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Hot horny sis





CHAPTER ONE


The problem with the date had been sex. The boy wanted some and Ruthie Barton didn't – at least not with him. She let him rub her titties through her bra but when he tried moving down to her panties, Ruthie had drawn the line.
"Your sister Betty wouldn't make me stop," the boy had insisted. "That chick's put out for half the guys in school."
"Then go out with her," Ruthie had shot back, calling a halt to the date on the spot.
Now she was back home, having slipped quietly into the house. With their parents and twin brothers gone for the evening, her sister Betty was the only one there and Ruthie didn't feel like explaining why she was back so soon. Betty made enough fun of her as it was.
The funny thing was that for once Ruthie had been the sister with a date, while Betty claimed she was staying home alone to study. Well, Ruthie wistfully thought, they'd have been better off just sticking to their normal pattern. She definitely preferred curling up with a good book to being pawed by some boy.
"Oh, well," Ruthie sighed, slumping in a chair, "live and learn. From now on I'll leave the fast lane to someone who has the stomach for it – my horny sister."
Still, Ruthie had her share of regret about her latest experience with a boy. Sooner or later, she knew, she had to fuck someone if she was ever going to call herself a woman. She wasn't born with a pussy between her legs for no reason, after all.
"I can't stay cherry forever," she realized aloud, absent-mindedly reaching down to stroke her cunt through her jeans. "And I know I'm not frigid. I make myself come all the time."
As she thought about it, Ruthie was tempted to unzip herself and treat herself to a climax right now. She couldn't explain why, but so far in her brief sexual history her pussy seemed only able to respond to her own touch.
The temptation won her over, as her jeans popped open. Pushing them down around her thighs, Ruthie saw that her pussy had stained her panties with wet anticipation.
"Mmmmm, feels just right," she moaned, beginning to rub.
Quickly, her fingers were under the fabric, caressing the moist folds of her cunt. Ruthie began to finger-fuck herself, a welcome orgasm starting to grow deep in her squirming loins.
"No boy could ever do it to me this good," she moaned.
Abruptly Ruthie was coming, the sticky warmth of her own pussy juice moistening her probing fingers. In the back of her mind, though, was the nagging awareness that no boy had ever been able to bring her such pleasure because she'd never let any boy go this far.
"Maybe sometime I ought to sit down and honestly talk to Betty about boys," Ruthie murmured. "After all, what's the point of having an expert in the family if I don't take advantage of it?"
Now Ruthie looked down at her cunt. It still glistened with juice from her finger-fuck. On the one hand, she was tempted to start playing with herself all over again and just forget about boys for the time being. But, on the other hand, her curiosity had definitely taken hold.
"Why not?" Ruthie said. "Tonight's the perfect time for it. We're here all alone and Betty hates to study anyway."
Getting up, Ruthie went to the stairs and climbed them. It was a large, two-story house, with all the bedrooms on the top floor. You couldn't hear practically anything from up there when you were in the living room but after you'd reached the hallway, though, it was a different story.
"What's that?" Ruthie asked herself in response to a persistent squeaking noise.
As she approached her sister's room, the sound grew louder. Then it was joined by a female moan. Ruthie might have still been cherry, but she wasn't born yesterday. The squeaking was probably from bedsprings and the moaning had a distinctly erotic tone.
"Well, how about that!" Ruthie chuckled. "Wouldn't it be funny if I walked in on her while she was doing a number on her own pussy?"
Ruthie really didn't intend to go that far. But the door was ajar, and she couldn't resist taking a peek. Then she froze.
It wasn't what Ruthie had expected at all! She'd heard enough rumors around school to know that her big sister was no saint, to say the least, but there was quite a difference between gossip and seeing the proof for the scene greeting Ruthie was nothing as simple as her big sister merely playing with her own pussy.
"Th-they're f-fucking," an astonished Ruthie stammered in a breathless whisper. "Fucking and s-sucking."
It was just a single bed, but Betty had managed to crowd herself and a pair of boys onto it. One of them was locked between her clutching thighs with his dick pumping in her cunt, while the other shoved his hard-on all the way down her throat.
The boys' faces were difficult to see but, sensing that she probably knew them, Ruthie shifted to her left to improve her line of sight. And, it turned out, she more than just knew them.
"Matt… Barry," she gulped, gasping her cousins names.
So, Ruthie realized, this time her big sister had gone even farther than usual. Not only was Betty taking on more than one boy at a time, they were family!
It was not Ruthie's style to snoop, but this was a situation from which she could not walk away. Matt and Barry were almost as close to her as her own brothers. That Betty had gone beyond that to take them to bed had Ruthie reeling with a mixture of emotions, and one of them felt a lot like jealousy.
"Matt and Barry were never interested in me. They never really treated me like a little girl," Ruthie muttered.
But then Ruthie realized that her childish relationship with her cousins was a two-way street. Just as they had ignored her budding curves, she'd neglected to notice the ways in which Matt and Barry had grown up. Now, though, she recalled the bugles in their swimming trunks the last time they'd all gone to the beach.
"Well, Betty sure didn't miss anything," Ruthie sighed from afar as she watched her big sister sucking one of the big cocks and being fucked by the other. "She always gets what she wants, damn her? I always get left behind."
And at the moment it appeared that what Betty wanted was a mouthful and pussyful of cum, because she had a hand, on each set of balls, squeezing them to bring her cousins pricks to the bursting point. Matt and Barry were only too eager to cooperate.
"I'm gonna shoot it in her mouth," Matt called to his brother. "What about your cock in her cunt, Barry?"
"Gotta come so bad I can taste it," Barry answered. "Wanna let go in her together?"
"Why not?"
Matt and Barry bore down, their big pricks hilting Betty's mouth and pussy. She writhed beneath them as the boys began moaning with release.
"They're coming now," Ruthie whispered as she looked on. "God, I don't even know how it feels to have one cock coming in me, and Betty's taking two at the same time!"
"Mmmmm, Betty's thirsty tonight," Matt told Barry. "She's drinking all my jizz."
"My cum's already leaking out of her cunt," Barry told his brother. "Bet she smears it all around her cunt and asshole when I pull my dick out of her. That's what this guy I know told me she did when he fucked her."
How, Ruthie briefly wondered, could her sister stand to have a couple of boys talk about her like she was some kind of whore? Then, Ruthie immediately realized, for Betty a trashy reputation amounted to positive advertising.
And then Betty lived up to her notices. Barry's drained cock was out of her fucked cunt replaced between her spread legs by her own hand. She spread her cousin's fresh jizz from thigh to thigh, then up as high as her belly and down into the split between her asscheeks.
"Mmmmmmm, I just love the feel of hot cum on my naked body," Betty swooned.
"Then next time you give me a blow-job, I'll pull out at the end and come all over your titties instead of down your throat," Matt chuckled.
"Why should I wait till then for your cum on my titties?" Betty teased.
She grabbed for Matt's cock. It had wilted some, but the rhythmic pressure of Betty's stroking hand got it completely stiff again within seconds.
"You really think you'll be able to jack Matt off all over your tits right away?" Barry scoffed. "No guy can come again that quick."
"Wanna bet?" Betty challenged. "Give me your cock, Barry, and I'll jerk you off too. Then you can both come at the same time all over my titties!"
Barry smirked, shrugged, and let Betty have his half-mast prick. She squeezed it until the head swelled and turned bright red. Next she began pulling the collar of loose skin back and forth over the hardened knob. Soon the shaft was completely rigid again, blue veins throbbing.
"Okay, so you've got our pricks back up," Barry said, his breath notably quickened. "But getting our cum out's another story."
"You sound like you don't wanna come on my titties," Betty replied. "If that's the way you feel, then I won't jack off your nasty old pricks after all."
She acted like she might let go. The boys grinned at one another, then each clapped one of his hands over Betty's…
"We won't know for sure whether you can do the job, I guess, unless we let you try," Barry said with a grin. "Right, Matt?"
Matt readily nodded in agreement with his brother, with their cousin steadily stroking their pricks. Then Betty angled the hard-ons down, the cockheads brushing her tits erect nipples while she gave the hand-jobs.
And, still spying from the hallway, Ruthie couldn't help but recall the only time she'd ever had her fingers wrapped around a boy's cock. When she wouldn't let him feel her pussy, against her better judgment she'd let him talk her into jacking him off to put him out of his misery. But she hadn't been able to go through with it.
"But Betty can handle two cocks at the same time, where I didn't know what to do with one," Ruthie sighed.
Ruthie felt so inadequate that she wondered if she would ever be able to call herself a real woman. For in her heart she knew that the key to growing up for a girl was how well she dealt with cocks. You had to be able to suck them, fuck them, and at the very least be able to give a guy a decent hand-job.
"And I've never done any of that," Ruthie choked.
Then Ruthie pulled herself enough together to realize that she wasn't getting anywhere by feeling sorry for herself. If she was tired of being left out and staying cherry, then she had to find out what she was supposed to do to change the situation.
She sternly told herself, "Let's face it, if I want to learn what to do with a cock, there's no better teacher than Betty. She's the best. Watching her like this could be the best thing that ever happened if I can take advantage of it."
So, with a fresh point of view, Ruthie followed the action in a way she hadn't done before. From here on in, she was determined, this was simply going to school.
As her kid sister's unknowing teacher, Betty was giving a textbook example of how to milk cum from pricks. Her erect nipples constantly rubbed against the cockheads and the boys were already just seconds away from creaming all over her tits.
Indeed, Betty was so sure of her ability to draw their jizz that she didn't leave her cousins any choke in the matter. Matt and Barry would come precisely when she told them to.
"Come!" she demanded. "Come, you bastards!"
She jerked their cocks one last time, then was so confident that she let them go entirely. On cue, Matt and Barry each unleashed a torrent of jizz that washed over Betty's tits like molten lava.
"Ohhhhh, you're both coming for me even hotter than you did the last time!" Betty crowed.
She smeared the cum all over her tits, even as her cousins' climaxes continued to spurt. When her tits were lathered, she put her hands to her face and washed it with the rest of the sticky cream.
"Mmmmm, fantastic," Betty slurped, licking her glistening lips. "The only thing that'd be better is even more."
"This time you're out of luck," Barry insisted, his limp prick flapping at his crotch the same as his brother's was.
"Well, now, that's too bad," Betty drawled. "Too bad for you boys as much as it is for me. 'Cause the place where I need some cock and cum now is real special."
Betty paused, letting that curiosity build. Looking on, Ruthie was on pins and needles with anticipation as she waited her big sister's next move.
Finally, having milked the silence for all it was worth, Betty said to her cousins, "'Course, could be I've got you boys all wrong. Maybe you don't want to try your big prick where I'm tightest."
Matt's and Barry's eyebrows rose and so did their cocks.
"Yes," Betty slyly resumed, "guess you two studs have fucked so many other girls where they shit that fucking me in the ass is no big deal."
Matt and Barry were halfway toward having jutting hard-ons again when they heard this. Then Betty jerked their cocks up to twanging attention with the pose she abruptly assumed.
Bobbing up on her hands and knees, she'd reached back and spread her plump-ass cheeks.
The blonde hair from her cunt grew up into the crack of her butt like spun gold, wispily highlighting the rosy pucker of her asshole.
"Too bad," Betty continued purring over her shoulder now. "I was so sure, too, that neither of you boys had ever fucked a girl in the ass before. Competition must be getting tougher than I thought it was. Sorry I asked, but I just wanted some hard cock up my horny butt so much that I jumped to conclusions."
Barry mumbled, "Well, uh, as a matter of fact…"
"No chick ever put out in the ass for either of us," Matt interrupted. "And, damn, do I want it!"
"Then what're you waiting for, stud?" Betty urged. "Shove that big cock up my butt as hard and fast as you can fuck it into me."
"You got it, babe!" Matt vowed.
He was there and in without hesitation. He didn't stop shoving until his prick was hilted in Betty's asshole, his balls flush a notch below against her pussy.
"Ooooh," she groaned. "It hurts sooo goooood. Now fuck my butt until your hot jizz shoots all the way up into my belly."
"Hear that, Barry?" Matt called to his brother. "This time you're getting sloppy seconds."
So all Barry could do was just watch as Matt's hips began to roll. His cock pumped rhythmically in Betty's deep ass, quickly becoming smeared with her shit. Watching, too, was Ruthie, who hadn't ever even considered the possibility before that a woman could be fucked this way.
"Ahhhhh, I just got off so good?" Betty swooned. "I love getting fucked in the ass, 'cause the nerves are wired straight to my clit."
Naturally, Ruthie wondered if her own asshole was erotically connected to her pussy the same as her sister's was. There was only one way to find out. Her hand slid down under her jeans and panties in the back. She'd never stuck anything up her ass before, but suddenly Ruthie was fingerfucking herself there.
"Yes… yes," she panted softly. "I can feel every move I make in my asshole with my clit. If I keep it up I'll come."
Ruthie had to bite her lip to keep from groaning out loud when she abruptly climaxed. However, she probably wouldn't have been heard anyway, since Matt bellowed at the same time as he also came.
"Jesus, my cock's shooting!" he excitedly told Betty. "Every time I get off for you, it's better than before. This time I'm coming so much it's like I'm pissing up your butt."
"Mmmmmm, don't I know it," Betty moaned. "Now let's find out if your brother is the same kind of stud you are. Pull out of my ass once your balls are drained and give Barry a chance to top himself."
Matt pinched off a final blast of jizz, then yanked his dribbling prick off his cousin's rear chute. Her fucked asshole oozed with leaking cream, still so stretched from the hard-on that had just been in it that a replacement could surge in to the hilt with the greatest of ease. And Barry was panting for the chance.
"She's all yours," Matt told his straining brother.
Barry lined up behind Betty, gripping his stiff cock as if it were a weapon. He mashed the head into the slimy dent of his cousin's ass, his brother's leftover cum trickling along the shaft of his own prick. Then, when Barry shoved, Betty lurched back on her knees. It was as much her momentum as his that drove his dick to the balls up her butt.
Barry's crotch began bucking, powering his prick like a piston in his cousin's asshole. For her part, Betty rocked to and fro on all fours to match his pumping cock-thrusts.
"Quick, put your prick in my mouth!" she called to Matt. "Give me something to suck while your brother's fucking my ass."
Matt didn't notice that his prick was filthy from having been up his cousin's shit pit until he'd lined up his crotch with her face.
In the meantime, Barry was fucking away at Betty's ass. His balls slapped against her cunt as the fuck-tempo grew faster and faster.
He soon gasped, "Gotta come! Right fucking now!"
His teeth were clenched. Sweat poured down his face and naked body, his muscles jumping beneath the glistening sheen. Then, his cock erupting in Betty's ass, the tension was drained from him along with the cum from his balls. By the time his wad had been shot, Barry was as limp as a rag doll.
Betty, though, still had Matt's cock to suck. She'd made it hard again and when she had a hard-on to work with she didn't quit until the jizz flowed.
Eventually Matt would come yet another time.
And by then Barry would have recovered enough to have the filth sucked off his ass fucked cock and more cream from his balls by his cock hungry cousin. It was a spectacular performance by Betty, worthy of the audience she'd unknowingly had.
But at the end Ruthie was no longer there to watch it. Her eavesdropping having served its purpose, she'd slipped down the hall into the privacy of her own room and thoughts.



CHAPTER TWO


"Got another date?" Betty called, as Ruthie started out the door.
"No," Ruthie sighed, knowing that Betty was set to tease her. "As a matter of fact, I'm going to help Matt with his history and Barry with his geometry."
"Didn't think any boy'd ask you out after that disaster the other night," Betty gleefully taunted. "It's all over school how you made that poor guy bring you home just because he got a little fresh."
"And you'll stay a whore until you stop putting out for any boy who asks!" Ruthie shot back.
As the sisters' tempers flared, their mother suddenly appeared on the scene. "Girls! Girls! I won't have this kind of talk in my house. What would your father say if he could hear you now? I don't care how old you are, he'd probably give both your rear-ends a good paddling."
"With or without my panties on, Mom?" Betty sassed, turning her scorn away from Ruthie and onto their mother. "Do you think Daddy could handle my bare ass?"
"Go to your room, young lady!" Mrs. Barton fumed.
While her big sister and mom were locking eyes, Ruthie took the opportunity to slip out of the house. She was chuckling as she hit the street, unable to help admiring Betty's spunk, in spite of their differences. She often wished she had the courage to stand up to their yapping mother that way.
"But first things first," Ruthie reminded herself, walking toward her cousins' house. "I'm gonna need all the courage I can get with Matt and Barry."
The truth was that her cousins weren't even expecting her. She just hoped they were home and that Uncle Bob and Aunt Aggie were not.
They lived in the same neighborhood, only a short stroll away. When Ruthie arrived, the situation looked promising. The garage was empty, but rock 'n' roll blared from the house, meaning that Matt and Barry were probably inside and their parents were gone.
Ruthie knocked on the front door. Barry answered after a long delay. His eyes were wild, like he'd been drinking. What's more he was barechested and barefooted, his jeans unzipped as if they'd been hurriedly pulled on.
"Aren't you gonna ask me in?" Ruthie said when Barry just stared at her.
"Well, uh, to tell you the truth…" Barry mumbled.
"Who the fuck is it?" Matt recklessly called from the background. "Get rid of 'em, Barry. Things're just getting hot in here."
Ruthie could read the signs. "You've got a girl in there, don't you, Barry?"
"Well, yeah… sort of," he sheepishly admitted.
Ruthie hadn't expected anything like this, but she was a smart girl. Smart enough to take advantage of the right situation when it fell into her lap.
"Then you'd better get rid of her," she told her cousin. "Or else."
"Y-you'd rat on us, Ruthie?" Barry stammered.
"Draw your own conclusions," Ruthie crisply replied.
"But Matt's drunk as a skunk and horny as hell. I can't deal with him."
"Then I'll show you how it's done."
Ruthie brushed right by her startled cousin and marched into the den. The rock 'n' roll blared in there. On the couch was a naked girl with her legs spread. Aiming his hard cock at her yawning cunt was Matt, just getting ready to fuck her.
"R-Ruthie!" Matt blurted his cousin's name. "What the hell?"
"Oh, who's she?" the naked girl on the couch giggled, more out of it than anybody. "I wouldn't mind eating some pussy. We gonna make it a foursome?"
"I hardly think so, bitch!" Ruthie snapped. She picked up the girl's clothes and tossed them at her, telling her to get a move on. When the stunned girl hesitated, Ruthie slapped her face.
"Are you gonna just stand there and let her do this to me?" the girl whimpered to Matt.
He was too astonished to speak. Then the girl looked back at Ruthie, cringing. But before she fled, she temporarily steeled her will and had her say.
"If you want these two shitheads, honey, they're all yours. I wouldn't fuck either of 'em on a bet now."
The girl turned on her heel and left, her bare ass wobbling. There was a short wait until she'd dressed and then the front door slammed. Barry had still not appeared in the den. Matt faced Ruthie with disbelief, his wilted cock hanging like a scared dog's tail between his legs.
And Ruthie broke the silence with her biggest bombshell yet. "She was right, you know. I do want to take her place."
Matt's eyes seemed to stand out on stems as Ruthie began to strip. She wore no bra beneath the sweater she now pulled over her head. Her tits bounced free, the nipples hot-pink and erect.
"See? I'm not a little girl anymore, the way you and Barry think," Ruthie purred to Matt, her hands falling to her skirt. "I thought it was about time you two round that out. After all, why bring some tramp in off the street when you can keep it all in the family?"
Her skirt fell. She wore no panties, either. Ruthie was stark naked, and Matt's cock was suddenly a jutting throbber again.
"Looks like the couch is all warmed up for me in advance," Ruthie seductively teased.
She stretched herself out in the nude. One of her legs hooked over the backrest, the other extended to the floor. Her pussy was wide open, its pink center framed by the outer lips and her brown, curly bush.
"Well?" she prompted.
"It's a funny thing to say," Matt muttered in a hush, "but it's almost like I never knew you had a cunt before, Ruthie."
"Seeing is believing," Ruthie cooed.
She rubbed her pussy. It was so moist that it squished from her touch. When she separated the fold, at the top her clit appeared, throbbing with desire.
"D-do you really want me to f-fuck you?" Matt stuttered, looking down at his massive hard-on then over at his cousin's inviting pussy.
"Only fuck me if you want to," Ruthie answered, knowing he was hooked.
"I'd, uh, kinda like to work up to it first," Matt gulped. "You know… kinda get used to the idea of you being here before we go all the way."
"You want me to suck your cock to start off with?" Ruthie suggested.
Matt nodded, edging toward the couch with his cock in his hand. Then he stood beside Ruthie, his hard-ons shadow falling across her pretty face.
"Don't try and swallow it all right away," be warned, easing his crotch down to his cousin's opening mouth. "Just get used to it inch by inch."
"And how many inches is that?"
"About nine," Matt answered, suddenly grinning. "An inch more than Barry."
With his mention of his brother, Matt stopped short and his brief grin was replaced by a frown.
"Damn, I forgot all about Barry! You probably scared him shitless when you barged into the house while we were into gang-banging that other chick. But pretty soon he'll come poking around in here?"
"So?"
"He'll wanna fuck you, too."
"But that's what you had planned with the other girl," Ruthie noted. "Why should I be any different?"
"You really mean it, don't you?"
"If Barry shows up, there's enough of me to go around," Ruthie said confidently. "But right now, Matt, it's just you and me sixty-nine."
She made Matt kneel astride her. His cockhead entered her mouth. Ruthie closed her lips around the throbbing knob of flesh and slurped, tasting her first prick.
"Ahhhhh, it's so salty," she sighed.
Now Ruthie drew Matt's cockhead deeper into her mouth. Her lips clutched the thick shaft now. No longer simply tasting her cousin's meat, she was officially giving her first blow-job.
She was surprised by how easily Matt's prick went down her throat. He'd warned her to take it slowly, but already she hungered to swallow all nine inches of his hard-on.
Ruthie greedily gulped. She got it all. Clearly, sucking cock was a talent she shared with her sister Betty.
Matt was impressed. "Wow, Ruthie! Not too many girls can go down on my prick like that. You must've had plenty of practice giving head. And all this time I thought you were the all-American virgin."
Needless to say, at this crucial point Ruthie wasn't about to reveal that she was actually still cherry. She wanted that fact to come out the natural way – when she was finally getting fucked. But, in the meantime, she'd convince her cousin of the experience she didn't really have.
Grabbing his hips, Ruthie began coaxing Matt to swivel around on top of her. Now that she'd proved she could suck his big prick to his balls, she was ready to get sucked herself.
Matt gradually made the shift, his prick twisting in Ruthie's throat while the rest of him half-circled above. Then, at last, he faced down between her legs. Ruthie raised her ass from the couch, lifting her eager cunt as Matt bent over in response. The lips of his mouth met her quivering pussy lips and his tongue lapped her clit. Ruthie came on the spot.
"Oooooh!" she orgasmically moaned. "Eat me, Matt, eat my cunt."
She prayed her pussy juice was sweet enough to please her cousin. When Matt began using his tongue like a spoon in her climaxing pussy to feed himself repeated mouthfuls of her female cum, Ruthie knew she had nothing to worry about. She'd passed another test.
Now for the next one.
Ruthie doubled her suction on her cousin's deep-throated cock. She wanted Matt to come now, too. Come in her mouth at the same time she was still coming in his.
"Ruthie, Ruthie, Ruthie," he groaned. "You're sucking the jizz right out of my balls!"
His prick erupted. The scalding cream gushed toward Ruthie's belly at the same time it backed up in her mouth. There was so much of it, spurting faster than she could drink it. But the flavor was so delicious that Ruthie was determined not to surrender a drop.
Finally, his cock slowed to a trickle. Ruthie's cheeks had ballooned to twice their normal size from the creamy load. But no jizz had escaped. Now she had the luxury of savoring every swallow at her own pace.
The cum from a sucked cock, she realized, was like a drug, an extremely powerful drug. It hooked a girl right away. After that, all she wanted was more, more, more.
"Jeez, Ruthie," Matt gasped. "You keep my prick in your mouth like that and I might come all over again and I won't have anything left to fuck you."
That was enough to get Ruthie to end the blow-job. More than anything she wanted a big cock in her cunt. More than anything she yearned to lose her cherry. She looked up at her cousin's cock after it left her mouth and sighed with relief. It was still as hard as a rock.
"Oh, yes, jam that monster up my pussy," she pleaded to Matt. "Thin around and fuck me like you were trying to rip me in half!"
The sixty-nine over, Matt knelt before Ruthie, her raised knees brushing his hips. He aimed his cock at her cunt, then closed the distance between them. Before his prick entered her cunt, his cockhead tickled her clit then nudged down to do the same with her asshole, the blunt tip being moistened with pussy juice in the process.
By now Ruthie was breathless with anticipation, awaiting the biggest moment in her young life. Then she felt the meaty cock thrust between her legs. The muscular surge in her cunt. The beginning of her first orgasm from being fucked welling in her loins. Nothing, it seemed, could go wrong.
"More cock!" she cried. "Your whole cock in my cunt!"
But Matt failed to deliver.
"Can't fuck you any deeper, Ruthie," he said. "Your pussy's too tight to take any more of my prick. It'll hurt you."
"Yes hurt me… hurt me!" Ruthie demanded.
Matt was wary. Ruthie wrapped her legs around his waist, impatiently attempting to force the rest of his prick into her cunt on her own. Now her cousin began to wince. He was the one in pain at the moment, as Ruthie's tight cunt pinched his half-buried cock.
"Jeez," Matt gasped, "you might as well still be cherry!"
Ruthie realized she'd arrived at her moment of truth. Should she confess her virginity now? As it turned out, she was left without having to decide. Matt heard it from somebody else.
"You dumb jerk," Barry called to his brother from the doorway. "She is cherry. Just reach down and feel her pussy, then take a look at your fingers."
Matt followed Barry's advice. After taking a pass around the leaking rims of Ruthie's oozing cunt, her fingertips turned up bright red.
Barry spelled it out for his brother. "You're fucking a virgin."
"No, can't be," Matt muttered. "She sucked my cock like a pro. Went down on me even better than that tramp Betty."
When he realized whose name he'd carelessly spoken, Matt practically swallowed his tongue. Barry turned pale. Both boys breathlessly awaited Ruthie's reaction.
Ruthie calmly stated, "I know all about you two and Betty. I watched the whole thing the other night. Why do you think I came over here to lose my cherry? If you can fuck my sister, you can fuck me. I'm your cousin too."
"But it's different with Betty," Matt rasped. "She puts out for everybody. There are some kind a girls you fuck, and others… well… the other kind you respect. The kind you marry."
"Then that nettles it," Ruthie saucily replied. "No way you can marry your own first cousin, at least not in this state, so you might as well fuck me."
Matt's cock was still halfway in her cunt and Ruthie pushed down for more penetration. She hadn't previously experienced any of the pain normally linked with a girl losing her virginity and now she purposely went after it.
"Oh, yes! Yes! It feels the way it's supposed to now! Your prick ripping right through my cherry cunt! Hurts so fucking goooood!"
Ruthie's ass was in the air, the cheeks clenched together as she ground her crotch against Matt's. Then she caught some of the leaking juice in her hand and smeared it all over her tits with reckless abandon.
Reacting uncertainly to their cousin's wild behavior Matt looked to his brother for advice. "Christ, Barry, what should I do?"
Barry shrugged and sighed. "Too late to do anything now but fuck her. Her cherry's already popped, so what the hell? If she wants the same treatment as Betty, give it to her."
"But we both fucked Betty at the same time," Matt reminded his brother.
"You asking for help?"
"Just don't want all the blood on my hands, know what I mean?"
"What do you say, Ruthie?" Barry asked. Ruthie answered loud and clear. "I wouldn't be here if I didn't want all the cock I can get! Fuck me in the mouth, Barry! Fuck my mouth with your big cock at the same time Matt's fucking my bloody cunt!"
"Damn! You're even starting to sound like Betty now. If I closed my eyes I'd almost swear it was her," Barry said.
He dropped the jeans and his hard-on stabbed the air as he neared Ruthie. Her mouth was already open, drooling at the corners in evidence of her hunger for a cock to go along with the one already fucking her pussy.
Barry started feeding her his rigid prick with caution. Ruthie, however, was too impatient for his go-slow approach. She slurped greedily for extra inches.
"She can take a whole hard-on with no sweat, Barry," Matt said. "She swallowed all of my cock right away. That's why I couldn't believe she was any virgin. Bet she has you coming in her mouth by the time I came in her cunt"
"Sounds like Betty the more I hear," Barry said.
Barry let his loins buck. His cock plunged down Ruthie's throat, abruptly hilted. Then she reached up for his hips, tugging at them so he'd fuck her in the mouth as hard and deep as Matt fucked her cunt.
"Mmmmmm, little girl," Barry moaned. "Your big sister never sucked cock any better than this. Cum's already boiling in my balls. Really gonna give you a bellyful of it."
"Not any more cunt than my dick's about to shoot in her pussy," Matt called to his brother. "Wanna unload in her together, Barry?"
"That's how Betty digs it, so Ruthie's probably not any different. Let's give it to her!"
The brothers bore down, as Ruthie doubled the suction on the blow-job she gave Barry and yanked her squeezing pussy muscles around Barry's prick. When the jizz started to flow, her own climax had her senses exploding like fireworks on the Fourth of July.
"Oh, she's hot!" Barry gusted after his balls had been drained. "Drank all my cum and she's still sucking my cock as hard as ever."
"Her cunt won't let go of my cock, either," Matt grunted.
"Then what the hell?" Barry reasoned with a lusty grin. "Let's keep right on fuckin'!"



CHAPTER THREE


Matt and Barry had come twice in her pussy and mouth by now, and their cocks had temporarily lost their edge. Ruthie, however, wasn't about to wait around for her cousins to get hard again on their own when she was sure she could do the job herself on them.
"Got a little something I learned from watching Betty work on you boys," Ruthie suggested.
Matt and Barry shrugged, willing to let Ruthie have her way. After all the surprises she'd thrown their way so far, they wouldn't put anything past her.
"First we start with a couple of hand-jobs," Ruthie said.
Her cousins clustered around her. Her fingers wrapped around their pricks and she began to stroke.
Matt and Barry came together and the soothing cream from their spurting hard-ons took the sting away.
"Told you I'd make you come again," Ruthie bragged.
She smeared the jizz all over her tits. Then left finger marks of it as far down as her belly and streaked up on her grinning face.
"Bet you've forgotten all about ever being a virgin by now, huh, Ruthie?" Matt said.
"As a matter of fact, I'm still more cherry than I want to be. But something tells me that you boys can take care of that."
Matt and Barry stared at her, trying to guess what she was getting at.
"I've been fucked in the mouth and pussy, even sorta on my titties," Ruthie said. "But there's still one place I haven't taken a cock."
Her cousins were starting to get the message, but in case they hadn't, Ruthie abruptly flung her legs back over her head, jack-knifing herself on the couch so her ass was raised and the plump cheeks yawned. Between them was her dusky asspucker.
"You really want it there?" one of the boys asked.
"You did it to Betty, didn't you?" Ruthie shot back.
Her cousins nodded.
"Then do it to me. Fuck my ass!"
Matt and Barry looked at one another. Each had another throbbing hard-on, despite all the cum that had been recently spilled.
"You ass-fucked Betty first the other night, so my cock ought to get the first shot at Ruthie's ass," tarry told his brother.
Matt grumbled a little, but agreed it was fair. So he stepped aside, giving Barry room to fuck.
Barry enjoyed the limelight. He made a big thing of spitting on his hand, then lubing his cock with the result until it glistened from tip to root.
"This way my prick will just slide right up her ass," he said. "I don't care how cherry her asshole is, I'm jamming in to my balls right away. And now, just to make double-sure it works out that way, I've got another little trick."
Barry knelt, centering his face with the split of Ruthie's hoisted ass. Then his tongue snaked out and he licked her asshole, first around the rim and next poking into the dent.
"Mmmmmm, that feels so good," Ruthie sighed. "Eat my ass, Barry. Push your tongue in real deep and loosen me up!"
Barry's jawline flexed from the effort he put into penetrating his cousin's ass with his probing tongue. He didn't stop until he'd buried the whole thing in her narrow ass tunnel.
"Oh, can't help it," Ruthie squealed. "Gonna fart!"
She let go right in Barry's face. His first reaction was to pull back. But he held his ground, getting used to the aroma. When Ruthie fatted again, he sealed her windy asshole with his mouth and hungrily sucked in the female fumes.
"Now I've seen everything," Matt snorted. "You couldn't get me to do that to a chick's ass for…"
Calling his brother's bluff, Barry bobbed up. "Go ahead, be my guest?"
"Well, maybe, just a taste to find out what it's like," Matt sheepishly replied.
The brothers changed places, Matt kneeling before their cousin's flared ass. His tongue haltingly fucked at her asshole.
"Damn, it tickles!" Ruthie giggled.
Her laughter relaxed Matt and his tongue began working into her rear chute.
"Mmmmmm, that feels better than just getting tickled," Ruthie moaned. "Deeper, Matt, deeper. Give me your whole tongue up my ass!"
Matt shoved and once again Ruthie squealed and farted.
Matt sucked it up, fucking ass with his tongue as he did so. He not only liked it, he liked it too much as far as his brother was suddenly concerned.
"All right, Goddamn it, enough!" Barry called. "Get your tongue out of her ass, Matt, so I can ass-fuck her."
Matt reluctantly got up. But, on his foot, he lingered in front of Ruthie with a twitching hard-on. It was clear what was on his mind.
"Don't try it, Matt!" Barry warned. "Her ass is mine first."
Barry should've acted to stop his brother rather than relying on words to do the job. It was too late now.
"Sorry, I can't resist," Matt answered.
His rigid cock was on a surging collision course with Ruthie's waiting asshole. She didn't care who ass-fucked her first, just so long as she got the hard-on she craved up her cherry shit pit.
"Yes, stick it in!" she cried, spurting Matt on. "Shove it in! Ram it in!"
Matt's hips bucked repeatedly, as though he were using them like a hammer to drive the sharp stake of his cock into his cousin's asshole. He didn't stop pounding until every inch of his cockmeat was buried.
"Whew, that's tight," he gasped. "Even tighter than your pussy was."
Still pissed-off that his brother had aced him out, Barry hollered at Matt, "Hope she rips your fucking prick off at the balls! It's serve you right, rat!"
Indeed, the more Barry thought about it the more it occurred to him that he was on to a possible way to get even with Matt. As the idea took hold, a big, mean grin ceased his face.
Barry went over to where Matt and Ruthie were stalled in their fucking. Just beyond his brother's reach, he picked up a broom and began tickling their cousin's asscheeks with the bristles.
Predictably Ruthie started to squirm, uncontrollably giggling. "Stop it, Barry please stop tickling me! If you get me going, I really might hurt Matt's cock up my ass."
She could have said nothing that would have provided Barry more encouragement to persist with his mean-spirited prank. Matt tried to swat the broom away but his brother was always one jump ahead of him, dancing the bristles over Ruthie's sensitive ass.
"Sorry, Matt, can't help it," Ruthie giggled. "Can't stay still with that damned broom on my ass."
Her hips rose and fell in lurching motion, whip-lashing Matt's captive prick in the jerking vise of her asshole. He winched with pain, cursing his broom-wielding brother.
If Ruthie was also suffering, however, it was the kind of ordeal she couldn't help enjoying. "Oooooh, I hate what I must be doing to you, Matt, but I love what's happening to me. Every time my ass jerks your cock I can feel it with my clit."
She climaxed on the spot. This only made her ass wrench Matt's trapped prick even more violently.
Now Matt cursed Ruthie. "Stop, damn you stop! Stop coming, you bitch!"
"She couldn't quit now if she wanted to," Barry told his brother. "Look!"
Barry tossed the broom aside. Ruthie, though, was still going crazy with orgasm.
Desperate for relief, Matt lashed out and slapped her. But she gurgled as though she liked it. After he'd slapped her again she left no doubt.
"Oh, yes, Matt, yes! Keep biting me while you fuck my ass," Ruthie swooned. "It's like being raped. Make it true as you can, Matt."
Matt began raining blows on her. In the midst of the onslaught his cock really started moving on its own in Ruthie's ass, but he was so caught up by his macho fury that he didn't notice it.
Then, suddenly, he halted his brutality, his hand stopping short just as he was about to deliver another blow. From the waist up, he looked down and saw his previously stuck cock pumping in Ruthie's shit pit. And steadily clearly, from the astonished expression on his face, felt an abruptly rising tide in his loins.
"Gonna come!" he blurted with disbelief.
"Yes! Yes! God, yes!" Ruthie cried. "Come in my ass, Matt! Come now!"
She lowered her legs, catching her cousin around the waist with them. Matt gasped, trembled, then went limp in the clutch of Ruthie's thighs as he groaned with release and shot his wad.
"That's right, Matt, honey, relax and enjoy it," Ruthie told him. "Just let all the hot cum spurt from your poor, mangled dick into my ass. Feels so good that it makes what happened all worth it, doesn't it?"
Matt was too far gone to say anything. But the rubbery smile on his face told his side of the story. Ruthie's grinning ecstasy told hers.
Frowning, though, was Barry. Nothing was working out the way he'd planned it. By now Ruthie and Matt were acting like he wasn't even in the room, drifting off in a world of their own. He was halfway tempted to call up Betty so he'd have somebody to fuck.
But then, just as he was ready to give up on Ruthie, she looked his way and winked. It was a very sexy wink and Barry forgot all about Betty and hopefully approached her sister.
"Matt's had it," Ruthie whispered. Then, with a grin even sexier than her wink. "But I haven't."
That was all the encouragement Barry needed. He slipped his hands under his brother's was like dead weight, neither resisting or cooperating as Barry hauled him to the nearest wall and propped him up.
"Musta drank too much…" Matt mumbled, his head bowed.
But by now Barry paid no further attention to his spaced-out brother. He had his sights on Ruthie. Even though her hair was a mess, her face puffy, and her naked body streaked with stale cum, she was the most beautiful creature Barry had ever seen.
"Ready to pick up where you left off?" Ruthie purred.
Barry eagerly nodded, his anxious cock as hard as if he hadn't gotten fucked in a month.
Ruthie lifted a leg, running her hands along it the way he would if she were rolling a stocking up or down. Then she caught her ankle, and, like a human pretzel, hooked her foot behind her neck. In a moment she'd done the same with her other leg.
"Yoga," she explained.
Barry didn't care what it was, just so long as Ruthie was there in front of him this way. The position opened up her ass, especially when she tipped back on the couch. Her whole was no longer a mere dent, but an oozing wound, stretched and leaking with jizz from the fuck Matt had toady thrown into it.
"Stick it in!" she urged. "My ass needs more fucking!"
Barry aimed his rigid prick and took the plunge. Ruthie's slimy shitpit swallowed his prick meat to his balls.
"Mmmmm, my ass sure isn't cherry anymore," Ruthie sighed. "Now it's only as tight as I want it to be for a cock."
To show the control she had of her rear tunnel at this point, she squeezed the muscles around the length of Barry's hilted prick.
"Or as loose," she added, abruptly, releasing the pressure.
Barry partially withdrew his cock when she did this. Then he surged all the way back in, causing Ruthie to tighten up again.
"That's it, stud," she murmured. "We're starting to get into a groove. Just keep it up."
She temporarily relaxed her asshole again. Barry's prick slid in reverse.
"Now jam it!" Ruthie called.
Barry's cock drilled to her bowels. She turned her packed ass into a vise again around her cousin's buried hard-on, adding a shimmying jerk to increase the effect.
"Oh, now we're fucking," Ruthie moaned with pleasure. "Really butt-fucking."
Barry began moving his prick back and forth at a gradually mounting pace. In response, Ruthie's asshole expanded and contracted. The friction was more intense with every cock-stroke.
"Don't hold back. Stuff your cock all the way into my ass so your hot jizz shoots all the way into my belly."
Barry had been pulling halfway out when Ruthie gave him the word to come. Abruptly his cock changed direction, driving deep within her. She tightened her asshole and rolled her hips.
"Come… come… come!" she chanted. "Oh, yeah," Barry groaned, his prick exploding with liquid fury.
As his cream gushed into Ruthie's gurgling depths, Barry was draped all over his cousin. By the time his balls were drained he'd collapsed completely on top of her, fucked into exhaustion.
"Barry, you all right?" Ruthie asked after both of them were finished coming.
He didn't answer. But when Ruthie unraveled herself, and held up his head with a handful of hair, she saw that Barry had the same rubbery grin that Matt had shown after he'd ass-fucked her.
"Well, hew about that?" Ruthie chuckled, slipping free of the tangle on the couch. "My first time out and I'm the only one still standing. Next time I fuck maybe I ought to take on three boys instead of just two."



CHAPTER FOUR


Ruthie had expected that losing her cherry would make her less anxious to play with herself. But she'd been wrong. Now that her ass, along with her pussy, constantly yearned for cock, she got so horny she had to finger-fuck both holes to temporarily cool down.
Tonight was such a time. Matt and Barry were unavailable because they had a ball game. For a moment Ruthie even flirted with the previously unthinkable: seducing her twin brothers. Then she remembered that Carl and Len were on the same team as their cousins, so they were all off in some arena fifty miles away.
The only other male around was Ruthie's dad, an uptight bastard if there was one. Ruthie couldn't imagine him fucking anybody, even her own mother. Sometimes she wondered how her parents had managed to produce four children.
"That's right, Daddy's working late anyway," Ruthie sighed. "No guys in sight, not even losers. I'm alone in the house with Mom and Betty. Just have to make do on my on."
She peeled down her jeans and saw that her panties had been soaked clear through by her wet cunt. Then, just as she began rubbing between her thighs, she glanced toward the door and couldn't recall whether it was locked. Her hand felt too good on her pussy, though, for her to take the time to get up and check.
"Ooooooh, that's good," she moaned, massaging the bump of her clit through her drenched panties.
Now she pulled the elastic aside and shot three wriggling fingers into her spasming cunt. Orgasmic voltage made her loins buck, as she finger-fucked her cunt to the climax she craved.
"Now in my horny ass," she panted.
Slicked with pussy juice, her slippery fingers surged into the notch below her cunt. Curling her knuckles, she shoved deep within her tightest hole and shuddered with delight.
"Mmmmmm, feels just like a big cock fucking my ass," she swooned, writhing on the bed.
The door opened, unlocked after all. There stood Betty with an evil smirk. She chuckled, "Well, well! I bet mom'd love to hear about how her precious darling's gone astray."
Ruthie was so stunned that she couldn't even reply. There was nothing Betty liked more than causing trouble and this was a golden opportunity. She was already clattering down the staircase, sounding the alarm.
Wanting to die, Ruthie froze with anxiety as she awaited the worst. Then she heard footsteps coming back up the stair and, next, voices from the hallway.
"Really Mom, if Ruthie's gonna do such disgusting things to herself, you really ought to make her lock her door," Betty gushed, really pouring it on. "I mean, pardon my language, but she didn't just have her fingers in her pussy like a normal girl. They were up her, ass!"
There was a sharp slap, like an open hand striking a face. Betty squealed right after it.
"I won't pardon your filthy language, young lady, regardless of what your sister might have done," Gail Barton snapped. "Now make yourself scarce, please, while I handle this business with Ruthie on my own."
As her mother approached her room, Ruthie realized that, her jeans were still off. She tried desperately to scramble back into them, but it was too late. There was her mother in the doorway, watching with raised eyebrows.
"I-I can explain everything, Mom," Ruthie said.
Her mother said nothing, closing the door behind her and walking to the bed. Ruthie self-consciously tried to cover her exposed crotch, but her mother grabbed her hand and stopped her.
"Let me look," Gail Barton whispered, startling her daughter with the softness of her voice and the strangeness of her request.
Ruthie didn't know what to do. Suddenly her mother's eyes had fastened between her legs. It made Ruthie's cunt spasm with anxiety.
"You're such a pretty girl," Gail murmured. "So sweet and soft where your sister's so hard."
She touched Ruthie, stroking bet hair. Then leaned down and kissed her on the cheek.
"Take off all your clothes for me, darling," she cooed. "Show me your beautiful young body."
As if in a trance, Ruthie did as she was told. Now her mother was sitting on the bed beside her, so close that her warm breath raised goose bumps on Ruthie's flesh.
"They're perfect, darling," Gail Barton said other daughter's tits. In a moment parent and daughter were kissing.
Ruthie realized she was as hot now as she'd been the night she'd lost her cherry to Matt and Barry. It had never occurred to her before that she could be turned on by another woman. And even if it had, her own mother would have seemed the last possible object of any lesbian desire.
"Mom, what're we doing?" Ruthie gulped.
"Just what comes naturally," Gail soothed.
"Are… are you gay, Mom?"
"Only when I can't help myself. Like now, darling," Gail confessed. "When I saw you on the bed and I knew what you'd be doing, I couldn't wait to close the door behind us."
"But Betty's right outside," Ruthie said nervously.
"Then she'll just have to accept things the way they are," Gail answered. "She's not the only daughter I can go to bed with."
Astonished, Ruthie cut in. "Are you saying what I think you are, Mom? That you and Betty have… have…"
Nodding, Gail said, "When I told you how hard your sister is, I was spreading from the most personal kind of experience."
"You've fucked her?"
"Not lately. Only when she was younger. Before she went boy-crazy."
"But then why would she tell on me for playing with myself, when she knew you were… like this?"
"But we're talking too much about Betty," Gail said. "We should be doing what I said before – what comes naturally."
Ruthie fell back on her elbows as her mother nibbled down her bare belly. Then her soggy panties wow being peeled away. Ruthie briefly closed her eyes and felt a hot female kiss between her legs. When she looked she saw her mother kneeling to eat her clit.
"Oh, Mom," Ruthie gasped, "let me eat your pussy, too."
It was exactly what Gail Barton had been waiting to hear. She swung around on top of her naked daughter, her thighs straddling the girl's head.
Ruthie looked up under her mother's skirt and could already smell pussy. She unhooked the skirt and swirled it away. Her mother was just in panties now, from the waist down, and they were as soaked with cunt juice as if she'd peed in them.
As her mother had just done to her, Ruthie peeled the sopping, panties away. She'd never had a close look before at the cunt that had given her birth. It was so hairy, so wet, and so wide open at its pink, glistening center.
"Sit on my face, Mom," Ruthie eagerly called.
Gail eased down, the lips of her cunt meeting the waiting lips of her daughter's mouth. When contact was made, Ruthie's tongue shot up into Gail's cuntgash.
"Oh, baby," mother moaned to daughter.
Gail's tongue surged deep within Ruthie's pussy and began to squirm with the sixty-nine in full swing, the bedsprings began to squeak. Mother and daughter slurped and moaned, ignoring everything but giving one another pleasure.
But, in the meantime, the door was still unlocked. And unnoticed by Gail and Ruthie, it eased slightly ajar.
"Well, well, well," Betty whispered as she spied on the all-female action. "So Mom couldn't keep out of little Ruthie's pants any more than she could keep out of mine."
"Ooooh," Ruthie then squealed, making Betty jump back. "I'm coming, Mom! You've got me coming for you already!"
"Make me come tao, darling!" Gail urged. "It's so good to come together."
Ruthie's tongue surged back into her mother's cunt.
And nudging back up to the door, Betty noted to herself, "Looks like my kids sister's turned out to be quite a piece of ass. Almost makes me sorry about what I've been missing by not getting any pussy myself lately."
Betty wondered what might happen if she were to try and deal herself in on the action. Then, while she was still considering it, her mother and sister unknowingly made up her mind for her.
"Mmmmmmm, that was just super, Mom," Ruthie sighed, as the sixty-nine began to slowly break apart. "Am I as good for you as Betty was?"
"Better, darling," Gail readily answered. "Like I told you, your sister is a hard girl. When I was with her, it was almost like being with a boy. She would do things to me that… that…"
Betty didn't wait around to listen to her mother finish. Having heard enough, she was already on her way to her room.
"Yeah, Mom, I'm hard all right. Show you and Ruthie how hard I can be," Betty muttered, rummaging through her closet.
She found what she was looking for in a shoebox on the top shelf. Hadn't used it since her lesbian sessions with her mother. Now she strapped it on again. It felt good and looked even better when she checked herself out in the mirror.
Betty had sent away for the dildo back when she'd started making it with her mother. She'd never fucked herself with it, as most girls do with artificial cocks. No, she'd only fucked her mom.
Meanwhile, back down the ball, Gail and Ruthie were kissing and caressing one another, gradually arranging their naked bodies into a fresh position. This time, it developed, their cunts would wind up in rubbing together.
"That's it, darling, put your legs around me," Gail said. "I want to fuck you with my pussy."
Ruthie showed her inexperience. "Can we really fuck that way, Mom? I thought two women used something to take the place of a cock when they fucked. Don't know what the name for it is."
"It's called a dildo," Gail replied. "Your sister sent away for one and used to fuck me with it."
"Do you wish I had one, Mom?" Ruthie anxiously asked.
"You're just perfect the way you are, darling," Gail crooned.
"Take off your blouse first, Mom," Ruthie requested.
Gail quickly stripped away the last of her clothing. Her tits were large, capped by dusky nipples which were like pebbles. Then, crushing those ample tits against her daughter's face, she brought their cunts into contact down below and rolled her hips in the classic fucking motion.
Immediately, Ruthie's hips were doing the same. "Oh yes, baby, yes. Suck me, fuck me," Gail swooned. "I don't need anything more than that to make me the happiest woman in the world."
"And I'm the happiest girl," Ruthie called back, then came.
Her mother instantly began climaxing along with her. Once again they made the bedsprings squeak. They were moaning – and totally unaware of the unlocked door. It had been opened all the way now and Betty entered with a jutting hard-on.
"Freeze, you dyke bitches!" Betty barked. Ruthie flattened like a board on the bed, while Gail lurched up on her knees. Then both of them warily glanced toward Betty, who stood there stroking the dildo.
"Mom's been running off at the mouth about how hard I am," Betty said. "Well, action speaks louder than words. I'm here to prove her right."
She strolled toward the bed, clutching the vinyl cock between her legs as if she were pulling herself forward with it. When she arrived, she grabbed a fistful of her mother's hair and pulled Gail from on top of Ruthie, forcing her onto her back.
"That's it, side by side," Betty hissed. "C'mon, open up. Both of you! Spread 'em, bitches. Show me your cunts."
Ruthie and her mother were so close together that their inner legs crossed when they parted their thighs. Betty positioned herself at the end of the bed, kneeling before their exposed cunts.
"Guess you know what happens now," she chuckled. "You bitches can play rubbing games with your pussies all you want and call it fucking, but it's still not the real thing. This is!"
She proudly displayed her strapped on cock, flexing her loins to make it rear up in the air.
Betty took aim at her kid sister's cunt. Ruthie was trembling.
"You get it first, Sis," Betty called down. "Know why? 'Cause I can't wait to be the first one to actually fuck you. Can't wait to be the one to pop your precious little cherry."
And, without warning, Ruthie abruptly erupted with wild laughter. It was one thing that could throw her big sister off stride.
"What's so damned funny?" Betty defensively snapped.
"Can't you see that your sister's hysterical," Gail told her oldest daughter. "Please, Betty, let her stay a virgin. Fuck me and let Ruthie be."
"You don't get it either, do you, Mom? Both of you want to believe so bad that I'm still cherry."
Betty and Gail both looked at Ruthie with amazement.
She recklessly challenged her big sister. "Go ahead and fuck me, Betty! I'll show you how cherry I am – or how cherry I'm not!"
Betty looked at her mother. Gail was totally stunned.
Ruth took matters in her own hands. She bolted up, grabbing her big sister's dude. "Put it in my cunt!" she demanded. "Fuck me!"
They tussled on the bed. Ruthie dominated. She wound up with her legs scissoring her big sister's waist, forcing the breath from Betty's lungs and drawing their crotches toward one another. Then, reaching into the tangle of loins, Ruthie made the right adjustment and the dildo surged straight into her waiting pussy.
"Ooooh, feels so good. Your big cock feels so good in my cunt, Betty," Ruthie moaned, definitely sounding nothing like the virgin her sister and mother had supposed her to be. "Fuck me hard. Harder, harder, Betty!"
Rocking her big sister in the cradle of her thighs, Ruthie forced the dildo to pump in her squishing pussy, taking every inch available from the cock-thrusts. Betty was soon responding automatically, in the groove as much as any guy who found himself with an ultra-willing piece of ass fuck.
"Don't know how Ruthie lost it, Mom," Betty gasped over to their mother, "but she's telling the truth. She's not cherry!"
Backing up her big sister's message to their mom, Ruthie climaxed mightily. "Oooooh, the bigger the cock in my pussy, the more I come! And this is the biggest cock that's fucked me yet!"
"It's true," Gail Barton murmured as she watched her naked daughters fucking. "Neither of my little girls is a virgin anymore. Where did I go wrong?"
"You wouldn't think you'd done anything wrong, Mom, if you could fuck Ruthie the way I am. She's a dynamite piece of ass," Betty said.
And, speaking up from below, Ruthie declared, "That's it! Give Mom the dildo and let her fuck me now!"
"Why not?" Betty promptly agreed.
She pulled out from Ruthie's cunt. The dildo dripped with pussy juice when Betty unstrapped it and offered it to their mother.
Gail looked at it, flinching at first, then taking it and stroking the slick surface. Next she put it to her mouth and tasted the sweet sheen from Ruthie's fucked pussy.
"Yes, fuck me, Mom, fuck my pussy with your big cock!" Ruthie pleaded.
Gail moved between her youngest daughter's spread legs. She lined up the dildo with that wet, young cunt, set her hips, and took the plunge.
The dildo hilted Ruthie's pussy. As it did, its base jammed against Gail's clit. Suddenly mother and daughter were both writhing.
"It's so good. Mom," Ruthie groaned. "You fuck me so good. Now more, more! Not just the cock is my cunt, but sucking too. Suck my titties while we're fucking, Mom."
Gail lowered her hungry mouth to her daughter's teenaged tits and lapped the perky nipples. Ruthie squealed that she could feel the licking all the way down from her tits into her fucked cunt. She came twice as hard as she had before, automatically increasing her mother's orgasmic output.
And then there was Betty. She'd originally entered the bedroom because she was jealous about her mother and kid sister getting it on. But now, she had to admit, they wore just beautiful together.
"I could get off just by watching them suck and fuck," Betty sighed.
She began playing with her own pussy. A few finger-fucking thrusts later and she was also coming. However, noticing this, Ruthie had other plans for her big sister.
"I can do better for you, Sis," she said. "Sit on my face while Mom's sucking and fucking me and I'll eat your pussy so good you'll come like you're peeing in my mouth."
It was an offer Betty couldn't refuse. She was right there, straddling her kid sister with her blonde pussy poised above Ruthie's head. Then she dipped, pussy lips and oral lips making slurping contact. Ruthie's tongue surged up Betty's cunt and started squirming.
"Oh, God, here I go already!" Betty orgasmically crowed.
She climaxed in Ruthie's mouth. Ruthie used her busy tongue like a spoon to feed herself Betty's sweet pussy juice.
"Mmmmm, my cunt's never been eaten so good," Betty groaned. "Can't stop coming!"
She wasn't the only one. Ruthie and their mother were coming nonstop, too, thanks to the dildo which shafted the formers pussy and continually bumped its base against the latter's clit.
Then, driven by orgasmic lust, Gail Barton took things one step farther. Abruptly, she'd pulled the dildo out of her daughters thoroughly fucked cunt. Down below, Ruthie fidgeted with impatience, wondering why she wasn't being fucked anymore. But Betty knew what was happening.
"Right on, Mom!" she urged from her perch on Ruthie's face. "Do it, Mom, do it!"
"Here goes!" Gail replied, aiming the dildo a notch below Ruthie's pussy.
The dildo barged into the narrow opening, and Ruthie started climaxing all over again from the welcome pain of being fucked in the ass by her mother. It hurt so damned good!
"Oh, she digs it, Mom," Betty noted. "Her ass isn't any more cherry than her pussy was."
Gail Barton sighed, "and to think that I wanted Ruthie to stay a virgin. What kind of mother was I?"
"Know what kind you turned out to be?" Betty cut in. "I'm luckiest mom in the whole fucking world, I'd say."
"Amen," Gail readily agreed with a deep cock-thrust in Ruthie's ass.



CHAPTER FIVE


"Now you've just got to tell us, Sis," Betty coaxed Ruthie after the lesbian session with their mother had left the three of them thoroughly sucked and fucked. "How'd you lose your cherry?"
"Yes, honey," Gail Barton added. "Wouldn't be right for you to keep any secrets from your big sister and me now. Was the boy somebody we know?"
"Oh, you know who it is, all right," Ruthie answered. "But it's more than just one though."
"Well, don't try and tell us you lost your cherry to two cocks at the same time," Betty teased.
"In a way that's exactly what I did," Ruthie chuckled. "The night I lost my cherry, I fucked a couple of brothers. To tell you the truth, I've kinda lost track of who exactly did what, when to me."
Their mother was rather shaken by Ruthie's confession but Betty giggled, "Sounds like the next best thing to a gang bang to me. Mmmmm, I'll bet those two studs were all over you!"
"You ought to know, Sis," Ruthie drawled. "I got the idea from you."
Now Betty was as uneasy as their mother.
"Yes," Ruthie continued, watching them squirm, "when I peeked through that door last week and saw Betty sucking and fucking two cocks at once, I decided that was how I wanted to go if I was gonna lose my cherry."
Now Gail Barton turned from Ruthie to her older girl. "Who were they, Betty?"
"Well, uh, that's kind of a touchy subject, Mom," Betty muttered. "Promise you won't get mad?"
"Out with it, young lady!"
"Matt and Barry," Betty gulped, naming her cousins. "Believe me, Mom, I never dreamed Betty'd get it into her head to fuck them too!"
"Had to start somewhere," Ruthie snickered. "Figured with two cocks instead of one that I couldn't do wrong."
"So this is what goes on behind my back!" Gail Barton sighed, sounding very much like a typical mother again. "My own girls behaving like tramps with my own brother's sons. What's this family coming to? Your Uncle Bob and Aunt Aggie would just die if they knew about this."
Ruthie was still snickering. "What Uncle Bob and Aunt Aggie don't know won't hurt them, Mom. Just like what Daddy doesn't know won't hurt him."
Gail had to agree that Ruthie had a point. "Guess I'm just as guilty as anybody."
"Then relax and enjoy it, Mom," Ruthie cheerfully advised. "As long as we stick together, there's no reason why we can't get all the sucking and fucking we want. If nobody squeals, we've got it made. Betty and I sure aren't gonna spill the beans."
"It isn't you girls I'm worried about," Gail said. "It's your cousins. Boys that age like to brag. And with your Uncle Bob the principal of the high school, any gossip might get back to him."
"Not if somebody wised Matt and Barry up and made it worth their while to keep their mouths shut," Ruthie suggested.
"Me?" Gail gulped. "What in the world could I say to those boys about something like this?"
"Action speaks louder than words, Mom," Ruthie pointedly answered.
"You mean?"
"Fuck 'em, Mom," Ruthie cried.
"She's right, Mom," Betty agreed. "And believe me, you won't regret it. Matt and Barry are real hunks."
"All right, I'll do it." Ruthie and Betty girlishly clapped their hands at their, mother's willingness to go along with their plan. Thea the three of them put their heads together to work out the details for luring Matt and Barry into Gail's seductive trap. Finally, they all agreed.
The next day was Saturday. Matt and Barry were such basketball nuts that they couldn't keep off the court, even when their coach hadn't called a team practice. On weekends they worked out on their own in the schoolyard, walking over there about noon. On their way over their Aunt Gail just happened to drive by and offer them a ride.
"Get on in boys, I won't bite you," Gail said to her nephews.
She wore at brief pair of tight shorts and a skimpy blouse tied around her tanned midriff. Her large tits jiggled, braless beneath it, Matt and Barry had never seen their father's sister like this.
"Mind if I run an errand first?" she said when they were in the car and it was moving. "Just take a little while and you might find it kinda interesting."
While she spoke, Gail leaned forward and flashed just enough of her braless tits so her nephews were ready to go anywhere with her, Matt especially. He was sitting next to her in the front seat, smelling her perfume and stealing close-up glances down her revealing blouse. He already had a hard-on.
The next thing Matt and Barry knew their aunt was on the freeway, heading north away from town. Soon they were in the sparsely populated country. Then, without explanation Gail turned off onto a deserted country road, and from there onto an unpaved dead end. Her nephews looked confused.
"Sorry to trick you out here, boys," she said. "But the basketball will have to wait. This is more important and we need complete privacy. No way I can hold back after what happened between you and my girls."
"Y-you know?" Matt and Barry choked together.
Abruptly, she untied her blouse. Than luscious tits jutted in total exposure, the nipples stiff with arousal. "Of course," she purred. "I want my share. What's good enough for Ruthie and Betty is good enough for me."
Matt squirmed on the front seat next to her, with a telltale bulge at the crotch of his tight jeans. Gail unzipped his fly, then tugged aside the straining jockstrap he wore underneath. His cock twanged into the open and suddenly his aunt was sucking it, while his brother looked on with amazement.
"Man, she wants it… Really wants it!" the awestruck Barry mumbled from the back seat. "Damn, he always gets first crack at the best stuff. First with Betty's ass, then with Ruthie's cherry, and now with their horny mom!"
Barry thought about it a moment, his envy growing while their Aunt Gail went down on his brother's cock. His own prick was practically busting out of its skin and his jeans for some action. "No way I'm waiting around for any fucking sloppy seconds this time," Barry finally vowed.
He got out of the car and opened the door on the driver's side. It was a perfect setup. His aunt was kneeling now to deep-throat his brother's prick. Her ass had bobbed up, her tight shorts just begging to be peeled off from behind.
Barry did it, his aunt not resisting a bit. She wore no panties and rear-spread cunt hairily beckoned. The pink slash at its center glistened with hot juice.
So Barry dropped his pants and jockstrap. His cock had never been harder. He plunged it in from in back and began to dog-fuck his aunt's instantly spasming cunt.
"Yeah, no sloppy seconds for me this time," he called to his brother.
"I'll take what I've got," Matt answered with panting satisfaction. "Her mouth feels like a pussy around my cock anyway. Yeah, I'll fuck Aunt Gail in the mouth anytime."
Then, to prove his point, Matt took Gail's head in his hands and guided her suction so it was timed to the tempo of his thrusting hard-on in her throat. Not to be outdone, Barry grabbed her ass and made her hips roll to get maximum friction from his cock in her dog fucked cunt.
"I'm gonna come in her first," Barry vowed. "Come in her pussy before you come in her mouth."
"Don't bet on it," Matt called back. "She's already got my balls boiling with jizz."
Barry scoffed. "My allowance against yours that she gets a pussyful of my cum before she gets a mouthful of yours!"
"You're on, chump!" Her nephews' hard cocks increased the pace and depth of their thrusts in Gail's throat and curt. This was the kind of two-way action her daughters had told her she could count on and they hadn't exaggerated a bit.
As she was mouth-fucked and dog-fucked at the same time, Gail was vividly reminded of an erotic fantasy she'd had off and on for years, the fantasy of being gang-banged. Even as a young girl, while still a virgin, Gail had been thrilled by wet dreams where she was ravished in bed by multiple cocks and now it had come true.
She celebrated the realization of her fantasy by climaxing mightily, while the boys raced to see who would shoot his wad in her first. For her part, Gail thought neither Matt nor Barry deserved to lose their coming contest. She wanted them to both come at once, their spurting cocks simultaneously filling her mouth and pussy with jizz.
So, assisting each boy in his quest for release, Gail sucked and fucked their pricks with added intensity. It was working. Matt's cockhead pulsed in her windpipe, Barry's hiked hard-on flexed in her spasming cunt.
"Gonna come!" each boy breathlessly announced.
And as their prick erupted within a split second of one another, the big winner was Gail. Her own climax raging, she took torrents of teenaged jism down her throat and up her pussy. She'd never felt so gloriously full of anything in her life as she now was of cocks and their cum.
"Neither of us ever had a chance to come first and win that bet," Matt grunted when their balls were drained. "Aunt Gail had our number right from the start. No way she wasn't gonna make us come together."
"Yeah, she's got a hot one, all right," Barry sighed. "Easy to see bow Betty and Ruthie got so horny with a mom like this."
The instant Matt ended the blow-job, Gail cried out the magic word. She wildly urged, "More! More! More!"
"Just tell us where you want it next, Aunt Gail," Barry answered, starting to remove his cock from her freshly fucked cunt.
"Leave your prick in my pussy," she requested.
"Well," Barry chuckled, "looks this time I get my own sloppy seconds."
"What about me?" Matt asked. "Barry shouldn't get all the pussy."
"Thought you didn't care about Aunt Gail's pussy?" Barry mocked his brother. "Thought you'd take whatever you could get?"
"That wasn't supposed to mean I'd never get to fuck Aunt Gail," Matt protested.
"Her cunt's not your damned cock's personal property just 'cause of something I said."
"Oh, yeah?" Barry shot back, jamming prick to the balls in Gail's cunt for emphasis. "Like they say, possession's nine-tenths of the law."
"Then all I have to do is take it away from you!" Matt hissed, threatening to start a scuffle.
Just as her daughters had promised her that Matt and Barry were hung and horny to spare, the girls had also warned Gail about the boy's brother-versus-brother games.
Fortunately, with two sons of her own at home, Gail was well prepared to deal with squabbles. The trick was to make them both think they were getting what they wanted she knew. This was no problem, since this was exactly what Gail had originally had in mind.
"Boys, boys," Gail said. "Now enough of this silliness. It's my body so I'll decide who fucks it. Okay? Trust me."
Matt and Barry nodded in agreement. Of course, that was easier for Barry to do because his prick was already ball-deep in pussy. Matt, on the other hand, still didn't know which part of his aunt his cock was headed for.
"So you've really got your cock set on fucking my cunt, huh, Matt?" Gail said, seeming almost to be teasing.
Matt nodded. "It's my turn!"
"So it is," Gail agreed.
Now Barry got edgy. "I'm here first."
"So you are," Gail agreed with him also. "And since both of you are right, looks like there's only one solution."
The boys fidgeted, waiting impatiently to hear their aunt's decision.
And slyly smiling, first at Matt and then over her shoulder at Barry, Gail told them, "Both of you. You'll both fuck my pussy."
Assuming she meant she would take their cocks on directly after the other in her cunt, Barry considered himself the winner of the dispute. For the same reason, Matt frowned with disappointment.
"Oh, all right," Matt grumbled. "It's not fair, but go ahead and fuck her, Barry. Just don't make me wait all day."
"But, Matt, honey, you don't have to wait at all," Gail cooed. "I want your cock in my cunt right away."
"But you just told Barry he could fuck you now," Matt noted with frustration. "Then you tell me the same thing. If we both did what you say, that'd mean…"
"Both our cocks fucking your pussy at the same time?" Barry gulped.
"Mmmm, God, yes!" Gail swooned. "It's something I've always dreamed about trying."
"Shit," Matt rasped, "we didn't even go this far with Betty and Ruthie. Well, I'm not waiting for you to change your mind, Aunt Gail. You're sure as hell getting what you asked for from me!"
With Gail up on all fours like a bitch in heat on the car seat, currently taking Barry's cock from behind, Matt scooted beneath his aunt. When his feet emerged from the other side, he circled his brother's hips with his legs. Then he lifted his cock to its already stuffed target, nudging the head in to join Barry's prickmeat within Gail's expending pussy.
Now it was left up to Barry to respond. If his brothers prick was really going to penetrate their aunt's cunt enough to matter, he'd have to cooperate by pulling out enough to give Matt some space.
"This is one fucking weird trip," Barry mumbled to himself. "But why the hell not take it? If Matt and I kept fucking the same chicks, sooner or later one of them was bound to be horny enough to try both our cocks in her cunt at the same time. Surprised we didn't think of it by ourselves."
So Barry partially withdrew about half of his prick and Matt's cock surged halfway in. And to Gail it felt as if her jam-packed cunt were ready to burst at the seams. But that didn't lessen her determination to hold, on to the pair of cocks because the sensation of possibly being split in two was exactly what she yearned to feel.
"Oh, just watch me come now!" she said. Her hips began to roll, cautiously at first, then picking up momentum. The cocks rubbed together within her, radiating a burning kind of heat which Gail absorbed with the walls of her cunt.
"Told you!" she cried, climaxing at once. "I'm coming twice as much as I would from just one of your cocks in my pussy!"
The female turn she oozed made her pussy extra-slippery, so slippery that now she didn't have to supply all the movement to get double fucked. Her nephews began to move their pricks on their own, wedging into her stretching cunt deeper.
"Ahhhhhhh, rip me, boys, rip me!" Gail croaked. "Fuck my pussy with both your cocks like you're trying to fuck me to death!"
The boys bucked their crotches from behind and below her, each of their hard-ons trying to fuck her cunt the deepest. But neither cock dominated the action by itself, as Gail's pussy was just made for both of our cocks.
And she kept coming. How she came! When she reached down to fondle her clit, the pressure in her cunt had made her magic button pop out as if it were a third, miniature hard-on. She could actually jack off her clit between her thumb and finger at the same time she was fucked by her nephews' cocks.
"Feels so good I don't know how much longer I can stand it!" Gail squealed. "But keep fucking me as hard as you can until my cunt's fucked so full of your jizz that it's running down my legs!"
The boys' cocks pumped together, rubbing each other and the lining of Gail's pussy near to raw. How soothing their jizz would feel when it finally spilled. In the meantime, though, Gail was still pushing herself beyond all her previous erotic limits. She pinched her own nipples, bringing more welcome pain to her tits.
She yelped. "I can't stand it anymore! Too much! Too much of a good thing!"
Since she wanted them in advance not to pay any attention to her when she reached this stage, Matt and Barry kept right on fucking Gail's cunt. By now both their pricks were totally at home in her cunt.
"Oh, man, are we in the groove or what," Matt panted to his brother. "Aunt Gail's pussy was just made for both of our cocks. I could fuck her all day like this."
"Forgetting something, aren't you?" Barry asked. "Sooner or later we've gotta come. And, if you're in the same shape as me, it's gonna be sooner. Real soon."
It turned out to be even sooner than Barry thought. "Here I go already!"
His cock erupted with a gushing torrent. Its sticky heat was catching.
"Me, too!" Matt gasped, his prick also abruptly unloading in their aunt's cunt.
"Oh, boys," Gail moaned, her pussy instantly swamped, "you came at just the right time. Gave me the perfect ending to the perfect fuck."
Gail climaxed herself for as long as her nephews were shooting their wads. Then, when their drained prickshaft finally slipped out of her double-fucked cunt, she kept her orgasm going by rubbing their leaking jizz all over her clit, pussy lips, gash and asshole.
"Thank you, boys, thanks so fucking much!" she swooned as she lathered her crotch from thigh to thigh. "And now, I guess, you're ready for me to drive you back to your basketball game. That is, unless of course…"
"We fuck you in the ass!" Matt cut in.
"Mmmm, something like that," Gail purred.



CHAPTER SIX


Knowing that her mother was off on the mission to seduce Matt and Barry had Ruthie in the grip of suspense. It also made her extremely horny, as she imagined bet naked mother taking the same two cocks which she herself had sucked and fucked.
After rubbing her cunt to confirm how hot and wet it was, Ruthie considered going to Betty's room for some lesbian action to tide her over. But their twin brothers were also home and Carl and Len had a habit of just barging in unannounced. If you locked the door they were liable to start teasing you, wanting to know what you were hiding.
So, Ruthie guessed, making it with her sister was out – just too risky. But she had to find something to do. And if she just popped in on Betty to talk, there was the definite temptation that it might lead to something more, since Betty was probably as horny as she was.
Finally Ruthie decided to take a long walk to work off her excess energy. However, as she passed through the hall toward the staircase, she noticed something. Her brothers, usually so noisy and full of horseplay, were holed up in their room. Curious, Ruthie put her ear to the door.
She heard Carl say to his twin, "Hey, Len, look at this one. Can you believe how hairy this chick's pussy is? Man, it grows all the way from her pussy into the crack of her ass! And she's got her cheeks spread wide-open, so you can see her asshole like she wants it fucked."
There was a rattling of pages, before Len answered. "Shit, what I'd give to fuck that. The dude who takes the pictures for this magazine must have to wear an iron jockstrap to keep his cock from busting out of his pants."
"Well, I got nothing to hold my cock, back," Carl laughed, then there was the metallic whine.
"Shit," Len laughed back, with more unzipping to be heard. "My cock's harder than ever."
"Oh, yeah? I'll bet I can shoot a load before you do," Carl challenged.
"You're on," Len accepted the dare. "Let's beat it."
And, listening outside the door, Ruthie chuckled. She thought of sharing the news with Betty. But then it occurred to her that she'd never seen her brothers with hard-ons before, and if she went down the hall to her sister's room she'd be passing up a golden opportunity to take a peek.
And as luck would have it, the boys' door, though closed, was not locked. Ruthie nudged it slightly ajar, finding herself presented with a perfect view of what was going on inside. Each of her brothers lay on his bed, his rigid prick in his stroking hand. To say that Ruthie was impressed would have been an understatement.
"Mmmm," she excitedly murmured under her quickening breath, "Carl and Len are hung just as much as Matt and Barry are. Wonder if they're cherry."
Unknowingly, Len answered his eavesdropping sister's question for her when he said to his twin, "Tell you what, Carl, I've got an even better bet for you than which one of us can come first. Bet you that I'm the first one to finally get a real piece of ass."
"You'll lose that bet just like you're gonna lose this one here," Carl answered, just as his jacked-off cock erupted with a creamy plume of spurting jizz.
"Oh, look at all that cum!" Ruthie sighed. "Wonder if it tastes as sweet as it looks."
Then, without delay, she had the identical response to her other brother's climax, as Len abruptly shot his wad.
"No, I don't care if they are my own brothers," Ruthie said to herself, "I wouldn't mind sucking either of their juicy cocks."
Then she wondered what her big sister Betty could do if she were tempted like this. Another glance at their brothers' dribbling pricks, though, and Ruthie didn't care how Betty might react. For, despite their hand-jobs, Carl and Len still had hard-ons.
Into the room she boldly stepped, kicking the door closed behind her. "Well, and just what kind of trouble are my twin brothers getting into?"
Stunned, Carl and Len scrambled all over their beds, trying to hide their dirty magazines and sticky pricks. Laughing, Ruthie told them it was too late, that she'd already seen everything.
"Besides," she added with a purr, "neither of you has a thing to be ashamed of. If I'd known your cocks were this big I'd have sneaked a peek a long time ago."
Astonished into silence, Carl and Len froze on the edges of their beds as Ruthie approached them.
"And you don't need to worry about jacking off, either," she continued. "I play with myself all the time, too. I wouldn't be embarrassed at all if you sneaked a peek at me. I'm just as proud of my wet pussy as you ought to be of your big cocks."
The expressions on the faces of Carl and Len showed their disbelief as they watched their sister's hands drop to her waist. Her fingers fluttered at the catch of her shorts. Then the shorts split open at their zipper, with Ruthie wiggling her hips to shake them down her thighs.
"In fact," she resumed, "I wouldn't mind giving you that peek right now. After all, I've seen how you guys play with your cocks so it's only fair I ought to return the favor and show you what I do with my pussy."
The shorts fell to the floor, Ruthie stepping out of them. Now a pair of bikini panties were all she wore from the waist down. She began rubbing her cunt through their clinging crotch and a dark stain spread across the sheer fabric.
"See how hot I em?" she sighed. "With us girls the juice doesn't come out in one, big spurt like it does from your cocks, but if you add it all up at the end our cunts put out as much wet stuff as your balls do jizz."
Still massaging her pussy through her sopping panties, Ruthie moved between her brothers beds. Then she removed her hand from between her legs and dangled the sticky fingers in Carl's direction.
"Here," she offered, "take a taste."
Carl seemed poised to take the deepest breath of his life, except that he was already breathless. Then, as if on its own, his tongue poked warily out of his mouth. After hesitating for a second, it flicked out and licked Ruthie's glistening fingers.
"Sweet enough for you?" Ruthie crooned.
Carl gulped and nodded, his cock rigid.
"Now you taste me, Len," Ruthie said, turning toward her other brother.
Len went through the same process. And then both boys just hung on and stared, waiting for their sexy sister's next outrageous move.
"Of course," she said, "just rubbing my cunt through my panties is only the beginning."
Ruthie flopped down on Carl's bed. He jumped like he'd been shot, preparing to leave her on her own while he watched from a safe distance.
"No, don't go, Carl," Ruthie told him. "As long as I'm on your bed, you can strip me yourself. I usually pretend some boy's doing it anyhow."
Now Carl found the space in his lungs to take that deeps breath of his life. His hands were suddenly op his sister, hot and trembling.
Carl was all thumbs, but Ruthie didn't have that many clothes on. Just a halter, which slid away from her exposed tits, and the panties which seemed to away on their own. Then there Ruthie was, stretched out in all her glory stark naked with her impossibly aroused brothers.
"Once I'm bare-assed, I like to finger-fuck my pussy," Ruthie said. "But I always close my eyes and make believe it's a boy fucking me."
She had ahold of Carl's wrist. She placed his hand directly between her spreading thighs, forcing him to make direct contact with her cunt.
"Ooooh, yes," she moaned. "He sticks his fingers inside my cunt and squirms them all around."
Carl heard what she said and Ruthie started moving beneath him.
"That's the way," she panted. "That's how I like my pussy finger-fucked. Keep it up! Make me come!"
Carl's fingers continued to probe, three of them within his sister's spasming pussy at this point. Her pussy was so wet you could hear it squishing.
Ruthie sighed. "Then, about now, I start playing with my titties too. I imagine that another boy is with me, along with the first, both of them ganging up on me. Of course, if I had a real boy to feel my titties like I already have finger-fucking my pussy."
Len was right there, his hands on her waiting tits.
"Pinch the nipples," Ruthie requested.
Len plucked the buds capping his sister's tits between his thumbs and fingers. When he gave them a little twist, Ruthie squealed with pleasure.
"Harder. Pinch my titties harder," Ruthie then urged. "I love the pain, Len. Goes perfect with Carl's fingers in my cunt."
"How about this Sis?" Carl called from below.
He'd found Ruthie's clit. It was stiff enough with arousal for him to get a grip on it. Applying pressure, Carl squeezed until the clit ached.
"Oooooh, fantastic!" Ruthie swooned. "You must've been reading my mind, Carl. Twist my clit around double… yes, like that… and Len, you do the same thing to my nipples."
As her erotic buds of flesh were pinched and twisted, Ruthie writhed on the bed. A feverish sweat had broken out on her naked body. She was so turned on that she didn't give a damn about her appearance. Spit drooled from the corners of her mouth and it was more than lust pussy juice leaking from between her legs.
"I'm coming!" she gurgled. "Coming so hard you've got me pissing!"
Carl looked closely at her gushing cunt. Beneath it there was an expanding yellow pool on his bed.
"Far out!" he rasped. "Jesus, Len, she really is coming and pining at the same time. Wonder how it tastes. Pussy juice and pee all mixed together from her hot tint!"
"Only one way to find out," Len called back. "Know what I'd do if I was down there? I'd suck the Goddamned cum and piss right out of her wet pussy."
"You heard your brother, Carl," Ruthie called. "What're you waiting for? Eat me! Eat my pining, coming pussy!"
Carl briefly hesitated, then took the plunge. And once he'd tasted his sister's sloppy cunt, he was hooked. Sealing her pussy lips with the lips of his mouth, he sucked the cum-laced piss out of her gash directly down his gulping throat.
"Mmmmm, the more you eat me, the more my pussy opens and comes," Ruthie moaned.
"Then there ought to be enough down there for me to get a taste," Len eagerly suggested.
"Absolutely!" Ruthie agreed. "I want both my brothers to know how sweet my pussy tastes."
"Hear that?" Len told Carl. "Sis wants me to eat her cunt now."
Carl took one last thirsty swallow, then reluctantly bobbed up. His face was sticky, pussy hairs caught between his teeth and clinging to his lips.
"I wouldn't go halves on something this good with anybody but my own twin brother," he told Len. "Hope you remember this the next time I want a favor from you."
"I won't forget," Len promised. "Now just let me at that cunt!"
Carl moved aside. His twin was there, gazing at their sister's waiting cunt with awe before he sampled its oozing flavor.
"I was beginning to wonder if I'd ever get this close to a pussy," Len sighed. "And sure as hell never thought it'd be my own sister's pussy when I did."
Then he made contact. He used his tongue like a spoon in Ruthie's cunt, feeding himself repeated mouthfuls of its juicy contents. She ground her crotch against his face in reply, getting her clit stimulated by his nose or teeth or whatever happened to be in the way to make her climax some more.
"I just keep getting hotter and hotter," Ruthie declared. "Too hot now for just getting my pussy eaten. I need more than that. Like a cock in my mouth so I can do some sucking of my own."
Elected on the spot to feed his sister his big cock was Carl, if he had the nerve to go through with it. "Y-you really want to suck my prick, Sis?"
"Just ram it down my throat, stud, and you'll find out how much!" Ruthie urged.
"I've never had a blow-job before, Sis," Carl noted what Ruthie already knew. "Do I give you my whole cock to suck all at once, or go slow so you can get used to how big it is?"
"Join it, I said jam it!" Ruthie impatiently snapped. "Fuck my mouth with your whole cock!"
Temporarily bobbing up from his pussy eating chores, Len told his brother, "Jesus. Carl, can't you see how bad she wants it? If it was me, my prick'd already be fucking her mouth to my balls."
As had happened before with sucking Ruthie's cunt, Len's boast about what he'd do made up Carl's mind. Abruptly he'd straddled their sister's head, his balls dangling in her face as he guided his cockhead between her parted lips and teeth.
Once Carl's prick had entered her mouth, Ruthie took over. She'd said for him to jam her, but it turned out that the momentum was all hers. Her suction quickly had her brother's cock deep throated.
"Well, what's it like, getting a blow-job from your own sister?" Len called to Carl from below.
"Fantastic!" Carl crowed. "Hope she's thirsty for jizz, 'cause I'm sure got plenty to shoot in her mouth."
"Think she'll drink it all?" Len asked.
"Think I'm gonna find out right away!" Carl gasped.
His crotch bucked against Ruthie's face, cracking her nose. All his cock was inside her mouth, she had swallowed it so deeply. In addition, Ruthie had grabbed his balls, pumping them rhythmically.
"Oh, now… now. I'm coming now!" Carl gusted with release.
His fizz was abruptly flowing, not in separate spurts but in a continuous stream. Ruthie gulped furiously in response, trying to keep up with the creamy torrent. When she fell behind, her, face began to balloon at the cheeks, her mouth storing the excess jizz until she could down it at her own pace.
Then Carl's climax reached the dribbling stage. Len could hear Ruthie gurgling at that point, savoring every swallow of the remaining cum as her swollen cheeks it turned to their normal shape.
"Wow, she drank every drop," Carl finally sighed. "But I think she's ready for even more damned jizz."
"Then out of the way!" Len whooped. Carl pulled his cock from Ruthie's mouth. It had been sucked so dry that it was eyed dripping. And then Len took over, cramming his prickmeat where his brother's had been.
Ruthie didn't miss a sucking beat, starting right in on Len's prick where she'd left off with Carl's. Meanwhile, Carl, his balls drained but his cock still hard drifted back down toward his sister's pussy.
"Gonna eat Sis' cunt some more while she goes down on my cock?" Len asked when he saw Carl sniffing around Ruthie's crotch. Carl thought about it briefly, then a big grin split his boyish features. "No, don't think I'll eat any more pussy right now."
Puzzled, Len asked, "What're you gonna do then? And what're you so happy about? You one of those freaks who gets off by watching other people fucking."
"Just that I have better things to do than eat Sis' pussy again," Carl slyly answered.
"Like what?"
"Like fuck it!" Carl boldly declared. "Told you I'd lose my cherry before you did, punk!"
"Damn." Len hissed.
"Yeah," Carl taunted, "looks like you're the freak who does the watching, Len. Just watch this!"
Kneeling before his sister's spread legs, Carl angled his stiff prick toward her cunt. Ruthie raised her knees to grip his hips, nudging him in closer. Then she reached down to finger her pussy lips open in yawning invitation.
"Take your cock out of Sis' mouth so she can talk," Carl told Len. "I wanna hear her beg me for it."
In spite of himself, Len was getting as excited by what his brother was about to do to their sister as he was from Ruthie's blow-job. So he did what Carl suggested, temporarily freeing Ruthie's mouth.
"Fuck me, Carl, fuck me hard!" she promptly pleaded.
Carl brought the head of his prick to her open cunt, moistening the blunt tip with her pussy juice, teasing her a little. But Ruthie was too impatient for this. Her crotch bucked and suddenly she was forcing Carl's prick into her pussy as much or more as he was putting it in on his own.
"Jesus! Look how bad she wants it," Len sighed as he saw his brother's cock disappear inside their sister's pussy. "Fuck her, Carl, fuck her!"
But Ruthie was still supplying the momentum. She wrapped her legs around Carl's waist, hiking his prick in her cunt. After that she jogged him with bar clutching thighs, producing the unique friction between a hard prick and a tight pussy.
"What's it feel like?" Len anxiously asked.
"I've died and gone to heaven," Carl breathlessly sighed. "Sis' cunt just won't let go of my prick. Just keeps pulling and tugging, making my balls ache."
"Then shoot it, for Christ's sake!" Len said.
"The quicker you come, then the faster I can get my turn at fucking Sis and losing my damned cherry too."
But then, after an oral yank on his own prick, Len was reminded that he was still balls-deep in a blow-job. He didn't want to come in Ruthie's mouth anymore, though. Now he was determined not to settle for anything less than coming in their sister's cunt. She could suck him all she wanted, he'd hold it in for later.
"And when the time's right for me to take over fucking Ruthie's cunt," Len mumbled, "I'll have twice as much jizz to shoot up her cunt."
Len didn't know it, but Ruthie had overheard him. His plan suited her just fine. Now she sucked his dick with special care, bringing it to the brink of eruption then casing off, priming his cum-supply.
Down below, however, Ruthie exercised no restraint with her other brother's hard-on.
She wanted Carl to come immediately, if not sooner. She rolled her hips, wiggled her ass, and used her pussy muscles to fuck his prick to the bursting point.
"I'm letting go!" Carl cried, his cock exploding.
Ruthie came too as his jizz poured into her cunt. But at the same time she kept her wits about her enough to regulate her simultaneous sucking of her other brother's prick so he didn't come from the blow-job. For as soon as Carl's balls were drained, she was set on having Len switch his cock in her mouth to her cunt and follow his twines creamy load with one of his own.
Which was just the way it happened. Carl's climax soon ran its course and he fell away from between Ruthie's legs, staring at his dribbling prick as if he couldn't believe it was no longer cherry. And there was Len, moving eagerly toward his sister's crotch, his prick already sucked red and primed to erupt almost as soon as it was buried in pussy.
Len got into fucking position and took the plunge. Ruthie squeezed him with her legs, pulling his throbbing cock as deeply into her pussy as it would reach. She made her pussy muscles ripple, straining for a second load of jizz. And she got it right away.
"There goes my cherry!" Len celebrated.
"I'm coming my balls inside out!"
"Mmmmm, are you!" Ruthie moaned with approval. "I feel like I'm drowning in jizz."
Swamped with the cum from two cocks. Ruthie's double fucked pussy leaked all over her thighs and into the crack of her ass. When Len's dripping cock pulled out, she smeared the creamy overflow all over her naked body.
"I couldn't feel any more absolutely, positively, completely, fantastically fucked!" she cried, praising the performance of her brothers.
Carl and Len just looked at her in awe, feasting their eyes on the most beautiful creature they'd ever seen. Their cocks were still hard and all Ruthie had to do was say the word and they'd be ready to fuck her again.
And the word was on Ruthie's lips. However, she wouldn't get the chance to say it. For fate had just intervened in the form of the suddenly opened bedroom door. And the female voice that was heard was not Ruthie's but her mocking big sister's.
"My, my," Betty chuckled, standing there with a smirk on her face. "Now just what do we have here?"



CHAPTER SEVEN


The boys were scared that Betty was going to blackmail them. Ruthie, however, knew better than that.
Smirking back, she saucily called to her big sister, "Well, Betty, what're you waiting for? Isn't it awful hot in here for and those clothes you're wearing?"
"You're right at that," Betty said.
"Yeah, guess you're right at that." Betty answered, just this side of snickering but holding it in to keep the boys in suspense.
Betty lifted her ratty sweatshirt over her head. Her braless tits bobbed free. Carl and Len gulped, their hard-ons, which had collapsed from shock, starting to come back.
Then Betty kicked off her dirty sneakers and filled with her faded jeans. They were so tight she had to squirm to force them down her shapely hips. Underneath, her skimpy panties were caught up in her crotch, revealing bushy clusters of blonde pussy hair.
"Funny thing about the temperature in here," she said, somehow keeping a straight face as she stepped from her fallen jeans. "The more I take off, the hotter I get."
"Well, keep trying," Ruthie suggested. "You're not bare-assed yet."
Betty hooked her thumbs under the elastic of the panties, which were all she still wore. Her brothers hung on her every move, their hard-ons restored and throbbing with anticipation.
Now, sexily stalling on the brink of total nudity, Betty sighed, "I love the way it feels when I take my panties off. Like I'm peeling away an extra layer of skin. Like to take my time and do it real slow. Sorta tease myself – and anybody else who's interested."
She folded the elastic over at the waistband, then doubled it again. And again. The soft roll of her lower belly sloped in exposure, downy with golden fuzz which get up from her still-hidden pussy. Gradually, the panties crept down, folded a fraction of an inch at a time. Now the wispy curls of Betty's bush showed.
"Don't think this is gonna cool me off a bit," she said to Ruthie. "I'm getting hotter every second."
"Here, maybe I can help," Ruthie said, stifling her giggles while the boys followed the strange proceedings in silence.
Ruthie left the bed and went to her practically nude big sister. The panties sagged halfway down Betty's hips now, revealing more than a teasing hint of her cunt's blonde triangle.
"You just relax, Sis," Ruthie cooed. "Let me do the rest."
Kneeling before her sister, Ruthie took over the removal of Betty's panties. Bit by bit they dipped, then finally they no longer covered anything of importance. But Carl and Len couldn't see Betty's cunt because Ruthie's head was directly in front of it.
"See if this cools you down," kid sister said to big sister.
Ruthie blew on Betty's cunt. In response, Betty's hips jerked.
"Ooooh, that makes me hottest of all," Betty moaned.
"I was hoping you'd say that," Ruthie answered, finally allowing herself to giggle out loud.
Without hesitation, Ruthie now planted her mouth on Betty's cunt. Betty's loins began to circle sensually, the way they would if she were getting fucked – for, in a sense, indeed she was.
She murmured. "Oh, yes, Ruthie, yes. Tongue, tongue, tongue. Keep moving it inside my cunt. Feels almost like a cock. Fuck my pussy with your tongue, Sis, and I'll come in your mouth."
Ruthie's slurping filled the room. Then Betty's orgasmic moaning temporarily drowned it out, as she climaxed in her kid sister's face. And, after that, Ruthie's slurping took over again, signaling her thirst for the female cum oozing from her big sister's pussy.
And finally one of the boys found his voice. "Jeez, Ruthie and Betty are gay!"
"No," Len answered Carl, "they're only gay if they only make it with other chicks. When they swing both ways between cock and pussy, they're bi, I read about it in a magazine."
Overhearing them, Betty called, "That's right, boys. Bi's the word. 'Course for a girl to go both ways while she's having her pussy eaten by another girl, she needs the, uh, right kinda input from the other side."
Carl and Len turned toward one another, simultaneously whispering, "She wants some cock!"
"You bet I want some cock. And if I know Ruthie, she wants some too. So how about it, boys?"
Carl and Len jumped to their feet, their jutting cocks twanging. Then, approaching their sisters, they breathlessly discussed who would do what to whom.
They quickly agreed that Carl would take on Ruthie, with Len trying on Betty for size. Betty said that sounded super to her. Ruthie was too busy eating pussy to speak, but she shifted onto all fours so she could be dog-fucked.
Carl went first, slipping his prick into Ruthie's pussy from behind her. She immediately began tossing her hips, giving him plenty of the movement and friction he craved.
"Well, I'm in solid," he called to Len. "Now it's your turn."
Len approached Betty from in back. However, when he arrived within the length of his dick, he realized he'd miscalculated.
"Shit!" he blurted. "How can I fuck her pussy when Ruthie's already eating it?"
And, over her shoulder, Betty calmly answered him, "Since when is a girl's pussy the only place she can take a cock? If you read enough dirty magazines, Len, you ought to know that."
Catching on, Len stammered, "Y-you… mean?"
"Straight up my ass, brother dear," Betty confirmed. "I just took a shit before I wandered down the hall, so the muscles are still nice and stretched. Your big cock'll just slide right up my ass."
"Jesus!" Len gulped. "Losing my cherry with one sister and fucking the other one's ass, all in the same day. Unreal!"
While Ruthie continued to eat her pussy, Betty reached behind herself and spread her rear cheeks. The dusky eye of her asshole seemed to wink at her brother, especially when she playfully failed.
As the aroma made hit nostrils flare, Len choked to Betty, "Could I eat it a little bit first, Sis?"
"Only if you use plenty of tongue," Betty replied. "And ill fart some more, you've got to promise to suck it up."
"Damn, I'd eat your shit, Sis," Len recklessly vowed.
"Don't worry, you'll get a taste if you give my ass a rim-job," Betty chuckled.
Len knelt, immediately wedging his face between the cheeks of Betty's ass. Then his tongue briefly swirled around the rim of her asshole.
"Stick it in!" Betty urged.
She failed again, opening up the narrow ass tunnel so Len's tongue could surge inside. And the instant he was rimming her ass, he could feel the bump from Ruthie's tongue a notch away in Betty's pussy.
"Ooooh, that's it," Betty moaned, "rub your tongues together. Make me come in both holes at the same time."
Len and Ruthie strained to satisfy Betty's orgasmic craving. Within seconds they had succeeded.
"Fantastic coming!" Betty swooned.
And, all at once, Ruthie was coming too. For as she'd been tonguing Betty's pussy, her own cunt had been steadily dog-fucked by Carl from behind. The friction built until Ruthie's senses exploded.
"Mmmm, I know my kid sister's coming," Betty sighed. "I can feel the vibes."
Then Betty held Ruthie's head while the latter clutched her big sister's loins and they lingered in the glory of their shared orgasms. For a moment it was almost as if Carl and Len had been forgotten. But the boys were too horny to remain ignored for long.
"Hey, Ruthie, I'm the one fucking you," Carl snapped. "You're only coming 'cause it's my prick in your cunt. Like this!"
He thrust his prick so hard and deep in Ruthie's cunt that she reared up from Betty's cunt and squealed. Then, after temporarily pulling out until only his cockhead remained, he rammed her again.
"Oh, you're right… so right, Carl," Ruthie croaked.
"It's your cock in my cunt that's got me coming like this. As long as you fuck me, you're the boss. All I want to do is keep coming, coming for you!"
"Hear that Len?" Carl called to his brother. "I shaped the bitch up fast. And unless you're a wimp, you'll do the same thing to Betty. Give her your cock back there and make her beg for more!"
"Yes, yes," Betty agreed with Carl. "Fuck me where I shit, Len. Fuck my butt with your big, hard cock!"
Len got to his feet. He shoved his prick between Betty's asscheeks while he and his sister were both standing.
"Higher, just a little bit higher," Betty rasped, directing his cockhead toward her tightest fuck-hole. "There, that's it! All you have to do is shove your cock in and you'll be fucking my ass."
Len gripped her hips, spreading her plump asscheeks as he set his loins, then surged. His rigid cock shot into her ass chute, not inch by inch but the whole thing in a single thrust.
"Ooooh, you're ripping me! Ripping me so fucking good!" Betty groaned with welcome pain. "Nothing gets me off like a big, mean cock up my butt."
She climaxed on the spot, rubbing her pussy to go along with the prick in her ass. Female cum dripped through her fingers and trickled like piss down her inner thighs.
Then Betty called down to Ruthie, "Hope you're coming as much from Carl's cock in your cunt, Sis, as I am from Len's cock in mine."
"God, Sis!" Ruthie called back. "If I was coming any harder I'd pass out. What a couple of studs!"
Betty enthusiastically agreed that Carl and Len were true cocksmen. Then, making a comparison, she blurted, "Neither Matt or Barry fucked me any better than this."
With their big sister's surprise mention of their cousins, Carl and Len abruptly froze in mid-fuck. Ruthie just shook her head, sighing in response to the can of worms Betty had now recklessly opened.
"Oops, maybe I should've kept my mouth shut," Betty sighed, recognizing the shock-wave she'd launched.
"Your timing isn't the greatest," Ruthie told her sister. "But as long as Carl and Len are involved, they had to find out about the rest of it sooner or later anyway."
"The rest of what?" Carl demanded to know. "What've Matt and Barry got to do with Len and me?"
"You heard Betty," Ruthie said, no nonsense now.
"Me, too," Ruthie revealed. Then she dropped the biggest bombshell yet. "And right now they're off someplace fucking Mom. And after she hears about what you guys have been up to with Betty and me, she'll probably want you to suck and fuck her too."
"Fuck my own mother?" Len choked.
"Mom's a dynamite piece of ass," Ruthie assured her brothers. "Betty and I can swear to that."
It was Carl's turn to choke. "You two made it with Mom?"
Ruthie and Betty both nodded. "The three of us took turns fucking with a dildo. Then Betty and I turned Mom onto Matt and Barry," Ruthie said.
Carl choked again. "What kind of crazy family is this?"
"One I wouldn't trade for any other family in the world!" Betty stated. "I've fucked around plenty the last few years, but sucking and fucking with my own family is the best trip there is."
"Betty's right," Ruthie agreed. "I'd still be cherry if it wasn't for family fucking. And so would you boys."
Carl and Len couldn't argue with their situ's last point. Earlier today they'd been nothing more than a couple of frustrated jack-off artists, and now Carl had his cock in Ruthie's cunt and Len was fucking Betty's asshole.
The boys looked at one another, silently trying to make up their minds where to go from here. Their sisters helped them decide, rolling their hips so Carl's prick moved in Ruthie's pussy and Len felt the rippling friction from Betty's tugging shitpit.
"And what happens after we're finished fucking you here today?" Carl asked.
"We hang together," Ruthie said. "All for one and one for all – no jealousy, no squealing on each other, up double-crosses. And no outsiders! One, big, happy fucking family."
"But what about Dad?" Len asked. "And if Matt and Barry are into it too, what about Uncle Bob and Aunt Aggie?"
"Right now they're the enemy," Ruthie said. "But as long as they're still family, you never know! Blood is thicker than water, and jizz and pussy juice are thickest of all."
It was the first time Betty had thought of their father, uncle and aunt as possible converts to incest. But by now she'd had enough experience with her kid sister not to sell Ruthie short. Therefore, she automatically backed Ruthie up.
"You can't lose with the stuff we use," Betty joked.
"Trust us!" Ruthie said.
"And fuck us!" Betty eagerly added.
Carl and Len were sold. "I'd rather sign on with the devil than go back to being cherry. Let's fuck!" Len cried.
So, their hard cocks in motion again, Carl and Len respectively resumed fucking Ruthie's clit in Betty's ass. Since each boy was operating from behind his sister, the girls faced one another. Ruthie took advantage of it by beginning to eat Betty's pussy once more.
"Mmmm," Len reported, "I can feel Ruthie's tongue in Betty's pussy while I'm fucking butt. It's practically like getting my cock licked at the same time I'm fucking!"
"I wouldn't mind trying something like that myself," Carl readily admitted.
"Well, the way we've got ourselves ganged up on each other now I can't get to Ruthie with my tongue," Betty told Carl. "But if you switch your cock to her ass, I can sure reach down and finger-fuck her cunt. It'll be like I'm jacking you off while you're fucking her butt."
Carl needed no further persuasion. Abruptly he yanked his prick from Ruthie's cunt. Then his cockhead mashed into the dent of the much tighter opening a notch away. After setting his hips he shoved, drilling his prickmeat into his sister's ass tunnel.
"Damn, I just love a cock up my ass!" Ruthie squealed, temporarily interrupting her pussy-eating. "Now finger-fuck my cunt, Betty, like you said you would."
Betty's hand was immediately down between her sister's legs, digging into Ruthie's pussy.
"Ooooh, can I feel that!" Ruthie rasped. "How about you, Carl? Betty finger-fucking my pussy deep enough so you can feel it with your cock in my ass?"
"Sure as hell," Carl answered. "It's a butt fuck and a hand-job at the same time."
"Then let's make sure Len gets the same treatment," Ruthie said.
She went back to eating her sister's cunt. The thin wall between Betty's pussy and asshole hardly seemed to exist, as Ruthie's tongue simultaneously stimulated her brother's prick and sister's cunt…
"Come twice as much is right," Len agreed. "And it won't be long for me."
"Me neither," Carl called back. "How about it, wanna shoot our wads in them together?"
"If you mean you gonna come now, I'm right there with you."
"Then here goes."
The twins strained, jamming their pricks to the balls up their sisters' assholes. At the same time in the girls' cunts, Betty swapped her finger-fucking for Ruthie's tongue-fucking.
The boys groaned with erotic release. The girls orgasmically moaned. All four of them were now coming at the same time. Hot jizz poured into female assholes from spurting cocks and pussies overflowed with bubbling honey.
The hung on to their climaxes along as they could but finally it was over. Their naked bodies gradually untangled, sagging in a row on the bedroom floor.
"Mmmm, that was utterly fabulous," Betty sighed. "Just wish Mom could've been here too. Can't wait to toil her when she gets back from fucking Matt and Barry." And suddenly Ruthie popped up. "Wait, I've got an idea. Let's not tell Mom about Carl and Len, after all."
"You mean keep these studs all to ourselves," Betty giggled. Then, getting serious, she added, "It's tempting, but we can't go behind Mom's back now…"
"Not a double-cross, silly," Ruthie said. "I mean that instead of just telling main about Carl and Len, what if she found out what studs they are first-hand? Now listen to this…"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Gail Barton could hardly wait to tell her girls about how things had gone with Matt and Barry. Her nephews and she had sucked and fucked out in the country for hours and after the sex came an earthquake of a conversation.
"After today," Gail had told the boys during the drive back to town, "I don't think I'll ever be able to settle for only one cock at a time again."
"Bet you'll have, trouble selling Uncle Scott on that," Matt laughed.
At the mention of her husband, Gail frowned. "Oh, him. Thank God we hardly ever fuck anymore. If it drops down to zero, your uncle'll probably, never notice."
"Yeah, that's pretty much the way it is with our folks, too," Barry sighed. "I think our mom is getting some on the side, though."
Matt was more surprised to hear this than Gail was. He challenged his brother to back up his suspicions about their mother.
"Well," Barry said with a smirk, obviously enjoying knowing something his brother didn't, "a few times when I've been going through Mom's purse to steal some change, I've found a matchbook from the same place."
"So?"
"The Playpen?" Barry jeered, naming a local so-called adult-motel. "C'mon, Matt, you know what a shack-job that joint is. Mirrors, waterbeds, fuck flicks on the TV. That's where Betty was putting out for Mr. Cobb, the science teacher, before we fucked."
Matt was forced to admit that Barry's evidence was convincing. Then the brothers noticed that Gail had just turned pale. They automatically saw she was shocked to hear about her older daughter getting it on with old man Cobb.
"Gee, I'm sorry to bring up that dirt about Betty, at The Playpen, Aunt Gail," Barry apologized. "Just didn't think you'd care after all that's gone down lately."
"No, it's not that," Gail said. "It's the matchbook. I found one of those too, from that same motel."
"Well, yeah, sure, Betty might've brought one home…"
"Not Betty," Gail said. "Her father. You don't suppose…"
"Aw, Aunt Gail, everybody goes to The Playpen to fuck," Barry cut in. "Just a coincidence if our mom and Uncle Scott are fooling around at the same motel."
But Gail clung to the notion. "I wonder."
"Well, what if it was true?" Matt asked. "What if our mom and Uncle Scott were fucking? Would that change anything for the rest of us?"
"Absolutely," Gail answered. "Don't you see? If those two are fucking too, then they're already on our side."
Matt was still wary, but Barry reacted with enthusiasm. "Right! If Mom and Uncle Scott are fucking each other, that means almost everybody in the family is fucking somebody else. 'Course our dad's probably still out of the groove, but what're you gonna do about an old fart like him?"
"Plenty. Your dad's no problem," Gail confidently chuckled. "I'm not your dad's big sister for nothing. I'll bet he still hasn't forgotten the times we played doctor when we were kids."
"What're you saying, Aunt Gail?" Matt asked. "That you'd fuck our dad – your own brother – just because our mom might be cheating with your husband?"
"Not just because," Gail said. "I'm talking about the frosting on the cake."
"Can't you dig it, asshole?" Barry said bluntly. "If Mom's really fucking Uncle Scott, then Aunt Gail gets Dad to fuck her and all the parents are in the bag. It's perfect!"
Now Barry turned to his father's sister.
"You just gotta do it, Aunt Gail. Fuck Dad!"
"Then it's up to you to follow up on this thing about your mom and my straying husband," Gail said. "And if that's what we hope it is, then we'll arrange some real fireworks. Maybe at the scene of the crime. The Playpen. Mirrors on the ceiling. Waterbeds. Closed circuit fuck movies. Ruthie and Betty there too, waiting in the wings. And, if we're lucky…"
"A Goddamned family orgy!" Barry cut in. "How's that grab you. Matt?"
Matt paused, then sighed. "It's crazy." He said, then grinned. "Just crazy enough paused to work!"
So it was settled Gail and her nephews discussed tactics the rest of the way to the city. By the time Matt and Barry were dropped off, a definite plan had taken shape.
"Oh, just wait until the girls hear this," Gail bubbled as she drove home. "They'll just flip."
However, when Gail entered the house a few minutes later, nobody seemed to be there. She was disappointed not to be able to share her news with Ruthie and Betty, of course, but she guessed they'd be back before long. After all, they had to be brimming with curiosity about Matt and Barry. And, meanwhile, Gail could use the time to soak in the tub and wash her nephews' cum out of her thoroughly fucked ass and pussy.
"Mmmm, I'm a mess," Gail sighed when she'd stripped. "My pussy and ass are so swollen and sore."
She reached down, rubbing her hand between her legs then tasting the teenaged jism on her sticky fingers. The special flavor got her horny all over again for young cock.
"Damn!" she giggled, "If there were any boys around I'd be fucking again right now!"
But, Gail guessed, she'd just have to settle for the fresh memory of her sucking, fucking afternoon with her nephews instead of fresh action. Before she bathed, though, she'd treat herself to one last look at her jizz-soaked pussy.
Sitting on the edge of the tub, Gail spread her legs and held a hand-mirror between than. And that's when she realized for the first time, that she was no longer alone in the home.
"She's in the john," Gail heard one of her twins whisper from the hallway.
Gail looked at the tub. She hadn't eve started the water running, so she couldn't hide her nudity under soapy water. Meanwhile, foot steps were padding toward the bathroom door and suddenly the door swung open. Gail reached for a towel but her hand was only halfway there when Carl and Len caught her stark naked.
"I-I was getting ready to take a bath," Gail stammered.
"Easy to see why," Carl replied, openly leering at the sticky sheen of stale cum surrounding her swollen pussy.
Len was even blunter. "Looks like you really got yourself fucked, Mom."
And, her heart temporarily stopping, she abruptly knew that somehow her sons knew about their cousins and her.
Carl confirmed this. "You let us down, Mom, putting out for Matt and Barry instead of your own sons. If you want young cock, you've got it right here at home. Take a look."
Carl and Len both unzipped their jeans and let them drop. Their rigid pricks twanged into the open like drawn weapons.
Gail was still stammering. "Wh-what do you want?"
"Just what's coming to us," Carl hissed.
"Matt and Barry aren't getting anything off you that we aren't," Len added.
The boys moved in on their mother. Gail had no place to go but into the bathtub. There, losing her balance on the slick surface, she helplessly sprawled.
"Don't fight it, Mom," Carl warned. "We mean business!"
He turned on the faucet on the left. Gail's crotch was directly under the gushing tap. The water rapidly started heating up. As it seared her cunt Gail tried to squirm away but Len held her in place as the temperature rose.
"That water will be scalding before you know it, Mom," Carl threatened. "Only one thing's gonna get us to turn it off, Mom."
"I'll do anything you say," Gail said desperately.
Carl turned off the hot water. Gail's crotch glowed like a boiled lobster, her reddened pussy lips opening and closing as if she were gasping for air between her scorched thighs.
Len snatched her up from the tub. He used a fistful of hair for the job. Then Gail was made to kneel on the floor before her, sans. Their cocks were poking in her face.
"Suck 'em, Mom," Carl commanded. "Suck both our pricks at the same time."
Gail obediently opened her mouth as wide as it would go. Wide enough to take two cockheads at once. Her cheeks bulged from the nasty burden and she sagged for breath, but it was a lot less uncomfortable than having her pussy scalded by hot water.
"Now play with our cockshafts, Mom," Carl ordered.
"Our balls and our assholes before you're through, too," Len added. "Make us both come in your mouth," Carl said.
Gail closed her eyes. It was easier for her to concentrate on the task at hand without having to look up into her sons' faces.
Her fingers wrapped around the shaft of each prick while she continued to suck the heads. They were thick, young hard-on, the kind Gail had so willingly put out for when she'd been with her nephews earlier today.
The next thing she knew she was rhythmically stroking them. The cocks pulsated in her sliding grip, just as their heads did in her sucking mouth. Their flavor had started seeping into her tastebuds, a salty flavor that began making her think about quenching her growing thirst.
"That's the way, Mom," Carl said. "Now squeeze our nuts."
Gail's hands dipped, instantly filling with her sons' balls. She thought she could almost hear and feel them squish with jizz.
"Won't be long now," Len panted.
"Same here," Carl said. "So let's get it done."
Gail didn't need to be told what they expected from her now. She knew to move her fingers from their churning nuts into the cracks of their asses. Find their assholes and probe deeply. Angle her finger-fucking thrusts to dig at the special male glands nestled within.
"That's it, Mom, pull our triggers!" Carl urged. "Make us shoot it!"
Gail jammed their assholes and their crotches bucked in her face. More of their two cocks than she'd have thought possible for her to swallow at the same time surged together in her mouth.
Then, with spurting impact, just a pair of cocks wasn't all Gail had to swallow. Suddenly she had a double-dose of jizz as well, as her sons came together in her mouth.
It was the hottest jizz Gail had ever tasted, also the sweetest. Hotter and sweeter than the jizz from either Matt's or Barry's climaxing prick had been earlier today when her nephews had ganged up on her. And now Gail was satisfying the thirst she had built up from their salty cocks by drinking her sons' jizz as quickly as she could gulp it down.
"Man, she digs it!" Len excitedly said.
At the mention of her daughters' names, Gail abruptly stopped short. The rest of the jizz spilled from her mouth and slobbered down her chin, dripping from there onto her tits.
"The girls put you up to this?" she gurgled. Carl glared at his brother and Len squirmed, knowing he'd spoken out of turn.
"Stupid asshole," Carl seethed. "Fucked everything up with your big mouth!"
With her sons off-stride, Gail sprang to her feet. All of a sudden this whole bizarre incident had started making sense to her. She could read it in the boys' faces. It gave her the kind of strength that comes to a mother when she catches her children dead to rights.
"You fucked your sisters today while I was gone, didn't you?" Gail charged. "Then Ruthie and Betty talked you into giving me a little surprise party. I was supposed to think I was being raped. It was all their idea of a practical joke, right?"
Carl and Len withered in response to their mother's sharp tongue and flashing eyes. She'd turned them into small boys again. Sheepishly nodding, they silently admitted that she was right about their game.
Finally Len spoke, sputtering, "Wh-what're you gonna do to us, Mom?"
"Call your bluff," Gail answered. "You thought it'd be fun to find out what rape's like? Well, there's still gonna be a rape. Two of them as a matter of fact!"
The boys had never seen her like this. Gail backed them against the nearest wall. Then she grabbed the cock at her right.
"You fuck me first, Len," she demanded.
"I-I can't get it up anymore, Mom," he whined.
"Bullshit!" Gail scoffed.
The toilet was nearby. She put a foot up on it, parting her thighs so her cunt was wide open. Next she took Len's cock and balls in a wad and rubbed them against her pussy's hair, lips and gash.
"Get it up, damn you! Get it hard for me!" she insisted.
"I-I'm trying," Len croaked, straining.
"Maybe this'll help," Gail shot back, straining herself now.
Her cunt suddenly erupted and she was pissing all over her son's cock and balls.
"Jesus!" Len gulped. It was just kinky enough to give him an instant hard-on.
Gail wasted no time. She stuffed his revived prick into her dripping cunt, using the piss to lube the thrust of his cockmeat. The next thing Len knew, his mother had hilted his prick in her slippery pussy.
"Fuck me as good as you fucked either of your sisters!"
To make sure it happened, Gail took her foot off the toilet and planted her knee against the wall to one side of Len. Then, pushing off with her other leg, she ground her crotch against Len's and forced his cock into her twisting cunt.
"Tel me how tight Mommy's pussy is around your prick, Len. Tell me, baby!"
"Yeah, tight, Mom, super tight," Len gasped. "Goddamned, fucking tight."
"Tight enough to make you come?"
"Anytime you say so, Mom," Len choked, his prick whip lashed by Gail's tugging and hauling pussy.
"Not until I come first," Gail teased.
She abruptly let her cunt go slack around Len's cock. Then she began playing with her clit. It was so swollen with arousal that she could jack it off between her thumb and finger.
"Here I come," she moaned.
And when she came her orgasmic pussy instantly tightened again. A vise of flesh, her pussy rippled along the length of her son's buried prick.
"Here I come too, Mom!" Len breathlessly croaked.
Gail bore down on him. His cockhead exploded in her cunt, spurting jizz all the way into the womb where she'd once carried him for nine months.
"Good boy," Gail sighed when his balls were drained and her fucked pussy leaked his excess cum down her inner thighs. "Now let's see if your brother's got what it takes to be raped by his own mother."
Gail stepped back, Len's cock popping from her sloppy pussy. Then, exhausted from the tension and the fucking, he slumped down the wall to his knees like a beaten prizefighter sliding to the canvas off the ropes.
Now Gail turned toward Carl. "You don't have to force me into anything, Mom," he said, "Not after what I've just seen. I'm ready."
"But then it wouldn't be rape," Gail chuckled. "On your knees, slave."
She kicked him in the shins to make him drop to the level of her crotch. Then she grabbed Carl's head, crushed his face to the center of her thrusting loins, and made him suck his brother's cum out of her freshly fucked pussy.
"Suck my pussy clean, slave," Gail directed. "Want to start all over again clean when I rape you, so I can feel every inch of your cock in me and you can feel just how tight my cunt can squeeze. Your brother's leftover cum would make my pussy too slippery, so you've got to suck it out of me."
She wouldn't let Carl breathe until his tongue had swabbed Len's jizz from her pussy. Then she yanked his head up by the hair, snapping it back so far that his neck cracked and his spine curved inward.
"On your back now, slave!"
Carl collapsed from his mother's hair-pulling assault and she straddled his loins. Now, hovering directly over his cock and balls, the cunt he'd just beat forced to eat dripped with his spit.
"Get it up for me!"
He reached to get his cock upright, but his mother slapped his arm away.
"No hands," Gail taunted.
Gritting his teeth, Carl flexed the muscles of his crotch. His cock rose from his belly, quivering in midair.
"That's more like it," Gail approved. Down she plunged, taking her son's standing prick straight up her cunt. Then, hiked to Carl's balls, she swiveled her hips and made him fuck her in a circular motion rather than the standard in-and-out.
"Jeez, Mom you've got me close to coming already," Carl moaned.
"And just like I told your brother, not until I come first," Gail insisted.
But this time she didn't finger her clit. Instead, she drew Carl's hands up to her tits told him to pinch her nipples. They were wired straight to her cunt, Gail claimed. And it must have been true, because she climaxed on the spot.
The climax seemed to transform the walls of her pussy into a thousand tiny, wriggling fingers. They massaged Carl's hilted prick from tip to root.
"Come! Come in me now!" Gail ordered. "Give my pussy the cum it needs!"
Carl's cock spurted on demand, as far up in his mother's cunt as a cock cold come. Once again Gail was taking the jizz from one of her sons in the womb that had originally carried him for nine months.
"Oooooh, rape! I raped both of my own boys!" Gail swooned in triumph. "Too bad my girls aren't here now, to see it."
And, right on cue, Ruthie and Betty answered, "We are here, Mom!"
Gail looked toward the doorway. There stood her daughters, grinning from ear to ear.
"You're fantastic, Mom!" Ruthie said. "With you on our side, this family is an orgy just waiting to happen."
Gail couldn't have agreed more.



CHAPTER NINE


Surrounded by her family, Ruthie said everything that needed to be said. Coming from her, everybody's all-American virgin until recent events had shockingly proved otherwise, her vow had overwhelming impact – and an irresistible lure.
"I'll fuck you all!" Ruthie boldly declared. "One right after the other!"
Her parents, aunt and uncle watched her as she went to the bed. She positioned herself at the center of it like an erotic princess on her throne, her crowning glory the horny teenaged cunt which separated at the dewy lips when she spread her legs.
"She really means it, doesn't she?" Aggie whispered to Gail.
"Yep, that's my little girl!" Gail proudly boasted. "And since I'm the one who raised her, pardon me if I fuck her first."
Aggie blinked uncertainly, as did Scott and Bob, all of them wondering how a mother could fuck her own daughter. But then Gail showed them the answer. Digging into her purse, she produced a strap-on dildo that was even bigger than either her husband's or her brother's cock.
"Oh, my God!" Aggie gasped. "I've heard of thou things but never saw one until now."
Gail put it on. All of a sudden she was hung with a jutting hard-on that made everyone eyes pop, especially her sister-in-law's.
"Damn, looks real enough to suck," Aggie sighed.
"Then go down on me, honey," Gail suggested. "Get my big cock all nice 'n' slippery before I sink it into Ruthie's cunt."
Aggie eagerly knelt before Gail. She deep throated the entire dildo with a single slurp, then allowed her mouth to be fucked with it.
"Good girl," Gail told her sister-in-law. "I'll do the same to you when it's your turn to strap on this monster and fuck Ruthie."
"Mmmmm. I can hardly wait!" Aggie panted to Gail. "But in the meantime I'm glad you're going first. I've never fucked another woman's cunt with a cock before, so I need to watch how it's done."
"Then watch real close, Aunt Aggie," Ruthie called.
"Talk about an offer I can't refuse," Aggie accepted, following Gail and Ruthie and the action.
Kneeling before her spread legged girl on the waterbed, Gail wasted no time. She guided the dildo strapped to her loins straight into Ruthie's waiting pussy, driving it in to the hilt. From there, their crotches flush, mother and daughter rolled their hips in the classic fucking motion.
And, sticking her nose right into the heat of the action, Aggie told the sidelined men, "Oh, Scott, Bob, I can see it all. That big cock moving back and forth in that gorgeous cunt. No guy could ever fuck Ruthie any better than her mom's doing it to her right now."
"It's gonna be a long night," Bob answered his wife. "Scott and I will take our chances. Don't think Ruthie'll have any complaints once she starts getting fucked by the real thing."
"Don't think Ruthie'll have any complaints about anything," Scott Barton wistfully remarked. "She'll probably wear out the lot of us before this is over."
"Well, she's sure going strong now," Gail replied as she pumped their youngest girl's cunt with the dildo. "I can already feel her coming."
"That's right, Mom," Ruthie orgasmically moaned. "Coming so hard from your big prick in my cunt. Can you see how wet my cunt is, Aunt Aggie, while you're down there watching Mom fuck me?"
Aggie not only saw it, she was also abruptly tasting it. She hungrily ran her tongue round the sticky lips of her niece's climaxing pussy, lapping up the leaking female nectar.
"My, so sweet. Such a sweet, young pussy," Aggie slurped.
"Then maybe I ought to get a taste for myself," Gail chuckled.
All at once, the dildo was out of Ruthie's cunt and Gail was unstrapping it from her loins. "Here, it's your turn to fuck Ruthie now," Gail generously said to Aggie.
Aggie eagerly took the dildo. It dripped with teenaged pussy juice. She put it on, beaming at the sight of her first hard-on. Then Gail was deep throating her, savoring the sheen of female cum from Ruthie's fucked pussy which flavored the vinyl prick.
"God, I feel like such a stud," Aggie crowd as her sister-in-law went down on her newly acquired hard-on. "So damned macho!"
"Then prove it!" Scott and Bob both teased, thoroughly enjoying themselves.
"Just watch my stuff!" Aggie declared.
She slid the spit-slicked dildo out of Gail's mouth. Then she took her turn between Ruthie's spread thighs, lurching toward the juicy treasure at their center.
"Fuck me, Aunt Aggie, fuck me!" Ruthie cried, the dildo sinking into her squishing cunt once again.
The dildo locked in teenaged pussy, Aggie began rhythmically cock-thrusting. Ruthie responded by wrapping her legs around her aunt to rack her in the cradle of her thighs. Then, as the frosting on the cake, from down below Gail rejoined the all-female action and turned her tongue loose on the juicy union of dildo and pussy.
Then, pumping from above, Aggie realized aloud, "Every time I send this monster into Ruthie's cunt it shoves at the other end against my clit. I can come too!"
Next, that's just what Aggie did, climaxing on the spot. Ruthie also came, putting out more than enough leaking pussy juice to feed her mother's thirst as Gail licked from down below.
And looking on, Bob was starting to have doubts. "The way those bitches are going at it, they might forget all about us being here. Gotta admit, that damned dildo really does a job fucking Ruthie's cunt."
"You've got the real thing," Scott reminded his brother-in-law, "why don't you use it?"
"Just barge right in?"
"If we can't out fuck a damned dildo," Scott joked, "we ought to turn in our cocks. Go ahead, Bob, fill Ruthie's pussy with a real prick and the load of jizz that goes with it."
Bob nodded. "All right, I'm making my move."
He climbed onto the bed where his wife was steadily fucking their niece. But Aggie was a surprisingly good sport about giving way when Bob began breathing down her neck.
"A gang bang's a gang-bang," Aggie said. "If that's what gets Ruthie off, then I won't stand in the way. So go ahead Bob. I'll find something to keep me busy."
She pulled the dildo out of Ruthie's cunt. Once again it dripped with pussy juice and Aggie knew just what to do with it. Circling around to her niece's face she fed Ruthie the juicy vinyl cock for a lesbian blow-job, while, leaning forward to suck those luscious teenaged tits.
"It's your fuck now, Bob," Gail said to her brother. "Ruthie's waiting for your big cock in her pussy, and so's my tongue."
Aiming his throbbing tool at its wide-open target, Bob set his hips and bucked. His niece's pussy surged in reply, instantly taking his cock to his balls. Then there was Gail's tongue in addition, licking the key areas in the crush of male and female loins.
"Oh, man, it was worth the wait," Bob gusted. "Ruthie's as hot as hell and Aggie and Gail aren't far behind. The three of them getting it on together makes her cunt three times as hot for my cock. My prick's on fire!"
Then, almost as if he were trying to prove how fast he could come, Bob jerked wildly in the grasp of his niece's thighs. You could hear Ruthie's pussy lips popping in and out of her wet gash from the jack-hammering thrusts of his prick. Then Gail opened the floodgates for her brother by sucking both of his churning balls into her mouth while Bob fucked her daughter.
"I'm shooting it already!"
His niece orgasmically writhed beneath him as his hilted cock erupted at the depths of her pussy. Then, even as his cock still spurted within, excess jizz began to dribble at the outer rims of Ruthie's cunt. And releasing her brother's draining balls, Gail licked up the leaking cream like a hungry cat.
"Whew, never came so much so fast," Bob sighed. "My prick is as sore from that little girl's thirsty pussy as it'd be if I'd just fucked her for a solid hour."
Now Bob pulled out. His dripping prick at half-mast, he was ready to move to the background to work on a fresh hard-on by watching the rest of the action – until his wife made him an expected offer.
"I'll suck the bone back into your prick," Aggie suggested. "Know I haven't gone down on you for years, but tonight's special. Damn, I'm so horny I'll even give my own husband a blow-job."
Bob didn't wait for her to change her mind. He was right there, feeding Aggie his cockmeat with the dildo.
Then Bob called to his brother-in-law, "Looks like it's your turn to fuck your little girl, Scott. Sorry if I left too much cum in her pussy, but Ruthie really did a helluva job turning my balls inside out."
Picking up on this, Gail said to her husband, "Don't worry about there being too much of Bob's cum in Ruthie's pussy, Scott. I'll suck it out so you'd be sure and get a tight fuck. Unless, of course, you want to fuck her somewhere even tighter than her pussy."
"Christ! Scott! Hear what Gail just said?" Bob butted in. "She wants you to…"
"Fuck me in the ass!" Ruthie said loud and clear. "Oh, yes, Daddy, do it to me down there! Give me your big, hard dick right where I shit!"
"I-I couldn't, baby," Scott stammered, his nerve suddenly gone. "It'd hurt you."
"That's just what I want, though!" Ruthie declared. "I want to have you hurt me so good I can't stand it. Even more than it has the other times I've been fucked in the ass. Want it to hurt best of all when it's my own father fucking my tight ass."
Scott could no longer avoid the question that he'd left unasked until now. "Who were the others, Ruthie? Who else fucked you before tonight?"
"Oh, Scott, do you have to bring that up now?" Gail impatiently snapped. "Poor Ruthie's got her heart set on your cock in her ass, and all you can think of to do is ask a lot of silly questions."
"Please just butt-fuck me now, Daddy. You'll find out about the others pretty soon, I promise."
Then, tempting Scott beyond his ability to resist, Ruthie swung her legs over her head to jackknife herself. This made her rising ass the most striking part of her naked body. When she reached down to yank the asscheeks apart, the special hole which puckered in the yawning valley between her spread ass had her father breathless.
"No matter who fucked my ass before, none of them were you. None of them were my very own hung poppa!"
She hadn't called Scott poppa for years, not since she'd been a child in pigtails. It made him see her as she'd been then – so young, so innocent. And Scott through of all the secret hard-ons she'd given him when he'd bounced her little rump on his knee, or pulled down her cotton panties and spanked her when she'd misbehaved.
And now this same part of her body was before him again. Wide-open, in all its splendor. The most beautiful part of his daughter's body as far as Scott Barton was concerned, with the hard-on it gave him no longer forbidden. In short, there was not only nothing to stop him from fucking his little girl in the ass, she and the rest of the family were eagerly waiting for him to take the plunge.
"I'm either out of my mind or the luckiest guy in the world," Scott said.
"Just trust your cock, Daddy," Ruthie called. "Let your cock make up your mind for you and neither of us will ever regret it."
Scott looked down at his cock. It jutted like an arrow, pointing him to his destiny. His crotch lurched. His cockhead struck his daughter's asshole like he was delivering a blow. Another lurch was more controlled, helped by the fact that Ruthie now guided his prick's angle with her hand.
"It's in me now, Daddy!" Ruthie swooned. "All you have to do is keep pushing and your cock'll be fucking my ass to your balls right away."
Scott hilted his prick. Then Ruthie lowered her legs, wrapping them around her dad's waist. It was the classic fucking position, except that his cock hilted her ass rather than her pussy. And next Ruthie began to move beneath Scott, rolling her hips and jerking with her thighs.
"Well, baby, you got what you wanted. Your dad's big prick pumping your little butt," Gail said.
However, Ruthie still wanted more. "I wouldn't trade Daddy's cock in my ass for anything, but it's still not enough. I need all the sucking and fucking I can get, all the time. Don't stop ganging up on me now."
"Just tell us what to do, darling," Gail said, anxious to please her sex-crazed daughter.
"My titties, my mouth, my pussy!" Ruthie urged. "They all need something to go along with Daddy's cock in my ass."
Gail turned toward Aggie and Bob. "You heard her. Bob, your prick must be hard again after the blow-job Aggie's been giving you. Perfect for fucking Ruthie's titties."
"Yeah," Bob agreed, withdrawing his prick from his wife's mouth.
Bob knelt astride Ruthie's belly, his back to her father as Scott straightened up at the waist while he continued ass-fucking her. When Bob slipped his stiff prick between her tits, Ruthie clasped her twin pillows of flesh around the column of cockmeat and began rubbing.
"Feels so good," Ruthie moaned. "Now I need it even better. My pussy's just aching for some licking. Mom? Aunt Aggie?"
"Let me," Aggie volunteered. "My tongue's just dying for some sweet pussy."
"Be my guest," Gail agreed.
Aggie crawled down to the far end of the action. Wedging her head in between her tit sucking husband's ass and the stomach of Ruthie's ass-fucking dad, she snaked her tongue down to the delicious honey pot of her niece's waiting cunt.
"Oh, find my clit right away, Aunt Aggie," Ruthie urged. "That's it, up just a little higher on my pussy… There… Yes, keep licking my clit the way you are now. Goes just super with Daddy's cock in my ass and Uncle Bob's prick between my titties."
"And now for your mouth, darling," Gail suggested, swinging a thigh above her daughter's face. "I know how hungry you must be by now to eat some cunt. Mommy's hairy, wet cunt."
"God, feed it to me, Mom. Feed me your cunt!" Ruthie greedily cried.
Gail sat down, her pussy sealing her daughter's mouth. Ruthie shot her tongue into it, using it to funnel the pussy juice down her throat.
"No doubt about it, heaven sent us this little girl," Gail moaned. "It's Ruthie who makes us such a special family."
Overhearing his wife, Scott Barton started to ask her exactly what she meant, since it was clear Gail was getting at something beyond just the current action. However, before Scott would get his question out, its answer was on tap in the form of the abruptly opened motel room door. In burst Betty, quickly followed by her brothers and cousins. They were all wild-eyed, but not with surprise at the sucking and fucking they'd encountered but because it was obviously exactly what they were expecting to begin with.
"I thought we'd find Ruthie here," Betty said. "And where else but at the bottom of the pile, getting a head start on the rest of us."
"Well, you know your little sister," Gail chuckled from her perch atop Ruthie's face. "She makes things happen."
At this point, Scott Barton didn't need the explanation he'd previously sought. He'd figured it all out for himself.
"Ruthie's fucked everybody, hasn't she, Gail?" he said to his wife.
"We wouldn't be here if she hadn't," Gail proudly answered. "Like I said before, she's the one who brought us all together. If it hadn't been for her, all the fucking the rest of us did would still be something we tried to hide. Ruthie got us out of the closet. Made us a real family."
"You and Uncle Bob and Aunt Aggie were just the last to find out about it, Daddy," Betty chimed in. "That's why we set you up tonight. Ruthie was supposed to show up along with me and the rest of the kids, but it's better this way. She deserves a special place."
"You've got me convinced," Scott sighed, his cock steadily working in Ruthie's ass.
"Anything for our extra-special girl?"
"I'm on board for the whole trip, too," Bob joined in as Ruthie continued tit fucking his prick.
"Same here," Aggie slurped, her tongue coated with pussy juice from eating Ruthie out.
"That's the family spirit!" Gail said, her cunt pressed against her sucking daughter's mouth. "It's a family orgy, and our little Ruthie's the guest of honor. Nobody sucks or fucks anyone eke until we've all given her as much of our cocks, pussies and clit as she wants."
"Gang-bang, Mom?" one of Gail's sons eagerly asked.
"Ruthie wouldn't want it any other way!" Gail declared.
So, the latecomers stripped, the boys' hard cocks throbbing and Betty's cunt dripping with anticipation. They were ready to start taking their turns, just as soon as Scott and Bob made way by shooting their wads in Ruthie's fucked ass and on her fucked tits.
"Come, Daddy. Come, Uncle Bob," Betty urged. Then she got ready to be next in line by strapping on the dildo her Aunt Aggie had just offered her.
Scott and Bob cooperated by thrusting their cocks and letting go within a matter of moments. Taking their up her ass and across her tits, Ruthie writhed from the liquid heat. Then the cocks left her. She dribbled cum from above and below, as fucked a girl as anyone in the room had ever seen and still wanting more.
"Gang-bang me!" she cried. "Each and every one of you! Fuck me all night!"
Betty was next. She rammed the dildo into her kid sister's ass where their father's cock had just been. Ruthie didn't miss an orgasmic beat, her senses dedicated to coming for as long and hard as there was someone to fuck her.
And there was a long line of willing volunteers. After her big sister had butt-fucked her with the dildo, there was one of her brothers shafting her cunt with his flesh and blood hard-on. Then her other brother. After that, each of her cousins. Her father and uncle took turns again. So, strapping on the dildo, did her mother and aunt.
And, as she was gang-banged, Ruthie knew that it would always be this way for her. She would never be satisfied to just fuck one person at a time. She just had too much to give to be satisfied with one on one sex. Thank God she had a family who understood her need for more, more… always more!
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