until her little brother's prick was jammed tightly up in her pussy. The radiant eighteen-year-old whinnied like a mare in heat just pierced by a stallion and began to jerk her curvy hips up and back over his penetrating cock.
Lucinda felt a rush of heat envelope her. Heat as intense as if an oven door had been abruptly opened and she had been thrown inside. Strange fluid was suddenly seeping out of her tiny cunt-hole, and her tits felt hot and itchy. Her nipples stood out against the fabric of her light nightie, throbbing with the need to be caressed.
The inexperienced little girl knew she should tear herself away from the keyhole and go get their father. At the very least, she knew she should go back to her room and leave her brother and sister to their fucking.
And yet she knew she wouldn't. The hot, pounding need in the young girl's loins, the pumping, aching insistence jetting through her nubile tits told her she couldn't.
Lucinda leaned closer to the keyhole, hoping to see it all.



CHAPTER TWO


Dawn leaned forward and placed her palms on her younger brother's shoulders. She steadied herself, then closed her eyes and really started to whip her pussy up and down over Steve's hard shaft. His crimson cock appeared and then disappeared up into her cunt-lips at an ever quickening tempo that soon had the boy growling and wiggling with lust beneath his sister's violent, greedy fucking.
"Unnnng! Jesus, Jesus, God, Dawn! Ball me! Fuck me hard and fast, like last time," Steve blurted mindlessly, obviously lost in the sensuous delight of his big sister's tremendous lust for his prick.
They bouncing blonde groaned and fucked him even harder. Dawn was plunging and heaving, her magnificent body shining with a light sheen of sweat, her head thrown back, her big tits jiggling wildly.
"Ooooooo, ohhhh, oh, God! Better," Dawn suddenly panted. "Even better than last time, don't you think?"
Steve grunted and thrust his hips upward, stabbing his long pecker up into his sister so far that she squealed with joy and rode him at an even more furious pace. The young boy grabbed the older girl by her spongy, luscious tits and pulled her down onto him by her jugs, his fingers digging into the pliant flesh until Dawn's tits looked ready to pop from the pressure.
"Oh, squeeze them!" the tawny-haired blonde whined in a frenzy of need. "Play with my big tit ties! Feel my nipples, Stevie, lick 'em as you – as you… ohhbhhh, fuck me!"
Sitting on the cold tiles of the bathroom, Lucinda was vaguely aware of something warm touching the insides of her naked thighs as she watched the lewd fucking of her older brother and sister. The little girl was panting, and she noticed, to her shock, that her hands had wandered up onto her tits, and that she was pulling at her tiny nipples just the way Steve was tweaking Dawn's tit-tips.
Lucinda didn't want to look down even for a second to see what the warm sensation along her ass and thighs was, but her curiosity got the better of her at last. Tearing her eyes away from the rutting, moaning couple on the bed, Lucinda looked quickly at the bathroom floor.
A small puddle of slick, hot cunt-juice was forming on the tiles between Lucinda's spread legs! The girl touched it and found the fluid to be very slick and warm between her fingertips as she rubbed them together. It had almost no odor.
Lucinda touched the crotch of her translucent pajama shorts and found them soaking wet. She pried the material out from her sleek belly and saw that her cunt-fur was matted with the hot oily stuff and that her tiny pussy was leaking the warm lubricant freely.
Reluctant to touch the gooey liquid at its source, the little girl made herself do it. Her fingertips grazed the top other shimmering pussy-mouth, inadvertently connecting with the small knob of flesh protruding out of its protective sheath – her… clitoris, if Lucinda remembered her sex education class vocabulary correctly.
A searing, blinding jolt of sensual pleasure shot through her cunt as her finger touched the tiny nub. It was all Lucinda could do to keep from shrieking out her pleasure as an overpowering spasm of joy tore through her virginal pussy.
Frightened by the intensity of her body's reaction, Lucinda took her hand out of her shorts and hastily brought her attention back to the keyhole, hoping the strange new sights and sounds there would distract her from the newfound joys waiting just inside her cunt-lips. She knew that it was terrible for a girl to "play with herself".
Dawn and Steve Collins obviously didn't give a hot Goddamn about what was right and what was wrong. Lucinda realized abruptly as she looked back through the keyhole. Steve was hunching up off the mattress with each thrust, really cramming his big prick up into his older sister's tight cunt with each new stroke. Dawn was enjoying every pussy-reaming minute of it, too. Lucinda could see that clearly from the expression of utterly depraved joy stamped across the lovely eighteen-year-old's face as she rode the fat cock frantically.
Lucinda felt hot waves of sensation flooding through her pussy as she watched the wanton display again. The hot feelings weren't quite as sharp nor as intense as the one that had tipped through her when she had first fingered her cunt, but they were quite thrilling all by themselves.
"God, if it feels this good just watching, and so incredible just touching myself down there…" Lucinda's whisper-trailed off. "How good it must feel, actually getting a big cock stuck up in there again and again, like Dawn is getting now!"
Lucinda shivered with lust at the mere thought of how terrific that must feel. No wonder Steve and Dawn were fucking each other, despite all the taboos about incest.
The little girl touched her nipples once again, seeing Steve lash out at both of Dawn's bouncing nipples with his long tongue. He coated both of her distended tit-tips with saliva and made the skin just below her areolas wrinkle. Dawn groaned and rammed her cunt down onto Steve's hard dick even faster.
"Oh, Jesus, Jesus God, you make my titties hot!" Dawn gasped.
Lucinda felt a hot prickle of excitement in both of her young tits as she took a nipple in each hand and twisted the way Steve had been doing. She wondered how it must feel, to have a cock up her pussy and a boy's tongue laving her sensitive nubs as he fucks her pussy.
The excited young teen decided to find out. She knew that as soon as she got a chance, she was going to let a boy fuck her. But right now, she wanted to find out as much as she could on her own.
Raising her hips up off the floor, Lucinda slipped off her sopping shorts and slid them off her legs. Next, the eager young blonde undid her top and flung it free, leaving herself naked on the bathroom floor.
It nearly broke Lucinda's neck – or at least it felt like it might – craning around and down so that, by grabbing her left tit and pointing it upward as far as she could stretch it, Lucinda could just reach the small pink nipple point with her tongue tip. Panting with the effort and the excitement of anticipation, Lucinda coiled out her tongue and brought it down on the tender nubbin of tit-flesh.
"Aaaahhhurrrggghhhh!" Lucinda gasped, then croaked as hot passion flashed through her tiny breasts.
The surprised girl's cunt exploded with sensation and a gush of hot pussy juice splashed out of her cunt-lips and onto her thighs. Lucinda's whole body seemed to burn with a seething, smoldering mass of sexual need. The feeling was so over whelming that Lucinda didn't feel as if she could even move.
But then the desire grew even hotter within the quivering teenager, and she found that she had to move to keep it from driving her absolutely crazy. Her body was moving lewdly, her hips undulating in a strange, somehow frightening rhythm that reminded her of the way Dawn's cunt was surging downward in search of hot cock in the next room. The little girl's tits were jerking and swelling with need and she turned her head quickly from side to side, her tongue extended, to lash them with the hot wetness that seemed to excite them so much.
Oh, oh, dear God, what's happening to meeeee? The youngster wondered. How can I stop the terrible fire in my little cunt?
In desperation, Lucinda stopped licking her titties and looked up, hoping for a solution in the next room. She was in luck.
Dawn was screaming in the bedroom, her beautiful head thrown back toward the ceiling, her pussy drilling itself down onto Steve's dick with total abandon. Lucinda caught her breath as she saw the torrents of clear liquid spilling down out of her big sister's convulsively hunching cunt, its thick coating making Steve's big cock shine like a greased pole.
"Coming!" Dawn was murmuring happily over and over again as she jerked up and down like a puppet on a string. "Coming, coming, coming, commmmming!"
A shock wave of realization reverberated through Lucinda as she watched. That was what she needed, the little girl suddenly understood. She needed to come! She vaguely remembered a few of the senior girls in a bullshit session in the locker room at school, rattling on and on about how neat it was to come. Dawn hadn't understood then, but she sure did now.
The fucking stopped in the other room and Lucinda's heart did, too. What if Dawn got up and went back to her own room right away, right through this very bathroom? There was not a prayer for Lucinda if she did. It would take too long to find her pajamas in the dark and get into them, and she didn't dare turn on the light. Running down the hall in the nude, pajamas under her arm, cunt-juice running down her thighs, was also out of the question. Suppose Papa came up to bed just then?
Lucinda's panic subsided as she looked back into the room and saw Steve urging Dawn up off his still-stiff cock. He put his hands on her firm ass and lifted, his big prick popping free of her wet pussy as she came up.
"Suck me!" he demanded in a low growl. "Lick your own cum right off my dick and let me shoot my wad right down your throat. Hurry up about it, Sis. I gotta came soon. My balls are on fire!"
A look of joy spread over Dawn's pretty face. She nodded her blonde hair teasingly and moved back a little on the bed, so that she was on all fours just above his dripping prick.
"Mmmmmm, Steve, darling, you're so fucking nasty!" Dawn hissed happily. "You really know how to turn a hot cunt like me on and keep her on, you filthy little fucker!"
Lucinda's shocked mind could barely function. She would have sworn that nothing could have gotten to her after seeing what Steve and Dawn had already done tonight, but hearing her big sister talk like that really shocked Lucinda.
And what Steve wanted Dawn to do to him! Lucinda could not believe her ears. No one would be so depraved as to actually do the ugly things that Steve wanted done.
But now Dawn was showing her younger sister otherwise. The luscious eighteen-year-old was cooing over her little brother's glistening cock expectantly. Her hot tongue flicked out, wiping its way around the wet, red tip of Steve's dick.
"Ohhhhh," Lucinda sighed, fearing she was going to be sick to her stomach.
The feeling passed in seconds. The brief threat of nausea was quickly replaced by a feeling Lucinda was growing more and more used to by now – the rush of hot, gripping lust.
Dawn opened her full lips and took Steve's dick head inside her mouth. Lucinda gasped again as she saw Dawn's tongue glide out along the thick staff, lapping and circling downward until the older girl's lips were halfway down the throbbing meat-stick and the tip of her tongue was toying with the base of the big cock.
"Uhhhhh, that's right, baby, lick me clean!" Steve groaned. "Lick every drop of your cum off, then eat my cum. And I'm ready, honey. I'm almost ready to shoot off, right now!"
Lucinda's head was spinning, her youthful body lost in a swirl of uncontrollable lust. She couldn't believe that any nice girl would do what Steve asked. But nice girls were not supposed to do any of the other things she had witnessed tonight, Lucinda reminded herself, and Dawn seemed to delight in doing all of them.
"Ummmm, baby, give me a mouthful," Dawn murmured, letting the boy's cock slip from her sucking lips for just a few moments. "Come on, baby brother, really let me have a tummy full of hot cream."
Steve groaned and twisted beneath his sister on the bed, her lewd urgings clearly heating his hot nuts beyond his control. The young stud moaned and rammed his cock upward, skewering his lover's mouth until his nuts rested against her chin and her lips were pressed tight against his prick's furry base.
"Throat?" Steve choked. "Hum me! Tighten it up and hum me!"
Dawn smiled around the cock that split her lips. She nodded, bobbing the boy's dick up and down in the back of her throat, then began humming a slightly off key tune that vibrated his prick deliciously.
"Agghhhhhhhh!" Steve screamed, the veins in his neck standing out like cords of rope as he arched up off the bed and fucked frantically up into her humming mouth.
"Ullppp," Dawn gulped greedily.
The head of Steve's long cock made a visible lump in Dawn's throat as the muscles began working to swallow his jetting load. Lucinda felt her pussy tighten as she watched her sister work again and again to gulp down the flood of cock-cream that Steve was shooting into her throat.
"Jesus!" Lucinda gasped aloud, overwhelmed at what she was seeing.
Two small pearls of white cream appeared at the corners of Dawn's sucking lips. They grew bigger as the balls in Steve's wrinkled sac jerked in unison, but Dawn just kept on humming and gulping and sucking until Steve reached out and pushed gently against her forehead.
"Enough, you got it all," the boy sighed in a weary, contented voice. "I got no more to give you."
Dawn smiled again and let his prick slip slowly out of her sucking lips. She licked at its now soft head as it fell, and swiped the two puddles of cum out of the corners of her mouth with her hot tongue. The gorgeous eighteen-year-old made a big show of swallowing the last drop of her little brother's spunk, smacking her full lips to show how greatly she had enjoyed it.
Lucinda was shaking with lust as the obscene show her older brother and sister were putting on in the bedroom came to a halt. The nubile teen leaned back and waited for Dawn and Steve to get it on again. Her maturing young body ached for relief – thirsted for more of the pulse-pounding excitement. This kind of sex education was the type Lucinda craved!
It soon became obvious to the inexperienced girl that there was going to be a longer break than she had expected. Steve's once-mighty cock lay limp and useless, and Dawn was lying down next to her younger brother, kissing his chest and touching him lightly, clearly tired.
"I can't wait!" Lucinda whispered irritably. "I… I gotta do something!"
The turned-on little girl's cunt was a smoldering tinderbox of passion, just waiting for the right sensual spark to ignite it into a blaze of cum-fury. Her petite tits were swollen, and they pulsed with the need to be played with, caressed into the kind of satisfying explosion Lucinda had seen Dawn experience a few moments ago.
"Ohhhhh, I wanna come," Lucinda sighed, not knowing how a come felt, but knowing inwardly that that's what she needed.
To come, you gotta have a cock, Lucinda thought desperately. Or at least, something like a cock. An object long enough and hard enough and round enough to feel like a cock, the girl told herself excitedly.
Fired to a frenzy of need by the thought of experiencing the same kind of bliss she had seen Dawn and Steve giving each other, Lucinda reached up onto the washbasin. Fumbling in the dark for a few moments, the pretty little blonde finally located her big sister's hairbrush – the one with the long, rounded handle that Dawn always kept there.
Checking the bedroom quickly to see that she wasn't going to be disturbed, Lucinda noted that Steve's pecker was nowhere near hard yet and that Dawn was trying to do something about that with her tongue. The sight assured her that neither of the pair would be visiting the bathroom in the next few minutes, and it also made the horny little blonde's blood pulse faster.
Lucinda gingerly fitted the plastic smoothness of the brush handle to her wet little cunt-lips. A thrill as sharp as an electric shock tore through her pussy as the hard handle grazed her clit. A little frightened, but eager for more, Lucinda pushed just the very end of the rounded handle into her cunt, making sure it touched her sensitive young clit as it slid into her greased pussy.
"Ooooooo, God, that feels nice!" Lucinda cooed, working the slick, smooth hardness eagerly against her slippery little pussy-mouth.
The first three inches of the handle sluiced noisily up into the girl's tight cunt. Lucinda stopped pushing as the handle came up against her taut cherry. She didn't really want to deflower herself with a hairbrush.
Carefully, the ecstatic girl worked the brush up and back inside her pussy, learning just how deep she could shove the pleasure-giving fake cock without rupturing her hymen. As she got more sure of herself, Lucinda moved her hips in time with her thrusts, reveling in the way her plump little tits were jiggling across her chest and in the heavenly friction the sluicing brush handle was causing in her gripping hot cunt.
"Jeeeeesus, Jesus, it's even better than I thought it'd be!" Lucinda moaned.
The brush went faster and faster. Strange, exotic jolts of sensual pleasure were rippling through the inexperienced girl's tiny cunt. Her bouncing tits were sending little throbs of excitement down into her hot pussy, making the joy even more intense.
Instinct told Lucinda that it would be even better if her tits were fondled along with the steady pounding stroke the brush was giving her gushing pussy. Easing a hand up, still pumping the brush up into her pussy, Lucinda clutched one of her bobbling breasts and cupped the hot, spongy little treasure in her palm. She adjusted the angle of the flying handle upward a little, so that the hard plastic rod was gliding directly across her upraised cunt with each stroke, and squeezed her own pulsing nipple at the same moment.
"Heeeeeee!" Lucinda sucked in her breath so that she wouldn't scream – which was exactly what she'd felt like doing.
The sensations coursing from her pumped up tits down to her contracting cunt were fantastic! Lucinda's virginal body was quivering, bunching, gyrating across the bathroom tiles. She lay back and threw her slender legs open wide, shoving her pussy up to meet the maddeningly wonderful handle lunges. Her nipples were hard and erect by now, and Lucinda tugged and flicked at them with her fingertips as she drove the juice-slick brush up into her seething pussy.
It – whatever mystical, magical thing it was – was just seconds away. Lucinda could sense it. She knew from the way the hair along the back of her neck was standing up, from the unreal tightening of her tiny cunt, from the way her petite ass was bouncing up off the hard floor as if the tiles had suddenly been transformed into a trampoline.
And yet, when it hit her a few seconds later, the size and fury of her first orgasm left the young girl wrung out and gasping for breath in the middle of the cold floor. The clenching waves of sexual bliss that suddenly rolled up out of her tremoring pussy jerked Lucinda's taut little body upward, then dropped it back onto the tiles. Her tits felt like they were blowing apart as the hammer-like surges of cum-joy tore through them in time with the powerful throbs wrenching through her tiny cunt.
Lucinda stabbed the brush into herself, mashed the handle up against her hot cunt, and held on. She squeezed her fire-filled tits together with the other hand and rode out the mesmerizing, thrilling firestorm of a climax.
The young girl was sobbing with joy as the last of the small aftershocks of orgasmic pleasure rolled over her. She didn't know how long she had been lying there, but it felt like forever. She knew she should get up and slip back to her own room before her older brother and sister found her, but it just felt too good to move just yet.
After another few minutes of rest, Lucinda finally struggled to a sitting position and tugged the slippery brush handle from her dripping cunt. She peeked through the keyhole once more.
Dawn was sucking Steve's big dick again, making the whole hard thing disappear up into her working mouth. The insatiable eighteen-year-old was toying with her younger brother's balls as she nursed him back to firmness.
Abruptly, Dawn let go of the towering cock and rolled over onto her back. She opened her beautiful legs up and put a heel in each corner of the double bed. Her well-muscled thighs tightened and the juicy pink gash came up off the mattress. "Fuck me, fuck me, Stevie," Dawn urged her little brother in a hot voice, undulating her wet cunt up at him. "Unload in me again. In my pussy this time, honey. I want to feel your hot spunk in me from both ends tonight!"
Steve wasted no time in granting his sister her kinky request. The horny boy cornered his thick dong in Dawn's simmering pinkness and drove it all the way into her cunt in one mighty lunge.
"Ohhhhh, oh, God, that's the way to do it!" Dawn moaned contentedly. "That's the way to fuck me, darling."
Lucinda would have sworn two minutes ago that nothing could turn her on again tonight – that the furious first come she had experienced tonight would stay with her for weeks.
But she hadn't counted on Dawn and Steve. Watching them fuck, Lucinda reached for her brush handle once more.



CHAPTER THREE


The next day was sheer hell for Lucinda. She had finally stumbled back to her room, at eleven-thirty the night before. She had been just too engrossed in watching Steve and Dawn fuck each other – and in coming half a dozen times with the help of Dawn's hairbrush handle – to tear herself away from the scene and get to bed on time.
Dad had gotten the three of them up at the usual time so that he could fix breakfast for them before he had to be at the office. Six-thirty had come incredibly early for the trio of bone-tired teenagers. Now it was a little past noon, most of the housework that Dad had assigned for the kids to accomplish before he returned home was out of the way, and Lucinda felt too beat to even move a muscle again for the rest of her life. And there was still all of that damned homework to start, and Dawn wanted Lucinda to start putting together some of the ingredients for tomorrow's big feast!
Dawn had told the younger girl that she would gladly have done it, but she had an ice skating date with her boyfriend and a bunch of the girls on the cheerleading squad. They were supposed to pick the luscious eighteen-year-old up any minute now.
Ice skating, for Chrissake! Lucinda muttered to herself. How did Dawn do it? Lucinda had places in the back of her legs that were very tender, places that she did not even realize could be sore before last night's workout in the bathroom, and Lucinda hadn't fucked nearly as hard atop her brush handle as Dawn had under Steve's driving, cunt-ripping cock. She wondered if Dawn was going to fuck her boyfriend today before he brought her home.
"Well, I'm off!" Dawn announced abruptly, dashing into the living room and opening the front door. "See ya!"
The door slammed, stopping the cold breeze that had wafted in briefly to chill Lucinda to the bone, and Dawn was gone. Lucinda drew her bathrobe tighter and envied her big sister her long, beautiful legs and her flowing, dark-gold hair.
"I wonder if I could get as many dates as Dawn does if I let my hair grow out?" Lucinda asked herself in a soft whisper.
"Not 'til Dad starts letting you date, you couldn't," Steve said.
Lucinda jumped, startled by Steve's sudden appearance behind her. The sudden motion caused her robe to fall open to the waist. She still had her transparent pajamas on, and Lucinda was suddenly aware that her big brother was staring unashamedly at the small cleft between her tits.
"It wouldn't hurt to grow your knockers a little bigger too, Sis," Steve said to her. "Most guys like a really big set of jugs."
Lucinda could feel the red starting to creep across her face. Steve had never talked to her like this before!
"Yeah," Steve went on nonchalantly, as if he were commenting on the weather. "Most dudes go for monstrous tits on a chick… but I can take 'em or leave 'em myself. Huge boobs are okay, but a nice little firm handful like you've got would do me just fine. More'n a mouthful's a waste anyway, ya know."
The good-looking young boy winked at his shocked little sister and patted her on the shoulder. Steve was chuckling at her expression as he strolled out of the room and went upstairs.
Lucinda was bundle of conflicting emotions as she slunk down into the big chair and tried to figure out what had just happened. Was Steve just toying with her, teasing her about something he had discovered she was shy about? He had always teased Lucinda unmercifully.
Or did he know something about last night? Panic seized the little girl as she thought about Steve's somehow finding out about her spying on him. Had he found something on the hairbrush? Dawn might have found something this morning and called it to his attention. Lucinda thought she had washed it squeaky clean before sneaking out of the bathroom, but with all the juice her pussy had been putting out…
A new thought struck Lucinda as she remembered the unreal sensations the hard plastic handle had given her the night before, the unceasing flow of hot, slippery lubricant from her tiny box, the jerk of her taut tits as her orgasm racked her clenching pussy. Maybe Steve had said what he said to get just this kind of reaction started in her head. Lucinda thought suddenly: maybe he wanted to fuck her!
A searing heat came over Lucinda as she mulled the idea over in her mind. She let herself dream of her brother's fat, hard cock ramming up into her instead of a plastic, unfeeling brush handle. How would it feel, she wondered excitedly, when that long, thick thing went off in you? How marvelous it must be, to feel those hot curds of white, creamy cum blasting up into your pussy just as you're going off!
The idea made Lucinda weak in the knees. She didn't know if she could get out of the chair or not, but she was going to try. Twenty minutes earlier she would have sworn that she was too tired to even think about sex. Now after thinking about last night's thrilling show by Steve and Dawn, and the possibility that Steve might want to put on the same kind of exhibition with her, Lucinda could barely wait to get upstairs to try out the handle on her own hairbrush.
"Ohhhhhhh, oh, holy Jesus, how goooood!" Lucinda moaned.
The petite little blonde was naked in the middle of her double bed. Lucinda had her knees pointing up at the ceiling, her thighs spread as wide as they would go, and her ass working up off the bed in heated jerks as the hard plastic handle glided in and out of her oozing, gripping little slit. With her free hand, the groaning girl mashed her aroused nipples together and massaged her swollen tits until they were spasming in perfect time with her clenching pussy.
Lucinda didn't know how many times she had come in the last half-hour. It seemed like dozens. But she didn't stop pulling at her tits or easing the joy-giving handle in and out of her now mushy cunt-mouth. The more she played with herself, the better it felt.
A sudden, ripping, cunt-searing orgasm boiled up out of Lucinda's hot little pussy and shook her violently as it seized control of her for several unbelievably exhilarating moments. The climaxing girl rolled and tossed on the bed mindlessly lost in the wondrous sensation, her twat coating the flying brush handle with warm, slick fluid.
"Uhhhhihh! Oh, oh, God, it's happening to me again," Lucinda babbled, the feeling becoming so overpowering that she just couldn't hold back as she peaked. "Againnnnnnn!"
The door to Lucinda's room flew open and Steve came running inside. Worry was etched on the teenage boy's handsome face.
"Luc… what's wrong? I heard you, scream and. Oh, my God!" Steve exclaimed as he saw what had caused his baby sister to scream.
Lucinda wanted to die on the spot. The panting girl willed her hand to stop sliding the wet brush handle up and back in her cunt, but it felt so good that it took several seemingly endless moments before her aroused body obeyed.
"Ste… Steve… I… I, ohhhhhhh!" Lucinda broke off as another spasm of ecstasy gripped her and made her shiver as it rolled through her.
Steve watched with awed fascination as Lucinda's short, lush little body pitched and writhed on the bed. He smiled when he saw the final tiny splash of cunt-cream pour out of his sister's winking gash.
"Wow, you really get off, don't you?" the boy murmured admiringly. "You come by the bucket load, like me."
Lucinda fought to regain control of her quivering body, now that the last of the satisfying tremors of cum-joy had flashed through her sopping pussy. She closed her legs and put her hand over her well-soaked muff, then dropped an arm across both her breasts.
"You'd better leave now, Steve," Lucinda managed to stammer, barely able to endure the embarrassment. "I'm sorry I scared you when I… when I… screamed."
Steve grinned. "Hell, that's okay, Sis. You just let out a howl any time when you're in the mood to get off, and I'll come running. Guarantee you."
Instead of turning to leave, as Lucinda expected, Steve crossed the room and sat down on the bed near her. The naked girl pressed her arm down tighter over her tits.
"Please, Steve, get out of here so I can get dressed!" Lucinda ordered.
"Aw, you don't really want me to go, do you?" Steve asked in a friendly, joking tone. "I was watching an old movie on that beat up TV. But I'd much rather watch the little show you were putting on in here. Shit, Sis, you're turning into a really prime little piece, and I never even realized it until today."
Lucinda blushed all the way down to her tits. She knew she should get tough with Steve and make him leave the room, but she liked what he was saying about her quickly developing body so much that she felt herself hesitating.
"Yeah, you're becoming a real woman, Lucy, with the kind of body any guy would go for," Steve went on, seeing how well his crude compliments were going over with his little sister.
Lucinda giggled. She hated herself for giving in, but the laughter just came out and she couldn't help it. It seemed so ridiculous, lying here naked with her brother all but drooling ever her. He had seen her body many times, but now suddenly it was forbidden for him to see her this way. It all seemed just too ridiculous to Lucinda at this moment and she couldn't stop laughing. She began to relax.
"Whew! If… if you could just see yourself, leering at me," Lucinda laughed, out of breath. "Raving on and on about my body and trying to sneak a peek at my titties! It's the same body it was five years ago when we still used to take a bath together once in a while 'Cept now it's got more lumps and curves than it used to when we were little."
Steve laughed along with her, reaching over to rest his hand on the arm coveting her tits. "If that's true, why not let me look at you? After all, like you said, I've seen it all before a hundred times when we were younger."
The hand closed around Lucinda's arm and Steve gently moved her unresisting arm off of her tits. He nodded approvingly as he stared at the perfect white skin and the two choice little pink nipples.
"Man, those are really pretty." Steve sighed. "You're gonna be a stone knockout when those get a little bigger, Sis. And you ain't far from it now! How about letting me see the rest?"
Without waiting for an answer, Steve reached for her other arm. He moved Lucinda's limp hand away from her pussy and bent forward slightly to admire the wet pinkness of her cunt.
"Jeeezus!" Steve whistled. "That is some sweet little cunt, Lucy! It's so small and cute and, God, I bet it'd be tight. And juicy! I saw how wet you get. Every guy likes a hot, tight pussy that's just oozing juice when he slides in. Guys'll be crazy to fuck you when you start putting out. Between you and Dawn we'll have a line of boyfriends around the fuckin' block. It'll drive Dad nuts!"
Lucinda's nipples were swelling into two hard, throbbing lumps of passion as she felt her big brother's hungry eyes roving up and down her body. The more he talked about how pretty she was and how tight her cunt looked, the hotter she got.
She knew it was wrong to be so excited by her brother, but Lucinda didn't care anymore. In the back of her mind, she had known this would probably have happened from the time he had sat down on the bed. But she found that she wasn't really ashamed of herself for letting him.
Lucinda looked at Steve's crotch. His tight blue jeans were drawn up taut and pulsing around his hard prick.
"I guess it's only fair, you looking at mine, since I'm eyeing yours so close." Steve's voice suddenly broke the uneasy silence in the room.
Looking up, Lucinda saw that he had caught her staring at his dick. A confident grin creased Steve's boyish face.
"Go ahead, Sis, why don't you get it out for me?" the smiling boy urged her. "I know you want to see my cock, just like I was dying to see your tits and cunt."
Lucinda felt herself turning red again but she didn't let that stop her this time. Her hand trembling a little from excitement, the naked little girl reached put and found her brother's zipper.
"Undo my belt, too," Steve instructed her as she slid the zipper open. "It makes it easier to get it out when my prick is as hard as it is now. You really turn a guy on, Sis, and I haven't even touched you yet!"
Lucinda did as Steve told her, smiling nervously at her older brother as she did so. "Well, if I'm gonna touch you, uh, you know… getting it out, I don't see why you can't touch me," the teenage girl whispered, heart pounding as she spoke.
"Yeah, that's right," Steve grinned back, cupping a firm little tit in one hand and reaching for Lucinda's flowing cunt with the other.
Her hand closed around something hard and hot and pulsing as Lucinda felt Steve's fingers go to work on her sensitive young pussy. The tiny blonde nymph moaned as the now-familiar feelings began coursing through her nipples.
"Ohhhhhhh, Steve, that feels so fine," Lucinda sighed. "Touch me, just like that, please. Do 'em both, both at the same time, I beg you!"
Steve chuckled at the inexperienced girl's strong, hot reaction. He squeezed down on Lucinda's hardening nub and looked even more amused as his baby sister whimpered with lust and wriggled her hips beneath his skillful tit-massage.
"My, my, you're really a hot little thing, aren't you, honey?" Steve asked teasingly. "I knew you would be, somehow. Now get my cock out. I want to see you stroke it while I play with these hard little knockers of yours, just the way you're gonna love having them played with, baby."
Steve put both hands on his sister's big boobs and gave the erect nipples a few tweaks to illustrate what he meant. Lucinda wailed with delight, her hips jerking upward and her head twisting crazily from side to side.
Then Steve stopped. He left his hands on Lucinda's incredibly taut, hot tits, but he stopped toying with them momentarily.
"M-More!" Lucinda gasped. "Do it more!"
Steve laughed. "My cock?" he reminded her.
Lucinda sat up slightly. She ripped at her brother's tight shorts, tearing the stretchy white fabric slightly in her frenzy to get them down and his prick out. She wanted his experienced, thrilling caress on her pounding tits more than she had ever wanted anything in her life.
The elastic band slid down over the thick rod of herd cock she had seen from a distance last night. Lucinda trembled with excitement as the elastic cleared the head of Steve's big cock and the long, angry-looking shaft sprang out to attention, its wide purplish head just inches from her mouth.
A violent tremor went through the young girl as she remembered the way Dawn had sucked the gooey monster just the night before. Lucinda wondered – her blood on fire with lust – what it would be like to suck his big cock-head until all of that strange, thick white stuff came bursting forth to curdle into a girl's belly!
"Go ahead," Steve urged her gently, seeming to pick up on her most intimate thoughts. "Lick it a little, baby. Just let your tongue roam over it as I do your boobies, okay? Come on, I know you want to… I can see it in your eyes. Just let yourself go, Sis. It'll be terrific, you'll see."
Staring at the bulbous head as Steve talked softly and insistently, Lucinda felt compelled to obey.
Almost before she knew it, Steve was kneading her tits savagely, and her tongue was flicking out to dance wetly around his hot, slick cock-tip.
"Mmmmmmm, that's good, baby," Steve sighed contentedly, his fingers suddenly moving all over Lucinda's excited tits. "Just lick it all around, then down the shaft. Get it all wet, and I'll show you how to suck some cock, you hot-mouthed little sweetheart!"
Lucinda's tits jumped in unison beneath Steve's knowing fingers as he talked about her sucking his cock. The turned-on teenage girl laved his hot prick with her gliding tongue until it was gleaming with her hot spittle. She wet his hot cock from the leaky little hole in the tip of the throbbing head all the way down to the scratchy, dark fur surrounding its base, her tongue darting and lapping, never stopping.
"Oh, yeah!" Steve gasped. "Baby, are you ever a natural at this stuff! Now suck it. Get those wet little lips on the end of my dick and SUCK!"
Lucinda cooed with delight at the very idea and nursed the tip of Steve's thick prong into her ovaled lips. She couldn't believe how good the hard, unbelievably smooth knob of flesh felt inside her mouth. She splashed it with hot saliva, her active tongue basting the head of his big cock furiously.
"Uhhhhh, oh, shit! You're like a volcano in there!" Steve groaned with pleasure.
That only made Lucinda feel hotter. The aroused girl took more of her big brother's prick into her mouth, her tongue never ceasing its circling, caressing massage as more than half of Steve's thick staff entered her sucking mouth.
"All of it!" Steve hissed, his fingers locking down on Lucinda's stiff nipples! "Suck every last inch of it in, you cock-hungry cunt! Open that tight little throat and let my dick in, Lucy honey!"
Lucinda gurgled with joy and did as her brother told her. The prick-worshipping teenager tilted her head to just the right angle and tried not to gag as the fat knob of Steve's prick wedged its way deep into her throat.
Steve couldn't hold himself back any, more. The experienced boy mashed and kneaded Lucinda's perky little handfuls together in a way that had her groaning and whimpering with sheer lust in just a few seconds. He pulled hard on her hot little nipples, guiding Lucinda's body movements with them, pulling her in and pushing her out as he rammed his engorged cock into her sucking mouth.
"Oooooooh, holy shit, what a mouth!" Steve moaned, pumping his dick into her hot throat faster and faster. "God, I love it! God, I love fucking your mouth, Lucy."
Lucinda was crazy with passion, but his hot sighs turned her on even more. That was just what he was doing, the gulping teen told herself. Steve was fucking her mouth just like it was a juicy little cunt!
Steve suddenly stood up, bringing Lucinda up with him. His groin was now perfectly in line with Lucinda's sucking mouth and his powerful lips were driving his hard prick deep into her mouth and throat at an ever-quickening tempo.
"Oh, oh, baby, I'm gonna come!" Steve moaned helplessly. "Your little mouth is just too hot… too good… too fuckin' much! Get ready to take it. To taste my hot cum, Lucy."
"Mmmmmmm, mmmmmmm, mmmmmm!" Lucinda hummed as his big cock pierced her mouth again and again, trying to let Steve know that she was as excited as he was, that she wanted his searing jizz.
It happened faster than Lucinda would have believed, possible. All at once, Steve screamed and his flying hips lunged forward, burying his dick all the way to the hilt in her hot face. Her lips were tight against his rough pubic fuzz.
"Commmmmiiiinnnnng!" Steve wailed joyfully, his nuts jerking against Lucinda's chin.
A huge blob of something red-hot and heavy spewed out of Steve's dick and spattered against the back of Lucinda's throat. The wide-eyed girl swallowed out of instinct.
Another, even bigger, jet of cum followed the first one, and Lucinda gulped it down. More and more of the fiery jism shot out of Steve's twitching cock and the girl sucked and swallowed frantically until the stream gradually began to diminish. Lucinda kept on licking and working her throat until the last small splash of cum was nursed out of the fat prick and his cock started to shrink in her cum-flooded mouth.
"Oh, Jesus, what a blow-job!" Steve sighed happily. "You could be the best cock sucker I've ever met with just a little practice, honey."
Lucinda knew that she was going to get plenty of practice in the near future. She hadn't quite gotten off from Steve's jism in her mouth, but the experience had turned her on in a way that she had never dreamed possible. She thought she had been hot last night, when she had seen Steve and Dawn fuck and then had hair brushed herself to ecstasy a half a dozen times.
But that was child's play compared to the way she felt right now. There was an inferno of desire blazing through her little teenage body at this moment, desire that just had to be dealt with. Shamelessly, Lucinda lay back on the bed and opened her legs and reached for the brush.
"What are you gonna do with that?" Steve asked with a sly grin.
"You know very well what I'm going to do. You know what I need," Lucinda told him, poising the handle above her wet glistening pussy-mouth.
Laughing and nodding, Steve reached down and plucked the brush from her hand. "I got a better way than that for you to get off, baby sister."
Lucinda stared at Steve's long but limp cock. She felt as if she were in a perpetual, deepening state of being turned on, and she had long passed the point of reluctance at getting fucked by Steve's beautiful prick. But she really didn't see what he could do for her right now, and right now was definitely when she needed it.
"I'd let you… you know, fuck me," she offered with innocent simplicity. "But it's soft!"
Steve laughed and began pulling off his clothes. He motioned for her to lie lengthways on the bed and to open her cunt to him.
"We have our ways, Sis," Steve assured her, his tongue licking out and waggling up and down at her. "We have our ways."
Lucinda didn't know quite what that meant, but the sight of her big brother's long, wriggly tongue somehow made her shiver with expectancy!



CHAPTER FOUR


As soon as Steve was naked, he got back onto the bed with Lucinda. He pulled the little blonde's legs apart as wide as they would go and moved into position between them.
"I'm gonna love this," Steve murmured, looking down into the slick wetness of Lucinda's tiny pink cunt. "You've got the cutest, smallest little pussy I've ever seen!"
Lucinda trembled with excitement as Steve went down on his belly, then moved forward. His sparse chest hair tickled her as he licked both of her thighs with his darting tongue and then kissed her navel as he moved slowly upward and onto her sprawled-out body.
"Pretty little titties," Steve sighed as he came to Lucinda's throbbing breasts. "They need some attention, too."
With that, Steve sucked one of Lucinda's engorged nipples into his mouth and batted it with his quick tongue as his lips nursed at it. The hot sucking sent pulses of jay ripping through Lucinda's breasts and cascading down into her cunt. The flood of ecstatic sensation was so intense that the petite teen's involuntary bucking motion almost hurled her brother off onto the floor.
"Ohhhhhhh, Jeeeeeeeesus! That feels so goooooooood!" Lucinda moaned, lost in utter bliss.
Steve chuckled and held on tight as the small girl hunched and ground her juicy pussy against his belly as he licked her tit. He switched succulent young nipples abruptly and laughed even harder as his hungry nursing brought new moans and tossing hip motions from his nearly delirious little sister.
"Oh, Stevie, Stevie, I'm gonna come!" Lucinda gasped excitedly, her pussy going wild against his hairy belly.
The experienced young boy gave Lucinda's hot little nubs a final lick, then drew his head back. He grinned at the panting, ready-to-come nymph.
"Don't shoot off yet, sweet cunt, there's a lot more good stuff in store for you before you unload," Steve assured her.
Lucinda groaned and mashed her squishy little cunt-mouth against him, too turned on to say a word. She couldn't imagine what else he could do to make her feel any better. If he just kept on sucking her titties, she'd be popping her load any second now. If he'd just keep…
The girl's thought suddenly faded as Steve's tongue touched her sizzling flesh once more. Lucinda's good-looking older brother was nuzzling her under each tit, his tongue slowly retreating down along her ribs, then downward with a maddening lack of speed that heightened her need to come.
"N-No, Stevie, no!" Lucinda begged him to stop. "My, my titties, please. Lick my hot titties until I… you know!"
Steve didn't heed the girl's urgent pleas. He continued lapping and licking at her ribs, then at her taut little tummy until his mouth was nearly atop her lightly furred cunt. She could feel his hot breath ruffling her wet pussy, and his tongue was almost touching it.
The realization of what Steve was going to do hit Lucinda like a bolt of lightning. She went as stiff as Steve's cock had been earlier beneath her licking brother.
"You're – you're not going to…" Lucinda croaked in a stunned voice.
Steve chuckled and pushed his tongue tip into the soupy mess of cunt-hair surrounding his sister's oozing pussy. He cut a path through the wet mass as his tongue headed straight for her pouting, puffy little cunt-lips.
Lucinda held her breath, terrified and yet elated at what Steve was going to do to her. It was so nasty! So completely vile! No one would actually put his tongue up… up there!
Or would they? Lucinda quivered with anticipation, realizing that the sensation would be absolutely incredible. It would be just unreal, having a firm, wriggling thing like a tongue up inside her sensitive hole. She could not imagine how good something like that would feel.
She didn't have to wait long to find out. Steve parted her juicy pussy-slit with his tongue-tip, flicking at the little girl's aroused clit as he pressed deep inside Lucinda.
"Agggghhhhhhhh!" Lucinda gasped as his hot tongue caressed her responsive-little knob, then disappeared up into her seething pussy.
"Oh, God, Stevie, do it!" Lucinda squealed, her orgasm rising swiftly in her penetrated pussy. "Do it. Do it to…meeeeeeee!"
The room spun and a maelstrom of cum sensations enveloped the screaming teenage girl. A wave of cunt juice splashed out of Lucinda's violently clasping pussy, and she vaguely heard her big brother gulping the boiling cunt-oil down. The thought of him downing her slick juices made the climaxing girl come even harder.
Lucinda's sleek little legs kicked straight up toward the roof, then locked across Steve's broad back. Lucinda whimpered and threw her hips up at her brother's lapping tongue again and again, milking every last twinge of sensation out of her spasming cunt.
Steve licked the tiny slit and gulped down its searing flow until there was no more of the slippery girl-jizz to eat. He smacked his lips and gave Lucinda's hot clit a final lap with his tongue.
"You're a hot little cunt, Lucy," Steve panted as he brought his head up from between the girl's legs. "And your pussy is sweet as honey."
Lucinda was too satisfied to answer right away. A languid, completely contented feeling gripped her body. She had never come like that before, and she knew that her days as a hairbrush girl were over. She could never go back to the kind of exciting but unfulfilling comes that sort of thing gave her – not when Steve and his magic tongue were right in the same house!
"Wun'erful," Lucinda whispered.
She grinned at Steve, thanking him with her eyes. Sex was so neat, Lucinda was thinking. God, how she loved it!
The happy girl licked her lips at that moment and found a drop of Steve's dried cum flaked onto the corner other mouth. Lucinda licked it inside and chewed thoughtfully on the tiny morsel of jism, savoring the salty taste and thinking how exciting it had been when Steve had pumped an ocean of it into her sucking mouth. She liked that part of sex, too, Lucinda decided.
"Any time you want to come, I'll suck you," Lucinda told Steve in her little girl voice. "That is, if you'll do what you did to me once in a while. That was, that was… heaven!"
Steve grinned back, nodding. "You sure got yourself a deal there, Sis. But I intend to do a lot more than that. And I want to start right now."
Lucinda felt her heart starting to beat more quickly. Her nipples – which had gone almost flat against her breasts after she had come – were beginning to lift slightly. Goosebumps appeared on her soft white skin as she thought about what Steve might do.
"What do you intend to do?" Lucinda asked quietly, trying to keep her rising excitement out of her voice.
"I'm going to show you how to sixty-nine, first off," Steve informed her. "Then we'll just kind of play it by ear. I might shoot my nuts in your mouth again… or we might decide to do… something else. What do you say?"
Lucinda's nipples eased slowly upward. "What – what's a sixty-nine?"
"Better to show you than to tell you," Steve said, smiling.
The muscular youngster moved up onto his knees, his big prick still hanging limp. Steve put his feet down on the pillow next to his sister's straw blonde hair and took hold of her ankle.
Lucinda let herself be pulled over and onto her belly, her hard little breasts boring into the flat, smooth plane of Steve's belly, her head just above his still-deflated dick. Her brother sighed and Lucinda could feel his hot breath on her moist cunt lips.
"You mean… I'm supposed to…" Lucinda whispered.
"Yeah, you got it, pretty puss," Steve blurted to the slightly uncertain girl. "You're supposed to suck my cock as I eat your hot little box. We both get off together unless we get carried away and decide to do some real live fucking!"
Lucinda sighed, a flash of desire racing through her at the thought of her brother's hard prong penetrating her tight little cunt again and again. She thought of Dawn and how much pleasure her older sister's face had radiated the night before as this same prick had banged her.
"Oh, that sounds great to me, Stevie," Lucinda purred happily, dipping her head to his crotch. "They both sound great to me. Sucking or fucking. I want to learn it all."
Steve started to reply but then Lucinda's sweet mouth found the head of his soft dong. Her darting tongue began dancing all over the bulbous tip, sending tremors of glowing pleasure rocketing up the flaccid dick, and all Steve could do was sigh with delight.
The groaning boy finally realized that he wasn't keeping his end of the bargain and pulled his sister's juicy slit down closer to his mouth. Lucinda moaned as his fingers dug into the flesh of her tight little ass, spreading the lush young cheeks apart so that her tiny cuntal crack winked open.
Steve wasted no time, now that the pink, gleaming cunt-entrance beckoned to him. He stiffened his tongue and rammed it deep into the wet, scalding tightness of his little sister's slippery sheath.
"Uhhhhhhhh," Lucinda cried out as she felt the hard tongue bury itself inside her, reaming her aroused clit as it thrust its way in.
Lips pressed against Lucinda's dripping cunt mouth, Steve wriggled his tongue in her pussy and caressed her supple ass-globes. The ecstatic teen squealed with joy as Steve pulled and pushed on her spongy cheeks, driving her speared pussy up and down on his hot tongue. Sparks of searing sensation throbbed in her hot clit as she rode his tongue up and back.
"Ummmmm! Ummmmm! Ummmmmm!" Lucinda moaned as the blisteringly good sensations grew stronger and stronger.
The turned-on girl lapped wildly at her brother's twitching dick-shaft. Lucinda opened her lips and sucked every thrilling inch of his limp prick into her nursing mouth, her tongue circling and toying with the soft meat as he fed it into her face.
Now it was Steve's turn to groan. His cock expanded rapidly inside Lucinda's saliva-filled mouth. His cock seemed to grow measurably with each pulse of Steve's pounding heart as his baby sister licked and sucked.
Lucinda felt her pussy throbbing crazily as her brother's tongue wriggled in and out of the tightly stretched entrance, mashing her clit this way and that as he pierced her. The heady vibrations of his moans and groans only served to make the tremendous feelings that much more intense. The satisfying feel of Steve's hardening prick in her mouth made it all perfect, somehow, and the panting blonde teen knew the most explosive come of her life was only a few tongue-laps away.
But Steve knew it, too. The youth had lapped a lot of cunt for a boy his age, and he could tell from Lucinda's frantic sucking and telltale whimpering that she was about to blast-off. He waited until she was tottering on the brink, her whole nubile little body aquiver with need, before withdrawing his tongue.
Lucinda's head stopped racing up and down Steve's hard shaft as the dynamic pulses of pleasure died away abruptly in her throbbing pussy. In vain, the girl licked at her brother's cock-head and wiggled her hips in search of his marvelous tongue.
"No dice, honey," Steve wheezed, panting from excitement and lack of air. "I… I've decided. I want to fuck you!"
A jolt of orgasmic delight shot through the young girl. It was short and sweet, and it promised a whole new world of wonderful, forbidden sensation to the hesitant teen. If just mentioning fucking gave her that kind of joy when she was this aroused, Lucinda thought, what would actually doing it release inside her wound-tight little pussy?
"Oh, yes!" Lucinda suddenly sighed releasing her brother's swollen prick.
The engorged red staff wobbled upright and glistening before her heavy-lidded eyes. It entranced her, like a dancing, dangerous cobra, and she knew she had to have it inside her.
"Yes, yes, fuck me," Lucinda urged Steve hotly, barely whispering. "Fuck me with that big thing. Do it right now. I'm not afraid anymore."
Steve was moving before she had a chance to change her mind. In seconds, the lithe teenage boy had his sister over on her back with her trim legs split open wide. He grabbed one of the pillows at the head of the bed and jammed it under her ass, raising Lucinda's pussy to a straight line with his stiff, twitching cock.
"Now, just relax, baby, and I'll go real slow," Steve whispered, leaning forward. "I won't hurt you a bit. Just take it easy and let that tight little thing loosen up as much as you can. It's always tough the first time."
The boy kept talking, trying to calm Lucinda as he guided his hard dick-tip up against the young girl's virginal cunt-lips. Steve rubbed the head of his cock around Lucinda's squishy little pussy-mouth until it shone with a thick coating of her slippery juices. He nudged his hot prick's big knob against the little girl's distended clit a few times, causing Lucinda to groan and swing her hips up off the pillow.
"Oooooooh, oh, God, that's nice," Lucinda crooned as his burning dick touched her super-sensitive clit. It made her want more and more.
"Do it, Stevie, touch me with it," she begged, delirious with pleasure. "Put it against me. Slip it into me. Fuck me with it! Oh, my sweet Lord, I want it all!"
Steve eased Lucinda's pouting, puffy little cunt lips open as wide as he could get them, then pushed forward gently with his hips. The fat tip of his pumping cock pried the tiny opening apart still farther and half of the broad, mushroom-shaped prong forced its way inside.
"Oh, good, so good!" Lucinda cried out excitedly, her ass coming up off the pillow again instinctively.
The jerky motion drove the rest of Steve's thick cock-tip into the girl's stretchy opening. The red-hot flesh sent electric shocks through Lucinda's clit as it slid across her pussy-hole. The young girl wailed with joy and pushed even harder, the veins standing out in her elegant little neck as she arched up off the bed and pressed upward with her hips.
"Ohhhh, Jesus, you really want it!" Steve muttered, grabbing an ass cheek in each hand.
The surprised boy pulled his sister back down onto the pillow and tilted up her cunt. He stopped trying to ease his dick into the straining, cock-hungry little girl and slammed his hips down hard.
The thick dong rammed its way deep into Lucinda's hotly greased cunt. The elastic barrier of the girl's cherry offered momentary resistance, but Steve was crazy for pussy by now and he swept her virginity out of the way with a quick, brutal lunge that thrust his cock all the way up to its furry base in her clasping, spasming cunt-sleeve.
"Eeeeeeee!" Lucinda screamed as the terrific sensations her cunt had been experiencing were suddenly replaced by waves of excruciating pain. The impaled girl raked her brother's back with her sharp fingernails, trying to get him off and out of her protesting pussy.
"No, no, just calm down!" Steve urged, knocking her hands away with his elbows, trying to keep his sore back from becoming as bloodied as her ruptured twat.
Tears sprung into Lucinda's eyes and streamed down her cheeks. She couldn't believe how fast the overwhelming joy in her pussy had turned into agonizing pain. She felt as if Steve's blunt, beautiful cock had been suddenly replaced by a sharp, two-edged sword that he had brutally rammed into her cunt!
"Out! Out!" the tortured little teenager managed to choke at last. "Pull it out, please, Stevie! It hurts so much. You didn't tell me it was gonna hurt me down there!"
Lucinda was suddenly too weak from undergoing the constant, throbbing onslaught of pain to try and hurt her brother. She dropped her hands to her sides and breathed hard, attempting to choke back the sobs and regain her breath.
Steve kissed her tenderly on the cheek and kept his body still, leaving his big prick driven into her like a fleshy spike. He licked the groaning girl's ear and nuzzled her tear-wet cheeks.
Working slowly. Steve raised up a little and began kissing his way down the girl's slender neck. He tongued and kissed her smooth white skin until he reached her hot breasts. Lucinda felt a little tremor of excitement as her brother traced a hot, wet line with his tongue around the top of each tit, then moved his tantalizing tongue slowly downward onto her half-erect nipples.
"Oooooh, oooh, that feels good," Lucinda cooed with relief. "That helps take away the pain. It even makes my pussy feel better."
Steve sucked one of the lovely little pink knobs into his lips and stroked its rising fullness with his tongue as he nursed. Lucinda groaned with appreciation and relaxed her taut muscles beneath him her fear ebbing slightly.
Working the scared child's body up to a fevered itch once more, Steve switched tits back and forth, sucking and licking until both of the tiny pink buds stood up hard. Lucinda's cunt was starting to leak boiling lubricant again, bathing Steve's dick with hot oil. Cautiously, he slipped his cock a little way out of the girl's gripping snatch, then worked it slowly back in, his mouth sucking constantly on her hot breasts.
"Mmmmmmmm, that's starting to feel nice again," Lucinda assured him in a throaty whisper. "Like that. Just do it nice and slow like that until it doesn't hurt anymore."
Steve already knew just how to do it. He dragged his fat prick up and down the young girl's tight slit with agonizing, slowness until he felt her cunt gushing oil. He began to move a little faster as the deluge of slippery fluid gradually began to make squishy, sucking noises around his pistoning dick.
Lucinda whimpered as the huge hunk of meat beat a quick tattoo in her tender pussy. Only this time, the cry wasn't caused by pain.
Jerks of pleasure were spasming through Lucinda's body. Her tits were taut and throbbing with joy beneath her brother's hot sucking. Each touch of his knowing tongue brought newer, greater thrills.
Lucinda had to admit her cunt had never felt this good before. Not even when she had gotten herself off with the brush handle! Not even when Steve had sucked her pussy until it had spewed out its white-hot girl-jizz into his gulping mouth. The incredible fullness and hardness and heat of his firm yet pliable cock gilding up and back inside her cunt brought Lucinda the greatest thrills ever.
So this was fucking! Lucinda realized. She was actually doing it! Fucking with a man's hard cock in her, just like a real grown-up woman. And, dear God, was it ever good! Now she understood how girls got into trouble over this kind of thing, how they got reputations for doing it all the time with anyone who had a hard prick. Once a girl had tasted joy like this, how could she stop herself from doing it again and again.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, do it to me!" Lucinda cried, voicing her pleasure. "It feels so Goddamned great, Steve. Ball me. Fuck my head off. Really give it to me. I'm ready for it now!"
Steve knew she was. He grunted and picked up the tempo of his steady, rhythmical fucking. The thick cock slid into Lucinda's juicing slit much quicker now, drilling in and out with a sucking, slurping sound that turned them both on even more.
"Ugh! Ah! Oh! Oh, yes! Oh, God, yes!" Lucinda burbled blissfully, her hips starting to jerk upward in time with her brother's thrusts.
Steve's eyes grew wild and dilated as he watched his baby sister hunching up at him, grinding her little knockers against his chest with abandon as her prissy sucked at his hot cock-meat. The delicious blonde nymph was making tiny animal noises of pure sensual enjoyment as her cunt got tighter with each lightning stroke and warm juice flowed like honey.
"Ummmmmmm! Ah, ohhhh! Yes, yes! Agghhh! Do it! Do it! DO IT!" Lucinda begged.
The aroused young girl was coming with each thrilling, pounding penetration. Her clit was vibrating so hard that she thought the joyous quivers might rip the tiny love-button right off her twisting, humping body. Her tits were marble-hard and sensitive as she rolled them repeatedly against her big brother's muscular chest.
And yet there was more. Lucinda knew it as she bounced and wriggled her cunt up at Steve in sheer bliss. The marvelous sensations in her spasming pussy were the best Lucinda had ever experienced, and yet she was throbbing, aching for… for something – she didn't know what.
Steve stopped his frantic fucking at just that moment. Lucinda looked up, curious about his abrupt halt, and saw an expression of tortured indecision on her brother's handsome young face.
"I've, I've just got to!" Steve moaned, his hips slamming up and back with unleashed frenzy. "Got to shoot it, baby girl. Gotta unload, right in your hot little cuuuuuuunt!"
Steve's eyes gleamed like a wild animal's. His powerful legs jerked and his big cock rammed into Lucinda's tight cunt so deeply that it knocked the wind out of the surprised teenager. It drove up into her so far that Lucinda felt as if the knobby tip had punched straight up into her womb.
A large, white-hot jet of cum lanced up into the far recesses of Lucinda's little pussy. The searing, spurting sperm-douche blew far up into her tight slit, making Lucinda feel as if a load of molten steel had suddenly been poured into her clenching cunt.
"Oh, God! God, it feels…ohhhhhh!" Steve broke off into a moan, his cock jerking and spraying thick white cum inside the gasping girl.
Lucinda screamed, or at least she thought she did. She found she couldn't really hear much of anything, even her own passionate, exploding scream.
The fiery deluge of cum was causing a super-orgasm in the pretty blonde that made all the others seem tame by comparison. Lucinda grabbed onto her big brother with everything she had and rolled her sleek hips up onto his blasting cock. The fluid, sucking motion of her climaxing cunt drew wad after wad of scalding jism out of Steve's jerking balls. The two of them clung and rutted and moaned together until there wasn't a drop more of the steamy cum in the boy's nuts. Lucinda was so tired that her surging pussy refused to gyrate upward for even one more stroke.
"That… that was the best ever," Steve panted at last, tugging his deflated prick out of his kid sister's oozing gash.
"Unfucking real!" Lucinda sighed contentedly.
The smiling young girl took a deep breath, felt the room spin, and promptly passed out.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Lucinda awoke, she was alone in her room with the lights out. The hazy light from the late fall afternoon was filtering weakly in through the half-drawn curtains. From the deepness of the shadows, Lucinda guessed it was about three or four o'clock.
Getting up gingerly, Lucinda found that she was still naked. Steve had cleaned up the bedroom a little, pulled up the covers, and simply let her sleep for a few hours.
Lucinda smiled and thought how kind her big brother was. Then she felt between her slim, legs and found the flaky dried jizz he had deposited there, and she thought about what a powerful, wonderful lover he was. She discovered that she was very, very happy.
Humming a little tune, Lucinda got back into her pajamas and her bathrobe and made her way down the hall. She took a bath, intending to soak in the luxurious suds for a long time, to ease the soreness Steve's bullish fucking had produced in her newly-initiated little cunt.
"Holy Jesus, the dinner!" Lucinda sputtered, right after she had lowered herself into the warm water. "Dawn will kill me!"
Hurriedly, the worried young teen scrubbed herself down with a bar of soap and rinsed off the copious suds. She drained the bath and toweled off as fast as she could. Dawn would be home from skating any time now. She had given Lucinda a bunch of instructions on what to have started for tomorrow's Thanksgiving feast by the time she returned from the rink and her shopping trip.
Lucinda flew down the stairs. It was almost dark outside now, she noticed, as she passed the window near the front door. The sky looked slate gray and the wind blew dead leaves down the deserted street. Streetlights were coming on and porch lights glowed here and there throughout the neighborhood.
It was dark downstairs except for a light coming from under the kitchen door. Lucinda's heart beat faster with joy. Steve must have remembered to start the food Lucinda had been delegated to prepare the girl thought. He had figured that she was too tired after their little adventure to get it done before Dawn came home, so he was doing it so that Lucinda wouldn't get in trouble with Dawn and Daddy!
Running to the door in her furry house slippers, Lucinda was ready to gush out her thanks to Steve. As she neared the door, something stopped her. Some premonition made her stop just short of the swinging kitchen door and listen before she opened it.
Leaning closer, Lucinda heard something very odd. A strange, sucking, wet-sounding noise was coming from the kitchen. Lucinda had heard something very much like it somewhere just recently, but she couldn't for the life of her think where that had been.
All Lucinda knew was that she had never heard anything even vaguely like this soft, squishy noise coming from the Collins' kitchen and it made her cautious. The small blonde eased the door open slowly, just a crack at first, instead of throwing it open as she had originally intended.
The kitchen was bright with overhead and in direct lighting. Lucinda could see quite clearly, and what she saw made her drop her jaw in amazement.
Now she remembered where she had heard that sound before! It was the noise Steve's thick cock had made inside Lucinda's seeping, virginal cunt when he had fucked the shit out of her just a few hours ago!
Only no one was really fucking in the kitchen, Lucinda had to admit – not in the strictest sense of the word. Dawn was in the kitchen alone, so no man's prick was involved.
The tall, radiant eighteen-year-aid was leaning forward slightly, up on the balls of her feet Dawn had her skating dress on – a short red thing that came halfway down her sumptuous thighs. Her panties were pulled down and lying in a frilly scarlet heap over the tops of Dawn's tennis shoes.
Something, Lucinda couldn't quite tell what it was from her angle of observation, was disappearing up into her older sister's lovely golden curl-fringed pussy with a steady, slippery rhythm. That was what was causing the regular "squish, squish" sound.
"Ooooooooooh!" Dawn sighed softly. "Such good looking, well-built boys. I bet they've got long… hard… thick cocks! Just like my darling Stevie! Ummmmmmmmmm!"
Dawn slipped back into silent reverie, staring out the window ahead of her. Whatever it was that she was pushing in and out of her cunt continued to make the sexy, sucking noise. It was extra loud as Dawn murmured the part about "long, hard, thick cocks" over and over again. She punched it in even harder as she mouthed the words.
Lucinda felt a rush of lust envelop her as she watched her gorgeous older sister beating off. She could see what Dawn was looking at – Steve and a group of his friends were playing football outside, just down the hill in the light of a street lamp. The boys were sweating and yelling and running around excitedly, their lean, hard bodies moving fluidly in the ghostly light.
"Ohhhhhh, that one's a little darling!" Dawn whispered suddenly, watching a tall, lanky boy run out for a pass and haul the ball in as he ran. "How graceful, how coordinated his body is! I bet he has a prick like a salami and he could fuck me all night long. I bet he'd love to fuck me all night long!"
Dawn leaned forward more, so that she could get whatever it was she was fucking herself with farther up into her wet pussy. Lucinda gasped as she saw a fat, green object wedge deep into her older sister's succulent red cunt-lips.
"A cucumber!" Lucinda whispered aloud, too softly for the hot older girl to hear.
It was true, Lucinda could see clearly now. A huge, cunt-juice-smeared cucumber was gliding up and down in Dawn's eager cunt. It went sliding inside until just the very tip remained in Dawn's fingertips then sluiced wetly back out. Lucinda had a perfect view now of the big green thing as it split the juicy little slit again and again. Dawn moaned with joy and bounced up and down on her tiptoes, wiggling the fat dildo as she crammed it in and out.
Lucinda felt her pussy begin to gush cunt-sauce as she watched the lewd display. Seeing dear, sweet, seemingly innocent Dawn fucking herself hungrily with the huge, cock-like hunk of vegetable was enough to ignite a savage fire in Lucinda's petite cunt, a fire that her big brother's thorough fucking had started a few hours before.
As the small girl watched Dawn groaning and pushing her lush lips down to meet each drilling entry of the strange fake cock, Lucinda felt hot pussy-juice flowing in her cunt. The petite blonde's tits became hard and her nipples stood out erect beneath the heavy bathrobe material.
Dawn's tits weren't doing too badly either, Lucinda noticed, as the ache in her throbbing tits became almost too intense to bear. The taller girl's mounds were swollen beneath the tight sweater Dawn was wearing, and her tits jiggled as though they were filled with jelly as the statuesque older girl bounced up and down over the driving, sluicing prick-substitute.
"Oh, God. Oh, sweet God, do I need to come!" Dawn groaned. "I really need to get off. Why don't one of you good-looking, well-hung little fuckers come up here and fuck my brains out? Hmmmmmm! Why don't you quit playing that stupid fucking game and come up here and fuck me? All of you, for all I care! Come up here and fuckmeeeee!"
Dawn was beside herself with lust. She was working the cucumber up and back inside her cunt with absolute fury, grunting and cursing the boys with each vicious lunge. Her tits were bobbing under her skin-tight sweater as if they were going to rip the fabric apart at any moment.
Lucinda felt the same way she had the night before in the bathroom, when she had gotten all hot and bothered just watching Dawn and Steve fuck – only this time it was much worse. This time, Lucinda knew just what to do to get the relief her hot pussy was demanding and in light of what had happened to her once-virginal young body last night and this morning, she was no longer the least bit hesitant about giving herself that mind-blowing relief.
The little teenager undid her robe and slipped out of it. Next, she eased down her gossamer panties and slid her finger up into her soupy cunt opening, sighing as she made contact with her half erect, pulsing clit. Keeping her eyes on Dawn's thrashing, sex-charged body, Lucinda began rubbing her tits through her sheer pajama top as she finger-fucked herself with quick penetrating strokes.
Instantly, Lucinda felt the tension growing in her tight little body. The marvelous, soul-releasing tension caused by the building friction in her greasy pink pussy, the tension that would release itself soon in a glorious, throbbing orgasm!
Dawn was already nearing that magical point of no return in the kitchen, Lucinda could see that clearly. The older sister's blue eyes were wide with need. Her pussy was flooding the pistoning cucumber with hot juice. Dawn's nostrils flared like those of a prize mare being reamed by a stud stallion, and the taller girl's tits were as firm and enlarged beneath the sweater as a pair of ripe cantaloupes.
Lucinda opened the door a little wider. She wanted a good view as Dawn got off. She knew that watching the bigger girl blow her load was going to make her come get there even faster. Lucinda picked up the rhythm of her own hot fingering, hoping to climax just when Dawn did.
The rocking, moaning older sister tensed for the final moment, went up onto the balls of her feet, then slammed the phony cock all the way up into her cunt. It all but disappeared into the gorgeous blonde's inflamed cunt-mouth.
"Uhhhhhhhhhh!" Dawn let out a deep, guttural groan and shuddered as the orgasm hit.
Lucinda's pussy was instantly at the boiling point. She gulped back her own mewls of joy and kept on cramming her finger quickly in and out, her eyes never leaving Dawn as the big girl shook and groaned and then fell down onto the kitchen counter in front of her. The obscene dildo eased itself slowly out of Dawn's clasping cunt, her elastic pussy-lips sucking hungrily at the shiny green surface as it slid out.
A few seconds, Lucinda told herself anxiously. Just a few more strokes and she'd be there.
The cucumber bounced onto the linoleum, making splattering sound as it hit. Dawn cursed softly and roused herself, turning and stooping to retrieve her unusual sex-toy almost as soon as it hit the floor.
Lucinda panicked. All Dawn had to do was look up and she would see Lucinda! The young girl didn't know what to do. Her cunt told her just one or two more seconds of finger fucking. Her brain told her to forget about coming and get the hell out of there now!
A surge of orgasm rippled through Lucinda's cunt. The excitement of her predicament heightened her joy. It was too much pleasure for the cum-hungry little teen to endure.
Lucinda banged the finger frantically up into her pussy. The waves of orgasmic fury rolled through her instantly, a blinding flash of scarlet passion deadening her other senses in a hot mist of total release.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Lucinda groaned at the powerful goodness of it all, unable to cut off a deep, satisfied gurgle of pleasure.
Dawn looked up, startled by the groan. Shock registered clearly on the older sister's beautiful face as she beheld the sighing, climaxing young teenager jerking her small hips up and back over her plunging finger.
"Lucinda!" Dawn hissed, the tone being the one the senior sister always used when she was elected to play the role of mother. "What are you doing?"
The trapped teenager stopped writhing atop her implanted finger, the tremors of orgasm still gripping her. Lucinda wanted to pull herself free and yank her clothes back into place, but she was still coming and the sensuous, pulsing sensations rolling through her pussy were just too good to break off. It was just like earlier in the day, Lucinda realized abruptly, when Steve had burst into the room and caught her whacking off with the brush! But, somehow, the thought that both her brother and her older sister had surprised her in the act only served to make Lucinda's pussy spasm all the harder.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, Jesus! I'm coming so HARD!" Lucinda gasped as her orgasm got even hotter in its final stages and big gushes of cunt-oil spilled out onto her hand.
Dawn's face softened as she watched her kid sister quaking and moaning with obvious joy. The older girl's deep blue eyes took on a sparkle that the climaxing young teen recognized as growing mirth. As if to confirm her guess, Dawn suddenly began laughing, her huge tits jiggling beneath her tight sweater as the big girl straightened up and walked toward Lucinda.
"I don't know bow I can scold you for getting yourself off after what you just saw. I mean, I guess my getting upset at you for doing exactly what you just saw me doing is a little hypocritical," Dawn explained, still chuckling at the irony of her initial reaction.
Lucinda breathed a sigh of relief and pulled her hand out of her crotch, the heavenly feelings all but over anyway. She was really glad Dawn wasn't going to yell at her or anything. The half-naked nymph bent over and started to pull her panties back into place.
"No, why don't you leave them off for a little while?" Dawn said quickly, stopping Lucinda. "They'll just get all wet with pussy-juice if you put 'em back on now. You were right, you know. You really did come hard. I've never seen a girl put out that much pussy-sauce when she came before!"
There was something funny about Dawn's voice, Lucinda told herself. The small girl looked up and saw her big sister staring at her. Only it wasn't really a sisterly stare. The tawny-haired blonde Goddess was looking at Lucinda with exactly the same kind of look that Steve had given Lucinda just before he had crammed his hard prick up into the little girl's virginal snatch!
"Uh, what's the matter, Dawn?" Lucinda stammered, anxious to break the silence.
"Oh, nothing, nothing at all," Dawn replied, stepping right up next to her baby sister. "It's just that I was amazed by how much you came, that's all. You must really get off. I come pretty good myself, as you probably noticed. But I don't shoot a lake-full, like you do."
Dawn was talking softly, seductively, her arm stealing around Lucinda's shoulders in a sisterly hug. The taller girl's flashing blue eyes were really aglow now, and they were roving up and down Lucinda's barely clad body like a pair of roving hands.
"Your titties have really taken off in the last year," Dawn said encouragingly, her fingertips rosining down onto Lucinda's budding tits as she spoke. "Mmmmmmmm, yeah, they're really firm and pretty. You'll have boys creaming their pants as they get bigger. Guys are always bumping into things as I walk by, they get so carried away watching my big old jugs!"
Lucinda smiled nervously. She loved the compliments Dawn was giving her – and she had long craved this kind of sister-to-sister talk about boys and tits and how to get both – but she definitely didn't like the way Dawn was touching her breasts right now, moving her fingers all over Lucinda's taut globes. The older girl was actually teasing the little nipples into throbbing attention by scraping them with her long fingernails. Lucinda felt herself breathing harder and shivers of renewed lust raced down her spine.
The sensations terrified Lucinda this time, since she knew it was extremely unnatural to feel them at a woman's hands. And yet she found she couldn't pull away. She had longed for an intimate talk about just this kind of thing with her glamorous older sister for so long that she couldn't just walk away now that she had her chance.
"Uh, how… how did you get yours so big?" Lucinda managed to ask. The sensuous feelings Dawn's fingers were making in aroused her breasts nearly robbed her of her voice.
"Mmmmmmm, come over here and I'll show you a few things that'll help 'em get bigger, if that's what you really want," Dawn responded, leading Lucinda over to the couch.
The younger girl nearly tripped over herself on the short walk into the living room. The sheer panties were still down around Lucinda's shoe tops like a pair of nylon ankle-cuffs.
Deciding that being half-naked was preferable to breaking her neck in a clumsy fall, Lucinda kicked off the panties and allowed Dawn to guide her to the couch. The two of them sat down and Dawn began to ease her sweater up over her head.
"Why… Why are you stripping?" Lucinda asked fearfully.
Dawn pulled the sweater free and shook out her golden hair, laughing. "Just how am I supposed to tell you about how I got my knockers to grow so big so fast if I can't show you what I did?"
Lucinda relaxed a little. Dawn's reasoning made sense, she guessed.
"First of all, let's get this off," Dawn said in a very business-like tone, reaching for Lucinda's nightie top.
The youngster started to protest, but Dawn had the filmy top off and discarded before Lucinda could utter a word. The pretty young girl was now naked except for her furry slippers.
"Now, the first thing to remember is, you've got to do this stuff every day… or have someone do it for you," Dawn started off very professionally, then giggled as she completed her sentence.
"The nipples are really important," Dawn went on, taking her nipples into her hands. "Stimulating these little darlings a whole lot is the key to getting your titties to grow to their fullest in a hurry. Here, I'll show you."
Before Lucinda could stop her, Dawn had released her breasts and taken the younger girl's into her hands. The confident eighteen-year-old began massaging the tiny pink buds with a soft, caressing motion that soon had Lucinda squirming uncomfortably on the sofa.
"Not all that unpleasant is it?" Dawn asked her little sisters, tweaking the nipples in a way that shot a huge jolt of sensual pleasure through both of them.
"No-hhhhhhh!" Lucinda groaned, her tits jerking in Dawn's experienced grasp.
"I thought you'd agree that exercise doesn't have to be painful," Dawn laughed, teasing the small girl's mounds with a quick flurry of butterfly-fluttering strokes that made the pert jugs feel ready to explode with passion.
"Uhhhhhhhh-oooooooooh!" Lucinda sighed.
The young girl's tits were practically glowing in Dawn's hands. Never in her life had Lucinda imagined how much pleasure her tiny breasts could give her in the right set of hands.



CHAPTER SIX


"I… I… oh, God, I think I'm gonna come!" Lucinda panted.
Dawn smiled and gave her little sister a sensual glance. "Oh, darling, of course you are!" she assured the girl. "The only question about that is, how many times?"
Lucinda's brain was spinning. She sensed Dawn was right, that her incredibly sexy older sister could make her come all day and all night if she wanted to do it. And Lucinda was half-afraid, half-hoping that that was exactly what Dawn had in mind.
"Yes," Dawn was whispering softly. "It's really important to get them as big as you can with your fingers. Then, of course, you can use your mouth on them to get them to grow even larger."
Keeping her eyes fixed upon Lucinda's, Dawn released the little girl's pulsing tits. As her sister watched in awe, Dawn took her own huge breasts, one in each hand, and fed the large coral tips into her own sucking mouth. The older girl sighed as she nursed hungrily on her own nipple, moaning as she changed off again and again until her big pink spikes jutted outward.
"See, that's what you can do when your boobs get really big," Dawn panted, her face flushed and proud. "You wouldn't believe how fast they expand when you suck them every day… or like I said, when you get someone to do it for you."
Lucinda's pussy was a swamp. The excitement Dawn's lewd show had caused in the naked teen was unreal. Lucinda's nipples were sticking out almost as far as her big sister's, farther than they had extended when Dawn had been playing with them.
"I see you've got the idea," Dawn said, eyeing the twin points hungrily. "But your little nubbies are too small for you to suck yourself. You'd get a terribly stiff neck if you tried. It'd be better if I helped you. Much better!"
With that, Dawn bent forward and brought her mouth down on Lucinda's inflamed left nipple. The older girl's tongue was instantly licking, circling the upraised prong of flesh. The full lips nursed noisily on the succulent knob.
"Unnnnnggghhhh!" Lucinda growled in the agony of mixed feelings.
The small girl knew she should make Dawn stop, that it wasn't right to let another female suck her tits – especially her sister. But Dawn was so good! The older girl's mouth and tongue knew little tricks that Lucinda had never dreamed of, and they had Lucinda's tight little jugs jerking toward a shattering, nerve-wrenching climax in just a few seconds.
"Oh, no!" Lucinda wailed in a dream like voice, knowing she should try to stop Dawn.
But her big sister paid not the slightest bit of attention to Lucinda's faint-hearted plea. Dawn changed tits and went at it even harder, her hand coming up to manipulate the saliva-gleaming breast her mouth had just left as she sucked the new nipple frantically.
"I… ohhhhhhhh!" Lucinda moaned, then fell back on the couch beneath her sister's hot sucking mouth.
The little tits were pulsing and jumping in unison like a pair of nerve endings connected to an electrode. Each lap of Dawn's wild tongue, each squeeze from her knowing fingers sent twinges of cunt-spasming impact racing down to Lucinda's erect clit.
"Commmmmmme," the tortured little teen murmured in a fit of need. "Gotta commmmme! Please, oh, please!"
Dawn laughed way back in her throat and kept on sucking. The older girl licked between Lucinda's jerking tits, making the white skin glow with a sheen of hot spittle. Slowly, maddeningly, Dawn traced her way dawn Lucinda's heaving belly with her delight-giving tongue as she captured both of her baby sister's breasts in her fingertips.
"You… you're not going to…?" Lucinda choked, knowing very well what Dawn was up to, but not quite believing that her stunning older sister would do that to another girl.
Lucinda held, her breath, her body taut and pumping with the desire to come. If Dawn touched her with that gloriously long tongue – right where Lucinda could not bring herself to believe one girl would touch another – there was no doubt that the little teen's pussy would explode into clenching, spurting orgasm!
Dawn tweaked the little girl's nipples, drawing a wail of ecstasy and a sharp upward lunge from Lucinda's rounded hips. The hunching pink slit caught Dawn squarely in the face, and the licking tongue knifed deep into the juicy cunt-lips.
"Uhhhhhhhhhh!" Lucinda screamed, the hot tongue driving in past her sensitive clit, the friction nearly stopping the small girl's heart with its sparking intensity.
Dawn wriggled her finger all around inside the twisting, shrieking girl's tight little cunt as she stroked Lucinda's twitching tits to orgasm in just a few seconds. If the sight of her younger sister's rapid, spattering cunt-juice surprised Dawn, the lapping eighteen-year-old didn't show it. Dawn sucked and licked and swallowed and kept on squeezing the screaming girl's tits until all of the white-hot juice had boiled out of Lucinda's spasming pussy and down Dawn's gulping throat.
The richness of the come-sensations tearing through the little teen's climaxing pussy almost drove Lucinda crazy with excitement. That and the thought that she had come in Steve's mouth, too, that both her older brother and her sister had eaten her burning girl-spunk less than five hours apart!
At last, the hot spasms began to die away. Dawn licked and sucked at the slick little cunt until Lucinda stopped moaning and thrashing around beneath her and the glistening slit ceased gushing.
Then Dawn did something Lucinda wasn't expecting. Instead of pulling her mouth out of the small girl's liquid pussy, as Steve had when he had finished eating Lucinda earlier, Dawn kept nuzzling and lapping. The older sister toyed with Lucinda's nipples as she kissed and licked at the young girl's satisfied cunt.
How silly! Lucinda thought to herself. I've just come. Does she really expect me to… to… "Ohhhhhhhh!"
Lucinda suddenly groaned aloud at the fiery pulse of renewed desire that abruptly shot through her pussy. It was happening again! Somehow, Dawn was turning her on all over again, even though Lucinda had climaxed just moments ago.
"Ugghhhhh, ohhhhhhh! Why? Why are you dooooooing this to meeeeee?" Lucinda wailed.
Dawn looked up, her lovely face smeared with slick juice. "SO that you can do it to me, darling. So that you can do it to me!"
Lucinda groaned again. She didn't want to do such a disgusting thing. She didn't want to stick her face down between her older sister's beautiful legs and lick her ugly twat!
But she knew that she was going to do it. If that was what Dawn wanted her to do, that was exactly what Lucinda was going to do. The unbelievably good sensations Dawn was drawing forth from Lucinda's wet cunt told the little girl that she would do anything to keep the wonderful feelings going.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, baby," Dawn murmured happily, slipping her tongue out of the little girl's slit. "I think you'll like eating my pussy as much as I like sucking on yours."
Dawn straightened up on the couch and undid her short skirt, the only article of clothing she was still wearing. Easing the tiny garment off and sliding it over her long, perfect legs, Dawn kicked the skirt off onto the rug and opened her cunt to Lucinda's rapt gaze.
"Here, baby," Dawn motioned for Lucinda to come up onto her knees and crawl to her end of the couch. "Start off with kissing my titties. Then we'll work up to bigger and better things."
Obediently, Lucinda moved forward. The reluctant girl had to admit the idea of nuzzling Dawn's huge, spike-nippled jugs had a certain fascination for her. It sounded terrific compared to sucking Dawn's juicy, fur-fringed pussy.
"That's my girl," Dawn encouraged her baby sister in a soft, urgent voice as Lucinda's mouth neared its goal. "Just kiss 'em at first, until you get the feel of it, then use your tongue. You'll be nursing like a hungry baby in no time all, trust me."
Lucinda nodded somewhat sulkily and moved her lips downward. The younger girl kissed Dawn's pebbly left nub in an experimental sort of way as if the swollen pink nubbin might burn her lips.
It almost did. Lucinda could not believe how hot and firm her big sister's nipple felt against her kissing lips. The girl opened her mouth and touched the taut bud. An involuntary ugh escaped Lucinda's lips as she thought how hard and smooth the flesh felt – almost like a miniature version of their brother's swollen cock.
"Mmmmmmm, ohhhhhh, baby, that turns me on!" Dawn moaned passionately. "When you sigh like that, when your hot mouth touches me, my cunt boils over! Feel. Feel my boiling pussy, darling!"
Automatically, Lucinda reached down and inserted a finger up into the older girl's steamy cunt. It was as slippery and wet and hot a thing as Lucinda had ever felt, and she almost pulled her hand away when the reality of what she was doing struck her: she was actually fingering another female's juicy slit! She was moving her hand instinctively up and back, fucking her older sister with her finger!
But Lucinda didn't pull her hand away. There was something about the way Dawn's pliant nipple was growing even larger inside Lucinda's sucking mouth, something about the heated, musky goodness of the other girl's wildly juicing pussy flesh around her sluicing finger that made Lucinda's cunt begin to throb with need again.
Dawn was groaning and thrusting in time with Lucinda's instinctive hand movements. The excited older girl ran her fingers through Lucinda's short blonde locks, pressing the little girl's sucking mouth down harder onto the pumped up nipple.
"Eat me, baby!" Dawn panted. "Suck me hard and fuck my pussy with your finger! Then, then I'll show you how to come. Then I'll show you how both of us can come all day long!"
The lust-inspired promises drove Lucinda to new heights of desire. The little blonde threw the last of her mental restraint to the wind, the feeling building within her becoming too strong to fight. She needed to come, and if Dawn was able to make her shoot off like she claimed, Lucinda was ready to do anything she wanted to experience that feeling.
Without being told, the sucking youngster took hold of Dawn's other breast, squeezing the firm nipple as she kept on frigging the hot pussy slit and nursing at the other hot tit.
Dawn whinnied with delight at the increased sensation and pushed down even harder on Lucinda's straw-colored mane.
"Do it, honey, suck 'em! Suck 'em both!" Dawn wheezed, nearly delirious.
Lucinda was as hot as her sister was now. The little teen was nipping at both of Dawn's engorged tits with loving, sharp-teethed little nibbles. The aroused youngster smacked her lips and nuzzled heatedly into her big sister's spongy, mountainous jugs. She feasted upon their bursting nipples hungrily, mashing her finger up into the older girl's juicy box eagerly as she sucked.
"Oooooooooh!" Dawn murmured ecstatically, her tits jerking beneath the little girl's savage gobbling. "Ooooooh, that's so fucking great. Stop! Stop and let me show you how we can both get off at once!"
Lucinda had to be restrained. The turned-on teen was so into what she was doing by now that Dawn had to put her hand on the younger girl's shoulders and push her away before Lucinda would stop sucking her hard nipples.
"Here, here, baby, let me show you," Dawn panted, undoing her skirt and kicking it off. She was now as naked as her little sister.
Trembling with arousal, Dawn pulled Lucinda on top of her as soon as she had the skirt off. Before the surprised teen knew what her sister was up to, Lucinda felt Dawn's arms stealing around her neck, pulling the two of them together.
"What?" Lucinda gasped, her big sister's mouth closing over hers and cutting off her question.
Lucinda's sharp little tits dug down into Dawn's huge globes, their nipples grinding against one another as their mouths met in a hot, searching kiss. Lucinda tasted her cunt-juice on the other girl's wet lips as Dawn's tongue shot inside her younger sister's mouth.
The younger sister could not believe how good it felt when Dawn mashed her big knockers upward. The hot pulses of sensation that had been coursing through their tits exploded into all-out, throbbing desire.
"Uhhhhh, baby, baby, baaaaaby!" Dawn groaned, pulling her mouth away from her sister's and hunching upward with her hips.
Their cunts came together and their distended clits slid against one another like a pair of crossed sabers. The totally forbidden nature of what they were doing intensified the flashing thrills radiating through the two sisters' jerking clits. Both sisters were gurgling and writhing crazily against one another, seeking even hotter, even wilder thrills.
Lucinda was eating Dawn's tongue eagerly now, sucking at it as if it were a boy's dancing cock. The small girl was mewling and pressing downward with her pelvis, slapping her tiny cunt hungrily against her big sister's open, wet pussy, reveling in the overpowering sensation of coming in perfect time with Dawn.
And it was perfect. Lucinda suddenly felt the rush of ecstasy burning through her well-stimulated pussy, coursing up her spine to jerk through both nipple-rubbing tits. Dawn felt it all at the same moment. The older girl threw her long legs around her humping sister and worked her wide-open pussy shamelessly against Lucinda's creaming snatch as thy kissed and tongued each others' mouths in a frenzy of release.
The couch was a blur of rutting white bodies and wails of sheer bliss as they came. Lucinda felt Dawn's pussy leaking a bucketful of searing cunt oil onto her own creaming twat. The union of their thrusting loins was transformed into a juicy, gleaming spectacle of sodden cunt-fur and throbbing, climaxing cunt-lips.
Lucinda could not believe how good the heady sensations coursing through her pussy were or how long they were lasting! She and Dawn had come for what seemed like hours, compared to the tight, quick spasming being fucked by Steve's thick cock had produced. It was a different, less sharp, but still very satisfying kind of climax, and Lucinda loved every second of it just as much as Dawn obviously did.
When the fiery thrills did at last dwindle away, Dawn didn't give the sated young teen a second's rest. Dawn pushed her baby sister onto her back and got up onto her hands and knees facing the opposite way.
Lucinda had seen that position before. She knew exactly what Dawn was going to do, and what she expected Lucinda to do in return.
"Are… are we going to… sixty-nine?" Lucinda gasped, still short of breath from the delicious pussy-humping come.
"Very good, baby," Dawn whispered, lowering her plushly curved body down onto Lucinda's. "Yes, we are definitely going to sixty-nine, darling."
Lucinda sighed, then groaned as she felt Dawn's breath on her pussy-mouth. Then her tongue slipped up into the jizz-slick, tiny opening. Dawn's cunt was moving slowly downward, toward Lucinda's mouth. It was so big, and hairy, and the lips were so puffy with excitement, and gleaming with girl-cum.
The short girl knew she didn't want that big ugly thing squishing hot oil all over her defenseless mouth. She knew that somehow, she would get out of this without having to actually eat Dawn's nasty-looking box as she ate Lucinda's. There had to be a way…
A thought crossed Lucinda's mind and she acted upon it instantly. The tiny blonde thrust upward with her hips, spearing all of Dawn's slippery tongue up into her pussy-slit and squashing the older girl's mouth down onto her cunt-lips.
That should keep Dawn busy! Lucinda thought confidently. She likes eating my cunt so much that she'll really get into doing it now… She'll forget all about my eating hers, she'll get so turned on sucking at…
The little girl couldn't complete her thought. All of her mental energy was suddenly taken up in throwing back her blonde hair and screaming savagely.
"Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeggggggggg Hhhhooooooooof!" Lucinda wailed, then grunted.
Dawn had nibbled lightly at the girl's super-sensitive clit, then batted the tiny nubbin rapidly back and forth with her tongue causing the scream of utter delight from Lucinda. Then, in mid-scream, Dawn had lowered her juicy, turned on cunt squarely onto the younger girl's open, shrieking mouth.
Lucinda felt inundated in hot, slippery, extremely wet pussy-flesh. She thought for a moment that she was literally drowning in pussy-meat and cunt juice. The sweet, slightly fishy smell of cunt-juice enveloped her and warm oil ran down into her open throat to cut off her cries with rapid, instinctive swallowing.
A quick impulse to vomit passed in a few seconds. The girl's startled brain began to work again and Lucinda discovered, much to her relief, that pussy was not all that awful tasting. As a matter of fact, Lucinda discovered further as she gingerly inserted her tongue up into the spongy cunt-mouth surrounding her lips, pussy tasted rather delicious. Kind of like cock, only not as salty and a good deal juicier!
"Mmmmmmmm," Lucinda murmured, lapping at Dawn's hot meat with harder strokes, tickling the other girl's clit.
Dawn groaned and sucked hard on Lucinda's quivering clit. Waves of pleasure rolled through the young teen and she took one of Dawn's sumptuous ass cheeks in each hand, split the older girl's cunt open even wider, and really began to eat.
In a matter of seconds, Dawn was shooting rushes of hot cunt-oil down Lucinda's gulping throat and the little teen was doing the same for her. Their bodies racked together in frantic, tongue-thrusting movements that drained every drop of pussy-juice from each other.
But they didn't stop. Dawn showed Lucinda how to get turned on again almost instantly. The little girl's cunt had barely stopped flowing when Dawn's fingers reached back and found her nipples. Squeezing the smallish pink knobs as she did so, Dawn laved Lucinda's clit with her tongue feverishly.
In a moment, Lucinda was groaning and moving under her talented big sister once more. The younger girl found Dawn's extended, hardened nipples and rubbed them hungrily as she lapped at the big blonde's rising clit.
Dawn had said they could come all night together, Lucinda recalled in an ecstatic haze. And that was just what the hot-blooded little girl wanted right now! To come and come and…



CHAPTER SEVEN


"And I'm really disappointed," Chet Collins said in his low, rumbling baritone. "That's the meat of it, really. I'm just disappointed in the three of you, because you've never let us down like this before."
Lucinda, Dawn, and Steve were standing in the Collins kitchen, heads down in silent apology as their father scolded them. He was a large man, slightly balding, and he had his hands folded behind him as he stalked up and down the tiled floor.
"You've always pitched in so well before now," Chet went on. "Really. Ever since Mom got sick and passed on last year, the four of us have worked so well as a team that this, this let down tonight really surprises me! Tomorrow's salad barely started, house half-cleaned, tonight's dinner not even begun, all of the stuff I asked you to prepare for the big dinner tomorrow not even thawed. Jesus, troops, you really blew it!"
Steve coughed and looked the other way. He was dressed in a torn shirt and filthy jeans, fresh from the football game that had broken up only minutes before Chet Collins had rolled into the driveway. Dirt stained Steve's normally handsome face and his hands looked as if he had been manufacturing mud pies.
His father noticed the mess with deepening disapproval and motioned toward the door. His voice softened a little as he dismissed his only son.
"I know you like a good game of football, Steve, but damn it, boy, you should finish your work before you go running off to play ball!" Chet admonished his son. "Now get up and get a shower so you can at least help us this evening."
Steve ran off, grateful to be released. That left only Dawn and a very nervous, very guilty-looking Lucinda.
"And you two," Chet began in a hurt tone. "My little angels… my little helpmates. The ones who never, never let me down! What were you two doing that was so much more important than getting everything ready so that this family could have a normal Thanksgiving tomorrow?"
Dawn swallowed hard. They had barely gotten their clothes back on when the lights from Daddy's car had suddenly flashed in the darkened living room. Both of the girls were hoping that he wouldn't get close enough to them to smell the cunt-juice dried upon their lips.
"Uh, we were just talking, Dad," Dawn began weakly. "You know girl-to-girl stuff. Things a little sister can only talk over with a big sister. We were gonna get all the cooking and cleaning done, but we just talked so long. We didn't mean to!"
Chet Collins' manner softened immediately. Like most fathers, he dreaded intimate discussions with his children that might include things like sex, especially with his girls.
"Oh, well, geez, honey, I wish you'd said so earlier." Chet smiled apologetically. "That's okay. I mean, that's great! You and Lucy should talk more often. Any time. Any time you need to. Well, now… let's get back to work and get this place ship-shape. If we all pitch in, we'll have it done by eight or so!"
Dawn winked at Lucinda as their dad began bustling self-consciously around the kitchen. The two girls grinned at each other and joined in.
"We'll finish our discussion later, upstairs, after lights-out," Dawn whispered to Lucinda.
"Just try and keep me away," Lucinda smiled back excitedly. She licked her lips and savored Dawn's sweet cunt-oil.
Lucinda waited for a full half-hour after the family had said good night to each other. Slipping on just a bathrobe, in case someone saw her in the hall, the tiny blonde pixy crept to her door and eased it open.
So far, so good, she thought nervously. She could hear Dad snoring peacefully in his room down the hall.
Dawn's bedroom door was slightly open when Lucinda got there. The lights were out, but Dawn had a small night-light burning in a socket near her bed, casting an eerie glow through the darkened room.
As she opened the door and slipped inside, Lucinda locked it and turned at the same time. Her breath caught in her throat as she saw her lovely older sister reclining on the double bed, her long, silky legs spread slightly, her shower-fresh muff fluffed and golden in the dusky light.
Dawn was the embodiment of sex itself. Her breasts rose round and full and perfect to their twin pink points. Her tawny gold hair fell in a lush cascade down onto her unblemished white skin. The sleek round moon of the older girl's firm ass was enough to stir any man's cock to throbbing fullness in a matter of seconds.
Lucinda found that it was stirring her pussy to wet, plump lipped excitement as surely as Dawn's nakedness would have turned on a man. She knew that was wrong, that it meant that something was dreadfully wrong with her because of it, but at this moment she didn't care. At present all the hot little teen wanted to do was bury her face in her sister's exquisite cunt and lick and suck until both of them were quaking in all-out bliss!
"Ohhhhh, Dawn, I want to suck your pussy!" Lucinda sighed, rushing across the room and diving onto the bed next to the big blonde.
Dawn laughed and tousled the younger girl's hair affectionately. "Second offer like that I've had in a half-hour," she told Lucinda.
"What?" the youngster said, startled. "Steve," Dawn explained with a giggle. "He and I were talking a few minutes ago. Seems he's horny again now, unlike this afternoon when I got home from the skating party and tried to get him to fuck me. Claimed he was too tired then, and that he barely had energy enough to keep his football date with his pals."
Dawn flashed Lucinda a sly smile. "He admitted tonight that another certain hot young blonde who lives in this house sucked and fucked the daylights out of him right before I got home."
Lucinda felt crimson creeping over her face. She grinned at her older sister and looked away.
"It was the first time in a long time that I've come home all hot and bothered from a make-out session with my boyfriend and had to settle for… shall we say… artificial relief?" Dawn chided the younger girl. "Or at least I thought I was going to have to settle for it, until you and I got together."
Lucinda knew her face must be beet-red by now. She could see the scarlet spreading down to the tops of her half-uncovered tits beneath the nearly open robe.
Dawn saw it, too. The statuesque blonde traced a lazy line with her sharp nail, a white path across the limits of her little sister's spreading blush mark. Lucinda trembled as the other girl's nail touched both of her throbbing breasts.
"Hummmm, such a responsive little pussy you are," Dawn sighed happily. "It's no wonder Steve found you irresistible, Lucy. No wonder you fucked up my little system so easily, not even meaning to."
"System?" Lucinda gasped, her nipples extending rapidly as Dawn touched them with her fingertips.
"Sure, the one I use to keep from becoming an out and out slut as far as everyone at school's concerned," Dawn explained proudly. "You know how it goes. A girl's reputation is based on who and how often she fucks. A chick who balls everyone has to do just that – fuck each guy who takes her out, but a different guy each time. She's an easy lay. No one in his right mind will date her steady, except some of the sleaze-balls you wouldn't want to date anyway."
Dawn moved her hand down into Lucinda's crotch, parting the robe completely as she did so. All the talk about fucking lots of boys was turning the two sisters on almost as much as the physical contact and both realized it.
"See?" Dawn smiled. "You're just as hot cunted as I am. Imagine how hard it's gonna be when you get dating big, handsome hunks like Rod Carpenter, the captain of the football team, the guy who took me ice skating today. He was all over me today on the way home, playing with my jugs, sucking them, getting hot all over!"
Lucinda's eyes gleamed with interest. "Did you… you know! Did you let him?"
Dawn laughed. "Of course not! I'm the virgin queen, darling, the head cheerleader, the star attraction in every campus stud's wet dreams but they never get to fuck me! That's the secret of my huge popularity. No one ever gets to ball me, though a few chosen lucky devils get pretty close sometimes."
"But, God! How do you stand it?" Lucinda neatly shouted, horny beyond belief from just thinking about all of the gorgeous young studs her sister dated. "How on earth do you let them kiss you, touch you, put their tongues on you without… without letting them…"
Lucinda's voice trailed off as the answer came to her in a flash. "Steve!" the little teen shouted.
"You got it," Dawn giggled, pulling off the smaller girl's robe. "He's my ace in the hole. I know he's always anxious to eat me, to fuck me anyway I want it, any time I want it. Boys at his age can fuck almost all the time if they want to, you know. They're incredibly horny."
"And, so he satisfies you, and all the guys at school think you're a cool customer!" Lucinda exclaimed.
"Now you got it," Dawn said smugly, slipping a finger up the younger girl's cunt. "And Steve isn't going to blab it all around town the way a stranger would. No one would believe him in the first place, and, even if they did, most people would think he was a real weirdo for balling his own sister, so he's not likely to tell."
Lucinda gasped as Dawn frigged her pussy with her long, skilled finger. The short haired little blonde opened her legs a little wider, so that Dawn got in even deeper.
"Uhhhhhhh! Ohhhhhh, you know how to doooooooooo it!" Lucinda groaned, her cunt pumping hot fluid out onto Dawn's plowing finger and palm.
"Yes and I looooooove to do it!" Dawn growled, kissing the little girl's knockers as she fingered her pussy.
Her full, warm lips sucked in Lucinda's throbbing nub and her tongue-tip flicked the tip of the inflamed nipple. Ripples of passion flowed up into the little girl's tits and pulsed down into her clit.
"Agghhhhhh! Oh, oh, let me do you, too!" Lucinda cried out, writhing under the good feelings Dawn had coursing through her slender young body. "It's even better when we do it to each other at the same time."
Dawn nodded and watched as Lucinda pulled away from her and turned onto her side. The sisters raised their right legs and crooked them at the knee as they lay facing each other's cunt. Lucinda buried her head eagerly in the valley between the older girl's thighs, and the young blonde's tongue shot up into the gap that was her sister's hot pussy mouth.
"Abhhhhhhhh! That's beautiful, baby doll, eat me!" Dawn moaned as Lucinda licked her cunt all over and plugged her slippery gash again and again with her needy tongue.
The gorgeous eighteen-year-old couldn't hold back for long. Dawn savored the wonderful sensation of her baby sister's tongue lapping at her wet pussy for a few seconds longer, then dove headlong toward Lucinda's juicy little slash.
"Uhhhhhhhhhh! So gooooooooood!" Lucinda mumbled as the bigger girl avidly licked her tiny twat.
The budding young lesbians pawed and pulled at each other's flesh hungrily as their fervor grew.
Lucinda sucked Dawn's erect clit as if it were a soda straw, drawing moans and whimpers of delight from the pussy-gobbling eighteen-year-old. Dawn grabbed Lucinda by the ass when she became fully aroused and turned the small girl upward like a rag doll, Lucinda's small body resting atop Dawn's longer one as the two sisters ate and ate.
Lucinda went wild as her come approached with dizzying speed. Dawn held her long tongue as rigid as a hard cock. The younger girl rode the hot tongue with utter abandon, whipping her ass up and down on top of Dawn's stiff tongue and burying her mouth in the rich warmth of her big sister's flowing gash.
"Bet'r! Better together!" Lucinda kept burbling mindlessly into Dawn's boiling pussy as she hunched and twisted her hips. "Feels bet'r t'gether!"
The door shut behind the, cunt-sucking sisters at that moment. The sound froze them in mid-stroke and they hung suspended for a moment.
"That's what I hear, baby. I hear it goes a whole lot better together. So what do you say?"
Both girls recognized Steve's voice at the same instant and relaxed. Lucinda pulled her face out of Dawn's heated crack and looked back over her shoulder, her face the picture of youthful lust.
Steve was standing in front of the door leading into the adjoining bathroom. He was naked and his long, thick cock was standing out at attention in front of him. The lean, muscled youth stroked his prick slowly as he watched his two lovely sisters, a confident smile on his face.
"How long you been watching, you pervert?" Dawn kidded the boy.
"Look who's talking, you pussy-licking Amazon!" Steve chuckled back. "No wonder you said no to a little fuck-party with me tonight, Sis. I didn't know you'd gone gay on me!"
Dawn laughed, her sleek belly tossing Lucinda up and down. The younger girl smiled, but she was too horny and keyed up to laugh.
"Well, since you're here, why don't you come on over and stick that thing in a hole or two?" Dawn invited the younger boy. "There's plenty to choose from, see?"
Steve licked his lips hungrily. "You'd better fuckin' believe that, hon. I feel like a sweet-toothed kid with a secret entrance into the candy factory!"
The tall boy approached the bed. Lucinda felt the mattress depressing in back of her as Steve got on behind and moved up close.
"A little blow-job as a starter, perhaps," Steve muttered softly, pointing his prick down at Dawn's mouth, just below Lucinda's ass and cunt.
"Mmmmmmmmmm, sounds lovely," Dawn sighed, opening her full lips wide to receive the boy's fat cock-head.
"Oh, yeah, baby, that's nice," Steve moaned. "Lick it all over around the tip, just like that. Now, suck. Suck that mother fucker hard, the whole cock! Get it good and hard and wet, so I can stuff it right up Lucy's tight little cunt!"
Lucinda had gone eagerly back to licking Dawn's hairy twat as the older girl sucked Steve's thick prong. When he mentioned stuffing his hard cock up her cunt, the younger sister felt a tremor of new excitement quiver through her. She tongued Dawn's cunt even harder, really laving the big girl's hard clit, just waiting for the thrust of the wide prick up her clasping pussy.
Behind her, Lucinda could hear the loud slurping of her big sister's expert blow job. Dawn was taking in every inch of Steve's big cock on each stroke, licking at the heavy dick-staff as it withdrew for another throat-stretching thrust.
"Enough!" Steve gasped at last, pulling his dong out of his big sister's gulping jaws. "Gotta save my first come of the evening for new territory, Sis, I'll blow off in you later, you can count on that."
Lucinda felt her cunt tighten as she heard the mighty cock pop free of Dawn's nursing lips. The younger girl willed her muscles to relax. After all, she told herself, she wanted the long cock inside her. There was nothing at all to fear, since it had been there before.
Soon, the head of the engorged prick was nudging up against the little girl's cunt. Lucinda stuck her ass up in the air a little higher, giving Steve a perfect line on her juicy snatch as the young blonde teen licked Dawn's pussy and waited breathlessly.
She didn't, have long to wait. Steve grabbed a firm ass cheek in each hand pulled the girl back as he increased the forward pressure with his hips. The tip of his rock-hard cock nosed Lucinda's tiny cunt-lips open and wedged itself inside the rubbery slickness.
"Uhhhhhhh!" Lucinda grunted as his big cock penetrated her near-virgin pussy.
Steve waited a few heartbeats, then pushed forward once more, sheathing more than half of his turgid staff up inside the moaning little girl's incredibly tight cunt. Lucinda dug her nails into Dawn's spongy ass and held on, sucking hard on the older girl's enlarged clit out of pure reflex.
Dawn squealed at the hot mouthing and sucked Steve's dangling ball-sac into her own talented lips. The turned-on older sister gargled the boy's nuts expertly, sending a charge of energy through his balls that threatened to spill white-hot cum right up into Lucinda's clenching cunt.
"Agggghhhhh!" Steve moaned loudly, fighting the impulse raging through his balls.
Just in case he couldn't hold it, Steve insured his increased pleasure by reaming his fat cock all the way up to the hilt in Lucinda's clutching cunt. He thrust his prong nuts deep in the youngster. Dawn's lips touched Lucinda's body as he pulled her head along for the pussy-filling ride, and waited for the spasms to abate in his hot balls.
Gradually, the feeling ebbed and Steve began to fuck his little sister. Lucinda's cunt responded instantly to the thrusts. The tiny cunt unleashed a wave of lubricant that made a sticky, sluicing wand as Steve's thick cock fucked in and out of her.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Lucinda burbled happily as the sucking friction of her brother's piston-like dick built a huge response in her little pussy.
The young teen got used to being fucked quite quickly this time. In less than twenty of Steve's rapid strokes, Lucinda was cooing and tossing her hips back to meet each lusty plunge up into her pussy. The little girl was making joyous sounds in her throat and sucking at Dawn's throbbing clit as if that might make the thrilling fucking go even faster.
The sensual, searing feelings built and built in the three sucking, rutting teens. Steve was sawing his cock into his little sister's gripping cunt at a mile-a-minute pace. Dawn was moaning loudly and undulating her cunt up to meet Lucinda's heated tongue thrusts. Lucinda was gurgling and bunching backward as hard as her trim thighs would propel her as she nursed at Dawn's overflowing pussy.
It was the perfect sex triangle. But Steve suddenly had an idea on how they could make it even better. The cunt-ripping stud abruptly pulled his cock out of Lucinda's wildly gyrating cunt.
"Uh! Oh, oh, more!" Lucinda brought her face up out of Dawn's juicy twit for a moment, thinking that Steve had merely pulled back too far on his back-stroke and had accidentally yanked his satisfying cock free. "Quick, Stevie, quick! Get it back in me… feels so good!"
Steve ran the head of his cock up and down the begging girl's tiny slit as if he was trying to find the right angle to re-enter her. He slowly moved the juice-slickened tip up to the little girl's star-shaped asshole and pushed forward.
"This'll feel even better, bright-eyes!" Steve muttered, straining to pop his cock-head through the little girl's stretchy opening.
"Uhhhhhhh! No. No." Lucinda wailed at the stabbing pain. "It's the wrong hole!"
But Steve obviously didn't think so. He pressed harder, his mushroom-shaped tip finally forcing the tiny crevice open wide enough for his well-greased prong to slip inside.
Lucinda screamed as his hot cock split her ass hole in two. The shriek was muffled by Dawn's thighs almost as soon as it started. The alert older sister whipped her ass up off the mattress and wrapped her thighs around the tortured girl's ears, plunging Lucinda's mouth into Dawn's succulent cunt once more.
"No, no, baby, don't fight it," Dawn cooed soothingly. "Steve's got a good idea. He'll fuck your ass while I eat you and you eat me. We'll all come together. It'll be great, you'll see. Trust us." Lucinda didn't feel like trusting anyone at the moment. All she wanted to do was get the hot, pulsing sword of male cock out of her pain-wrenched ass hole and back into her cunt where it belonged.
Dawn's tongue came up and licked Lucinda's recently abandoned pussy. The older girl's hot tongue was soon running all around the heated slit, flicking at the distended clit, nudging thrillingly into the slick little pussy lips, then drilling deep in to Lucinda's pliant, wet hole.
Huge surges of joy welled up out of the young blonde's cunt. Lucinda groaned and wriggled under the tremendous oral onslaught, her body hungry for the ecstasy that would erase the pain pulsing through her impaled ass.
Steve fed another three inches of cock into the writhing teenager's butt and Lucinda barely reacted. Grunting with satisfaction, Steve eased the last few inches in, his nuts smacking into Lucinda's pussy and Dawn's lips as his cock bottomed out in the young teen's bunghole.
"Unnnnngoggh!" Lucinda groaned loudly.
The small girl's asshole was on fire. She felt as if she was being given an enema with gasoline. On the other hand, her cunt was in seventh heaven. The sparsely furred little hole was radiating pleasure as Dawn kissed it softly with her knowing lips and tongued its hot depths in heart-stopping fashion with her dancing, darting tongue.
The conflicting feelings were driving Lucinda crazy. She didn't know whether to laugh or cry, whether to give in to the sharply pleasurable impulses coming from her well-tongued cunt or whether to yank her head from Dawn's musky cunt and scream for Steve to stop.
The experienced older boy decided it all for his little sister with a few slow, exquisitely timed movements of his thick cock. The boy eased the buried prod out of his baby sister's ass, then refilled her tight asshole in perfect time with Dawn's licking, sucking attack on Lucinda's creaming pussy.
There was something about the slow, burning friction in her ass that made Lucinda's cunt grow even hotter as Dawn licked it. Her brother's thick cock gliding so slickly along in her ass-tunnel was becoming very pleasurable, somehow, like the heady feeling of an intense itch being suddenly scratched hard and fast by a set of sharp finger nails. The rapid, burning sensation reminded Lucinda of two sticks being rubbed together very quickly to make a fire – only this time the fire was in her asshole and the flames were being fanned into an inferno of desire by Dawn's tongue lapping against Lucinda's clit!
"Oooooooooh!" Lucinda moaned as Steve really began drilling his massive dick in and out of the little girl's butt.
The fire was totally out of control now. It merged with the searing sensations pumping through Lucinda's cunt, and the ass-speared young teen suddenly knew that she liked ass-fucking as much as she liked pussy-fucking. And, more importantly to Lucinda, she knew that she was going to come.
The girl felt her pussy begin to spasm around her big sister's working tongue. The hot tremors spread quickly to Lucinda's well-fucked asshole, causing the already tight little sheath to suck wildly at Steve's fat cock as he punched it relentlessly in and out.
"C-coming!" Lucinda raised her lips from her sister's dripping cunt and choked out the word, "Oh Jesus, I'm coming! Come, with me. Come with… meeeeee!"
The orgasm scorched through Lucinda feverishly. The short girl moaned and wailed and sucked like a mad woman on her big sister's twitching clit as spasms of delight tore through her ass and cunt.
Dawn screamed, her come triggered by her sister's hot contractions and Lucinda's avidly sucking lips. The two girls mashed their bodies together like a pair of frenzied beasts locked in mortal combat.
The scene was too much for Steve's tightening balls to take. The big set of nuts began clenching frantically, pouring a burning river of white spunk into Lucinda's gripping shitter.
"I… I… unnnngggghhhh!" Steve broke off into an excited moan as he came and came in his sister's jiggling ass.
Lucinda was out of her mind with ecstasy. She felt she was wallowing in a sea of cum and pussy-juice, her hungry mouth sucking and licking at the heated oil, her butt and legs and pussy awash in lava-like spurts of heavy man-cream. She could feel Dawn licking the hot spunk down as it ran out of Lucinda's bunghole and down into her pussy, and that made it all seem even better.
The incestuous trio groaned and wriggled together until the last of the steamy cum had shot out of Steve's deflating prick and the last quiver of sensation had vibrated through the sisters' satisfied cunts. Steve eased his wilted cock out of Lucinda's ripe little ass cheeks.
"Aw, cute little fellow. He's all shriveled up!" Dawn sighed, looking straight up at her brother's limp dong. "I bet he could grow big and strong again with the right kind of help, Sis."
Lucinda licked at her big sister's cunt. She was too tired and too happy with herself to move just now.
"You give him the help and I'll come down and join you when he's ready," Lucinda sighed, touching Dawn's clit-tip with her active tongue.
The three of them laughed. It was the last relaxed moment the children would have that night!
The next instant the door to Steve's bathroom flew open and Chet Collins stormed into the room, flooding the bed with light. The glow caught Steve's cock in Dawn's eagerly sucking mouth and Lucinda's head moving slowly up and down in her big sister's glistening valley.
"To your rooms!" their father screamed at the top of his lungs. "I'll not talk to you tonight… because I feel like killing all three of you!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Lucinda tossed and turned until nearly dawn. She wanted to go talk to her sister and Steve, but their father had strictly forbidden them to go near one another when he wasn't around.
It was going to be like this for a long time to come, Lucinda thought miserably. Just when she had found a magical union that drew her and Steve and Dawn together closer and tighter than they had ever thought of being before, Dad had to come along and said that their newfound love for each other was wrong.
Maybe it was, the young teen reflected. Maybe she had known it was unnatural and evil in the rest of the world's eyes.
But God, did it feel beautiful! Lucinda couldn't bring herself to believe that anything so joyous and so caring as the way she and Dawn and Steve had felt earlier tonight – when they had all come together – could be as wrong as everyone thought it was. As nasty a thing as Daddy thought it was!
The young girl flipped over onto her back, her naked body squirming this way and that in an effort to get comfortable. But there was no comfort. Lucinda's mind kept spinning over all the incredible things that had happened to her today and tonight.
Just reviewing what had gone on soon had the little nymph's pussy wet with cunt-oil and her tits firm and hard beneath the sheet and covers. Lucinda fingered her pussy unashamedly thankful for the instant relief from her worries that just a nudge to her half-erect clit gave her.
What a powerful force sex was! Lucinda realized. Even now, in the depths of her despair, the hot emotions emanating from her juicy little cunt were strong enough to banish her fears for at least the time it took her to come.
The little girl remembered back to this after noon, when she had been coming and Steve had burst into the room. Her need not to be embarrassed by coming in front of her brother had been intense but not as strong as her need to come had been! And, it proved to be the same way later in the afternoon when Dawn looked up in the kitchen and saw Lucinda finger-frigging herself to orgasm, the little girl remembered.
Lucinda reviewed the events of the day, and the scenes in the bedroom last night when she had watched Steve and Dawn fuck for the first time. She played it all back right up to the moment it had all crumbled apart, when Daddy had slammed into the room, his large body filling the shadow doorway.
All of a sudden it all came together for Lucinda. She could see her father clearly now in her mind's eye. And she realized what she had missed before, what she had been too frightened and panicked to remember earlier: her father had fire in his eye when he stomped into the room – but he also had a bulge. A huge bulge, right at the front of his loose-fitting slacks!
He'd been watching us! Lucinda realized. For no telling how long before he had opened the door with such fury, Chet Collins had been peeking through the keyhole, watching his three kids fuck their brains out!
Lucinda knew how to end the hostilities around her now. She thought about what a powerful, driving force, sexual need could be. She thought about how long it had been since Mama had died and how Daddy always came right home from work, to be with his kids. How he denied himself dating time because he didn't think it was fair to put his personal life above his kids' welfare.
All of that was very noble, Lucinda reflected, a smile creeping onto her pretty face. Very sweet… She began to grin.
It took only seconds to knock on Dawn's door softly and whisper the plan to her. The statuesque blonde nodded eagerly and closed the door, wishing her baby sister good luck as she did so.
Lucinda pulled the transparent negligee around her body and made her way quickly to her father's room, before she lost her nerve. The young teen was glad she had been able to convince Dawn that she was the one to try this. Dawn had offered, but Lucinda was sure that this was the right way to go. Dawn was too much a mature, sexy woman at eighteen.
The older girl's lush curves would have put Daddy on guard immediately, almost as if a stranger in a bar somewhere had approached him.
But Lucinda had always been Daddy's baby, the girl thought to herself, as she approached his closed door. That was her edge. Her rapidly growing body was still that of a child in many ways, but it was woman enough in others – or at least Lucinda hoped it was, as she knocked softly on the door.
The handle rattled almost immediately and the light streamed out into the hall and Daddy opened the door. He looked tired as he stood there, towering over Lucinda in his baggy pajamas. It was plain that he hadn't slept a wink.
"What is it?" The man's voice sounded gruff and hard in the stillness.
"Could I come in and talk for a minute, Daddy?" Lucinda asked in the little girl voice she always used when she was trying to charm her father.
It always worked, too, and this time was no exception. Chet Collins' gaunt face softened immediately and the door swung open wide to admit the small girl.
"Sure, kitten, come on in," he told her.
Lucinda sat on the big bed as she waited for her father to close the door. As he joined her and sat down next to her, the petite teenager felt the top of her feather-light robe slipping apart, revealing her pretty tit. The teen leaned forward slightly so that the firm little mound swung out as full and large as it could. She pretended not to notice.
"I wanted to apologize for… for… you know!" Lucinda blurted as if she were deathly ashamed of what her father had witnessed earlier in Dawn's room.
The small blonde whipped her head around, away from Chet as though she was afraid to face him. The action also had the effect of opening Lucinda's gown still farther, revealing still more of her nubile body. She kept up the pretense that she was too distraught to be aware of her exposure.
"Uh, well… you, you should feel… uh, bad, honey," her father stammered in Lucinda's ear. "What you did was… awful. It was… terrible."
Lucinda turned her head away so that she could see the mirror atop her father's big dresser. She was pretty sure she knew what was distracting him so much, but she wanted to confirm her suspicions.
Chet Collins was staring with rapt attention at his youngest daughter's budding tits. The man's gaze was unflinchingly riveted on her bare pink nipples which were entirely visible, unconcealed by Lucinda's half-open robe.
"Oooooh, Daddy, I know it was," Lucinda whispered softly, wiggling and shaking her little tits.
Lucinda craned her neck to see more in the mirror. Sure enough, there was a deepening bulge right at the crotch of her daddy's pajamas! She was definitely reaching him.
"I know I was a bad, bad girl!" Lucinda cooed, almost baby-talking to her father. "But, Daddy, you've got to understand! You've just got to!"
The calculating little teenager turned to her father, her eyes filled with mock-pleading. Lucinda put her hand on her dad's knee, feeling his whole body jerk as if the tiny fingers were putting out electrical charges.
"I didn't mean to be bad," Lucinda said, looking up into her father's tight, troubled face, watching his eyes flit from hers down to her bare chest whenever he thought she wasn't looking.
"It's just that… that I get so… so…"
The little girl let her voice trail off as if she was too ashamed to go on.
"Turned on?" Chet wheezed, his throat just barely able to function.
"Yes! Yes, Daddy, that's it exactly!" Lucinda agreed. "I saw Steve's… his, you know… his… thing. And it was so big and so hard. And it felt so good, it… it tasted so good that I…"
"Tasted?" Chet gasped incredulously.
"Mmmmm, yes!" Lucinda giggled like a delighted five-year-old remembering a visit to Santa. "Yes, Daddy, I just love the way those hot, thick things taste. And when I found out that it feels so good to have one inside you… well I just couldn't help myself! I'm just evil, I guess."
The pert blonde turned her eyes downward and tried to look sad. She eyed her father's pajama bottoms and saw that his cock was bone hard and throbbing beneath the material. It looked incredibly long under there, and Lucinda just couldn't resist moving her hand up her daddy's thigh toward his pulsing cock.
"Y-You're not evil, kitten," Chet gasped in his child's defense. "It's just that you're too young to understand about, about discipline and mental toughness and… and… all that stuff."
Chet broke off into a helpless moan as the little girl's fingertips neared his engorged cock-head. He was keyed up and trembling awkwardly.
"Maybe I don't know about all of that," Lucinda said softly, tracing the outline of her father's swollen prick around the stretched fabric of his pajamas. "All I know about is these things… cocks, Stevie called them. I know how good they feel up inside you. How beautiful it is when they go off up where Steve had his, or…"
Lucinda opened her robe with her free hand, baring her tiny cunt completely. She parted her gleaming cunt-lips and poised a finger just inside the succulent pinkness.
"Or up here!" Lucinda finished her sentence, slid her finger all the way up into her pussy, and closed her other hand around her daddy's thick dong – all at once.
The breath went out of Chet Collins' lungs. His prick jerked in his daughter's slender fingers as though his large, knotted hunk of muscle was trying to jump clear of the soft warmth of her gentle grip.
"Ooooooooh, Daddy, it's soooooo big compared to Steve's!" Lucinda gasped delightedly. "It feels like a monster! Can I, can I see it?"
Lucinda looked up at her father's face. The poor man was almost purple with anxiety as she stroked his fat cock through the silky cloth. He wanted to be a good father – but he was only human and he probably hadn't been fucked more than one or two times in the year since Mama had died.
Mercifully, the girl settled Chet's dilemma for him. Unable to stand keeping the trembling man in limbo a second longer, Lucinda pulled her finger out of her twat and undid her daddy's pajama snaps.
The man's rock-hard dick flew out of the loosened restraints. The long, long pecker stood out from the thick, hairy growth of pubic fur, throbbing lewdly.
"Jeeeesus, what a cock!" Lucinda sighed, losing her cool for a moment as she eyed his massive prong.
Like father, like son – the old adage popped into the awed girl's mind. Only in this case, Steve would have at least two inches to grow in length before he would measure up to his father!
"Ooooo, Daddy, I've got to suck it!" Lucinda sighed, her insides turning to warm jelly as she stared at the big, thick prick.
"P-please!" Chet choked, his dick jerking wildly at the mere thought of his daughter's mouth surrounding it.
Lucinda found that she was too hot to toy with this hard, pumping cock. She didn't lick it or kiss it, she just opened her moist lips and sucked as much of its iron-hard bulk into her open mouth as she could.
"Aaaagggghkhhh!" Chet wailed as more than half of his mighty prick disappeared up into the tight oval ring of his daughter's warm lips. Lucinda sighed happily and licked all around the huge head. The fat prick twitched crazily as she lapped at it and a big bead of salty pre-cum appeared. Lucinda licked the slippery fluid off and swallowed it noisily, to show her daddy how much she liked sucking his cock.
"Ohhhhhh!" Chet sighed, his hips beginning to jerk involuntarily. "Been long. Been soooo long!"
The girl opened her mouth wider and braced herself. The rapid, jerky thrusts from her father's hips sank more and more of the wide dick into her stretched lips with each lunge. She opened her throat to receive the head of his long cock without gagging and just let her daddy fuck her mouth.
"Oh, oh, baby, that's so good!" Chet moaned, driving a little more of his prick in. "Ohhhhh! Can't… can't help it. Gotta, gotta fuck your little mouth! Been so long since…ughhhh!"
Lucinda switched her position as the man spoke to her. The little nymph was lying flat on her belly, her head bobbing backward slightly as his big cock came up for each stroke.
Now Lucinda slowly rolled over onto her back, motioning to her father to follow her lead. They hadn't missed a beat as the girl turned. Chet was straddling her lithe body with his thighs, sitting lightly on her petite tits and ramming his cock straight down into her mouth and throat.
As the fucking grew faster and faster, Chet raised up onto his knees and began pumping almost straight up and down with his hips, really reaming his little girl's throat. Lucinda didn't care. She was in seventh heaven, her father's thick dong gliding in and out of her mouth as rapidly, his big cock-head banging into the back of her throat with every down-stroke.
Lucinda looked over her father's shoulder and saw, Dawn's naked body reflected in the dresser mirror. The tall girl was kneeling down behind their father, a grin on her beautiful face.
Dawn's long, experienced tongue came flickering out lewdly. The eighteen-year-old licked up and down her daddy's thrusting ass cheeks with a few hurried swipes.
"Uhhhhhh!" Chet grunted with surprise at the hot, wet intrusion from behind.
The rutting father stopped in mid-lunge, his dick half-in, half-out of Lucinda's sucking lips. He looked over his shoulder and saw his eldest daughter naked, eagerly lapping at his ass cheeks. "Wha… what?" Chet stammered.
"Just keep on doing what you're doing, Daddy," Dawn said, stopping long enough to instruct him. "You're about to have the blow-job of your life, courtesy of the Collins sisters!"
Lucinda swirled her tongue around her father's dick and raised her head up off the pillow to suck in most of his shaft once more. Chet got the idea immediately and went back to feeding his prick in and out of the little girl's hungry mouth, obviously deciding to let Dawn do whatever she liked back there as long as it didn't directly interfere with what Lucinda was doing to his aching cock.
What Lucinda was doing was licking her daddy's cock thoroughly on each stroke and sucking like a vacuum cleaner as his big prick penetrated her mouth again and again. What Dawn liked to do, as it turned out, was lick assholes. The kneeling blonde pressed her big jugs against the back of her father's thighs and swabbed his hairy crack up and down with her long tongue until the man's ass-crack was gleaming with her pooled spittle.
"Jesus Christopher, Dawn what are…oooooooooh!" Chet Collins' reprimand broke off in a low moan as his eldest daughter's tongue suddenly stiffened like a cock and punched itself right up into his ass-passage.
The older man went as rigid as a bedpost between his two childrens' working mouths. For a long, unbelievably erotic moment, Chet savored the ultimate thrill of having his asshole tongued by one gorgeous girl as the other sucked wildly at his jerking cock, her little head working frantically up and down the fat stalk, her tongue pummeling it as she nursed.
Dawn plunged her father into the hottest, most forbidden orgasm he had ever experienced. The older girl drove her mouth down all the way onto her daddy's ass, ramming her tongue in nearly up to the man's super-sensitive prostate gland. She wiggled her buried pink tongue in his tight crevice.
"Eeeeeegguuuuuhhhh!" Chet shrieked, then bellowed as his nuts clenched together so hard it felt as if they would jump right out of his sac.
Lucinda sucked hard, knowing she was about to taste the same cum that made her. She opened her throat and prepared to receive her daddy's hot jism. She licked all around his quivering cock-tip as she moved her head up and down.
Chet Collins nearly burst into tears of joy and relief as the first tremendous spurt of cum arched out of his nuts and through his hot cock. Lucinda drank the boiling spunk with a gurgling little purr that showed him how much she loved eating his cum.
"Ughhhhh! So good! So fucking good!" the horny father gasped as his daughter gobbled down squirt after squirt of his burning jism. "And, God, it's been so long!"
Lucinda could believe it. Her big brother's blast of the white, salty cum had been tiny compared to the collected jism lying untapped in this man's nuts. The huge globs of cum never seemed to stop. Lucinda sucked on and on as the hot spunk continued to splat onto her licking tongue.
"All of it! Swallow it all, angel!" Chet moaned, delirious with the heady goodness of his cum and the fiery sensation of his bunghole clasping frenziedly at his other daughter's probing tongue.
It seemed like hours before the river of jism gradually ebbed down to a tiny trickle, then slowly died away. Lucinda was almost glad when it did, for her belly felt full of his hot cum and the inside of her mouth felt as if it would be coated forever with the tasty, slippery stuff.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, I've never shot off before like that in my whole life," Chet sighed as the last of his jizz disappeared down Lucinda's gulping throat.
The suddenly tired father pulled his soft prick out of the little girl's licking grasp and flopped over next to her on his back. He was breathing hard, his big chest heaving.
"Ooooooh, Daddy! No wonder Lucy liked sucking your cock so much!" Dawn cooed admiringly. "It's such a big, suckable thing! I don't think I've ever seen such a big one before. Do you mind if I just get a little taste for myself?"
Before the exhausted man could answer, Dawn was hovering over his soft cock. She opened her lips and sucked the warm, limp prick into her hot mouth.
"Baby… oh, oh, God, that feels great!" Chet gasped. "But you can't make it hard again so soon! I'm too old to get it up right away again, like Steve or some kid might. I gotta have a rest!"
Dawn nibbled at his soft prick-tip with her sharp little teeth. Licking her daddy's bunghole had obviously gotten Dawn hot for cock and fucking, and nothing so small as a limp cock was going to keep the gorgeous blonde from having what she wanted. Lucinda sat up on her elbows to watch Dawn's technique as the older girl moved her head slowly up and down the flaccid cock, her lips tightly compressed.
"I told you," Chet said impatiently. "I tried to tell you that… that… ohhhhh! Oh, God, that's nice!"
Dawn was doing little tricks with her tongue and teeth that soon had Chet's cock stirring to life once more. The big hunk of prick-meat was half-hard when Dawn finished her nibbling routine and got down to serious cock sucking. The girl's tight lips went up and down the hardening prick faster and faster.
"Fuuuuuuuck, baby, you're good!" Chet sighed as he watched his prong spring back to its original size and stiffness under his beautiful daughter's oral assault.
"Are my tits bigger than Mama's were?" Dawn suddenly asked, sitting in front of his erect prick.
Dawn bounced her tremendous globes up and down so that her daddy could inspect the bobbling spheres of flesh more easily. Chet remained speechless, but riveted by the sight of Dawn's big jugs wobbling slowly to a halt.
The girl grasped her father's swollen dick and gave it few quick strokes, drawing a sigh from the man. She eased her legs open and pointed the thick cock at the juicy little gash between her thighs.
"Well, are my tits bigger than Mama's were?" Dawn asked again.
"Yes, yes, much bigger," Chet said haltingly, mesmerized by his stunning older daughter's tits and cunt.
"And prettier?" Dawn demanded. "Are my tits prettier and firmer than Mama's were?"
"Much, much prettier!" Chet admitted, reaching for them.
Dawn sighed happily as he fondled them. She moved forward and opened herself to him, lowering her pussy down onto his hard prick as he toyed with her big breasts.
"Mmmmmm, and I bet I fuck better than she did, too," Dawn purred in her father's ear, his dick just easing up into her snug pussy. "Let's see, shall we? Let's just see if I fuck better than Mama did, okay, Daddy?"
Chet Collins growled. He let out a low, throaty cry and lunged upward, piercing his daughter's slippery crack in one cunt-filling thrust.
"Oooh! So big!" Dawn gasped as the huge cock pierced her savagely.
Dawn went slightly limp in her father's arms, relaxing her pussy until she was used to his enormous cock inside her. It only took a few seconds. In moments, her cunt was pumping out fuck-oil and her hips were churning up and down over the impaling cock, the wet sounds of their intense fucking filling the room.
Lucinda grew very hot at the sight of her lusty blonde sister being fucked by their father. The younger girl could still taste the richness of the man's cum in her mouth, and her nipples hardened at the thought of taking a load of the same slick warm cream right up her pussy – the way Dawn was going to get it.
Two days ago, Lucinda would have been too shy to do what she did now. But then, two days ago she wouldn't have wanted what she now wanted so desperately.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" the little teen whispered in her father's ear. "Fuck me, too! I want your cock as much as Dawn does. Fuck us both!"
The petite blonde was leaning close to the rutting duo, her lips near her father's ear. Dawn smiled and tweaked her baby sister's bare nipple as she rode up and down on the satisfying, thrilling prong.
"That's a nice idea, honey, but how?" Dawn asked the youngster. "Daddy's a great, great fuck… but he only has one cock. Maybe when he's finished with me, he'll have enough cum left for you, too."
Chet Collins looked back and forth from the girl he was so eagerly fucking to his younger, perhaps even more delicious daughter. The need to fuck them both glimmered in the humping father's crazed eyes.
"On… your backs… both of you," the panting older man commanded his children, breathless with lust and excitement. "Side by side, your butts touching, legs open!"
Chet pulled his hefty prong out of Dawn's dripping snatch and waited impatiently as Lucinda and the older girl got into the positions he had ordered. The girls wiggled close together, their taut ass-flesh meshing and their thighs touching as they spread their legs open. The sisters' wet gashes opened to their father's greedy gaze.
Without another word, Chet moved into position and sunk his wet cock deep into Lucinda's bubbling pussy. The little girl squealed with pain and delight as her father fucked her savagely, suddenly, relentlessly, his hips ramming his fat cock deeply into her, then withdrawing it with breathtaking quickness.
"Fuck you! Fuck you both!" Chet wheezed, moving over to Dawn and sinking his dick into her waiting cunt. "Which one? Which one of you hot bitches will get my cum?"
Dawn obviously thought it would be her. The experienced older blonde thrust her pussy at her daddy's ramming cock, milking it with her silky cunt sleeve as it pulled upward.
"Me, Daddy, me!" Dawn squealed happily.
"Give my cunt your hot cream, please!"
Chet pulled out with a fierce grunt of satisfaction. He moved over just slightly and jammed his swollen dick into his younger daughter's tight cunt. He fucked her hard and fast.
"Oooooooh! Daaaaaaaady!" Lucinda wailed, driven to the brink of orgasm by the enraged fucking and the sheer eroticism of this forbidden orgy.
The hunching man tore his prick free of the little girl's clenching pussy. He moved over and impaled Dawn's pussy on its jutting length once more, drawing a sharp, guttural growl of pleasure from the bigger girl.
"Uuuhhhhhhhh!" Dawn groaned, her legs seeking to wrap themselves around his moving ass, imprisoning his wonderful cock inside her. "Daddy, I'm gonna come!"
For the last time, Chet gasped and yanked his twitching cock out of Dawn's clasping twat. With a cry of urgency, he fed the tip into Lucinda's tight little pussy and shoved the rest home with a clit bending, cunt-drilling thrust that drove Lucinda right over the top.
"Aggggghhhh!" Lucinda screamed as a furious orgasm ripped through her cunt.
In the depths of her blinding climax, Lucinda felt the first spatters of her father's hot jism blasting up into her spasming cunt. The heady realization that she, not Dawn, got Daddy's cum, filled her cunt with hot joy. The tremors were so hot that Lucinda felt the room begin to spin.
The big, spurting dick pulled free all at once. Lucinda opened her eyes and saw a huge jet of spunk arc toward her and collide messily with her heaving tits. The hot cream only made her pussy come all the harder, even though her father's spunk-shooting cock was now disappearing up into her sister's cunt.
Somehow, the sight of Daddy ramming the rest of his prick and its gushing jizz up into Dawn made it all the better. The younger girl's cunt was still coming like mad, and she grinned with joy as she saw Dawn arch her back and scream, orgasming right along with her and Daddy!
Lucinda took Dawn's hand and squeezed it in hers as the three of them moaned and came together. The passion swelling through both sisters' cunts flowed between them like an electric current, making them feel as one.
"Ohhhhhh. I feel so good. This is pure heaven!" Dawn spoke, voicing what all three of them felt.
"It sure is, kitten," Chet Collins sighed, pulling his spent dick out of his girl's cunt and rolling onto the bed. "But just you wait. This is only the start. Now that I've fucked you two, this horny old man isn't letting Steve have all the fun anymore. No sir! Hell, girls, your old man hasn't had any fuckin' in more than a year. I plan to run you two ragged from here on out!"
To illustrate his intentions, Chet got up onto his elbows and hovered over Lucinda's tits. He sucked one in hungrily, a sly smile on his face.
Lucinda burbled happily as warm feelings flowed into her tits and pussy once more. Dawn got into the spirit of things by turning over and starting to nurse at Lucinda's unattended tit, doubling the little girl's hot pleasure.
"Ummmmmm, what a happy, happy family we're going to have from here on out!" Lucinda sighed, cradling her lovers in tighter, her pussy really starting to bubble with juice.
The three of them laughed and settled down to the serious business of making each other come.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/hp6374familyinheat.jpg
Heatherpool Press

FAMILY
IN

by CK. Ralston





