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CHAPTER ONE


Alexandra spread her legs a little wider apart, feeling the cock pushing deep into her cunt. She wondered who was fucking her now. She couldn't see because another man was straddling her shoulders with his knees, pumping a hot, throbbing cock back and forth between her lips.
"Suck me," the man said. He shoved his cock into Alexandra's mouth until his prick-tip was pushed firmly against her tonsils. Alexandra worked her tongue on the underside of his cock shaft and he moaned softly.
She had picked the men up in a bar. A cheap bar that she sometimes frequented. The men were nothing special – certainly not the kind of men that Alexandra usually liked to share her body with. But they were there and they were available, and that was all Alexandra was really concerned about.
"Mmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, drawing a little tighter suction on the cock that filled her mouth. Her cheeks caved in as she slurped noisily on the cockmeat, working her lips on the shaft while she got face-fucked.
Between her legs, the other guy was filling her juicy pussy with his prick. Each time he rubbed her clit with his thumb, fresh, hot tingles sizzled through her body, making her tremble on the old, creaking bed.
"Goddamn it, Missy, you're so fuckin' pretty," the man said, pulling his hips back so that only the tip of his cock was still between Alexandra's lips. He shivered when she flicked the tip of her tongue into his pisshole, licking off the pre-cum that had trickled out.
He shoved his prick back into her mouth, driving his cockhead against the opening of Alexandra's throat. She sputtered a little at the harsh contact of the cockhead striking her tonsils, but Alexandra did nothing to prevent the man from repeating his actions.
The other man grabbed Alexandra's ankles. He raised and spread her legs wide apart as he drove the full length of his prick into her pussy. Alexandra's cunt felt like a silky sheath for his cock, and each time he plowed his entire prick into her, the man could feel his hairy balls tingling just a little bit more powerfully.
Alexandra closed her eyes and concentrated on the cocks that were fucking into her body. She didn't want to look into the face of the man whose cock she was sucking. He just wasn't really the type of man she normally gave blowjobs to. She swirled her tongue against the sensitive, clefted underside of his cock-head and he moaned. Another slick, salty drop of precum oozed from his prick, and Alexandra savored the sharp, manly taste of it.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned.
Alexandra, with her arms tapped at her sides, cupped her asscheeks. She squeezed her trembling asscheeks and tightened her cunt-lips around the prick that filled her pussy. It felt wonderful to have a hard cock tugging at her cunt-lips, spreading the slick inner walls of her pussy, driving deep into her body.
When he drove his cock into her cunt, or pulled his prick out, the shaft of his cock-meat rubbed against Alexandra's clit, heightening her pleasure, making her shiver on the squeaking hotel bed.
"Suck me, lady," the man said, driving his cock to the back of Alexandra's mouth. He reached down and pushed aside a wavy lock of golden blonde hair. Alexandra opened her eyes briefly, looking at him with lust-glazed blue eyes. Looking at her beautiful face made the man sigh with pleasure.
Alexandra didn't even know the names of the guys, but it didn't matter. They were giving her their cocks, and soon they would give her their cum. That's all she really wanted from them. Their cocks and their cum.
The man fucking Alexandra was sitting on the backs of his heels, working his hips to and fro, slowly but steadily fucking his turgid cock between the stunning blonde's tight cunt-lips. Each time he reamed out her pussy with the full length of his cock his balls rubbed into the tight, silky valley of her asscheeks. He thought of fucking his cock into Alexandra's ass-slit seemed like the kind of woman who liked getting ass-fucked – but he discarded the idea. He didn't want anything to change, especially not since he was very close to a big orgasm.
"Ohhh!" he sighed, holding tightly onto Alexandra's ankles, keeping them spread wide apart and raised high. He wished that he could see her beautiful face, could gaze into her sky blue eyes while he fucked her cunt with his rapidly overheating cock. But he couldn't do that because his buddy was sitting on Alexandra's tits, driving his cock fast and hard into her mouth.
When knuckles rapped at the door, Alexandra's first impulse was to ignore it. Both of her lovers were very close to shooting their cum out. But then, as she mouthed the cock that stretched her lips and tasted a drop of pre-cum, she decided to push the men aside for a moment. It would do them good to calm down. That way they would fuck her longer and prolong the pleasure.
Alexandra waited until the man face-fucking her pulled his cock back before she twisted her face to the side. His prick-tip pushed against the inside of her check, swelling her face out briefly before the cock-meat slipped out of her mouth with a plopping sound.
"Hey! What the fuck are you, doing?" the man asked.
He tried to shove his prick back between Alexandra's lips. She again turned her face away from him, so he rubbed his cock-head against her cheek.
"Wait a minute, guys," Alexandra said quietly. "I want to see who's at the door. Don't worry, I won't leave you high and dry. You'll both get off. I'll make sure you both cum."
It took some negotiating, but Alexandra was finally able to get the men to move off her. She kicked her legs over the edge of the bed, smiled at them, and then walked to the door, shaking her ass a little as she moved.
Alexandra opened the hotel door wide and stood there, completely unembarrassed, stark naked. The bellhop, a young kid working his way through college, stood with his mouth gaping open, his eyes roaming up and down Alexandra's exquisite, gloriously naked body.
"Yes?" There was anger in Alexandra's tone, though, in truth, she was not angry with him. She rather enjoyed the expression of utter shock on his face. "Well, what do you want? I assume there was some reason you knocked on my door."
The boy's mouth moved, but he said no words. He cleared his throat and started over again.
"I've got a letter for you, Miss Wolfe," he said, his voice squeaky. "It was at the front desk."
Alexandra took the letter from him and dropped it on the floor without looking at it. She gave the young bellhop a smile.
"I'd give you a tip, but as you can obviously see, I haven't any money on me at the moment."
Standing in the doorway, Alexandra was aware of the fact that she could be seen by any hotel guest who happened to walk down the hallway. There was an clement of danger in that which turned her on, making her cunt creamy. She could feel adrenaline pumping into her system, urging her on, making her do things she otherwise wouldn't do.
"However, if you would rather get a blowjob from me than a buck or two, I'd be willing to oblige," she said.
The bellhop's eyes got as wide as saucers. He stared at the high, firm mounds of Alexandra's tits. The areolas were perfectly round, a light brown in color, capped, by hard nipples that protruded out, displaying her excitement.
The easy thing for Alexandra to do – the safe thing – would have been to take the handsome young bellhop's hand, pull him into her room, close the door behind him, then suck his prick better than he'd ever had it sucked before in his life. That would have been the easy thing to do, but there was very little adventure in that.
Alexandra needed adventure like other people need food each day.
When the bellhop didn't answer, Alexandra gave him a warm, dazzling smile. She was looking straight into his eyes as she sank slowly to her knees in front of him. She caught the tab of his zipper and pulled it down, then reached her hand inside the open fly. His cock was soft. She had no trouble pulling it out of his trousers.
"Don't you worry about a thing," Alexandra said to the bellhop's cock. "I'll make you big and hard. Nobody can give a better blow-job than Alexandra Wolfe."
She kissed the cock-head and it twitched against her lips. When Alexandra started to tongue the cock-head, the softness vanished quickly. Within a minute, the boy's prick stood out through the fly of his uniform slacks, throbbing with lust. Alexandra noted that while the bellhop's cock wasn't particularly long, it was thicker than most. She cooed softly and flicked the tip of her tongue against the boy's piss-hole.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, making sure she did it loud enough so that the two men sitting on her hotel bed could hear her.
Alexandra pushed her lips don the shaft of the bellhop's prick, taking the hot, rigid column of cock-meat to the back of her mouth. Her jaws were open wide, her smooth, aristocratic-looking features now distorted by the cock that filled her hotly sucking mouth.
She had her lips nearly at the base of his prickshaft when Alexandra touched the lips of her pussy. She slipped the middle finger between her cunt-lips, finger-fucking her hot cunt with slow, smooth strokes. Alexandra trembled on her knees. Her big, hard-nippled tits jiggled seductively, bouncing with her movements as she chewed and nibbled wantonly on the cock.
Even as she felt the pleasure coursing through her curvy body, Alexandra knew she wouldn't cum. All the elements that were necessary for her to have an orgasm just weren't there. The bellhop was probably a nice boy, but he was just that – a nice boy. And the strangers on the bed had hard cocks that they could ram into her body to make her feel good, but they weren't the type of men that made Alexandra's head spin with raw, feverish lust. Alexandra Wolfe hadn't had an orgasm in over eight months, not since she was last with the select unit of men from the Army that she had worked with.
Alexandra sighed softly, pulling the finger out of her pussy. She knew she wasn't going to cum anyway, so it made no sense to just taunt herself.
As Alexandra tongued the head of the bellhop's prick, she heard the sound of footsteps in the hallway. Her heart thumped with excitement. She took the cock completely out of her mouth, sticking her tongue out to lewdly lick the piss-hole of the prick. Alexandra's eyes were closed, but she could feel the stranger in the hallway looking at her as she licked a drop of pre-cum from the bellhop's cock.
"Goddamn! Would you look at that!"
Alexandra realized she had two men in the hallway looting at her. That pleased her even more. Now she had two men in the hallway and two men waiting for her on her bed. She wondered if she could get all five men to fuck her at one time. Maybe that would be enough excitement, enough erotic stimulation, to make her clit finally explode, to make her cum the way she used to cum when she was fucking and sucking the men from her military unit.
"Take it in your mouth," the young bellhop said, pushing his hips forward. He shoved his prick-tip between the blonde's moist, red lips, fucking his turgid cock deep into her mouth. Alexandra wrapped her right hand around the shaft of his cock. She could feel that the bellhop's cock had gotten even harder than it had been earlier. It wouldn't be long before his eruptions of cum filled her hungry mouth.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned soulfully, pitching her head and, shoulders back and forth, sucking the fiery prick deep into her mouth, then pulling back so she could lick the pre-cum off the tip of the bellhop's cock.
The boy started squirming, his entire body sort of vibrating as Alexandra gave him the blowjob. She rubbed the flat part of her tongue against the underside of his cock-head, working her tongue in a circular motion. Her moist, pink lips were a tight, stretching ring around the broad shaft of his cock-meat.
"Awwwww! Oh, no! Oh, no! Oh, no!" the boy groaned.
Alexandra would have smiled if her mouth hadn't been so full of the bellhop's cock. She liked it when she could drive a handsome young stud absolutely wild with lust. Nodding her face over the cock, simultaneously stroking the rigid shaft with her right hand while her left was busy fondling his balls, Alexandra was ready for the explosion of cum that soon followed.
The eruption was thick, creamy, and very strong-tasting. It blasted against the roof of her mouth, washing over her tongue. Alexandra moaned happily, swirling the gooey mass of cum around in her mouth with her tongue while more of the hot liquid squirted from the bellhop's piss-hole. When Alexandra's mouth was full of cock-meat and cum, she gulped the bellhop's cum down greedily, not missing a single drop of the white nectar of his passion.
"Mmmmmm!" the young, big-titted blonde moaned as the last of the bellhop's cum was squirted into her mouth. She squeezed his prick from the base toward the tip, milking a final salty drop of cum from the shaft of his cock, and licked it off.
"Ohhhhh! Nobody has ever given me a tip like that before," the bellhop said, his eyes shining as he looked down at Alexandra.
She was continuing to suck on his cock, nursing softly on it as it lost its size and strength.
Alexandra fucked the cock back in his slacks and sent him on his way. She still had the two men in her bed to fuck and suck, and she wanted to get back to them. The men were a good diversion from her depression. Nothing more than that, but nothing less than that, either. It was a little disappointing to her to know that they couldn't make her cum, but that, too, was something she could deal with.
As she got to her feet and started back to the bed, Alexandra ripped open the letter and pulled out the single sheet of paper. The handwriting was familiar. It was from her father, and as Alexandra read the first few lines, her heart went cold with rage.
Her father had written that something terrible was happening, and that he needed her help.
The men were reaching for Alexandra, wanting another helping of her magnificent charms. She caught one man's wrist. He tried to pull his hand away. Alexandra twisted the wrist savagely, turning it palm-up. When she put pressure with her thumb against the back of his hand, he cried out in pain.
"You're leaving now!" Her voice was flat, cold, and emotionless. "Get your clothes on and leave, both of you!"
The other man thought he would push the issue. He got off the bed and headed for Alexandra. Alexandra's naked heel caught him on the point of the chin and he fell to the floor.
"Don't be stupid," Alexandra said. She moved away from the men, beginning to pack the single footlocker that carried all her possessions. "I can kick the shit out of both of you. Leave while you've still got your teeth in your mouths!"
Alexandra Wolfe could feel herself getting stronger by the second. Her family needed her. She would not let her family down, especially not her father. Her depression vanished in an instant.
She heard the door close and knew the two men had left. Alexandra was already contemplating what it would cost for bus fare back to the small suburban community that she used to call home.



CHAPTER TWO


Sonny was waiting for her at the bus terminal. After their initial greeting, they said very little to each other until Alexandra's footlocker was in the back of the family's old, much-dented pickup truck. They were headed out of the city, toward the suburbs, before Alexandra again broke the silence.
"Give me the low-down," Alexandra said. She pushed herself against the door of the old Ford, twisting in the seat to look at her brother.
Sonny was a hard-knuckled, independent man. She'd always liked him. "What's been happening?"
Sonny got straight to the nitty-gritty. "The bank is trying to foreclose on the family loan. There's a land developer who wants our property to put homes up. Since Dad's accident, it's been hard making ends meet."
"It's always been hard."
"It's harder now." Sonny glanced over at his sister. She was as beautiful as ever, he noted. But she had somehow changed. She seemed tougher, more sure of herself in ways he couldn't quite put his finger on. "We've still got the usual folks coming out on the weekends to ride the trails, but the crops are hardly enough to feed the cattle."
Alexandra nodded her head, fully understanding. The Wolfe family had never been wealthy. The old family land, at the outskirts of the encroaching suburb, was once a horse and cattle ranch. Now there were few cows, and the horses were used to allow the wealthier people to rent and ride through the trails, paying by the hour.
They were passing through the suburban streets now, moving to the outskirts where the houses were less plentiful. It was a familiar area to Alexandra, bringing back warm, fond memories of her youth.
"Pull over here," Alexandra said, pointing to a track through the dense trees. "I want to take a walk before we get home."
Sonny pulled the pickup off the road. He drove a hundred yards down a dirt track. Grass scraped against the underside of the truck as they drove.
Alexandra wasn't certain what she was going to do next. All she was absolutely certain of was that she felt very good, very secure in the knowledge of who and what she was. She had something to do now, and she was with her brother, Sonny. He was a real man, not like the bellhop that Alexandra had sucked off in her hotel room, not like the two guys she'd brought there to fill her body with their cocks.
They walked through the trees for a ways before Alexandra turned and looked squarely into Sonny's eyes.
"I've done a lot of crazy things since I left," she said, her voice low and intimate. "I've been with many men. Unless I'm with a real man, though, nothing happens. There's no fireworks. I keep waiting and wanting the fireworks, Sonny, that's why I want you to do something for me."
Sonny's eyes went up and down, gazing questioningly at his sister. Her full curves affected him, making the slumbering length of his cock twitch slightly.
"What do you want from me?" he asked.
"I want you to fuck me, Sonny," Alexandra said. She stuffed her hands in the back pockets of her jeans, causing her tits to thrust forward, pressing firmly against the light cotton blouse she wore. The nipples were hard, and even through the blouse and bra she wore, the protruding buds could be seen. "I know I'm your sister, Sonny. I hope you won't be offended. I just need to have a real man's cock inside me. I need to get fucked by a real man."
Sonny seemed to stop breathing. His eyes drank in the beauty of his sister's tits. Her blouse was unbuttoned enough to show off the white inner swells of her big tits. Alexandra decided it was time to take drastic measures. She needed him just then more than she had ever needed any man in her life.
"I'll do anything you want, Sonny," she said softly. "I did two tours in the service. I'm a good soldier, as the saying goes. I know how to take orders and follow them through. Tell me what you want and she'll do it for you. Anything. Anything at all!"
If he can refuse that, Alexandra thought, he has even more will power than I do.
Sonny shook his head in amazement. He couldn't speak. His own sister was begging him for his cock. She was his for the taking.
"Watch this, Sonny," Alexandra whispered. She was getting nervous. She'd expected her brother, who she knew was a red-blooded, lusty man, to pounce on her by this time, spreading her legs and fucking his cock into her pussy. "I'm going to give you a little show."
Alexandra stripped out of her blouse quickly, dropping it to the grass at her feet. Her white bra quickly followed. She grabbed her tits, pinching the nipples softly, pushing the twin mounds of feminine flesh together to make the valley between them erotically tight.
"Damn!" Sonny muttered under his breath. Alexandra unsnapped her jeans and pulled the zipper down. She wiggled her hips as she pulled down her jeans, bending over at the waist to drag her slacks and bikini panties down to her ankles. She had to keep her feet very close together now that her slacks and panties were wrapped around her ankles.
"Like what you see?" Alexandra asked. She placed a hand between her legs, covering her curly, arrowhead-shaped patch of cunt-hair. Her fingers rubbed her pussy-lips for a moment, then the middle finger slipped between the moist, rosy petals of her cunt. "Ohhh! I love playing with my pussy, but I really love it when a good-looking man like you does it for me!"
Alexandra finger-fucked herself slowly, her shining blue eyes studying Sonny's handsome face as she worked over her cunt-lips and clit. When Alexandra's middle finger was liberally moistened with her pussy-juice, she pulled the finger out of her cunt wand reached around her hip. She rubbed the slick, warm, feminine oil against her asshole, then shoved the finger into her ass.
"Ahhhhhh!" she moaned, the wind quivering through the trees.
The sun felt good upon her naked tits. Alexandra stabbed the single finger into her ass until her palm was pressing firmly against her asscheeks, then she put her other hand to her pussy. The hands moved in unison, simultaneously driving one finger into her as while another finger stabbed into her pussy.
Alexandra's long, dark lashes fluttered against her cheeks. Having fingers working to and fro in her asshole and pussy was really getting to her. And the hungry look in her brother's eyes was so intense it was like Alexandra could feel Sonny touching her, caressing her feverish flesh.
"P-please take your cock out for me!" Alexandra whispered. "I want to see! Even if you won't give it to me, I want to see it while I play with myself!"
Alexandra shivered, rubbing her clit with the tip of her middle finger. The pussy-juice was trickling rapidly from her cunt now. Each time she stabbed her asshole with a finger, fresh, hot waves of pure pleasure sizzled through her veins.
Sonny waited several seconds before he unbuckled his belt. Alexandra stared at his crotch, her blue eyes glazed with lust. She ran the tip of her tongue around her mouth as though she were anticipating some delicious meal. She realized that her brother was teasing her now, dragging down his zipper very slowly to enhance her passion.
Alexandra, in an instant of lust-induced insanity, hated her brother for teasing her – and loved him for heightening her incredible desire.
When Sonny brought his cock out, Alexandra gasped. Her brother was enormously hung, possessing nine thick, solid inches of cock-meat. Just the sight of it made the hot-blooded blonde shiver. Her hands beat faster back and forth, pumping her fingers into her ass and pussy.
"Oh! Oh, noooo!" Alexandra hissed, her face taking on a twisted look of passion.
Sonny watched, thoroughly amazed, as his sister fingered her asshole and pussy. She came, shivering, barely able to stand. Her tits jiggled from her chest, high, erotic melons of flesh. He wanted to stab his prick between his sister's incredible tits, to tit-fuck her until he shot his wad all over her neck. From his distance of ten feet, Sonny could see a thin trickle of pussy-juice dribble down the inside of his sister's left thigh.
Alexandra quivered. She lost her footing and almost fell over. Her hands, jerking back and forth, fondled her openings in just the right manner to make her release all her cunt-juice. Her vision fogged over as she came, and didn't clear until the last of her pussy-juice had spewed out of her cunt.
"Lick the juice off your fingers," Sonny said quietly. There was almost no emotion in his tone. The sound of his voice was cold, hard edged, and exciting to Alexandra.
Alexandra did as she was told. She licked her fingers slowly, dragging her tongue along the length of it, curling her tongue around it. She licked the pussy-juice off her finger, and then sucked the finger into her mouth.
"Now turn around," Sonny said. "Turn around and grab your jugs. I want to fuck you. I may fuck your pussy, or maybe I'll fuck your ass. The decision is mine to make."
Alexandra took small steps. She turned her back to her brother and leaned over, grabbing her legs just above the knees, exposing her tight asscheeks to her brother. Her heart was pounding and her breathing was shallow and uneven. This was working out better than she had dreamed possible. Even the sound of her brother's deep voice made her shiver with excitement.
"I don't care where you put it," Alexandra whispered. "I just want your cock. I want to feel it inside me. It's so big though. I don't know if you could fit it in my ass."
"Be quiet," Sonny said.
He stepped toward his sister, holding his club like cock in his right fist. He placed the palm of his left hand lightly on his sister's ass. Her skin was as smooth as silk.
"When you were little, I wondered what it would be like to fuck you." Sonny's voice took on a soft, dreamy quality. "This is living a fantasy. I can't believe it's actually happening."
Alexandra closed her eyes. She could feel the sun against her back. Her shoulder-length blonde hair tickled her cheeks. When she felt the enormous, throbbing head of her brother's cock rub up and down over her wet cunt-lips, she thought for a moment that she was going to cum again. The pleasure, the heat of Sonny's prick-tip, was exquisite. Alexandra had never really thought much about Sonny, never really dreamed of what it would be like to have her own brother's cunt-pleasing prick driving into her body. Now, as she felt him getting into position, nuzzling the rosy, tingling lips of her pussy with his cock-head, she couldn't understand why she hadn't tried to seduce him earlier.
"Give me your cock!" Alexandra whispered, drawing each word out to give them greater importance.
Sonny shoved his cock slowly into his sister's tight wet cunt. He watched her asscheeks spread apart a little, accommodating the thickness of his prick. Her cunt-lips puckered inward as he drove his cock into her. He could feel the smooth inner walls of her pussy tighten around his prick, even though he hadn't yet given her all the cock-meat he had.
A quivering sigh came from Alexandra as she felt her brother's cock skewering her pussy. With her ankles close together, her cunt was even tighter than it normally was. She could feel the rigid underside of her brother's meaty cockshaft rubbing against her clit, and though she had cum only moments earlier, Alexandra could feel another orgasm approaching. She squeezed her legs so tightly her knuckles turned white.
"Fuck me!" Alexandra moaned, not at all embarrassed about her own coarse language. "I want all of your cock! I want every inch of you inside my pussy!"
Sonny held tightly onto his sister's hips. He pulled back, withdrawing his cock from her pussy until he saw the rim of his cock-head slide out between her cunt-lips. A deep, rumbling groan of pleasure came from his broad chest as he fucked into her again. This time the invasion didn't stop until Sonny's crotch was pressed tightly against Alexandra's asscheeks and he had all of his red-hot cock buried in the wet, hot confines of his sister's cunt.
This was exactly the way Alexandra loved it. She had a handsome, horny, well-hung stud driving his cock in and out of her cunt, fucking her with long, demanding strokes. Alexandra had a real man lusting for her, and that turned her on beyond words.
With the tight, pink lips of her pussy stretching around the broad base of her brother's prick, Alexandra shook her hips and sighed with pleasure as she felt Sonny's cock-head swell deep inside her cunt.
Sonny pushed and pulled his sister, keeping a tight hold on her hips as he fucked his cock deep into her pussy. Each time he reamed out Alexandra's cunt with the full, length of his meaty prick, he felt the tingles coming from his big, hairy balls get a little hotter, a little more demanding. He knew that he couldn't fuck his own beautiful sister for very long without blowing out a heavy load of cum. She was too sexy, and the entire situation was too erotic for him to maintain the control over his senses that he normally had.
"Ohhh! Alexandra, your cunt feels like a furnace!" Sonny whispered. He stabbed his cock full-length into her cunt. "Like a hot, tight, wet furnace for me to shove my cock into."
Alexandra said nothing. She licked her lips, trying to moisten them. Her breath was coming in short, sharp gulps. Each time Sonny's towering column of cock-meat bore into her seething cunt, the underside of his cock glided against her erect clit fanning the flames of the inferno of lust that threatened to consume her once again.
"Fuck me, Sonny!" she gasped. "Don't ever stop fucking me!"
Each thrust of Sonny's cock into her pussy made the underside of the prick-shaft rub against Alexandra's cunt. The pleasure this caused was intense, almost frightening in its force. Alexandra squeezed her eyes tightly shut. She was afraid that if she came while fucking her brother, she would not be able to stand. His thrashing, pounding body, working hard as he fucked his cock into her pussy, smacked loudly against the taut globes of her asscheeks.
"Ohhh!" Alexandra sighed, rocking slightly to and fro as her brother rubbed her cuntlips with his rigid cock. "Give me your own! I want it now! I want to feel you shooting your cum!"
With a groan of pure pleasure, Sonny stabbed his cock full-length into her cunt and came. Hot, gooey jets of cum exploded from his balls, racing through the long shaft of his cock to spit from his swollen prick-tip. The cum flooded Alexandra's tight pussy, slick streams splattering against her womb.
"Uh! Uh! Uh! Uh!" Sonny grunted, the sounds ripping from his throat with each spurt of cum that shot from his heavy, swinging balls.
It was ecstasy for Alexandra to feel her own brother's cum squirting into her cunt. She wanted to savor every sensation, to taste it and save it for all time. She shook her ass, rubbing against Sonny's torso.
"Ahhhhhhh!" the hot-blooded man groaned, the sound fading away as the last of his cum was milked from the shaft of his prick by his sister's tight, clasping cunt.
Alexandra let her knees bend. Her brother's prick slipped out of the warm embrace of her cunt. She turned and knelt at his feet. His prick, still stiff and slick with her pussy-juice and drops of his white, salty cum, dangled close to her face.
"Let me lick your cock clean!" Alexandra whispered. "I want to taste my cum and your cum on your cock!"
Alexandra began licking on the head and shaft of Sonny's prick. The flavor of his cum, she decided, was nothing less than delicious. She licked slowly on the cock, dragging her tongue along the meaty shaft, paying special attention to the fat head of Sonny's cock.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned. She sucked his cock-head between her lips, taking the knob of manly flesh into her mouth. Her tongue danced against the sensitive underside of the cock-head. She chewed on the prick-shaft with her lips, lightly teasing Sonny's twitching prick.
"If you keep doing that," Sonny said softly, watching his sister's lips working on his cock, "I'll get hard again. And though getting a blowjob from you is pleasure through and through, we do have to get home. Papa's waiting for us. He's just dying to see you."
Alexandra tried to relax the muscles in her throat. She gulped Sonny's long, fat prick deep into her mouth. The cock-head pushed against her tonsils, then slipped into her throat. The young blonde's neck bulged out with the thickness of Sonny's prick-tip stuffing her throat.
Though Alexandra couldn't hold her brother's cock in her throat very long, it did feel good to her to have his prick buried so deep in her mouth. When she finally let Sonny's cock slip out of her mouth, Alexandra sighed softly, contentedly.
"Yes," she said, still kneeling in front of him, her Levi's and panties wrapped tightly around her ankles. "I suppose you're right. I'll go – but only so long as I know we're going to fuck again."
"Soon," Sonny said. "Very soon, I promise."



CHAPTER THREE


"I feel absolutely useless," Nick lamented, sitting in his overstuffed recliner. His ankle was heavily bandaged, and his hand was in a cast. "Since the accident, I haven't been able to do a damn thing around this ranch."
"Don't worry about it, Papa. You're being too hard on yourself." Alexandra's heart went out to her father. She could only imagine how depressed this man of action felt now, especially with the bank trying to foreclose on the land.
"You've worked hard for a long time, Papa. Now it's time for you to just sit back and take it easy. That's the only way you'll ever recover quickly. Besides, your kids can take care of the work that's got to be done."
Nick turned his face away from his daughter. He couldn't look at her as she knelt near the side of his chair.
"A man works," Nick said quietly, keeping his face turned away from Alexandra. "That's just the way it is. When a man's family has a problem, the man of the house is supposed to deal with it. Me? I can hardly walk, and with this Goddamn plaster cast on my hand, there isn't too much work I can do around here. I just plain don't feel like a man. I just ain't a man no more."
"Don't talk that way, Papa." Alexandra put her hand on her father's thigh. She scratched his flesh lightly through his loose-fitting overalls. "You're a man. You're all man. Don't say that you're anything less than a man."
Nick continued his lament, and Alexandra knew that she had to do something to get him out of his depression. He didn't feel like a man, he had told her – but Alexandra knew exactly what she could do to make him feel very manly.
"You've taken care of all of us for a long time, Papa. Now I want you to just sit back and relax. Your own daughter is going to take care of you. And believe me, when I'm finished, you'll feel very, very much like a man."
"What in hell are you talking about, Alexandra? I swear, I'll never understand you."
Nick wasn't keen on what Alexandra was doing, and she knew it. But Alexandra was confident that she could change his mind. "Just relax now. Just relax and let your loving daughter take care of everything."
Alexandra flicked open the buttons of her father's fly. Her small hand slipped into his overalls and she discovered, to her pleasure and surprise, that he wasn't wearing any underwear. Her hand curled around the slumbering shaft of his cock. The warmth of his cock pleased Alexandra.
"Oh. Oh damn!" Nick whispered, his eyes wide with shock.
She pulled his cock out. It wasn't hard yet, so it wasn't very big. But Alexandra could tell that her father had a big cock. Perhaps it wasn't the longest, cock she'd ever seen, but it would be longer than most, and considerably thicker than average.
"I'm going to show you how much of a man you really are," the beautiful, big-titted blonde whispered. She stroked the cock as it twitched and throbbed in her hand, getting slowly but steadily longer and harder. "That's what I'm going to do, Papa. I'm going to do it because you're so kind to me and because I love you."
Alexandra had to get up off her knees to lean over the arm of her father's chair. Her heart was pounding and the extent of her own excitement was almost frightening. She couldn't believe that she actually had her own father's cock in her hand.
She stood at the side of the recliner, bending over at the waist. Alexandra's jeans were pulled tightly across the taut moons of her asscheeks, defining her great curves. Her big, brown nippled tits pressed against the light cotton blouse she wore, nearly spilling out the neckline that she had left unbuttoned. Bent over as she was, Nick could see into her blouse, nearly able to see her nipples as a they moved up and down his now-rigid prick.
"You've got a beautiful cock," Alexandra whispered. It would be difficult to suck on her papa's cock in her awkward position, but that seemed a minor inconvenience compared to the thrill Alexandra knew she would feel the moment she had her lips wrapped round her own father's delicious column of towering cockmeat. "It's so beautiful I want to kiss it. Can I kiss it, Papa? Can I kiss your beautiful cock?"
Nick nodded his head. It was difficult for him to do anything more than that. The shock of having his daughter say such lewd and erotic things to him was complete – and so was his lust.
Her father's cock-head was only at knee-level for Alexandra. Her body was doubled over, her tits sliding inside her blouse. She felt the crotch of her faded jeans shift slightly between the itching lips of her pussy. Alexandra's face was very close to the tip of Nick's prick now, and she inhaled deeply. Her tits strained mightily against her blouse as she inhaled. The musky aroma of her papa's prick made pussy-juice ooze to the pink petals of her cunt.
"I want your cock, Papa!" Alexandra whispered. Her warm breath passed over the tip of his cock, and Alexandra watched the cockhead swell in response. She flicked her tongue out, whipping the piss-hole, making the tip of the cock wet. Nick gasped and Alexandra smiled. "And you may not say so, but I know you want me to have your cock. You want your daughter to give you a blow-job because you're a man, Papa. A real man. Real men make me so horny I just can't control myself."
Then Alexandra kissed the head of her papa's prick. She smacked her soft, sensual lips against the fleshy crown of his bone-hard prick. After doing it several times, Alexandra very slowly began taking the cock into her mouth. She pushed her lips over the cock-head, sucking only half of the tip into her mouth. Her tongue went to work against his piss-hole.
Alexandra licked, the lust-hardened flesh, delighting in the way her father squirmed in the recliner. By the time she pushed her lips over the rim of his cock-head, taking all of his prick tip into her mouth, Nick was writhing in ecstasy, his eyes bulging as he watched his stiff cock forcing Alexandra's jaws to spread apart.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, curling her slick tongue around the shaft of her father's pulsating cock. She tightened her lips around the shaft, sucking hungrily on the delicious meat. Her cheeks caved in, causing her cheekbones to become even more sharply defined.
Nick did not move. He cursed himself for allowing his own daughter to do such a thing to him, and he cursed his own misfortune for hurting his ankle and hand. But more than anything else, he marveled at how erotic it was to see his own lovely daughter passionately and lovingly licking and sucking on his cock. It was clear to him that Alexandra was very experienced at giving blow-jobs. She used her lips and tongue on his cock with great expertise, and when she bared her pearly teeth and lightly bit on his cock, the pleasure she brought was so powerful all Nick could do was groan his approval.
Alexandra kept a tight hold on the meaty, throbbing shaft of her father's cock as she sucked on it. She put her left hand on the opposite arm of the chair to help maintain her balance. As she pushed her lips over the reddish hued, plum-sized crown of her father's prick, she wished that he would fondle her tits. Her big, hard-nippled tits were aching for attention, but she was unwilling to take Nick's cock out of her mouth long enough to tell him what she really wanted.
"Ohhh!" Nick sighed, watching his own daughter's gorgeous face sliding up and down ever his prick. The heat of her mouth working over his cock was incredible. Nick shivered in the recliner, feeling his balls burning with tension as the cum simmered inside the large, egg-shaped orbs.
Alexandra knew she shouldn't spend too much time giving her father a blowjob. There was no telling when one of her brothers would show up. Though it really wouldn't bother her to have Sonny know that she had given their father a hot blowjob, she wasn't sure how her papa would react to it.
Intent on making the lusty old man shoot his wad, Alexandra sucked passionately, pitching her head and shoulders up and down while her right hand jerked solidly on the rigid shaft of his prick. Alexandra's tongue was like a lusty spike, darting here and there, licking the delicious meat, sometimes flicking against Nick's piss-hole, searching for the pre-cum that occasionally dribbled out.
"Mmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, gulping the cock into her mouth until her papa's prick-tip was wedged firmly against her tonsils. Her lips, moist and pink, formed a tight seal around the shaft of her father's cock.
"Keep sucking, Alexandra," Nick whispered. His face was a mask of sheer ecstasy as Alexandra's tongue worked circles around his cock-head, making the knob swell with lust, stretching the skin over the prick-head so tautly Alexandra wondered if it would split.
Alexandra spread her feet a little wider apart so she wouldn't have to bend over at quite so sharp an angle. She wanted to rub her sensitive tits, to pinch and squeeze her lust-hardened nipples. Alexandra also wished she could play with her pussy, frigging her tingling clit until her girl-cum blasted from her cunt. But this wasn't the time for it. Another time she would fuck her papa, taking his towering, meaty prick to the depths of her cunt. At that time she would concern herself with her own pleasure. This time all Alexandra really wanted to do was make her own father feel magnificently happy – and she wanted to drink his cum more than anything else in the world.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned as another slick, pungent drop of pre-cum oozed from Nick's piss-hole.
"Ohhh! My daughter! Please suck me! Suck me off! You're going to make me cum!"
Alexandra was a little surprised at the force of the explosion as thick, gooey wads of salty cum squirted against her tongue and the roof of her mouth? The hot liquid washed over her tonsils, coating the inside of her mouth. Alexandra swallowed several times in rapid succession, afraid to miss even a single drop of her father's delicious jism.
Nick quivered in the recliner. His eyes were glued to Alexandra's beautiful, cock-filled face as his balls unloaded their creamy cum against her slithering, enticing tongue. Her right hand was a blur on the shaft of his prick, jerking up and down, working out all the cum he had to give her.
"Mmmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned soulfully, swallowing one last time. She was convinced that she'd gulped down all the cum her papa had, but she continued to suck on his cock for a while longer. She wanted him to know how much she loved having her lips wrapped around his prick.
"Oh, baby, my sweet baby!" Nick sighed. His body was tingling all over from the force of his orgasm. He couldn't remember the last time he'd cum so hard.
When Alexandra finally pulled her lips off her father's prick, she purred contentedly. She tucked his cock back into his overalls, and then stood up. Looking down at him, Alexandra ran the tip of her tongue around her mouth in a lewd display of pleasure.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned. "That was delicious, Papa! Your cock tasted good, and your cum is fantastic!" Alexandra bent over and planted a soft kiss on her father's forehead. "Now don't even try to tell me that you don't feel like a man. I know how much of a man you really are."
"I guess you're right," Nick said. "I've been moping around too long feeling sorry for myself. Hell, I'm about the luckiest man in the world. That's the way I feel, anyway."
"Perfect. Absolutely perfect." Alexandra kissed the top of her father's head, and then walked out of the room, shaking her luscious ass saucily, knowing that her papa was watching her.



CHAPTER FOUR


Alexandra awoke to the sound of bare feet crossing the living-room floor. She was pleased with herself. She'd woken without giving any visible sign, and her senses had picked up the presence of another person in the room. She did not smile with self-satisfaction, though she felt like it.
She waited and wondered. After a couple minutes, Alexandra heard another set of footsteps and the scrap of the old, wooden chairs against the hard floor in the kitchen. Not long after that, she smelled coffee, along with frying eggs and bacon. The smells were tantalizing, and Alexandra suddenly realized she was very hungry – and for more than just food!
"How you feeling today, Papa?"
"Fine. Okay, anyway."
Alexandra now knew who was in the kitchen. Her papa, Sonny and Frank were there. As she continued pretending to be asleep, Alexandra contemplated what she would do. She was in the mood for a little adventure, a little excitement. She usually woke up horny, and this morning was no different than any other morning. Especially since she had her father and two brothers in the next room.
Alexandra was wearing the oversized, white sleeveless T-shirt he had loaned her the previous evening. She wasn't wearing any panties. Even when she pulled the T-shirt down, it only came to the tops of her thighs. Now the bottom of the shirt was at her stomach.
Groaning sleepily, Alexandra kicked the single blanket off her body. She had her back to her father and brothers, but she knew they could see her through the doorway, and slowly after ridding herself of the blanket, she bend Frank gasp. It took all of Alexandra's will power to keep from smiling as she showed the ripe, luscious curves of her ass to all.
"She's pretty, ain't she, boy?" Nick asked in a whisper.
"Uh-huh."
Alexandra could almost picture her teenaged brother's head nodding vigorously in agreement as he stared at her asscheeks.
Though it was exciting to show her papa, Sonny and Frank her ass, Alexandra wanted to do more than just that. She groaned sleepily again and uncurled her body, rolling slowly onto her back. She raised her left knee to hide her pussy, giving the men a cock-hardening view of her profile. Alexandra could practically feel the hungry stares of the lusty men.
After a minute or two, Alexandra turned again. She curled up a little, rolling to face her papa and her brothers. The T-shirt was still around her stomach. Alexandra tingled all over, her nipples getting hard, knowing that Frank, Sonny a Nick were looking at her entire sweet spot of blonde cunt-hair.
"She's real, real pretty!" Frank whispered.
"Quiet, boy! Don't wake your sister!"
In that instant, Alexandra knew that she had free license to do whatever she wanted to. If her papa would allow young Frank to look at her pussy, he'd certainly allow him to fuck her pussy. She felt triumphant.
"She's so pretty! So pretty!"
Alexandra couldn't wait any longer. She rolled onto her back, stretched her arms and legs, then kicked her feet over the edge of the sofa and sat up. Alexandra fluffed her hair, rubbed her eyes, and then stood up. She tugged the bottom of the T-shirt down, hiding the small, tight bush of cunt-hair.
"Good morning," Alexandra murmured, pretending to still be half-asleep. "How are you guys?"
Nick, Sonny and Frank all said they were doing fine. Alexandra could see the sexual tension they felt written all over their faces. She crossed the room and poured herself a cup of coffee. The T-shirt just barely covered the thatch of cunt-hair that grew in an arrowhead shape at the junction of her thighs. When she bent over to pour herself coffee, the pale, taut moons of her asscheeks were exposed to the men. The lust her father and brothers had for her was so thick Alexandra could almost feel it in the air – and she liked it.
"I can never wake up until I've had my morning coffee," Alexandra said. She sat don at the table and crossed her beautiful legs. She turned slightly so that the table wouldn't hide her legs from view. "Mmmmmm! The coffee is delicious! Papa, you always did make the best!"
"Girl, I don't know whether you should be dressed like that in front of your brothers. Young Frank might do something you'd both regret."
"What makes you think I'd regret whatever Frank wanted to do?" Alexandra's blue eyes moved from her father over to Frank. She saw the teenager begin to squirm. He wanted her. "Frank, does my being dressed like this bother you?"
Alexandra stood up and tugged the T-shirt down again. The garment was stretched tightly over her mounds of tit-flesh.
"Of course it bothers you. I'll bet it bothers you a lot?"
Alexandra's heart was pounding. She wanted Frank, wanted to find out if he had a big cock, wanted to taste his cock and feel it fuck to and fro between the burning, tingling lips of her cunt.
Alexandra moved slowly, not entirely certain what she was going to do. She half-sat on the kitchen table directly in front of Frank. The edge of the table bit into the tender flesh of Alexandra's asscheeks. She spread her feet, and with a slight hunch of her shoulders, caused the hem of her T-shirt to pull up above her pussy.
"Eat me, Frank. I know you want to. I want you to eat me now." Alexandra gripped the table with both hands. Her cunt was burning with lust. Hot, slick pussy-juice was glistening on the pink lips of her cunt. "Stick your tongue in my pussy this instant, or you'll never get the chance again."
Frank groaned and moved his face between Alexandra's creamy thighs. He stuffed his tongue between her cunt-lips, and the fire that raced through her veins made her cry out.
"Yesssssss!" she hissed, falling back slightly, her elbows beneath her on the table.
"She's the horniest Goddamn girl I've ever seen in my entire fucking life," Nick said.
Sonny and Nick enjoyed the show, but they were too lusty to be contented with just watching. Sonny moved around the table until he was opposite Frank, with Alexandra between them. He grabbed her tits and squeezed them hard, pinching her nipples through the T-shirt. He pushed down and Alexandra fell to the table, her head bouncing against the hard wood. She stretched her arms out in either direction and felt her papa guide one hand to his prick, which was jutting out through the fly of his overalls. Alexandra curled her fingers around the meaty shaft of his cock, and Nick started moving his hips back and forth, fucking his thick, throbbing column of cock-meat through her fist.
Stabbing his tongue as deep into Alexandra's cunt as he could, Frank lapped up the rich, delicious juice that oozed from his sister's pussy. He slipped off his chair, kneeling on the kitchen floor to have a better angle to attack his sister's cunt with his lips and tongue.
"Mmmmm!" Frank moaned. He used the tips of his thumbs to spread Alexandra's cuntlips a little wider apart, providing easier access for his tongue to lap up her sweet pussy juice.
When Sonny kissed Alexandra, she stuffed her tongue into his mouth. Her right hand was busy with her papa's enormous prick, so she looped her left arm around Sonny's shoulders, hugging him close as they kissed passionately. Their tongues entwined, probing and searching, licking and tasting.
The position Alexandra was in was a little uncomfortable for her. The table bit into her asscheeks, and her back was bent at a severe angle.
"Horniest fucking girl I've ever seen," Nick said, working his hips slowly back and forth to drive his throbbing cock through his daughter's fist.
Sonny practically ripped the T-shirt over Alexandra's head, exposing the ripe, hard nippled mounds of her tits.
"Take me! Take me!" Alexandra gasped her body burning with desire, aroused beyond anything she'd ever known.
Sonny kissed her again, and this time he grabbed her naked tits and pinched the nipples even harder than before. The pleasure and pain he brought made Alexandra writhe on the hard kitchen table. She spread her legs wider apart, raising one knee to loop her leg over Frank's shoulder as he tongue-fucked her. She squeezed her fingers more tightly around her father's prick. A sticky drop of pre-cum was rubbed from his piss-hole onto her palm.
Frank pulled his tongue through his sister's cunt-lips, working his way from the bottom to the top of her pussy-slit. When he reached her clit, he sucked the small, sensitive button of flesh between his lips and flicked his tongue against it. Alexandra's voluptuous body jerked on the table, and Frank knew that he was giving his sister the kind of tongue-lashing that she had wanted.
"Mmmmmm!" Frank moaned, slurping up her pussy-juice.
As he tongue-fucked Alexandra, Frank worked quickly to open his jeans. His cock was as hard as a flagpole and practically begging to be freed from the constraints of his tight fitting jeans.
Alexandra felt every sensation that went through her. She felt Frank's tongue swirling around her cunt. She felt her father's fat, hard cock throbbing in her fist. She felt Sonny's hands mauling her burning tits as he kissed her deeply, forcing his tongue to the back of her mouth. She had her father and two brothers to satisfy her seemingly unquenchable desires, and that was more than Alexandra had hoped for.
"Fuck me!" Alexandra cried out, her lust soaring to new heights. "I want all of you to fuck me! Fuck me!"
Sonny grabbed Alexandra's arms and dragged her naked body across the table, pulling her so that her head hung over the edge.
"Hey! What the fuck are you doing?" Frank asked, angry at his older brother for taking the delicious meal of Alexandra's pussy away from him.
Sonny jerked down his slacks and brought the throbbing length of his cock out.
"Suck this!" he hissed, smacking his cockhead against his sister's lips, forcing the plump, conical crown of flesh into her mouth.
Alexandra nearly choked as Sonny fucked his cock to the back of her mouth, slamming his prick-tip against her tonsils. Her head hung off the table, her chin pointing toward the ceiling. Alexandra still had her father's cock filling her right fist and she squeezed his pole of cock-meat tighter, twisting her hand around the shaft while he pumped his hips back and forth.
Frank was wild with lust. He had to get his cock satisfied – immediately! Crawling on top of the table, he brought the flaring head of his cock to Alexandra's cunt-lips. Without any playing around, Frank drove his hips down, fucking his cock into Alexandra's body, skewering her pussy with his fiery prick.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, feeling the burning lips of her cunt stretching around her little brother's invading cock. He'd crammed all seven inches of his prick into her cunt on the very first plunge, but since her cunt was so hot and juicy, the only thing she felt was absolute pleasure.
It was hard for Alexandra to keep track of all that was expected of her with so much satisfaction sizzling in her veins, with so many cocks to please. Sonny was face-fucking her with long harsh strokes, driving his prick into her mouth until his spongy cock-head smacked hard against the opening of her throat. And above her, Frank was pumping his hips, slamming down upon her to drive the full length of his bone-hard prick into her cunt with relentless fury.
"Suck it! Suck my cock!" Sonny gasped through clamped teeth, driving his prick into his sister's mouth. He saw her throat bulge out when his prick-tip pushed past her tonsils.
Nick grabbed Alexandra's wrist and gently took her hand away from his cock. With his injured wrist and ankle, he didn't feel up to fighting with his sons just to et a piece of Alexandra. Later, when Sonny and Frank had finished with their sister, then he would have Alexandra all to himself.
"Have at it, boys," he said, sitting down in his chair once again. "I'll take my turn when you're finished."
Alexandra moaned in disapproval. She'd wanted her papa's cock along with Sonny's and Frank's, but she'd have to wait for it. She would have voiced her disapproval, but her mouth as busy getting reamed out by Sonny's prick. It was impossible for her to speak, especially since she was fighting against the urge to choke on her brother's throat-stretching prick.
"Your cunt is so hot!" Frank gasped, pulling his hips up so that only the tip of his cockhead was still between Alexandra's pink cuntlips. He had his hands on the table at her sides and was watching her suck on Sonny's big prick. "I love the way your pussy feels around my cock! So hot! So hot and wet!"
Alexandra tightened her cunt muscles around her younger brother's invading prick. Each time he drove his cock into her cunt, he slammed her hips against the hard top of the table. Though the action caused some discomfort, it was nothing compared to the blinding pleasure she felt at having her younger brother's cock fucking hard and fast into her cunt.
"Suck it! Suck my cock!" Sonny drove his prick furiously down his sister's throat, causing her to gag.
Alexandra's checks puffed out as the breath came gushing from her lungs. Sonny quickly pulled his prick back, jerking his hips back so that his sister could catch her breath. He made a mental promise to himself to try to calm down so that he wouldn't cause her any more anguish.
Though Alexandra felt very much like she was being skewered by her brothers, she wouldn't have changed a thing. It was a real turn-on for her to have Sonny's cock jerking between her lips, filling her mouth and throat while Frank fucked his prick into her cunt with thrusts that slammed her against the hard table. Alexandra's firm tits rolled back and forth as her brothers pumped their cocks into her receptive mouth and pussy. She could hear the angry creaks of the table as it groaned under the weight of her and Frank.
"Take your cock out of her when you cum," Nick said, his eyes glazed with lust as he watched Sonny's prick filling Alexandra's mouth. "I want to see how she takes it."
Alexandra was surprised by what her father had said. She knew that he was a horny old man the heavy, salty wad of cum that he'd blasted down her throat had told her that much – but she didn't think that he would actually want her to get a cum-shower. Alexandra was not, however, in the least bit angry or dismayed by what her father had suggested. If it would have brought him pleasure to see Sonny squirting his cum on her face, then Alexandra would gladly take it.
"Mmmmmm," Alexandra moaned, still struggling to suck on her brother's prick, as she got face-fucked. Though he was no longer cramming his cock down her throat, his hips were still pumping very rapidly, and he was driving his pole of prick between her lips until his cockhead smacked hard against the young blonde's tonsils.
Frank, much younger than Sonny and possessing less control than his older brother, fucked his prick to the hilt into Alexandra's clasping cunt. His heavy, cum-laden balls slapped into the crevice of her asscheeks. Frank's balls were burning with tension, the cum in them threatening to gush out at any second.
"She's so pretty," Frank said. His powerful arms were quivering as he held his chest up off his sister's jiggling tits. He stared at her lips as they worked over Sonny's pistoning prick. "Oh, Papa! I can't stop!"
"Then don't, damn it! Give it to her good, Frank!"
Frank slammed his crotch against Alexandra's one last time. The moment his prick-tip pulled out from between her pink cuntlips, a mighty eruption of hot, gooey cum squirted from his piss-hole. The syrup-like cum jetted through the air and landed directly between Alexandra's big tits, leaving a creamy pool of cum between the jiggling mounds of tanned flesh.
"Awwwwwww!" Frank groaned, keeping his body propped up with one hand. His right hand was wrapped around the throbbing shaft off his prick, working rapidly up and down over the pole to make the cum explode from his balls with great velocity.
Alexandra shivered as the cum landed on her body, making her skin tingle in the most pleasurable way. She felt the heat of the cum that had dropped between her quivering tits, and she touched the cum with her fingers, rubbing the cream into her tits as more cum squirted from her little brother's piss-hole. A line of cum landed on the back of one hand, leaving a trail of cream down her stomach.
"Uh! Uh! Awwwww!" Frank groaned, jerking wildly on his erupting prick. His eyes were nearly bugged out of his head with tension as he watched his cum splashing onto Alexandra's exquisitely proportioned, thoroughly naked body. His cum pooled in her bellybutton and matted in her curly cunt-hair.
Frank was rubbing his cock-head against the bush of Alexandra's pussy, squeezing out a few final drops of cum tram the shaft of his prick, when Sonny jerked his prick out from between Alexandra's lips. He grabbed his cock and began jerking on it, his huge fist working so quickly it was a blur on his red-hot prick.
"Yes!" Alexandra cried out, staring at the cock-head pointed directly at her lips.
"Fuck!" Sonny hissed through gritted teeth, his cum blasting out of his piss-hole.
Alexandra shivered on the table when the cum hit her. The first mighty stream of cum nicked the tip of her chin as it continued forward, shooting over her taut neck. The second magnificent blast of cum that shot from Sonny's balls splashed over her lips and chin and nose. Alexandra felt the cum dribbling up her face, running over her cheeks toward her eyes. She closed her eyes just as a third jet of cum spewed out of Sonny's cock. The cum hit her on the nose, and she felt the gooey cream clinging wetly to her eyelids and lashes.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" Sonny cried, punctuating each cry with a shot of cum.
The eruptions seemed endless. Alexandra turned her face away from the red-hot head of her brother's cock. A creamy blast of cum hit her in the ear, some of the cream splashing into her blonde hair. Another squirt hit Alexandra on the jaw, and she felt it almost instantly start trickling toward her temple.
"Suck it! Suck my cock, Alexandra!" Sonny moaned.
Alexandra, her eyes closed, turned her face toward her brother again. She felt him rubbing his cock-head against her cum-splattered lips.
"Suck my cock, damn you!"
When Alexandra did not immediately open her mouth to accept her brother's cock-head, he rubbed the tip of his prick over her face, smearing his cum over her cheeks and lips. Alexandra finally relented and accepted Sonny's prick-tip into her mouth. His cum tasted salty as he pushed his prick over her tongue and against the roof of her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra sighed happily. The smell of cum was overpowering, making the blonde woman's senses go wild. She wondered what she looked like to her papa that she had Frank's cum on her tits and stomach and Sonny's hot cum on her neck and face.
"Okay, girl. Roll off that table, get on your knees and start showing your old man how you suck cock. You ain't finished yet. No, you ain't. You ain't done suckin' cock until I say you are," Nick said suddenly.



CHAPTER FIVE


Alexandra was dressed up. Her hair smelled of shampoo, and was brushed so that it was parted down the middle, leaving wavy strands of blonde hair to fall around her shoulders. She had put on blue eyeliner to draw even more attention to her blue eyes. Her lips glistened with a sensual application of red lipstick. The light cotton dress was all white, which highlighted Alexandra's tanned flesh.
"Miss Wolfe?"
Alexandra looked up from her seat in the waiting area at the bank.
"Yes," she said. "I'm Alexandra Wolfe."
"I'm sorry, but Mr. Powers is unable to see you at the moment. However, you can see Mr. Burns, if you'd like."
"Who's he?"
"Mr. Burns is the vice president of our bank. I'm certain he can help you with whatever you need."
"May I see him?"
Alexandra was led to a glass-walled office toward the rear of the bank. The office, Alexandra noted, allowed Mr. Burns to oversee his employees while remaining away from them. Alexandra was well aware of how hierarchy worked in the military, but it was mildly surprising to her to find it worked in very much the same way at a bank.
"It's good to meet you, Miss Wolfe," the vice president said, walking around his desk as Alexandra was led in. He extended his hand and Alexandra shook it. "Please, have a seat and we can talk."
Alexandra took one of the two chairs that faced his desk. She crossed her legs at the knee and pulled her dress a little higher on her thighs. It couldn't hurt to show the bank's vice president a little, she thought. For a moment she pondered the effect it would have on a man like Burns if she should hike her dress up and reattach the garter straps to her white silk stockings. He'd probably cum right in his pants, Alexandra thought.
Burns folded his hands on the desk and leaned forward. He had a smile on his face, and Alexandra hated him for it. He said, "Now what can I help you with?"
Alexandra took her time, carefully describing how payments from her father and other neighbors had mysteriously been lost at the bank, or delayed so that they appeared to be late. Alexandra explained that she wasn't going to accept this kind of treatment from a bank, or from anyone else for that matter. She stated that the harassment was, going to stop, and it was going to stop immediately.
When she was finished, she looked straight into the vice president's eyes and said, "Those are the fads, Mr. Burns. It's as simple as that."
"Well, those are what you call the facts. The bank sees the facts differently. We see your father, and his neighbors, as people who owe this bank money and are consistently late on making their payments. And furthermore, the only way you'll ever get this issue resolved is if you speak with Mr. Powers, this bank's president, about it."
"Fine. Let me talk to him."
Mr. Burns smiled in an ugly, abusive way. "The only way you can see Mr. Powers is if I let you see Mr. Powers. Now tell me something, Miss Wolfe, why should I let you see him? What's in it for me?"
Alexandra glanced over her shoulder, looking through the glass to the interior of the bank. There were too many people working and milling about for her to do much of anything without drawing attention to herself. Fortunately, the glass walls of the office started at about waist high. Below that was fine, highly polished oak paneling. If she was on her hands and knees, she couldn't be seen.
Alexandra's icy blue eyes bore into Mr. Burns. As she looked him straight in the eyes, her fingertips were pulling the hem of her white dress above the tops of her, stockings.
"I can be good to you!" Alexandra whispered. Her mind was spinning, working smoothly, clicking off the possibilities of what she could do to the bank vice president without being seen by any of the employees or customers. "Mr. Burns, if you let me see Mr. Powers, I promise you that I'll be very, very grateful!"
Mr. Burns' eyes got wider. He looked down at Alexandra's legs and she uncrossed her knees. She spread her legs and slipped her right hand between her thighs, touching the pink lips of her cunt through her white bikini panties. Mr. Burns sighed softly when he saw Alexandra begin massaging her pussy, working her fingertips in a circular motion over her cunt.
"How grateful?" he asked in a quivering voice.
"So grateful that I'd give you the best blowjob you've ever had in your entire life. That's how grateful I'd be."
"Talk is cheap, Miss Wolfe. Action speaks louder than words."
Alexandra pretended to drop something. Bending down to pick up the imaginary object, Alexandra slipped off her chair onto the floor. She stretched her body out flat, feeling the carpet scrape against her nipples through her dress. Warm tingles came from her nipples, seeping throughout Alexandra's curvy body. She realized that her nipples had grown hard and erect. It was not the creep, Mr. Burns, who excited her, it was the danger of sucking him off with so many people around who could catch her in the act. She was going to suck Mr. Burns off, taking his cock into her mouth to work her lips on his prick until he squirted his cum down her throat. She'd do it and enjoy it because it was a daring adventure, not because Mr. Burns was handsome or erotic.
Crawling on her belly, Alexandra moved as swiftly as she dared around the desk, until she was beside Mr. Burns.
"Get under the desk," the vice president said. "And you'd better suck cock as good as you say you do, Miss Wolfe. I can back out on our deal any time I want to."
"I'm the best cock-sucker in the world," Alexandra said saucily, secure in her ability to make any man enjoy one of her blow-jobs.
Alexandra waited until Mr. Burns had moved out of the way before she crawled under the brightly polished oak desk. She curled her legs beneath her, spreading her knees wide apart. She felt her clit begin to tingle, and it bothered her a little because she didn't want to get turned on by being with a man like Mr. Burns.
Alexandra's hands moved with ease as she unbuckled Mr. Burns' belt and opened his slacks. He raised his hips for a second and in that time, Alexandra tugged his pants down to his ankles. She was not disappointed when she pulled his underwear down and saw his cock for the first time. Mr. Burns' prick wasn't overly large, but it wasn't small, either. It would be a nice morsel of cock-meat for her to satisfy her oral cravings with.
"I'm going to suck you dry!" Alexandra whispered, speaking just loud enough so that Mr. Burns could hear her, but so her voice wouldn't carry out of the glass-walled office. "And when I'm finished with you, I'm going to fuck your boss until he can't see straight!"
Alexandra opened her lips and took the cock head into her mouth. She curled her tongue around the soft shaft of Mr. Burns' prick as the meat began twitching and growing. It took only a couple seconds for Alexandra to suck Mr. Burns' prick into a raging hard-on that filled her mouth completely.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, determined to give the bank's vice president the best blowjob he'd ever had in his life.
When Alexandra pulled her head up, holding just the tip of the cock-head between her lips so that she could flick her tongue against Mr. Burns' pinhole, her head bumped against the underside of his desk. Alexandra cooed sultrily, finding herself getting more turned on than she had ever expected to. It was exciting to her to have her lips wrapped around a man's cock while she could get caught, at any moment, by many people.
"Ohhh! Very, very nice!" Mr. Burns sighed, speaking the words loud enough so that only Alexandra could hear what he was saying.
Sitting on the backs of her high-heeled shoes, Alexandra spread her knees wider apart. Her dress pulled up to the tops of her thighs. She slipped her right hand between her legs, hiking her dress higher still, and touched the tingling lips of her cunt through her panties. The heat and wetness of her pussy could be felt, and Alexandra shivered with delight. She threw her face down, gulping Mr. Burns' prick into her mouth until his cock-head was wedged into her throat, moaning her approval of the meaty invasion.
Alexandra struggled with herself to relax her throat muscles, and she was pleased when her lips slipped down the last couple inches of Mr. Burns' bone-hard prick. Holding all of his cock in her mouth and throat, Alexandra twisted her face around, rubbing his balls with her chin. She continued to deep-throat the bank vice president's prick as she worked her finger inside the leg-hole of her panties and thrust it between her wet, itching cunt-lips.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, pulling her head up to take the cock out of her throat. She sucked wantonly on the prick-tip, dancing her tongue against the clefted underside of the fleshy knob for a moment before taking her lips completely off the prick. "Goddamn it, you've got a beautiful cock! It's so hard! So hard and big!"
Alexandra was lying, of course, but she was only saying the words that she thought Mr. Burns would want to hear. His cock did excite her, but that was the only thing about him that the lusty blonde woman found appealing. But then again, every cock excited her and made her cunt-lips wet and hot and ready for excitement. Her unquenchable lust got fired up at the simple thought of having a cock.
Alexandra worked her right hand back and forth, slipping a single finger into her cunt. Warm, slick pussy-juice dribbled down her finger, and into her palm as she rubbed the fingertip in a circular motion against her erect, red-hot clit.
"Suck me!" Mr. Burns hissed. His hands were folded together atop his desk, and to the bank tellers he appeared deep in thought. None of them would guess that an exquisitely beautiful young blonde was lustily taking his prick back and forth between her lips, deep throat prick until his balls felt heavy and full of cum.
Alexandra didn't stroke on his prick. She only used her lips, teeth and tongue to tantalize the throbbing prick that filled her mouth and throat. As she gulped the rigid, hot meat into her throat, she fucked her rapidly overheating pussy with a finger, driving her digit into her cunt until the heel of her palm struck hard against her curly bush of cunt-hair, mashing her cunt to send fresh, tantalizing waves of ecstasy flooding through her body.
Each time Alexandra pushed her face down over Mr. Burns' prick, the cock-head smashed against her tonsils. Alexandra's blonde hair fell against her cheeks, and her downward movement was stopped for only a moment, then her throat opened up and swelled out as fiery cockmeat pushed in deeper and deeper.
A croaking sound of contentment came from Alexandra as she deep-throated the man's prick. She held his cock down her throat for as long as she possibly could, feeling the throbbing cock bucking with tension. Alexandra had sucked off enough men in her life to know that Mr. Burns was not far away from shooting his wad of cum down her throat. Though she was enjoying giving him the blow-job as she hid under the desk, Alexandra also realized that Mr. Burns was not the man she had to please. It was his boss, the bank's president, Mr. Powers, she had to impress the most. She was anxious to get her lips wrapped around his cock. Then she would have accomplished something truly special.
"Ohhhh! You sweet bitch!" Mr. Burns whispered. His eyes were squeezed tightly shut as he felt his cock-head slipping smoothly down her throat. "You're going to make me cum! You'd better drink every fucking drop of cum, too! Do you hear me? Huh, bitch? Are you going to swallow all my cum?"
Alexandra did not take her lips off Mr. Burns' prick to answer him. She wasn't sure exactly when he was going to cum, and she didn't want to take the chance of having his prick out of her mouth when he came. She bobbed quickly up and down, no longer deep throating his prick, just working her lips up and down over the shaft while her tongue continued its tantalizing, erotic manipulations on the fiery shaft and rounded prick-tip.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned as a tasty, salty drop of pre-cum dribbled from Mr.
Burns' piss-hole onto her tongue.
The man's eyes opened wide as he felt his orgasm beginning. He caught his lower lip between his teeth and bit down hard, doing everything he could to keep from making too much noise. Hot streams of cum raced from his balls through the overheated shaft of his prick, gushing from his piss-hole to flood Alexandra Wolfe's lustily sucking mouth with the gooey cream.
"Mmmmm! Ummmmm!" Alexandra groaned, whipping her head up and down, dragging her lips over Mr. Burns' cock-head and shaft as cum spurt from his piss-hole to splatter against her tongue and the back of her mouth.
Alexandra dutifully swallowed all the cum very quickly, sucking it down, drinking the jism like it was something very precious.
It only bothered Alexandra a little that Mr. Burns didn't give her very much cum. And though she hadn't cum herself, she had enjoyed finger-fucking herself. She pushed her lips down the shrinking shaft of the man's cock, and when the prick-tip pushed against her tonsils, the cock was no longer rigid enough to push into her throat.
Alexandra released the cock from her mouth's erotic embrace and cleared her throat. She flicked her tongue against Mr. Burns' balls and whispered, "Well, did I pass the test?"
"As a matter of fact, my dear, you passed the test with the highest grades ever," Mr. Burns, said. His entire body tingled in the pleasant afterglow of the strongest orgasm he could remember having in a long, long time. "Now, very carefully, I want you to get out from beneath the table and crawl on your belly back to your chair. You're about to meet Mr. Powers, so I suggest you fix your lipstick and makeup. It never hurts to leave a good first impression."
"My thoughts exactly," Alexandra said.
As she belly-crawled back to the chair, Alexandra was hoping that Mr. Burns wanted something from her other than just a blowjob. She loved sucking cock and gulping down sticky, gooey cum, but her pussy was aching to be stuffed with a throbbing cock. That alone would satisfy the craving that now consumed her.



CHAPTER SIX


"So you see, Mr. Powers – oh, damn, that feels good – how it's really in the bank's best interest to show some kindness – yessss! Deeper! Toward the residents of my neighborhood!"
Alexandra stroked her fingertips against the bank president's cheek, looking up into his eyes as he drove the full, cunt-stretching length of his prick into her pussy.
"I'm sure that if you show consideration, would be so grateful to you that you wouldn't even – ohhhh, that's it – miss whatever money you might make by having the houses ripped down for new development."
Mr. Powers had known plenty of women. He'd fucked more than just a few on the very same sofa that he was now forcing Alexandra Wolfe on. But there was something special about Alexandra that made her different from the rest. It wasn't just that she was beautiful and had a magnificent body with big, round tits and a shapely ass. Lots of women had perfect bodies. It was something about the inner her, the Alexandra Wolfe that didn't meet the eye, that made her so amazingly sexy, that made his prick get so hard he felt like it was now made of casehardened steel.
"Perhaps I could adjust priorities," Mr. Powers whispered, driving all nine inches of his cock to the hilt into Alexandra's slick, clasping pussy. He fucked his cock into her cunt until his cum-churning balls slapped against her asshole. "Money isn't everything, after all."
Alexandra had a difficult time remembering why she was fucking Mr. Powers. She wanted him to give the people who lived in her neighborhood a fair break. That was the reason she had come to see him. But that wasn't the reason she was fucking him now. She was fucking him because she was horny as hell and he happened to be a very handsome man with a big cock that filled her cunt to the max and rubbed against her clit in such a way as to measure a bone-jarring, mind-boggling orgasm that would leave her drained of her pussy-juice.
Alexandra pulled Mr. Powers down until his chest pressed against her exposed, jiggling tits. The pressure of his body against her tits pleased Alexandra, and she loved the feel of his silk shirt rubbing against her hard nipples.
"Kiss me! Goddamn it, please kiss me!" Alexandra gasped.
Having a big, hard cock fucking in and out of her cunt, filling her pussy and gliding over her aroused clit, was turning her body into a frenzied mass of raw nerve endings that felt pleasure from everything.
They kissed, and Alexandra opened her mouth in invitation. Alexandra Wolfe received the tongue she sought. She sucked hungrily on Mr. Powers' tongue, dancing her tongue against his.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned joyously.
Alexandra locked her ankles together behind Mr. Powers, allowing him freedom of movement while at the same time making it impossible for him to take his prick completely out of her pussy. She had gotten extremely turned on by giving Mr. Burns a blow-job. Now, with a cock tugging at the pink, wet lips of her pussy, it was gainingly apparent that she could not fuck for very long without having an orgasm.
Alexandra's dress was completely unbuttoned, the front of her body gloriously exposed to Mr. Powers' searching hands. As he kissed her, pressing his mouth almost harshly against hers, he slipped a hand between their thrashing bodies, cupping one luscious tit. Mr. Powers caught Alexandra's brown, nubby nipple between his finger and thumb and twisted the aroused bud of flesh. Hot, burning jets of pleasure ripped through Alexandra's body. She writhed in ecstasy beneath the bank president, jerking her hips in frenzied fashion from side to side, giving him a moving target to aim at as he slammed his body down atop her, sliding his hips between her thighs, fucking his prick full-length into her hot pussy.
"Ohhhhh!" Alexandra sighed when the kiss finally ended. "You stud! You big-cocked, beautiful stud! I love fucking you! I do! I really do!"
Alexandra was speaking the truth. It was magnificent to have Mr. Powers on top of her, crushing her voluptuous body to the cushions of his sofa, driving his cock to the depths of her juicy cunt. Each thrust of his prick into her pussy sent her senses reeling, and she could feel the tingling tension in the pit of her stomach that warned her a shattering climax was not far away.
"Ohhh! Give me your cock!" Alexandra whispered. She kissed the tip of Mr. Powers' chin, scratching his back and shoulders through his silk shirt as he fucked his cock deep into her hot pussy. "I love the way your cock makes me feel! I don't care about anything else! Just give me your cock! That's all I want! I want your cock inside me always!"
Alexandra could not even tell herself how much of what she was saying was just an act to please a man she felt had some power over her, her family and her neighborhood, and how much was the truth. Mr. Powers was fucking his cock between her pussy-lips with long, smooth strokes, the tempo measured to draw the most amount of pleasure out of Alexandra's exquisite body.
"Kiss me!" Alexandra whispered, her voice suddenly sounding very calm. It was the calm before the storm. "I want your tongue in my mouth when I cum – and I'm going to cum, right now!"
Mr. Powers leaned down, driving his cock and tongue into Alexandra at the same time. He felt the lips of her pussy tighten securely around the very base of his cock and knew that her juicy eruptions were about to begin. Still, despite the magnificent sensations that coursed through his veins, Mr. Powers did not alter this tempo. He fucked Alexandra like a machine, working the hard, throbbing upper surface of his cockshaft against her clit as she squirmed in ecstasy beneath him.
Alexandra was quite convinced that she could even feel her hair tingling. Hot, slick streams of girl-cum trickled out of her pussy, dribbling between Mr. Powers' thrashing cock and her own overheated cunt-lips. The pussy-juice moistened her asshole as it dribbled between the taut, quivering cheeks of her ass. Alexandra, with her ankles still hooked together behind Mr. Powers, quivered with wild passion beneath him, her insides going crazy as girl-cum streamed out of her body.
"Ohhhh!" Alexandra groaned, her body almost glowing with satisfaction. Mr. Powers was continuing to fuck her with that same precise, exciting tempo that had driven her to such passion earlier. "That was beautiful! So beautiful! I feel as though my entire body is being made love to!"
Alexandra hugged Mr. Powers tighter to her body, keeping her face turned away from him so that he wouldn't kiss her. It wasn't that she didn't want to feel his lips pressing against hers; it was just that she needed a couple seconds to breathe in fresh air and recover her senses.
When she felt Mr. Powers circle her ear with his tongue, then stick the tip of his tongue right into her ear, Alexandra could not help squirming in passion on the sofa. She wanted to keep her wits about her so that she would give him the hot fucking that she figured he deserved, but each time he did something like that, all she could think about was her own pleasure, and how he could draw such incredibly powerful responses from her.
"Tell me what you want!" Alexandra whispered, stroking the back of Mr. Powers' neck as he fucked his cock all the way into her pussy. "Tell me, Mr. Powers, what you want! I'll do anything to you, anything for you! Just tell me and I'll do it!"
Alexandra kissed the man hotly, pressing her lips wantonly against his. She squirmed beneath him as his cock-head nudged her womb. She thrust her tongue between his lips, tasting him, exciting him, wanting Mr. Powers to know as much pleasure as she had known.
"Mmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, writhing blissfully beneath the man's thrashing body. She noticed that he'd picked up the tempo slightly, pumping his hips a little faster than he had earlier. Also, when he plowed all of his cock into her tight pussy, he slammed his body a bit harder against hers, making her bounce a little more on the cushions of the sofa.
Mr. Powers squeezed Alexandra's tit again. He had to remind himself to ease up on the pressure. The hot pussy that massaged and kneaded his prick was making it virtually impossible for him to keep his wits about him, and he didn't want to do anything to displease Alexandra Wolfe.
When she had first walked into his office and Mr. Burns had explained the situation to him, all Alexandra was to him was another desperate young woman that he could fuck however he wanted to. But now, as he worked his prick between her cunt-lips, driving the pole of fiery meat deep into her pussy, Alexandra Wolfe was something more than just a beautiful woman that he could fuck. She was special to him. He didn't want this to be a one-time fuck that would never happen again.
"Ohhh! Don't change a thing!" Mr. Powers whispered. He pulled his cock almost completely out of Alexandra's pussy. He felt the lips of her cunt tighten around his cock-head. The pleasure was exquisite. "Just keep doing what you're doing and you'll make me cum! That's all I want to do to you, all I want from you!"
Alexandra looked into the man's eyes. He was very handsome, with dark hair turning gray at the temples. She wondered what it would be like to be alone with him in a bed, completely naked.
Ready to find out how much pleasure they could give each other.
"Fuck me!" Alexandra whispered, running her fingertips over Mr. Powers' lips. "Fuck me hard, if you want to! Can't you see how much I want to feel you cumming inside me?"
Those words were more than Mr. Powers could calmly take. He kissed Alexandra hungrily, mashing his mouth down hard against hers as he started fucking his cock in and out of her cunt with almost super-human speed and strength.
Alexandra felt like Mr. Powers' big, hard, throbbing cock was punishing her. His cock rocketed back and forth between her cuntlips, filling her pussy.
"Arrrggghhh!" he groaned, his hips working in a frenzied manner to fuck his cock in and out of Alexandra's clasping pussy.
The pungent, super-heated streams of cum exploded from Mr. Powers' balls. Alexandra kissed him again, wanting to have her tongue in his mouth as he flooded her cunt with his cum. Blast after blast squirted from his enormous balls, heating Alexandra's body up from the inside. She kicked her heels against his thrashing asscheeks, urging him on, making him fuck her pussy even harder and faster.
"Cummmm!" Alexandra whispered, her breath searing Mr. Powers' flesh as he unloaded his wad deep inside her pussy. "Cum, my darling! Cum inside my pussy!"
When the orgasm finally subsided and Mr. Powers had squirted every last drop of cum in his balls, he slumped down upon her, crushing her tits with his chest.
Alexandra stroked his back, shoulders, hair and asscheeks. She could feel Mr. Powers' cock twitching a little between her cunt-lips. When he started to roll off her body, she locked her ankles together again, preventing him from withdrawing his cock from her pussy.
"Don't move just yet!" Alexandra whispered. "I want to feel your cock grow inside me! Then maybe I'll suck your cock until you're hard again! Would you like that?"
Mr. Powers raised himself onto his elbows, taking his weight off Alexandra Wolfe's tits. He looked into her blue eyes and emotion surged inside him. "Listen to me, Alexandra, and listen carefully. From this point forward, I don't want you to worry about anything. Not a thing, do you hear me? Nothing is going to happen to your family or your neighborhood. I promise you that."
"But do I have to…"
"No, you don't have to fuck me if you don't want to. I won't make you do anything you don't want to do."
"But what if I want to?"
"Then you and I will have magnificent sex. We'll fuck till we can't walk, if you want. But you don't have to do anything."
Alexandra kissed the man softly, tenderly, and lovingly. When she looked into his face again, her eyes were moist and shiny with gratitude.
"Mr. Powers, I think you're going to have a difficult time finding the time to do your work." Alexandra smiled. "Unless, of course, you can do your work while I suck your cock!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"So the critical thing that we must do now," Alexandra said, letting her eyes move across the room, meeting each of her neighbors and then moving on, "is find out exactly what the bank's weak link is. I know this sounds difficult because the bank is so strong, but trust me – everything and everyone has a weakness. All we have to do is find out what that weakness is, and this exploit that weakness for our own gain." She paused a moment to emphasize the importance of her next words. "That's how the game is played. That's the way the game is won."
It was clear that the meeting was over. Alexandra stood without looking at any of the men. "Talk it over. I'm stepping outside to have a cigarette."
It was warm outside. Only the stars overhead illuminated Alexandra's way as she walked away from her small home. Behind her, she heard the door open and close, and she knew that someone had followed her outside.
She pulled a squished pack of Camels out of the back pocket of her tight-fitting jeans, and then extracted a silver Zippo lighter. Alexander turned sideways, presenting her profile, and lit the cigarette. She knew that in the glow of the lighter, whoever had stepped outside would see the full, creamy swells of her tits.
"Hi," a male voice said. "Mind if I join you?"
Alexandra exhaled smoke. She was happy it was Rick. He had swarthy good looks.
"Not at all," Alexandra said.
She was glad now that she'd chosen to wear a bikini halter top. It was a gift from the guys in her unit, and the two patches of triangular cloth barely covered her big, high, heavy tits. When Rick moved closer, Alexandra noticed that he was paying much more attention to her tits than to her face. She didn't mind.
Alexandra felt strong again, her power returning to what it had been when she was in the service. She liked knowing that she could turn men on and make them hot for her body.
"Shall we walk?" Rick asked.
Alexandra led the way, following a path she'd walked countless times in her youth. She moved without error in the darkness, never missing a step.
"If I haven't thanked you yet, let me do that now," Rick said. "I don't know what we'd do without you. The bank is so strong and we're not. None of us know how to fight back against a bank."
With her back to Rick, Alexandra allowed herself a smile. He was trying to make small talk. What he really wanted to do was fuck her, and Alexandra knew it.
"Don't worry about it," she said softly. "I'm trained to be a fighter. It's one of the things I feel really good at."
"One of the things? What else are you good at?"
"Sex." Alexandra dropped the Camel and crushed it out. She turned slowly. Rick was standing very close to her. She put her hands on his shoulders, looking into his dark eyes in the starlight. "I'm very, very good at sex. And I know you'd like me to show you how good I am. Well, Rick, do you want to know something? I'm going to show you."
Alexandra slipped her hands under her wavy blonde hair and pulled loose the knotted strings holding the halter together. The patches of cloth fell away from her tits and Rick gasped. She then reached between her shoulder blades and untied the strings there. The halter came off completely. She took the top and tucked it partially into the back pocket of her jeans.
"Go ahead and touch," Alexandra said, her voice a silky purr of sensuality. "I like being touched. It makes me feel good. It makes me feel warm all over."
Rick raised his hands. Alexandra noticed they were trembling slightly. She took his hands in hers and placed them over her tits. The warmth of his palms against her nipples made Alexandra sigh softly.
"Yesssss!" she hissed. "You touch me and I'll touch you!"
Alexandra was in no mood to play around. She went straight for Rick's crotch. In a matter of seconds she had his belt unbuckled, his zipper pulled down, and his cock and balls out. She stroked his cock slowly, twisting her fist around the meaty length of his prick while she stroked him. The cock grew very hard quickly.
"You've got a big cock," Alexandra said. "I bet I can make it harder though. As a matter of fact, I know I can."
Alexandra's left arm was around Rick's neck. Her right hand was busy with his prick. She leaned closer to him and kissed him demandingly, thrusting her tongue between his lips. She felt the head of his prick touch her stomach. The heat of Rick's cock-head seared Alexandra's skin, making her pussy burn with passion.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, swirling her tongue against Rick's as she fisted his prick. She rubbed the pisshole against her bellybutton. A white drop of pre-cum rubbed off onto her stomach. Alexandra's heightened senses caught the faintly musky aroma of precum and she cooed again, knowing that she was making Rick more hot and horny than he'd been in a long time.
Alexandra trembled when Rick pinched both of her nipples at the same time. He pinched them hard enough to draw the maximum amount of pleasure – to make hot tingles of sheer delight course through her veins – but not so hard that he caused any pain. Alexandra loved him for his expertise in such matters.
"I'm going to make your cock harder than it's ever been in your entire life. That's what I'm going to do. That's what I'm going to do to you right now."
Alexandra kissed Rick's neck. She kissed his chest through his shirt. She sucked on his nipples, making his shirt moist. When she bit Rick's nipple through his shirt, his entire body jerked at the strangely erotic sensation.
"Ahhhhh!" he sighed, his head spinning dizzily as the devastatingly beautiful, erotic blonde bit his sensitive nipple.
"I knew you'd like that," Alexandra said softly, her knees bending slightly more as she got lower and lower, slowly approaching her goal. "Women forget that men have sensitive nipples, too. But I remember. I don't forget something as important as that."
When Alexandra felt the ground against her knees, she sighed. She loved being in this position, on her knees in front of a new man that she'd never sucked before. It was always a special thrill for her to have a man's cock in her mouth for the first time. New conquests really made her cunt tingle. She enjoyed her old studs, the ones she'd fucked many, many times before. But there was a certain special something that she could only get by being with a man for the very first time.
Alexandra pulled Rick's slacks down a little lower, to about mid-thigh level. His prick was about average thickness, and about seven inches long. Certainly big enough for her to find satisfaction with. She was confident of that.
Alexandra cupped Rick's hairy balls in the palm of her left hand. Her right hand encircled the base of Rick's meaty prick.
"I can make you harder than you ever thought possible," Alexandra said.
Her warm breath flowed over the taut throbbing head of Rick's cock. The shaft of his cock pulsated strongly against Alexandra's palm. She stroked the shaft, working her hand back and forth over it. Another thick, pearl-like drop of pre-cum was squeezed out of Rick's piss-hole. The pre-cum reflected moonlight.
"I love cum!"
Alexandra stuck her pink tongue out, grazing the flat part of her tongue against Rick's cockhead on the underside, dragging it up to lick across his pisshole. The pre-cum was warm and salty on her tongue, making her cunt burn a little hotter. She squirmed on her knees, lapping hungrily at Rick's prick like it was a meaty lollipop, wanting to receive another precious drop of his delicious pre-cum.
Rick gritted his teeth. He had hoped to be able to spend some time alone with Alexandra – to talk to her and maybe strike up a friendship. Then, somewhere down the road, he might even have the chance to become her lover. Never in a thousand years did he ever think that he would get this lucky with a woman as dangerously exciting and beautiful as Alexandra Wolfe.
"Mmmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, lapping at Rick's prick-tip. "I love the taste of cock! There's nothing else like it in the whole world!"
Alexandra pushed her lips over the head of Rick's cock. When her lips slipped over the rim of his cock-head, she tightened them securely around the shaft of the cock. Her tongue went in motion against the sensitive underside of the cock-head. Rick's thighs tensed and he began to shake softly as Alexandra moved her tongue over the fleshy prick-head.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned, the sound of her passion drifting through the trees. She fondled Rick's balls, squeezing them tenderly, knowing that they would give her a hearty load of cum when she'd pleased him enough.
Alexandra took the cock out of her mouth. She whipped the piss-hole with her tongue several times, and then gulped the bone-hard prick into her mouth again. This time Alexandra pushed her lips far down the shaft of the cock, not stopping until she felt the prick-tip pushing firmly against her tonsils.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Rick sighed. He wasn't sure if he should pump his hips and fuck his prick into Alexandra's mouth or simply stand still and let her give him the blow-job. He decided to wait. Somehow Alexandra would let him know what she wanted, and he would give it to her. "Damn it, that feels so incredibly good! I've never felt any woman's mouth on my cock quite like that before!"
Consciously relaxing the muscles in her throat, Alexandra squeezed her eyes shut and pushed her lips down the strong, hotly throbbing shaft of Rick's fiery prick. The cockhead pushed hard against the back of her mouth, then slipped down her throat, swelling her neck out.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, the sound coming out slightly strangled with the prick stuffing her tender, straining throat.
Alexandra's keen senses suddenly picked up the sound of approaching footsteps. She knew that Rick did not hear the footsteps. He was too concerned with the thrills that she was showing his prick with her lips and tongue to hear anything quieter than a gun going off.
Alexandra's first instinct was to pull Rick's cock out of her mouth and cover up her naked tits, but she chose instead to do neither. Whoever was walking down the narrow, winding path through the trees was obviously a neighbor, and if Alexandra was caught sucking cock, that really didn't bother her at all.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned again, louder than before. She pulled her lips along the shaft of Rick's prick, uncorking the throbbing cock from her throat's tight embrace. She flicked her pink tongue against his piss-hole and tasted another salty, delicious drop of pre-cum.
"Mmmmmmm! Damn, I love the taste of your cock!" Alexandra gasped, then pushed her lips over the throbbing cock-head, gulping the prick down her throat.
Alexandra had her neighbor's bone-hard prick swelling her neck out when she heard her brother's booming voice shout, "You son of a bitch! What the fuck are you doing with my sister!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Oh, shit!" Rick cried. He stepped away from Alexandra, pulling his cock out of her mouth. With his pants pulled down, he nearly tripped.
Sonny was on him in a flash, grabbing him by the shirt collar. He shook his friend violently. Sonny's face was a mask of pure, unbridled rage.
"You dirty, rotten bastard!" Sonny shouted. Alexandra remained on her, knees. She figured she had a better bargaining position if she remained down. Quietly, but in a tone that carried authority, she said, "Sonny, stop doing that!"
Her brother continued to shake Rick. He looked like he was going to punch his neighbor at any moment.
"Sonny, stop doing that! I'm telling you now, stop doing that! I want to talk to you!"
Sonny kept a tight hold on Rick's shirt, but he turned his attention to his sister. His eyes went down to her tits, and Alexandra could tell that Sonny didn't want to look at her, but he couldn't control himself.
"Now you can either fight Rick, or you can fuck me," Alexandra said softly, sitting on the backs of her heels, her hands resting lightly on her thighs. "You can't have it both ways. I won't allow any violence. You can have a good time, or you can get in a fight with your friend. Quite frankly, having a good time sounds a lot better to me than fighting."
Alexandra gave her brother a look that teased and threatened at the same time. She was in control of the situation, and she let Sonny know it with a hard look from her blue eyes. She saw Sonny rein, his interests turning from anger to lust.
"Now come over here, brother," she said sultrily. "I want to taste your cock. Rick's tastes good, and I know yours does too."
Sonny couldn't control himself. Even though he didn't want to fuck his own sister with Rick there, even though he wished she'd had nothing to do with Rick in the first place, the hunger he had for Alexandra overpowered whatever reservations he had. His hands, as though they worked by themselves, quickly opened his pants. His cock was longer and thicker than Rick's heavy pole of cock-meat.
"Give it to me!" Alexandra whispered, reaching out for her brother's rapidly hardening cock. "I want to suck you! I want my own brother's cock filling my mouth!"
Alexandra grabbed Sonny's prick and guided it to her lips. She gulped, it to the back of her mouth, sucking with wanton abandon on the prick, squeezing her lips tightly around the thick, pulsating shaft, drawing a hard suction on the meat. As she sucked on Sonny's prick, Alexandra unsnapped her jeans and pulled the zipper down.
She never took her mouth off her brother's cock as she squirmed on the ground, working her jeans down to her knees. Then Alexandra rocked from side to side, pushing the jeans to her ankles. A warm breeze played against the wet, tingling lips of her pussy, making her shiver a little.
"I'm going to fuck her," Rick said. He spoke the words very softly.
Alexandra leaned forward, placing one hand down on the ground and lifting her ass for Rick. She wanted to feel his hard prick spreading her cunt-lips, driving deep up her wet, hungry pussy. There was nothing so good as having one big prick in her mouth and one in her cunt at the same time.
"Mmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, her body moving back and forth as she gave her brother a blowjob. She shook her shapely ass invitingly, waiting impatiently to receive Rick's saliva moistened, throbbing prick.
Alexandra did not have to wait long. Rick was quickly on his knees behind her, holding tightly onto Alexandra's hips as he thrust his cock deep into her tight, wet cunt.
"Awwwwww!" Rick groaned, reaming out the gorgeous blonde's cunt with every inch of cock-meat he had to throw at her.
Alexandra's head was spinning with lust. This was exactly the way she wanted it. One hot, horny man kneeling behind her, fucking her tight cunt hard and fast, and one lusty man standing in front of her, jamming his prick between her lips and filling her mouth with hard prick, pounding his cock-head against the opening of her throat.
"Suck my cock! Yeah! That's it, Alexandra! What a fucking incredible sister! What a damn fucking incredible sister!" Sonny whispered.
He was pumping his hips, forcing his cock to the back of his sister's mouth. Sometimes, when he plowed his prick too deep into her mouth, Alexandra's head would snap back and she'd gag. He tried to control his own natural urges, to resist the temptation to force Alexandra to deep-throat his enormous cock, but that wasn't an easy thing for him to do.
Alexandra's hard-nippled tits shook beneath her as she rocked between the men, taking one cock into her cunt and another in her mouth. She held tightly onto the very base of her brother's cock, keeping her fist there so that he couldn't ram his red-hot cock completely down her throat. The two men were throwing themselves at her, reaming out her sizzling pussy and forcing her to suck cock-meat down her tight, straining throat.
"Ohhhhh! God damn it! She's so tight!" Rick cried, fucking his cock into Alexandra's cunt until his body smacked hard against her asscheeks, causing her to bounce forward momentarily, taking Sonny's prick-tip past her tonsils. "She's too tight!"
Alexandra had her brother's cock-head stuffing her throat, swelling her neck out, when she felt Rick's super-heated spurts of cum begin flooding her cunt. She shivered on her hands and knees, shaking her ass around to make it especially good for Rick. When he stabbed his cock completely into her cunt, Alexandra could feel his balls slap against her clit.
Gurgling sounds of pleasure came from Alexandra as she sucked wildly at her brother's cock, hungry now for the cum he had in his balls. She wanted to drink the salty fluid of her own brother's intense passion while Rick was still fucking her juicy cunt with hard, pussy stretching thrusts of his prick.
Sonny's explosion of cum caught Alexandra by surprise. His cock-head was buried in her throat when the first mighty shot of cum squirted from his balls. The cum spit from Sonny's piss-hole, jetting straight down Alexandra's throat. She sputtered, choking on the incredible volume of cum that had shot from her brother's balls. The cum rolled from the corners of her gaping mouth, running down her chin as she continued to suck greedily on Sonny's quivering, turgid cock.
"Suck meeeeee!" Sonny howled, jerking his hips frantically, fucking his struggling sister's mouth with long, harsh strokes. His cock-head smacked against Alexandra's tonsils, then gushed out another powerful stream of cum that shot down her throat.
Alexandra worked her throat furiously, swallowing the hot, gooey, syrup-like cream that exploded from her brother's balls. Each powerful spurt of cum splashed against her tongue and the roof of her mouth. She felt cum dangling from her chin, then fall off and land on the back of her left hand.
As she struggled to suck her brother off, sputtering and choking occasionally when Sonny rammed his cock down her throat, Alexandra thanked her foresight for keeping her hand around the base of his prick. She knew that if she hadn't done that, Sonny would have forced her to take every single inch of his cock down her throat, no matter how difficult it was for her.
The two men had emptied their balls into Alexandra when she'd reached the height of passion. Rick's cock sawed back and forth between her cunt-lips, rubbing against her clit. Hot, clear spurts of pussy-juice trickled between her cunt-lips and Rick's thrashing prick.
Alexandra's girl-cum dribbled down the insides of her thighs as she rocked to and fro between the men, hungrily impaling her mouth and cunt on their cocks.



CHAPTER NINE


Alexandra had same serious thinking to do, and as she had done so many times in her childhood, she went to the old swimming hole. The swimming hole was tucked away in a grove of trees. It was at the elbow in a bend of the river, and youths had been going there for years and years to swim.
Alexandra knew that she was in serious trouble. She couldn't possibly let her father know that she had fallen in love with the president of the bank, Mr. Powers. Her papa always called Mr. Powers a bastard, or some other degrading name. And her brothers and neighbors held Mr. Powers in similar disrespect.
So how could she possibly let them know that she had fallen helplessly, joyously in love with a man they considered their mortal enemy?
With these thoughts in mind, Alexandra began stripping off her clothes, dropping them on the grassy riverbank at her feet. Perhaps a good, hard swim in the river would help clear her mind, she thought.
Completely naked, Alexandra dove headfirst into the water. She swam for quite a ways beneath the surface, and then swam very hard back and forth, from one bank to the next. Her mind was still on her problems when she stepped stark naked out of the river, her body dripping with water, her big, hard-nippled tits jiggling softly with each step she took. She never once noticed that her brother Frank had come to see her, or that he was standing at the edge of the trees with his friend Tony.
"Maybe we should leave," Tony whispered to Frank. "I don't think she wants company."
Frank thought it over. He wasn't real happy about letting an outsider look at his older sister's naked body, but he also felt a certain sense of pride in knowing that Alexandra was his sister, and that she was extremely beautiful. The memory of what it had been like to fuck his cock between Alexandra's cunt-lips came flooding back to Frank, and he felt his prick throb and begin to grow inside his cut-off jeans.
"No, don't worry about it," Frank said, stepping away from the trees, moving into the clearing of the riverbank. "I know my sister. She'll be cool."
Alexandra was shocked to see the two handsome young boys walk toward her. Her first reaction was to cover herself, but then she thought better of it. There was a lusty look in Frank's eyes that pleased Alexandra, and she wondered what her little brother was up to.
"Hi," Frank said, his eyes roaming up and down Alexandra's body. "What's happening?"
Alexandra shrugged her shoulders, making her tits bounce a little. It was not easy being calm when she was completely naked in front of a boy she didn't really know very well. She was pleased, though, that Tony was quite handsome, and that he had a look on his face that was even lustier than her own brother's.
"Nothing much," Alexandra said. "I figured out how we can get the bank off our backs. Thought I'd take a swim after that, that's all."
"How are you going to do it?" Frank asked. Alexandra gave the teenagers a smile. "That's my secret. What I want you two to do is let everyone in the neighborhood know that they haven't got anything to worry about. I'm taking care of everything. All they've got to do is keep their noses out of my business. Okay?"
Tony seemed skeptical. He knew of the troubles in the neighborhood, and they had seemed to him insurmountable. So how could a woman, in just a few days, handle the problems that the men in the community had been unable to solve?
"Tony, you're looking at me in a very strange way," Alexandra said teasingly.
She waked closer to the boy. His cheeks were pink with embarrassment. Alexandra's pussy started to tingle at the prospect of getting her cunt filled with his young, hard cock. It was always exciting to her to fuck someone for the first time.
"Don't be ashamed. It's okay to look at me." Tony looked at Alexandra's big tits, then down at her pussy. He turned away from her, and Alexandra took him by the shoulders, forcing him to face her.
"Tell me what's wrong, Tony. I've got a reputation for being able to solve people's problems."
"I haven't got any problems," the boy said meekly.
Alexandra glanced down at Tony's crotch and finally realized why he had turned his back to her. He was trying to hide the bulge in his crotch Tony had sprung a hard-on that was tenting out the front of his jogging shorts.
"You don't have to be ashamed of that," Alexandra whispered. She cast a sidelong glance at Frank and saw that he was in the mood for some action. "Here, why don't you take your cock out? It seems like it's trying to get out, so why don't you let it?"
Alexandra waited a couple of seconds for Tony to take the initiative. When he didn't, she realized that she would have to be the aggressor. That didn't bother her in the least.
"Frank, would you mind if I sucked on your friend's cock for a while?"
"Not at all – as long as you suck my cock, too," Frank said.
Tony's head was spinning. He couldn't believe what he was hearing and seeing. Was Alexandra Wolfe actually going to suck his buddy's – her own brother's – cock? Was she going to suck his cock, too?
"Come on now, there's no need to be shy," Alexandra whispered in a sultry purr.
She hooked her thumbs inside the waistband of Tony's jogging shorts and pushed them down to the middle of his thighs. He had a jock on, and it was straining mightily to contain his young, erect prick. When Alexandra pulled Tony's jock down, his prick sprang out toward her like a snake attacking.
"Oh, my! Tony's got a huge cock!"
Frank shrugged his shoulders. Tony's prick was bigger than his own, but Frank wasn't at all ashamed of the hunk of cock-meat he possessed. It was definitely big enough to get the job done. He'd proven that much when he fucked Alexandra on the kitchen table.
Alexander sank to her knees as Frank got in position beside Tony. She reached out and very lightly scratched the shafts of their bone-hard cocks with her fingernails. Both cocks jerked at the contact, getting a little more rigid.
"I think I like it best this way!" Alexandra whispered, as much to herself as to the handsome teenagers standing in front of her. "Having more than one cock gives me options I wouldn't otherwise have! I can suck cock – which I love doing – while I get my pussy stuffed with another cock!"
"What about a sandwich?" Frank asked. "Huh, Sis?"
"What do you mean?" Alexandra wrapped her hands around the two cock-shafts and stroked them, looking up at her brother's handsome face. "I don't get it."
"What about Tony fucking your pussy while I fuck you in the ass?"
Alexandra's clear, shining blue eyes took on a glowing quality. The thought of having Tony and Frank fucking her, their young, powerful bodies trapping her between them, made her elk itch with excitement.
"I think I'd love that!" Alexandra leaned forward and kissed the head of Tony's prick. She flicked her tongue against the piss-hole as she spoke her next words. "What about you, Tony? Would you like to fuck me while Frank fucks my us?"
Tony was feeling more courageous. He nodded his head. "But suck my cock first. I've never had a woman as beautiful as you are give me head before."
Alexandra smiled sultrily at the teenager. "For a compliment like that, I suck your cock for as long as you want!"
Without any further delay, Alexandra pushed her lips over the fiery, throbbing head of the boy's prick. She took Tony's cock-head into her mouth, tightening her lips around the heavily veined, pulsating shaft of prick-meat.
Alexandra swirled her tongue against the tingling underside of the boy's prick-tip and he moaned softly, his body beginning to twitch a little with the exquisite sensations she was drawing from him.
Alexandra was a sucking machine, taking Tony's cock into her mouth until his prick-tip pushed against the opening of her throat, then turning her attention to her brother's prick. She sucked hungrily at the twin columns of cockmeat, trying hard not to pay more attention to one than the other. And though she loved sucking on her brother's prick, there was the thrill of knowing that she had never before sucked on Tony's prick that kept playing with her sense of the erotic. And the fact that Tony's cock was longer and thicker than her brother's didn't hurt matters any, either.
She stroked on the cock that she wasn't sucking. Alexandra salivated freely, liberally lubricating both cocks so that they could work smoothly between the lips of her cunt and between her asscheeks.
"Okay, have you had enough of my mouth?" Alexandra asked Tony. She flicked her tongue against his piss-hole, licking off a salty drop of pre-cum that was reflecting sunlight. "Wanna fuck me now?"
Tony nodded his head and Alexandra purred with anticipation. This was going to be even better than she had hoped for. She was certain of it.
There was a bit of fumbling around, since Tony had no experience in this sort of action. But Alexandra soon had him on his back in the grass and was straddling his lean hips. Reaching between her thighs, she grabbed his prick and guided the throbbing cock-head to the moist lips of her pussy.
"Fuck me, Tony!" Alexandra groaned in a lusty manner. "Goddamn it, don't be afraid! Just fuck me hard! That's all I want!"
Alexandra lowered her hips. Her cunt-lips puckered inward briefly, protesting the invasion of the teenager's prick. But then her pussy opened and she took the cock-head and some of the prick-shaft into the tight, massaging cavern of her wet cunt.
"Ohhhhh!" Alexandra sighed, shivering with joy as the lips of her pussy stretched around the shaft of cock-meat.
Frank, who had noticed that his sister was paying a bit more attention to his buddy's cock than his own when she had been giving them blow jobs, was in the mood for action. He was going to give it to Alexandra hard, driving his cock right up her ass until she couldn't take anymore. He knew it was the way she wanted it, and it was the way he wanted to give it to her.
"Get ready, sis," Frank said. He put a hand on Alexandra's naked shoulder and pushed down, forcing her to accept the full length of Tony's fiery prick into her cunt. "I'm going to fuck your ass! Goddamn, fuckin' right, I'm going to ass-fuck you, Alexandra!"
The words were burning in Alexandra's brain as she felt the head of Tony's prick pulsating deep in her cunt. She squirmed on his torso, rubbing her cunt-lips against the very root of his cock. It seemed like she had never before had a cock as large as Tony's stuffing her pussy, though Alexandra knew that that simply wasn't true. It wasn't that Tony's prick was unnaturally large, it was just that her lust was soaring and everything was blown out of proportion.
Alexandra put her hands on Tony's naked chest. He had no hair on his chest. She pinched his nipples lightly and he moaned his approval. She felt Frank pushing her forward, and Alexandra willingly leaned over, pressing her tits against his body. Her nipples, hard with lust, tingled pleasantly when she felt the warmth of Tony's body against them.
Frank got on his knees behind his sister. He saw how her asscheeks were wedged apart a little from Tony's cock stuffing her cunt.
Alexandra felt the head of her brother's prick against her asshole. She kissed Tony on the lips, opening her mouth to invite his tongue. Tony's tongue slipped between her lips at the same time as Frank, with a brutal lunge, fucked his bone hard cock into her asshole.
"Awwwww!" Alexandra gasped, braking the kiss off and tossing her head back.
Her beautiful face was a grimace of pain. Though she enjoyed getting her asshole reamed out by a hard cock, Alexandra hadn't been ready for the incredibly powerful invasion of cock-meat that Frank had thrown into her.
"Ha! Ha! Ha!" Frank laughed. "Didn't think I would give it to you like this, did you, Alexandra?"
Frank withdrew almost all of his prick from the tight sheath of his sister's asshole, then drove into her ass a second time, slamming his body against her taut asscheeks.
"Take it! Take all my cock up your ass!"
It took a couple of strokes of the cock-meat sliding back and forth between her asscheeks before Alexandra became accustomed to her brother's prick pistoning into her ass. The twin sensations of having a cock in her cunt and another in her ass, however, were quickly the dominant things that she felt. The initial pain of having her asshole violently reamed out by her brother's rigid cock was lost in the swirling, dizzying sensation of getting double-fucked by two handsome, lusty studs.
"Ohhhhh!" Alexandra cried, trying to keep her hips at a level where Tony could toss his hips upward to fuck his cock into her pussy.
Frank, without anyone behind him, had all the access of motion he could want. It was Tony that Alexandra had to worry about. She was hoping the lusty boy with the big cock would squirt his cum into her cunt at the same time Frank flooded her asshole with his spunk.
Frank's incredibly powerful body worked like a well-oiled machine, pumping his lean hips back and forth, driving the length of his cock in and out of his sister's asshole. His muscles rippled like waves in water as he ass-fucked Alexandra. Each time Frank fucked all of his prick into Alexandra's extremely tight asshole, he worked his prick around inside her, feeling her taut muscles massaging his fiery pole of cock-meat.
Alexandra had difficulty breathing, though it certainly wasn't because she wasn't feeling pleasure. The two cocks working between her cunt-lips and asscheeks filled her body up completely with cock-meat. If only she had another cock – one that she could suck on – then the scene would be complete for the insatiably horny blonde with the exquisite body.
"Fuck me!" Alexandra whispered, directing her comment to both boys. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Don't ever stop fucking me! Even if I tell you to stop, don't stop! Don't listen to me if I say you can't fuck me! I love it! I love having a cock in my as and a cock in my pussy!"
Tony had known his fair share of hot-blooded women in his life, but he'd never seen anything like Alexandra Wolfe. He couldn't believe the things that she was saying to him. Could any single woman really need as much fucking, as much cock-meat driving into her body, as Alexandra seemed to need?
The answer to that question, Tony decided as he fucked his prick deep into her pussy, was yes. She definitely needed as much fucking as she said she did – and he was determined to be the guy to give it to her.
Pushing a hand between his body and Alexandra's, Tony gabbed one of her tits. He buried his fingers into the firm mound of flesh, feeling the lust-hardened nipple digging into his palm. Though he was quite certain he was gouging his fingers too deeply into Alexandra's tit, all she did was moan with pleasure at what he was doing to her.
Frank worked his hips back and forth. Each time he drove the full length of his stiff prick into Alexandra's asshole, he could feel his balls tingle a little more demandingly. He couldn't stroke his prick back and forth between her asscheeks many more times before he squirted out his creamy wad of climax. The stunning blonde's ass was too tight, too hot to fuck, for him to keep his cool long.
Alexandra was the first to cum. The wildly stimulating sensations of cocks pumping hard and fast into her asshole and pussy at the same tune were more than she could take. She leaned against Tony, crushing her tits against his broad chest, writhing on his body. Her slick pussy juice streamed out of her cunt, trickling between her cunt-lips and Tony's thrashing cock. Alexandra's cunt tightened around the boy's prick as she came, her muscles squeezing and kneading the entire length of the teenager's hard, invading cock.
"Awwwww! Fuck me!" Alexandra cried, helpless against the onslaught of pleasure and cockmeat that stabbed through her.
Frank chuckled, but it was a dry chuckle. He really didn't find anything funny about Alexandra cumming because be was trying to hold his own cum back – and failing.
A deep, rumbling groan of ecstasy raffled out of Frank's broad, powerful chest. He stabbed his prick as deeply into his sister's ass as he could get it, driving into her shitter with incredible force. When his body slammed against her asscheeks and all of his cock was buried inside his sister's hungrily receptive body, a magnificent squirt of cum raced through his prick and spit from hi cock-head.
Alexandra felt bombarded with cocks. Tony was squirming beneath her, driving his cock up into her erupting pussy. The groaning sighs he let out told her that he was shooting his cum into her cunt, but she did not feel the hot blasts of liquid squirting into her pussy. Her own pleasure was too intense, too powerful, for her to be fully aware of it.
Frank, slamming his powerful torso into her asscheeks, unloaded his cum deep inside his sister's ass, fucking her with savage strokes of his prick.
"Yesssss! Oh, yesssss!" Alexandra hissed, her body suddenly going limp, between the two teenagers.
It was much later before Alexandra was allowed to slide out from between Tony and Frank. She lay on her back in the grass, her naked body on display to them. She felt no embarrassment at what she had just done. The boys had fucked her hard, thrusting their cocks into her pussy and ass until she had released her girl-cum. And that was all that Alexandra had really wanted.
After she had recovered her composure, Alexandra rolled onto her side. She propped her head up, resting her cheek in her palm. Her body felt thoroughly fucked, and Alexandra tingled from head to foot from the wildly exciting double fucking she'd just gotten.
"Now remember," Alexandra said, sounding a little sleepy, "tell everyone that they've got nothing to worry about as far as the bank is concerned. Just leave everything up to me."
"What are you going to do?" Frank asked. Alexandra put the tip of her finger to Frank's lips.
"That's my secret, darling brother of mine." She smiled at him. "Just let me worry about it. And don't do anything stupid. The bank is powerful, so we've got to outsmart them, that's all."
Frank was skeptical, but he trusted his sister's judgment. He didn't know that she had fallen quite helplessly in love with Mr. Powers, or that she was already feeling horny for the bank president's prick. If he had known, he would have been furious, and that was why Alexandra was so closely guarding her secret.
Tony and Frank left Alexandra. She folded her hands behind her head, closed her eyes and drifted into a peaceful sleep, the sun warm on her naked body.



CHAPTER TEN


"I understand that there have been some problems in the past between us, Mr. Wolfe," Mr. Powers said, sitting stiffly in his office chair, looking at the men seated facing his desk. "But I want you to know that those problems are behind us. I'm sure everything is going to work much smoother now between the bank and the residents in your neighborhood."
Nick was suspicious. He didn't trust Mr. Powers any farther than he could throw him.
He looked into Mr. Powers' eyes, trying to judge if the man was telling him the truth or just giving him another line of bullshit.
"How do we know the problems are behind us?" Sonny asked. He was sitting between his father and Rick.
"All you have is my word, but I'm hoping that'll be good enough for you," Mr. Powers said softly, his eyelids fluttering for a moment.
The warm, moist lips traveling up and down his prick were hard to ignore. Mr. Powers knew that if a man like Sonny should find out that Alexandra was beneath his desk, hungrily dragging her soft lips over the rigid length of his prick, there would be violence – and Mr. Powers was no match for a man like Sonny.
"Come on, boys," Nick said, getting unsteadily to his feet. Rick handed him a pair of crutches and the old man leaned on them. "Let's go home. We've got his word, and until he breaks it, I'll believe him."
"I'm glad you feel that way," Mr. Powers said.
Nick, Sonny and Rick left the office, and Alexandra breathed a deep sigh of relief without taking her lips from around Mr. Powers' prick. She pushed her lips down the shaft, sucking the red-hot cock into her mouth until his fleshy prick-tip pushed hard against the opening of her throat.
Alexandra slipped her right hand between her thighs, touching her cunt-lips through her panties. Pussy-juice had made her panties moist, causing them to cling to the wet, pink entrance of her cunt.
"Mmmmm!" Alexandra moaned aloud after she heard the office door close.
"Goddamn it, Alexandra, you'll be the death of me yet!" Powers whispered. He pushed himself away from his desk.
Alexandra crawled out a little, her head and shoulders now exposed. She never took her lips from around the man's cock as he moved.
"I don't know what I'm going to do with you!"
Alexandra pulled up until only her lover's cockhead was still between her lips. She flicked her tongue against the slitted end of the cock and tasted a strong, salty drop of pre-cum.
"Mmmm!" Alexandra moaned sultrily.
She took Powers' cock-head out of her mouth with a slurping, popping sound. "Your cock is delicious! I love sucking on it!" Alexandra smacked her lips against the cock-head. "You know, my father hates you. But I love you. Isn't that strange?"
"Ohhhh!" Mr. Powers groaned, trying to speak but unable to think about anything except the lips that were toying with the head of his cock.
"I love your cock," Alexandra said. She ran her tongue along the underside of the bank president's prick, licking from the base of the cock up to the underside of his flaring prick tip. "It turns me on – to give you blow-jobs!" Alexandra's crystal blue eyes locked onto Mr. Powers'. "I'm in love with you, but you must never tell anyone. My father hates you and I love you, so we've got to keep this a secret."
Mr. Powers nodded his head, and Alexandra took his prick into her mouth again. She felt the shaft of the cock throbbing powerfully between her lips. Mr. Powers was very, very close to the brink of orgasm. Alexandra wasn't inclined to take her time with this blowjob. She wanted to gulp down her lover's hot, salty cum sucking on his prick until his balls spumed and he flooded her mouth with the gooey cream of his passion.
"Mmmmmmm," Alexandra moaned, pushing her lips down the rock-solid prick-shaft until the cock-head pushed against her tonsils. She released the cock from her mouth's erotic embrace once again, her eyes blazing with lust as she looked up into Mr. Powers' face.
"Give me your cum!" she whispered. "I haven't got much time! Don't hold it back from me, my darling! Please, please cum in my mouth!"
Mr. Powers gripped the arms of his chair so tightly his knuckles turned white. He'd never met anyone as horny as Alexandra Wolfe. She was positively insatiable. She sucked his cock like she was a starving woman and his prick was a delicious meal. He watched her red lips push over the head of his cock, and then slide down his cock-shaft, and he groaned softly.
"Suck me!" he whispered, closing his eyes and concentrating only on the sweet sensations that Alexandra as providing.
Alexandra slipped one finger inside the leg hole of her panties. The fingertip pushed easily between the slippery, wet lips of her cunt. She rubbed her clit with the tip of her finger and sucked more feverishly on the man's fiery prick.
Alexandra's blonde hair fluffed against her cheeks as her mouth traveled up and down. Her lips nibbled and kneaded the bone-hard prick, working over the meat until Mr. Powers squirmed in his leather chair.
Alexandra's big, hard-nippled tits jiggled inside her dress, the nipples making prominent dents in the sheer fabric. Each time she gulped the prick to the back of her mouth, Alexandra moaned softly because she could feel the cock getting slightly harder. When she licked the pisshole, she always had a drop of pre-cum waiting for her.
"I'm going to cum!" Mr. Powers gasped, his voice calm but his senses rioting with pleasure. "Damn it, Alexandra, I can't deny you! You have got to be the best cock-sucker in the whole wide world!"
With her left hand, Alexandra gripped his prick. She stroked the cock as she sucked on it, dragging her fist over the sensitive prick-meat at the same time her lips worked it over. The combined sensations of getting a hand-job and a blowjob were more than Mr. Powers could take. With a strangled sound that croaked out of his constricted throat, he jerked his hips upward, driving his cock-head into Alexandra's throat, and squirted out a thick stream of cum.
"Ummmmm!" Alexandra moaned, sucking the cum out of the man's meaty prick, swallowing the gooey nectar as soon as it blasted from his piss-hole.
Alexandra drank Mr. Powers' cum like it was fine wine. She sucked his prick, squeezing it from the base up to the cock-head, wanting to completely drain him of every last drop of cum his balls held. She squirmed on her knees, forgetting that she was in his office and that if she made too much noise, someone outside would hear her. Nothing mattered to Alexandra except showing this man how much she loved him.
"Awwwww!" Mr. Powers groaned, his eyes squeezed tightly shut as his prick bucked and jerked between Alexandra's tight lips. He squirted a river of cum against her tonsils, and she swallowed the salty, white liquid quickly. Alexandra waited until the prick stopped twitching between her lips before she stopped sucking so frantically on it. She bobbed up and down on the cock, sucking it until it was completely cleaned of any cum.
"Delicious," Alexandra said, resting her cheek on Mr. Powers' thigh. "Your cock is delicious. Your cum is delicious. I love you. I love everything about you. Isn't that strange?"
Alexandra crawled around the desk, and then slipped up into the chair that faced the bank president's desk. She sighed softly and pulled a tube of lipstick out of the pocket of her dress. She applied a fresh coat of lipstick to her sensual mouth.
"Well, I've got to get going now," she said, her voice calm and casual. "Thank you so much for the wonderful lunch. Nothing quite like having your cock for lunch."
Mr. Powers looked at Alexandra, amazed at the person she was, and stunned at the fact that she loved him. He couldn't think of a single thing to say.
"I'll see you tomorrow. Same time?"
Alexandra rose and smoothed her dress down her legs. Her cunt was tingling with lust, her pussy-lips still wet. She could taste her lover's cum on her tongue. "Gotta go now. Bye, sweetheart. I love you."
Alexandra almost ran out of the bank. She loved Mr. Powers, but she also loved her family and her neighbors – and if she didn't get more cockmeat into her body in the very near future, she thought she would go right out of her fucking mind!



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"I'd still like to know what in hell you did to make Mr. Powers suddenly become such a reasonable man," Nick said, sitting in his recliner and looking at Alexandra as though he suddenly did not know her at all. "He did an awful quick about-face, if you know what I mean."
Alexandra didn't want her father asking too many questions. She could just imagine what he would think if he knew that she was fucking the president of the bank. Not only was she fucking him, but she was completely in love with Mr. Powers, too. That love, however, did not mean that she didn't get horny for other men.
"Yeah, Alexandra," Sonny said, sitting on the sofa, "you want to explain what you said?"
Alexandra turned a sultry smile on her brother, and then directed her gaze to Rick, who sat beside Sonny.
"I have found," she said softly and slowly, "that there are basically two types of people in this world. There are talkers and there are doers. Personally, I'm a doer. And do you know what I want to do right now? I want to fuck each and every one of you!"
"Alexandra! You shouldn't talk like that!" Nick cried, shocked at his daughter's open lustfulness.
Alexandra just chuckled softly under her breath. She knew exactly how to keep the men from asking her too many questions. All she had to do was show them her big, creamy tits and their thoughts would go directly to sex. They'd forget all about the questions they had concerning Mr. Powers' quick, mysterious change of heart.
She unbuttoned her dress quickly. With a shake of her shoulders, Alexandra's dress slipped off her arms and slip down her stunning body, ending up in a heap around her ankles. She stepped out of the garment, clad only in panties, a garter belt, stockings, and shoes.
More fun doing than talking, Alexandra said as she hooked her thumbs inside the waistband of her skimpy bikini panties.
She bent over and her tits swung away from her body, becoming slightly fuller. Alexandra peeled her panties slowly past the curves of her hips, working the satin panties down her legs in a teasing fashion. When she stepped out of her panties and stood upright, showing her curly bush of cunt-hair to the three men, they all gasped in lustful unison.
"Now let's start doing and stop talking!" Alexandra cried.
It didn't take long for Alexandra to be on her knees, taking turns sucking on Nick's, Sonny's, and Rick's hot pricks.
"Mmmmmm!" Alexandra moaned, pushing her lips over the pulsating, warm, spongy head of her father's prick. Her arms were out-stretched, her right hand stroking Sonny's prick while her left hand worked to and fro over Rick's bone-hard cock.
Nick balanced on his crutches, watching his daughter lewdly dragging her butter-soft lips along the length of his cock. Alexandra was nibbling on his throbbing prick, her tongue curling around the meaty shaft to make his cock stick straight out from his body like a flagpole.
"Suck it, girl," Nick said quietly, feeling his daughter's tongue dancing against the underside of his cock-head. "Show your daddy just how much you love giving him blow-jobs!"
Alexandra cooed softly. She sucked his cock to the back of her mouth, then relaxed the muscles in her throat and partially deep-throated it. Nick groaned, letting her know just how much he enjoyed the feeling of having his prick tip buried in her throat. Alexandra's neck bulged out visibly when she had her papa's cock in her throat.
Holding her father's prick in her throat, Alexandra rubbed the flat part of her thumb against her neighbor's piss-slit. A sticky drop of pre-cum oozed from Rick's prick, and Alexandra smoothed the cream over his cockhead. In her right hand, Sonny's prick was throbbing hotly, pulsating with lust as her small hand moved back and forth over it.
Small bubbles of saliva formed at the corners of the blonde woman's hungrily sucking mouth. Alexandra bobbed her beautiful face at her father's waist, sucking his prick into her mouth until his cock-head drove past her tonsils and into her throat, then pulling back to whip his piss-hole with her slithering tongue.
"I want to sit down," Nick said, feeling his cum beginning to simmer in his balls. "I love havin' my cock in your mouth, Alexandra, but with this bum ankle, I don't want to stand!"
Alexandra looked up at her father. She said, "Whatever you want, Papa. You know that I'll do anything you ask of me."
When Nick had his overalls down to his ankles and was comfortably seated on the sofa, Alexandra again dropped down to her knees, sliding between his thighs. She held his prick in both hands, stroking the shaft of his cock as her lips tantalized the throbbing head of the cock-meat.
Alexandra's curving hips were raised, and she was silently inviting either Rick or Sonny to fuck her doggie-style. Alexandra didn't care if she got her brother's cock in her cunt or if it was her neighbor who fucked her first. As long as her juicy cunt got filled with a hard cock – and quickly – she would be happy.
"Ohhhhh!" Nick groaned. He placed his hand lightly atop Alexandra's head, enjoying the velvety softness of her blonde hair as she bobbed up and down at his waist, chewing and sucking on his cock.
Satiny was on his knees behind his sister, rubbing his palms over her asscheeks while pressing the huge, flaring head of his prick against her tight, wet cunt-lips. He hadn't waited to give Rick the option of fucking Alexandra first. Sonny's own lust was at such a fever pitch, he would have shoved his prick into Alexandra's pussy even if they were in the middle of the town square.
"Your pussy is like a furnace!" Sonny whispered as he inserted his cock-head into his sister's cunt, pushing only the tip into her pussy. "Just like a hot furnace!"
Alexandra whimpered softly as she felt her brother's cock fucking slowly into her cunt. The heat of his cock, the erotic masculinity of it, made her tremble from head to foot. She pushed herself back, wantonly impaling her cunt on her brother's cock. Though she didn't have all of his pulsating pole of cock-meat in her cunt, she still felt thoroughly filled with his hard meat. Sonny's cock-head got fucked two inches deeper into her cunt, and then Alexandra knew that her pussy had engulfed all of his prick.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned, displaying for pleasure as she lustily caved her cheeks in to squeeze her father's cock, drawing with spine tingling suction on her papa's prick.
Alexandra wiggled her hips around, shivering on her knees as she felt her brother's cock move around inside the snug cavern of her juicy cunt.
Rick was no more patient that Sonny was. He stood at Alexandra's side, watching her take Sonny's cock into her pussy doggie-style while she gave her own father a luscious blowjob. He stroked his prick, wishing he could shove his cock between Alexandra's lips.
"Don't just stand there lookin' stupid," Nick said to Rick. "Play with her tits, boy! I know my daughter, and I know she'll like it if you play with her tits and jerk-off on her back! She's horny, Rick! No need for you to do without when Alexandra's around!"
It surprised Alexandra to hear what her father had said, but it didn't offend her at all. The simple truth was that she was horny. Constantly horny. And her papa was right about thinking that Alexandra wouldn't mind it if Rick played with her tits and jerked off on her back while she fucked Sonny and sucked on Nick's throbbing cock.
Alexandra waited a moment for Rick to get down on his knees beside her. When he didn't move it right away, she pulled her head up, taking her mouth off her father's rigid prick.
"Go ahead, Rick," Alexandra said, her eyes smoldering with lust as she looked up at her neighbor. "I want you to cum on me. It turns me on to feel cum squirting on my skin."
Alexandra turned her attention back to her father's prick, tossing her face over his enormous cock to gulp the turgid lance of meat to the opening of her throat. She cooed softly when she felt Sonny's hips strike her asscheeks as his cock fucked deep up her wet, hot cunt.
Rick was pinching Alexandra's nipples and stroking on his cock when the front door opened. Alexandra just continued rocking back and forth, working her lips and tongue on her papa's prick while her brother's cock pistoned back and forth between her cunt-lips. She heard the startled gasps as Frank and Tony entered the room.
"Come on, guys," Papa said, his old, handsome face breaking into a broad, confident grin. "There's plenty to go around. Get them cocks out and give it to her."
Alexandra moaned softly. This was going to be even better than she had hoped. She did not have three men to satisfy her lusty desires – she had five of them now. Five big, hard cocks all to herself. Five sets of balls to give her all the cum she craved.
Alexandra knew that she was home to stay.
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