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CHAPTER ONE


Angelique Young licked her ripe red lips in anticipation of the tasty prick she would soon take between them the moment she saw Ellery Dane come through the front door of Adam Hawk's beach house, but she didn't bother to get up from the sofa she occupied. She remained stretched out on her back, clad only in flimsy bra and bikini panties. Tanned flesh glowed in the early morning sunlight, nipples punched through the scrap of cloth that covered them. Her hands were laced under her head, the position thrusting her lush and moving breasts into greater prominence. The crotch of her panties was tight, betraying her swollen cuntlips. She was a tantalizing sight, and it didn't take Ellery Dane long to come up with a beautiful hard-on for her, it never did.
"You look good enough to eat this morning, but I've already had breakfast so I won't go that route with you," Ellen said as he took off his polo shirt and dropped it to the floor. "Where's Adam? Still in the sack?"
"Fuck no," Angel said as she sat up and swung her long legs to the floor. "He'll make a few detours before he gets, there, but he's on his way to our little bird's nest."
"Adam's been keeping Melanie tucked away in that town pad of his ever since he brought her back with him from Michigan," Ellen said in mild complaint as he removed his swim trucks, then fisted his stiff and slightly oozing cock to keep it from striking the edge of the coffee table as he plopped his hot ass down beside her. "What I'd like to know is when in the fucking hell are we going to meet his kid?"
"I think tonight's the night, tiger," Angel said, then paused to lick her ripe red lips as she watched Ellery release his impressive prick. "Does that make you feel better?"
Ellen grinned as he stretched his long legs out before him and scissored them a little. "Damn sure does, but not as good as you're going to make me feel once you vulture in on my dick."
Angel took a sharp breath that quaked her tits and then licked her lips again. "I'm a bit hungry for a nice big load of cum."
He spread his legs wider. "I'm ready, too. Have
at it."
Angel's thoughts of Adam Hawk and his back-to-the-wall mess with his daughter Melanie flew out the nearest window as the beautiful brunette's eyes dropped to Ellen Dane's towering cock. It was standing with its huge head slightly bowed, and she reached down to grab it. She traced a faint pattern down to its base with her long red fingernails and felt her cunt come alive with passion. She stroked his juicing prick vigorously until it turned slippery in her hand, and she could feel it beating like a strong heart as she kicked the coffee table halfway across the room, then slid from the sofa to continue her caressing.
She scooted into position between his yawning legs and dipped her face toward the dome of his heavily veined prick and showered it with wet kisses for a long, long lime. Then she took his cockhead between her ovaled lips and worked to the roof of her mouth. Ellery cupped her passion-flushed face in his hands, then released her as she tightened her lips around his cock to give it a few fast sucks. He groaned and sagged into the sofa cushions as she pushed her head downward and took more of his oozing prick inside her warm mouth, experiencing a mild come as she started blowing him.
"Get with it, Angel," Ellen said thickly as he tangled his strong fingers in her hair and started
tugging. "Yes, yes, like that. Eat, eat. Ah, that's beautiful!"
Angel took more and more of his hard and drooling prick into her mouth, until, she was down to where she could smell his sweet and sweating crotch. She palmed his big balls and toyed with them while she happily sucked and nipped on his dick and gobbled his juices. She nursed on his throbbing cock until his ass began to twist all over the sofa, then jerked her mouth away and plunged her face toward his egg-sized nuts to kiss and tongue them until the sac was dry. She shifted her head again and tried to get at his asshole with her tongue, but couldn't reach it.
Frustration gripped Angel. Her naked breasts bucked as she caught Ellery by the cock, then tugged him down to the floor beside her and panted, "Stretch out on your belly so I can get my tongue in your asshole, tiger."
"I don't know if I can stand having you do that number on my ass," Ellery said through clenched teeth, his sweaty face a twisted mask of agony. "I'm fucking near ready to go off as it is. Why don't you suck me all the way off like you usually do? I'd love that. Do it, Angel! Suck my dick! I've got a big fat load of cum to give you. Let me dump it down your throat! Go, baby, suck me off!"
"Save your goddamn breath for panting, tiger,"
Angel said. "I'm not about to give you a blow-job. Not yet. Not until after you favor me. Asshole. I want to rim the shit out of your asshole, so sunnyside up, sweet stuff. Now, now!"
Ellery flopped to his stomach with a groan and in a flash Angel swapped ends and mounted him, her shapely ass toward his misery-contorted face. Her long-nippled breasts swung freely as she straddled and crouched aver him for a few seconds, then dropped to her elbows and dipped her face to kiss his asscheeks. He moaned and shuddered and howled like he was going to blow his fucking mind if she didn't hurry up and ream the hell out of him with her tongue.
Angel took a deep breath and went to work. She parted Ellery's firm asscheeks to expose the puckered brown dot between them, then quickly stabbed and impaled it with the pointed tip of her tongue, simultaneously sliding her hand under his belly to play with his hard and palpitating prick.
Ellery's heavily veined cock juiced and turned slippery in Angel's pumping hand as she plunged her tongue deeper and deeper into his shit chute, crooking them twisting it like a corkscrew. Ellery howled like a dog during full moon and slammed his ass up against her face. She flattened her body against his and rubbed her stiff and tingling nipples over his hot flesh as she sucked and
rimmed his asshole with her tongue, her hand still clutching and massaging his leaking prick.
Ellery moaned and bucked beneath her like a wild stallion. His body was on fire. So was Angel's cunt. She could feel the juices building up inside hex lust-filled snatch as she jerked on his slimy prick and screwed his asshole with her tongue, hoping he wouldn't get his rocks off in her hand, knowing damn well that he might.
Her passionate pussy turned hotter and hotter, the pressure within kept building, and all of a sudden she felt herself creaming. Her tongue came to a sudden standstill inside his asshole. She didn't want to come, not like this. There was a much better way. She jerked her tongue out of his shit chute, released her strangle hold on his slippery cock, then climbed free of him and said breathlessly, "I'm ready to blow my lump, and I know you are, too. Can't let yours go to waste. I want your come in me, not on me, tiger. Fuck me!"
Ellery rolled to his back and sat up beside her, his face masked with sweat, his voice passion clotted. "Fuck how, Angel?"
"Smack in the ass," Angel murmured as she stretched out on the floor sand aimed her rioting breasts toward the high ceiling, then spread and steepled her sexy legs. "Bring that big fuck stick of yours over here and shove it all the way up my ass."
Ellery came to his knees and scampered between her arched legs, holding his massive prick with both hands as he beaded its glistening knob toward the puckered target. Angel's breasts jiggled provocatively as she scooted forward a little and rammed her asshole toward his dick, then grunted as the cockhead pushed its way beyond the tight mouth of her shit chute. The initial stab of pain passed as quickly as it came, and she smiled at him over the peaks of her trembling breasts and told him to get with it and fuck the shit out of her before she went off her stick for want of a huge and devastating come.
Ellery dug his strong fingers into her jerking hips and rammed his big prick all the way up her flaming asshole with one powerful thrust, hurting and turning her on at the same time. Angel tightened her ass ring around his drilling fuck meat and went berserk with lust. So did Ellen. He rammed and twisted his throbbing cock inside her ass as though he were trying to grind her guts into pulp. She whimpered and pitched against the sawing dick, but again she felt no pain, only sweet pleasure. The harder he fucked her ass, the better she liked it. She met him buck for buck, and with each lunge she could feel his prick growing stronger and stronger as it made ready to explode n4 flood bqr tortured bowels with a big hot load of cum.
Ellery's sharp fingernails chewed into her
pumping hips as he croaked, "I'm ready to get my fucking rocks off, Angel. I can't hold back much longer!"
"Don't hold back, tiger," Angel panted as she felt her cunt erupt in a wild and beautiful orgasm. "Give it to me. Pop, you sweet sonofabitch, pop!"
"Pop is just what in the fucking goddamn hell I'm going to do," Ellery panted back, and a moment later he did.
Like a gusher blowing wild, his cock fluid hit and jarred Angel's guts. Blast after blast poured out of his rampaging prick, scorching her ass walls, adding to her pleasure and making her cream and keep creaming, until she thought she would never stop.
"Ooooh, that feels so good," Angel murmured as she continued to buck against the gushing cock that filled her burning asshole. "So fucking, fucking good."
Ellery finished getting his nuts off and stopped ass-fucking her. Angel came to a standstill with him. He kept his prick buried deep in her ass until his breathing returned to near normal. Then he slowly took it out and crawled clear to stretch out on his back.
"I'm satisfied with cooling it for a while if you are, Angel."
"To hell with cooling it," Angel laughed as she came to her hands and knees, then quickly
straddled Ellery with her ass toward his face, holding her hairy pussy high as she dipped her head to kiss his huge sweaty balls. "Hot is better, tiger."
"So hot."
Angel did. She kissed and licked his balls for a minute or so, then lazily tongued her way along his rubbery cock until she reached its spade shaped dome. Ellery's hips jerked as she took his cockhead in her mouth and sucked on it as though it were a raw egg.
"Nobody can suck a dick the way you suck one, Angel. Nobody but nobody."
Angel made a humming sound to show that she'd heard, but she didn't stop working. Ups and tongue milked and licked, and with each draw and swipe she felt his cock stretch and tense until it was hard once more. She didn't stop. Her teeth came into play over his tumid prick, and he cried out in pain. She relaxed her lips and pushed her head downward, then grunted as his cock bent inside her mouth and hurt her cheek. Her lips loosened to release a few inches of his granite-hard prick, then tightened as she started blowing him again.
"Go, you beautiful, hot-lipped cocksucker," Ellen cried as he slapped her hips to freak her out with pain. "Blow me right out from under you! Suck me off, suck me off! Go, cocksucker, go! Break my balls! Yes, yes, like that! Sweet
mother! I'm on my way to heaven."
Ellen decided to take her to heaven with him. Shock tremors of delight rocked Angel's body as he suddenly grabbed her by the ass and pulled her drooling cunt down to his mouth to satisfy his own cravings. Her body turned into an aching band of lust as he bolted his tongue between the wet jaws of her pussy and started lapping at the salty-sweet juices he found there. Angel moaned around the cock she had halfway down her throat, then stiffened and moaned again as Ellery suddenly jammed his thick middle finger deep into her asshole.
Shoving his long, fat finger up her shit hole started Angel rushing toward another big come. It didn't take long. Eyes blanked off into space and her movements became frantic. She clawed at his balls and tried to swallow the entire length of his cock, and a moment later she creamed her cunt in Ellery's wide-open mouth.
Ellery grunted into her pussy and blew his nuts at the same time. Hot and thick slugs of salty-sweet jizz shot from his dick and hit the back of Angel's throat. His balls bounced against her face as she gulped his fluid and he gulped hers. They licked and sucked and swallowed until they both stopped juicing, and then they broke apart.
The clock ticked on as they lay side by side on the floor, head to crotch, catching their breaths.
After awhile the room came into focus spin. Ellery closed his eyes to take a nap, but Angel had other plans for him. She sat up and started to jerk on his rubbery cock, but nothing happened. She stopped pumping his prick and took it in her mouth. Her lips gripped, her tongue licked, her fingers mauled his chubby balls, and soon his cock was standing firm and ready once more.
She moved her mouth away from his rock-hard prick, then gave it a few fast strokes.
"My aching fucking back," Ellen sighed as he started to sit up, "here we go again!"
"Stop complaining."
"Who's complaining?"
"Then shut up and stay put," Angel said as she swung into position and hovered over his jutting cock like a hen about to sit on eggs. She tucked the tip of his dick between the lips of her pussy, then lowered herself down on it before she added, "This ride's on me."
The feel of Ellery's hard and bloated cock pushing up into her guts gave Angel the fastest turn-on she'd had in a long time. Wild. Sensation after sensation charged through every fiber, then jarred her cunt like a stray bolt of lightning. Ripping, burning. She started bouncing up and down on his prick, moaning and panting all the while, then yelping as her pussy exploded.
"I'm getting my nuts, I'm getting my nuts!
God, God, I'm juicing like anything…all over your big, fat and wonderful cock! Ahhhhh…" she moaned.
"Let me blow mine, too!" Ellery shrieked at the top of his lungs as his ass kept pumping beneath her. "Keep going up and down on my prick until I break my fucking balls! Fuck, Angel, fuck! Yes, yes, like that! Good girl. Keep fucking."
Angel took a deep breath that rocked her wet and glistening breasts and closed in for the beautiful kill of lust, wanting his huge load of cum to singe the walls of her steaming cunt. She kept trying. So did Ellery. He arched his legs and rocketed his vibrating cock each time she came down on it. Angel began twisting and shuttling up and down, and a few frenzied and breathtaking seconds later they both creamed.
A loud and siren-like wail of pleasure ripped out of Angel's throat as she felt Ellery's thick, hot jizz shoot up into her guts, and she kept sucking on his spurting prick with the mouth of her dribbling cunt until he finished getting his rocks off. And when he finally stopped popping his nuts, she slowly toppled to one side and sagged to the floor beside him, all wet and soggy, looking like a rag doll nobody Wanted to play with any more, but not really giving a shit, for at this point she was exhausted. And so was her lover.
"If you so much as look at me in a horny way I'm going to scream and take off down the beach road like a bat out of hell," Ellen panted as he started crawling on his hands and knees toward the bar tucked neatly in one corner of the huge living room, his soft and drained cock dragging over the floor. He exhaled loudly. "I mean it, Angel. This old tiger has had it. I'm all sucked out and all fucked out."
Angel's breasts bounced as she wobbled to her feet and followed him aver to the well-stocked bar, trailing his prick juice all the way. She perched her hot ass on the nearest leather-topped barstool, then sampled the drink he made for her.
"There's nothing wrong with being all sucked out and all fucked out, tiger. What does hurt is being all fucked up, like our boy Adam."
Ellery saw that she was serious, and he became serious, too. He nodded as he finished building his own drink. "That poor bastard has been bleeding at the pore ever since he brought Melanie back here with him. Deep down in his guts he's worried that he might be feeding seeds to a dead bird. I feel sorry for him. Finding the kid after fifteen years, then facing the threat of losing her again is enough to drive anybody straight up the goddamn wall."
Angel's tits shook as she sighed. "This fear of losing Melanie before she, gets her head on straight is why Adam has been taking it slow and
easy with the kid."
Ellen tasted his drink. "I know. Let's hope everything turns out all right for dear old dad, but I still think he fucked up by not telling his kid the truth before he put the prick to her."
Angel's exquisite breasts came to a rest on the bar top as she leaned toward him, her lips twisted in a bitter smile. "If Melanie hadn't started sounding off about how much she hated her father after she found that goddamned album Pola carried around with her all these years she was among the missing, he would have."
"Ah, yes, the album."
Angel continued as though he hadn't interrupted.
"That fucking album is part, but not all of the problem, tiger. The way she feels about her father goes much deeper than that. Blame it on Pola. Adam did some asking and nosing around while he was in Detroit. It was sad violins all the way. Love and kindness isn't something the little bird received from her mother. She's been through the meat grinder."
"How?"
"During the last few years of Pola's life, Melanie peddled her pussy for money to make the rent and support mama's heroin habit. Busted and fined for making like a whore an even dozen times, and hanging the blame on her father for
the whole fucking thing. So how do you talk to a kid like that?" She smiled suddenly. "Besides, she didn't give him the opportunity to level with her once they reached his hotel room. According to Adam, she practically raped him."
"Hot to trot with the old man, was she?" Ellery swallowed his drink in a single gulp and bared his teeth in a mirthless grin. "Sounds like the little doll has a lot of her mother in her."
Angel made a face. "And this late in the morning, probably a few inches of her daddy, too."
"Which isn't a bad way to cement relations," Ellen said. "But what the fuck do you think will come down between those two when Melanie finds out that the man she hates and the man who's been pouring the prick to her for the past week is the same person-her father?"
"If she's stronger than her mother, nothing."
"And if she isn't?"
Angel's tits lifted from the bar top as she straightened and said softly, "Good question, tiger. Let's just hope and pray that it doesn't reach the paint tonight where Adam has to come up with the fucking answer."



CHAPTER TWO


Melanie Barker's bra-covered nipples made hard contact with the silk bedsheet as she stretched out on her belly to once more study the wild picture album she and her new friend Adam Hawk had removed from a Detroit bank safety deposit box a few hours after her mother's funeral. The highly erotic photographs were professional in every respect. Action shots that left nothing to the viewer's imagination. A Tijuana Bible in which her late mother had delivered various sermons on how to mount.
The first torrid action snap showed her mother all decked out in snow-white drum majorette boots, matching leather vest and a cowgirl hat-nothing more. Even Pola's Egyptian scarab locket was missing in the photo. A long-nippled breast was exposed and her dark triangular patch
of cunt hair looked suspiciously wet, telling the midnight-haired girl that the picture had been take after the handsome man kneeling before Pola had gobbled the juice from her beautiful pussy.
The sharp knife of excitement sliced through the eighteen-year-old girl as she envisioned the handsome man's long and horny tongue doing its savage squirm inside of Pola's tight and juicy cunt to pull the salty-sweet cream out of it, and a moment later her own snatch began to moisten and twitch in want of a good sucking or a good fucking, causing her to forget for the time being how much she hated the father she had never known for putting her mother through the paces in front of his hungry camera.
"My aching cunt!" Melanie muttered harshly as she rubbed her big firm tits over the silk bedsheet. "By the time I get to those shots of Pola doing the dildo and cunt lapping numbers with Lisa Lake and Angel Young, I'll be ripe to play every game in this dirty picture book, and maybe invent a few new ones." She made a face and continued the rap session she was having with herself. "I wish to hell Adam Hawk would get here, like real fast. Christ, I'm so fucking hot right now I could straddle a green banana and give myself a beautiful come."
Thinking about the man who had brought her to Florida, and applying friction at the same time caused Melanie's coral nipples to tinge and
stiffen. She stopped rubbing her huge, hard breasts over the silk bedsheet and continued thumbing through the album while she waited for Adam Hawk to arrive- and cool her burning cunt with a cock massage. Adam knew how. A real cocksmith, that dude. During this one week she had known Adam, his prick had rocked her through more beautiful comes than any of the dozen other men she had known could have given her in such a short time.
Her pussy kept creaming and tlinging as she tried to crowd Adam Hawk out of her thoughts by concentrating on the album again. The second picture showed her mother on a white polar bear rug, naked except for the Egyptian scarab locket she had constantly worn around her slender throat. Pola was reclining on her right hip. She wasn't alone in this scene, either. The handsome man in the previous shot was stretched out behind her with his enormous cock crammed nearly all the way up her asshole.
Pola appeared to have enjoyed the vicious ass fucking the handsome man Adam had identified as Ellery Dane was giving her, for in the picture Melanie could see that Pola's face was a twisted mask of lust, and her long dark nipples were sticking out like a stiff baby, cocks in need of blow-jobs. Knowing her mother as she did, this was not surprising for Pola had always seemed to enjoy any bizarre number jocks had paid to do on her exquisite body with their hard. and
dripping pricks.
Melanie stared in fascination and wondered if it hurt to have a stiff cock shoved up the ass, especially one as huge as Pola had jammed up hers. A frown wrinkled her brow. She had been fucked in the cunt and she had sucked the come out of a lot of dicks, so perhaps it was time she found out how it felt to get the shit reamed out of her. She sighed. Maybe she would let Adam Hawk cop the cherry on her tight little asshole. It was something to think about.
She shivered and turned the page far a look at Pola in black mesh stockings and black bikini panties. Pola's full and pointed tits were naked and she held them cupped in the palms of her hands, and extended toward the sinning lens as though in offering. Another pair of hands were reaching out to accept the offering of her long-nippled tits. The man attached to them was Nick Ambrose. Melanie shuddered again and suddenly wished these beautiful hands were reaching for her big tits. Damn, they were really something, those grabbing hands of Nick's. She studied them carefully, and the longer she looked, the hotter she got. She envisioned one of those thick fingers snaking in and out of her cunt, and her excitement mounted. A pained expression scooted across her beautiful face. Damn, she was ready to come in her panties just from looking at a pair of fucking hands!
Melanie felt her pussy lips chewing at the wet crotch of her panties as her midnight-black eyes shifted to the opposite page. Here she found Pola attired in a slave girl costume straight from the pages of the Arabian Nights. Pola was standing with her shapely legs slightly parted, hands on hips, the latter accentuated by the smoke-thin veils that flowed from them to her braceleted ankles. The gossamer veils concealed nothing, for the camera had captured the outline of her full thighs and the generous triangular patch of cunt hair. Pola wore a dark jewel in her navel, and Melanie imagined the gem winking coyly at the huge black dog that rested at her feet, his great head lifted upward and tongue dangling, his stiff canine prick showing. Had she fucked the big mutt or allowed it to lick the salty-sweet come from her cunt with that extremely long tongue that was hanging from its open mouth? Probably. Mother had been willing to try anything once, if the price was right.
Melanie's agitated cuntlips continued to chew on the soggy crotch of her panties as her eyes moved to another snapshot. This one showed Pola in top hat and tails. No shirt, no pants, legs scissored, steepled. She lay on her back, the lips of her busy pussy showing wet and inviting, but not in use. She was doing her thing with Ellen Dane again, and in this scene the handsome man was straddling her big tits while he fucked her in the mouth with his colossal cock.
"Next to using the whip, letting a trick fuck my lips is what I like best," Pola had once told her. "Hot cum hitting and splashing all over the inside of my mouth makes my pussy cream like crazy.
Melanie shuddered her way through a mild come as she flipped the page to another picture that showed Pola in pirate boots, black leather briefs and matching leather halter, holding the one object that turned her on best of all, a blacksnake whip. Nick Ambrose was in this scene with her, and this time be was tied to a post. He was naked, his lipstick-smeared cock limp and dangling between his legs like a hunk of wet rope. He looked scared shitless. Melanie concluded that Nick had good reason to be tight-assed, for she knew that Pola had sometimes gotten carried away with that fucking whip of hers. She still remembered the one time she had caught Pola using it on a rich trick from Toledo. Later she had overheard Pola tell the kink she had creamed her cunt four times before she had finished flogging the pin out of him, and Melanie bought the count, for she had gotten her own rocks off just from watching the damn whipping.
Melanie snapped the album shut one page short of where the Lesbian scenes started and bounced out of bed, breasts heaving, coral nipples hard and tingling. Torment filled her young pussy stronger than ever before, and in her awareness of the savage heat she knew instinctively that it
would take more than her own finger to soothe her starving cunt today. A small hiss of air blew between her teeth as she glanced at the clock on the dresser. A cock. She needed a nice, fat, juicy cock to calm her jangled nerves, Damn, did she ever need a nice, fat, juicy cock. She wished to hell that Adam Hawk would show up real soon.
As though on cue the doorbell sounded. Her tits bounced as she picked up a robe and struggled into it, then bounced some more as she sped out of the bedroom to admit her caller.
"Looks like I caught you getting ready to take a bath or something," Adam Hawk said as his eyes crawled over her not quite concealed bra and bikini panties. "Am I too early?"
"You were damn near too fucking late," Melanie told the ruggedly handsome man who was linked to her late mother's past, but who as yet hadn't told her how. "Thumbing through Pola's album again almost drove my cunt out of its bird, and I didn't even get to the Lesbian snaps. A few seconds later and you'd have found me doing a fast finger job on myself. I hate finger fucks."
Adam's eyes crawled from her tits to her beautiful face. "As much as you hate your father for taking those pictures of your mother?"
"I don't want to talk about that sonofabitch right now, Adam. There's something else I'd rather do first." Her glance dropped to the prominent bulge in his crotch. "Let me soften
that big stiff cock of yours and then we'll rap." "Yes," Adam said tightly as he parked his cigar in a nearby ashtray and started undressing. "I think that's a good idea."
Melanie felt her cunt turn hotter and hotter as she stood still and watched Adam skin out of his coat and shirt. Her tits trembled as she watched him take off his pants. Shoes and socks went next. He straightened. The bulge in the crotch of his Jockey shorts was enormous, prompting her to wonder if she could stand to have a prick as huge as his shoved up her tight and still virgin asshole.
The silence held until Adam removed his shorts, and then he shook his rock-hard cock at her and said, "How about starting me off with a nice blow-job, pretty baby? That's what your mother always did way back when. She knew how. No shit, Pola could suck a dick better than any woman I ever met before or after, including Angel Young. If you turn out to be half as good-"
"The con isn't necessary," Melanie interrupted as she slipped out of the robe and walked up to him, tits bucking. "I sucked more than my share of cocks before you came into my life a few days back, and I'm damn well willing to suck the cum out of yours."
Adam stopped fisting his heavily veined prick and swallowed hard. "Kneel and do your number, baby."
Melanie gripped his dripping cock with both hands as she dropped to her knees before him, then slid them toward its base to unhood the egg-sized cockhead. She kissed the velvety knob resoundingly, then sucked and ran her tongue around its flared edges as she nestled her lips in the ridge created by the pushing back of his foreskin. She sucked and licked at his cockhead while her hands pumped his shaft, and after she tasted his pre-cum, she moved her mouth away from his prick, then looked up at him and said, "I hope you come a lot when you pop your nuts, Adam. I'm starved for a big meal of cock juice. I haven't eaten any in weeks and weeks."
"My dick puts, out a lot when it cuts loose," Adam told her. "All you have to do to get it is stop talking and start sucking and gnawing. Hit it, baby. Take my prick in your mouth and drain the juice out of it. Go!"
Melanie took a deep breath, then ovaled her mouth and crammed the tip of his long fat prick into it. Lips tightened and her tongue hit the underside of his slimy cockhead. She tasted his pre-cum again and found it delicious, and now she wanted every drop she could suck and teethe from his magnificent cock. She cupped his hot and heavy balls in her left hand and went after it. She tongued and nursed on his prick and tickled his nuts until she sensed that he was ready to climb the nearest walls, and then she stopped holding his dick and balls and lifted her hands to
grip his warm asscheeks. Adam moaned as she dug a finger into his tight asshole, then pushed her face forward and sucked the entire length of his cock down into her throat.
"I see it but I don't believe it," she heard Adam hiss as his big balls crashed into her chin. "All the way down your throat-and you didn't even gag! Sonofabitch, that's beautiful!"
Melanie tightened her sensual red lips around Adam's throbbing cock and gently but thinly raked it with her milk-white teeth, then wriggled her finger inside his quivering asshole to see if she could turn him on. She did.
"Sweet mother of all cocksuckers, that feels good!" Adam rasped as he gripped the back of Melanie's head and proceeded to fuck her mouth and throat with piston-like precision. "Damn, your mother knew how to cop a joint, but next to you, she was strictly amateur. Angel Young, too. I like the way you eat a prick. No, I love the way you eat a prick. Gobble away, baby! Nip and suck on my cock until you pull a big load of cum out of it. Suck me off. Suck me all the way off. Do it, pretty baby, do it! Suck me off, suck me off!"
Melanie responded to the primitive urgency in Adam's passion-clotted voice by taking his tasty prick into her throat again, and holding it there for a few wild and wonderful seconds before backing off, eating and chewing and sucking as it left her throat until he howled that if felt as if
his guts were being ripped out of his stomach.
"Sonofabitch, sonofabitch, sonofabitch," Adam chanted as he tangled his fingers in her mussed hair and vigorously fucked her in the face, "I don't know how much more of this torture. I can take before I go off my fucking spool or shit all over the finger you're using on my goddamned asshole. Christ, I feel like I'm getting ready to die but I don't give a rat's ass if I do. Fuck 'em all but six. Keep going, baby. Suck me off! Hit it, hit it!"
The blow-job was getting good to Adam, but Melanie wanted it to feel better than good. She wanted to devastate him with pleasure. She knew how. Her lips tightened over his heavily veined cock, then milked. She nipped harder and she felt him shiver as she mashed her big breasts against his trembling legs, then took a harder suck on his prick and dug her wriggling finger deeper into his fluttering asshole.
"That almost did the goddamn trick!" Adam croaked as he continued to fuck her in the mouth as though it were a cunt. "Keep snaking your finger in my asshole and keep chomping on my dick. Go, baby, go! It won't be long now before I dump a great big load of cum in your beautiful mouth. "I'm fucking near there right now. Suck, baby, suck. Eat me up, eat me off. Yes, yes, like that! Damn, shit, fuck that feels so good!"
"Mmmmmm," Melanie murmured around
Adam's slimy and throbbing prick as she neared a juicy come of her own. "Mmmmmmmm."
The animalistic humming sound of her voice excited Adam to the point of detonation. She sucked and bit down on his bloated prick. Adam shivered and moaned like a wounded bull. He pressed hard against the back of her moving head, and a second later he last complete control of himself and creamed his cock in her mouth.
"Ah, ah, ah!" he screamed at the tap of his lungs, and then his voice trailed off into silence.
Shock thrills of delight jolted Melanie's snapping and steaming cunt as Adam's cum broke loose at the back of her throat. He gushed great gobs of hot come, and for the next few maddening moments she had to swallow hard and fast to keep ahead of the batch of prick fluid he was feeding her. She made loud gulping noises until his nuts stopped popping. Then she removed his already wilting dick from her mouth.
"What's the verdict on the blow-job I just gave you, Adam? Better than the ones my mother used to give you when she was my age?"
"A million fucking times better," Adam replied raggedly as he examined his lipstick-smeared cock, A contented sigh leaked-out of his mouth. "Maybe even more than that. I never had my dick sucked the way you just finished sucking it, baby. The biggest come I've had in a long time, and that's no shit."
"The biggest?"
"Right on."
Melanie speared a stray droplet of his prick fluid from the corner of her mouth and gulped it down before she said, "I wouldn't mind having a come myself, Adam."
"Give me a bit of a rest and I'll shoot my best lick to fuck one out of your hot little cunt," Adam said as his eyes moved over her body. "Some stimulation would help me get up another hard-on, like real fast. Why don't you strip for me?"
"There isn't a hell of a lot to take off," Melanie teased, then took a deep breath that thrust her full and pointed breasts into greater prominence. Her coral nipples were tumid and showed through the scrap of bra that held them half-captive. She shook them at Adam, then winked as she saw his big beautiful prick stretch and harden for the second time.
Melanie stood up to give Adam what he wanted. Her hands moved behind her back to find and unclasp her bra. More heat jumped into her cunt as she held the bra in place over her heaving tits for a few seconds, then jerked the material aside and tumbled her breasts into nakedness. Cool air rushed against her jutting coral nipples and made her whimper and quiver like a bowstring.
Sight of her bare tits made Adam's eyes widen and his stiff prick jump and drip some come.
Sweat beads stood out on his brow as he gulped and croaked, "Your boobs."
Melanie glanced down at her long-nippled breasts, then lifted her eyes to his face again. "What about my tits, Adam?"
He smacked his lips in a loud lewd manner as he grinned at them. "They make my mouth water."
"What about your cock?"
His face twisted in a grimace. "That big sonofabitch is drooling, too. Christ, I'm dripping at both ends just from staring at those beautiful jugs of yours!"
Melanie cupped her quaking breasts, and held them out toward Adam's passion-flushed face. She watched him closely and said huskily, "Drool away, big stud, but this kid would rather have her tits sucked than slobbered over from a distance."
Adam grinned, then smacked his lips again. "I'm willing to suck and chew on those beautiful bastards."
"What about my cunt?" Melanie asked as she released her heavy tits and rubbed the damp crotch of her panties in a sensuous manner, her dreamy eyes never leaving his face. "Are you willing to suck and chew on any cunt, too?"
"Baby, I'd eat a mile of your shit just to get near enough to sniff where you pissed yesterday," Adam said lightly, then dropped his voice to a growl. "Now, will you kindly shut the fuck
up and finish baring your hot little body."
She hooked her fingers into the waistband of her bikini panties and knifed forward to step clear of them. Her tits fell free of her torso and hung like twin grapefruits ripe for the picking. Out of the corner of her eye she saw more come dribble from Adam's magnificent cock, then heard him snap, "Hurry, baby, hurry."
Melanie stepped out of the panties and sent them flying across the room. Breasts swayed. She straightened slowly, clad only in shoes and the expensive Egyptian scarab necklace Pola had given her the day before her death.
Adam shook his head as she started to kick off her shoes, and said, "Leave them on, Melanie. Naked dolls in high heels move the living shit out of me."
Melanie shrugged and made her tits bobble. "Whatever turns you on, tickles the fuck out of me, lover." She trapped his dripping cock in her right hand and stroked, it a few times. "I'm willing to play any game you want. Call it."
"Cunt" He smacked his lips. "I think I'd like to eat a little of your hot little cunt."
"Just a little, Adam?"
"Well, maybe more than that."
Melanie's tits bucked as she laughed. Then she sobered and moved her legs apart, shook her hips at him and purred, "Here it is, lover. Hot pussy. Wide open and waiting for you. Have at it. Get on your knees and take me on a real trip. Hurry,
my cunt is itching to be licked and slurped into a juicy come."
Adam dropped to his knees like a religious fanatic at a revival meeting and buried his wet face deep in the curly black jungle of hair that covered her blazing pussy. His hands kneaded her dimpled asscheeks while he took a deep whiff, then commented that her cunt smelled of talcum powder and sweat, along with a hint of pussy cream.
"I don't want you to read the menu, you out-of-your-bird prick," Melanie hissed as she trembled against his damn face. "Put the tongue to my cunt and lick the juice out of it!"
Melanie heard Adam take another deep breath to inhale the fragrance of her tormented cunt. Breasts heaved as she shivered, waited. A moment later he zeroed in on her jutting pink clit and raked it with his teeth.
"Hot damn and all that other funky shit!" Melanie screeched as her hips twitched and her asshole puckered like lips anxious to be kissed. "Talk about getting turned on! Christ, I fucking near creamed my cunt when you rocked my clit with your fangs! Do it again, you sweet-toothed darling, do it again!"
Adam's teeth nipped for the second time and made her hips jerk once more. He milked her clit between his strong lips for a full minute. Then he left her tingling nubbin and bolted his long tongue deep between the creamy lips of her pussy.
Melanie grunted and turned into a restless machine as his mouth became glued to her cunt. She writhed, then shrilled, "That's it, lover, ring my fucking chimes! Do your number. Eat the living hell out of my cunt! Spit in it, blow in it! Suck, lick, bite and make my asshole jealous! Gobble my burning pussy until your tongue keels over. Go, you beautiful sonofabitch, go!"
Adam went after her cunt like a starved-out aardvark. Speedily. Greedily. He wanted more of her pussy juice. It was there for the taking. He gripped her squirming hips and went after it; his was a frantic hunger. His long tongue wriggled inside her melting cunt like an insane worm and his blunt fingers bit into her grinding hips as he prowled for the magic button that would bring the salty-sweet cream gushing into his working mouth.
Melanie grabbed his head with both hands and moaned loudly as he twisted his tongue inside her cunt. The harder his tongue worked the faster she trembled and slammed against his face. Her cunt snapped and then exploded, juicing all over his writhing tongue. Adam sucked the juice out of her while she dug her fingernails into the back of his head and made ready to climax again.
"Make me pop in your mouth again, you beautiful motherfucker!" she cried at the top of her lungs. "Rub your nose over my clit, play with my ass and eat my cunt! Cream me, cream me again!"
Adam moved his hands to her asscheeks and buried his tongue deeper in her slippery snatch, at the same time sucking as though he were trying to pull her clit loose. It was beautiful!
Melanie clutched the back of his head as hard as she could, then mashed her soggy cunt tight against his suctioning lips and panted, "Faster, you darling sonofabitch, faster! It won't take me long to come in your mouth. Not the way you're wriggling that long rope of yours inside my pussy. Alt ah, that feels so fucking wonderful! Don't stop! Keep working. Make me come, make me have a big juicy come! Yes, yes, like that! Ooooh, I love the feel of your tongue inside my cunt!"
Adam's expert tongue continued to poke and prowl inside her tormented pussy, lapping and searching for the one sensitive spot in the slippery depths that would make her explode and flood his mouth.
Melanie embraced the sweetness of a thousand savage delights as she bucked against the wild tongue inside her leaking cunt. She tightened her grip, dug her long fingernails into the back of his head and squealed, "You did it, lover! You rang my fucking bell! I'm going to blow my pussy, I'm going to blow my pussy!"
A moment later she stopped yelling as her cunt erupted. Her body arched urgently as she mashed the wet lips of her pussy hard against his mouth to drench and fill it with her thick and creamy
juice.
Adam licked and swallowed until the juices stopped flowing. Then he slowly backed his tongue out of her slippery cunt and lurched to his feet. He smacked his lips in a lewd manner, then said a bit hoarsely, "I hope to hell I did a good job of scarfing your hot little box, pretty baby."
"You more than satisfied me, big stud," Melanie said as she trapped his hard cock in her hand once, more and proceeded to jerk on it. A smile curved her lips. "It was mind-blowing all the way. You sure as shit know how to put the tongue to a girl's cunt. So help me, I thought I'd never stop creaming once you made me get my fucking rocks off!"
Adam plucked one of her pussy hairs from between his teeth and grinned. "I could have gone for a few extra swallows, baby. Taking off from Florida to Detroit after your mother went off her spool and overdosed, and riding herd on you ever since then, I fucking near forgot what pussy juice tasted like."
"How did you like the flavor of my cunt cream, lover?"
He licked his lips in search of more pussy juice, then swallowed what he found. Yours is what I'd call the nectar of the gods, pretty baby."
"That's poetic."
"It also happens to be the truth where yours
truly and eating pussy is concerned. Cunt milk is my favorite beverage."
"I feel the same why where cock juice is concerned, Adam. Especially yours" She gave his hard prick another firm hug with her fingers. "But enough of this fucking rapping. I think we'd better do something to make this big dick I'm holding start working before it gets pissed off and spits all over my hand."
"I'm with you." "Would you like another blow-job?" "Nope." She shook his throbbing cock in the manner of a dog teasing a bone, and now her voice licked at him. "That means you want to stick this big prick of yams in my pussy, right?"
Adam shook his head and patted her on the tits. "Not just yet, baby. Let's do something else."
"No blow-job and no pussy. Hmmmmm." Her dark eyes twinkled like onyx in early morning sunlight as she locked glances with him. "There's only one hole left."
Adam stopped mauling her bucking tits and grinned. "That's the one I'm hot to plug with my prick, baby. A rim-job. I want to fuck your tight little asshole."
Melanie gave his dripping prick a fast jerk, then laughed, "I knew you were going to say that."
"You can read minds?"
"I can read yours, lover." She looked down at
his magnificent prick and sobered. Doubt edged her voice. "I'm interested, only I don't know about taking this long whang of yours in my ass. I'd hate like hell to wind up getting hurt."
"I won't hurt your beautiful ass when I fuck the shit out of it, baby," Adam told her, his expression solemn as a constipated owl's. "I'll be gentle. Trust me."
"I trust you, lover."
"Then tell me what I want to hear."
Melanie released her grip on his throbbing prick and exhaled loudly. "All right, Adam, you can fuck my ass."
"Thanks, baby."
Melanie's tits jiggled tantalizingly as she shook her hips at him and hissed, "Stop making like a grateful dog and do your corn-hole number, big dude."
"You're sure?"
"Not really," Melanie said as she pumped her hips at him again, "but don't let that stop you."
"It won't." He wagged his dripping prick at her and smiled wickedly. "Whenever your sweet ass is ready, baby."
Melanie stopped staring at his rock-hard cock and a resigned sigh disturbed her tits. "It's as ready as it will ever, be, you sweet sonofabitch."
More sweat beads popped out on Adam's glistening brow as he took one step forward and wagged his bloated prick at her again, then, said, "Let me see it, baby."
Adios, shit-chute cherry, Melanie thought as she turned her ass to him, then froze. Momentarily she felt more intense heat creeping into her cunt as she gave him an over-the-shoulder look and asked, "How the hell does this grab you, lover?"
Adam shook his head. "Not quite good enough, baby. A suggestion, if you don't mind."
"Suggest."
"Bend over the arm of that sofa and hang on to it" He waited for her to obey. Then he quickly moved into position behind her, his breathing harsh as he croaked, "Game time. One steel hard cock coming straight at your tight little asshole."
Melanie jack-knifed the upper half of her body over the padded arm of the sofa and hastily tucked a satin pillow under her tits. Then she thrust her dimpled asscheeks back toward Adam, her motions furious, telling him that she wanted his colossal cock. A moment later she tensed and a shiver rippled though her system as he placed the plump tip of his prick against her pouting ass ring, then kept her slender hips still and silently hoped to fuck he wouldn't make her asshole bleed when he rammed his big dick into her bowels to get his hot rocks off.
"Ready?" Adam asked.
"Do it. Fuck the shit out of my ass."
Melanie held her breath as he tightened his grip on her hips and wormed the tip of his cock
beyond her tight ass ring. A moment later she grunted as he hunched forward and fed her asshole a bit more of his rock-hard cock.
"Easy does it, Adam," she said through clenched teeth. "Easy does it with that big prick of yours."
Adam hunched forward once more. Timidly. Melanie stood up on the tips of her toes and another loud grunt belched out of her throat. Adam seemed to understand that he was injuring her with his enormous cock and withdrew a little.
"No, Adam," Melanie hissed as she tossed her ass back toward his withdrawing dick, "don't take it out. I'm all right. Do your number and let it happen. Go ahead and fuck my ass. Fuck it real good."
"Relax, doll."
"I'm trying to, Adam. I guess the hole is too tight because I haven't been fucked in there before now."
Adam's cock juice served as a lubricant, and momentarily Melanie's back passage proceeded to welcome the strange stabs of: pain his intruding cock was inflicting on her ass.
"Ah," Melanie said as Adam paused with his prick halfway home, "don't worry about putting the hurt on my ass anymore, big stud. Treat me like a real woman. Rain that big cock of yours all the way to the balls with one thrust and make me scream. Do it, you big ugly sonofabitch! Hit my shit, hit my shit!"
"Like this, doll?" Adam asked raggedly as he gripped her now moving hips and shoved his dick all the way up her burning ass. "Is this how you want me to hit your shit?"
Melanie grunted and came up on her toes again. Then she relaxed suddenly against the stiff and throbbing cock that filled her aching asshole and yelped, "Oooh, that hurts so good! So fucking, fucking good! Pain, sweet point. Don't stop. Hurt my ass some more with your big fat prick. I love it, I love it! The agony is beautiful. Gore the shit out of my ass. Put the hurt on me. Make me climb the wall with that long chubby dick of yours. Pour it to my ass, you darling motherfucker, pour it to me!"
Adam dug in and poured the prick to her tight little asshole. Expertly. Viciously. And took her on a passion trip she would remember for the rest of her wild and horny life.
Melanie pound her hips over the throbbing cock that sawed in and out of her tortured shit chute.
"My tits, darling. Use your hands on my tits while you fuck the shit out of my ass."
Adam released his grip on her pumping hips and reached under her armpits and palmed her hot and rioting breasts. He clutched and squeezed. Hard. Real hard. Melanie stiffened and cut loose with aloud moan. Adam trapped her tingling and jutting nipples between thumbs and fingers and tweaked the hell out of them while
he rested his sweat-drenched balls against, her dimpled asscheeks.
Melanie kept moaning and twisting her hips. Her tits bucked against his hands, her eyes glazed, and her guts felt like strings of fire. She was in frenzy. Wild, spaced-out, delicious frenzy.
Adam manipulated her turgid nipples for a few more maddening seconds. Then he dug, his manicured nails into them and made her yelp in pain before he rasped, "How does this grab you, baby?"
"Like right by the short hairs of my cunt," Melanie panted. "You reached me. Now I'm really hot. Na more fear of having my guts ripped to shreds by your cock. Now you can fuck my ass. Do it! Ream the shit out of me!"
Adam applied more pressure to Melanie's long nipples and poured the prick to her snapping asshole. He ignored the rivulets of sweat that ran down into his eyes as he bucked toward a come of his own, and a few hinges later he buried his dick deep in her bowels and flooded her asshole with a hot and generous load of juice.
Melanie shuddered and flirted with eruption. She tightened her ass ring; her hips jerked violently. Adam rammed his gushing cock into her so hard that she nearly jumped out of her shoes. This time they both groaned and exploded together.
"Oooh," Melanie squealed, "Your come is scorching the shit out of my goddamn guts."
Adam Hawk stopped fucking her in the asshole and withdrew his rubbery and already softening prick. He stepped back to watch Melanie. Cum trickled out of her shit chute and splashed against the wooden floor. He chuckled like a prairie dog and croaked, "Consider yourself fucked, doll."
Melanie straightened slowly and more of Adam's cock juice oozed out of her tingling asshole. She smiled contentedly and purred, "You sure pop a mean load, big dude. So help me, the way your cum is running out of my pooper, you must have creamed a quart!"
Adam grinned as he plopped his sweaty ass down on the sofa and reached for a box of facial tissue on the coffee table in front of it. He handed her a fistful and said, "You do a pretty fucking good job of juicing yourself, baby."
She started swabbing his come from her inner thighs and asshole. "Is that bad?"
"You've got to be kidding," Adam said as he proceeded to wipe her shit from his cock. "No jock enjoys tapping a dry hole, believe me. It's good when you can cream your cunt like that damn good."
"I'll drink to that," Melanie laughed as she finished cleaning his prick juice from her ass and wastebasket before she picked up the two high balls she had built earlier and sat down beside him. She nudged one into his hand, then touched glasses and said, "To sex. May it never
go out of style."
"Amen," Adam responded.
Melanie slid her ass to one end of the sofa and sagged into a pile of silk pillows.
"Are we ready to start talking about Pola and those pictures that were taken by my unidentified father, Adam?"
He shook his head. "Not until after I throw a fuck into that juicy cunt of yours, baby. Then we'll talk."
"Whatever you say, big man," Melanie purred as she stretched out her right leg and placed her naked toes on his slumbering cock. She smiled impudently. "But you'll need some starch in this big dick of yours before you can massage my pussy with it."
"No problem there," Adam laughed as he caught her dainty foot and rubbed his quickly hardening prick all over her wriggling toes. "See what I mean?"
"I'm impressed," Melanie cooed as she raked a painted toenail over the damp underside of his now stiff cock. "You're a virile bastard. No fucking wonder I wasn't aware of your existence until after my mother died. She knew a good thing when she saw it."
Adam's face saddened for a moment. "Sex wasn't why Pola kept me a stranger to you Melanie. Her shagging ass with you to get lost in another part of the world while I served twelve years in prison, but let's talk about that later,
okay?"
Melanie removed her foot from his rock-hard cock and stood up, tits shaking. "Later meaning after you soak that big prick of yours in my cunt, right?"
"Pretty baby," Adam said as he came to his feet and shook his long fat cock at her, "I couldn't have put it any better."
Melanie flung her arms around his neck and kissed him resoundingly. She felt her almost overripe breasts turn resilient against his hairy chest as she came to her toes and shoved her bushy cunt up to his ready cock. She rubbed her hot and melting pussy over his prick, and while he thrust his wet tongue inside her mouth she closed her eyes.
The passionate French kiss ended as they dropped to the thick pile carpet. Melanie stretched out on her back, and Adam sat down beside her. Melanie was hot to get fucked. She clutched his magnificent cock and said throatily, "Don't just Sit there staring at my tits, lover. Get with it and throw a nice fuck into my hungry pussy. Do it, love dog. Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
A grunt ripped out of Adam as he shifted to a kneeling position. She opened her legs and watched him over the peaks of her trembling tits. He crawled between her thighs and said almost menacingly, "All right you hot little bitch, I'll fuck you like you've never been fucked before.
The name of the game is hard. To hell with treating you like a fragile doll. I'm going to fuck like a caveman. I'm going to split your cunt wide open with my prick."
"That's what the fuck you think."
"That's what the fuck I know," Adam growled as he took his prick in hand and stabbed his plump cockhead toward the lips of her pussy. "En guard!"
Melanie laughed and shifted her hips suddenly, causing Adam to miss his intended target. His dripping prick struck her clit, bounced upward and landed on her rounded stomach with a soggy thud.
"Damn you, you teasing bitch," Adam hissed through clenched teeth, "you almost gave me a damn hernia."
Melanie was instantly contrite. She trapped his cock in both hands and guided it to the wet lips of her pussy, then purred, "No more teasing, Adam. My cunt is yours. Take it, fuck it!"
Adam didn't wait for a second invitation. He forced his huge cockhead between the damn jaws of her pussy, then stopped as she tensed beneath his pressing weight, looking down into her eyes and asked, "Do you want me to back off, pretty baby?"
Tits heaved wildly as she hissed, "No way, you sweet sonofabitch. I want to feel your cock inside of me. Ram it home."
"One thrust?"
"It's the only way!"
Adam smiled wickedly and hunched forward like a stallion topping a wild mare. Melanie groaned as he buried his bone deep in her cunt. Pain ripped through her system, then faded quickly, and momentarily pleasure moved in to take its place, prompting her to lock her legs around, his big ass and pant, "The ache is gone, so do your thing, big dude. Hump me, hump me good! Fuck me, fuck me! Go, prick, go!"
Adam went, He hunched in and out of Melanie's pussy with piston-like precision. She writhed, she moaned, she tightened her legs around his bucking ass, and as her passion mounted, she attempted to sink her milk-white teeth into the fleshy part of his shoulder. She nipped, caught herself in time and gritted her teeth as she pushed her hips into high gear in order to work him into a quick and juicy climax. She wanted his hot and sticky cum to scorch her guts.
"Fuck me, fuck me!" Melanie chanted as her hips meshed and her ass made dull thumping sounds against the pile carpet. "Harder, fuck me harder!"
Adam responded to the urgency in her voice.
The speed of his in and out hunching increased, and his breathing became ragged. His wet face was a twisted mask of lust and a hint of spit glistened at the corner of his mouth.
Melanie's voice lifted suddenly. "Faster, you
ugly bastard, fuck me faster! Make me come all over your big fat cock! Fuck, fuck, fuck!"
Adam's strokes became more frenzied, and so did Melanie's. They were climbing the steep hill that would bring them to the high and sweet peak of climax together. Adam was the first to reach the golden summit. He buried his big fat cock deep in her churning guts, and she whimpered and locked her lovely legs around his wet and squirming ass as she felt his hot fluid gush into her erupting cunt.
Their glistening bodies fused and her full and pointed breasts flattened against his hairy chest. She trembled against him and they moaned in harmony as her juice flowed and mingled with his jizz. The room whirled like a berserk toy top and they whirled with it until orgasm became complete and brought Adam's shuddering body to a sudden standstill.
He dropped his sweaty face between her bucking tits and fought for breath. Melanie kept creaming and creaming. She uncoiled her legs from around his ass and thrilled to the delicious sensations his slowly softening but still pulsating cock was giving her snapping cunt. She popped and popped again, until there was no more juice Left to be ripped from her pussy, and then she sighed heavy and said, "God, I can't remember when I've been fucked like this!"
Adam lifted his sweat-drenched face from between her exquisite tits. His eyes probed the
depths of hen. "No regrets, baby?"
"Shit, no. I could rest here forever with your thick cock in my pussy, and that's the fucking truth. I know you're old enough to be my father, but there's something about you that turned me on from the moment you arrived at Pola's pad in Detroit. Sucking and fucking it up with you is good, Adam. I knew it would be. You're a beautiful person, and so damn easy to love."
"Nobody is easy to love, pretty baby," Adam said wearily as he pulled his slimy cock out of her juice filled cunt and climbed out from between her relaxed legs, his grey eyes filled with sadness and looking like two windows in hell. He crossed over to the sofa and sat down before he continued. "Doing that number takes a lot of guts, because loving someone whole hog can hurt like a strong knee to the nuts. The father you came here to smoke out learned that the hard way."
"And exactly when in the fuck did he learn that?" Melanie asked curiously as she tried to ignore the thick and sticky stream of cum that leaked out of her pussy to stain her inner thighs and start drying. "Before or after he deserted my mother and me?"
"I'm afraid I can't answer that question for you, baby," Adam said almost angrily as he leaned back into the sofa cushions and proceeded to scratch his itching nuts. "But there are four people here in, Shadow Harbor who might be able
to help you get over this unreasonable hatred you have for your old man. Talk to them. You know who they are. Lisa Lake, Angelique Young, Nick Ambrose and the main attraction in your mother's album, Ellery Dane. Like me, they all go back to those happier yesterdays before and after you were born. I've finally set it up for you to meet one of them."
"I guess you had your reasons for not doing it sooner," Melanie said, feeling more of his sticky cum dribble out of her cunt as she walked around the coffee table and plopped her ass down beside him on the sofa. "Which one am I going to meet? Ellery Dane?"
Adam stopped scratching at his egg-sized balls and shook his head. "I decided to let you start your tell-me-about-my-rotten-fucking daddy number with Nick Ambrose. He owns that Blue Surf club on the waterfront I pointed out to you the other night."
"I remember the place."
"At the moment Nick's looking for an exotic dancer, so I used that as a shitty excuse for the two of you to meet."
"Sneaky, sneaky,"
"Will you kindly shut the fuck up?"
"Pardon me for breathing."
Adam didn't crack a smile. "I'd like for you to meet the others whose pictures are in that damn album before you quiz Nick about your father, but what you do is your business. You can see
Nick anytime this afternoon. I didn't tell him you were Pola's kid."
"No guts?"
Adam shook his head. "I just don't like to knee a good friend in the nuts. Do your own surprising."
"Thanks for nothing, you sweet bastard," Melanie said without anger as she grabbed a handful of tissues and proceeded to mop her still leaking cunt dry. "I shouldn't be gone too long."
"There's no need to go on the dock for me, baby," Adam told her. "Take all the fucking time you need with Nick. I've got to go home for awhile, anyhow."
"Home?" She stopped wiping her cunt and looked at him. "Funny you should drop that word on me, lover."
His eyebrows lifted. "Funny?"
She studied him, head canted, a tiny smile tugging at the corners of her mouth. "Weird would be more like it, lover. I did some checking on you early this morning by having a chat with the manager of this high-rent building. A real clam, that boy. Ditto for the other tenants. All I did was run into a blank wall. So in case of emergency where do I reach Adam Hawk? Your name isn't even listed in the fucking phone book. Where's home?"
"On the beach."
"That still doesn't tell me a hell of a lot, you evasive sonofabitch," she said without venom. "Is
it a nice house?"
"I think so."
"I'll wager it's a small palace. Do you live alone?"
He shook his head. "Angel Young keeps me company.
"Does she suck and flack you?" "Every chance she gets."
"Is she good in bed?"
"Not as good as you, baby."
"I'd like to see your digs, Adam. "You will."
"When?"
"How about tonight?"
"It's a date. Will you be here when I get back from the Blue Surf?"
"That depends on how hot Lisa Lake turns out to be for a crack at my prick," Adam answered as he plucked the wad of tissues from her hand and finished wiping her cock-soothed pussy, then stood up and started dressing. "Or how long I can keep that flame-haired nympho pinned to the mattress at my place while you do your thing with her favorite suck and fuck partner."
Melanie's delicate eyebrows arched in mild surprise. "Lisa Lake is Nick Ambrose's pussy?"
"Lisa is a bit more than just Nick's pussy," Adam said as he crammed his soft cock inside his pants and zipped his fly. "She also just happens to be his sister."
"That's incest."


Adam shrugged. "What's in a name?"
"You could have gone all day without saying that." She took a deep breath that jarred her breasts. "Incest yet. Christ, what kind of friends did my parents have here in Shadow Harbor?"
"The kind you should have grown up with, baby," Adam said quietly as he finished dressing and turned to leave. "Good ones"



CHAPTER THREE


"Automatic lock," Nick Ambrose explained to Melanie as the frosted glass door leading into his private office at the Blue Surf snicked shut behind them. His dark eyes caressed her exquisite tits. "It will keep us from being disturbed while I check your-uh-qualifications, and maybe hire you as an exotic dancer." He parked his ass on the black leather couch that dominated one side of his luxurious office, then said, "All right, kid, do your stuff."
Melanie didn't pretend to misunderstand the handsome club owner who liked to lust it up with his sister Lisa. Eyes dropped to his crotch. He was coming up with a hard-on, and it didn't look like a little one. Donkey cocks never did. She took a deep breath that shook her tits, reached for the top button on her sun dress. She
worked her way down the row of buttons. Her eyes remained glued to the bulge in his crotch. For a wild moment she was almost tempted to tell Nick who she was when she saw his prick stretch, harden and threaten to break the zipper on his fly, but the moment passed quickly and she kept an with the strip game he wanted her to play.
She knifed forward to open the dress all the way then straightened and turned aside for a second while she shrugged free of it. This move profiled her big firm breasts, giving him something to stare at and think about. The dress dropped to form a puddle around her trim ankles, and she toed it aside. Then she whirled to face the now sweating club owner and asked, "Well, how do I stack up so far, Mr. Ambrose?"
"Not bad," Nick replied as his hot and hungry eyes dropped to her feet, then crawled upward. He paused to study the webbing of her bikini panties, then asked, "DO you always wear red undies, kid?"
"Not always. Why?"
"I hate red."
Melanie shrugged and made her big tits bounce provocatively. "Next time I'll wear black."
"Maybe there won't be a next time, kid," Nick said as his eyes laddered up to her heaving breasts. "You haven't got the job yet. Bump anti grind birds are dime a dozen in this neck of the
woods, and most of them aren't worth a fiddler's fuck. Let me see you peel so I can judge for myself."
"All the way?"
Nick Ambrose reached down to massage his huge stiff prick. "If it tugs your pretty little ass, leave the earrings and the necklace on. I wouldn't want you to feel naked."
Melanie ignored the sarcasm in Nick's voice as her breasts danced toward his lust-flushed face like twin moons on a collision course while she reached back and between her shoulder blades to unclasp her flaming red bra. She held it in place over her knockers, causing him to grow! "Stop fucking around and show me those big tits of yours, kid. Now!"
She exhaled loudly and released her grip on the bra, and a moment later her breasts tumbled into nakedness. Coral nipples hardened immediately as the cool air rushed against them, but the ice of disinterest continued to chill her cunt as Nick licked his lips and rasped, "Now for the panties, kid. Take them off and let me see your pussy.
Melanie started to tell him to take the job she didn't really want and shove it up his ass. Then she remembered that he knew her father and changed her mind. This was not the time to come down with a case of the stupids. Not while there was a chance to smoke out into the open the
man who had fucked up her mother.
Body and hands came alive with motion. She hooked her ringers into the elastic waistband of her crimson panties and peeled them down past her hips, over her gleaming thighs. Her tits swung tantalizingly as she bent over and removed her panties. She tossed them aside, straightened, and a wicked smile curved her lips as she asked, "What do you want me to do now, dance?"
"Yeah, but I want you to do it all over my cock," Nick said as he stood up and did a fast strip, then hit the black leather sofa again. "Start dancing, kid."
Melanie stood frozen for a few seconds and looked him over. Nick was stretched out on the sofa, his cock aimed toward the high ceiling, swaying like a sapling in the meadow of his pubic hair. A strange emotion washed over her as she sat beside him, and suddenly she understood why Lisa had been attracted to her own brother. Nick's cock was like a magnet. His prick was so beautiful that she could not refrain from dipping her head and kissing it, then sucking the glistening knob into her mouth, hitting it with her hot tongue and feeling her cunt start juicing as he fisted her hair and wriggled his dick between her suddenly tight and eagerly milking lips.
This is weird, Melanie thought as she palmed Nick's big balls in her free hand and sucked on
his cock to draw a load of cum out of it. She had come to ask him about her father, and maybe he would refuse to tell her anything, but right now she didn't give a shit. All she wanted to do was chomp on his hard and magnificent dick and drain the salty-sweet cream out of it.
Nick cut into her thoughts by rasping, "Blow, Melanie, blow! Rape my cock with that hot mouth and make me come all over your teeth and tongue. Suck me off, suck me off!"
Melanie sucked his cock harder and harder. She clenched her teeth around the knob and raked it hard enough to make Nick moan in pleasure. She took more of his throbbing prick inside her mouth by pushing her head downward. Her fingers toyed with his big balls. She palmed and lifted them, then tightened her fingers around them until he cried out and begged her to stop hurting him.
She pulled her mouth away from his cock and zeroed in on his swollen egg sac. She kissed and licked his big nuts to drive away the pain she had inflicted upon them. Nick arched his legs and growled, "My asshole. Tongue the shit out of my asshole!"
Melanie shifted a little and stuck the tip of her tongue in his puckered asshole. Her tongue probed, dug deeper and deeper, and momentarily Nick was groaning and pumping his ass so furiously that her squirming tongue couldn't keep
up with it. She slid from the sofa to a kneeling position on the floor and said, "Roll over on your stomach, handsome."
Nick flopped over on his belly and croaked, "Hit it good, kid. Do my ass up brawn with that sweet tongue of yours. Kiss my ass, lick my ass, suck the shit out of my ass. Do it, kid, do it!"
Melanie wondered if sister Lisa had ever tongued her brother's asshole. She took a deep breath and gripped Nick's twisting hips. Her tits swung freely as her face dipped forward the brown dot between his asscheeks. His ass lifted to meet her plunging head, and momentarily a smacking sound bounced around the office as face and ass collided.
Melanie removed her hands, from his jerking hips. She parted his tanned asscheeks and rimmed his puckered sphincter with the tip of her hot, pink tongue. She kneaded his buttocks for a few seconds while she licked and sucked his twitching asshole. Then she reached under him and trapped his stiff and dripping prick. She proceeded to jerk him off while she reamed his asshole with her tongue.
"It won't take me long to get my rocks off," Nick panted as he bucked his ass against her face. "Not now it won't. Keep jerking on my cock! Ah, ah, that feels so fucking good!"
She pumped his heavily-veined prick with long tight strokes while her tongue wriggled around
inside his snapping asshole, and a few jerks and wriggles later he juiced his cock all over her clutching hand.
Melanie withdrew her tongue from Nick's asshole, then rolled him over on his back and wiped her juice-drenched hand on the pile carpet. Her tits heaved wildly as lust stormed in. She had given him a come. Now she wanted one of her own. She had to have a come of her own. Her cunt was in torment. She didn't want him to fuck her. A muff-job. She wanted Nick Ambrose to eat her flaming cunt.
She came to a full kneeling position and shook her pussy at him. A moment later she pulled him down to the floor beside her, and then she said raggedly, "I want you to eat the cum from my cunt, Nick."
"I'm with you, kid," Nick rasped as he licked his lips. "Sit down on my face and let me at it."
Melanie's tits jiggled enticingly as she straddled Nick and hung her tlinging cunt over his flushed face. She permitted him to stare up at her wet pussy for a few tantalizing seconds. Then she lowered herself onto his wet face. His breath felt hot and exciting as he bolted his long tongue between the slippery lips of her cunt and started sucking and licking at her sweet juices. She shivered and went crazy over the stiff tongue in her melting snatch. She gripped the back of his skull and mashed her pussylips hard against his
working mouth.
"God, that's beautiful! So damn, damn beautiful! Go, sister fucker, go! Make like a cannibal and suck my pussy like it's never been sucked before. Eat me off, eat me up! Make me come make me come in your mouth!"
Nick did his damnedest to give her what she wanted. He licked her slit for an eternity of seconds. Then he backed his tongue out of her wet cunt and trapped her jutting pink clit between his lips. He sucked and gnawed on the rubbery spire, then gave it a quick and unexpected nip that nearly made her shit.
Melanie came unhinged. Jolts of passion hit her cunt and made her asshole quiver. Suddenly she sank down on top of his face, hard. She moaned, she writhed, she dug her long fingernails into Nick's neck, and then she shouted, "Leave my fucking clit alone and get that cock of yours back in my pussy, cunt lapper! Now, damn you, now!"
Melanie gasped as Nick's teeth raked her clit, and she became oblivious to everything except the man who had his face buried between her thighs. He shifted his mouth to the lips of her tormented cunt and started licking her toward a nice juicy come.
Nick's snaking tongue squirmed inside her flowing cunt, lifting her to new and strange and dizzying heights of passion. Then he brought her
down to earth and pushed her toward orgasm.
"Go, you sweet sonofabitch, go!" Melanie screeched at the top of her lungs as spasm after spasm of delight tipped through her. "Lay that long tongue of yours to my cunt like you really mean it! All the way down, stud. Eat me off, eat me up! Suck, lover, suck! Yes, yes, like that! Ah, sweet mother of lust, keep licking my cunt! It won't take me long to dump a hot load of pussy juice into your mouth!"
Nick continued to devour her snapping and melting cunt. Lewdly, loudly, hungrily. She closed her glazing eyes and trembled violently, her mind on nothing except climax. Her tits rocked in rhythm to her harsh and ragged breathing, and shock thrills raced up and down her spine. It was passion in high gear. Sweet passion. Blind passion. Demanding passion. Fulfilling passion.
"That's the way I like to have my pussy scarfed, you darling sonofabitch," Melanie panted. "Go! Eat my cunt. Faster, eat me faster and make my juices flow."
Nick tightened his grip on her jerking hips. His fingernails chewed into her flesh, but she ignored the pain. His writhing tongue curved and caressed the inner walls of her bubbling cunt with fierce determination. Rapture and ecstasy pounded through her veins as his long tongue squirmed like a restless snake, with each jolt to the damp
suctioning walls of her cunt bringing her closer and closer to climax.
Sweet torment raged through her feverish loins as his tongue licked, twisted, stabbed and probed for the secret button that would bring a torrent of juice blasting out of her pulsating pussy, making her groan and feel on fire. Tits bucked and her eyes blanked off into space. She kept groaning as his tongue lapped and his hands clawed harder at her churning hips, and she plunged into climax.
A loud moan broke from her lips and her crimson-tipped fingers became entangled in his hair as she was overwhelmed by orgasm. She began sinking to the floor and struggled against it for the space of a few heartbeats, and then she succumbed to the inevitable and climaxed a hot and generous loud of cunt sauce into his hungry mouth.
Melanie spasmed load after load of cunt juice into Nick's mouth. It was wild and wonderful she couldn't seem to stop the flow in her erupting pussy. Her fluid kept gushing into Nick's mouth, and from a seemingly great distance, she could hear him making loud gulping sounds as he swallowed the warm and thick nectar of her tremendous climax.
She finally stopped creaming and lifted her tingling cunt away from his mouth. The room stopped whirling and came into focus once more.
She dismounted and stretched nut on her back beside Nick. Tits bounced as she sucked air into her lungs. Then she rolled her head to face him, and suddenly a dreamy smile curved her ripe red lips when she saw his hard cock. She yawned and said throatily, "Soften your prick in my pussy this time, lover. Hurry, fuck me."
"Yes, baby," Nick panted as he crawled into position between her wide spread legs, "fuck you.
Lust stormed through her body again as she grabbed his impressive dick and tucked the huge knob between the wet jaws of her pussy, then panted, "Take me, fuck me, lover. Now!"
Nick shoved his steel-hard cock balls-deep into her with one quick and brutal thrust that knocked the breath out of her momentarily. Her eyes widened in surprise as the sharp stab of agony she experienced gave her a small, unexpected but satisfying come. Now she wanted a bigger one, and she went after it. She locked her beautiful legs around his hips and shrilled, "Hang a big cream-job on my pussy, you beautiful sonofabitch! Ram your prick into my cunt and make it touch bottom! Fuck me hard. Hard and deep! Make my asshole snap! Rock me! Fuck me, fuck me!"
Nick turned his enormous stiff prick into a determined battering ram. Now he was the aggressor. He slammed in and out of her milking
cunt with quick thrusts for a few seconds, and then he suddenly slowed down to a lazy rhythm she didn't like worth a shit.
"Don't crawl in and out of my cunt like that, you sonofabitch!" Melanie screeched as her hips jerked against the prick that filled her itching and passionate snatch. "Pour it to me. Faster, fuck me faster!"
Nick grunted and speeded up again. He began to pump her savagely. He pulled it out fast and then drilled it back into her cunt again, each time all the way to the balls. She panted and made whimpering sounds each time Nick buried his bone deep, but there was no pain as she pumped back at the goring meat, meeting him thrust for thrust, then singing out, "Keep on truckin', you sweet sonofabitch! Fuck me, hurt me, shove your balls up my pussy, only make me come, come come!"
"I'll make you come, baby," Nick panted back as he sawed his cock in and out of her snapping cunt. "Soon.."
Melanie felt the quickening of his tempo as she bucked beneath him, and then she could feel his cock twitch as it got ready to explode with a load of hot thick cum. A moment later she began jerking convulsively. She tightened her legs around his ass and sucked the entire length of his dick into her cunt. Her tits mashed against his chest. She squirmed and made her nipples graze
the hair on his chest. She felt herself begin to cream. She manned and shuddered her way through a grinding orgasm.
Nick climaxed at the same time. Melanie could feel his hot jizz as it spurted into her guts. His come triggered the final phase of her own series of climaxes. She rocked with the explosion that went off in her cunt and she moaned and closed her eyes, surrendering herself to the sweetness of bliss until they both went limp and came to a complete and soggy standstill.
"That bums like crazy," Melanie said as Nick's cum continued to spurt into her spasming cunt. "So fucking fucking hot! So fucking fucking wonderful!"
Nick Ambrose kept his gushing and pulsating prick locked deep in her pussy until he finished getting his rocks off. Then he backed his already softening dick out of her cum-filled cunt and said raggedly, "Melanie, you've got to be the hottest and juiciest chick I've made it with in a long time."
"And you've got to be the biggest fucking fake I've made it with in a long time," Melanie laughed as Nick crawled out from between her relaxed legs and stood up, his soft cock dangling and swaying like a length of wet rope. She sat up and felt more of his jizz run out of her well-fucked pussy, then laughed again at the puzzled expression on his sweat-masked face.
"That's right, fake. I'm talking about the heavy lean you put on my ass when I first walked into this private trick room you call your office. Real tough guy, I thought. Tough? Shit, you're all pussycat."
"Not with everybody," Nick said as he helped her up from the floor, then felt her rocking tits before he stepped back and winked at her. "I know quality when I see it. You might be a hot little bird with a few kinks, but you're all right with me."
She watched him closely. "That means you're going to give me the strip job, right?"
"Do you really want it?"
Melanie shrugged and made her breasts tremble. "Not particularly, but it would be a good way to meet people. So far the only person I know in this town is Adam Hawk."
"Adam is damn good people to know," Nick said as he parked his ass on the edge of his cluttered desk, right next to the framed picture of his sister Lisa. "You should meet others in his class, and not the hot dogs who come here during the weekend to unwind by playing pocket pool while they watch a chick shake her ass and take off a few clothes. Let me help. I'm having a happening at my beach digs tonight, and everybody worth knowing in this neck of the woods will be there. You're invited. I'll have my sister Lisa pick you up around seven o'clock,
okay?"
"Sounds like a winner," Melanie said, her heart hammering with excitement as she picked up her panties and struggled into them. This was a break she hadn't counted on. Hopefully all the people she wanted to talk to about her unknown father would be present at Nick's happening, but she had to make sure, so she covered her tongue and prick soothed asshole and cunt, then asked, "Will Angelique Young be at your party tonight, Nick?"
"Count on it."
"And Ellery Dane?"
"He'll be there," Nick replied as he watched her cram her tits into her bra. His face remained expressionless. "Uncle Ellery never misses any of my bashes."
She blinked at him. "Ellery Dane is your uncle?"
"I'll be damned!"
"Damned is the one thing you won't be when you show up at my beach digs tonight, lady lust," Nick told her with a wicked grin. "Knowing Uncle Ellery's taste for tender young flesh, the only thing you'll wind up being is sucked and fucked."
So who gives a shit? Melanie thought as she finished dressing.



CHAPTER FOUR


Lisa Lake found Adam Hawk waiting for her at poolside. He ditched his cigarette and started to rise as she moved toward him with an exaggerated sway to her womanly hips. He changed his mind and watched her full and pointed breasts jiggle provocatively as he asked, "Melanie?"
"Your strange little daddy hating bird is with my brother Nick at the Blue Surf," Lisa replied as she sat down beside him, then chewed her lower lip for a moment before she continued. "Seeing her was a bit on the scary side, Adam. Like coming face to face with a spook."
"I told you she was a dead ringer for Pola."
"Inside and outside?"
Adam smiled sourly. "I'm not sure of anything where Melanie is concerned, babe. Not yet. That's
why I've been taking my time with her. The party?"
"All the arrangements have been taken care of. Nick is going to invite Melanie to it tonight so she can meet all of us. Here's hoping the damn thing doesn't end on a sour note."
"Yeah, I guess it isn't the best way, but I couldn't come up with any other fucking way of trying to tenderize her," Adam said as he reached out and felt Lisa's breasts. "And speaking of fucking.
Lisa tinkled a laugh and groped under the wrought iron table for Adam's cock-it was rock-hard. She gripped it tightly and said, "I gave at the old office before I came here, but who gives a shit, right?"
Adam's voice turned teasing. "If you don't feel up to it, I can get on the horn and have Angel come over to suck me off, babe.
"Over my dead pussy."
Adam grinned as he scooped her onto his lap. He was wearing a pair of abbreviated swim trunks, and Lisa felt his big stiff prick gouge into her firm asscheeks as she sat down on it. She squirmed over his ready cock, at the same time surprised by his fast turn-on, but this was not the time to question him about it.
"Your tits are hot," Adam said as he cupped them in his hands. "Maybe I should toss you in the water to cool them off. Then I won't burn
my lips when I start sucking on your nipples.
"No skinny dipping today," Lisa said as she jumped to her feet. "The only thing I want is your cock."
"I'm with you. Come here."
Lisa moved into his arms with all the assurance of a woman who had been there many times before. Her big breasts turned resilient against his chest, her lips parted and demanded to be kissed.
Adam's arms tightened around her waist. His stiff cock attempted to punch a hole through his swim trunks and her skirt to get at her pussy, and his fingers clawed to get at her asscheeks.
Lisa strained her body hard against his. She could feel his hard cock throbbing with desire against her cunt. They kissed. Her tongue shot past his teeth and licked his inner mouth. He sucked her tongue and she sucked his, and with each suck she rolled her hips and rubbed her suddenly juicing pussy all over his palpitating prick.
They stood there kissing and weaving like a pair of average dancers, getting hotter by the second. Adam's hands left her ass and now his strong hands slipped under her stretch blouse and tickled her spine as they crawled toward her bra clasps.
Lisa pulled her mouth away from his and said thickly. "Help me out of this damn blouse, Adam."
Adam released her. "You do it, babe."
Lisa pulled the blouse over her head and tossed it on the table. Then she turned to face him again, eyes bright with the fever of lust, breasts heaving. "Now," she said. "Now you can take off my damn bra."
Adam's hands brushed the sides of her king-size breasts as they shot past to get to the clasp between her shoulders. Lisa took a deep breath and felt Adam's fingers trembling as they fumbled with the bra clasps. She stood with her head back, patiently waiting. He loosened her bra, letting her tits tumble into nakedness, their dark nipples jutting.
She stepped back before his big hands could reach her tits and loosened her skirt, letting it drop to her ankles. She stepped clear of it and then she quickly removed her white bikini panties. Now naked, she was more than eager to have Adam un-holster his prick and throw a good juicy fuck into her flaming cunt.
Lisa watched Adam hungrily as he dropped his swim trunks and his impressive cock jumped into view. She cupped her huge breasts, extending them toward him as though in offering. She dropped one hand between her slightly parted lees and patted her hairy cunt before she said, "Come and get it, Adam. Fuck me!"
A moment later she was in his arms. They sank to the ground, his prick scorching her thigh. She
turned onto her back and spread her legs. Adam scampered between them and attacked her pussy with his hands. His fingers ravished her elongated clit, her wet cuntlips, and momentarily her cream-smooth hips jerked and her asscheeks made slapping sounds against the warm tile.
"No more teasing, Adam," she panted. "Fuck me with your big fat cock. Ram it in my pussy and fuck me, fuck me, flack me."
Adam guided and buried his prick in her juicing cunt. Her body seemed to explode as his cock filled her pussy. She writhed and moaned as he started worming his dick in and out of her frothing cunt.
"Ahhhh," she chanted, "it's been so long since I've felt your big cock in my pussy, Adam.
Use it good. Gore me, gore me!"
Adam gored her savagely, rhythmically. Lisa lifted her ass and met him thrust for thrust, moaning ecstatically each time his hot and heavy balls collided with her soggy cuntlips, then shrilling, "Go, Adam. Fuck me hard, fuck me blind! Stick your finger up my stole! Fuck me, Adam, fuck me!"
Adam moistened his finger in the fluid oozing out of her cunt and shoved it up her whole, then rasped, "Start bucking and fucking, babe. Help me."
Lisa shifted her ass into high gear. "Like this, Adam? Is this how you want me to wriggle
while you fuck my pussy?"
"Yes, you beautiful bitch!" He rammed into her cunt again.
Lisa's voice lifted suddenly. "Oooh, your cock feels delicious in my pussy, Adam. Really delicious. Fuck me. Suck, my tits while you fuck me."
There was no hesitation on Adam's part. He trapped the nearest nipple between his lips and started sucking on it like a hungry child.
Lisa's jade green. eyes were half-closed and her ripe red lips were parted to release the blasts of air that ripped out of her throat as she locked Adam's body to her own and milked his cock with the snapping lips of her melting cunt. Her crimson fingernails raked his back was her hips and ass went wild and carried her toward the yawning gates of a liquid release. Moving. Tripping. Getting there slowly. Wanting to get there faster. A come. She wanted Adam to fuck her into a wild and juicy-come.
Tremors of delight pumped through her body. Blood bubbled, nerves jumped, thoughts whirled and a hot wind howled through her pussy. She couldn't recall his ever turning her on like this before. Not even when they were kids. It was madness, sweet madness, and she embraced it with complete abandonment.
She squirmed frantically against the hammer of flesh that pounded into her tight but slippery
cunt and yelled, "I'm almost then, Adam! So close, so damn, damn close! Keep pounding me with your big fat beautiful cock! Take me all the way! Fuck me into a come! Fuck the ache and the juice out of my cunt! Harder, harder, harder!"
Adam rammed his majestic prick deep into her cunt. Her body arched urgently as she flirted with eruption. She made small whimpering sounds as she approached orgasm. She groaned, needing a boost to make her come all over his drilling prick.
She pulled his sweaty face back to her rioting breasts and panted, "Suck my tits some more while you fuck my pussy, Adam. Suck them like you mean it. Tongue them, suck them, bite them-do everything! Make my nipples hurt, make my nipples sing!"
Adam didn't seem to hear her. He was on the verge of getting his rocks off. He tried to hold back, but failed. He grunted like a kicked dog and his chest heaved wildly as he jerked his finger out of her tingling asshole, dug his fingernails into the fleshy part of her grinding hips, and a whisper later he shuddered, then buried his face between her quivering breasts and squirted a hot and generous load of cum into her cunt.
"Me, too, you sweet sonofabitch!" Lisa yelped as Adam's cock juice tripped her own trigger. "I'm coming with you!"
Naked bodies writhed, legs became entangled, her tits flattened against his chest, and her cuntlips milked to get every last drop of the hot thick cum that was gushing from his magnificent cock.
Lisa felt Adam's prick pull out of her leaking pussy as she waited far the world around her to stop spinning. When it finally did, she found Adam stretched out beside her, on his back. She shifted her body and turned on her side so that she could face him. She used one hand to prop up her head while the other reached out and stroked his hip. Her exquisite tits were almost touching his hairy chest. She looked down into his eyes and a dreamy smile curved her lips as she said, "Outside of nay brother, you're the only man I know who can make me blank out when I cream my cunt, Adam."
He grinned at her. "It's nice to know I haven't lost my touch. Are you all right?"
"I will be after you knock me out again." She placed her warm hand on his stomach. "Are you up to it?"
He glanced at his wilted prick and his grin widened. "That depends on how good you are."
She licked her lips in a moistening gesture. "Mind if I try?"
"Be my guest."
Lisa winked as her hand slid down his stomach. Her fingers prowled in the damp hair,
tickling and caressing briefly before grasping his throbbing fuck muscle. It had cooled off and it was slightly sticky from the hot juices that had filmed it earlier, but as she held and played with his cock, it began to harden and heat up. Then the stickiness vanished and it became stiff.
Lisa released her grip on his rock-hard prick and flopped to her back, her long-nipples breasts heaving with excitement. "I want you to fuck me again."
She spread her shapely legs to expose her yearning cunt and panted, "I'm waiting, all hot and juicy. Bring it to me, daddy."
Adam's stiff and slightly dripping prick landed on her stomach as he slid into position between her tanned legs. He began to mouth and tongue the slight depression at the base of her throat. Lisa trembled beneath him, waiting for him to feed his prick to her starving pussy.
Adam's granite-hard prick Palpitating against her sweat-slick belly and the mouth and tongue number he was doing on her neck engulfed Lisa with a strange feeling that bordered on agony. Her flesh curled and tingled and leaped as lust pounded through hr arteries. The torment became unbearable. She couldn't take it anymore. She wanted his cock in her, not on her. She went after it with both hands.
Lisa grasped Adam's leaking prick and rubbed the velvety cockhead against her pussy fur. She
shocked her clit with it, and then she crammed the knob between the tight lips of her slippery snatch and screeched, "I want your cock, Adam. Give it to me. Now, now, now!"
Adam quickly pistoned his prick into her juice-slick pussy, all the way up to his balls.
"My poor aching cunt," Lisa moaned, "I knew you were going to ram your dick into me like that. I'm tickled all to shit that you did, you dirty old dog. I like your big cock, I love your big cock. Give me every bit of it. Give me your mouth, too. Chomp on my tits! Do it, Adam, suck my tits while you fuck me."
Adam lowered his lust-flushed face to her doting breasts and mauled the hell out of them while he fucked her suctioning pussy. He tongued the dark circles around her stabbing nipples, prowling between her tits, and then he sucked the nearest nipple into his mouth to work it over with his teeth.
"Harder, you darling sonofabitch, fuck me harder!" she yelped as her hips did a violent grind and her ass lifted to meet his every powerful thrust. "Feed me every delicious inch of your juicy fat cock. Balls and all! Fuck and suck, fuck and suck! Yes, yes, now you're getting with it! Ahhhhh, that freaks me out! Oooh, something fantastic is starting to happen inside my guts! Like a million sea gulls flapping their wings! Damn, damn, damn, that hurts so good! Keep
going, you tit sucking, donkey-dicked darling! The juices are bubbling like crazy! Ahhhhhhh, I think I'm going to cream my cunt!"
Adam stopped sucking and teething on her tits.
tried to cram his huge balls up her churning snatch and croaked, "I don't think I'm going to pop-I know fucking well I am!"
They grunted and exploded at the same time. Lisa felt his cock jerk inside her tight and slippery cunt, then gush and scorch her guts. She howled and shuddered through a-soul shaking climax. Adam continued to shuttle his juicing fuck in and out of her pussy, and she creamed and creamed hot juices.
Adam finished popping his nuts and slowly removed his sagging prick from her overflowing pussy. She smiled at him over the peaks of her trembling breasts and murmured, "Two trips to heaven in a few minutes! Man, you really fucked me!"
"Good, hub?"
"Better than good, Adam. The word is fantastic!" She sighed dreamily. "You've fucked this doll before, but never like this. Not even when we were younger. I didn't have to lead you. This time you did the leading. It's as though you had your thoughts on someone else while you poured the prick to my pussy. Did you?"
Adam climbed out from between her yawning legs and locked glances with her for a few
awkward seconds before he said quietly, "I don't want to offend you, Lisa, but I was thinking about Melanie while I fucked you." He helped her up from the patio and kissed the nipple of each dancing breast. "I'm sorry."
Lisa reached down and teased his limp cock with her fingers, then smiled at him. "You needn't apologize to me for anything, Adam. I've seen Melanie, and that kind of doll is easy to love."
"Easy to love?" Adam queried. "The kid said the same thing about me this morning."
Lisa relented his soft prick and took a deep breath that disturbed her breasts. "That would have been a good time to tell her that you're her father."
"I started to, then lost my guts at the last minute," Adam said as they picked up Lisa's clothing and entered the house. "Slower is better with someone as twisted up inside as she is. Let her get used to me and then I'll drop my bomb."
"Why prolong the agony?" Lisa said, putting or her bra and panties and moved toward the bar tucked in one corner of the front room to build a pair of drinks. "Tell her the truth tonight."
Adam exhaled loudly. "I intend to, Lisa, but not until after you and Angel and Ellen get to know her, and she gets to know all of you. Then the circle will be complete, and then I'll tell Melanie I'm her father."
Lisa nudged a drink into his hand and shook her head. "I hope to fuck you know what you're doing, Adam."
"So do I," Adam said as he touched his glass to hers. "So do I."



CHAPTER FIVE


It was five o'clock when Melanie returned to her apartment from the Blue Surf and found Adam waiting for her.
"I'm glad you're here," Melanie told him as she sampled the drink he handed her, then escorted him into the bedroom. "I've got a bone to pick with you."
Adam grinned. "If you like hard ones, I've got one you can pick on anytime you're ready, baby."
"I'll think about it," Melanie said as she danced at his crotch and felt her anger dissolve. She parked her glass on the night table and stretched out on the bed. "Why the fuck didn't you tell me that Nick Ambrose and Ellery Dane were related, prick?"
"I thought I did," Adam replied as he sat
beside her on the edge of the bed. His eyes caressed her thrusting breasts but he made no move to touch them. "It isn't that important, anyhow. Getting your head on straight is. Did you ask Wick about your father?"
Melanie felt her cuntlips twitch as she sat up beside him, and shook her head. "I decided to sit tight and question them all at one time. Tonight's party at Nick's is just what the doctor ordered. Drunks talk. By the time it's over, I might be ready to throw a fuck into my father, providing mother's old friends tell me who he is, but right now I want you to throw a fuck into me, Adam."
"I thought you'd never ask."
Melanie's shoulder length black hair fanned out against the pillow as she flopped to her back again and watched her tits tremble. Adam came alive with motion. A shiver ripped through her as he slipped his arms under her blouse. His prowling hands caressed her back and kneaded her spine. Her tits mashed against his chest as his mouth lowered to meet hers in a kiss. She parted her lips and took his tongue inside her mouth. The tip of his tongue jolted the roof of her mouth, and she nearly creamed her cunt.
She wrestled his tongue with hers. Hp cupped her flushed face and leaned back to admire her rioting breasts, their nipples showing through her bra and blouse that covered them.
"You have beautiful knockers, Melanie," Adam said. "Suckable tits."
"Do whatever in hell you want with my tits," Melanie said throatily. "They're all yours.
Adam chuckled and trapped her in his powerful arms. He hugged the breath out of her, and she wondered fleetingly if his fierce embrace was out of affection or lust, but she didn't really care. All she wanted was his cock, any damn way she could get, and to hell with everything else.
She went for his mouth again. Her tongue licked his lips, his clean white teeth. His mouth opened and her tongue darted inside again to tangle with his. Hers was the aggressor. His was soft and delicious but there was no fight in it. She stopped challenging it and moved her mouth away from his. Her eyes found his and probed as she asked tightly, "What the fuck is the matter with you, lover?"
"Nothing."
"Then stop acting like a reluctant dragon and get with it, you sweet bastard. I need breeding, not brooding." She squirmed out from under him and attacked his clothing. "I want your cock, I need your cock."
"You know where I keep the big brute. All you have to do to get at it is undress my ass."
Melanie rubbed her tit all over his left arm. "Why do I have to do all the work'?"
Adam shivered against her breasts, then
growled, "Shut the fuck up and do it, baby. Skin me down. (Jo!"
Melanie renewed her attack on his clothing. She removed his shoes and socks. Then she pulled his white polo shirt over his head and sent it flying across the room. Fingers quaked as she loosened his belt and ran down his fly zipper, then tugged his pants free. Her eyes jumped to his Jockey shorts. The, material was crowded with egg-sized balls and his long and tasty prick. Her fingers went for the waistband and tugged the shorts downward. His heavily-veined cock surged upward and swayed.
She toned the shorts after his pants and gripped his magnificent prick with both hands. She stroked downward and watched his pink plastic knob pop into view. It was spade-shaped, huge. A hint of moisture glistened at the tiny aperture. She dipped her head and kissed the droplet away, then smacked her lips and purred, "I love the taste of your cum, lover."
Adam pushed her hungry mouth away from his throbbing prick and sat up quickly. "Now you," he grunted, flipping her to her back with force. "Let me undress you."
Hot streaks of passion raced into her itching cunt. "I'm in your hands, lover."
Adam grinned loosely as he cupped her heaving breasts. "Damned if you aren't, baby."
Melanie trembled under the touch of his big
hands on her hot and rioting tits, and she wished to hell he would hurry up so they could start fucking up a storm. Adam unbuttoned her sun dress and then pulled it free. Her pussylips fluttered, for she loved to be undressed by a man.
"My bra, Adam," she panted. "Save my hot little panties for last and take off my bra."
Her flesh curled and tingled and jumped. She could feel a tremor in his big hands as he fumbled with the stubborn bra clasp. She sat with her head forward, watching, waiting. Finally the bra fell away and her tits tumbled into nakedness.
A smug smile curved her sensual lips as she admired her tits, full and dark-ringed, pink nipples jutting and tingling. She cupped one in each hand, her eyes now on Adam's flushed face as she lifted and thrust her breasts toward him in wanton offering.
Adam kissed one coral nipple, then the other, and now his voice sounded rusty as he said, "My favorite kind of tits, baby. Big ones."
Melanie smiled wickedly and coiled her warm arms around Adam's neck. Passion jarred her insatiable cunt like a bolt of lightning. She mashed her colossal tits against his hairy chest and panted, "Take off my panties and give me your big fat cock, lover. Then shove your dick into me and fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Adam snagged his fingers into the waistband and Melanie fell back while he clawed the panties off. She spread her legs and showed him the wet lips of her burning pussy, then hissed, "I'm naked, so get with it, you beautiful sonofabitch. Fuck my cunt and make my asshole jealous, like real fast!"
Adam caressed her black-haired snatch as he crawled between her yawning legs to fuck her. The weight of his body plunged her deeper into the mattress. She felt his bloated cock twitch against her thigh as he lowered his lips to her tits. He sucked, first one nipple and then the other, and his lips made loud smacking sounds in the thick and sudden silence that crowded the bedroom.
Melanie groped and found Adam's stiff and dripping cock. It throbbed in her hand like an exposed nerve. She nuzzled the pink cockhead against her juicy cuntlips and shivered. Adam stopped sucking and gnawing on her tingling nipples, and a moment later he hunched forward and buried his dick in her flaming pussy. She gritted her teeth to keep from crying out as a burst of agony shot through her churning guts. Then the agony passed and pleasure replaced it.
The instant Adam lunged into her and the sharp stab of pain faded from her blazing cunt, Melanie came alive with passion. Hers was a savage hunger. She pressed closer, letting him
know the firm pressure of her naked breasts and jutting nipples as she dug her long fingernails into his back and nipped at his shoulder with her sharp white teeth, then panted, "DO it to me, lover. Pour that beautiful fat prick of yours to my pussy and make me blow my mind. Fuck me, fuck me hard! That's it! Ahhhhh, jar my guts and make me come all over your delicious long cock! Do it, you sweet sonofabitch, fuck me off like I've never been fucked off before!"
Adam gripped her bouncing asscheeks and rasped, "Fuck me off, too, you hot little bitch. Help me and we'll both blow our goddamned lumps. Grind your hips faster, then wriggle and twist the Juice from my cock with the lips of your tight and hungry cunt.
"Like this, lover?"
"Harder, faster!"
"Yes, you darling bastard, yes!" Melanie shrieked as she shifted her ass into high gear. "Harder and faster. I'll help. Just don't stop worming that big fat cock of yours in and out of my hot little pussy. Buck and hump, lover. Fuck me into a beautiful come. Fuck us both into a beautiful come. Fuck me!"
Adam fucked. He tightened his grip on her bouncing ass and his thrusts became more frantic. He gave her everything he had, and then some. Melanie gasped as he stabbed her puckered asshole with his finger. She made no attempt to
squirm away. Her hips churned faster and breath jumped out of her in ragged blasts as his finger in her ass and his cock in her pussy snaked and hammered her closer and closer toward a hot and violent come, and she cried again, "Fuck me good, you mule-dicked bastard, fuck me good!"
"Like this, bitch?"
"Yes, lover, yes! Now bang your big sweaty balls against my cunt and feed me every inch of your juicy cock!"
Adam rammed his prick deeper and passion caused a feverish brightness to wash into Melanie's midnight-black eyes as climax came nearer and nearer. Beads of sweat dribbled from Adam's face and splashed down on hers and one of them hit her lower lip and she speared it with the tip of her tongue and carried it inside her mouth, then shrilled, "Your cock, lover. Give me more of your big fat cock!"
Adam's prick kept sawing in and out of her melting pussy with fierce determination, turning her on more and mote. Sensation after sensation coursed through her, adding to her frenzy as lust turned into the insanity of sexual delight, and in her confused state of passion she blurted, "I love you, I love your cock. It's a wonderful cock. It feels so strong and delicious inside my pussy. Give it to me, you bastard! Feed me every powerful inch of it and make me come like crazy! Kiss me while you fuck me, lover. Not on
the tits. On the lips. Do it!"
Adam's searching mouth collided with hers and their lips locked in a mad embrace. Her dark eyes turned glassy as she churned her way toward a sweet release. Her hips jerked frantically and her naked tits pressed hotly against his hairy chest. Her stiff coral nipples became entangled in the mat of hair that covered his chest and the friction added to her pleasure. Her sensual and moist red lips parted to receive his jabbing tongue once more. A heartbeat later she moaned suddenly twisted her slender hips. She tightened her lovely legs around his pumping ass, then she tightened the lips of her juicing cunt, and her stomach muscles quivered as she plunged into the dark and seemingly bottomless chasm of orgasm.
The passion-blurred bedroom came into focus once more and she became aware of Adam still fucking her like crazy. His face hovered over hers, wet and twisted as he tried, to make his stubborn prick explode inside her cunt. It didn't happen, He cursed and kept slamming his dick into her pussy. Still nothing happened. Melanie started tossing her ass up to his sawing prick once more and said thickly, "I'm not letting, you out of my pussy until you finish what you started, you Sweet sonofabitch. I want your cock juice. Give it to me."
"What the fuck do you think I'm trying to do?" Adam rasped as he pulled his finger out of
her tight asshole and rammed his prick deeper into her guts. "I keep fucking and fucking the living hell out of you, but I can't seem to make the goddamned grade! Isn't this a motherfucker. I can't seem to make it over the hump!"
"You'll make it all the way, you sweet sonofabitch," Melanie hissed as she pulled his hot and dripping face down to hers, lips seeking his to kiss and help stimulate him into popping his wad. "I won't cut your ass loose until you give me the cum from your beautiful cock. This load is mine. I need it, I want it." "Take it."
Melanie's hands gripped his furiously pumping ass, her fingers probed them. She mashed her hot and slippery body hard against his and felt her stiff nipples gouge into his heaving chest. Her kiss was fleeting. Eyes glowed like fireflies on a moonless night, hands worked, heart hammered like an angry fist against her ribcage. Momentarily she felt Adam's prick wilting inside her cunt. She stopped jerking her hips and said harshly, "Trust me, lover. I know how to fuck the cum out of your dick. Hang loose."
Adam looked into her eyes and smiled as though he had just shit the bed. Melanie was determined to make him get his rocks off, or die trying. She rolled him to his back and felt his softening cock slither out of her dripping cunt. He lay looking at the ceiling with glazed eyes, his
face a contorted mask of misery. Melanie's tits bucked provocatively as her dimpled knee passed over his stomach and moved down, and momentarily she was straddling and hovering over him.
"Don't sweat it, you darling fucker," she told Adam as he put both arms around her waist and dug his strong fingers into the fleshy part of her hips. "You'll get the jizz drained from your big fat cock. I know how to make you blow your nuts."
"If you know how stop jabbering like a fucking parakeet and do it," Adam said through clenched teeth. "Christ, my goddamn balls feel as if someone put the knee to them!"
"I'll relieve the pressure in your nuts, lover," Melanie promised as she scooted all the way into position, then looked down at him and winked. "Like right now."
"Do it, you teasing little fucking mink," Adam croaked. "Fuck the juice out of my aching prick. Hurry!"
Melanie squatted over him now, like a hen about to sit on eggs. Breasts heaved and a strange smile curved her sensual lips as she found and tucked his half-soft cock between the soggy lips of her cunt and slowly lowered herself down on top of it, and a violent shiver ripped through her body as his prick filled her. "Ah," Adam sighed, "that's better."
Melanie took a deep breath that rocked her
heavy tits and went to work on the wilted cock that filled her hungry cunt. She came up on it slowly, then down on it, making Adam grunt as she pressed his nuts with her asscheeks. She moved rhythmically. Up, down. Down, up. She felt his rubbery cock twitch inside her pussy and slowly start to harden, but not all the way.
"Damn, shit, flack!" he gasped.
"Come on, prick," she snapped at the sweet meat that filled her match, "get hard, get hot!"
She kept lifting and lowering over the cock in her cunt. Adam was still not all the way stiff but he was responding. She worked on him with her pussy and with words, dirty words, and suddenly he was all male again. Hard. Like a fucking sub of granite.
Melanie took a deep breath and went to work on his colossal cock. She now had both hands on his shoulders, her fingers digging into his flesh. Her head was back, throat bare, hair cascading down her back. Her lips were parted, her teeth clenched, her eyes closed as she entered into the bright world of passion with him, and this time she, knew that they would get their rocks off together.
The speed of her movements over the bloated cock she was riding up and down on it. Suddenly Adam's body stiffened, beneath her; his thighs tightened against each other, and a loud groan broke from the depths of his throat before
he croaked, "I'm fucking near ready to blow my nuts, baby! Take me home and make me come!"
Melanie's up and down motions became more frantic as she tried to jerk the juice from his prick. Adam's groans became louder, and then it happened. She felt him stiffen beneath her again, like a board. For the space of a long moment she hovered over the pounding cock that filled her cunt, and then she sat down on it, hard. His prick tensed, and then exploded. Gobs of cum gushed and scorched and the hot and sticky fluid sent Melanie crashing into sweet darkness with another violent orgasm of her own.
She lay sprawled on top of Adam like a limp rag doll, passion spent. His cock softened and slipped out of her contented cunt. Cum ran out of her thoroughly fucked pussy as she rolled free of his hot body and sat up beside him, then asked curiously, "What the hell made your prick drop dead like that in the middle of a fuck, Adam?"
"I'm surprised the old dong firmed up again at all after the sonofabitch went soft like that," Adam said as he slipped out of the rumpled bed. A heavy sigh leaked out of him. "This forty-two-year-old man has been busier than a dog with two peters all day. Lisa Lake once, you twice-I didn't think I had it in me."
"You didn't-we did," Melanie laughed as she hit the floor and waited for Adam to gather up
his scattered clothing, then led the way into the front room, leaving a trail of his fuck juice in her wake. "Boy, oh boy, did we ever have it in us!"
"If you're trying to dirty talk me into coming up with another hard-on for another suck or fuck session, forget it," Adam said as he started dressing. "The only thing I'm going to do is go home and rest up for tonight's party."
"Thanks for reminding," Melanie said as she glanced at the clock perched on top of the television set. "I've got one hour to bathe and doll-up before Lisa Lake gets hen." She paused for a moment. "Do you think my father will be there tonight, Adam?"
"Nick Ambrose invited the dude," Adam replied evasively as he finished dressing, "but he might stay away just to avoid meeting you."
A sharp intake of breath jarred her tits. "Why the fuck would he do something like that, lover?"
Adam zipped his fly before he answered. "Because he knows how much you hate him for what you think he did to Pola."
"Who snitched?"
"You're looking at him."
Her naked breasts bucked again as she blinked at him and gasped. "You, Adam? I thought you were my mother's friend, and mine."
She shook her head. "I'm afraid I don't
understand, lover."
"And that's the whole fucking problem in a nutshell," Adam said quietly as he dipped his head and kissed her nipples. "You don't understand."
Melanie started to get pissed off, but before she could get her tongue in gear someone knocked on the door. She asked Adam to answer the door and scooted into the bedroom to do some fast dressing. She emerged a few minutes later to find herself face to face for the first time with Lisa Lake.
"The picture I saw of you in your brother's office doesn't do justice to you," Melanie told Lisa after Adam introduced them. "You're a living goddess."
"So are you," Lisa said as her jade-colored eyes caressed Melanie's breasts. "The spitting image of your mother."
Melanie almost laughed at the way Lisa's eyes followed her tits as she sat down on the sofa.
"I'll leave you two to get acquainted," Adam said, kissing Melanie and giving her tits a quick but thorough pawing at the same time. "See you at the party, baby."
Melanie felt her cuntlips flutter excitedly as she moved away from Adam's kneading hands and said a bit breathlessly, "Keep fucking around with my nipples like that and well wind up having the orgy right here, you horny sonofa-
bitch."
"I think I'll beat it before that happens," Adam said, stepping out the front door.
"Adam's really hooked on those tits of yours," Lisa remarked as Melanie bounced to her feet to build a pair of drinks. Lisa's hungry eyes surveyed Melanie's body, then came to a rest on her breasts. She moistened her lips. "Looking at those big beauties, I can dig why, baby. My hands are simply itching to get at them." She paused to lick her lips again. "Does that shock you?"
Melanie's breasts bounced as she- shrugged. "Incest, bestiality, straight sex, lesbianism-what's normal and what isn't? We might all answer to the sound of a different drum, but when you tune in, really tune in, you discover that the beat is being thumped out by the same damn drummer. Besides, after thumbing through the picture diary my mother left behind for me to see what her life was all about, nothing shocks me."
"Nothing?"
"Well, almost nothing."
A smile crept over Lisa's ripe red mouth, and her tits began to heave with excitement. "Does this mean you won't object if I fool around with your lovely boobs a little before, we take off like hot-assed birds for the party?"
"I think I'm going to regret the after, effects," Melanie laughed as she stepped toward the
statuesque redhead, "but go ahead and play with my tits."
Melanie was wearing a floral print sun dress with a scoop neckline that left the lush upper hemispheres of her tits exposed. Lisa grabbed her by the hips and pressed her hot mouth against those exposed upper slopes. She licked Melanie's trembling flesh for a full minute, then kissed each breast tip through the soft and flowery material that covered them.
Melanie shuddered as her nipples stiffened with passion and she hissed through clenched teeth, "Do it the right fucking way, Lisa. Make my tits naked and suck on them."
Lisa needed no encouragement. Her hands left Melanie's jerking hips and lifted to her agitated breasts. She reached inside the scoop neckline with her right hand and gently removed each beautiful tit from the strapless bra. Melanie shivered again and felt her cunt staff juicing as she watched her breasts quiver into glorious nakedness. She pulled the flame-haired beauty's mouth toward one and crammed the nipple into it, then panted, "Make like a hungry baby on my tit, Lisa. Suck it, suck it."
Lisa's lips tightened and her teeth raked over the hard nipple in her mouth. Melanie lifted her dress and guided the woman's hand to the wet webbing of her bikini panties. Lisa knew what she wanted, and gave it to her without hesitation.
She nudged the damp webbing aside and started fingerfucking her while she sucked and tongued and teethed on the throbbing nipple in her warm and eager mouth. It was heavenly.
"The other tit," Melanie moaned as she strained and writhed against the slender moving finger that filled her churning cunt with the agony of a thousand delights. "Suck my other tit while you massage my pussy with your beautiful finger. Do it, do it!"
Lisa shifted her wet and eager mouth to the quivering nipple of Melanie's tit and gave it a violent suck that nearly resulted in a juicy come. Then she did it again, harder this time. Melanie tightened her dripping cuntlips around the long slender finger that was tormenting her with pleasure and hissed passionately, "Suck me, fuck me, I'm almost there! My pussy is burning! Go, Lisa, go! Make me explode all over your delicious finger and drown it. Au, ah, ah, that's it, darling. Lick me, screw me, and it won't be long before I-"
The doorbell rang and startled them. Melanie gasped, stiffened. Lisa jerked her finger out of Melanie's wet and snapping cunt and released her lip hold on the tit she had been sucking, then muttered harshly, "I just knew something like this was going to happen before I made you cream your pussy, sugar.
"This game isn't over yet," Melanie said
raggedly as she quickly covered her tingling breasts, patted her hair, then moved to answer the door. "I'm too fucking hot and bothered to let you walk away from me now. Hang loose and think about my tits and pussy while I find out who's ringing the wrong fucking chime."
"I'm hanging, I'm hanging."
Melanie opened the door to greet frustration. It was the apartment manager. A tenant had nicked a fender on Lisa's car, then called the police, and wanted Lisa to come down for a few minutes to view the minor damage, and discuss insurance.
"Stay nice and hot and hungry for me," Lisa whispered on her way out. "I'll be right back."
Melanie decided to take a quick shower before Lisa returned. Her anxious cunt kept itching in want of t wild come as she kicked off her shoes and slipped out of the sundress. She unclasped her bra and tossed it on the rumpled bed. A shiver iced through her system and naked breasts rocked as she remembered the, shock thrills she had received when Lisa had sucked and teethed on her long pink nipples. She skinned out of her bikini panties and ran the heel of her right hand over her slightly damp pussy beard, then shivered again. Her hand kept prowling, She rubbed her jutting clit until passion threatened to rock her ovaries loose from their mooring, and she felt herself drowning in the flood of her frustrations.
Then she stopped toying with her clit and cuntlips and padded into the bathroom, walking like she had a broom handle shoved up her ass. Heat continued to blaze within her loins as she stepped under the shower to attack her hot cunt with a bar of Irish Spring, and now she suddenly found herself wishing that the cake of soap would magically turn into Lisa's finger or her tongue.
A warped smile pulled at the corners of her sensual mouth as she sighed loudly and muttered over the sound of the water, "If wishes were dildoes, nymphos would ride."
She finished taking her shower and left the bathroom. The cool rumpled sheet sent a shiver rippling through her body as she stretched out on the bed to wait for Lisa. Nerves remained jangled and her cunt begged to be fingered or sucked into a calming come. She forced herself to stop thinking about it and closed her eyes.
Melanie was flirting with sleep when a pair of warm groping hands touched her naked breasts, then drifted down to her pussy. Lisa was back. She kept her eyes closed, but a faint smile curved her lips as the warm hands caressed their way to her tits once more. She lay motionless as the seconds crawled on, and Lisa's hands crawled with them. Momentarily torment stormed in and her juices began to flow. She couldn't take much more of this teasing shit. She made a small
animal sound in the depths of her throat, and a moment later urgent lips touched hers in a fleeting kiss and then she heard Lisa whisper,
"Now where the hell was I when we were so rudely interrupted?"
"My tit was in your mouth and your finger was in my cunt," Melanie laughed as she opened her eyes to find Lisa naked and hot to trot, "Go ahead and play the same game if you want to, Lisa."
"Not a chance," Lisa said as she slipped into bed with her. "I'm not interested in fucking you with my finger. I'd much rather drop my face between your legs and eat your juicy cunt."
"Eat my pussy until you get your fill, Lisa," Melanie told the woman who was fondling her tits. "Do any damn thing you want with me. Suck my tits, fuck my asshole with your tongue-just don't stop, until you've given me a big fat come."
"Baby," Lisa purred as she tucked a stiff finger between the hot wet lips of Melanie's cunt, "there won't be a drop of juice left in this tight little honey well of yours by the time I finish sucking and lapping it. Not one tiny delicious bead, The name of the game is drain. I want it all. I'm going to get it all,"
Melanie's tits, jiggled provocatively as she bucked against the idle finger that impaled her moistening cunt and panted, "Play with my pussy
a little before you drop your face between my legs."
Lisa's slender finger came alive with motion inside her dewy pussy. "Like this, sugar?"
Lisa's finger nearly drove Melanie out of her mind. A loud moan ripped out of her Throat as her passion mounted and gave way to wild abandon. She coiled her arms around Lisa's neck and pulled her flushed face to her dancing breasts, then begged, "Suck my tit the way you sucked them earlier, honey."
Lisa lifted her head and smiled down at Melanie. "You liked that lit sucking number, eh?"
"I loved it," Melanie rasped as she continued to wriggle over the finger that filled her pussy. "It was wild. I nearly juiced my cunt when you took my nipple in your mouth and started sucking and teething on it. Do it again."
"All right, sugar," Lisa said as she withdrew her finger from Melanie's match, then licked it dry before she added, "one titty blow-job coming at you."
"Give it to me, honey. Hurry!"
Lisa dropped her face between Melanie's breasts for a moment, then moved her head and trapped the nearest blushing pink nipple between her eager lips. Melanie recoiled. It was suddenly difficult to breathe, as if Lisa had taken the air out of her lung with one delicious suck. She gasped like a fish out of water, then shuddered as
Lisa sucked harder and made her tingle all over. A moment later Lisa bit down gently on the nipple and made her asshole pucker. Melanie whimpered with pleasure. Lisa sucked and gnawed on the nipple for a full minute, then shifted over to the other one and did the same to it. Melanie rocked and shook and loud moans bounded out of her throat like rocks. Her breasts tingled with every suck and nip Lisa's lips and teeth gave them, and now the lava of lust bubbled in the crater and threatened to erupt.
"That's enough, that's enough," Melanie begged. "No more breast playing. Drop your face between my legs and give me a ride on your beautiful tongue. Eat my cunt, eat my cunt!"
Lisa stopped sucking and nibbling on her excited nipples, then gripped Melanie's writhing hips and dragged her tongue downward over her hot flesh. Her mouth found the gentle curve of Melanie's belly and her tongue licked at her pouting navel, then stiffened and stabbed into it, making Melanie's stomach muscles quiver.
"Sonofabitch!" Melanie hissed as she pushed Lisa's digging tongue away from her belly button, "I nearly shit when you did that to my fucking lint catcher."
Lisa laughed. "You ain't seen nothing yet, sugar!"
"Show me."
Lisa moved her passion-flushed face down to
the black triangle at the junction of her thighs and sniffed her cunt. Melanie's breath caught and her hips pumped faster. Lisa kept moving. She stopped inhaling the fragrance of Melanie's creamy cunt and tongued her thighs, the calves of her legs, the tips of her toes, the soles of her dainty feet, and then she began the return -trip to her juicy Match, her tongue working all the way.
"Your tongue!" Melanie shrilled as her body turned into a writhing column of bright and burning flesh whose flames threatened her with oblivion. "Bury your tongue inside my pussy and lick me into a come! Eat me, eat me! I need your tongue in my cunt. Now, honey, now!"
"Not yet, sugar," Lisa murmured as she pressed her wet face into the hairy jungle once mow to prowl in search of her hot pink clit. "I want to enjoy this trip to the honey well. I want you to enjoy it, too.
Melanie whimpered as Lisa found and sucked her hard clit into her mouth. Thrills of delight charged through her body as Lisa's teeth raked her clit. She grunted, clutched Lisa's ears, then tried to cram her clit down the woman's throat as she shrieked, "You're doing it, you're doing it! You're going to make me come without getting that beautiful tongue of yours inside my pussy! Damn, damn, are you ever going to make me come!"
Lisa continued to massage Melanie's hot pink
clit with her strong lips. She sucked, she shocked it with her teeth, and then she stopped suddenly and spit it out of her mouth.
"Please don't stop now!" Melanie hissed through clenched teeth. "God, don't leave all fucked up like this. Finish the job. Tick my pussy, lick my pussy!"
Lisa didn't wait for a second invitation. Her ripe red mouth left Melanie's tingling clit and trailed downward to her melting cunt. The odor that emanated from her pussy excited Lisa, and the tip of her long tongue flicked, out to taste her cunt. The fluid delighted Lisa and she proceeded to eat her meal of cunt with gusto.
"Do me up nice and brown," Melanie shrilled. "Fuck me nice and hard with your long sweet tongue, honey. Bury it all the way in my guts. Push it in deeper and deeper. Stick me, stick me good! Feed my hungry cunt every delicious inch of your lovely tongue! Kill me with pleasure. Go, darling, go! Bring it all the way home, baby! That's it, that's how to do it! Alt ah, ah, that's so goddamn fucking beautiful! Keep going! Eat me up, eat me off!"
Lisa took a quick deep breath and kept going after the jackpot. Her tongue worked, lips trapped, and momentarily she was sucking and gnawing on Melanie's wet and snapping cunt as though she were starved for a hot meal of come, which she sure as shit was.
Melanie's startling black eyes were half-closed and her ripe red lips were parted with desire as she locked Lisa's head between her gleaming thighs and milked her stabbing tongue with the tight lips of her tortured cunt. She moaned and writhed like a worm on the end of a fishhook while Lisa slurped and licked at her juices. They acted and sounded like animals, yet there was love and there was lust, and it was beautiful.
"That's the way to eat my pussy, honey," Melanie screamed at the top of her lungs as she felt orgasm coming nearer and nearer. "Only suck and lick me faster. Blow my mind, blow my cunt! Fuck me harder with your beautiful tongue! Drill, honey, drill!"
Lisa's long stiff tongue slammed into Melanie's pulsing cunt, loudly and very brutally as she made her climax. Melanie's legs twitched as her trigger was tripped. She grunted loudly and her naked tits bucked violently as she pressed against the back of Lisa's head, and a whisper later she tightened her thighs and gushed a hot and generous load of juice into the waiting woman's mouth.
Lisa worked her mouth like a suction pump until the juices stopped flowing from Melanie's cunt, then sat up beside her on the sweat-waked bed and said breathlessly, "Damn, when you get your nuts off, you don't mess around by dumping little loads." She smacked her lips. "I haven't gobbled down so much pussy milk at one
muffing in a long time, but I enjoyed every drop you fed me. Thank you, sugar."
"I'm the little bird who should be thanking you for sucking it out of my hole." Melanie said lightly as she lifted her slightly quaking hands to Lisa's exquisite breasts. A moment later she grew serious as she locked glances with the beautiful flame-haired woman and said hesitantly, "This kid hasn't exactly led a sheltered life, but using my tongue on another girl's cunt is something I've never done, honey. However, if you need relief, I'll gladly turn out and go down on the one between your sexy-looking legs."
"Thanks for the tempting offer, sugar, but I won't take you up on it. Turning you on did the same fucking thing to me. Damn, did I ever get turned on!"
"No shit?"
"No shit. I came twice while I was doing my scarf number on your delicious pussy, sugar."
Melanie grabbed for one of Lisa's heavy tits and gave it a quick feel as she asked teasingly, "Would you like to try for come number three, honey?"
"No, you beautiful little flake, I wouldn't," Lisa laughed as she gently pushed Melanie's hand away from her tits. "I couldn't do you any good anyhow. I'm all juiced out for the time being." She planted a kiss on Melanie's belly button and bounced out of bed, breasts shaking. "But I
won't turn you down the next time we get together like this. And that's not a throat, that's a promise.
Melanie took a long look at Lisa's bushy cunt and licked her lip. "I'll look forward to the occasion.
"So will I, sugar," Lisa purred as she looked toward the clock on the night table, then made a face. "Christ, how time flies! Come alive, sugar. Get your cute little ass in gear or well be late for the party!"
"Stay here and talk to me while I doll-up a bit," Melanie said as Lisa turned to walk out of the bedroom. She got out of the rumpled bed and wriggled her shapely ass over to the dresser where she kept her bras and panties. She talked as she rummaged through the top drawer. "I might be pretty damn good eating, but I'm also a pretty damn good listener, so why don't you take a deep breath and tell me about my warped and Camera happy father?"
Lisa moved her head from side to side as she watched Melanie shake a pair of bikini panties out of their fold and step into them, then said, "I can't do that, sugar."
Melanie tugged her panties into place over her pussy and reached for a bra. "Can't or won't?"
"Won't. Not yet. Not until after you meet and get to know Angelique Young and Uncle Ellery."
"Hew we go again," Melanie said as she
snapped her bra into place and crammed her well-sucked tits into the cups. "First Adam Hawk, and now you. Know something, Lisa? I'm beginning to got these strange fucking vibes that tell me my mysterious father has some goddamned good and loyal friends."
"True," Lisa agreed as she watched Melanie tuck the Egyptian scarab locket between her breasts, "but he would a hell of a lot rather have a daughter who didn't hate his guts for something he never did."
Melanie shrugged and kept dressing.



CHAPTER SIX


"I'll turn you over to my brother Nick before I haul ass for the shower and a quick change of clothing," Lisa told Melanie as they entered the sprawling beach house and moved toward the garble of voices, off-key music being rendered by a three-piece combo, laughter and ice cubes tinkling against expensive Swedish crystal. "He'll introduce you around."
"Fuck your guests and the dogs they rode in on until later," Melanie said as Nick walked up to greet them. She shifted her attention to him and winked. "The only person I'm hot to meet at the moment is your horny Uncle Ellen. The great Dane is here, isn't he?"
Nick nodded. "Ellery is here, Melanie. None of the orgies I throw start without him. He's around, but at the moment I don't know where.
The last time I saw him he was talking with Adam. You know what he looks like. Try outside. He shouldn't be too hard to find. Just follow the thickest trail of cum until you reach the end of it and there he'll be, all fucked up, but not all fucked out."
"Never all fucked out," Lisa said. "Not that oversexed rascal."
Melanie trilled a laugh and went off in search of Ellery Dane. She came across him on the patio at poolside. The handsome man who had used his prick in every way on her late mother was not alone. A long-legged brunette she immediately recognized as Angelique Young was kneeling before him, her lips making lewd smacking sounds as she went through the sloppy process of eating his magnificent cock.
The webbing of Melanie's bikini panties turned wet and became glued to her cuntlips as she watched Ellery Dane push hard against the back of the woman's head, then heard him rasp, "Keep sucking, Angel. Harder, suck me harder. It won't be long now. A few more tight pulls on my prick and I'll get my rocks off in your mouth. Blow, Angel, blow. Ah, I'm fucking near there. No, I am there! Look out tonsils, here I come."
Angel made loud gulping sounds as she gobbled the obviously healthy load of prick juice Ellery was firing into her mouth, and Melanie had a mild come of her own as she watched him pat
the woman on the top of her head, then heard him say, "I love the way you suck my dick, Angel. You know how to cop a joint. You're good. Damn good."
Angel took his prick out of her mouth and giggled. "You always tell me that after I suck you off."
"And mean it every damn time," Ellen said as he wiped his sagging cock in Angel's thick brown hair. "As far as I'm concerned, you're the best damn cocksucker in the whole fucking country."
He might think so now, but he won't think so later, Melanie thought. After I do a number on his prick with my mouth, the only thing hell want to do with Angel is throw cocks at her.
Angel licked her lips. "Sounds as if you want me to go down on your dick again, big boy. Do you?"
Ellery told Angel to go on the prowl and find herself another prick to nurse on, and she drifted off in search of it. He waited until she wriggled out of sight. Then he turned toward the Potted palm behind which Melanie was standing and called softly, "If you're Pola's kid, step forward and let me look you over."
"Look away," Melanie said as she walked up to the handsome man who could hand her the name of her father, then dropped a hand to flick her finger against his sucked soft prick before she added, "That's about all you can do right now
anyhow."
If Ellery Dane was surprised by her instant concentration on his cock, it didn't show on his face or in his eyes. All he did was wink at her and drawl, "What do you want to bet I can come up with another hard-on before you get undressed, pretty pussy?"
"I'd be a damn fool to call you on that play," Melanie said, her eyes on his stiffening cock as she started shedding her clothes. "Especially when I know I'm not going to win."
"Adam said you were a smart kid."
Melanie finished undressing and trapped his rock-hard prick in both hands, then purred, "But I'm willing to bet a hundred dollars that Angel Young isn't the best cocksucker in this country. You in?"
"I'm in, and that's one bet I hope I lose, Ellery said as she dropped to her knees before him. "Start sucking."
Melanie took a deep breath that jarred her breasts, and then closed in for the kill of lust. She gripped his long fat prick at its base and kissed his cockhead. Ellery moaned, trembled. She went to work. Her tongue flicked out and grazed the underside of his swollen knob, and a moment later she yawned and took his dick inside her mouth. Ellery shivered again, then caught her by the back of her head and gently crammed more of his dripping cock beyond the
hot red lips that were attacking it.
"Go, Pola's kid, go!" Ellen rasped as he tangled his fingers in her black, shoulder length hair. "Put Angel to shame and win your bet. Suck me with your tongue and lips. Drain the cum from my cock. Suck me off, suck me off!"
Melanie took a long and healthy drag on his magnificent cockhead, then jerked his prick out of her hot, moist mouth and said breathlessly. "Let me do it my way, Ellery."
"Do it."
Once again her mouth headed for the flaming torch she was clutching in her hand. She ran her damp tongue over his pulsating prick, held it at its base, and licked her way up the heavily-veined shaft as though it were a fast-melting ice cream cone. She made small purring sounds as her tongue darted out and tickled the tip of his knob. She licked at the cockhead until his juices ran freely. Then she took it in her mouth again and tightened her sensual red lips over the oozing knob. She sucked, she licked, then she removed and held up his prick to show him the lipstick traces on the tip of it before she said, "I just branded your big fat cock, you juicy old sonofabitch."
"So who gives a rat's ass?" Ellen panted as he twisted her hair in his fingers. "Brand if some more."
Melanie felt her juice-slick cuntlips flutter with
building lust as she obeyed his command. She sucked his hot and slobbering prick into her mouth again and took him on a trip to paradise. She hugged his big, heavy balls with her right hand and slipped her left one around his hip to get at his asshole.
"Easy does it with the long-nailed finger," Ellery croaked as she fucked it deep in his puckered asshole. He came up on his toes like a clumsy ballerina for a few seconds, and then settled down again. He hissed a loud sigh. "All, that's better. No more hurt. All gone. Now you can finger-fuck my ass while you show me what sucking dicks is all about. Do it, Pola's kid. Make me blow my nuts and fill your hungry mouth with a big puddle of cum. Go!"
Melanie crooked her finger in Ellery's quivering asshole and gave his bloated cock a violent suck at the same time. Nothing happened. She tried again. Her lips tightened and milked, her hands moved like nervous little butterflies. She dug her long fingernails into the corrugated flesh of Ellery's nut sac, and wriggled the finger on her other hand that was buried in the depths of his asshole. She licked and sucked on his throbbing prick, but still nothing happened, and now she had the sudden feeling that Ellery Dane was deliberately holding back his load of jizz from her. It didn't bug her one fucking bit. She took her finger out of his asshole and did what she
knew damn well would trip his trigger.
She gripped his wet and pounding prick at its base and went after his load of and with fierce determination. Her left hand palmed his hot and heavy balls and she mauled the hell out of them for a few seconds before she squeezed one against the other and made him howl, while at the same time she raked his saliva-drenched cockhead with her teeth. A moment later she made a slight gagging sound as Ellen clutched the back of her skull and attempted to force feed her the entire length of his huge and trembling cock.
Melanie jerked his big leaking prick out of her mouth, tilted her head back to look up at him, and said without anger, "Hang loose, you sweet sonofabitch. Let me swing my way. Don't try to choke me with your dick. I want to suck you oft not puke you off."
Melanie giggled and renewed her attack. She slid her moist lips down the length of his prick and lapped his nuts again for a few long seconds. She tried to get at his asshole with her tongue, but failed and then gave up. She sucked one of his balls into her mouth, then spit it out so hard it made Ellen grunt like the injured victim of an ass-kicking.
"Mean little cocksucker," Ellery hissed through clenched teeth as he yanked her hair. "That smarts."
Melanie's teeth flashed whitely in the moonlight as she smiled wickedly. "Now you know how I felt when you tried to cram your mule prick down my throat, you old fart."
"I told you I was sorry," Ellery said as he loosened his hold on her hair. "Now will you kindly shut the fuck up and finish sucking me all the way off?"
"Promise not to hold back anymore?"
"Yes, yes, I promise. Suck!"
Melanie pulled his prick back into her mouth again and started sucking and teething on it. Her cunt started to juice the way it always did when she ate a meal of cock, and it freaked her out.
Ellery was doing same freaking out of his own. His breathing was all fucked up, like he couldn't seem to get enough air into his lungs, and Melanie sensed that his passion was strangling him. His body rocked and his hands pushed harder against the back of her head, and in between bucks and gasps he croaked, "A few more drags on the old cigar should do the trick, you sweet little cocksucker. Take them, take them. Tighten those hot lips of yours and blow me all the fucking way to kingdom come!"
Ellery's obscene chant nearly made her pussy explode in orgasm. She shivered like a cat shitting razor blades and kept gobbling on the prick in her suctioning mouth, each time pushing her head down further, each time taking more and more of
his slippery meat between her tense lips. Ellery applied more pressure to the back of her head-she didn't fight him. She craned her neck and creamed her cunt as his cockhead bolted down into the depths of her throat. Hips meshed as spasm after delicious spasm ripped through her bowels, then ended abruptly. She stopped making small animal sounds around the cock that filled her mouth and throat, and now she was ready to take him all the way.
She reached out with her free hand and quickly pried his fingers away from the back of her head. Then she dropped the same hand to his heavy balls and cupped them again. Holding his twitching cock in one hand, his nuts in the other, she brought her lips, teeth and tongue to his cock and a few violent tugs, nips and licks later, Ellery's body stiffened, then jerked as he fired a hot and generous load of cum into her mouth.
"Drain me, little pussy, drain me," Ellery panted as the curn kept spurting from his prick. "Suck every fucking drop of my juice from my cock. Eat me off, eat me up!"
Melanie devoured his juice with loud greedy gulps until his stream stopped flowing, but she didn't release her grip on his meat. Her lips kept working, her head kept bobbing, and in less than a minute she felt his cock stretch and harden inside her mouth again.
"No, little pussy," Ellen panted, "I don't
want another blow-job from you. Now I want some of your cunt."
Ellery's stiff cock made a popping Sound as she pulled away from it and smiled up at him, then asked, "Who wins the bet?"
"You do, Melanie. Nobody can suck a prick the way you suck one. You're the best."
"Better than Angel Young?"
"Who the hell is Angel Young?" Ellery chuckled as he sank to the patio and pulled Melanie down with him, then located her jutting clit and started playing with it. "More to the point, who gives a fuck?"
"Anytime you're ready to stop tweaking my clit, I'm willing to give you one." She spread her legs and drew him between them. "Have at it, lover. Fuck me!"
Ellery's cock palpitated against her belly as his head dipped and his mouth found hers. His big hands cupped her asscheeks as their lips met and their tongues intertwined. Melanie moaned into his mouth as passion charged through her loins. Arms lifted to coil around his neck, hips jerked. Legs moved and bent at their knees, her heels dug into the patio blocks. She moved her mouth away from his and gasped, "Your cock, lover. Ram your big cock in my cunt and fuck the juice Out of it. Now, now!"
A grin split Ellery's face as he guided the dome of his prick to the wet lips of Melanie's pussy
and slipped a few inches of his enormous fuck muscle into her cunt with one vicious thrust. Breath whooshed out of her as she tensed under the pressing weight of his body, then said through clenched teeth, "Gently, lover, gently. Don't fill me so quickly. Give me a second to get used to your big cock."
"Stop complaining about the service," Ellen said as he fed more of his massive prick to her cunt. He laughed at the way her eyes bulged in their sockets as he rammed the entire length of his prick into her tight pussy. "There, that's a good girl!"
Melanie grunted again as the night whirled and turned into a blur for a few seconds. Pain sliced through her and the skin on her back turned into a sheet of fire. She tried to shove Ellery away from her. He rubbed his hot balls against her cuntlips and said, "Stop fighting and start wriggling that pretty ass of yours, or I'll take my prick out of your aunt and jack off all over the patio."
Ellery's words brought the world into focus once more. Pain gave way to pleasure, and now her body wanted to rock with passion. She suddenly went limp beneath his pressing weight for a moment, then murmured, "When your donkey dick leaves my cunt, it's going to be deader than a drive-in theater showing a titan movie, lover. I'm going to fuck you blind."
"Who gives a shit? I've seen, damn near everything there is to see on this big ball of mud. Start fucking!"
Melanie didn't start fucking. Not immediately. She waited until Ellery withdrew most of his granite-hard prick from her blazing cunt. Then she gritted her teeth and hunched up to meet and take his meat back in her tight little hole. She nearly blanked out when his hot and heavy balls banged into her split mound again. She rolled her head from side to side until the cobwebs cleared all the way out of her brain, then bared her teeth and hissed, "Oooh, that hurts!"
He kept his cock buried deep in her cunt and looked down at her. "Want me to take it out and jack off?"
Her breasts surged upward, firm and high, pushing at him. "I'll claw your big nuts right out of their sac if you do, you sadistic sonofabitch."
"And I'll scrape the skin from your hot little ass if you don't shut the hell up and start fucking," Ellery growled back at her. "Do your number, kid. Make like a bitch in heat arid give us both a thrill. Fuck, little doll, fuck!"
"Yes," Melanie murmured as her hips and ass came alive with startling abruptness, "fuck!"
Sweat rolled down Ellery's lust-twisted face and dropped to splash against her dancing tits as they slammed into each other and started fucking up a storm. Melanie was sweating, too. She had
good reason to sweat. And how! She had nine inches of bloated cock working in her cunt and release refused to strike and soothe. Agony screamed in her guts with hurricane force. A come. She needed a big fat come to relieve the pressure in her pussy. It didn't happen.
She kept bucking against the cock snaking in and out of her pussy and shouted, "Harder, Ellen, fuck me harder!"
Ellery grimaced and kept going. His huge cock rammed in and out of her slippery cunt but orgasm continued to remain aloof. She gritted her teeth as she decided that it was time to act, and fast, before she went all the way out of her bird. She shifted into high gear and felt herself racing at breakneck speed toward the yawning gates of a liquid release. She writhed like a snake and prayed that Ellen would get his rocks off with her, and an eternity later her prayers were answered, for as she creamed she felt his cum scorch the back of her cunt in angry spurts. His cock erupted, filled, flooded, and now she could feel his thick cum trickling out of her.
"Hot damn, and all that other good shit," she said throatily as she kept bucking beneath him, "you sure are a juicy bastard!"
"I'm not the only one who blows a mean load of fuck fluid," Ellen said raggedly as his restless prick continued to gush thick gobs of hot cum into her snapping pussy. "So do you. Pola's kid."
Melanie smiled loosely and kept pumping her shapely ass over and around the twitching dick that filled her cunt in an attempt, to milk every last drop of cum out of it. Ellery finished popping his nuts and his cock slipped out of her soggy cunt with a soft sucking Sound, causing her to giggle before she reached for his prick and panted, "Don't quit now, you bastard, take me again!"
"I'm always needy," Ellery said as he slowly crawled out from between her legs and flopped to his back beside her, his face a mask of sweat, his colossal cock wilted. He sighed loudly. "I think a breath break is in order before we attack each other again, doll. A drink wouldn't hurt, either. Would you like to go inside and get acquainted with some of the other guests?"
"Fuck the goddamn booze and double fuck the other guests," Melanie said without anger. "I'd rather stay here and ask a whole lot of questions about my lousy father."
"Ask any damn thing you please about your dear old daddy, little doll," Ellery said as he rolled over on his hip and trapped her in his hot wet arms, "but you'll have to wait until later for the answers."
Same fucking song, different fucking singer, Melanie thought, then asked, "How much later, Ellery?"
Ellery kissed the tip of her nose and felt her
dimpled asscheeks at the same time. "Like right after we sex it up some more."
Melanie shivered against the hand on her buttocks and the stiff finger digging deep into her tight asshole, then nipped at his neck with her milk-white teeth and said teasingly, "Thought you were too tired to play hide-the-baloney again so soon, big boy!"
His eyes probed hers. "Would you believe it, so did I? I'm usually not this damn frisky, but there's something special about you that makes rue want to drown myself in your young and tender flesh. I suppose it's because you look so much Ike your mother did when I knew her. Making it with you is almost like going back to another time, another place."
Melanie mashed her naked body hard against his and silenced him with a kiss. She didn't want to start wallowing in the past. Not yet. She went for distraction. Her tongue darted between his lips to lick the inside of his mouth and as she tongued him, she could feel his cock growing hard against her belly, its knob moving toward the hairy jungle of her cunt.
Forget my pussy, she thought as she backed her tongue out of Ellery's mouth and moved her lips away from his. The next hole you crawl into will be my asshole.
Lips and tongue kept busy. She kissed and licked her way toward Ellery's prick, pausing at
his navel for a few seconds before she reached his hot groin. She scooped his big and heavy nuts into her hand and lifted them, then yawned, her mouth spread wide. Her tongue caressed the wet and corrugated-like ball sac until it became drenched with her saliva, and then she liberated his nuts from her mouth and kissed her way up to the dome of his now completely rock-hard cock. Red lips ovaled and his glistening cockhead vanished beyond them. Her tongue raced dyer and around the velvety knob, making Ellery shudder as she tasted his cum, simultaneously wetting his prick with more spit so there would be no discomfort when he shoved it up her tight asshole.
Ellery pushed her working mouth away from his throbbing prick and rasped, "A few more seconds of this and you'll wind up with a crazy man on your hands, pretty pussy. No more sucking. Asshole. Roll over on your back and let me fuck you in the asshole."
"Come and get it, big boy," Melanie said sibilantly as she stretched out on her back and cocked her legs. "My ass is yours."
Ellery quickly scrambled into position, then lifted and draped one of her steepled legs over each shoulder before he fisted his bloated cock and guided the knob to the puckered brown dot between her damp and gleaming asscheeks. Melanie gasped as the huge cockhead touched her tense ass ring. The contact was expected, but still
surprising. She swallowed hard and said raggedly, "Easy does it with the big fuck stick, stud."
Ellery's hard and stabbing cock came to a sudden standstill. Melanie took a deep breath that shook her tits. Ellery gripped her hips and a moment later she felt the fat knob of his prick gouge its way past her tight brown ring, and slowly wade through the darkness of her asshole.
Once again he stopped trying to shove his bloated prick up her shit chute as he looked down at her and asked, "All the way, pretty pussy?"
She spoke through clenched teeth. "All the way, big boy!"
Ellen rammed his cock into her asshole and made her grunt. She began to buck and pitch beneath him as her cunt caught on fire. He thought she was trying to get away from his prick, and asked anxiously, "Did I hurt you, baby? Do you want me to take my dick out of your ass?"
"No to both questions, you sweet sonofabitch. The pain is gone. Oh, Ellen, your long fat cock feels so delicious inside my asshole. It makes me feel freaky all over, only it would make me feel better if you didn't keep it so still in my shit hole. Come dive and turn me on with your prick. Fuck my ass, fuck the shit out of it!"
Ellen grabbed Melanie's heaving tits and clung to them while he poured the prick to her burning
and snapping asshole and shot his best lick to make her come all over herself. He rammed his cock home again and again, making her whimper each time he added fuel to the flames in her cunt and bowels, causing her to shriek, "Play with my tits while you fuck my ass, big stud! Tweak my nipples and fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Ellery trapped her a stiff coral nipples between his strong thumbs and forefingers and milked them. His cock continued to snake in and out of her asshole. He fucked her furiously and thoroughly. In and out. Hunching and puffing. Stirring her guts and shit and turning her on full volume. Her glistening body arched urgently as his prick slithered to and fro inside her ass, meeting him thrust for thrust, at the same time chanting, "That's it, you sweet sonofabitch, pinch my nipples while you fuck my asshole. Pinch and fuck. Harder, faster!"
Ellery responded to the primitive urgency in her lust-coated voice. He squeezed her long hard nipples and shifted his cock into high gear. Tremors of delight pumped through her pussy. She couldn't recall her flesh ever responding in quite this way before, except with Adam Hawk, but it was happening and it was beautiful, and she embraced it with complete abandon. She bucked against the hammer of flesh that pounded sharp nails of pleasure into her asshole and cunt and shrilled at the top of her lungs, "I'm almost
there, you sweet sonofabitch! Shove that prick up my ass! Don't leave me dangling! Take me to climaxville! Fuck me! Batter the living hell out of my asshole and make me shit and fart all over your cock!"
Ellen didn't seem to hear her. He kept slamming his long throbbing prick into her churning guts and his frantic pumping movements told her that he was on the brink of getting his rocks off, that each deep thrust was bringing him closer and closer to the big explosion. She tightened her legs around him, and then it happened. He grunted like a kicked pig and his chest heaved wildly as he shifted his big hands from her rioting breasts to grip her pistoning hips, and a whisper later he shuddered violently, then groaned and squirted a hot and enormous load of thick jizz deep into her growling bowels.
"Me too, you sweet sonofabitch, me too!" Melanie yelped as Ellery's healthy stream of cock juice scorched her tortured guts and triggered her own release. She pitched and bucked wildly beneath him. "I'm coming with you!



AHHHHHHH."


Their hot and sweat-drenched bodies locked in a tight and savage embrace, their prick and pussy juices mingling, they chanted and panted until they stopped coming.
Melanie's suddenly-relaxed legs slipped and fell from Ellery's sweat-slick shoulders as he unex-
pectedly took his thoroughly drained cock out of her tingling asshole and sat back on his heels to watch his jizz run out of her. Hard-nippled breasts danced as she sucked greedily at the no longer whirling world around her, filling her lungs with fresh air. Then a loud sigh seeped out of her mouth as she looked up at him and said dreamily, "Now I know how my mother felt when you stirred her shit with that big fuck stick of yours, old stud."
Ellery slid his open hand across her quivering stomach and then brought it up until her tit was nuzzling against his warm and slightly damp palm. "Good or bad, little one?"
"Good."
"Just good?"
"Better than good and you know it, you donkey-dicked darling. Like real far out. Like real fantastic." She stopped talking for a few seconds. Then her onyx eyes brightened with curiosity as she looked at him through the screen of her long eyelashes and said. "My kinky old man must have creamed his big fat cock all over his funky feet while he took those damn pictures of you and Pola and the others doing all those wild and wooly things you did to please him."
"You're wrong as hell about that, little one," Ellery said solemnly as he crawled out from between her yawning legs and stretched out on his back beside her, breaking all body contact.
"As a matter of fact, you're wrong about every fucking thing where your father is concerned."
"Bullshit."
"No bullshit," Ellery said quietly. "True, it didn't take very much for your father to get his rocks off where Pola was concerned, but not when she was being trapped on film. What he did, what we all did, came under the heading of desperation, not pleasure."
More of his cum leaked out of her asshole as she sat up and looked down at him. She grimaced and shook her head at the same time. "I think you just lost me with that desperation, not pleasure bit, big dude, but keep talking."
"Not with a dry throat," Ellen said wearily, then pointed toward a waiter passing by at the far side of the swimming pool, his hands burdened with a tray of hors d'oeuveres and booze. "Go snag us a pair of those glasses and then we'll rap about your old man."
"Promise?"
"Promise."
Melanie dipped her head to plant a butterfly kiss on the velvety dome of his flaccid cock, then scrambled to her feet and said, "Don't go away, you bastard."
Ellen made a face. "Weak as I am from all the good things you did to my prick, you've got to be kidding."
Slender hips wriggled and tits jiggled as Melanie
hurried over to the waiter, then hurried back. She was hot to discuss her father. Ellery Dane wasn't. He was sprawled out on the patio, fast asleep. She tried to shake and wake- him, but nothing happened. She grabbed him by the cock and started jerking on it, fast and furious, but he kept snoring. She took his prick into her mouth, then sucked and jerked at the same time. Cock and man remained dead to the world.
She spit his prick out of her mouth, then gave it a vicious twist and tug as she hissed, "Wake up, you sonofabitch!"
Ellery didn't.
"Shit, shit, shit," she said disgustedly as she turned his limber dick loose, then downed both drinks before she started to go back inside the house to join the noisy party. A few steps later she winced and stopped suddenly as the Egyptian scarab locket that had belonged to her mother became trapped in the deep valley between her bouncing breasts, hurting the hell out of her. "What the fuck-"
Quickly she yanked the biting beetle from between her tits and discovered the reason why it was hurting her. The locket was open. Curiosity gave way to sudden shock as she held the trinket toward the pool lights and saw her own two- or three-year-old face smiling up at the man who had her cradled in his arms-Adam Hawk.
"My father, my lover," Melanie said sibilantly
as she closed the locket and moved toward the inside of the house to find him, her emotions suddenly all fucked up. "Oh, Adam, Adam, why did the fucking enemy have to turn out to be you?"
The question she hurled into the star and moon-filled night went unanswered.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Uninhibited guests were sucking and fucking all over the place as Melanie picked up a fresh drink at the long party table and moved through the noisy house in search of Adam Hawk. Her mind was made up to play it by ear until after she lusted it up with him again. She had her reasons. She wanted to know if she would feel as emotionally and sexually attracted to him as before discovering that he was her father, or if she would wind up hating him, really hating him-enough to hun his ass and then walk out of his life forever.
She eventually came across Adam in the Florida room, attired only in a pair of Jockey shorts, standing at the picture window that overlooked the water, his expression brooding. He brightened the instant she spoke his name, then
looked her over as she walked up to him and drawled, "Being naked means you've already met and talked with Ellen Dane, right?"
"You're half-right," Melanie said as he opened his arms to take her in them. "We met, but we didn't talk about my father."
"What happened?"
"I waited one come too long to hold a conversation with him, that's what happened," Melanie laughed, then parked her drink and stepped into his outstretched arms. "But after two and a half blasts of booze I feel too bubbly to give a shit. Make me feel bubblier, Adam."
Adam's warm lips brushed her slightly mussed hair, his big hands found and gently kneaded her dimpled asscheeks, and his voice licked at her. "The only way to make you feel bubblier than you already are is to fuck you, baby."
Melanie felt his bloated prick pressing against the moistening entrance to her cunt as she shivered and murmured, "Fuck."
Adam turned her loose while he quickly skinned out of his Jockey shorts, then trapped her in his arms once mare, and now his dripping dick was as hard as it could possibly get. Her mouth was wet and inviting as she mashed her stiff nippled breasts against his chest. She wrestled his aggressive tongue with hers while her hot and slippery cunt tried to imprison his rigid and pounding prick.
The torrid French kiss ended abruptly. Her hands pushed, against his sweat-slick shoulder, she ripped her mouth away from his. Her pelvis was beating a quick tattoo against his and her pussy was hot and hungry for his magnificent cock. She was ripe for passion. So was Adam. They melted toward the floor, panting but otherwise silent, then parted.
My father, my lover, Melanie thought as she twisted to her back and opened her legs to receive his gift of cock. She wanted it, but she didn't get it. Not right away. She felt Adam's strong fingers find and part the pink, lips of her hot and bothered cunt, and then he crawled between her lovely parted legs. She sighed contentedly as he pushed the entire length of his long hard prick deep into her pussy, all the way to the balls, then smiled down at her and said almost harshly, "I've been waiting patiently all goddamned night for this, baby."
"Blame yourself for sending this little bird flying off in hot pursuit of Ellery Dane," she said as she tightened her dewy cuntlips around his cock. "Now hush up and fuck me like a good stud." She caught herself just as she was about to add, "Daddy."
Adam was all for it. So was Melanie. In an instant his prick came alive with motion inside her pussy, her lips went berserk with passion and so did the rest of her body. She got with it,
really got with it, panting, "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me?"
"I am, I will, help me."
Melanie didn't need to be coaxed. She coiled her shapely legs around Adam's pumping haunches and met him lunge for lunge, and her bouncing ass made loud thumping sounds against the terrazzo floor as she twined her warm arms around his neck and mashed her big tits against his chest. Jolts of pleasure charged through every fiber of her sensitive being, her stomach felt as if a million butterflies were fluttering around inside of it, and momentarily she found herself racing at breakneck speed toward a beautiful climax.
She cut loose with a shriek as he shoved his prick all the way into her cunt. She was hot, almost scalding, and now as his cock hit her guts she turned into a lusty and desperate package of twisting flesh.
"My poor pussy is steaming like crazy!" Melanie howled as she writhed and bucked beneath her humping father. "Don't let it boil over, you darling sonofabitch! Cool it, cool it!"
"I'm trying."
"Try harder, try harder! Fuck me, fuck me!"
Adam's now thoroughly-lubricated prick kept hammering into her tight and sucking pussy, each powerful ram driving her higher and higher up the wall of lust. Her hot and sweaty breasts raked over his hairy chest as his mouth dropped to
meet hers and his long tongue slipped past her teeth to prowl in the moisture and the sweetness it found there. They Frenched while he gripped her smooth asscheeks and sawed his magnificent cock in and out of her snapping cunt, making her blind to everything except the flames of passion that threatened to consume her body and her soul.
She was uncontrollable now as she flung herself into his powerful thrusts, holding the kiss until her lungs felt as though they were going to rupture, then breaking free of his mouth to pant, "Oh, darling, darling, your big cock is getting good to me! So fucking good! Make it feel better. Give me a come, give me a come!"
"You'll get your hot little cunt popped real soon, baby," Adam rasped as he continued to shuttle his prick in and out of her milking pussy.
Melanie began to sob and howl with the frenzy of her lust. She felt juicy, hot and terrific. Her fingers mauled his ears, hurting them, but he voiced no complaint. Her tits were tight against his chest, long nipples gouging. His stiff and slippery prick kept drilling into her cunt with savage determination, occasionally hurting but always thrilling, each ferocious jab bringing her closer and closer to the wild come she wanted him to give her.
"Rip my guts out with your prick, you sweet
sonofabitch!" she screeched. "Harder, harder!"
"I hear you," Adam croaked as he tried to stuff his balls in her cunt. "I hear you."
The heat in her loins became more intense. Furiously she rolled her head from side to side over the terrazzo, flailing her long black hair into a constant fan as she continued to slam into his driving cock, then crying out suddenly at the top of her lungs, "Oh, lover, lover, I'm almost ready to cream the goddamned fucking cat."
"Cream your sweet little pussy any fucking time you feel like it, baby," Adam said harshly as he kept smashing his cock into the torrid depths of her quivering cunt. "Don't hold back. I don't want you to hold back. I'm damned near ready to blow my aching nuts! Close, real close. Let's make it a double explosion."
She tightened her sweat-slick arms and legs around him and shrilled, "Yes, darling, let's!"
Adam jammed his hard and throbbing prick into her fluttering pussy and then came back, only to go in and nearly out again, keeping it up to the rhythm of her frenzied movements. His mouth was open and he was gasping for breath as he pumped the meat to her sucking snatch. Eyes glazed and nerves screamed as Melanie's asscheeks slapped louder and faster against the floor while she lunged to meet his every soul-wrenching thrust, and a few heartbeats later their wet and glistening bodies fused as they united in a
simultaneous mind-bending come.
"I'm blowing wild, I'm blowing wild!" Adam croaked as he buried his prick deep, and then his voice trailed off into silence as the fizz ripped out of his cock.
"Oooh, you darling pussy-fucking sonofabitch," she screeched, "that feels so wonderful!"
Adam's hot cum shot into Melanie's detonating cunt and mixed with her juices. Some of it oozed around and past his pistoning prick to sting the crack of her still restless ass. She didn't flinch. She didn't give a shit about the passion fluid stinging her quivering asshole. All she gave a damn about was her father's long fat cock gushing into her pussy, and the sweet knowledge that she had once again been fucked by the one man who could turn her on like no other man had her turned her on before. She writhed, hips jerking, an animal moan darting from between her clenched teeth as she creamed, her cunt for the last time. Finished, her breasts heaved against his chest as she panted, "Every fuck you throw into my pussy seems to be better than the previous one, lover. So damn, damn good. So damn beautiful! Like dying and going to heaven!"
Adam stopped popping his nuts and slowly backed his wilting prick out of her soggy and overflowing pussy. He rocked back on his heels and a strange expression fleeted through his eyes as he said tonelessly, "Sounds like you're satisfied
with this dude who's old enough to be your father, baby."
A cloud passed over her face and a sad note crept into her voice as she reached up to touch his cheek and said, "Don't tease me about that, Adam. Not now. Please?"
"Right now I wish to fuck I could bite myself on the ass," Adam growled as he crawled out from between her legs and helped her up from the floor. "I'm sorry, baby."
More of his cock juice leaked out of her cunt and ran down her legs as she kissed him on the cheek and reduced the tension to nothingness by saying, "Don't feel sorry for me-just feel me."
Adam frowned and smiled at the same time as he asked, "What's with the feel me bit, baby? Are you getting horny again?"
She sighed and made her heavy breasts bobble, then said truthfully, "I seem to stay that way when you're with me."
"I know the feeling," Adam said as he reached out to hug her beautiful tits with his big hands for a few seconds, then took them away. "You move me, too, only right now I need a rest. Think you can stay cool long enough for us to have a dunk before you rape me again?"
"I'll try to restrain myself, but it won't be easy," Melanie replied as she glided toward the portable bar parked in front of the Bahama lounge with an exaggerated roll to her hips,
showing him her ass, then turning to face him again. She watched him closely as she started building their drinks, then asked, "Is my father here, tonight, Adam?"
He stared at her for a long moment. Then his eyes slid away from hers as he nodded and said, "He's here."
He damn fucking sure is, Melanie thought with mixed emotions. Like standing right here before me-with his long fat cock all juiced out and soft from using it on his baby daughter.
And aloud she said, "When in the fucking hell do I get to meet this out-to-lunch dude, Adam?"
His head turned back to her. "Later on this evening."
"How much later?"
His smile was sour. "Right after you get acquainted with Angel Young, baby."
"And just when in the name of fuck is that going to happen?"
"Would you believe right now?" a voice said from the doorway, and Melanie lost interest in making drinks as she turned in that direction to find the long-legged brunette who had sucked and gnawed the cum from Ellery Dane's cock earlier tonight standing there like a picture edged in lust, attired in a bikini bathing suit and smiling like a flashlight with fresh batteries. "Finally."
"Finally is right"
"Melanie," Adam said as he introduced them,
"from Pola's side of the family, meet your Aunt Angel."
Melanie felt as though Adam had just delivered a knee to her cunt as she stared at the big-breasted woman in wide-eyed surprise and sputtered, "Y-You're m-my a-aunt?"
"In the flesh," Angel Young said as she entered the room, then laughed as her eyes crawled over Melanie's naked body. "But not as much as you are at this particular moment. Sweet mother of all happy hookers, you're beautiful."
"Are you surprised?"
"That you're beautiful? No, just pleased." Angel held out her arms. "Come here and let me hug you hello, honey."
Melanie scooted across the room and two sets of big breasts collided with each other as she embraced the sensuous brunette, then said, "Now I know why Adam saved you for next to last." She stopped trying to strangle the woman's tits with her own, stepped back, and laughed breathlessly. "I'm glad he did. Hi, Aunt Angel."
"Cool it with the aunt bit," she said. "It makes me feel like I'm ready for Medicare. Call me Angel."
"You'd better put 'fallen' in front of her name," another voice interjected. "An Angel she isn't. She also lies about the way she lost her cherry when she was twelve years old. Am I interrupting anything?"
"You sure as shit are," Melanie said as Lisa Lake came into the room, "but I have the damnedest feeling you're doing it right on cue."
"Your gut instinct is slightly fucked up," the flame-haired beauty in the tiger print bikini outfit laughed as she wriggled her shapely ass across the room. There is nothing devious about me. Actually, I got hungry for a taste of cunt, so I came looking for your delicious aunt."
"Lucky doll, you found me," Angel said. "And right when I'm in the mood, too. Come on, let's find a nice secluded spot and get down to some serious pussy eating."
Melanie winked at the suddenly grinning Adam, then stopped Lisa and Angel as they started to walk out of the room by saying, "Except on film, I've never seen two women make it together before, and since I'm one of those people who is curious by nature."
"Curious, my hot ass," Angel laughed as she stepped forward and trapped Lisa Lake in her arms. "All you want to do is watch and hope that what we do will make Adam horny enough to use his donkey prick on you again. So watch." She kissed Lisa on the mouth. "Let's show these two crazies how we do our thing when there's no man around to cool our cunts, pussycat."
Melanie plopped down on the lounge to take in the scene about to unfold. Adam came over
and sat down beside her, face flushed, his magnificent cock hard with excitement. She took his throbbing prick in her eager hand and hugged it tightly as Angel and Lisa went into action.
Angel lifted her hands to Lisa's haltered breasts and gently caressed them until her nipples stiffened and punched at the tiger print material that covered them. Then she reached under Lisa's armpits, between her shoulder blades and expertly unfastened the halter. It fell away from her heaving tits and fell to the floor.
"So far, so good," Melanie exclaimed as she skinned Adam down to expose his cockhead. "Keep going."
Angel's hands pushed Lisa's bikini bottom downward as her mouth zeroed in on the nearest jutting nipple. Lisa trembled violently as Angel sucked the nipple into her mouth and raked it with her teeth. Lisa's ripe red mouth stretched and moans ripped past her lips like wind howling through an empty street lined on both sides with tall buildings, then begged, "Don't tease me anymore, darling, take me! Eat my cunt and let me eat you! Now, darling, now!"
They broke. Lisa struggled out of her briefs and flung them aside. Then she attacked Angel's halter and tumbled her tits into nakedness. Fingers crooked and hooked inside the waistband of the bikini bottom, and cloth whispered against flesh as Lisa followed the briefs down to Angel's
ankles and helped her all the way out of them.
Melanie felt her cunt start juicing, and proceeded to pump Adam's prick as she watched Lisa pull Angel's long pink clit into her mouth and give it a hard and noisy suck.
"God," Angel said irreverently as she fell to the floor and drew Lisa down beside her, "I damn near swallowed my asshole when you did that to my clit, darling. Let's swap ends and do it again."
They scrambled for position. Lisa stretched out on her back, and Angel mounted her in one fluid motion. Lisa gripped Angel's asscheeks and drew the busy cunt down to her open mouth and jutting tongue. Angel moaned at the moment of impalement, then dipped her passion-flushed face toward Lisa's copper-colored cunt hair and started to do some licking of her own.
Melanie's tight hand pumped Adam's cum slippery prick faster as she watched Angel's long tongue do its lazy squirm between the wet lips of Lisa's juicing pussy. Her own cunt was doing some oozing of its own as passion rocked the two women toward their explosive comes.
Lisa and Angel didn't slow down, Hands kneaded asscheeks, then moved away. Fingers stiffened and dug into their assholes. Legs twisted, hips churned, naked bodies melted and dissolved into locked puddles of liquid passion on the verge of breaking the dam's barrier, and a
moment later the barrier broke. Angel and Lisa moaned into each other's erupting cunts, buried their fingers deep in each other's assholes, then trembled their way through simultaneous comes that left them exhausted, and limp as a pair of wet rag dolls.
"Now us," Melanie said thickly as she slipped from the sofa to the floor and pulled Adam down beside her. "Now you can watch me and Adam do a fuck and suck number an each other." She stretched out on her back and spread her legs. "Do it, Adam. Fuck me and fill me with your cock juice!"
Adam grinned at her. "I have a better idea, baby. Angel and Lisa can't see me put my prick in your pussy. Let me fuck you between the tits and give them a real turn-on."
Adam straddled her flat and warm stomach. Melanie took his rock-hard cock in her hand and tucked it between her hot and sweaty breasts. A moment later she lifted her head and licked his knob.
Melanie mashed her breasts together and enveloped his hot and throbbing cock. Now it was game time. Adam started rocking back and forth, like a kid on a hobbyhorse, and each time his prick popped into view she licked at it or trapped the pink knob with her mouth and took a quick suck on it, and in between licks she
panted, "Go, Adam, go! Fuck my tits, fuck them good! Ride, lover, ride!"
"This shit won't get it," he panted back as he stopped sawing his cock between her tits. "I'm starting to lose my hard!" He lifted his prick from between her breasts and swung clear of her body, then stretched out on his back. "You know what I want. Do it!"
Melanie draped her body over his, then dropped her face to his hairy chest and sucked one of his tiny nipples into her mouth. She gave it a quick nip with her teeth and Adam yelped, "Easy does it, baby. Don't chew it-smoke it. Ah, that's better, much better. Suck and bite, but nip me gently. Yes, yes, like that. Alt, you beautiful little baby, that feels so fucking good!"
Melanie moved her milking mouth and nipping teeth from one nipple to the other, and then her expert tongue blazed a hot path down to his belly button drifting beyond it to his cock hairs, and finally between his legs. She licked his slippery inner thighs, then pushed her face toward his hot and sweaty balls. She licked and sucked his big nuts while she gripped and stroked his prick and felt it grow hard in her hand once more, but she wasn't ready to let him use it on her. She lifted her face from between his legs, then sat up and gently rolled him over on his stomach. A moment later she dipped her face toward his buttocks and suctioned her lips over his brown-
ringed asshole, then started to suck on it in earnest.
"My aching fucking balls!" Adam rasped as he pressed his hand heels against the terrazzo, then bucked his ass hard against her pressing mouth and her stiff tongue. "Baby, baby, I just love the feel of your tongue inside my asshole! Bury it as deep as you can. Oh, down, that's wonderful! Make it feel better. Suck my asshole while you fuck it with your tongue!"
Melanie sucked and rammed her tongue as far up Adam's asshole as she could get it. She wriggled it around inside his shit chute until he begged her to stop. Slowly, reluctantly, she backed her tongue out of his quivering asshole, then came to a kneeling position beside him and said, "Flap over on your back again, lover, so I can get at your balls and cock and really drive you out of your bird."
"I think you'll be wasting your fucking time," Melanie heard Angel say as Adam rolled over on his back. "Judging by the moaning and groaning he's been doing while you cleaned his sweet asshole with your tongue, I'd say he was already off his rocket"
Melanie gargled a laugh, then went to work on Adam again. She caught his big hot balls in one hand, his long and throbbing cock in the other. She pulled his heavily-veined prick into position, then dipped her head to kiss and lick its velvety
knob as though it were a fast-melting icicle.
"Your lips and tongue are killing me," Adam said raggedly as he cupped her lust-flushed face in his hands and tried to cram his cock down her throat. "I'm down with a bad case of rock nuts, and I do mean bad. Don't put the hurt on me anymore. Don't let me suffer. Do something to ease the pressure in my grain. Suck me off, fuck me off, jerk me off, but for Christ's sake do something."
Melanie wasn't prepared to ease his torment. She teased his spit and cum-slippery cockhead with the tip of her tongue, then tickled the tiny hole on the end while she gently raked her long red fingernails over his plump and aching balls, and once again Adam shuddered and sounded off.
"You're wiping me right out of my fucking mind, baby," he hissed through clenched teeth as he tried to push her tormenting mouth away from his twitching prick. "Enough is enough. Back off my cock, baby. I can't stand much more of this shit. Don't put the hurt on me anymore. Let me get rid of the ache in my huts. Let me get my rocks off. I'm hot, really hot."
"You aren't the only one in heat," Melanie said as she stopped sucking and teething on his cock and stretched out beside him. "I'm burning up, too. Put the hose to me and cool me off. Fuck me, Adam. Fuck me right where I fucked you with my tongue-in my asshole."
Lisa and Angel watched wide-eyed as Adam moved into position, draped one of Melanie's logs over each shoulder, then guided his prick toward her whole and shaved its cockhead beyond the tight ass ring. Melanie tensed for a moment, then relaxed as the brief twinge of pain she felt passed, and a heartbeat later Adam hunched forward and slammed his long fat cock all the way into her bowels.
"That did it, big stud!" Melanie shrilled as his massive prick jolted her guts and brought more fire into her already torrid cunt. "You really shoved it to me that time, but don't just kneel there soaking it in my tight little hole. There's no hurt, so start fucking my ass. Go, lover, go! Ahhhhhh, now you're clicking. Click harder, faster. Fuck the shit out of me, fuck the shit out of me!"
Adam gripped her jerking hips and started pouring the prick to her sweet little asshole. He sawed his dick in and out of her cum-lubricated shit chute with piston-like precision and Melanie met him lunge for lunge, hoping it would last forever. yet in the same breath of thought knowing it wouldn't, for her cunt was bubbling and threatening to erupt, and she could tell by the increased speed of Adam's strokes that he was getting ready to get his own rocks off.
Soon arrived a few seconds later, and they moaned and grunted as her cunt creamed and his
cock cut loose with a hot and thick load of cum deep in her asshole, burning and making her howl, "My guts are on fire, my guts are on fire! Piss on them, come on them-anything! Oh, damn, shit, fuck, that feels so achingly delicious!
"This hot and heavy passion trip is over," Adam said raggedly as he finished blowing his nuts in her bowels and collapsed on top of her, then pillowed the right side of his wet face against her breasts until his breathing returned to near normal. "I've had it, baby. I couldn't come up with another hard-on if my fucking life depended upon it." He slowly pulled his softening prick out of her leaking asshole, then crawled clear of her to sit down on the floor before he grinned loosely and added, "Not for another ten minutes, at least."
"Ten minutes from now you still won't have muscle enough to pull a sick whore off of a slanted shit bowl and you know it, so stop trying to blow smoke at me," Melanie laughed as she sat up beside him, her tits shaking "You're good, but not that damn good. I know you, Adam."
"Little beautiful love doll, you don't know him at all," Angel said as she nudged drinks into their hands and plopped her ass down in front of them, her legs parted and cuntlips on display. She waited until Lisa joined them on the floor before she continued, her eyes on Adam, her mood
suddenly serious. "But I think it's high time she did, don't you agree, tiger?"
"It's time," Adam said as he stood up, his face a tight mask that mirrored his sudden inner torment. He pulled Melanie to her feet and led her over to the picture window, then pointed toward a well-lighted house not very distant from the one they presently occupied before he continued. "That's where your mother lived with you and your father before she left Shadow Harbor, baby. From here to there might turn out to be the longest walk you've ever taken, but after Lisa and your Aunt Angel finish with you, that's where you'll find me waiting."
Angel broke in. "Why don't you tell her, Adam?"
Adam shook his head and walked out of the room.
Melanie took a sharp breath that jarred her tits as she locked glances with her aunt, then said, "Looks like the party is over, so start talking. What the fuck is Adam so afraid of telling me about himself that I don't already know-that he's my father?"
Angel exchanged quick looks with an equally surprised Lisa, then stared at Melanie and stammered, "How-when did you find out?"
"Right after I finished the suck and fuck session I had with Ellen at poolside," Melanie replied as she fumbled for the catch and opened
the Egyptian scarab locket she had inherited from her mother. "That's when I found this picture of father Adam holding little baby daughter me in his arms. Talk about someone getting the shit jolted out of her!"
Angel nodded understandingly. "I can imagine." She made a face. "And now comes the big question, Angel. Why the fuck didn't my father just come right out and tell me who he really was when he showed up in Detroit for my mother's funeral?"
"Adam intended to, until you came across that picture album and started hating the poor bastard, and that's when, he chickened out. Winding up using his cock on you a bit later only made matters worse."
Melanie's tits shivered as her breath caught. "What came down between us wasn't his fault, sweet ladies. A hot mouth or a hot pussy has no will power. I'm the one who did the seducing. Tonight, when I found out the truth, I smoked Adam out in here and deliberately did the same number on his long fat cock again.
"Did it change your feelings toward him?"
Melanie shook her, head. "At the moment I'm not sure about anything, Angel, Doing the incest bit with him doesn't bug me, but something else does. Everybody keeps telling me that Adam loved my mother. If that's true, then why did he cut out on her?"
"Don't blame Adam for that, baby," Angel said a bit hotly. "Pola was the one who came unglued and hauled ass, then hid from all of us for fifteen years."
Melanie looked as confused as she sounded. "I don't understand. Why the fuck would she do something like that?"
"Panic makes for a good excuse, especially for someone who found out the hard way that cold turkey isn't always something you eat."
"Keep talking."
"You knew Pola was a junkie, right?" Angel waited for Melanie's nod and continued. "Well, one night she needed a fix so bad she pulled a sneaky on us and took off to meet her connection in Adam's car. Not too far from here she hit and killed a seven-year-old kid. An accident, until she drove away from the scene and made it hit and run. Nobody saw her behind the wheel, but a witness recognized the car. Adam took the rap and the same night he was arrested Pola cut out with you for pat unknown. Copping out to protect her got Adam sent to prison for twelve years. His being behind stone walls that long allowed your mother to get lost and stay lost. What Pola did hurt the hell out of him, but he never stopped loving her. A good man, your father. The best."
"That's the only kind of hot-balled father to have," Melanie said, patting Lisa and Angel on
their shapely naked asses as she moved toward the exit, "the best."
Naked tits bounced as she sailed out into the moon and star bright night and ran all the way to Adam's house. She paused, at the door for a few seconds to catch her breath, then yanked it open to find him standing in the middle of the living room, his long cock stiff and waiting, and as she melted to the floor and spread her legs to take it in her yearning cunt, she smiled up at him and purred, "Daddy, I'm home."
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