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Foreword


With the rise of the nuclear family, the advent of jobholding for both the mother and father in the home, and the permissive rearing of children, have come profound changes in moral traditions and the social roles of young people. In the not-too-distant past, the presence of grandparents and even of great-grandparents in single families provided a focus of behavioral example that all in a larger family could share in such an unquestioning fashion that ideas about role fulfillment and sexual conduct remained restrictive and changed slowly.
When the mother and father of today's smaller family both hold jobs that keep them outside the home for long hours, their children often must either provide discipline to themselves as individuals or the older child assumes responsibility of supervision in a sibling group.
But the widespread influence of perpermissively-minded authorities in child-rearing and in even the latest formal education of a student has combined with the factors stated above to destroy the concept that an individual is responsible to, or must consider, any other person in terms of greater age and experience, due respect, position, the sake of appearances, any call to be civilized and clean, or even of love and affection for those closest to him.
The story in this book shows how the previously reviewed historical events affect the behavior of parents and children in a family whose members no longer feel traditional restraints on their drives to be uninhibited morally, to explore fleshly sensations, and, particularly, to have sexual pleasure.
With her mother and father absent from the home together for an extended time, the older sister in the group of four children was given responsibility to care for the house and to guide the conduct of her younger sister and their two still-younger brothers. The support of grandparents absent, no internal code of conduct was available to guide the children's behavior in crisis, and no real authority figure was present to deter their misconduct. Besides, the three younger children lacked any inclination to obey the weak authority figure they saw in the older sister.
Cheryl, the older sister, suffered very strong sexual drives which further handicapped her in the situation. Though she never gave in to the drives, she had constantly to fight them and she did not understand them. But, combined with all the other stated influences, her powerful sexual desires shattered her defenses. She gave in to her lusts. Once this began, the girl could not keep her sexual actions from avalanching into a slavishly licentious enjoyment of pleasures of the flesh that excluded no one. At first reluctant in following her sensual inclinations, fighting them, she finally came to believe that acting them all out, making them part of the ordinary, daily routines of the home was good for her and her loved ones. Cheryl was happiest then, enjoying her body, feeling ecstatically alive in all sex. Since her mother and her father, her sister and her twin brothers all held the same opinions, they gladly shared her new emotional and physical happiness with her.



Chapter One


Cheryl bounced out of the classroom, bubbling with happy new freedom.
"Thank God school's over!" the virgin blonde beauty told herself. "Now, I just have to play Mom's part with my sisters and my brothers while she's away this week. After that, it should be a great summer."
Her perfect ass wagged out unconsciously sexy signals to all eyes as she hurried through the high school's crowded main hall.
A pair of loafing boys called to her when she passed, leering.
"How's about a fuck tonight, beautiful," one said.
"Yeah," said the other. "Ain't you ever gonna use that golden pussy?"
Cheryl never dated, but she was often asked, so the boys' requests didn't surprise her. Their awful words surprised her, though.
How can they talk so dirty to me? She wondered.
Her cheeks filled with fire as the obscene calls burned into her ears.
Her golden pussy filled with fire, too.
The blonde's face got very red, but she said nothing. She merely walked away, sudden hungers fluttering in her cunt, worrying her.
She heard the boys jeering after her.
"You're one of those frigid bitches, I guess!" the first one said.
The other boys and girls saw everything. They gasped and laughed and talked about it while they walked out, leaving Cheryl frozen with shame. She thought she would die, especially when snickering comments floated back to her.
"Boy, I never shaw Cheryl's fancy pants that good before!" some boy said.
"Me, neither," another said. "As much as she loves showing off so much of her luscious legs you'd thing giving everybody a little flash of ass would make her even happier."
A girl laughed.
"I'll bet you'd both like to see a lot more of Cheryl than that."
The blushing blonde clamped her knees together and wouldn't move until everyone was gone, afraid of losing her dangling panties completely and attracting even more attention. She was too shaky to move for a minute, anyway. When she felt better, Cheryl kept her knees tight together and shuffled comically to the restroom, knowing she looked ridiculous without intending to, in the least. In the restroom, she pulled her panties back up and snugged them around her pussy and ass where they belonged, her face still bright red. "I could kill that kid!" she said. "But it always thrills me so much when any boy talks dirty to me or touches me. Why? It always feels so good it scares me, and then I have to act mad when I'm not. It's the only way I know to stay out of trouble. My pussy snapped just full of joy-buzzes even when my panties went jerking off of my ass in the classroom. My whole body came alive. Then my cunt was all tingles and buzzes in a flash. I simply don't understand any of it."
Cheryl felt as if she'd pissed herself in the excitement and she checked between her legs. Her slot was only running over with some kind of hot oil, but her crack and hole oozed so much goo that it was dripping down her thighs. Her tits were tight and tingly, too, their nipples jutting out big and hard.
Being a good girl was the blonde's thing, but the way her pussy throbbed and swelled made her doubt she could stay one. Most of her girlfriends fucked, she knew, trading crotch-feels with their boyfriends until they got so hot they couldn't keep from fucking and then did it. They seemed to get a kick out of telling her how great taking a cock was.
"I want my cherry for my husband, when I get married. My mom says I'll be a lot happier if I do," Cheryl would say.
Still, the beautiful young blonde loved having a schoolboy pat her ass or steal a kiss, which they often did.
She walked the few blocks home and hurried into the house. Then she felt safe. But she worried about being alone with her younger sister and their still-younger twin brothers.
"I could have a helluva long week while Mom's at the teacher's seminar," she told herself, stepping out of her late-evening shower and grabbing a towel. "I got through supper okay by myself with Jenny and Ben and Neal, and all's quiet for now, only I'll have to keep my fingers crossed. Daddy could come home from his construction job almost anytime, but it's not very likely. Jenny and the twins will just have to listen to me, like Daddy said. If they do, and I keep up Mom's work in the house, I'll be all right. They haven't caused me any trouble yet, even if they don't want me for a boss. Of course, Mom only left this morning," she remembered, finishing her towel-off.
Cheryl pranced into her bedroom and postured nakedly in front of her dresser mirror, studying her bare body's perfect curves and lines as she dabbed perfume in spots, readying herself for bed. Having no clothes on felt good, and she liked seeing herself that way. A nice girl didn't have those feelings, she thought, and she began dressing, cutting the feelings short. The blonde squirmed her clean bare smoothness into a sheer light-blue shorty nightgown and matching bikini panties, wondering if they showed too much of her.
"Oh, I'm pretty decent, for sleeping, anyway," she decided. "But I have to check the house. Jenny and the boys are probably settled down in bed by now."
Light came from the boys room, though, and strange noises besides, so Cheryl pushed the nearly closed door quietly open. Ben and Neal were sitting on the sides of their beds, naked, facing each other across the center of the room. Shocked by merely seeing that her brothers were completely undressed, the blonde felt her nerves really curl up and buzz as she tried to find out just what the twins were up to.
At first she saw almost nothing. The viewing angle from the door was bad. Btu she heard sickly slapping noises and much panting and gasping from Ben and Neal. They sounded very hard at work. Their right shoulders were moving up and down fast. The blonde guessed they were pounding something with their right hands.
Barefoot, she padded around the foot of the closest bed, Neal's. Then, for the first time in her life, she saw a cock. Two cocks, in fact. Very stiff cocks. They boys' right hands were flashing up and down on them.
Cheryl hadn't seen Ben or Neal naked since their babyhood. Now she saw them not only stripped but playing with their dicks. The boys looked much alike. So did their pricks. Both hard shafts, sticking up long and thick, had fat purple knobs on their ends.
The twins did not yet see their beautiful sister. They were too much in trance pounding shivery thrills into their stiff cocks. With their eyes clamped shut in pleasure, they had jism-loads fizzing so high that all their attention was on their hotly rolling balls.
The young blonde couldn't believe the sight. A staring shock froze her, stopping her breath. Wanting to move on into the room and stop the mad cock-jerkings of her two very red-faced, panting brothers, she could not do it.
The virgin blonde didn't know about boys jacking off, so she was still trying to figure out exactly what she was seeing. All she knew was that Ben and Neal were totally naked and pumping hard on their solid pricks as they perched stiffly on the sides of their bed. But she felt sure they were doing something wrong, and when she could move again, she charged in on them to stop their gooey jack-jobs.
"Ben! Neal! Stop that!" she yelled on the run.
"Shit, Neal! It's Cheryl!" Ben gasped, but he ignored his sister and went on with his jerking, his load bubbling and burning too much in the base of his cock for him to interrupt his work.
"Aw, God, Sis!" Neal exclaimed, his primed excitement driving him on in his jacking too. "We can't stop now! We're cummin'!"
"What the hell does that mean?" Cheryl shrieked.
She soon found out.
She stood squarely between the beds. The twins sat on them facing her, both of them hammering their cocks to get their sizzling loads out. The young blonde had no idea how dangerous her place in the line of fire was. She was all eyes for Ben's stiff prod, hypnotized by it, watching its purple knob pop in and out of the milking tight circle of Ben's fingers, which were spattering juice around in almost invisible droplets.
The stiff prick stabbed up harder and longer through her brother's squeezing fist with every pump. It bucked. White gobbets of cream spurted out of the end of the long shaft, lightning-fast. Seeing this absolutely new thing startled Cheryl, and she gasped. Her stomach knotted and spasmed as the jetting white goop shot straight at her lovely face. The first blob of cum darted directly for her bugging left eye. She tensed to move herself and duck the globby missile, but couldn't. It cannonaded up too amazingly fast and true for that, splatting slappingly onto her wondering eyeball and over her eyelids as she froze in horrified shock again.
"Oh no! NO! Don't get me dirty! Don't slop that-!"
But another spouting stream of cum splashed hard on her chin. The spreading heat and slickness of the jism made her shudder. The next long shots of jism spewed between her lips, already sprung wide open by her cry of surprise. As the hot cream spattered across her pretty teeth and back over her curling tongue, Cherry's brains buzzed and she shivered harder.
The salty-sweet goo ran down her throat. She told herself she should spit her brother's buttery warm sperm out of her mouth. But she surprised herself by automatically swallowing the cum instead. In a helpless, hungering act of sexual depravity, she gulped the runny white jelly all the way down. Its syrupy lumps and strings slithered into her stomach and warmed her guts before she quite knew it was there. And Ben jacked more of the milky bullets at her.
"Uh, uh, UH!" he grunted, in time to his cock-jerking strokes. "It's shooting from way down in my balls! Sis! Oh, Sis! Oooooo! Look out! OH! AAAAAA GGG HHHHH!"
Cheryl realized she liked this new drink, in spite of her shock and shame. She had no idea how that could be. It just was. Guzzling sperm excited her in a strange new way.
She heard a yell and a loud groan from behind that interrupted her thinking. Her other hard-cocked, fast-jacking brother was about to empty his nuts in her direction, she remembered. Stiffening her body, she gritted her teeth, tensing for the new rain of cum splatters she expected to pelt her shivery skin. The blonde was amazed. She could hear Neal pumping himself into cum-spasms to the rear of her ass as if he couldn't care less that she was in front of him.
"Neal! My God! That's enough. You shouldn't…"
"Cheryl! AH! Watch out! I–I'm cumming, too! Uh, uukk, uggg! UMMMMM!" Neal warned her.
Quivering and double-stunned, the blonde simply could not move. The first twin's shooting jism was still flying out of his cock, messing her front up more. Its last big spurts spanged hotly into the crease of her tits, hitting just above the low neck of her shorty nightgown. The globs slopped lower and lower until they splashed smearily over her twitching thighs. The earliest shots of Ben's warm cum-slim even started a ticklish run back out of her open mouth and down her chin. Cheryl felt it dangle and swing there while she remained paralyzed in the center of the bedroom floor.
Her cock-jacking second brother's flying cum-wads pelted her from behind even before the first one's finished messing up her front. Hitting into the blonde hair of her head from the back, the newest gobs of sperm made Cheryl jerk up into a straighter standing position as they batted onto her. The hot sticky clumps of ball-oil splattered and spread down the very middle of her back. She felt every jizzy spurt stinging and burning her body. More cum-globs pounded a gooey line down through the crack of her ass, soaking warmly through her sheer nightgown and glassy panties there. The backs of her shuddering thighs caught most of Neal's final cock-spurts, then they were simmering in the wide-smeared grease.
Cheryl few into a regular spitting fit as soon as she could move.
"How could you do this!? It's so filthy! Ugh! I feel awful!" she screamed.
"Bug off, Sis!" Ben told her. "We didn't want you in here."
"Yeah. We never charge in on you this way," Neal added.
Her heart pounding and her eyes fogging, the lovely blonde ran back to her own bedroom. Once again she studied herself in her dresser mirror, wide-eyed at the whitely scummy mess her brothers had made of her freshly showered and perfumed young body by masturbating allover her. She was nothing but a grossly disturbing piece of obscenity. To see, that was.
Because Cheryl didn't feel awful, as she'd said. She had lied.
She felt funny-good all through, just as she had when the boy at school stripped her ass by pulling her panties down in the classroom. Her pussy burned and smoked now even more than it had then. She had to fight to keep her hands out of her cunt, which she usually touched only when she washed it.
After she slammed her bedroom door shut and was alone, she did not even want to wash the slimy fresh cum off her body. She loved its tingles on her tender skin.
Her tits burned the same as her virgin pussy. Their nipples sparked with sharp electric buzzes, sticking way out. She wanted to reach up and pull the swelled jugs off her chest and stop the burning torture in them. She yearned to scratch into her fizzing pussy, too. But one place bothered her as much as the other and she didn't know which to start clawing first. The wonderful-terrible itchiness filled her cunt and breasts with sexy swellings and buzzings that worried her more than usual. She tried to ignore them, as she had always been able to do, but the feelings were too strong.
"Damn! I'm going crazy! I have to get out of this gunky gown and panties, anyway," she said.
Cheryl curved her arms down and pulled carefully at the cum-smeared shorty nightgown, lifted it cautiously clear of her head and dropped it on the floor. She slid her skimpy panties down off her ass and past her knees in the same gingerly way, stopping out of them and left them on the floor, too, still standing in front of the mirror.
Jism-drools hanging from her chin bothered her as she stared into the glass at herself. Plastered below her lips, the cum ruffled down from there globbily, like an untidy white beard. It was tightening on her skin as it cooled and dried.
"God, but that's gross!" she exclaimed.
In spite of that, her pussy and breasts buzzed all the harder for their own mysterious reasons as she stared at her sperm-splattered face. Curving her right hand up she scraped the clinging cum off her chin. She gouged her left hand up into the crack of her cunt at the same time to ease the tickly tingles in her hairy virgin hole. She could hardly believe how soggy and slick her cunt's split felt.
Her eyes on her own nakedly squirming reflection in the mirror, Cheryl watched herself feel into her own burning slash with wriggling fingers. That vision excited her, too. Seeing and feeling herself bare-assed thrilled her more than ever. Watching her own split-thighed hunkerings as she grabbed into her own cunt made the sensations even stronger. Terribly sexy hungers made her squeeze and jab at her tits and pussy with endlessly restless hands and fingers.
The blonde stepped excitedly back to her bed, scooted her ass onto it and lay back. Then she spread herself out for comfort in scummily feeling herself up. She held her cummy right hand up to keep the jelloey white smears and lumps on it from dripping on her tingling bare body, still scrabbling her left hand into her pussy's fiery-meated slot as she had never done before.
Splitting her perfect legs up towards her mirror, Cheryl stared into the red, puffy-lipped gap of her snatch. Then she rubbed her fingers through its flaming folds more madly, keeping all the good feelings strong as they snipped her guts into sex-stunned little pieces.
A wonderful, body-jerking shock that was completely new to her banged through her cunt making her stiffen and spasm.
"Uh! Mmmmm! Must be a cum! Those good shivers my girlfriends talk about, like my brothers had. Uhhh-Huhhhh! Good!" she gasped.
But it was no cum. Still, it made her hungry for more of the same good pleasures. Tickling and rubbing her hot clit and crack faster, she worked to get other muscle-jittering thrills like them.
Cheryl had no way of knowing that her luscious shocks of a few seconds before had not been a climax. She had never had one. She simply had her clit banged into a super-sensitivity that was new to her. The rubber-red bud flashed with strong zaps every time one of her slickly fluttering fingers tramped across it, making her legs jerk and quiver over and over. The hard jolts of hand-jobbing bliss kept everything feeling wonderful.
Panting with self-loving lust, the blonde worked on her pussy with both hands, really drubbing her shocky slash. Her cummy fingers skated through the drooling slot, squishing between the yawning red slabs of her pussylips, sliding in the splitting crack, splashing, swishing and hissing.
She skated her left hand lower than her right one, keeping the right one skidding on her terrifically hot cunt, whizzing up and down, pounding and flipping across her gash's oozing hole and jerking button. Then she used her left hand to work over the crack of her ass, making its fingers crawl and scriggle over her asshole, tickling new thrills out of her most personal rear flesh.
"Good, good, good! Oh, GOOD!" she panted, her eyes popping with pleasure as she stared at her own pussy-pleasing actions in the mirror.
Cheryl got her orgasm, this time. It ripped and buzzed out of her cunt. The very first cum of her young life stomped and kicked its way through all her nerves and muscles, knocking chokes and gasps of ecstasy out of her. Its mule-kick throbs had the blonde's heart skipping beats at first, then made it thump and pound along all the worse.
"Mmmm-UUUHHH! What's happening to me! It's getting too good!" she groaned.
But she slick-rubbed her pussy faster as every slimy slide of her flattened hand on it caused stronger luscious feelings for her. She bounced her hips up and down on the bed and clamped her asscheeks tightly together to the shocks. Grunting off loudly, hardly able to breathe, she whipped her arse around frantically, twitching hard.
"Oh my! I'm dying!" she choked.
But she went on killing herself, jerking her gold-furred crotch against her pussy-pleasing hand and fingers in a slobbery-cunted frenzy.
"God! Something is killing me! But whatever it is, I have to get it out!" she groaned.
Her flappy-lipped cunt swelled and gushed as cum-shocks blasted out of it and ripsawed back and forth in her belly, roaring to a peak as she humped like mad at her swishing hands.
"Oh my God! Oh my God! Oh, my God! What IS it?" she panted.
She clamped her eyes shut, enjoying the heavenly pleasures, giving her entire swollen pussy fast-rubbing attention, hitting her clit most. The writhing blonde was afraid she might lose her guts through her hard-cumming hole but wasn't able to stop her sloshing attack on her own cunt.
Then she wanted to watch herself spasming off. She blinked her eyes open again, gawking into the mirror at the sloppily lecherous whacks she kept giving her boiling split as it fluttered out its load. Her terribly red and sweaty face gaped back at her, a leering grin of wild pleasure spreading on it as she jerked and scrooched through the first climax she had ever pounded out of her twat.
She was blind in another grunting second, in bursting reds inside of her skull, and then an absolute blackness. Her eyes rolled uselessly back into her head as cum-delights ripped her crotch and belly. Her brains exploded and the sucking crack of her cunt gushed hotter under her flashing hands. Her clit burst into a thousand orgasming pieces as pleasure melted her slot. Then the ecstasy really did stop her breath.
"Uuuuggg! G u h gukk! Wonderful! WONDERFUL!" Cheryl choked.
She heaved her body up in a tight arch on her bed. Her belly shuddered towards the ceiling. She was a curvaceous statue of cumming, quivering flesh. She groaned through the powerful blasts of bliss in her pussy and guts, amazed and pleased that she could have so much fun all by herself.
Then the terrific fun was over. Cheryl froze in her tight-shaking arch. Her hand squished to a stop in her soggy cooze. A sponge-rubbery softness and weakness sent her sagging down on her sweaty mattress, boneless. She ached everywhere. But she felt more at peace than ever in her life.
"So that's why my brothers like jacking off so much," she decided. "I wonder if Jenny knows she can have this much fun with her pussy?"
Then it struck her that Jenny might have heard the fuss in the boys' room and seen some of the gross sexual spectacle there.
"Jesus. I hope she didn't see me getting spermed up by the twins in their raunchy jack-offs. I don't want her having that on me," she murmured.
The obscene cum-bath and the jism-shots into her mouth out of her brothers' cocks had Cheryl's brains so completely tilted that she hadn't given Jenny a thought. She simply did not know how much to worry about what her sister saw or didn't see.
At the moment, the energy-drained blonde's only wish was to sleep and to stay deliciously naked.
"I don't want to move now. I won't move, either, damn it!" she said, and she turned drowsily over onto her right side.
She curled up, dragged the sheets over herself and snuggled down into her pillow. The beautiful virgin felt wonderfully relaxed, full of a happy calm. Her pussy still buzzed badly, but she was too sleepy to let it disturb her anymore.
"Mmmmm-hmmmm! Cumming is just fabulous!" she said, hugging herself into a tighter ball of warmth under the covers. "But I'll never beat off again. It's just not right."
Then, sighing and purring, she fell asleep.



Chapter Two


Cheryl rolled herself awake at nine in the morning, still enjoying the sexy feeling of being naked, newly surprised that going bare-assed gave her such a lift.
"Good old Saturday, the second day since Mom left for the seminar," she reminded herself, "and I feel great."
Motionless in her warm bed for a moment, she knew her good feelings came from more than just her nakedness. Memories of the sex-made happenings in her brothers' bedroom the night before teased her senses into fluttering wakefulness, too. Watching her twin brothers jack off had been thrilling, and their scummy jism-globs splashing on her face and body had shocked her into sexual heat even while they upset her.
"Imagine turning on from a cum-bath. It's so raunchy," she said to herself, sitting up on the side of her bed. "But it got me so sexy, I hand-jobbed myself into my first cum. That great whack-off is what started my skin tingling this way. It's too bad clit-pounding isn't more respectable."
The blonde stood up and walked into her bathroom, stretching on the way.
"Beating my clit gave me that terrific first come. It's why I feel so alive this morning, too. Really charged up and happy. Finger fucking has to be the best mood-booster a girl has to help herself with," she decided. "I still mustn't ever do it again, though."
Splashing through a wash-up over the bathroom sink, she pulled on a short house-robe, walked out into the hall and headed for the kitchen. Since she felt very hungry, Cheryl concluded that cums were good for a girl's appetite as well as her spirits.
She passed the bedroom door of her twin brothers, noting the quietness of their room, remembering that they usually slept late on Saturdays.
I hope they sleep late this Saturday, too, she thought. I need more time to figure out how to handle them, after the way they jerked off all over my skin and my nightie. I'm not sure how to act with them. I know they didn't mean to give me a cum-shower, but thinking about it still pisses me off.
Sounds came from Jenny's room, telling Cheryl that her sister wasn't alone. She heard the voice of a boy from next door, Doug Brill. Doug was two years older than Jenny, a year older than Cheryl.
Cheryl hated Doug. She believed he liked himself too much and was too pushy with girls.
"Damm him! I wanted that creep to stay away while Mom's gone, but here he is. He knows he shouldn't be in Jenny's room when the door's closed," she muttered.
About to yank the bedroom door open for her sister's protection, she almost had a hand on the doorknob, but she stopped the movement when she heard Jenny say a line that shocked her. Her sister's words were not very loud, but Cheryl heard everyone of them.
"Mmmmm! What a great cuntsucker you are, Doug!" Jenny's voice was saying in sighing deepness. "Just don't make me scream the way you do sometimes, or Cheryl will be right in here. Maybe she'll sleep late this morning."
Cheryl didn't have the nerve to open Jenny's door after hearing that, but she decided to see what was happening if she could and then stop it if necessary.
"I'll sneak into the bathroom and try and watch them from there," she told herself.
She hurried quietly up the hall and into the bathroom next to Jenny's bedroom, the door to which she saw was not latched. Pushing the door carefully open to just a crack, she leaned forward and looked into the next room. The second sex-shock in ten hours hit her while the first one was still rattling in her.
Doug Brill was sucking Jenny's cunt. Stripped and bent over her crotch, he had her squirming in an open sprawl on her back, shivering on her bed, her pretty face twisting with pleasure to the deep slurps of his tongue in her split. Angling her pussy up for more French kisses, Jenny rocked her ass fast, coaxing Doug to keep up his good work between her thighs.
"Ooooo, Doug, lick me! Lick me off, honey! Tangle your tongue in my guts and make me shoot my wads big!" Jenny moaned, trying to keep her voice down to a whisper. "Mmmmm! I'm all shaky inside!"
Jenny rolled and jittered her lovely ass in tight little circles of mad pleasure, her belly knotting with swirls of nearly cumming passion. Massaging her tits with both hands, she twitted their stuck-out nipples with nervous fingers. She rocked her ass-end up and down, curving her back, helping her boyfriend make her feel good and work up a cum-charge in her cunt. The boy's nose flipped across Jenny's sparking hard clit as he sucked deep into her brown-furred slot and helped her wiggle her ass with side-to-side shoves of his hands.
Then Doug pulled his cunt-wetted face out of Jenny's soggy gash.
Jenny jerked her head up and looked down over her belly. She didn't like having the wonderful feelings in her pussy stop.
"Hey! What's the big idea, lover!" she asked. "A little more of that great cuntlapping and I'll pop!"
"I need to get my dick in you. It's as hard as a concrete salami, and I've got you licked so juicy and hot that I want some fun poking you a minute or two," her boyfriend explained.
"Okay. But don't fuck me off, lick me off," Jenny said. "And don't come till after I do. All right?"
"All right. I'll fuck you awhile, then suck you till you blow. After that, I'll get my own load off somehow," Doug said.
"You're so good to me, sweetie," Jenny said. "Yes! Do it that way!"
Pulling her knees up and back onto the sides of her chest, the brunette spread her thighs very wide, raising her furry crotch and opening her wet gash wider than ever. Her cunt's red and swelled meat-crack showed its hunger for prick by drooling faster as Jenny shivered on her bed, waiting for Doug Brill to ram his thick shaft into her.
Doug scooted over his hot girlfriend's lusciously curved body. In his hot-balled haste, he bounced the knob of his cock once against the winking circle of Jenny's asshole, but the bulb skittered slickly on up the crack and popped into the splayed mouth of Jenny's cunt in an accidental way that surprised him and her both.
"God! What a way to shove it to me!" Jenny gasped.
"What a flaming snatch, for Christ's sake!" Doug groaned.
"Shove your prick all the way in me!" Jenny said. Doug shoved. His heavy fuck-pole swished out of sight between Jenny's clasping pussylips, pistoning forward, thick and veiny and red. Jenny twitched and grunted as the dick filled her tenderly throbbing cunt's hold. She fast-fucked with Doug for a time until they both panted and puffed in the work.
Peering in from the bathroom, Cheryl stared at Jenny and Doug, her own pussy hot and bothering her. Actually seeing a fuck for the first time, she thought it looked dirty and savage and awkward. It scared her. But she saw it felt awfully good to both Jenny and the boy. Excited by that, she couldn't help wanting it in spite of the way it looked.
"Lick me off now!" she heard Jenny say in the middle of this wild humping.
"Yes! I'll eat a cum out of you! I love you, Jenny!" Doug answered.
He dropped to his knees beside the bed again, licking into Jenny's cock-slimed cunt. Jenny was just in heaven. Less streamlined than blonde I Cheryl, the light-brunette was nearly as pretty, only shorter legs, smaller tits and the dark hair on her pussy and head made her differ from her older sister.
It wasn't Jenny's dark cunt which held Cheryl's eyes, though. Besides, Jenny wasn't even all the way undressed, was still in her yellow nightie top. Rolled way up above her tits it may have been, but it was still on her.
Cheryl's eyes were mostly on Doug Brill's cock. That was something else to her. Only the third prick she'd seen, it was as interestingly solid as the pair of dicks her twin brothers had jacked sperm out of. Now she saw Doug jacking on his tool with his right hand, playing with Jenny's shivering ass with the left one, his thumb stuck up Jenny's asshole. Two fingers of that left hand were hooked lewdly into the girl's swollen cunt-crack as Doug nibbled and sucked on her clit.
Jenny jerked her legs around, twitching them as she dangled them off the side of the bed. She hunched her wide-open thighs up, her toes curling to her boyfriend's good licking. She pushed her tits back and forth with both hands as her belly I tightened and rippled to the humps of her ass under the boy's kissing mouth. Grunting and I groaning loudly, she suddenly went stiff all over.
"My God, I'm cumming already, Doug! Oh, so hard! Suck it out! Suck it out! AH! Gaw-Gaw-Gaw-Gawwwwwd! CUMMING! Shooting juicy, juicy CUM!" she gasped.
Cheryl, watching, felt pussy-thrills almost like her brunette sister's. She'd slick-rubbed the same joys out of her cunt the night before. Clapping her hand down over her own pussy, she fingered frantically into the slit hardly five minutes after she'd said she wouldn't ever play with it again. She had her fingers pulling and pinching and rolling her clit almost before she knew exactly what she was doing. When she felt her clit-nub sparking and under her fingertips, it surprised her.
"Mmmm! So tender! Oh, Jenny, you're awful, letting Doug do you that way," she whispered to herself about her sister. "But I know how good his sucking must feel. Watching him lick your pussy makes me want more cums myself. Oh, it's hard to fight those thrills! They're so nice in the cunt!"
She saw that Jenny's cunt was plainly more thrilled than her own just then. Jenny's climax was blasting out of her heaving guts, her pussy's swelled lips spasming around Doug Brill's mouth. Her happy brown-furred fuck-hole flooded girl-jism to the boy as he eagerly gulped it down. Jenny shuddered hard in the climax, groaning until it shook her limp, then she softened back onto her mattress, gasping, slumped into a boneless sprawl.
Doug whizzed his hand back and forth on his slick cock, his balls hugging the base of his shaft. His dick's knob, so large-swelled and purple, showed that he was about to come, too. He jumped to his feet pulling his mouth out of Jenny's drippy snatch, fire-red in the face and panicking because of the boiling he felt in his balls.
"Jenny! It's cumming now, honey! I'll shoot it on your belly!" he said, jacking his cock faster.
"Yes! Do it!" Jenny answered.
She put her arms down and pulled her fluttering pussylips wide apart with both hands, rocking her split up to her boyfriend again.
"Splash some of the cum in my cunt, too! Go, go, GO!" she said.
But then she sat up and hopped off the bed. Dropping to her knees in front of Doug's solidly stuck-out cock, she pointed to her mouth.
"No! Let me eat your cum! You like to watch me, and I like to do it!" she told her boyfriend.
Jenny ovaled her lips wide and leaned forward on her hands, lining her mouth up with Doug's about-to-shoot prick as Doug shuffled close to her face in a stooping position and aimed his cock at the wiggling tongue she stuck out at him.
Peeker Cheryl hot-whacked her blonde cunt in the bathroom, carried away by lust. Standing bent over, her left leg propped up on the seat of the john, she hand-whipped her pussy while her right foot rested on the floor and that leg was angled out. The blonde shivered and jerked into her climax when she saw Doug Brill's creamy wads fly through the air and fill Jenny's open mouth. Her golden snatch full of wonderful feelings again, she worked hard on it for a satisfying release.
As Cheryl's cum-shocks peaked, her right leg shook and that foot skidded a little on the smooth bathroom floor. This wasn't too bad, in itself. But her left knee jerked forward and hit the lid of the tank of the john when her right leg slipped. The blow of her knee caused a very loud clanking sound. Cheryl knew Jenny and Doug had to hear the noise.
Doug Brill was in the bathroom and on the blonde in a flash. Her left leg was still in its obscene upward-splitting position on the seat of the commode. She jerked her hand away from her juicily creaming slit just as Doug's fingers clamped around her upper arm. Her face was on fire with same.
Cheryl's horny embarrassment at being caught spying weakened her to Doug's touch. She was nearly naked in her short house robe, besides. Her left leg stayed in its splayed knee-out position on the john because she was stiff-bodied in her alarm. The posture kept her shabbily swelled-open cunt in its wide split.
Doug's right hand clapped down around and against Cheryl's spreading pussycrack. The boy copped a good feel of the golden-fleeced snatch even while he called Cheryl's sister in.
"Hey, Jen!" he said. "Come and see what it means when you have a bird in the hand!"
But Jenny was already staring on.
"Yeah. I noticed right away," she giggled. "I haven't seen that particular birdie for a long time, either. It got a hellofa lot more feathers on it, I can tell you."
"Jenny!" Cheryl exclaimed. "How can you say such a thing! And how could you do those awful things you were doing in your bedroom with Doug?"
"Easy. They're so much fun, I can't help it. Anyway, they're good for a growing girl," Jenny answered. "So what were you spying on us for? And what's the idea of this big wide-open cunt-spread you're in over the john?"
Doug answered some of the question while Cheryl's face got redder, and he held his right hand up for Jenny to see how wet it was from his cunt-feeling.
"She fingered herself off, Jen. She's got her pussy as soggy as my mom's oatmeal. See how red and puffed out her gash is? She's just had a cum."
"Oh? No kiddin'?" Jenny grinned. "Let me have a grab at her cunt and I'll see."
Jenny curled her fingers up around her blonde sister's open cunt and rubbed them in.
"Boy! I guess it is gooey! Hot as hell, too," Jenny agreed. "Feels nice. And it's a real pretty cunt. Maybe I ought to lick it some."
Cheryl felt her eyes pop.
"Oh my God!" she yipped. "You can't! A girl shouldn't do that to a girl! Besides, you're my own sister! How could you!"
"Watch and see," Jenny said. "You could even learn to lick a snatch yourself. You eat lollipops, don't you?"
Cheryl pulled her knees closer together, trying to close her thighs. But Doug stopped her by moving behind her, clamping his right arm around her waist, and then pulling her left knee out to the side again with his left hand as her left foot remained propped on the commode seat. Cheryl stared down over her crotch as Doug held it open for her sister's nuzzling nose to move in and on it. She did not dare to try moving her right foot, still on the floor, for fear of falling.
Jenny's right hand gripped Cheryl's left foot and kept it clamped down on the closed commode-seat's top. Cheryl's cunt was then helplessly yawning open for Jenny's mouth, most of her weight on the straightened right leg as Jenny leaned kissingly toward her pussy's crack.
Cheryl felt her pussy thrilling already to the sight she saw as she stared down between her tits, the lovely face of her brunette younger sister advancing to her splitting slot. She didn't want the connection to happen, because she knew that she would be lost in feelings of pleasure as soon as Jenny's open mouth settled over her oozing fuck-hold.
"Ah, no! No, no, NOOOO!" she wailed when Jenny's hot lips hit the crack of her cunt.
Cheryl jerked her crotch away from her sister's I kissing mouth, shocked. Then she gasped for another shocking reason. The cheeks of her ass ended up wrapped around the hardening shaft of Doug's cock. Her ass-crack's tender trench began itching and sweating strangely as Doug's large prick pulsed flatly along its ticklish floor.
The blonde hitched her hips forward, trying to get her surprised rear crease away from the pressing cock, but it did no good. Her tingling pussy simply slid tighter around the sucking mouth of her sister. In a second she was worse off than before, since Doug wedged his solid prod even more tightly longways in her shivering butt-crack.
"Oh my! Oh my! Oh my! You shouldn't!" the frantic girl was saying.
But then Jenny's tongue slurped up through her cunt's open slot and jabbed and fluttered deep in its hole. A nibbling, gently biting attack on her clit soon followed her sister's little bit of tongue-fucking. She also felt a pair of Jenny's fingers slide up into her gold-furred slit, and they went whipping around in there pretty fast. Jenny had her left hand down pounding her own pussy.
Cheryl couldn't hold back her long sighs and moans of pleasure.
"Mmm! Oh my! Ooooo, mmmmm! Aaaaaah," she groaned.
All up and down in the crack of her quivering butt she felt Doug's stiff prick smearing its heavy excitement-juices, slithering more and more there. She did not want that boy's cock scooting in its own slime in her ass-crack. But she certainly wanted to keep her sister's wonderful licking tongue working on her clit and up in her cunt's hold. Cheryl knew nothing about ass-fucking, so it wasn't a worry to her just then. She simply resented the fact that Doug would push his hard dick around on her rear end that way.
Doug knew about fucking rectums, though. Hotter ideas about it filled his mind more and more as he squished his cock up and down flat in Cheryl's butt-crease.
"Hey Jenny," the boy finally said. "Everybody knows your sister is funny enough to be a virgin, so I won't bother her up front. But would you be mad if I take her ass-cherry?"
"No. I wouldn't, but she might," Jenny said, giggling into Cheryl's pussy.
"Jesus, Doug!" Cheryl burst out. "You wouldn't put your thing up my rear end, would you?"
"That's a real good guess," Doug said. "But I suppose I could drill your cunt instead if you're gonna object too much to a cocking up the ol' dirt road."
"No! I'm saving my cherry for the man I marry! Just don't touch me at all!" the blonde said.
But she kept scrooching her pussy up and down on Jenny's loving mouth, feeling licked-out pussy-pleasures and strong gut-thrills that she didn't want to stop. When Jenny teasingly took her lips away from Cheryl's hunching snatch, Cheryl whined over the interruption of the suck-delights and begged Jenny to keep them going.
"Ooooo, no. Suck me, Jenny! Suck me more! It's so good!" she said, tilting her slash up and, out more to the younger girl.
"Listen, Sis. If my boyfriend can't have your asshole, you can't have my sucking," Jenny said.
"All right, all right! He can have it, damn it! Only you keep licking me off," Cheryl gasped.
Doug's cock developed more drools and moved in tighter against the blonde's never-fucked ass-door. Its oozings had her rear entrance well oiled and she expected to be poked through there at any second. Then she was surprised to hear Doug say he thought his dick should be stiffer.
"Suck my prick again, Jenny," he told her sister. "It's not quite hard enough yet."
"Mmmmssshhhh! Okay," Jenny agreed, swishing her mouth off Cheryl's cunt. "Just stick your dork out to me between her thighs, under her drippy slit here."
Doug dropped his hips a little lower against Cheryl's ass and she felt his long cock slide forward on the underside of her cunt. She stared down and saw the dick's bulb poke out past her patch of gold crotch-fur as the boy hunched it forward hard under her ass-cheeks. Her virgin crack started leaking faster from the hot pressure of the first cock ever to touch it, then it dripped even more when she saw Jenny lean her head forward and gobble the bloated bulb-end of Doug's large prod into her pretty, cuntlapping mouth, sucking on it for some time and making it super-solid.
"It's ready now, Doug," the brunette said. "You can cock Sis's back door fine with it. I'll keep the front one hot with my mouth."
Cheryl's guts knotted ticklishly when Doug's steely shaft skidded backward along her dribbling pussy's crease and her ass-crack again. The dick's knob then settled on her twitching bunghole tighter than before, scaring her. But her cunt was fizzing with thrills from Jenny's mouth again, and she so badly wanted that pleasure to go on that she felt better about having to take the first ass-fuck of her life.
Well, damn! At least my front hole's cherry is safe, she thought.
Then the dick was stretching her tight back entrance, the fat knob pushing in, making the ring of muscles strain wider and wider open the cock's inward thrusting remaining steady and slow.
"Uhhhh! OH! Jesus! That hole wasn't made to take a prick in!" Cheryl groaned.
"Maybe not," Doug said. "But it can learn to take one in, sure as hell, and like it! Isn't that so Jenny?" he asked the blonde's sister.
"Yeah! Just like mine did," the pussy-slurping brunette answered.
Still finger-fucking her own cunt, she gave Cheryl some helpful advice.
"Make the butt-fuck easy on yourself Sis," she said. "Act like you're trying to get a big turd out. The cock will slip right up your ass then."
Cheryl's asshole felt much more sexily sensitive to the shovings of Doug's price from the rear because Jenny's cunt-lickings had her so hot, so the blonde felt very much like trying the younger sister's suggestion. Pushing down hard with her guts, she felt the ring of her asshole's door go soft and begin to stretch around the knob of the dick there much more easily. The slow inward ramming actually felt good then, so she held her ass up and back so that Doug could shove the meat to it better. Churning deeper and deeper into her rectal channel, the whole shaft of the cock was buried there in a few seconds. Still being stretched in the butt more than she liked, but with Jenny's mouth working more and more thrills out of her pussy, the blonde girl enjoyed even this invasion from the rear. Moving her ass around in little circles she, soon found that she could get shocks up her rectum that were nearly as delicious as those in her snatch, and Doug was not even moving his prong yet, just letting it bake deep in her butt's tunnel.
"Imagine it! Oh, imagine it! A cock up my ass! I'm so ashamed!" the blonde girl moaned.
"You sure aren't imagining it, Sis," Jenny told her, giggling again. "It's the real thing. Nothing to be ashamed of, either. You have good capacity."
Jenny spoke to her boyfriend.
"Hump her back hole good now, Doug, honey," she said. "I think she's hotted up enough for it."
Cheryl knew Jenny was right about her. She rocked her hips sexily, all by herself, sliding her pussy up and down on Jenny's deep-sucking mouth. Everything felt wonderful to her. A cum was on the way, even if she was stuffed up the ass with prick. She wanted that gut-blast, and she started working to get it. Sometimes she hunched her arse back around the poling spear of meat there with her eyes closed, studying and enjoying the feel of it. But she liked it best staring down at the obscene way her sister was licking up into her split with such good slobbery and shocky results and the way the brunette was playing with her own cunt so lecherously.
"Uuuuh, uuuuh, uuuuh, uhhhh," the double-loved blonde grunted, hitching her hips more jerkingly between the boy's butt-stabbing cock and her sister's pussy-stabbing tongue.
Shuddering to the thrills of Jenny's cuntlapping, Cheryl listened to the noise of her sister's mouth working between her spread legs, too. Hearing the sounds of having her pussy so lovingly licked made her all the hotter. She felt Doug's cock bucking more and more as it slid through her rolling asshole, so she knew that those big balls bouncing between her thighs and on the back of her drippy cunt would soon shoot their cum up her wriggling butt. She noticed Doug's hand wasn't holding her left knee out anymore. It wasn't needed. She was holding her hot crotch open for her sister's good sucking all on her own.
Doug's arm even relaxed its grip at her waist. Then the hand softened and slid up over her breasts, massaging and rolling them, cupping them and squeezing them gently, fast-thumbing their buzzing nipples with flipping strokes. Cheryl bounced her asshole around on the boy's stiff cock ramming in and out of her stretched rectum, shivering to the tit-teasing fingers and Jenny's tongue whipping far up her goo-soaked pussyhole, too, fluttering and flapping against the skin of her unbroken cherry. Between times, the tongue came licking back up over her sparking clit and batted away at it.
Jenny still fucked those two fingers into Cheryl's virgin pussy as far as the cherry inside allowed her to shove. When she saw that Cheryl was very close to cumming she spent most of her time sucking right on the blonde's clit.
Bucking her ass helplessly as the rising shocks of pleasure hit her from two directions, her belly jerking and knotting harder, Cheryl grunted and twisted between her pussy-licking sister and the butt-fucking Doug Brill. Her eyes rolled and her breathing came hard and rasping. Wonderful feelings flashed all through her body that she couldn't believe. Even the thickly prodding cock up her ass felt unbelievably good.
"Oh! OH! My cunt! My ass! My tits! Oh, God! Eat me, Jenny! MMMM! Fuck my ass, Doug! AAAHHH! I'm going to cum any second!" Cheryl exclaimed.
"So am I!" Doug panted in her ear, still easy-rolling her breasts for her. "Right up your ass, too!"
The foggy-eyed blonde was nothing but shivers and fuck-thrills. Her tits swelled out, feeling throbby and stiff-nippled. She looked down and saw that her sister still had her left hand at her own gooey cunt, whacking herself fast there. Jenny was shivering, glassy-eyed from pleasing herself, but was also eating into Cheryl's blonde pussy and pleasing it.
"Jesus!" Doug said, grunting suddenly and shoving his cock especially deep up the blonde's ass. "I'm gonna cum, Cheryl, baby!"
Jenny echoed her boyfriend from her cunt-sucking crouch below.
"Oooooo, so am I, Doug babes! Dose my sis's asshole with hot jizz!"
Hearing Jenny's obscene words to Doug, feeling the rams and slides of the boy's cock up her butt and twitching to Jenny's wild sucking of her cunt, all pushed the blonde into orgasm. Stiff and vibrating all over with the hot thrills of cumming, she yelled out her joy.
"Oh, Jenny! I am cumming! Suck me! Suck me more!" she begged.
She just let her cunt gush its juices into her sister's drinking mouth, watching her fast-whack her own dribbly slot. Then her rectum pulsed and stretched more as Doug's dick bucked hard in her asshole and began spurting its heavy sperm up there.
"Aaaaggghhh!" Doug groaned. "Take my load, Cheryl! What a tight asshole you have! Take my cum! Uuuuuhhh! There!"
The jizz-gobs flew up through her guts, burning and thrilling her. Her pussy spasmed and gushed off more into Jenny's working mouth. She rattled and blew harder than she had in her bedroom, whacking off the night before. Her strength drained away in the cum-shocks. Her crotch and openly drooling gash pushed forward and squished sloshily around her young sister's cheeks as her knees buckled from the jerking climax.
Cheryl's cunt convulsed on Jenny's lips and chin as she sagged down in Doug Brill's arms and Jenny licked faster in her gushing split. Her asshole clutched and fluttered around Doug's shooting prick until his balls were totally emptied. She slouched down more when he weakened and lost his hold on her, and she tilted off to one side of the john. Her pushing pussy knocked Jenny off balance and the young brunette flopped to her back on the bathroom floor. She noticed that Jenny's rubbing right hand at her own cunt didn't lose a beat. Her brunette sister lost her sappy load of pussy-cum there on the floor, legs flopping as she groaned and shuddered off.
The blonde watched her cunt-whacking sister gush off hard, feeling herself dropping toward the floor faster as Doug's cum-weakened arms failed to keep her up. She felt his prick pop out of her cummy ass-door, quivering when a flood of jism followed the cock and dripped down her left thigh's inner side. Gasping, she fell toward the right and that foot slid off the john's seat.
Cheryl grabbed the shower curtain on the way down, not able to hold on, but breaking her fall. She landed on top of Jenny's nearly naked body, face to face with her sister as they stared into each other's eyes.
"Kiss me, Cheryl!" Jenny said with dreamy eagerness, hugging the blonde and clamping her mouth on hers.
Excitedly groggy, forgetful, Cheryl sucked into a deep French-kiss with Jenny. She rubbed her tits over her sister's less large breasts and slid her soggy hot cunt on Jenny's.
But Doug Brill pawed her back into herself. She felt his hands rubbing shamelessly over her ass-cheeks, his fingers pushing slickly into the crack. When the fingers of one of his hands wormed into her cunt's melting slit again, Cheryl panicked into shame over what had happened. Pulling away from Jenny and Doug, she jumped to her feet and grabbed up her robe.
"Oh, Jenny! What have we done?" she exclaimed.
She bolted out of the bathroom through her parents' bedroom to her own room, on across the hall. Once again she was shivering alone in her bedroom in a greasy-pussied fever of sexual excitement. But many slimy cum-clots had covered her skin before, and she'd swallowed some of the tasty jism, too. This time she had several ounces of creamy sperm soothing her fucked ass-tunnel, and she was no longer a virgin in that darker back hole.
Well, I still have my pussy-cherry, she thought. But it was so tabby learning more about sex with Jenny and Doug that I'll have trouble protecting my gristly little cunt-drum it I let them get too close to my easily aroused belly…



Chapter Three


Shamed by the sexual action with her sister and her sister's boyfriend in the bathroom, Cheryl rested nervously on her bed for a time. She felt the regular Saturday work schedule pushing at her to be done, surprised that she could even think about the normal routine. She knew she would have to get breakfast for Ben and Neal when they got up, at least. Her brothers would be getting up very soon, since it was ten-thirty.
Pulling back into her short robe, the blonde started another trip towards the kitchen. This time she made it.
She saw her sister Jenny was alone in the kitchen, which meant that Doug Brill was gone. She did not speak to Jenny and Jenny did not speak to her. Cheryl was glad to have it that way.
Cheryl set the table white Jenny sat beside it, and they could hear the twin boys at their morning cleanups, so Cheryl started cooking oatmeal.
"Why are you so quiet, Cheryl?" Jenny finally asked.
"As if you didn't know," Cheryl said. "I mean, what you and Doug were doing, and what you helped him do to me. I shouldn't ever talk to you again."
"Why? For a little ol' fuck up the ass? Hell, you liked it," Jenny said.
"I don't have to talk about it. Besides, you should get some more clothes on before the boys come in. That shorty top hardly hides a thing. At least put some panties on with it," Cheryl said.
"It covers me," Jenny said.
"Not really," Cheryl answered.
"Fuck it then," Jenny said. "The boys often see everything I have."
"But they're getting older now," Cheryl told her.
"Yeah. Ain't it nice?" Jenny teased.
"Jenny, you're worse than I every thought," Cheryl said.
"The boys like me, so I don't care shit what you thing," Jenny came back.
Cheryl clamped her lips shut, so Jenny went on.
"Hey. How'd you like that big dick on my boyfriend, Cheryl?" she asked. "Real pretty, huh? A real stuffer, too."
"It was ugly!" Cheryl said. "So was Doug!"
"Huh. You're pussy told my mouth different when Doug had his rammer up your ass!" Jenny said. "If you didn't like him, you sure liked his prick!"
"Oh, be quiet! The boys are coming," Cheryl said.
The twins ran into the room, cutting off the talk with Jenny, pleasing the blonde because she thought it was terrible. But she blushed when she saw that the boys were as underdressed as their younger sister. Ben and Neal both had on just T-shirts. The shirts "covered" them, as Jenny had claimed for her own yellow nightie-top, but only barely, in the same way.
"Hi, Cheryl," Ben said in a rather flat voice, Neal saying the same.
"Good morning," Cheryl said. "Oatmeal's on in a minute."
She watched the twins hurry to Jenny with obvious eagerness to see and touch the young brunette.
"Hi, Jen!" they said, almost together. "Give us a kiss!"
Bending first to her right on her chair, and then to her left, Jenny gave each boy a short peck on the lips, teasing them.
"Hey! No fair! That wasn't a real kiss!" Ben complained.
"Yeah! Give us some tongue!" Neal said.
"Sure. Nice and deep and wet!" Ben specified.
"Sloppy and hot!" Neal added.
Smiling, leaning forward slowly, pleased by this pleading for affection by her young brothers, the brunette pushed her open mouth on Ben's lips and kept them there. She gulped and swallowed for long seconds in the kiss with Ben while he gulped and swallowed with her. She gave the same kind of wet and warm kiss to Neal.
Cheryl watched this oral sexual trading without knowing how to take it. Especially when the boys' dicks began making plain bulges in their T-shirts, below, and the sight made her pussy get wet and hot again.
"Come on, boys! Sit down and get ready to eat!" she said, standing in front of the stove, about to take up the oatmeal.
"Why is Cheryl so grouchy already?" Ben asked Jenny.
"Somebody fucked her ass this morning," Jenny said, not making anything of the news. "First time it ever happened, too."
Neal ran to the blonde and patted her pretty butt through her short house robe. Then Ben was there. He grabbed the bottom of Cheryl's robe and lifted it high until her bare and beautiful rear cheeks gleamed back at him and Neal and their other sister.
"This ass?" Ben said.
Jenny got up and walked quickly to Cheryl's rear with the boys, grinning. Putting a hand on each of Cheryl's butt-globes, she pulled them wide apart.
"Yes. And this asshole," she told the boys.
Neal pushed a finger at the pink-brown circle of ass-muscles, obscenely curious.
"Real damn pretty, isn't it?" he said.
"Oh! What are you all doing?!" Cheryl yelled.
"Hey, look out, Sis! You'll burn your belly, jumping around like that so close to the stove!" Ben told her, and Cheryl got still again, aware of the truth of the statement.
Jenny pushed a hand between Cheryl's upper thighs and gave the blonde muff and slit there a few tickling rubs with her palms.
"Somebody gave this pussy some sucks, too," the brunette said.
"Jenny! Stop that! It's time to eat!" Cheryl snapped.
"Should we eat her, Jen?" Ben asked.
"She means the oatmeal," Jenny giggled. "We better sit down."
Cheryl sighed with relief, but had trouble ignoring the first drips and drools of excitement out of her pussy as she walked to the table and placed the steaming pan of cereal on it. She sat down at the table's head where her father usually sat, Jenny to her right, the boys at her left, on the other side of the table. The oatmeal was served. For some time there were only sounds of eating. Then Ben spoke to Jenny.
"Who fucked Cheryl up the ass?" he wanted to know.
"Mmmm, it's a secret," Jenny said.
"I'll bet it was that shithead, Doug." Neal guessed.
"Be quiet!" Cheryl said.
"Well then, Jen," Ben went on. "Who sucked her pussy?"
"I did," Jenny told him.
"Was it sweet?" Ben asked.
"Very," said Jenny.
Cheryl was angry.
"I can't believe the three of you are saying such things!" she said. "I feel so ashamed!"
"Because your pussy's sweet, you mean?" Neal asked her.
"My God!" Cheryl said.
"I only asked you a question," Neal complained.
Jenny giggled, but then everyone got quiet. The meal ended shortly.
Ben left his chair but stayed in the kitchen. He dropped to his hands and knees, crawled under the table and moved close to Cheryl's partly spread knees as she unsuspectingly remained seated. She felt her brother push her thighs apart so he could see all of her pussy's blonde thatch and pink gash, his touch making her sit bolt upright and stiff in her chair.
"Jesus!" she piped out.
"So that's a sweet pussy, is it?" Ben said, staring into her slot and hole.
His hands pulled her hips forward, his face brushed between her smooth legs as his mouth clamped openly over her blonde cunt's entrance and he started frenching into it deeply. Her eyes rolled to her gasps as her young brother's tongue flipped thrills out of her open pussy's tunnel. Hot oatmeal dripped down onto her jiggling right breast, landing just behind the top of her robe, falling from the spoon near her mouth when surprise twisted her hand. As Ben's licking went on in her pussy, she stiffened more and stared down at the top of his head as it rocked between her thighs.
She saw Neal knee in under the table and push at his twin brother's shoulder.
"Give me a lick of that," he said.
Ben moved aside and waved Neal in.
"Have a gulp," he told Neal. "It's sweet, like Jenny said."
Neal dived onto Cheryl's snatch with his mouth and spun his tongue up in it as eagerly as Ben had done, sucking louder on the pussy.
Jenny, looking a little jealous, watched this kissing of blonde cunt by the twin boys, then she reached under the table and tapped Ben on the shoulder.
"Kiss my cooze a little now, Ben, honey," she said.
"Oaky," Ben said. "But you could get down here and suck Neal off while he licks Cheryl and I do you. He has a hellofa bone on."
"Glad to," Jenny said.
The brunette swung under the table, got on her back on the floor, then slid between Neal's legs from behind as he sucked on Cheryl yet. Jenny moved her face to Neal's crotch, popped his really bloated cock's end in her mouth and sucked it. She then pulled her knees up and back and spread her thighs wide for Ben to eat her. Ben took a hands-and-knees pose facing her hips and dropped his head, snuggling his face between the splitting lips of her brown-furred cunt and whipped his tongue up her tunnel. Good feelings starting in her gash, Jenny sighed around her mouthful of Neal's stiff prick and gobbled on the meat more happily than ever.
Cheryl's popping eyes moved along this lecherous lineup of her brother Neal nuzzling his mouth into her cunt as Jenny blew him and Ben licked into Jenny's pussy. The blonde shivered to Neal's good work in her gash, listening to Jenny suck Neal's dick. She couldn't quite see that action but she noticed Neal's ass-cheeks jerking more and more as the slurpy cocksucking got to him. She saw Ben's face rubbing up and down and from side to side in Jenny's spayed pussy, too. Cheryl knew how that felt to her sister, because Neal's mouth was pleasing her own split the same slobbery way.
Jenny lost her wads in Ben's mouth soon, very hot. She twisted her hips and hunched her cunt on his face gushing her girl-honey out to him. She moaned as her brother drank her juices down without a quiver and drained her. Then he backed away and wiped his pussy-smeared lips with his hands.
Neal's cock jumped in Jenny's mouth, about to explode, his ass jiggling as he started fucking her face. He tensed all over, grunted into hard spasms, and shot his cum-load into his brunette sister's mouth while he shuddered between Cheryl's thighs sucking blonde pussy there. His work on Cheryl's cunt stopped for some moments as his balls emptied down Jenny's throat, but then he ate the blonde out better than ever, keeping Cheryl in shivers, too.
Jenny stood up and watched Neal suck deeper into Cheryl's slot. Then she pointed a finger at her own face, getting Cheryl to look at her. Cheryl saw that the brunette's cheeks bulged out because she had a mouthful of liquid. Jenny had not swallowed the cum that their brother Neal shot into her mouth only seconds before.
Cheryl wondered what her sister would do. Then Jenny's face came close to hers and she knew that Jenny was going to give her a very wet kiss with the mouthful of jism she had saved.
Jenny's lips pressed tight on hers and she opened her own a little, her lusting automatic reactions making her want to return the creamy kiss. In returning the kiss, stabbing her tongue forward, she found her tongue-tip swimming in the little lake of cum behind Jenny's lips. When Cheryl opened her own lips this way, Jenny forced most of the saved sperm-goo into Cheryl's mouth. This sample of cum from Jenny thrilled the blonde as much as the cream that flew out of Ben's and Neal's cocks and into her mouth by accident when they were jacking off in their bedroom. She rut tingly began swallowing this buttery gift from her sister's pursed lips as Neal's hot-tongued lapping brought her pussy up to firing heat. Her cunt spasmed hard and began cumming in Neal's mouth all at once. Jerking in her climax, she drank the jism Jenny fed her, letting it slither down her throat as the pleasure jolts went on in her belly.
Cheryl slumped down in the chair at the head of the kitchen table after being kicked around by the hard climax. She had sucked Jenny's mouth empty of the sperm from Neal's balls, drinking it all. Looking up, softened and glassy-eyed, she panted out her feelings to her sister and two brothers.
"Oh, it's awful, Jenny! What you and the boys just did is awful!" she said.
"Maybe. But you came off damn good. And you didn't seem to mind guzzling down the jizz I fed you, either," Jenny smirked.
"Aw, forget her, Jen," Neal said. "Can Ben and me fuck you now that we're started?"
"Sure. Cheryl can watch us," Jenny said. "Let's clear the table. We can hump right up there in front of her baby blues."
A few grabs, runs and swipes by the twin boys, and Jenny left the tabletop bare and clean. Jenny climbed on it, scooting on her back to the middle of it. She aimed her crotch at Cheryl's face, pulled her pussy open with both hands and showed its deeper parts to the staring blonde.
"Check this hairy crack now, will you?" she said to Cheryl. "In just a few heaves and hauls it's gonna have a sample of cum in it out of Ben's nuts, just like the load you drank out of my mouth that Neal gave me. Fucking is a much better way to get the stuff, too."
"Oh, I love fucking you, Ben! You always cum in buckets. Fill me up, honey! Give your lovin' sister a pussyfull of jizz!" she squeaked.
"Yeah, I am! My balls are bumin' up, Jen. I'm gonna die!" the boy told her, shaking all over as his nuts emptied themselves in her cunt.
"Cheryl!" Jenny called out. "Oh, Cheryl! You don't know what you're missing. Ben and Neal both fuck so great! Take my word for it."
Jittering and groaning over Jenny until he was empty-balled, Ben pulled out of her and eased off the table. Jenny's pussy was a white-smeared, oily-looking patch of cream-matted cunt hair and fuck meat. Jenny pulled her screwed split open again and allowed Cheryl to see the well-gravied and red-beaded condition of her hole.
"How's about the cheese and slops you see in there now, Sis?" she said to the blonde. "I didn't get my gang, but you can sure tell Ben did, huh? I'll bet you a good cuntlapping that I blast my guts with Neal, though."
With a jump and flop, Neal topped his brunette sister and rammed his hard cock into her already sperm-filled cunt. The speed and force of his prick's hot dive splashed used cum back out of the brunette's jismy gash onto the table. His fuck with her went about the way Ben's had. But Jenny got her climax when this brother's dick pumped another fresh batch of cream into her sucking guts, her arse flopping and twitching right under Neal's until they both fell down shot-out limp.
When Neal moved away and his prod cleared Jenny's fucked pussy-entrance, she hunched her double-dosed gap up to Cheryl's eyes again and showed off its newest wet-hot prize.
"Now you know what brothers are good for, Cheryl-babes," she said. "Why don't you let them punch your cunt's curtain out and inject some of this good soothing-oil in it for you? You couldn't believe how much fun fucking is."
"Jenny, it's bad enough that you and the boys do such things! But to ask me! Dh, it's too much!" Cheryl snapped.
That said, the blonde jumped to her feet, running for the kitchen door, making another fast retreat.
She did not make it out of the room. Jenny's boyfriend, Doug, happened to come into the kitchen after an entrance through the front of the house and Cheryl ran into him at the kitchen door. Doug grabbed her in his arms and held her, ignoring her fuming attempts to get away as he looked questioningly at Jenny and Ben and Neal.



Chapter Four


Cheryl's tits hit Doug's bare chest, buzzing and tingling from their thumps, when the blonde ran against the boy at the door of the kitchen. Her breasts rolling on Doug's upper nakedness felt thrilly to the girl through the thin silky cloth of her short robe. Doug had shorts on, so he was partly dressed, and Cheryl wondered how this accidental touching of him could be as pleasing as it was when she despised him.
She tried to pull away from Doug, but he wrapped his arms around her and hugged her to his front again, making her tits roll on his chest in a massaging fashion.
"Mmmm, it's sure nice of you to meet me so sexily, Cheryl," he said. "I didn't think you liked me."
"I don't!" Cheryl fumed then. "Take your filthy hands off of me!"
"Huh-unh. I want a little feel of the pussy your sister licked for you not so long ago," Doug told her.
He moved his right hand down and cupped her cunt, holding her with his left arm. The hand's middle finger sluiced slowly and slickly back and forth through her bare cunt-crack under the hem of her robe as the angry blonde squirmed, trying to get away, calling out to her sister and brothers.
"Oh my! Jenny! Help me! Ben! Neal! Don't let this creep handle me this way!" she said.
"Okay, Sis," Jenny answered. "We'll be right there."
Jenny dropped from the table and moved close to Cheryl and Doug, watching Cheryl's frantic twistings as she tried to get her pussy off the boy's finger. Jenny grinned. Then she called her two brothers over even as their freshly shot cum ran down her legs from the fucks on the kitchen table.
"Come on, guys. Let's help our sister," she giggled.
Neal and Ben ran to her side, looking at her curiously.
"Boys," Jenny said, "Cheryl always did seem to expect us to kiss her ass around here. How would you really like to do that for her now?"
"I'd kiss that ass anytime," Neal said.
"Yeah," Ben agreed.
"Well then, Neal, you can do it. Ben and I will hold her legs apart so she's good and open in the gash and the back of her crack. You just nose in and smooch her butt all you please," Jenny said.
She knelt and grabbed Cheryl's left ankle while Ben did the same with the blonde's right one, then the pair pulled Cheryl's feet out to the sides. The blonde's willowy body sagged against Doug Brill's chest and hips as her legs were forced apart. Her spreading pussy-slot rubbed harder on the young man's crotch-cupping hand and crack-petting fingers, causing her to gasp.
"Oh! OH! Jenny! Ben! What are you doing!? Stop that!" she cried.
"We're just helping you, Cheryl like you asked," Jenny answered.
"So am I, Sis," Neal added, moving closer.
Neal dropped to his knees, his face just behind Cheryl's rear end. Putting his hands on his older sister's butt-cheeks, he pulled the mounds wide apart. While she shuddered sensually to his touches and the cunt-pleasing rubs of Doug's fingers, Neal stared at her inviting ass-crack and back hole.
He tilted his head down and kissed across Cheryl's asshole as her body shivered with a mixture of sexy thrills and shocked disbelief that her brother was orally attacking her rear door. It was blowing her mind even more than the solid-pronged fuck Doug had given her there earlier. Her own brother's hot mouth was thrilling her ass-crack and Doug's fingers made the feelings stronger by flipping greasily over her hard-swelled clit.
Jenny kissed Cheryl's inner thighs. Ben nibbled on the blonde's right leg. Above, Doug Brill's sliding oily fingers worried Cheryl's popped-up clit while Neal kissed her ass.
Cheryl's anal ring tingled under the stabbings and lickins of Neal's tongue. She moaned with her mouth open and sagged more limply in Doug's hugging embrace. Doug's mouth rubbed onto her open lips with deep kisses. She was too hot not to return the unwanted caresses, her body melting with lust from the four-person attack on it. Her skin tingled everywhere to the four pairs of hands, Jenny's and Ben's mouths kissing her inner thighs, Neal's mouth licking her fluttering asshole, and Doug's fingers rubbing thrills into her pussy as he French-kissed her.
The blonde's belly and cunt quivered sensitively as another orgasm bubbled up towards release in them, her clit and crack on fire. She wanted that cum. Then she told herself she shouldn't want it this way. Not with her sister and two brothers kissing her and holding her for Doug's pussy-rubbing touches, Neal even tongue-fucking her ass. It was terrible, but it felt wonderful. And she did want that cum, which she knew she would get whether she wanted it or not.
Cheryl felt the climax-charge grow bigger and bigger in her cherry-sealed gash with each flip of Doug's clit-flipping finger. Her asshole sparked around Neal's butt-stabbing tongue, causing the growing charge to spin off even more thrills, Jenny and Ben fingering her tightening ass-cheeks.
The blonde's orgasm started. She grunted as her virgin pussy's lips clamped on Doug's clit-twitting fingers, gushes of girl-cum wetting his hand and her own thighs. It was a stronger cum than Neal had cuntlapped her through at the kitchen table. She went limp, moaning off, not able to get her quaking body away from her four pawing, licking and kissing lovers.
When the climax ended, Doug carried her to the kitchen table and laid her on it in a limp longways sprawl on her back. Her two brothers began pulling curiously at her tit-nipples, watching the nubs redden and swell while Cheryl moaned senselessly.
Jenny wanted her positioned for better use.
"Get her on her stomach, Doug, across the table from this side," the brunette said. "Now's our chance to really play with Miss Pretty-Face. But don't hurt her precious little cherry, remember."
"Well, I remember she has a nice tight bunghold," Doug said, "and she hasn't sucked me off yet. But, what the hell's the deal if I can't get in her pussy?"
He moved Cheryl onto her stomach and then crosswise over the table, her legs hanging off one side and her tits and shoulders at the edge of the other. Cheryl's brothers took advantage of her position to examine her dainty asshole more closely, leaning in, pulling her butt's cheeks apart and fingering the pink disk that Doug had already fucked through once.
"Hell, I'm not too proud to hump Cheryl's ass," Ben said. "Neal's got it licked nice and clean. I haven't had my sample of it yet."
"I know," Jenny said.
"Well, can I dick it?" Ben asked.
"Certainly. Get some Crisco and grease it good, though," Jenny answered.
Ben hurried to the cupboard and got the shortening, opened the can and hooked a big gob of the grease on his fingers, then returned to Cheryl's limp ass. She stirred and moaned a little more when he slathered the softening oil in her rear crack and stuffed some of it up her rectum.
Pulling a chair to the side of the table as a platform at his sister's hips, Ben stepped up between her legs, his young cock rock-solid because of this chance to fuck her butt. He set the prod's knob on her ass's ring and shoved, all of the hard shaft disappearing up her rear in a second. Then he fast-stroked the prick in and out of her asshole. This ass-fucking was the first new action that got the cum-relaxed blonde's attention. She came to in a hurry.
"Uuhhh! Ooooo! What's happening to me!?" she groaned.
Jenny moved around in front of her face.
"Brother Ben is just having some fun back there, Sis," the brunette said.
"Ben! Stop that!" Cheryl called out.
Ben paid no attention to the demand. Instead he speeded up his strokes.
Cheryl began squirming and twisting to the squishes of her young brother's rigid prick in and out of her ass, at first trying to stop the screwing. Then the rear-end fucking started feeling good to her, surprising her because her pussy wasn't being touched. In fact, she felt her cunt swelling and leaking with excitement from the rectal prodding almost as much as it had when Jenny sucked it. But she felt ashamed again when she realized that some of the thrills came from knowing it was her own brother cocking her ass, and she didn't want to allow that.
"Ben! You mustn't fuck me, Ben! Pull out and let me up!" she told him.
Then she saw Doug Brill move in front of her face at the side of the table, his cock pumped up high as he watched her take her brother's bone. Her sister grabbed Doug's stiff joint, pulled it close to Cheryl's nose and waved it in front of the blonde's eyes.
"Since you're being a cry-baby, Sis," Jenny said, "here's a pacifier."
Jenny pulled Doug's cock forward until its knob brushed Cheryl's lips.
"Give her the bone, Doug," Jenny continued. "Baby needs it to suck on."
Doug gave a quick hunch and the end of his dick slipped through the gasping blonde's lips with a wet pop. He then fucked his prick in and out of Cheryl's beautiful mouth while Jenny held her shoulders down on the table.
Neal, Cheryl's other brother, began playing with her cunt-crack from below while Ben fucked her ass from above. Neal jacked at himself excitedly, watching Ben's face crack from the pleasure of butt-humping, wanting his turn poking their sister's rear.
"Get your cum off fast, Ben!" Neal said. "Shoot it in there so that I can ram her a little."
"Okay," Ben grunted, and he pounded his prick to Cheryl faster.
The blonde was feeling too good again to complain about the sexual uses she was being put to. She didn't care. Her mouth was too full of Doug Brill's thick prod to do any talking anyway. Besides, she liked the taste of the cock, and she knew if she worked her mouth on it long enough, it would shoot out more jism, which she loved the feel and flavor of and wanted. She loved the feel of Neal's hand on her wickedly throbbing clit, too. It helped her enjoy the slides of his brother's prick up her ass more.
Ben pulled out of her rear hole and Neal scrambled right into place there, staring down at her cum-flooded butt-crack while he pushed the head of his jacked-hard dick into it. He plopped the bulb of his solid prod into her stretched asshole's funnel and rocked the meaty plum inside. More excited than his brother had been, he stroked into Cheryl much faster.
The blonde shivered when Ben took over playing with her firmly tingling clit, feeling her fun-bud stick out for the bliss-causing rubs of his oily fingers. She writhed between his hand on her cunt, Neal's cock up her ass, and Doug Brill's fucking into her mouth from the other side of the table. She felt stuffed with prick and good feelings, her asshole rolling in and out with the ramming dick of her brother Neal as it pumped more ecstasy into her body. Her other brother's clit-squishing hand delighted her swelled cunt while Jenny's boyfriend's stiff cock fucking her face had her whole mouth feeling like one big, ready-to-cum snatch.
Doug Brill couldn't believe his good luck in mouth-fucking the gorgeous blonde angel. His balls spun and whirled in his flapping nut-bag as he gawked down at the long shaft of his prod screwing in and out of her lips. He wanted to have it spitting cum in that lovely mouth, too.
Thinking about how much Cheryl disliked him, I then seeing how much his cock turned her on, made Doug all the hornier, especially when he remembered how she enjoyed his fuck up her ass in the bathroom earlier. He saw that she loved his prick in her mouth every bit as much, and was lollipopping his meat as happily as her sister Jenny did so often. Just looking at Cheryl's lushly naked body almost made his nuts pop. Then they did explode.
"Jenny! Hold her down!" he panted. "I'll give her a drink of cum!"
Cheryl's tits and shoulders felt heavily braced on the table as her sister's hands pressed them down harder and Doug's cock bucked in her mouth. Cheryl was as hungry to drink Jenny's boyfriend's cum as he was to fill her mouth and belly with it. She felt the knob of the pulsing prick balloon into smooth tightness between her cheeks, then big globs of sperm came jetting out of it.
"Mmmffffppp! UIlssshhh! Gluuuggg! Guulllpp!" she grunted, sucking and gulping on the spurting shaft.
Jenny stared at her guzzling jism, watching her ass-end and their two brothers there. Neal's eyes bugged and his cock started spewing into Cheryl's butt, mixing with the load from Ben already warming her buts. Ben excitedly scrubbed her electrified clit as she drank cum, taking it from both ends.
She focused her eyes and looked around again a few minutes later when she recovered the power to do it, still in her naked sprawl across the table. She nearly fainted at what she saw.
Her sister Jenny was on her right side in the middle of the kitchen floor. The brunette was using all three of the available cocks at the same time, having the time of her life, sucking Neal's dick, squirming on Ben's up her cunt and circling her asshole around Doug's. Her willowy young body snaked sexily in the triangle of fucking pricks as the three boys pounded them to her willing openings.
Cheryl scurried off the table to her sister's side. At first she wanted to scream at Jenny for the shocking actions, but she didn't because she felt herself wishing she was in her place, using those wonderful, solid, pleasure-giving prods just that way. Her pussy swelled again. Even her asshole winked with skittish buzziness, wanting cock. Her mouth actually watered, hungry for the same meaty filling.
If she didn't run away, she knew she would be pulled into the terrible tangle of lusting sex her sister was in. She ran for the kitchen door.
Ben yelled after her, fucking Jenny's cunt hard and deep.
"Hey, Sis!" he said. "Stick around! You have to blow me and Neal yet! Don't make Jenny do all the work!"
"Yeah!" Neal added. "Come back here!"
"Sure, Cheryl," Doug Brill called, "you have one nice tight bunghole on you, too. You'll learn to like me yet, if you won't be so snooty!"
Jenny popped her lips off Neal's dick and added her comments.
"And you own me a cuntlapping, Cheryl! I gave you a good one, damn it," the sexy brunette said. "You won't get off being 'pure'. Look at me!"
The four twining fuckers all laughed, then went back to working for their cums. Cheryl ran into her bedroom and flopped onto the bed there, steaming with a worse mixture of lust and timidity than every.
"They're all devils!" she told herself, sobbing. "And Jenny is nothing but a cock-hog! I don't want anything to do with them!"
Her excitedly dripping cunt forced her to do something about it, though, in spite of her words. Scooting her fingers sloppily into its wet gash, she twanged and plucked her burning clit with them. Thinking how good the cocks had felt up her ass, she grabbed her hairbrush and fucked her rear hole with its smooth handle, twisting and jerking herself into another orgasm. When it hit her very hard, she groaned off her thrills in glass-eyed happiness. It was just so good.
"Ah, God! No more of this pervy stuff!" she said, and fell asleep, her short robe pulled raunchily up above her tits.
From the moment she closed her eyes, all she did was dream of the cocks on her sister's boyfriend and her two brothers, and of how beautifully her sexpot sister had lapped cum out of her cunt.

Chapter Five


Cheryl's asshole kept the smoothly knobby handle of the hairbrush locked greasily deep inside of it as she dreamed through almost three hours on her bed. Sometimes she felt it wobbling with gut-tickling sexiness up in her rectum and between her ass-cheeks and sensitive thighs as she turned restlessly from one side to the other in periods of near wakefulness.
She started drifting awake, still in a lusting fever, knowing she was on her back, keeping her eyes closed. She felt too warm, but it was nice, since her two bottom holes were full of thrills and causing the heat. She would have looked to see why this was, but she simply didn't want to open her eyes.
Something like a soft-bristled paintbrush or a little fur muff began tickling and stroking her mouth and chin while she tried to guess what it was. The fragrance of pussy drifted into her nose. Then she realized she could hardly move. Whoever the pussy belonged to was lying on top of her. This was one reason she felt so hot and sweaty.
The blonde forced her eyes open and found herself looking up between two smooth and rounded, girlish ass-cheeks, between which she saw a dainty and pretty asshole winking straight at her face. The asshole was soaked with jism.
A much larger and pinker slash of flesh yawned below that first little creamed opening. More jism flashed in there than in the smaller hole. The pink gash looked swelled and rolled-out, the gravied meat in it quivering with sensitive need. This hungry split was the middle of an obviously young brunette cunt.
Cheryl did not think that her own blonde slot felt as hungry as the brunette one looked, but she felt a mouth eating her golden gash while her cunt fed on the delicious thrills caused in it by the eating mouth. The tongue flicking around in her virgin pussy's mouth seemed familiar. So did the fabulous French kisses her snatch was getting from the nibbling lips accompanying the tongue.
The spreading cheeks of Cheryl's own ass were being thumped in the center of their crack by a pumping hand. The hand was fucking the blonde's asshole with the hairbrush handle she had been too weak to pull out of her spermy rectum after whacking off in bed, and she felt the knobby brush-handle skittering through her ass's tingling door. That kind of butt-fuck was better when her pussy was being frenched than when she had been fingering her clit to it.
She recognized the drippy cunt floating at her face.
"Jenny!" she exclaimed.
"Who else?" Jenny giggled, her curving smile causing her lips to blow bubbles between Cheryl's excitement-soggy pussy lips.
"This terrible business has to stop!" Cheryl said.
"It will," Jenny laughed. "Nobody can fuck forever."
"But you're my sister!" Cheryl protested.
"Yeah. Convenient, ain't it?" Jenny said.
"Oh Jesus!" Cheryl said.
"And it sure isn't terrible like you said, either," Jenny went on. "Not as hard as your clit is from my little bit of licking."
Cheryl lay quietly as Jenny lapped faster in her pussy. Then Jenny spoke up again.
"I see you're not taking your cunt away from my mouth, Sis," she said. "And you couldn't spread your legs any wider if you tried."
"Well-my God! It does make my crotch feel good when you kiss it!" Cheryl snapped.
"Glad to hear you admit it," Jenny said.
"Oh!" Cheryl said.
"So make my crotch feel good, too," Jenny added. "You owe me a licking."
"I don't owe you anything!" Cheryl said. "I didn't ask you to eat my pussy!"
"So what? You loved it," Jenny said…
"But I don't think I'd love eating a cunt!" Cheryl answered.
"No, maybe not. But you love eating boy-dum, huh?" Jenny asserted.
"I… oh, it just turn me on somehow! I must be a pervert!" Cheryl said.
"Like hell. You just like eating jism!" Jenny insisted.
"At least that," Cheryl returned.
"So nibble on my nookie. There's cum out of three sets of balls in it. Doug and Ben and Neal all screwed me there before they took off for baseball practice," Jenny informed her sister.
"It looks like they went for seconds and thirds on your cunt. Uugghh! It's awful!" Cheryl shivered.
Cheryl stared more and more hungrily into Jenny's cummy gash as Jenny hunched her furry crotch back and rocked it closer to the blonde's wondering face. Her own golden slit was being licked deeper and better by the brunette, making her want to help in keeping her own wonderful sex-thrills going.
She swallowed more, her mouth watering from her close-up view of Jenny's pretty pussy. Jenny's good lapping thrilling her cunt, Cheryl shivered to the luscious sensations of Jenny's screwing her ass with the hairbrush handle, too. The brown-haired snatch looked better and better to her.
Giving in to her horny cravings to eat the cum out of Jenny's hole, the beautiful blonde seized the brunette's hips and pulled the open brown-furred slot back against her sperm-loving mouth, sucking and licking the pearly dregs out of the red-hot swelled pussy. The globby treat tasted good to her, and swilling the sperm-goo down added to the licked-in bliss in her own cunt. She could tell that licking Jenny helped the girl enjoy sucking her in return. Jenny waggled her butt back to Cheryl harder and sucked Cheryl better since her pussy was being mouth-loved full of thrills. She was glad to have her blonde sister become so excited in their trading of loving licks and slurps. The bubbly, swishing sounds of cuntlapping gradually got louder and louder. Then it was cum-time.
"Ah, AH! AAAGGGHHH!" Jenny bleated out, settling her spasming pussy solidly on Cheryl's eagerly sucking mouth. "Eat me, Cheryl! I'm cumming, Sis! UUHHH!"
"Yes! Oh yes!" Cheryl exclaimed, her head jerked back for a second. "So am I! Jenny! Jenny! It's so wonderful to cum!"
Cheryl splashed her beautiful face back into Jenny's climaxing cunt so fast that girl-jism spattered the bed a yard around. Jenny's legs clamped around Cheryl's head, locking Cheryl's mouth against her gushing brunette split as the blonde sucked cum-saps out of it. Cheryl's legs stretched out straight, spastic and curling-toed as her pussy spurted off violently into her cuntlapping sister's mouth in the same ecstatically numbing way.



Chapter Six


Once again, Cheryl floated towards wakefulness with her eyes closed. This time pantings and low whispering just to her left on the bed woke her. Feeling lazier than before, she kept her eyes shut once more, listening to the sounds but wishing she could go back to sleep.
The whispers went on though, irritating her until she could not ignore them, although she did not open her eyes. She heard Jenny's voice under some of the words, and the voices of their two brothers. Other sounds came to her ears that she could not decide about yet, so she listened more closely.
"Anyway, Sis," Ben was saying to Jenny, "we won our ball game."
"Yeah. So you get to give us our 'incentive bonuses'," Neal added.
"Oh, I'm just so damn lucky!" Jenny said.
Mysterious flutters and buzzes of movement around Cheryl made her more and more curious about them. Sometimes the noise was like a long wavy sigh lasting a few seconds, floating through the room.
Then a sound came that the closed-eyed blonde had learned to recognize very well. It was a juicy, popping and sliding noise. Cocksucking. Pursed lips were sliding up and down a stiff shaft of male meat. A hungry mouth was slobbering and sucking on prick.
Cheryl was almost afraid to open her eyes then, and she still did not, but she got hot-cunted and excited anyway. She wished she could see the act, only she was fighting her urges to join any more forbidden sex her sister and brothers might stoop to. She thought Jenny simply enjoyed sucking dick too much, and the sloppy pops and sloshes to the left side of the bed convinced her that the brunette had to be giving one of her happiest and juiciest blowjobs.
But other sounds drifting and darting through her bedroom bothered her more and more as she twitched nakedly on her bed in growing heat, sounds she could not place. She supposed her two young brothers caused them since she believed that only they and she and Jenny were in the room. The strange sounds finally made her open her eyes. Although she felt sure of what she would see when she looked around, she found she was wrong. The beautiful blonde got the biggest surprise of her madly surprising day.
Cheryl saw boys. Naked boys. Everywhere. All with cocks. Some of the cocks were soft. Most were hard. The amazed blonde tried to count them, but had to start over every time when her eyes stuck on one or another of the largest, solidest and drippiest of them, and she lost track. She ended up guessing the number. Close to seventeen, she decided.
No one noticed Cheryl's motionless wakefulness yet. All eyes were on Jenny, and Cheryl saw that Jenny was, indeed, sucking cock. But she had been wrong about whose cock her sister was sucking. She had expected it to be Ben's or Neal's. Instead she saw a tall redheaded boy standing close to Jenny at the left side of the bed, sliding his prick in and out of Jenny's mouth with fairly slow strokes. A long prick, it had a bright circle of red crotch-curls around its base, and it slid into the brunette's pursed lips until the circle of curls pressed on her chin and nose each time and would them slide slickly back out.
Jenny, on her stomach, held her head out at the side of the mattress, her shoulders not quite down on the bed because she was somewhat up on her elbows. Her legs lay back across the bed, actually passing under Cheryl's knees as Cheryl remained on her back watching. The redheaded boy had a straight shot fucking down into Jenny's cock-loving throat.
Ben and Neal and the other boys watched this combination suck-off and face-fuck interestedly. Cheryl knew that the crowd of young cockers was part of the group of Little Leaguers with whom the twins played ball. She recalled a few of their names, but knew most only by sight. The remainder she didn't know at all.
The blonde turned onto her left side for a better view of the redheaded boy's prick pumping so deep in Jenny's throat. The sight fascinated her. Even seeing it, she hardly believed a girl could take a cock that way. When Cheryl moved she attracted the eyes of some of the roomful of naked boys.
"Hey, Ben! Your other sister's awake!" one of them said.
The smallest and youngest-looking boy walked to Cheryl's side of the bed and stared at her.
"She sure is pretty," he said. "Blonde allover, too."
"Yeah," Ben agreed, "but she doesn't know the score. She's a drag."
The staring boy pushed a hand between Cheryl's thighs from behind and rubbed his fingers firmly along through the wet crack and fur mat of her cunt.
"Boy, that pussy feels great, though. I wish she'd drag that around on me a little!" he said.
"OH!" Cheryl yipped out, closing her thighs very fast, not having expected the rude grabbing of her snatch by the impressed and hard-cocked admirer. "Stop that right now!"
"Leave her cunt alone," Neal said. "It's never been used right. Cheryl is still a cherry."
"Yeah," Ben said. "Mom and her think she should keep her pussy-drum."
"That's nutty!" a new voice commented, out of the boys below the bed.
"I know," Neal answered. "But Mom's over thirty. Backward as all shit."
Another boy moved up beside the first, dark-haired and older. He grabbed the blonde's right ankle and pulled that leg far out to the side of the bed. The move split Cheryl's cunt wide-open for everyone to see.
Embarrassed to tears, she could still feel her virgin pussy's outsides swelling with excitement even as its spread gash cooled in the air.
"Don't! Please don't!" Cheryl cried.
"Hey!" Jenny yelled. "We said to leave our sister's pussy alone!"
"Hell! Can't we even look? That's all we're doin'," the older boy said.
"Sure," a third boy put in, stepping close and studying Cheryl's split. "A guy don't often get to see a virgin pussy, let alone screw it. And this one looks as clean and beautiful as a dish of ice-cream."
His hand moved in, rubbing and feeling through her soft and hotly gooey slash, tickling over the curling fur of her honey-gold cunt-thatch, fingers sliding deeper into her more and more oily crack.
"Wonderful!" he said.
"Someone help me!" Cheryl begged.
"We'll all help you, if you let us, sugar-cunt," the dark-haired boy offered.
"No!" Cheryl protested, tugging her ankle free finally and clamping her knees and thighs back together. "Hey! What happened to the scenerey?" a new boy exclaimed.
"She's bashful," another boy said.
"Aw, shit! Let her alone, if she's like that!" one said then.
"Okay. Let's just watch Jenny eat cock. She'll be at it an hour for the fifteen of us. It'll be a good long show," the dark-haired boy said.
When the boys turned away and went back to Jenny, Cheryl couldn't help a feeling of disappointment that the excitement of being pulled at, felt up and stared at by so many boys had ended, but she watched her sister, too. Jenny had just finished eating the red-haired boy off. The boy stood back, wiping some creamy-white spilled jism off his balls with a pair of Jenny's panties. The brunette got busy sucking a second, bigger cock, but was letting it fuck into her throat almost as easily as the first one had.
In spite of her shame, Cheryl's eyes drifted around the room as she felt irresistible urges to study all the pricks of various sizes and shapes, some small and some large, but most in between. She noticed the hard ones dribbled more with excitement as the boys watch Jenny lick dick. Even the few soft ones developed bad cases of the drips before long.
Seeing the drippy cocks made Cheryl's pussy drop more, too, and the puffiness of her pussylips got worse along with the throbbing hardness of her clit. She wanted to finger her clit, but was too backward to do it in front of so many boys. She was so hot she could hardly stand it. Feeling that was as she looked around at all those naked cocks made her thing she might be going crazy.
Then she got mad because none of the boys paid any attention to her. It was her own fault. She'd made them think they wouldn't be able to get to her. She wished they were at least still staring at her pussy. That excited her. But every eye in the sex-fogged bedroom was on her sister's continued expert cock-gobbling of every new-cummer in the line of fifteen boys, not counting her two brothers.
The beautiful blonde spread her legs slowly until her gold gash's fur-piece and wet crease of meat split wide open, more than before, and drooling with even more cunt-sap. Some of those horny boys would pay attention to her now, she thought. But they did not. Her sister's eagerly noisy cocksucking still got all the attention. Even when she did more than a little easy rocking of her gorgeous hips and ass not one boy bothered to notice. What she did made her all the hotter, because hunching her cunt around made it bloat and drip worse than before.
Oh, I'd like them to lick me now! she thought. I can understand why they might not, but they could at least look at my pussy some more.
Other sexy urges shocked her. Watching her sister Jenny lollipop cock after cock with so much pleasure made her hungry to eat dick, too. She got hungrier for prick the more she watched, especially when the jism was shooting. Her horny mind got so steamed up by seeing the boys and having her cunt feel so hot and fluttery that it amazed her.
Why, I'm actually jealous of that cock-hog sister of mine! I want some of those dicks to suck! God! the blonde thought, feeling panicky.
Her urges pulled her closer and closer to her prick-eating sister, and she was still showing all of her open cunt to the boys. Yet they still didn't pay any attention to her.
She moved so close to Jenny's face that she could have stuck her tongue out and licked the same cock the brunette was sucking. She felt so tempted to do it that it surprised her. Not able to help it, she moved her right hand to her own pussy and started rubbing its hot clit and crack. Her belly knotted when the big-dicked boy Jenny was deep-throating grunted and his prick jerked off in Jenny's lips. She watched Jenny's cheeks bulge with cum and then hollow out as the pretty sex-pot swallowed the creamy charge she was being force-fed. Cheryl gulped, too, imagining that the good jism was slithering down her dry throat to soothe it and warm her empty-feeling stomach.
Jenny giggled, amused at Cheryl, but liking the feel of Cheryl's warm lovely body rubbing on her own. She did not like the way Cheryl's pushing and kissing were getting between her and the cock she was trying to empty, though. For the moment, she didn't say anything to Cheryl about that.
Jenny sucked the boy to a full finish and he stopped jerking around, his prick softening as he pulled it out of her face and backed away looking weak. The next boy was tall. He had a very stiff dick up, but not so big.
Instead of slurping right onto this ready prong, Jenny wiped her jismy chin with one hand, licked her tongue around her mouth and got the cum there, smacking her lips, then turned her head and looked at Cheryl.
"What the shit are you pushing in here for, Cheryl?" she asked.
Going red, the blonde stopped sliding her pussy on Jenny's curvy ass-mound and popped her kissing mouth away from the brunette's jizzy cheek.
"I, uh! Well, I…" she started.
"Spit it out now, Sis!" Jenny said.
"I… Oh, Jenny, I can't say it out loud," Cheryl said.
"Then whisper it in my ear and stop being a pest!" Jenny told her.
Cheryl bent to Jenny's ear and murmured into it.
"I, mmmm. I want to help you," she said very softly.
"Help me!" Jenny yelled. "Who the hell says I need any help?"
"Jesus, Jenny, don't holler it all around!" Cheryl whispered again. "It's just if you suck off all these boys yourself, it'll make supper late."
"Fuck you! I'm having supper right now," Jenny said, giggling again. "Why can't you just admit you're learning to love sucking cock, too?" Blushing an even deeper red over her beautiful face, the blonde finally nodded her head in slow agreement.
"Yes," her voice tickled low into Jenny's ear. "I love sucking cock."
"Hey, guys, you're all in luck!" Jenny called out then. "My beauty-queen Sis wants to gargle with cum just like me. Make two lines now, so she can blow you and keep her pussy pure at the same time."
The lusciously made blonde leaned off the left edge of the bed with her more shamelessly sexy sister, sticking her tongue out at the ten unsucked young ball-players there. She watched five line up in front of her face and five in front of Jenny's, ten solid cocks moving towards their two open and watering mouths, the boys sounding happy about it all.
"Man, it's so lush! Look at those two perfect kissers!" one said.
"Don't remind me," another said. "I'll gush off just seeing 'em!"
"Me, too," someone else said. "So shut the fuck up!"
Cheryl held her pursed lips out and the first solid dick slid between them, thrilling her with its slick boy-taste as she sucked it and allowed it to fuck her face. When it shot its hot cum in her mouth she nearly had a climax herself. She watched out of the corner of her eye while Jenny ate on a prick right by her side with the same spermy results. They each blew four more cocks, gulped down four more big loads of jism, and loved it all.
Each boy left for home when his balls were emptied once. At last Cheryl was staring up with Jenny at only the stiff pricks of their brothers, Ben and Neal. Ben grinned down past his hard-on into Jenny's face. Neal stood smiling down at Cheryl's beautiful body the same way. Ben spoke.
"It sure is nice, Jen, how you help us win our ball games by offering to blow all the guys if they don't lose," he said.
"My pleasure, Ben, honey," the brunette answered. "Didn't you notice?"
"Yeah," Neal broke in. "Cheryl's real nice, too, for helping you."
"You bet!" Ben agreed. "We'll win every game, from here on in. The guys played like hell just for Jenny's blowjobs, but now that Cheryl's gonna suck 'em and they'll see her beautiful bod, we'll murder the other teams!"
"Why, thanks, Ben," Cheryl said, grinning. "Since you're talking so sweet about me, just trade places with Neal. I'll blow you and Jenny can blow him."
"Oh, boy! You bet!" Ben said, and the trade was made.
Cheryl was soon guzzling large wads of cum down her throat, making Ben shoot for her with jumpy excitement and loud groans. Neal's dick pumped sperm into Jenny's mouth in a few seconds more. The brothers stayed hard-cocked.
"Can Neal and me fuck you, Jenny, before we clean up for supper," Ben asked.
"Yes. I need it," Jenny said.
Cheryl needed cocking, too, but her cherry wouldn't allow it. So she just scrooched beside Jenny with her itchy cunt while the brunette got brother-fucked. Jenny spread her legs and Neal slid his solid prong between her pussy's rubbery-swelled lips and fucked her hard as she rocked her ass up to him. While she got dicked by Neal, Jenny easy-jacked Ben's slimed cock with her left hand while he stood close by the side of the bed.
Neal pumped his load shudderingly into Jenny's rocking brown-furred cunt and climbed off, then Ben quick rammed his veinily solid prod into her spermy gash and belly. Cheryl watched Ben fuck her sister, slick-rubbing her own jealously hardened clit. When Ben shot his wads in Jenny's pussy to mix with his brother's load, Jenny climaxed with him, her teeth rattling and her legs stiff and jerking from her cum-spasms.
Seeing Jenny banging off her guts so happily, Cheryl grunted into her own belly-busting orgasm, shuddering out her girl-jizz just as stiffly and happily. She shared her sister's slick-gashed limpness and satisfaction, lying beside her with the grateful feeling of being truly loved by their brothers.
Ben crawled away, his soft cock drooling cum on the sheets, Neal behind him, then they both stood up beside the bed again.
"Thanks for the good sucks and fucks, Jen, Cheryl," Neal said.
"Yeah. It was awful good head and cunt," Ben added.
"Cheryl's cherry keeps her from knowing, but you fuck great," Jenny said.
"You're welcome for the blowjobs, anyway," Cheryl told the boys.
Ben and Neal hurried into their bathroom down the hall and splashed into the shower together, as they usually did. Cheryl relaxed with Jenny on the bed, touching her and then shivering when she touched back, tit-playing with her until they were trading pussy-rubs.
"Jenny," the blonde said, "let's do that nice cunt-kissing again."
"It's called sixty-nining, Cheryl," Jenny giggled.
"Yes, 'sixty-nining'," the blonde sighed. "We'll get cums before supper."
"Okay," Jenny said. "Let's lick for them."
"It's so good," Cheryl went on.
"Isn't it, though," Jenny agreed.
Cheryl turned, snuggled her lovely face into the brown-curled gash that her sister split open for her, slid her own cunt onto Jenny's mouth and scrooched her virgin slot there. Their unladylike loud slurps excited her until they were drowned out by her own groans and Jenny's as they drank each other's cum. The girl-jism swallowed, they faced again and mouth-kissed.
"I can taste my cunt on your lips, Cheryl, darling," Jenny said.
"Then it's my cunt I taste on your lips, too, huh?" Cheryl returned.
"Kiss me deep. Find out how sweet your own pussy is," Jenny suggested.
They shared a long French kiss, then broke it to go start supper, getting up. As they walked down the hall to the kitchen, Jenny laughed.
"Should we get in the shower and horn the boys up again, Sis?" she asked.
"No. Supper would be too late. Let's get that over. Maybe we can all do something just as nice and fucky afterwards," Cheryl said.
Then she and Jenny went into the kitchen.

Chapter Seven


Cheryl and Jenny put on a sixty-nining show for Ben and Neal after supper, letting their brothers see how well they could trade pussy-licks. It gave the twins solid prods for hours. Of course, Cheryl and her sister worked hard to cure the boys of this serious case of hardening of the cock. The blonde sucked Neal off while Jenny blew Ben, beginning the treatments.
Cheryl watched each of the twins fuck Jenny in the cunt, then she sucked Jenny off, holding her own hips up and back while Ben screwed her asshole. She kept her cherry this way, and the ass-fucks felt good to her. Being cornholed made other things feel better, she knew. If the boys screwed her ass while Jenny lapped her cunt, for instance she had more powerful cums and gushed bigger drinks of girl-jizz to her brunette sister. After learning this, the blonde made sure that Jenny helped her in the butt-fucks by lapping her gash.
That night Cheryl pulled Jenny into her bed with her and they snuggled together, enjoying each other's naked warmth under the same sheets.
"Well, Cheryl, was all that nice and fucky enough for you?" Jenny giggled.
"Oh, definitely," Cheryl giggled back. "Let's lick each other to sleep."
A long slow sixty-nine capped this eventful Saturday by starting them on a good night of peacefully satisfied sleep.
Cheryl lay back on the cushions of the couch she and Jenny sat naked on in the living room as they talked, spreading her legs wide as her brunette sister's face moved between them. Jenny posed on her hands and knees over the beautiful blonde in the start of sixty-nine, dropping her splitting pussy down for mouth-attention. Then Cheryl saw her sister's brown-furred and gaping, cherryless fuck-hole was running over with jism.
"Aw, no, Jenny! You're a cheat!" she said. "You were fucking our brothers while I took my nap. No fair! You should have woke me up!"
"Oh, shit, Cheryl, I was having too much fun! Anyway, you can't even use their dicks right. I'd think your asshole would be pretty sore from being pushed and pulled in and out of your butt by their cocks so much," Jenny said.
"It is. But it still feels good getting screwed there," Cheryl complained.
"Up the cunt is lots better, I'll tell you," Jenny answered. "If your pussy was cleared for traffic, you could find out. Don't you wish you had a nice open hole between your legs like the one you're staring into? Just look at all the good cum I collected in there before the boys went downtown."
"Yes. That's some lovely big hole in the middle of your fur-piece. And there's plenty of globby jizz dripping out of it, too," Cheryl said.
"It was great getting grease-gunned there, Sis," Jenny bragged. "You don't know what you're missing."
"Damn! I'd love to open my snatch for business!" the blonde exclaimed. "But Mom would find out and raise hell. My cherry's for my husband," she added, shivering when Jenny took a slow lick up through her virgin slash.
"Only one guy can chop your cherry without Mom raising hell," Jenny said.
"Who?" Cheryl asked.
"Daddy," Jenny said.
"Oh, I couldn't let Daddy fuck me!" Cheryl said.
"You've been fuckin' your brothers, haven't you?" Jenny countered.
"Yes, but…"
"And Daddy's a dreamboat, isn't he?"
"Yes, but…"
"And he must give great cock, as happy as Mom always looks."
"Yes, but…"
"And you'd love him to fuck you, wouldn't you?" Jenny said at last.
"Yes…" Cheryl admitted very softly.
"Well, then, it's settled. Just watch for the right time. Before Mom comes home on Friday," Jenny told her. "Now, eat me!"
Cheryl ate Jenny's cunt eagerly, thinking about her own handsome father coring out her virgin pussy for other cocks to use someday. Excited, she slobbered hungrily into her sister's gash, Jenny licking her right back. They both soon came, then talked about how to use their brothers in bed that night.
It turned out to be a good sex-time when the twins came home to Cheryl and Jenny, slower and less frantic, because the new was worn off for them all. The two sisters and their two brothers kissed, screwed and sucked back and forth in ecstasy. There was much fucking, if only up her tender ass for Cheryl, and many cums all around. After a night's rest, the foursome did more of the same through a lazy morning and a late breakfast.
Cheryl began cooking supper at three in the afternoon with Jenny's help. They expected their dad between four and five. Always happy when their adored father was to be home, there was something new in their happiness this time. They felt very sexy in their delight.
"My cunt's so hot and wet, Jenny!" Cheryl said soon. "I can hardly wait to try and steam Daddy up for by bod enough to fuck me! Do you think I can?"
"Hon, you just don't know how beautiful you are. You could get a wooden Indian horny enough to cock you, and Daddy is no wooden Indian," Jenny giggled.
"Well, Mom never bothers Daddy with anything till after supper. She says he's easier to handle with a meal in his belly," the blonde said.
"Yeah. We'll get a meal in his belly, then you can see if he'll put something in your belly! Mine, too, I hope. After all, I have a cunt almost as shaggy as yours, and just as wet and hot. It's used to being fed regular, besides," Jenny came back.
"Jenny! You always make everything sound so filthy! But you're exactly right for once," Cheryl blushed. "I hope it comes out okay, that's all."
"It'll cum out just fine," Jenny laughed. "Daddy's very understanding."
"I know," Cheryl agreed. "Now, let's be extra careful with all this food. I want it perfect for Daddy to eat and get to feeling mellow."
"Right," Jenny said. "Ben and Neal should be in about the same time as our luscious Dad."
Cheryl checked through the pots and pans of cooking vegetables and meat, smiling over the good timing she'd been able to keep with them. Then, after helping Jenny set the table for five, she waited, keeping an eye on the stove.

Chapter Eight


Cheryl couldn't have been happier. Her father arrived at the best possible time to eat the food she'd prepared. She saw he was in fine spirits, too, even after his long drive.
Brad thought that no king could have it better. He was back in the place he loved best on a pleasantly sunny day in June, standing in front of a well-set table when he was ravenously hungry. Besides, two lovely daughters pressed their warm, lightly clad bodies up to him with kisses of hello, snuggling against him so affectionately it made him feel truly alive.
"Sit down, Daddy," Cheryl said. "When we have the last few things on the table for you, we can eat."
"Wonderful, honey," Brad said. "Just let me wash my hands."
After a short wash up in the bathroom, Brad took his usual place at the head of the table, waiting for Cheryl and Jenny to finish their stirrings at the stove a few feet behind his chair. Then Ben and Neal hurried in.
"Hi, Dad," Neal called out. "Glad you're home!"
"Yeah, Pop. It's great," Ben said.
"Hi, guys," Brad responded. "You're both looking good."
Cheryl was glad her father's back was to the stove when the twin boys stopped behind him for a teasing grab and feel of her body and Jenny's as they worked there. Ben stuck a hand up under her short dress, sure of finding no panties there, and he was right. She felt the middle finger of the hand slide along her oily blonde slit and give it a few thrilling flips as Ben rubbed his palm over her hot mound. He finished this intimate goosing with a good yank on her longest golden pussy-hairs, using less than three seconds in all.
She noticed that Neal wasn't quite as personal with Jenny. He simply pushed himself in front of the brunette, grabbed both her rounded tits through the blouse of her thin day-frock and squeezed them as he deep-kissed her mouth.
"Oh!" Cheryl yipped, feeling Ben's finger slosh along her cunt's crack.
"Mmmm!" Jenny groaned as Neal massaged her jugs and frenched her tonsils.
"What's wrong, angels?" their father asked.
He twisted in his chair and looked, but by then the twins were in their bathroom washing up the little bit they needed to for supper.
"Splashed some hot grease on myself, Daddy," Cheryl said. "It's okay."
"Yeah, Daddy, me, too," Jenny said.
Al that Brad was sure of was that the mood of the house was warm and loving in a new way that was a strange as it was strong. He was wondering about this when Jenny spoke to him. Then he realized he had been staring at his brunette daughter's smooth white tits behind the low neckline of her summer dress.
"Thinking about having some milk or something, Daddy?" she asked. "Or, there's Coke in the fridge, too. You look like you might be thirsty."
"Sure, Daddy," Cheryl added, running her tongue around her lips in an unconsciously sensual way. "But you can have anything you see at all. And if you don't see it, you can get it just by asking for it."
"Well, I… I…" Brad started. "Thanks. I'm fine, though. In fact, I don't think your mother would be doing better."
"Mmmmmm… Momma has so much more," Jenny murmured.
"Yes. Momma really puts out," Cheryl said.
"Maybe," Brad said, taking everything straight. "But that's not the same as saying anything would be better."
"Thank you, Daddy," Cheryl said. "We sure want to please you."
"We sure do," Jenny echoed.
Ben and Neal looked up once when they heard this double-edged chatter, but were too busy eating to pay much attention to it. Their father was simply trying to understand why his cock got hard under the edge of the table while he did no more than talk to his daughters about the supper. He decided that he got a stiff one up from thinking about his wife and her trained pussy, and that he needed to see her and her furry crotch-pet. But it was only Wednesday, and Ava wouldn't come home until Friday night in spite of his being so horny for her. Then Brad was thinking again about how good Cheryl and Jenny looked.
When he got up from supper, he felt the need of a nap.
"Kids," he said, "I'm gonna sack out about an hour. Wake me up at eight if I'm still asleep. I want to watch a couple things on TV."
"Okay, Daddy," Cheryl said. "Jenny and I will clean up the kitchen."
Ben and Neal disappeared outside again as their sisters started their final chores of the day. The two girls finished the work in about twenty minutes, then sat down on the living room sofa for a breather and a talk.
"Well, Cheryl, do you have a plan to get Daddy hot for your bod?" Jenny asked, slipping a hand between the blonde's thighs and fingering her clit.
Cheryl opened her legs for Jenny's cunt-loving hand, sighing. She slid her own right hand to the brunette's furry crack and rubbed the nub there, too.
"Mmmmm… I'll have to play it by ear with Daddy," she shivered. "Aaaaaah! Slip a finger up my hole too, Jen. I like it when I think about him."
"I guess you'll be playing it by 'cunt', not 'ear'," Jenny giggled, fucking a slim finger in and out of Cheryl's drooling slit as far as the cherry there. "Is that better, huh? Twiddle me the same way."
"Uh-huuuuh… better," the blonde said. "Yeah I guess I will be playing it by cunt with Daddy. Oooo, you finger good! I'm cumming quick this time!"
"Aaaaaah! Me, too!" Jenny moaned, snuggling closer to Cheryl.
Cheryl thrust her ass forward and jittered tightly, her pussy gushing all over Jenny's skating hand and fingers. Jenny's gorgeous rear did the same jerky flooding-cunted dance against Cheryl's hand. Softening together in a cuddling pile, the loving girls licked each other's pussy-slicked hand clean occasionally trading warm kisses.
"Let's strip down to bare asses and take a little nap ourselves, Jenny," Cheryl suggested sleepily, sitting straight at last and pulling off her cotton day-dress. "Just till Daddy gets up."
"Let's," Jenny agreed, coming to and getting naked in imitation of her sister.
They got up and walked into Jenny's room, stretching out on the bed there, because that bedroom had only the bathroom between it and their father's room.
"I'll set the alarm clock for eight, Jenny," Cheryl said then. "It'll help us make sure to get Dad up like he asked us to. We should hear him from right in here if he gets up first."
"Yep. Maybe we'll get a little sleep in by then, so do it," Jenny said.
"There," Cheryl remarked, pulling down the alarm switch, and then she curled up on her left side with her sister's soft warm front curled closely against her naked back, asleep in a few minutes.



Chapter Nine


Cheryl dreamed, napping with Jenny. After some twenty minutes, the blonde woke up feeling very angry, mostly at Doug Brill, Jenny's boyfriend, because her dreams had been about him. She hated him, so why did she dream about him? In the dreams, Doug spent his time jacking off on her face and fucking her up the ass, always so pushy and disrespectful. But it left her excited. Her hand was on her cunt and her cunt was dribbling around her fingers, in spite of Doug's starring role in the sleeping fantasies. She fell asleep, before, keeping a picture in her mind of her naked father with a large and solid erection, hoping to dream about that, but it didn't work.
Why should Doug's grinning face be in my dreams when I hate him so much? she wondered. God! He thinks he's so irresistible! But Daddy's so handsome and sweet. A real man. I don't even want to think about Doug!
Cheryl looked at the clock and saw that it was fifteen till eight.
"Jenny!" she whispered sharply, nudging the brunette. "Wake up."
"Huh?" her sister groaned.
"It's almost eight, so Daddy might not even be in his room," Cheryl said.
"Wait and see what we hear," Jenny said. "It's so quiet, I don't think the boys are even back home yet."
Cheryl lay still with Jenny for a few minutes, all very quiet yet. Then a bump and shuffle came from their father's bedroom. The following noise of running water in the bathroom sink told them that Brad was cleaning up after his sleep. The girls stood up beside the bed.
"See, Cheryl?" Jenny said. "He's in the john. Why don't you just kind of run in on him by accident or something? I'll scoot out of here while you do. Don't go chicken, now. I want some of that Daddy-pork, too."
"Oh, Jenny! You and your filthy mouth!" Cheryl exclaimed, but she giggled, too. "Daddypork! My God!"
"I'll stay in the kitchen a while, in case the boys come back," Jenny added. "Happy cunting, Cheryl!"
Naked and alone, Cheryl padded to the bathroom door and listened to her father's toileting noises, determined to go in just as she was. Having him so close attracted her tremendously. She touched the doorknob of the door more than a few times before she felt brave enough to turn it. Keeping her mind on how big her daddy's cock must be helped her find her nerve. The lustful picture drawing her naked body on, at last, the blonde opened the door and walked through it, pretending she believed her sister was in the bathroom.
"Jenny, I'm still mad at you," she said, acting as though she expected to see the brunette. "It's those awful things you and Doug did to me…"
Her dad was standing by the sink. She let her voice trail away, thrilled because he was dressed exactly as she was-in nothing. Her guess about his cock's size was right, too. It was bigger than Doug Brill's, even soft.
"Cheryl!" Brad said, surprised.
"Daddy!" Cheryl said, acting just as surprised.
She turned to leave the room at once, but hoped she had primed her father's mind to stop her by her deliberate talk about Jenny and Doug and "awful things". She was right in her hope.
"Oh, no! Don't try to run off, Cheryl! You have some explaining to do. What happened to you here since your mother's been away?" Brad asked.
She kept her back to him, acting afraid to show herself to him.
"It's… it's between Jenny and me, Daddy. She, uh… she did some things I didn't understand."
"Like what?" Brad asked again.
"It… Oh, I just couldn't tell you!" Cheryl said.
Then she guessed that talking to her backside irritated him.
"Look at me when I'm speaking to you!" he snapped, forgetful of his naked condition hi his irritability.
"Oh, Daddy…" Cheryl said weakly.
"Turn around here now! We have to talk!" Brad snapped.
She turned her body's front to him, tipping her breasts up to him and showing him how her hips were broadening out to be more like her beautiful mother's, letting him see her pussy in its cover of close-curled, soft golden down. She tilted her angel's face to her father's, smiling a faint, questioning smile.
She was so gorgeous, completely naked, that the sight of her took Brad's breath away. He forgot for a moment what he was saying. Then he was the one sounding uncertain. And he wasn't faking it, as Cheryl had been. With his brain spinning, he staringly tried to adjust to the peaches-and-cream perfection of his oldest daughter.
"What's wrong, Daddy? Are you sick?" she asked.
"Uh, no, honey. But I did feel funny for a minute," he said.
He still felt funny. In his cock and balls. His prick didn't harden, but it puffed up enough to see the swelling. His balls rolled under the downhang of his warming shaft, but this wasn't so obvious to the eye.
"Should I go, Daddy?" Cheryl said. "To get a dress, maybe?"
"No. Listen, sweetheart, you're so damn beautiful it's a crime to cover up anything on you," Brad said, his eyes devouring her body.
"Mmmmmm… thank you, Daddy," she murmured, straightening up more proudly. "You, uh… you're beautiful, too."
But she was staring only at her father's slowly swelling cock.
"Yes. I mean, no! Now, what are these awful things Jenny did?" Brad asked her.
"I can't. Oh, Daddy, I'd have to tell Momma, not you!" Cheryl said.
"But I'm your father!" Brad protested. "Oh well, maybe it can wait."
Her eyes still locked on her father's cock, the blonde knew it was slowly swelling, just the way her pussy did as she looked at the big meat. This growth of the prick made her want to stay with her father, and when he seemed to start putting their discussion off it worried her. She had to catch up.
"Daddy…?" she said.
"Yes, kitten," he said.
"I, uh. I could show you what Jenny did with Doug easier than I could tell you," she suggested.
"Well… maybe," Brad agreed.
Not too sure what he might be shown Brad was curious as to what mischief his younger daughter Jenny could have been into, so he cooperated with Cheryl.
"Show me," he finally said.
"We have to be in Jenny's room, Daddy," the naked young blonde said.
"Uh-huh," Brad said.
Cheryl turned and walked back into her sister's room waggling her perfect young ass in the sexy way that felt natural to her after fucking and sucking so much in the previous four days. Her father's eyes stayed on her swaying butt-cheeks, and she was glad he appreciated something about her ass-parts now that she had stopped playing shy.
At the near side of her sister's bed Cheryl crawled up onto it on her hands and knees, doing an animal stroll so as to make sure her pussy showed perfectly to her father from behind. She saw in the dresser mirror that its blonde muff and pink split shone in the bathroom's light, her pretty cunt looking clean and appetizing. It invited licks and kisses and she wished she could give them to herself-or maybe her daddy would finally do it. So for a few seconds, the beautiful girl posed with her thighs spread and her ass up high, still on her hands and knees and facing openly away from her wide-eyed, automatically adoring father.
Heat just naturally filled Brad's balls at this alluring sight. His big cock came up more than three-fourths solid, dribbling. There was no way he could stop it.
Cheryl rolled onto her back, propped her shoulders up on her elbows with her head raised, staring into her father's eyes, her luscious legs closed.
"Well, Daddy… uh… Jenny was like this, here… except…" she started to say.
"Yes, yes! Go on!" Brad said, forgetting nearly everything but the sight of his daughter's divinely made body. "Jenny was like that, except for what?"
"Well, her knees were way apart and up high and-Oh, should I really show you, Daddy?" Cheryl asked.
"Yes. Certainly. That's what we came in here for," Brad said.
She watched his prick flip up to total hardness as she gave him this wide-open view of her pussy, wondering if all the blood in his body was trying to pump out into his tool. Brad thought that might happen. His mouth watered and his dick dripped. That gorgeous blonde gash tempted him to drop to his knees at once and worship it with his lips and tongue. He wanted to kiss that budding little asshole just below the cunt, too.
Cheryl was overjoyed to see her father so excitedly hard-dicked. She hoped he would get so horny hot that he would punch her cherry out before he ever knew she had one. She stared admiringly at the solid prong. Her ready pussy swelled more as she watched the cock's faster jumps and longer drools, her cunt's button pulsing along with the fatly beating head of her father's prod. She wanted it all in her virgin snatch. But she worried a little whether she could take it and not show any pain. She kept on with her demonstration, her mind made up to go all the way.
"Yes! Jenny's boyfriend's boner was sticking out for her just like yours is, Daddy, only not nearly as big. But you aren't right. Doug was on his knees right between her feet and she had her legs hanging off of the side of this bed, like I'll do now," Cheryl instructed.
"Oh," Brad said.
She perched her ass on the edge of the mattress and dropped her feet to the floor. Quivering, her father got to his knees very close to her thighs. On the way down, he dropped the dripping head of his cock solidly in the gooey mouth of her cunt. It was a natural move. He had a picture already in his mind of Doug and Jenny in a happy fuck.
"Aaaaaaah," Brad sighed, his knob simmering in pussy-grease.
"Oooooooo," Cheryl moaned, very hot for the cock feeling her father shove.
"No, Daddy. Doug's mouth was on Jenny's cunt, first. He was… mmmmm… licking her crack," she explained, correcting his pose.
"Oh," Brad said again.
He pulled his prick away from her slick slot, not wanting to, the effort causing his balls to roll over many times. Bending forward, he settled his mouth where his dick's head had nested in the sappy cunt's crack. He licked the sweetness, nibbling and kissing over Cheryl's throbbing clit. She closed her eyes to the thrills in her pussy from her father's frenching, allowing her excited parent to munch and suck her virgin slash until she was shaking with pleasure. When she looked in the mirror a time or two she saw that his cock was vibratingly solid and he was excited enough to go for any cunt.
MMMMMM! My cherry's about had it! Daddy's horny enough to break it, and I'm excited enough to take it! she thought lustingly.
A cum was so close for her, she was tempted to go for it, but she wanted to save her excitement to take her very first fuck. Besides, she was really anxious to show her father every move of Jenny's and Doug's she'd seen.
"Oooooh, so good, Daddy! But don't make me cum yet. Because Jenny made Doug fuck her pussy some more before he finished eating her off."
All aching cock and balls to screw her, Brad nodded his head, popped his sucking mouth off her juicy gash and followed her lead. Climbing over her body as she scooted back for him, he eased between her lifted thighs. He nestled his cockhead in Cheryl's oily pussy-crack again, knowing this time he would not have to pull it away.
Looking down steamy-balled, he was half afraid to try stuffing his long thick meat into her tiny-looking slit. He finally decided there should be no problem except maybe some tightness, because she was built so much like her mother. Cheryl noticed, too, how large her father's prick was compared to the crack and hole of her blonde pussy, but she knew cunts were made especially for taking cocks in, and she was hot to try it. It was a beautiful dick. Her daddy's. A man who really loved her was going to open up her cunt, and, oh, how she wanted to be fucked.
Her father wanted to fuck her, too, just afraid that if he didn't get his prod in that hot blonde box, he would spurt his simmering cum allover outside of her crotch.
"Are you sure you're ready for this, angel-baby?" he asked.
"Oh, yes, Daddy! Stick your… thing in me! Do it, Daddy!" she added.
This loving order from the beautiful blonde teenager he raised from a baby was all Brad needed. He pushed the ball-end of his stiff prick into the slickly rocking snugness in her never-fucked cunt's opening, knowing it would lead his long shaft on into her belly. Her shivery-balled father still wasn't sure he could really make his ass-muscles work to fuck his own daughter. But when he felt the mouth of her overheated pussy sucking on his throbbing dickhead nothing could have kept him from driving every inch of his large prong into her. It made his balls burn and spark and pull up in their hairy sack. The jism in them swirled and fizzed as the knob of his cock bulged out harder.
"Aaahhh, Cheryl! Lovely baby! Get ready! I have to fuck you!" he said.
"Yes, Daddy! You have to! I'm so hot I'll just die if you don't!" the squirmy-assed blonde said.
Her words made Brad's ass and thigh muscles stiffen in pure reflex, the sex-powered spasms hauling his hips down fast. His thick dick's fat knob pushed with powerfully stretching force into Cheryl's thigh cunt's mouth. For a second the shoving prick-knob flattened at the front, hitting the tough curtain of his blonde daughter's cherry. It never stopped moving, though. Brad was far too excited to notice he was tearing into virgin territory with this first determined, lusting thrust of his cock into his daughter's slot. The pretty gold-fringed split felt different and very tight, but he'd expected this. It felt ball-popping good, mostly.
"Uuhhh, uuunnnggg!" he grunted, heaving Cheryl her very first pussyful of stiff male meat.
"Oooooooo, oooohhhh!" she groaned, grateful to get ft, but hurting.
She knew her girlhood was over, happy when her father's balls hit hard in her quivering ass-crack and all movement stopped, pleased when his eyes popped with pleasure at being in her snug cunt all the way. He seemed to love baking his meaty tool in her slickly sucking pussy and staring down at her face, wondering that he was all the way in her hole, looking almost afraid to move, himself, now.
Excited by the feel of her father's big prick stretching the whole tunnel of her freshly opened snatch, Cheryl was thrilled as much by just knowing the thick dick was up her pussy. The first pain died away when the shaft stayed still, and then the pleasure took over. Her father's cock up her pussy began feeling even better than being fucked in the ass by her brothers while her sister Jenny licked her split. Enjoying this sexy stretching of her cunt's channel, she stared back up into her father's worshipping eyes.
"Mmmmmm! It's so good, Daddy!" she said. "I sure never thought I'd get this close to you, but, oh my, do I love it!"
"Me, too, angel-baby," Brad told her. "This is the tightest hot snatch my dick's been in since I fucked your mother the first time. I think it's even tighter than hers was. But you certainly feel good to me."
Having her daddy so excited and not moving seemed just perfect to Cheryl at first. Then she wanted him to move. Her pussy wanted it, anyway.
She started giving careful little hunches of her ass under the pussy-buried prick of her father, making his heavy, hairy nuts slide with tickling roughness in her butt's crack. It juggled the bloated head of his cock over her tingling womb, too, a completely new thrill for her. Her clit swelled up tight in lusting sympathy with the fucky feelings so deep in her gash. The roots of her fun-nub seemed to glow and buzz clear up to her belly button and into her tits. Even her asshole twittered.
She humped up to her father more and more freely after only a little of this self-churning of her pussy on his loving prick, fuck-pleased. Then she needed real cum-shocks in her hairy hole, craved them. Her cunt's insides rippled beggingly for the massaging slides and bangs of cock to start.
As she wormed and twisted her blonde pussy's milking sheath and chewing mouth on his dick, her father stared down at her as if he might just explode.
"God, Cheryl, if you don't stop that shimmying, you'll be loaded to the gills with my cum any minute, and I think this ought to last a while," he said.
"Oooo, yes, Daddy, it should! Anything so good should last and last. So I'll stop wiggling on you," the blonde said.
She made her ass-end stop its fast little circlings, but kept her pussy tipped up high, making sure the solid prick stayed buried in her slash.
"Is that okay now, Daddy? Is your cum gonna stay in your balls?" she asked.
"Aaaaaah… yes," Brad sighed. "It still feels awfully good, but it should let me last."
Cheryl didn't move, but she was hungry for some sort of petting to her pussy.
"Daddy," she said.
"Yes, baby," Brad said.
"Can you… uh… slide your dick back and forth in me slow? Try and do it all the way in and out easy. Maybe you won't blow," she suggested.
"You want me to 'easy-fuck' you, right, hon?" he said.
"Ummm, yes. 'Easy-fuck' me. Sounds nice," she said.
Her father began pulling and pulling his prick in and out of her slippery hole very slowly, pacing his cock's strokes to keep the heat and tight friction of her cunt from making him spasm off and shoot his cream into her guts. She helped by rocking her ass up to him and angling her grasping fuck-tunnel so that his dick's shaft had a straight run in and out of her pussy's mouth. She could tell her daddy was holding back a cum to just seconds away, primed. Hers was getting close, too, a big one bubbling up that might rip her guts.
When her fizzing climax locked into firing position between her clit and her asshole, Cheryl could not help twitching her streamlined buttocks around again, making the thrills in her guts stronger and better. She groaned and grunted in the bliss of them.
"Mmmm-MMMM! Your peter feels so good in my cunt, Daddy! Oh, fucking you is so nice! OOOOO!" she moaned.
"Same here, sweetheart!" Brad said. "Luscious pussy!"
Close to cumming before, Cheryl's words and actions really charged Brad up to blow his balls soon. So full of fuck-thrills he could hardly think, he wanted in the worst way to shoot his sperm into his daughter's rocking and hot cunt. That Cheryl was to to licked off instead of fucked off this first time, he forgot.
"Baby! Oh, baby! Get ready for a bellyful of cum! I'll bank off any second," he told her.
Cheryl's lovely blue eyes popped wide.
"No, Daddy! Make me lose my load with your mouth! Jack on your cock to keep it hard for me while you eat me. I'll tell you where to shoot!"
"Oh," Brad gulped.
"Yes. Lick me, Daddy!"
Using all his will-power, her father pulled his pulsing dick out of her tight pussy. The solid prod jumped up and down fast in front of him, very much in the way, but he got on his knees between her legs again. Jacking easily on his prick, he slurped into the pretty blonde cunt he'd just been fucking. The gash tasted good as he flashed his tongue over Cheryl's hardened clit and on up into her juicy hole, nibbling her pussylips. Her groans of pleasure started again right away.
"Oh, oh, OH! Good, Daddy, good! Uuuhhh! UUUHHHH!" she groaned. "Yes! But Doug was playing with Jenny's ass, too! Ooooo!"
Happily eating cunt, Brad smoothed his left hand over Cheryl's tensed ass-cheeks, tickling his fingers up and down in her sensitive rear crack, his right hand jerking fairly fast on his stiff cock.
"Ah, Daddy, I love it! Love you! It's making me cum, Daddy! Oh! I'm cumming! CUMMING! Aaaaaggghhhh!" she cried.
She came, bucking sweet girl-jism out of her young cunt for her father to drink. And he drank, loving the treat, making Cheryl shudder and grunt, feeling her pussy spasm under his sucking, hungry mouth. Her white belly curved up and knotted as her once-virgin slit gushed hard, draining her limp.
"Oh, what a thundering cum! God, Daddy," she murmured weakly.
"But I have to cum, too, baby!" Brad gasped. "Can't hold it back!"
"Yes! Okay! But not in your hand, Daddy! Shoot it in my mouth!" Cheryl said, very excited by his nearly-cumming panic.
"What?" her father exclaimed.
"Shoot your jism in my mouth!" she repeated.
Dropping off the bed and pushing her father back a little, she was on her knees in a flash. Then she held her wide-open mouth close to the pulsing head of his dick.
About to crack up with lust, the sight of his beautiful blonde daughter's rounding pink lips so near the end of his loaded cock started Brad's balls tingling crazily, then spasming. Her stunning face enchanted him and her hungry look proved she wanted to eat his cum. He wanted to feed it to her. More than anything else, he wanted to jack his boiling cream into the delicate cup of her open mouth.
His hand blurred on his slick prick. His face twisted. His ass jerked and his cock bucked. A white stream of thick cum jetted from his dick's knob towards Cheryl's angelic face.
"There it is, baby! Jesus! Look out!" he said.
Cheryl hardly had time to realize this jism was flying. She saw a quick white flash and then blobs of cum squirted into her open mouth without wetting her lips at all. Heavy splats of sperm on her tongue and down her throat told her that a mouthful of ball-goo was coming, and she held her head still to catch it all. Her father held his self-blasting prick tight, watching his blasting wads collect in a milky pool over his daughter's teeth, his climax jolting his ass and spine and brains, his balls shrinking as they pumped cum.
Only the last drooling strings of her father's semen smeared Cheryl's chin when the shooting stopped. She tilted her face back, showing him how she's saved such a large donation of jims. Then she closed her lips with a happy smile and gulped the cream slowly down, shivering sexily, seeing her daddy get excited watching her swallow his fresh cum with such pleasure.
The warm jizz safely in her stomach, Cheryl sat back on her sister's bed, satisfied. She opened her mouth again, showing her father it was empty.
"See, Daddy, it's all gone. It's all down here now," she said, pointing to her belly. "And I feel lots better."
The blonde beauty lay back on the bed and spread her arms for him.
"Lay on me, Daddy. Rub on me and give me a nice sloppy kiss!" she coaxed.



Chapter Ten


Shaken out from their first cums together, Cheryl and her father finally broke their long slow kiss, rolled apart, then lay side-by-side, panting.
Cheryl saw that her father's cock wasn't standing up in its former massive pride. It looked as droopy and soft as it had been thick and solid, draped across his balls really shot down. She hoped it would stand up again easily.
This scene she was showing her dad about Jenny and Doug needed another girl because of the three-way that had happened in the bathroom that Saturday morning. Jenny would have to help her. It was right after Doug's jack-off in Jenny's mouth that Cheryl rattled the john's top by accident, got caught by Doug, then was held by him while Jenny licked her cunt and got her hot enough to let Doug fuck her up the ass while she stood off-balance by the john.
Cheryl's cunt started sizzling again as she thought about how good Jenny's mouth felt on her clit and gash that first time. Imagining her daddy playing Doug's part in the ass-fucking scene when he could watch her sister lap her out made the blonde doubly hot.
Watching Jenny's cute bod and seeing her lick my pussy should give Daddy a stone dick again. I'll go get that cock-hog out of the kitchen, she thought.
"Excuse me, Dad, I'm thirsty. Want anything from the fridge?" she asked.
Brad had his eyes closed, but opened them with some trouble, drained.
"No, angel," he said. "I'm shot down, but otherwise I'm okay."
"All right. Don't go away now," she said.
"If you promise to come back, I won't," he told her.
"You bet. I might even bring you a nice surprise," she answered.
She got up, left the bedroom and walked to the kitchen. Jenny was there, still naked. The pretty brunette sat reading a fuck-book at the table and giving herself an oily finger-job, hornily interested in the dirty story.
"Jenny, do you have to have sex on your mind all the time?" Cheryl asked.
"Yeah. But no more than you do, now," Jenny said.
"Well, do you want the real thing, instead of that filthy book?"
"God! Sure!" Jenny affirmed.
"Then stop insulting me and visit Daddy with me," Cheryl told her.
"Ooooo! You mean you really got it on with Dad?" Jenny said.
"Yes," Cheryl answered.
"And his prick's been in your pussy already?" Jenny went on.
"Yes," Cheryl said again.
"And your cherry's punched out?" Jenny asked.
"Yes," the blonde repeated.
"Does Daddy have a big prick?" Jenny wanted to know.
"Yes. Feels awful good, too," Cheryl told her.
"And you're gonna help me get some of it?" Jenny said.
"If you'll stop gabbing and come with me," Cheryl said.
"Oh, yes!" Jenny exclaimed, jumping to her feet.
"You have to help me show him how you and Doug sexed me up in the bathroom," Cheryl informed her.
"Okay. But what if the boys come home while we're doin' it?" Jenny asked.
"Why worry? We'll play that by ear, too. If Daddy holds out, we could take him through the Saturday morning bash we had, maybe," Cheryl suggested.
"Great," Jenny agreed. "I like the way you're usin' your mind, Sis!"
They walked back to Jenny's bedroom. Brad was nearly asleep on the bed, his eyes closed again, so he didn't see his two girls.
Cheryl giggled when she saw her naked father again, but she noticed Jenny acting nervous and decided to assign her some occupational therapy.
"Go on and get Daddy's attention, Jenny," she whispered.
"How?" Jenny asked.
"Just lay on him, then kiss him and wiggle some," Cheryl told her.
"Well, if you say so," Jenny said.
Jenny crawled cautiously up on the bed beside her closed-eyed father. Her brown-furred pussy pulled into a red split when she lifted her right leg and arched her smooth thighs across his hips. Dropping her chest slowly, she pressed her developing tits against Brad's chest. She eased her lips lightly against his, kissing him easily at first, then frenching on in, becoming excited. Her spread-open cunt rocked over his crotch as she waved her ass hesitantly in the air, wanting to drop it. Then she lowered her soft moist gash and slapped it suckingly directly on her father's soft cock.
Brad still didn't want to open his eyes, so he kept them closed, really trying to rest. Thinking Cheryl was back to show him more of the sucking and fucking Jenny and Doug Brill had done, he enjoyed the snuggling closeness of the lush young body pressing down on his in their mutual nakedness. He kept his eyes closed, focusing his mind on the sweetness of the mouth eating on his, the firm little tits rolling on his chest and the silky brushings of the open fuck-split rubbing over his softly sensitive cock and waking it.
Cheryl crouched by the bed, admiring the curvily slithering figure of her younger sister in its horny hugging over their naked father's body. Cheryl watched Jenny's open pussy tease new life and motion into the cock it was sliding on, loving the scene, which made her own cunt tingle and drip.
Their father's prick puffed up in flabby fullness at first, following the heat of Jenny's hot slit and pussy-bun, a big rolling pole. But the droopy meat hardened fast into the huge shaft Cheryl had felt spearing out her cherry and thrilling her guts. Watching the cock harden and push its veiny upper side into the greasy crack of her younger but more experienced sister made Cheryl very hot. She pressed her right hand down around her own gold-furred crease and pressed and rubbed it, easing the tension there.
The blonde saw her father's hands smoothing down and fingering over Jenny's spine and mounding ass-cheeks, his fingers sliding gently deep into the brown-muffed pussy from behind, then pulling the soft-haired leaky slot wide apart. Not yet opening his eyes, he lifted Jenny's hips enough to stand his solid dick up under her cunt, going after the slick heat of the gaping gash, not knowing that it was his youngest daughter's snatch and not Cheryl's that he was feeling into in lust-blinded enchantment.
Jenny got too excited to stay quiet. Jittering her pretty ass up and down against the drooling knob of the pressing prong, she cried out in horny hunger, finally breaking the fiery French kiss.
"Oh, Daddy! Daddy! Put it in!" she wailed.
Brad's eyes flew open, but he already knew that the slim and smooth teenage body squirming on his in such a fever to fuck was not Cheryl's.
"Jenny!" he exclaimed, astonished.
"Yes! It's me! Ram it in! You gave it to Cheryl!" Jenny said.
But Brad's prick wilted down to a useless pulp in seconds. Brad was too surprised and shocked by seeing Jenny naked on him to keep his hard-on up. She kept scrooching her open pussy against the lumpy softness of her father's cock in desperate heat, though, hoping it would stand up quickly again for her. It didn't. And Jenny whimpered in empty-cunted frustration.
"Ooooo, God! You don't love me, Daddy!" she whined.
Cheryl came close, patting Jenny's letchily twitching ass to soothe her.
"He loves you, Jenny," she said. "We just shook him up a little."
Brad looked up at the blonde daughter he'd already fucked and sucked. Then he stared at the brunette one whose cunt he hadn't yet stuffed with his fatherly meat. Rolling Jenny tenderly off to his right, he spoke to Cheryl.
"What's the deal?" he asked.
"Jenny's just the surprise I said I might bring you, Daddy," Cheryl said.
"Jesus. I guess," her father said. "But why?"
"Well, I couldn't show you all that Jenny and Doug got me into without her help from here on, and you said you wanted to know," the blonde explained.
"Oh. I did, didn't I?" Brad said. "So, since she's here already, you can go ahead with the run-down."
"Okay, Daddy," Cheryl said. "Come with me."
"Yes, and thanks, Daddy," Jenny added, all smiles now.
The beautiful blonde watched her father get off the bed, then led him into the bathroom, Jenny remaining just outside the door. Brad's soft cock swayed heavily between his legs and his big balls bobbled as he walked in.
Cheryl stopped by the closed commode and lifted her left leg high, facing him. She set that foot on the john lid, swung the knee far out to that side and tilted her gold-trimmed crotch up to him, staring into his eyes as he watched her questioningly. Then she dropped a hand to her pouting pussy and began massaging her clit in the top of her oily crack.
"See, Daddy. I was here, watching Jenny and Doug do what I showed you. I was playing with myself," the lovely blonde said. "I was so excited I had to do it, so I was rubbing my ditty. I mean, I couldn't help it."
"I'd have been okay, but I got caught peeping. I had a hard cum and rattled the top of the john with my knee in the jerks and jumps. It was just when Doug was shooting his cum in Jenny's mouth, like you did yours in mine."
"Anyway, Doug heard me and ran in. He caught me with my cunt open like this and just grabbed it and held me. He felt me all up," Cheryl finished.
"Yes, Daddy," Jenny broke in, joining the talk. "Cheryl's pussy was so wet and swelled that Doug and I knew she's fingered a cum out of it."
"Jenny started talking awful with Doug about that, too," Cheryl went on. "Jenny even said she thought she should lick my cunt."
"Well, it just looked so luscious… you know, Daddy," Jenny said.
"Uh, yes," Brad said. "I most certainly do."
"I tried to keep her from lapping my cunt, Daddy, really I did," Cheryl said. "But Doug had me held wide-open, and then Jenny licked up into my pussy while Doug helped her keep me in a big split. He just hugged up to my back."
"Yeah, yeah, Cheryl," Jenny agreed. "But tell Daddy what Doug did when he was snuggled right up to your ass."
"Oh, God! All right, Daddy," Cheryl blushed. "But you have to stand behind me and hold me like Doug was. He had an arm around my waist and kept my left knee pushed way out to the side with his other hand."
"Like this?" her father asked, cuddling up to her bare back.
"Yes," Jenny said, watching. "Then I got down and licked her cunt."
Dropping to her knees, Jenny moved between Cheryl's spreading thighs, pulled the girl's blonde pussy open with both hands and stabbed her tongue deep in Cheryl's pussy-hole until the blonde groaned with pleasure.
Brad quickly warmed out of his leftover surprise at finding Jenny in bed with him earlier. His balls rolled into buzzy life again as he watched the loving horniness of his beautiful daughters, his cock turning to granite when he saw Jenny lick up into Cheryl's excited cunt and tongue-fuck it with mad clit-lashings. The fast-lifting prod naturally bucked and pushed up flat into the shivering crack of Cheryl's rear, just as Doug Brill's had done in the scene Cheryl and Jenny were showing their fascinated father. It was much stronger, thicker, longer and harder than Doug's had been. Its pulsing and hot, powerful spreading of her ass-cheeks told Cheryl so.
"Mmmm, yes, Daddy. Like that," she sighed. "I tried to pull my butt away, but my pussy only slid harder on Jenny's mouth. I could hardly think."
"Aw shit, Cheryl!" Jenny exclaimed, popping her mouth off the blonde's cunt for a second. "Tell him what happened, not what you thought!"
"Well, uh… Doug's cock slid along my ass-crack just like yours is, Daddy, leaking that oil, too. But you have to move your knob all in the groove there and grease my ass-ring good, like Doug did," Cheryl instructed. "Then Doug, he… he said he was going to fuck my asshole."
"Jesus!" her father said. "And did he?"
"Yes, Daddy. I told him not to, but Jenny made me let him," Cheryl said.
"How?" Brad asked.
"Well, she… she…" the blonde started saying.
"I just said I wouldn't lap her cunt anymore if she didn't let Doug corn-hole her. She loved the licking so much she said okay," Jenny explained.
"Oh," Brad said.
Cheryl's butt-crack and tingling bun hole were soggy-slick soon from his leaking cock's knob, and he put pressure right on her tight ass-ring with the dick's fat end.
"Oh, no, Daddy!" Cheryl exclaimed then, remembering another step. "Doug didn't shove in yet. He stuck his prick out between my thighs against my crotch and made Jenny suck it a minute to be sure it was really stiff."
"Uh-huh," Brad grunted, sorry to hear this.
But he slid his already iron-hard prod forward as Cheryl wished, nearly dropping his load when he felt her younger sister's hot mouth slurp juicily back around most of the throbbing shaft. Then Cheryl stared down between her passion-swelled tits with him, watching Jenny give deep fast-tonguing head to their father's big thrust-out dick. At last the brunette pulled her wet lips back off the super-solid prick and looked up.
"It's really ready to ram ass now, Daddy," she said. "Hang loose, Cheryl."
Cheryl felt her father's slimy cock-bulb slide back and settle into the rubbery funnel of her ass-mouth, knowing there would be no stopping him now. She was more ready for the stretching and straining of the little ring, though, since Doug's dick had pronged her. The pulling and snapping of her asshole and rectum was more than she'd every felt before, as her father's prick stuffed in through them. But all her practice taking fucks there from Doug and her brothers made her dad's spearing dick thrill and please her.
"Uuhhh! OH! Oh my! MMMM!" she grunted. "Your big cock's tight, Daddy, but, oh, so good!"
Her father grunted as his sperm-gobs spewed out of his prick and filled her hot rear passage. Tightening and squirming, she came with him, with Jenny's cunt-lapping help. She sagged in Brad's arms, folding in cum-weakened limpness as his balls collapsed and they panted to the ending. The slowly softening cock popped slimly out of her clutching jism-filled ass-channel, her rear end dropped away from her father and the feverish cornholing fun was over. Cheryl sat down on the closed john with her father's help. Jenny stood beside Brad, looking disappointed when his dick drooped into useless softness. Brad stood staring at his plainly supersexed daughters in wonder.
"What happened next?" he finally asked Cheryl, not sounding sure that he would be up to any more such action.
Cheryl, still glassy-eyed and foggy-brained, managed to answer him.
"This was all the first part of that Saturday morning, Daddy," she said. "I ran into my room really mixed up. I thought it was all over, then around eleven o'clock, when we had a late breakfast, I found out it was just starting."
"You mean there was that much more?" Brad asked.
"Yes, Daddy. But… now I don't want to get the boys in trouble, only, if we show you what happened, they'd have to help. Could they?" Cheryl asked.
"I might as well see it all," Brad said.
"You have to be Doug Brill some more, Daddy. He barged in and took shares. Would you mind going on being him?" the blonde went on.
"Hell no! I mean, the job's tough, okay, but it's exciting, too. It might just be the best thing I ever got mixed up in," her father said.
"When Ben and Neal get home, we'll all snack up and do the kitchen stuff," Jenny put in.
"You and I will wear those short silk things, Jenny. I only had the robe on and you had on that disgraceful mini-nightgown. You can stay naked Daddy," Cheryl was saying. "Ben and Neal can put on just their T-shirts, like that morning."
"We'll haul you through every raunchy move Daddy," Jenny said eagerly.
And they did. When their two brothers came home, Cheryl and Jenny easily sucked them into playing through the lust-moves of the previous Saturday, their father acting as Doug Brill. Cheryl wore the short robe which just covered her ass. Jenny was as shamelessly near-naked in her wispy nightie.
While Jenny sat at the kitchen table, the boys shared her deep kisses and felt up her lush body. The brunette made her dirty speech about Cheryl's fucked ass, then Ben and Neal pawed and rubbed the blonde's butt and crotch. Next, the four sat at the table as they had on that earlier Saturday morning.
Her cunt dripping, Cheryl saw her sisters split leaking, too. Her father simply squeezed his granite prick and watched, no part to play yet. The make-believe meal over, Ben crawled under the table and slurped into Cheryl's cunt as she sat in her chair, gasping and blushing, while Ben's dick boned out more as he enjoyed his meal of slash.
"Th-this was when I spilled hot oatmeal on my jugs, Daddy," Cheryl explained.
She spread her thighs wider, squirming more tongue up her snatch when Neal took Ben's place and licked her both brothers praising her gash's sweetness. Watching Neal lap her blonde slit, she saw Jenny move under him on her back and suck his cock. Ben then snuggled between Jenny's legs and ate her slot.
Jenny came in Ben's mouth soon. Then Jenny took Neal's wads into her mouth, saving them unswallowed, as on the previous Saturday. Moving up beside Cheryl, Jenny fed her their brother's jism in a long kiss. This caused Cheryl to cum in Neal's mouth.
Cheryl shook through her climax, then watched glassy-eyed as Jenny lay back on the kitchen table and took a quick fuck from each of the twins. Jenny had two good-sized loads of sperm in her cunt, plus an ass-rattling gut-blow of her own by the time that was over. After this, Cheryl spoke.
"Now I tried to run away, Daddy," she said to Brad, "but I bumped into Jenny's awful boyfriend at the door. So you be him and stop me there."
"You bet! I hoped I'd get a good part in this scene," her father said.
He blocked the door out of the kitchen. Cheryl ran at him in her short robe and he caught her and held her. After a fake struggle, she gave up.
"Right away, Doug started playing with my pussy," she said. "Jenny and Ben and Neal helped him gang up on me."
Her father held her waist with one arm and fingered her cunt with his other hand. Jenny and Ben held her legs open while Neal lapped her ass.
"Kiss me, Daddy!" she said excitedly. "That's what Doug was doing."
Cheryl felt herself being sprawled back on the table by her father and her sister and brothers, then she was rolled onto her stomach across the tabletop. The Crisco was brought out, a lot of the grease came slabbing coolly across her puckering asshole, and she got a very slick fuck up her butt from Ben, enjoying it from the first shove this time.
Her sister led their father in front of Cheryl's face, guiding his stiff cock into Cheryl's mouth as the blonde enjoyed the ass-fucking and sucked on the prick. Neal stopped jacking at himself, reached a hand in, then played with Cheryl's cunt as she sucked dick and got ass-fucked by Ben.
Ben gave a yelp and pumped his hot load of jism up Cheryl's rear hole before long, clearing out of Neal's way afterwards in ball-drained slowness. Neal rammed into his turn humping her arse while Ben played with her clit in this trading cycle.
Jenny watched wide-eyed as Cheryl's pursed lips took their father's big cock in and out very deeply, and then the brunette did some more directing.
"Doug filled her mouth with cum, Daddy. Can you do that now?" she asked.
"Easy!" Brad panted. "Oh, Jesus! So easily!"
The two cums came in the wrong order, but nobody minded. Cheryl felt Neal's cock shooting sperm up her ass before her father's load came spilling into her mouth, but her father was only a second behind her brother in blasting his jism down her throat. It excited her to be a target between them even more than when Doug Brill and Neal had fucked her mouth and ass together.
While Cheryl shivered in collapse on the table, Jenny eased down onto the kitchen floor on her left side.
"Come here, Daddy," the brunette said, wiggling a finger at Brad. "Now I get to use your prick while we show you the rest of that Saturday morning."
Brad soon lay facing Jenny, but she turned her back on him.
"No, Daddy," she said. "Doug fucked me up the ass."
Brad's half-soft dick stiffened up like new when Jenny squirmed her gorgeous butt-cheeks at it. His close-up view of her dainty asshole straightened the bone fast. Brad's knob and shaft were wet from Cheryl's cocksucking and his prick's dribbles, so he pushed the meat into Jenny's back-held ass and fucked it.
The twins got on their sides in front of Jenny. Neal rammed his prod into Jenny's mouth while Ben slipped his stony dick into her cunt. The brunette beauty twisted and moaned happily as her three holes were cocked.
Cheryl finally moved off the table. She hunkered down beside the ongoing four-way and made a fairly conclusive remark.
"I did run out of the kitchen about now, Daddy," the blonde said. "I went to my room. I tried to sleep, but I had to rub my pussy off before I could. I was awful horny, in spite of being upset about all of this stuff."
"Well, I finished fucking the three guys down all by myself," Jenny said, "and it was delicious. I sure didn't run away from them, like Cheryl here."
Cheryl couldn't help giggling.
"But I did much better after that, Daddy. It got to be playtime every minute and I hardly missed a hump or a suck of it. Until you came home at supper, that is. See, I wasn't tense at all, later," the blonde explained.
"Damn! So I guess it's playtime now. But it'll sure be over when your mother gets back on Friday night," Brad said.
"Goody-goody for playtime, Daddy, I feel just great!" Cheryl said. "Let's just fuck all over the house before Mom's due in. That'll be almost two whole days! I want all the dick you can give me."
"Me, too," Jenny added.
"And we both have never-fail cocks for you two sister-cunts, huh, Ben?" Neal said, his brother giving a quick yes to the lecherous announcement.
The twins' words made Cheryl shiver, especially when her father stuck a hand out and felt up into her steamy-holed pussy with a loving finger, too.
"You're going to show me everything else now, aren't you, angel-face?" her father asked, sliding an oiled thumb slowly over her hot clit as she spread her legs wide for him again in the squatting split.
"Oh, yes, Daddy, everything," the blonde answered. She hunched her cunt down on his hand while he fucked her sister's ass. "Absolutely everything," she added, then eased down beside him and began kissing him hotly on the mouth.
Jenny laughed, slurping her lips off Neal's dick for a second.
"But not until we finish my four-way fuck," the brunette said, loving the pricks in her cunt, ass and mouth.
"Whatever you say, cock-hog," Cheryl said, laughing in her turn.



Chapter Eleven


Cheryl's mother, Ava, was driving home a day early. The beautiful blonde teacher tooled along alone in her little sedan under a late afternoon sun.
"Damn, I'm glad the last day of the seminar was cancelled," she told herself. "It's always so boring there, and I hate being away from home. I just hope I find Brad in the house trying to decide what to do with a petrified prick. My pussy needs servicing bad!"
Ava looked much like Cheryl, but with fuller curves and larger breasts. She was also somewhat taller than Cheryl. Sexier, perhaps, too.
"Thank God for this car's air-conditioner. It keeps me cool on the outside, anyway. But I'm still hot on the inside. I haven't had a good fuck from Brad for two weeks, the way his work goes," she murmured. "My cunt's hungry most of the time. If I'm lucky, I can do something about the swelling between my legs this very Thursday evening."
Ava's heavy-footed driving got her home before seven. Seeing the large white ranch-style house and its neatly contoured lawn, walks and driveway made her very happy as she pulled up into the garage.
Used to a rushing, warm outdoor welcome anytime she got home from a trip, she felt uneasy when things stayed very quiet. Out of the car and standing on the concrete floor of the garage, she looked for signs of life in the back yard swimming pool and on its patio, but saw nothing.
Ava walked to the outside kitchen door and tried to turn its knob. It was locked. This was unusual, since the family never locked the doors unless they were away, and she saw lights on in the house.
"Now, that's strange," she muttered, digging into her purse for her key.
She had the key in a second and pushed it into the lock. Just then the sound of a male voice near her shoulder startled her.
"Mrs. Tice," the voice said, "it's me, Doug Brill. Don't be jumpy."
"Oh. Doug," Ava said, glad it was only the neighbor boy. "What is it?"
"Well, I thought it was funny that all the doors on your house were locked since last Saturday afternoon. I saw Mr. Tice come home on Wednesday, but it's been the same. No one answers the phone or even comes if you knock on the door. I got afraid something was wrong," Doug told her.
"Now you have me worried," Ava responded. "But I'll soon find out."
She unlocked the door, opened it very quietly, then walked on through. Doug stayed close behind her.
"I better come in, too," he whispered, "in case you need help."
"All right, just don't make any noise," Ava said.
The kitchen looked spick and span, so the house seemed to be in order. Still, she was anxious about not seeing or hearing anyone when so many lights were burning.
Then she did hear sounds, down the hall beyond the kitchen. Not able to make them out, she followed them to the door of the master bedroom.
Cheryl, her oldest daughter, lay on her right side in the middle of the large bed. Ava saw her husband Brad lying on his left side facing their blonde daughter. His cock was running smoothly in and out of the young girl's wet lips as she held them tightly around his very solid, long shaft.
This shocked Ava enough. But seeing the way her twin sons were working so hornily between Cheryl's legs shocked her more. Ben's dick was pumping in and out of Cheryl's gold pussy. Neal's slithered in and out of the blonde's asshole just as fast, making the ring roll and jerk in her ass's crack.
Next to Cheryl's head, Jenny busily slid all of her fingers in her own slick cunt, taking care of its dripping need. Droplets of excitement-juice flipped everywhere as the young brunette fiddled her fingertips up and down her gooey crack and batted them across her tenderly swelled clit.
"Are Daddy and the boys fucking you nice, Cheryl-babes?" Jenny asked the sexily squirming blonde. "It sure looks like it. I told you three cocks are better than one, didn't I?"
Cheryl stared over at her sister as her father's thick prod slid in and out of her lips, nodding her head happily. Enjoying its deep drives down her throat, she wouldn't let the meat go to say anything. She flipped her ass in circling hunches on the two cocks below, her expression showing she loved their juicy stabbing of her bottom holes as much as the face-fucking prick of her father. Deep strings of lusting pleasure and gurgly sighs of thankfulness came out of her tenderly sucking mouth over being the center of so much loving attention and hardened male meat.
Her mother stood stunned at the bedroom door, shaking uncertainly as she saw her family joyfully fucking and sucking without her in a wild bed-party. Ava fought against a sudden urge to accept the action as her mind told her it was a terrible thing. But her cock-starved pussy said exactly the opposite. Its lips curled out fast, looking for prick even more than they did on her dreamily horny drive home. Now she wanted fucked in the most desperately drippy-cunted way she had ever known.
But she intended to break up the family orgy in spite of her lust. Ava even took the first step to do it. But Doug Brill held her back.
"Hey!" he whispered into her ear. "Hold it! I want to watch a minute!"
Jenny's boyfriend's strong arms clamping Ava's waist reminded her she had male company of her own in the hall. Her body's sexy reactions to the capturing hug surprised her as his pressure on it caused her to feel hotter all at once. Soft words tickled stirringly into her ear. First it made her listen and watch, but soon it had her so longingly weak she could not stop his more and more personal touches. Ava bent over in front of him as he pushed her sensually pliant body that way and pawed and rubbed it where he wished.
"When your husband and kids are enjoying themselves so much, Mrs. Tice, it would be a shame to interrupt them, don't you think so?" he said.
Doug's hands snaked under her dress and pulled her panties off her ass, dragging them down until they hung between her knees. Fingers pushed slickly into her hot crack and hole, sliding forward into her pussy. Ava couldn't help spreading her legs as far as the stretching panties would let them go while Doug's fingers made her glad she had a cunt to be petted, sparks and sex-thrills from it tearing through her lush mother's body.
The fucking and sucking she saw on the bed mixed its lust with her own as Doug fingered her cunt deeper and made her heat grow. Rocking her ass up and down, Ava ruttingly imagined herself in her daughter Cheryl's place between Ben and Neal, picturing her own pussy and ass being fucked by her two sons as madly as she saw them fucking into Cheryl's.
Doug's hands moved on up under her dress and pulled at her bra. Her heavy, motherly tits swayed down into his cupping palms as the cloth cones slid away. The fingers worried and rolled her breasts, pulling and twitting their hardening nipples. Gasping from the tingling joys in her boobs, she wished at least one hand would please her cunt some more.
Then she heard Doug's trouser zipper buzz as he opened it and dropped his pants. Her bent-over ass shivered when his thickly poling prick tapped up against her drizzly gash and moved forward, angling up for her hot hole. Her pussy practically sucked the cock's knob in, and the bulb disappeared.
Hornily grateful for the cunt-filling shaft, she pushed her butt back to the boy, his hands clamping her hanging tits with easy massagings, the new thrills from her jugs mixing with those in her hairy split. Easy-fucking with her boy lover made her stare more and more acceptingly at the three-way cocking Cheryl was getting from Brad and the twins as well as the self-pleasing pussy-whacking dark-haired Jenny was doing.
"Yeah, they're sure having fun in there, Mrs. Tice," Doug said, his dick burning in and out of her back-held pussy in curved steely hardness.
"Mmmm-Hmmmm," Ava murmured in hot agreement, hunching on the cock.
"I think we should both go in and join them," the boy suggested. "The more the merrier, you know. Besides, you are part of the family."
A squeal of shock almost escaped her lips when she heard Doug's obscene idea. That was partly because she already wanted to do the very thing he said. But she didn't want to go away from his ramming cock.
Well, I am part of the family, she thought. Doug only told the truth, so I have every right to be in there. I don't think I'd have the nerve, though.
Then she was shuffling through the bedroom door in spite of herself, Doug pushing her bent over body forward with his pressing hips as his prick churned deeply in her pussy. She took short steps because of the panties at her knees, but the boy helped her stay balanced by holding her up by the waist, which kept her dress bunched far above her ass as she inched along with the dick in her cunt. Her breasts wobbled heavily down from her chest in the strange-looking trip, tingling more and more.
Ava's face was headed straight for the open and gooey, dark-furred slit of her daughter Jenny, since Doug was steering her that way, and she saw how contentedly Jenny was still fingering it and watching Cheryl take three cocks.
Jenny was the first of the horny five on the big bed to see Ava, and then she stared at her mother's sexy hobbling and doggie-fucking movements across the bedroom carpet. Jenny's eyes popped more and more while she watched Ava being screwed along so lewdly by Doug Brill, but she stayed quiet. Cheryl and Brad and the twin boys were too excitedly busy together to pay any attention.
Doug kept fucking his solid cock into Ava's pussy and steering her forward until her head was between her brunette daughter's thighs. She stared up into Jenny's wondering eyes as Jenny stared back down into hers.
Hot enough to want her pussy frenched, Jenny didn't think her mother would really kiss it, but she cleared her own cunt-rubbing hands away from it and spread her thighs more in case she did. She noticed that her mother had her mouth shut tight and wasn't offering to do a thing. But Doug pushed Ava's ass forward with his hips until her nose and chin slid into Jenny's spread-open slash. Jenny then began slipping her oil split up and down over her mother's soft closed lips, hunching her eager pussy up for attention.
"Lick me, Momma," Jenny whispered low. "Lick me. I need it bad!"
"Go on, Mrs. Tice," Doug murmured, cocking her blonde cunt deep and slow from behind. "Kiss Jenny's snatch."
Ava's husband happened to look back over the side of Cheryl's cocksucking face. He saw his wife bent over with her mouth splashing in Jenny's pussy and her own cunt enjoying the slick slides of Doug Brill's prick.
"Ava!" Brad called out to his beautiful wife. "How could you? Don't do that to Jenny!"
Hearing those hypocritical words come from her daughter-fucking husband made Ava want to lick Jenny's cunt then. She hungered to eat the pussy.
"How can you do what you're doing?" she said. "Fucking Cheryl in the face and letting her brothers screw her front and back holes both!"
Sticking her tongue far out and wagging it around with her mouth wide open, Ava dived her mouth into Jenny's brown-haired, wide-split fuck-crack. She whipped her tongue far up in the girl's hot joy-hole with foam-making, thrilling speed while Jenny oohed and aahed and twitched allover. It was tasty cunt. She loved it and she ate in deeper and more eagerly. She loved the fucky feel of Jenny's boyfriend's cock slithering in her own motherly cooze, too, and she whirled her hips back keeping those thrills flashing.
Brad stared at her in unmoving shock as she swung in her sexy little private orgy with their daughter Jenny and Jenny's boyfriend. He watched the boy's long meat screw in and out of Ava's back-held gash while her tongue whipped lustingly deep into Jenny's up-cupping cunt. The two boys, not far beyond Brad, felt too good fucking Cheryl's asshole and pussy to notice any of this other scene.
Then the sight of his lovely wife adding to the piled-up sex already surrounding him by her lusting actions made Brad hornier than before. He looked back down at Cheryl's beautiful face as she nursed her lips lovingly back and forth on his solid prong, then at her brother Ben's cock sliding in her cunt, and Neal's pounding into her asshole, watching her love it all. So her excited father fucked Cheryl's face all the faster and deeper. She took it happily, gurgling her pleasure around his sliding meat, waggling her ass to build up the thrills in her two bottom holes, huncing down madly on the stiff pricks of her brothers.
Her father came first, his cock spurting into her mouth as he jerked in front of her face watching his wife eat daughter-cunt and take strange dick up the pussy doggie-style at the same time. Cheryl felt his hot cum splash between her cheeks and drown her tonsils as she gladly gobbled the goo down.
When Jenny saw her father shoot his big cum-wads down her blonde sister's throat her pussy spasmed under her mother's kissing lips and spurted girl-jizz into her mother's mouth in a relieving gusher, the maturely lovely blonde moaning lustfully and lapping the girl-cum up.
Drinking Jenny's load of cum-gobs out of such a sweetly spewing brunette cunt sent Ava into orgasm. Her ass jittered back higher and faster around Doug Brill's solidly fucking shaft as she circled her slot on the thrilling bone. She clutched and milked her drooling gash on the stiff prick, loving it. Her spasming snatch gushed hot blow-off juice as her climax made her grunt and groan in the groove of Jenny's drained pussy.
Then Ava's grunts got suddenly louder when Doug's cock bucked throbbingly up her slash and started blasting off some of the high pressure in the excited balls behind its roots. She felt Doug sock every inch of his jerking meat up into her smugly sucking cunt as she bent happily over and took its belly-filling charge of cream.
Cheryl lost her load next, her cum triggered by the slimy slides of many lumps of her father's sperm down her grateful throat. She clenched her butt-halves tight together around her brother Neal's ass-fucking cock as her cumming pussy sucked and squeezed her brother Ben's spearing prick, groaning loudly and shivering off big.
Her thrashing and humping in the climax between her two brothers milked and jacked on their dicks enough to make them lose their wads. Her madly spasming cunt pulled on Ben's fucking prick in front while her convulsing asshole's muscles massaged the stiffly ramming rod of Neal in that fluttering rear tunnel, so she came off with her loving twin brothers in a scorching three-way bang. The gorgeous young blonde afterward slumped into a limply quivering mass of thrill-shredded flesh close to her father's knees, twitching happily between Ben and Neal as they rested in sagging satisfaction against her soft hips.
When she was able to move, Cheryl looked over and saw that her mother was in the bedroom, which started her wondering what was up.



Chapter Twelve


Cheryl saw that her mother's face was still soaking in Jenny's drooly spent cunt and that they were both shot down. Her mother's ass went slumping and Doug Brill's prick popped out of the fucked snatch just below. Ava remained lying on the side of the bed between Jenny's legs, sticky cum from Doug and herself running whitely down her thighs. Cheryl thought her mother looked glad she'd been cocked and had this chance to eat Jenny's pussy, too.
Ava did feel that way. But she also worried about whether her family would be all right now that this thrilling but perverse orgy had happened.
She stopped worrying when her husband spoke again.
"Ava, sweetheart," Brad said. "I wondered what was missing from this wonderful scene before, and now I know. It was you, darling. We need you to keep our perfect little family complete in a new way."
Strength flowed back into Ava's body fast as she stared up at Brad's manly nakedness and watched his still-solid cock pop cummily out of their blonde daughter's mouth. Her belly filled with fuck-hungers stronger than ever. Her husband's prick was what she had driven back home so fast for in the first place, and here Brad was, wanting her, reaching for her.
She looked up at him, loving his body with her eyes, breathing heavily. He helped her up on the bed beside him and their handsome sons and lovely daughters. Cheryl and Jenny and the boys stared at her uncertainly, but relaxed when they saw everything was okay. Their mother and father were just going to fuck.
"Oh, how I want you, Ava," Brad said, sounding hoarse.
Ava leaned on his chest, her knees already sagging again from the horny feelings chewing through her pussy and belly, her mind full of the picture of her husband being sucked off by their daughter Cheryl. Everything made her open up completely to Brad's sexy call to her.
"Yes, Brad… take me," she said.
Hugging, they kissed long and hard, his hands working over her tits as her nipples popped up to new stiffness. Brad's solid cock rubbed against her lower belly and knowing that the prick was fresh out of their daughter's mouth excited her. Lust whipped around deep in her hairy crotch, building up her strong hunger for a fuck from her husband, causing her to grind her pussy back over his rod. She moaned when Brad's lips stopped her mouth and her body melted under his warm hands. Then she rocked her hips to the rhythm of the tit-rubbings making her so hot.
He stripped her. Her dress went first, then the badly out-of-place bra. He dragged her already dangling panties off her legs, too. She had kicked her shoes off in the hobbling, bent-over dog-fuck across the floor with Doug. And then Brad was feeling her body rubbingly everywhere.
"Ooooo, yes, Brad! Feel me! But get to home base quick Christ! I'm so hot, I think I'll explode," Ava said.
Brad laughed, but his hand soon cupped over her pussy's furry triangle and his fingers slid into her cunt and on her clit as they cling to each other kneeling on the bed in their naked embrace.
"Oooo-Mmmmm! Aaaah," Ava whimpered, sagging still weaker.
Cheryl moved between her two brothers, warming up again herself. She reached a hand out to each of them and began slow-jacking their cocks while they played with her gold pussy, all posing on the foot of the bed. Her sister Jenny and Doug Brill clinched on the bed's upper right side, whacking at each other, everyone watching the sizzling sex start between Brad and Ava.
"Listen, Ava, sweetheart," Brad said. "I want you to do something new for me. You're so beautiful that it'll thrill the hell out of me, if you do. Would you try a new thing with me?"
"Oh… well, sure. But what?" Ava asked, pulling on his prick.
"Now, uh… I do want you to suck my cock before you try the rest, and get me good and ready to spurt off. Then the new thing is this. Just when I'm ready to cum, I'll tell you, and then you back off a little and make sure my cream flies allover your gorgeous face while you jack all the jism out. It'll make my balls blast so hard! Will you do that, please, Ava?" Brad asked.
Too hot and horny to really understand all that her husband said, Ava wanted to get it on any way he pleased, just steaming with agreeableness. But she caught enough of the obscene meaning of his words to grow hotter than ever, so that her cunt was soaking in its own grease. Besides, her pussy's crack and clit felt so slurpy-thrilly from Brad's slipping fingers that she heard him better through her cunt than through her ears.
"Of course, Brad. Something new should be fun. Yes, yes! Anything you want. I want to please you. And I just love your cock! It's such a handsome big pussy-thriller! So I want the new thing for sure," Ava said.
Ava began bobbing her head fast up and down, deep-throating the long thick prick, groaning with slutty passion. Sucking cock like the lowest slave, she jacked the heavy stalk with her mouth, making her husband's ass jitter on the bed. She had him wanting more. He pulled her head down on his tool with both hands, curving his butt up and shoved his dick all the way down her throat. His bulging cock-knob squeezed along over her tongue and between her cheeks and she felt the firm-swelled shaft fucking her face more, pounding sexual bliss into her body. Working with all her horny skill, Ava kept trying to suck Brad's very life-force up through the channel of his meaty prong.
"Jesus God, that's good!" he said, his belly tightening and his hard cock pulsing more in her mouth. "You're really bringing up a quick load of cum in me, angel-ass. Get ready! Oh Jesus! Remember now. I want to see the cream splattering uhh! All over your ahhh! Beautiful face!"
Only then did Ava understand exactly what he expected her to do. The entire picture became shockingly clear in this moment of orgasmic crisis. Her belly flip-flopping, it dawned on her that her husband would use her face for target practice with sperm out of his ready-to-blow prick. The sheer dirtiness of that idea made more horniness bloom in her belly and cunt. Her love for good eating-cock and fresh jism increased her lust, too. Excited into fresh sexiness, she bobbed her head faster and sucked dick harder, pressing and milking the slick shaft with the inside flesh of her loving mouth. She had Brad gasping frantically until his meat bucked warningly in her lips.
"AhH! UUHHH! Now, honey! It's cumming! Oh, my balls are gonna explode! B-Back off a little. Jesus! Ah, ah, AH! Catch the cum, Ava, lover! Uh-uukk! Now! NOW! Aaaaaggghhh!" he grunted and yelled.
Feeling the head of her husband's cock throb bigger, Ava slurped her mouth free of it, as he'd said. She held her gorgeous face a few inches away from the purpled prick-head aimed straight at her nose. Staring right into the drippy barrel of the big cannon of meat, she waited for its gobby shots in rutting, cross-eyed anticipation.
Bang! A big blast of thick jism spurted out of the dick's winking hole, hitting her directly on her delicate nose then drooling heavily off its end over her upper lip. It covered her nose holes and capped them to any air at all. She felt the next massive glob of ball-jelly hit on her forehead just above her right eye. It rolled into that eye in a gummy flood, half-blinding her, besides having the first jism plugging her nose.
The next jetting shot of cum splatted into her wide-open left eye, then she could not see a thing. Shaken up a good bit by this messy action, Ava was also surprised that the feel of all the hot sperm hitting her on the face and finally in the mouth was so sexy and thrilling that she almost had another cum of her own from it. She hardly believed the erotic pleasure she felt.
But she needed a lungful of air badly, her nose plugged with sperm when she was already short of breath from her hard work blowing her husband with fast head. She sucked a quick breath into her mouth, lifting her chin just a little. Then she felt lucky the breath had been a quick one, because her lips and teeth and tongue were suddenly drowning in the last few big wads of cream from the bucking prick when it gushed hard into her open mouth. Some of this hot lumpy goo sailed between her tonsils and went slithering down her throat. It almost choked her, but she gave a few pop-eyed gulps which kept that from happening, so the cum ended up in her stomach, not her lungs.
Totally blinded, Ava sat back on her haunches and scraped the warm jism out of her eyes with her fingers and blew it out of her nose, too. She'd seen her two daughters and pair of sons watching her hopelessly lustful acts with their father, and she'd notice how Doug Brill stared at her with a hard cock up. It seemed she felt their eyes on her naked body all the more because she was not able to see just then.
Her motherly ears worked all right while she was clearing her eyes, though, and they told her that three young slick and solid cocks were being jacked one way or another, just as they brought her the sounds of soft groans and murmurings from her daughters, Cheryl and Jenny, that said their pussies were being pleased by some busy fingers, most likely their own.
Before she got her eyes cleared, Ava felt her husband's hands pulling her head towards his body again, then the head of his dick was sliding allover her lips and cheeks and up-and-down. She knew he was simply wiping the leftover cum off his cock, which she didn't mind a bit as she happily allowed him to tidy up his prick that way. In spite of being blind and out of breath, Ava was excited by being taken for granted so lecherously by Brad, so she went on and sucked his rod clean for him. The whole process started her pussy buzzing and chewing in her crotch more.
Having licked Brad's dick clean, she finished mopping his dripping cum off her face. She rubbed her left eye until she could open it and see with it, then looked around. Brad was sitting against the head of the bed watching her. Her right eye was still scummed shut, and the jism irritated her by tickling her face, cheeks and chin in its slow dribbles down over them. The slimy stuff had her tits itching the same way, goodsized lumps and strings of the oily goo dangling off them, too.
How pretty she must look, she thought, sitting there on that bed with her husband their four children and the Brill boy all staring at her in her decorations of cum. But she could see now, at least.
Swabbing sperm out of her right eye, she saw Ben move behind her for a better look at her rear end as she sat on her heels. Besides looking very obscenely compromised, plastered with fresh jism from her tits to her forehead, she felt that way, too, with her son studying her ass-mounds so closely.
Feeling some jizzy flusters, the beautiful mother was still as full of lust as thirty lady cats in heat, hungry for more fucky thrills. The strong flow of a sexual tide pushed at her until she decided to let her naked, erotically quivering body be washed along in it. It was what she wanted most, now that she was with the family she loved and that loved her.
Ben's warm breath swirled along the crack of her butt as he leaned close, his breathing heavy as he admired her from behind. His very personal next words about her body didn't surprise her in the least. They seemed natural.
"Boy-oh-boy, Dad, Mom sure has one beautiful ass on her, huh?" he said. "Wonder if it has a grabby hole like Cheryl's and Jenny's?"
"I'd say yes, but I'm guessing," Brad said. "Your sisters probably got grabby assholes from her. Your mother never allowed me up her butt, though."
"Jesus, I'd like to find out!" Ben said then. "Do you think she'd let me dick her there now?"
Ava's brain spun from hearing this talk between her steamy-balled son and her huge-pricked husband, but she ate up every dirty word of it, knowing exactly what the pair were leading up to.
Ben stepped in front of her and stared down at her cum-covered face with solid-cocked interest. She gawked right back up at him, wiggled her tongue out and around her lips and cleaned up any jism she could reach that way, slurping it into her mouth and swallowing it, looking into her son's eyes all the time. She got some of the sperm-drools that were falling from her nose yet and lapped a little more off part of her chin. But she knew she should have a cloth to get the rest of the scum very well.
Then Ben reached out to the bedside stand and picked up an undershirt of his father's from it, handing it to her.
"Here, Mom. You can swab your dreamy face with this," he said.
"Why, thank you, darling," Ava told him.
She blew the last of the cum out of her nose into the soft cotton shirt, then mopped the rest of the spatters and splashes of jizz off her neck and tits. The undershirt was soaked with sperm when she threw it back on the stand by the bed.
Then Ava enjoyed her first good look at her son's cock out in front of his crotch very hard at a high angle: long and sleek without being at all thin. She watched Ben move almost behind her again, noticing that his eyes wanted to stay mostly on her butt-crack, which made her asshole flutter. This particular one of her twin boys could develop into an "ass-man" in the truest sense of the words, she decided. She knew her son would have a chance to satisfy his obvious interest in her arse when her husband spoke again, not because of what he said, but because of the position he would get her in.
He pulled her over him until she was bent above his dick on her knees again, making sure her butt angled up and out straight away from him when she ended up leaning in between his legs. Her asshole quivered in the cool air of the bedroom when her rum's cheeks split apart wide as she bent over that way. She felt extremely unprotected at the door into her rectum, and it fluttered even more because it was bare and spread and aiming back towards Ben's hornily interested eyes. Waves of sexy new tingles spread down to her drooling pussy from her winking shit-hole and mixed with the wild electrical lusts already sparking in her clit and crack.
When her son moved to her ass on the bed and his fingers rubbed over the cheeks of her butt the strong tingles in her asshole turned into strong spasms. Both hands pulled her butt-globes apart very wide as Ben took a better look at her ass's winking mouth, and then the fingers finally came sliding up through her sweaty rear-crack.
Some automatic embarrassment made her try to move away from Ben, a doubt about actually allowing her own son to take such personal liberties with her asshole. But her husband caught her face between his hands and pulled her head down until her mouth slid around most of his cock again, then held her in that pose. The good flavor and smooth stiffness of his cockhead and shaft on her tongue captured her as always, so she started eating him. Hearing Ben carryon about how beautiful her ass looked to him as it split back and up to him made her get quickly hotter, too.
"Holy crap, I just can't get over the luscious shape and feel of this big butt," her son said. "And who'd think you could find such a tight-looking bunghole on a married broad!"
"Just shove your dick in it and shut up, you little pervert!" her husband said to him. "Don't take all day sightseeing!"
Then her excited husband spoke to Ava.
"You sure are making my prick feel good with your mouth, baby-doll," he told her. "You're a blue-ribbon cocksucker for sure! And when Ben gets his rod running up your rear, you'll have fun in a whole new way. Just wait!"
Bent over naked between the two lusting cockers, Ava sizzled in the same hot rut that they did. But taking an ass-fuck from her own boy would be a truly pervy first for her and her doubts about it bothered her. She simply wasn't sure she was ready for such an adventure. When Ben punched her ass's door with his solid cock's end and pushed right on through, it hurt her, making her doubts all the stronger. But she found out she was just too dry in and around her asshole after Ben pulled his prick back out, shoved it into her pussy and cunt-oil, then came back up and squished her rectum very easily and pleasingly, of lubrication solve?
Having the meat slide so slickly and effortlessly in her ass made it feel blissfully soothing and exciting to her at the same time, bringing her hunger for sex up fast again.
Her husband's balls went into whirls of heat from her sucking, too. She could tell from the way his hips squirmed and he pumped his prick in her lips.
"Whew! That's some tongue, Ava! Suck me good! But relax your asshole," he told her. "You'll love his reaming. He's got damn expert at it from butt-fucking our two girls."
He fucked her mouth at a fast clip as the greased shaft of her son's dick skidded in and out of her arse's mouth and she moaned. She already had guessed that Ben was sure of his ass-fucking style when he had her enjoying the deepest caresses of his throbbing prong in so short a time. The way he flipped some fingers over her down-hanging pussy, like a banjo player making fast soft music on its empty slit and clit, convinced her he was an asshole virtuoso. Her cunt soon felt so aroused and thrilly that it had the whole tunnel of her ass feeling as ecstatic as her blonde-thatched snatch. In fact, her butt's hole felt so hot and sensitive it tingled with every beat of the blood pulsing in her son's cock as it slithered back and forth through the tight ring… Even the hugging flesh of her ass's insides buzzed to the slides of every scraping ridge and vein on the solid shaft.
So she slipped her sucking mouth up and down on the swelled stalk of her husband's large prick, rocking back around Ben's dick and squirming her hips in happy appreciation of both rods.
"Uuuuummmm mm-fffllluuuullllllmmmppp-Fuummmfff-guullppp!" she hummed and gulped, taking cock into both ends of her body. "Fluummmfff-mmmm-fluulll-Hmmmm!"
Delirious with fuck-fever from having her face and rectum screwed, Ava moaned around the thick prod fucking, her lips and mouth. Louder and louder swishy-slurpy noises sputtered around the rod slipping in and out of her throat as her pleasure in eating the big meat grew.
The thrilling rams of oily cock in and out of her asshole got to her more and more as they continued, too, making her anxious to find out just how much good feeling could really be pumped into her butt, the hot pleasures being helped along deliciously by the delicately loving finger work Ben did all over her open cunt.
Her double ramming went better than Ava would have believed, especially in her dripping crotch. She felt as if she had two swelled cunts between her legs that were both getting the finest tender loving care. Even though the cock up her ass didn't thrill her as much as she knew it would up her cunt, the perverted fucking of her rectum was amazingly tingly and exciting. Might she even have an asshole cum? Ava started to wonder. Thinking she might, she accepted the bunghold cocking in a definitely cooperative and relaxed fashion, enjoying it all to hell.
The voluptuously mature, beautiful blonde wife and mother felt her face turn extra-hot. Then this red super-heat spread all over her skin as her joys in the fucking and sucking began to peak. Hungry to get something to eat by making the big cock in her mouth blow its milk out for her again, she sucked it with deep-throating dives down around its pulsing shaft. She knew that any cream out of the cock buried in her ass would help satisfy her fuck-appetites as well, and she whirled her super-pleased asshole back in corkscrewing shoves onto it.
Jerking her head up suddenly, she encouraged her two lovers to do their best for her with their greasily moving meat.
"Yes! Oh, yes! Fuck my asshole hard, Ben! Screw my mouth, Brad! God, Ben, but you can get feeling out of a girl's butt! And your daddy has such a good-tasting, wonderful and big prick! Oh my, yes!" she panted.
She heaved her hips back and ground the last fraction of an inch of Ben's cock into the ribbery-hot cunt-like depths of her clasping rectum, loving it.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck! Oh, fuck my ass!" she grunted. "Fuck it! Sooooo gooooood! Fuuuuuuuuck myyyyyyy assssssss!"
Gobbling down over Brad's dick again, sucking and slurping on it like a stoned maniac, she fast-wobbled her butt around Ben's dick too meeting his hard shoves and helping his long bone in and out of her tight ass-door.
The blonde couldn't help thinking what she must look like, getting reamed up her ass and fucked in the face at the same time. The sexy thoughts brought terrific new fuck-pleasures through her, her lusts stinging her even harder.
She worked harder on her twin jobs of fucking and sucking dick at the front and rear, until, somehow, the poles of screwing meat felt like one single, solid shaft slithering lusciously back and forth through her entire body. A pole that pushed through her asshole and slid out of her mouth for one blissful stroke, then shoved into her mouth and scooted out of her ass's ring for the next one, over and over.
It was so good! Her mouth pulsed just as hotly as per cunt and ass, making her lips, tongue and cheeks feel like parts of a third pussy, all three holes so full of pleasure she could hardly stand it. Her tits were flopping and bouncing, full of heavenly shocks as they slapped around on her chest to her son's fuck-strokes up her ass and rolled on her husband's thighs.
A glowing, lust-charred bundle of purely sexual flesh, the gorgeous blonde knew herself only as a square of thrills made by the four pleasure-points of her cunt and mouth and asshole and her flipping tits. The endlessly growing raptures almost smothered her, but she was so hot to keep the wild fuck-fun going that she wouldn't stop her mad actions even for her hunger for air.
Ava wanted the cum she would have soon. She needed it so badly! She would have it, she promised herself, even if it killed her!



Chapter Thirteen


Cheryl sat on the end of the big bed beside her sister Jenny, between her brother Neal and Jenny's boyfriend Doug, the boys at the ends of their short line. They were all watching her mother and father and Ben in the juicy threesome.
"God! Seeing Momma suck Daddy's big prick and take Ben's stiff cock up her ass and love it so much has me wanting to do something nice and sexy for myself," the younger blonde offered.
"Me, too," Jenny agreed. "Something nice with cock."
"Hold your cunt up and I'll fuck it, Sis," Neal told Cheryl, stiff-dicked.
The blonde did, shivering and sighing while her brother fucked her, enjoying it when Neal popped a fast load up her slot, but not cumming herself. Doug did the same scummy favor for her sister, Jenny cooperating with Doug in scroochy humpings and twistings, also without blowing a charge of her own.
"Listen, Cheryl," Jenny said. "Let me show you an exciting way to give your pussy and mine to the boys together. Get on your back on the side of the bed here. I'll stack my cunt right on top of yours for them to dick."
Cheryl flopped eagerly to her back, then Jenny crawled onto her until they were belly to belly. Kissing and feeling each other up, they pushed their tits together, nipples on nipples, then hugged each other and ground their pussies on each other, exciting themselves and Neal and Doug.
Cheryl's and Jenny's brother Neal had to try this fucking of stacked cunts. He moved into Doug's place and flipped his dick gooily back and forth between the two fur-muffed hot slashes, his face twisting as he found the humping awfully good for his stony pecker. He traded the action spot with Doug several times while his sisters squealed their prick-pleased pleasure.
Cheryl's appreciative blonde pussy caught a load of cum from both her brother and Jenny's boyfriend in this perverse balling-act, strictly by chance, but she had a good gut-blast of relief herself. So did Jenny.
Always watching Ava take the continuing fuck from her husband Brad and her son Ben, the four moved in on the three-way to watch it more closely and carefully. Cheryl saw her mother was close to the climax she was working for, bobbing her head fast on Brad's prick and scooting her asshole wildly on Ben's stiff bone at the same time, Ben still finger-fiddling her slobbery swelled pussy while she massaged Ben's hanging balls with her fingers yet.
"Mmmm! They all love that!" Cheryl exclaimed leaning in and studying her mother's snaky writhings between the two cocks. "Look at them go!"
"Man, I guess," Doug said. "Watching them is keeping me granite-stiff."
"Me, too," Neal said, pumping on the solid proof of his claim.
"Oh, you're just lovely!" Cheryl said, grabbing his bony prod, too.
Ava, attracted by this dirty talk so close to her side in spite of her twisty screwing between Brad and Ben, kept an eye on the watching four as they watched her. Having them as an audience pushed her into a faster boiling sex-drive that made her start putting on a fuck-show for her three children and Doug Brill. She began to play with her coot's gooily draining folds of meat herself, pushing Ben's hand away. She plunged her fingers deep into her blonde-haired hole, thrilling more than ever to the feel of Ben's cock slithering lovingly in and out of her ass. That ramming shaft shook her rectum's walls by sliding between them, and shook her pussy-walls as well by pressing at the thin curtain of tissues between her ass-tunnel and her coot's canal.
Cheryl pulled on her own cuntlips and rolled her own gorgeous tits in her aroused excitement using one hand for those two alternating tasks and the other hand to help her brother Neal jack his drippy hard prong. She saw Doug Brill stroking his stalk in time to her mother's humpings in the mad three-way and noticed her sister Jenny playing seriously with her own pussy.
"Jesus," Neal said, "I can't stand just watching!"
"Well, then, let's join them," Cheryl suggested.
Her mother heard them, and acted hotter than the hottest cinder in hell. She pulled her mouth away from Brad's prick for a fast filthy speech of encouragement.
"Oooo, yes! Join us! Come one, come all, and then cum together," Ava said. "Use me! Use my body for all of your desires. I want everything to happen to me. I want all of you playing with every one of my holes! I want my hands full of hard cocks. My mouth, too. I want to cum and I want to eat cum, get it all over me! I want my pussy licked. I want to lick pussy! I want to suck dicks and tits and cunts. I want it all! Oh, God! Come and give it to me!"
Then she swallowed most of the sliding shaft of Brad's cock again, half-mumbling more of her filthy desires around the blood-gorged meat as it fucked in and out of her face. She wobbled her hips and met the in-shoves of Ben's prod as he constantly crammed her asshole with it. Her husband and son pushed her back until Ben's shaft disappeared completely between her ass-cheeks, only to push her forward and shove her mouth down on Brad's prick as the boy's slid back out of her ass's tunnel. Ava's naked body curved and shivered between the two fucking males like some soft-skinned balloon-creature full of rippling water as her ass and head circled in frantic happiness around their two dicks.
"M m m m O O O O M M M h h h h h. M m m m O O O O M M M. U u h h h, Mmmm-OOOOMMM-Fuhhh!" Ava hummed and grunted, heaving herself back and forth.
Cheryl's drippy cunt forced her into being the first other person adding herself to this sexual puzzle her mother was enjoying so much. Crawling on Ava's back, the younger blonde balanced her graceful body there as if she were on a horse, except she was sitting backwards. Cheryl wanted her ass-fucking brother Ben to lick her cunt, so the position allowed that. She tipped her golden crotch up to the but-drilling boy, grinning when the sight of her open blonde-ringed gash started him drooling at once. Cheryl watched his hands unclutch from their pulling hold on her mother's ass-cheeks and come up to her own excitement-hardened breasts and tug and roll them. She gave a low moan and arched her pussy up more to him, making her leaky fuck-hole beg drippily for her brother's soothing mouth.
He leaned in and stuck his nose close to Cheryl's open cunt while she let him sniff in its alluring fragrances as he went on heaving the prick in and out of their mother's thrilled asshole. Then he grabbed her waist, pulled her crotch up and buried his mouth between Cheryl's cunt-lips, groaning.
"Lap my cunt, Ben!" she moaned in a shivery voice. "Whip that limber tongue of yours deep in my pussy! Mmmmm! Oooooo, yes! Yes!!"
Then shivers of lust kept her body shaking as her brother worked her swelled-out pussy's folds and lips over with slobbery, wildly pleasing results.
"MMMM! OH! Go, go, go, you horny little cuntlapper! So good!" she said.
She listened to her soggy cunt-split bubbling as her brother made long humming sounds of pleasure in it, sucking, licking and nibbling at the red-swelled meat of the spreading gash he had his nose buried in, the sputters and blips of munching delight being timed to his cock-strokes up his mother's ass.
Cheryl felt delicious hard spasms in her snatch that had her almost bawling. She spread her legs wider and offered her pink pussy and its slippery meat more yawningly to Ben, who was trying to crawl up into her cunt's hole as she leaned back flatter on her mother's shoulders.
Her father got more excited watching her lie on his wife's back and feed her luscious pussy to her mother while her mother sucked his cock and Ben fucked her mother's asshole. Her father's hands moved over her mother's bobbing head and played with Cheryl's firm titties as she curled her arms back around his neck and held on for more support, twisting her upper body a little until she was able to kiss him while he finger-pleased her breasts. His loving pulls and squeezes on her full boobs made them feel puffy and big-knobbed in a minute, thrilling her until she was crooning her love for him.
"Love you, Daddy! Oh, I love you so much! Mmmmm, mmmmm, mmmyyy, my tits! And, Jesus! My cunt! I feel so good! Aaaah, God!" she groaned.
Through the hot fog around her, she saw Doug Brill hopping hotly close to the sexing foursome she was part of on the bed. Jenny's boyfriend wanted to get hooked in with Cheryl's mother himself somehow. But all Doug could do just then was stare in frustratedly and dance about pulling on his drooling prick.
Cheryl saw her sister and her brother on their knees watching closely, too, Neal fingering Jenny's cunt and Jenny jacking fairly fast on his drippy dick. They didn't pay much real attention to each other though. Neal was obviously wishing he was getting the wonderful blow-job that his mother was giving to his father, so he wasn't doing much for Jenny. Cheryl guessed that Jenny wanted to get it on with her father, so wasn't doing much for Neal.
Cheryl wondered why Jenny didn't grab Doug Brill's big cock and get his help with her hot pussy instead of fooling with her own brother, since Doug had no luck fitting himself into the four-way they were watching.
The young blonde didn't have time to worry much about that. Her mother was twisting so much to keep her asshole rolling on Ben's dick and blow Brad's that Cheryl had to work at keeping her butt from sliding off her mother's hips as she lay back on them. She could tell her mother was so turned on by the way Brad stared at her sucking his cock, and by knowing that Jenny and Neal were watching her, too, that she was enjoying herself tremendously. And then Cheryl was thrilled to the core all the more by having her brother lick her pussy as she used her mother's scrooching warm back for a couch and rubbed her own back on her mother's in turn.
Her father groaned as her mother's mouth thrilled his prick, watching down over Cheryl's naked body and her mother's as Ben's stiff cock shuttled back and forth through the tight hole of her mother's ass. She reached under her mother's chest and felt her mother's big tits flopping around there as if they were being jerked about by strings tied on their nipples.
Off to the side, Cheryl noticed that Neal was still fascinated by the sight of his mother's lips sliding up and down the shaft of his father's prick. The suck-moans their mother kept making seemed to have Neal's hard-on bucking along as the sounds came out of her mouth faster, to faster moves of cock in it.
The young blonde saw Jenny give up on their brother Neal, since he was too deep in a trance over his beautiful mother's cocksucking skills to turn away. Jenny simply grabbed Doug's stiff rod and pulled him off the bed with her, getting on her hands and knees and making him slip the bone to her doggie-style. Grunts and groans started from them right away, the fuck-noise vibrating along with the other sex-sounds in the bedroom as the two watched the sucking and humping foursome Cheryl was in, everything getting hotter and hotter.
Only Neal wasn't in action. And Cheryl wasn't surprised when his throbbing meat pulled him close to their mother's face, even though it was already stuffed full of their father's champion peter. But he dropped to his knees with his hardened prod sticking out towards the older blonde's redly rolling lips like a divining rod. It wasn't exactly the way to approach his own mother, and what he wanted from her involved language not quiet meant for a mother's ears besides, but lust was ruling his actions. His steel-hard cock proved that. Cheryl knew he couldn't help what he did and said.
"Mom? Suck me off, Mom. Please," his voice came. "I'll just die if you don't! Besides, you've sucked Dad off before."
Cheryl's mother heard Neal's voice hissing close to her ear, and her eyes rolled over and stuck on his dick in a way that said she wanted to do what he'd asked. But she was mouth-loving Brad so enjoyably that it was easy to see she wanted to finish that job, too.
"Mmmmmm. MMMMM-hmmmmm!" she moaned, as if she might be telling Neal yes she would do him when it was his turn, but her mouthful of prick made the line very blurred. Cheryl saw that Neal's offer of more sucking-meat excited her mother more. At least her mother worked harder towards making Brad lose his load after this. Then her father told her mother a few words that allowed her mother to pull her own little world of naked family-members and love then more hotly and thrillingly around her lusting body.
"Ava, darling," Cheryl's father said, "you can suck Neal's prick now. I'm dying to get this bone you made so stiff up in your hot cunt. I'll get under you on my back. You just do all this the same."
He backed away from his wife's face as her mouth slipped reluctantly off his bloated shaft and he moved to one side. Opening her empty red lips, she invited her whirly-balled son to shove in. He did, fast, sending his long prong down her throat, fucking her gorgeous face, mother and son getting into smooth deep-throating love-moves at once and carrying them on hotly.
Cheryl saw Jenny still hunching sluttishly over in front of Doug Brill, screwing her cunt back on his shoving prod, loving the orgy. They watched their mother's whimpering squirms between those three pressing male bodies, eating Neal's cock and taking Ben's up the ass. And they both wanted to see their giant-dicked father load their mother's pussy with prick.
"Hurry, Daddy!" Jenny said. "Stick your big stiffy in Momma's hairy gash, so I can see you fucking her while I cum! Hurry, before I blow!"
Jenny whimpered and panted to Doug's rammings in her cunt, keeping her ass-cheeks split for it, her soft brown pussy-pelt jolting back and forth to the pounding strokes from behind, tits flopping as fast as her voluptuous mother's.
"Fuck me, Doug! Thump the prick to me! Keep my pussy happy!" she yelled, moving her eyes to her father. "Hurry up and cock Momma, Daddy! Hurrrrryyyyy! I want to watch it all and go off myself!"
Cheryl called to her father, as well, from her split-cunted perch on her sexily twisting, fucking and sucking mother's back, glassy-eyed with lust.
"Yes, Daddy! I'll cum, too! Neal can feed Momma his jism!" the blonde said. "And Ben's about ready to pump his sperm up her asshole, he's so jerky!"
Neal warned their mother his load was about to pop.
"I love you, Momma!" the face-fucking boy said. "You'll soon have my nuts exploding. God, you suck cock so good!"



Chapter Fourteen


Cheryl watched her brother Neal's fuck-strokes into their mother's mouth get jerkier and jerkier as he pumped his solid cock harder into her hungrily gulping throat. Her father, sliding under her brother Ben and her mother, didn't need coaxing to get back into the orgy's action. Her brother and her mother spread their thighs to make room, then her father scooted head first and face-up under their hips. He stopped for a minute when his face was below Cheryl's mother's steamy pussy, pushed her masturbating hand away and kissed into her wifely gash with hot-balled eagerness, tongue-fucking it, sucking her cunt while their one son's cock rooted busily along through her rectum, just to the other side of her thrilled pussy-hole's inside wall.
Cheryl saw tears of pleasure roll out of her mother's eyes and tickle down along her cocksucking lips as her ecstasy in taking the love of three males at the same time headed for a peak. She was shoving her cunt down harder on her husband's face while he tongued and kissed her blossoming clit and hole.
Cheryl's father kept her mother jumping with his cunt-lapping action for a time, then slid quickly up under his wife more, his cock throbbing with drippy hunger to get in her swelling gash. Cheryl's mother jumped some more when she felt the stiffly towering prod slap at her pussy exactly where his mouth had been, but then she ground her hips lower fast, searching to hook her open snatch's hole on the end of the shaft. Following her ass-movements forced Ben to twist himself under her crotch more, fucking her bunghole, but he wouldn't really move far out of his first easy pose. His asshole-probing prick kept his mother's ass hung up fairly high yet, as if her butt was hanging on a meat hook while he fucked along as handily up her rear as ever.
Then Cheryl's father cured the yearnings of her mother's sucking pussy by heaving his hips up and stuffing her hairy hole with most of his veinily thick prick, her greedy slash seeming to vacuum the heavy staff right up in itself. Her fuck-hole opened up wide first, then clamped around the thick dick in a pulling ring of spasming muscles.
In a minute Brad and Ben got their fuck-strokes cogged properly in Ava's pussy and asshole, the two openings being stretched and pulled, then ruffled and pushed, back and forth by the pair of cocks. She was filled to the depths of her cunt and ass with solid meat, thrilling as one prick rammed into her rear while the other dragged out of her pussy, and then the first one hauled out of her butt and the second crammed up her snatch again.
"Uuuhhhh, ooohhhh, aaahhhh, UUUUNNNNGGGG!" she grunted, spitting the joy-sounds out in bubbles that fizzed past her lips around Neal's face-fucking cock, her lips stretching and rolling on her second son's shaft.
"Oh, oh! I'm cumming, Momma! It's shooting! Ah, uhh! EAT IT!" he said.
Pointing his prick at Ava's face, jacking on it fast, he groaned deliriously. She held her mouth open wide, knowing her darling son's ball-cream would come blasting out of his dick any second. The jerking cock spurted its fiery wads out to her in a jetting-fast stream. She positioned her wide-spreading lips very well and caught the spewing jism, her gullet gulping at a quick pace to keep up with the heavy flood of flying cum.
Cheryl noticed that her brother was shooting his sperm much straighter into their lovely mother's mouth than their father had, holding his jumping cock tighter and aiming the milky globs of steaming cream cleanly between her yawning lips from his geysering shaft. Their curvy blonde mother didn't close her mouth once as her son squirted it full of fresh cum-cream. She never as much as took a breath until she had the last lumps and strings of the jizz captured. Then she slowly closed her lips with sluttish happiness and swallowed hard, giving all the starchy juices a welcome in her stomach. Only a little bit of run-off remained to smear her perfect chin.
Cheryl was still riding face-up on her sperm-eating mother's back with her pleased pussy spread wide for Ben's constant lapping as Ben fucked into their mother's ass yet. She watched and heard Ben grunt and groan into his ball-blow up their mother's butt, his kissing lips foaming in the slick folds of her fair-haired pussy as he ate her eagerly and deeply. If he meant to say anything, Cheryl couldn't understand him with his mouth buried blowingly in her bliss-filled slit that way.
But this twin brother started humping his cock in and out of their mother's asshole so fast that his hips were only a blur. Then his prick exploded, spitting thick oily cum into their mother's clamping ass-canal. His climax-shots made their mother shiver under Cheryl's back, taking the gift of his sperm up her rectum.
"Yes, darling! Yes! Give Momma a cum-enema!" Ava said crooningly.
Cheryl went frantic with cuntlapped delights, writhing over and on her triply-fucked mother's back, her smoothly sweaty hips and shoulders slithering on those of her beautiful parent. Then she gave a cutting wail, flopped her legs out and down and caught her mother's sides between them in a nutcracking grip.
"UH! Oh, oh, OOOOO! Awwwwggggg! God, Ben, your mouth is the best! Here's my cum! Oh Jesus, here! Eat it! Suck my pussy dry, honey! Uh, uh, UUUUUNNNNNGGGGG!" the young blonde bleated and grunted, quaking with her climax.
Cheryl, with Ben sucking her teenage pussy so well, knew her mother would believe she was cumming since her young slit was gushing its juices right, down the crack of her own ass and on through the crack of her mother's cock-filled broad ass. Then she felt her mother shudder into a cum of her own, straining under her, rolling her ample ass back to her cocking pair of crotch-lovers, her body jerking hard, its vibrations jolting up into Cheryl's back on hers, as well. Ava squished her asshole around Ben's jism-spurting cock as Ben kept licking Cheryl's juicing pussy, shoving her motherly cunt down around her husband's belly-filling prick and grinding herself on it.
Ava's orgasm hit her like a fast bowling ball hits tenpins. Cum-shocks knotted her every muscle. She gasped out a purely animal kind of bliss that burned her pussy, asshole, mouth, tits and belly, and was draining them all. Even her mouth felt as if it were cumming like a cunt. So did her bloated tit-nipples. Her pussy did its sloppy squeezing thing around Brad's thick cock in a zappingly wonderful way, cumming and cumming. The feelings built in her until she felt like one single big shooting snatch.
The cocks spurting in her ass and pussy felt like part of her spasming body. Ava felt absolutely joined in the flesh with Cheryl, who squirmed and squealed in orgasm yet on her back, hugging Ava's hips with her smooth young legs while Ava felt Cheryl's pussy-jizz tickling the crack of her ass where Ben's cock still plugged her asshole.
Ava's husband turned into a fucking and frothing animal, screwing her cunt, on fire from watching just above his head as their son Neal fed her every squirt of his ball-milk and she drank it all down only seconds earlier. He twitched and shuddered, lifted his ass high and thumped his huge cock into her guts and blasted cum into them. He squirmed terribly, his sperm shooting into his gorgeous wife's sucking twat until she felt as if her belly and womb and the whole cave of her fuck-tunnel was full and there was no more space inside even her jism-hungry body to hold so much cream. She felt like no more than a scummy-brained climaxing container for semen, which was already running back out of her slot in a flood over her pussy-lips, wasting away on the bed in pooling little rivers because she couldn't hold it all in her pussy. Her own cum-juices washed a lot of the jizz out, besides.
Ava froze in a high-backed pose as her last climax-spasms hit her, her ass way up as Brad and Ben stiffened, held still in her cunt and rear passage, and gave her their last weak shots of sperm from softening dicks.
Cheryl slid down off her mother's back onto the bed, moaning and rubbing her own pussy while she watched the humping and wriggling finish of the orgy between her mother and father and her twin brothers. She saw her mother stick out her tongue and lick off a few last dribbling strings of juice coming out of Neal's limp prick, swallow them, and then the four way was over.
Cheryl felt good when Neal came to her and hugged her as they watched their mother stare down at their father with his weak-pumping cock still in her soggy snatch, his face softened as he acted drained. Ben's dick was going limp up their mother's asshole, too, even though he was trying to chum it in the tight opening some more. Their mother licked some of Neal's spilled sperm off her lips, then dropped her head and kissed their father on the mouth with slow, deep-tonguing affection.
"I love you, sweetheart," she whispered to him. "I love your cock!"
"And you must be the finest wife and lover a man could have," Brad said.
His prick and Ben's finally softened altogether. Ben sat back on his haunches and his fuck-tool plopped weakly out of his mother's fucked ass-ring. He was gasping as if he'd been running all day, trying to catch his breath.
Ava squished her scummy crotch down more on her husband's, not wanting to let his dick out of her cunt, nuzzling his ear and neck and rubbing her naked body on his. She was watching Cheryl and Neal cuddle, too.
Cheryl started jacking on her brother's cock as he finger-fucked her pussy and their mother looked on in love-softened acceptance. She knew her mother could see her getting glassy-eyed quickly again and she grinned at her blonde parent's surprise when her pussy spasmed into another hard cum inside of a minute and she was able to show her mother how her girl-jizz drenched her brother Neal's cunt-fucking hand. She also liked her mother's surprise when her jacking hand got a large load of cum out of Neal's prick not long after that, leaving her fingers soaked with the cream. She went to her mother and allowed her to help her lick the jism off until her fingers were clean. Then she called everyone's attention to something else.
"Hey, folks. Get a load of my little sister Jenny and her boyfriend," Cheryl said. "They didn't get their rocks off yet! Let's watch 'em do it!"
Indeed, her sister and Doug were still fucking, very fast, because they were quite near to sharing a blast-off, humping in a mad rush before their cums. They were so close to the explosions that their eyes were not working, so they didn't seem to care about the teasing audience they had, simply straining and heaving wildly against each other in that obscene dog-style fuck-match, showing their frantic heat. But if they were fuck-blind just then, Cheryl decided they could probably hear okay, and they showed this by the horny way they speeded up their screwing and went red allover when she started yelling out dirty cheers to them.
"Yeah, sweeties, hump those asses!" Cheryl told them. "Fuck, fuck, fuck! Stick the dick to Jenny, Doug-baby! Fill the cock-hag's cunt with your hot cream. Jiggle that butt, Jen! Hey! Tilt your hairy pussy up to the back more. You can if you strain some. Yeah! Right! Hunch up on that prick, honey! Looks like it's feeling great to you. Wiggle your lovely ass, bitch! Fuck, you sexy piece of snatch. FUCK!"
Cheryl saw her father's cock come pulsing up hard again. It pleased her very much, her mother, too, boning out solid as he stared at his younger daughter being dog-fucked on the floor. Cheryl's mother got a two-handed grip on the shaft and allowed her husband to fuck it through her circling fingers until it bloated out very veiny and drippy.
Cheryl noticed Ben jacking on a newly solid prick, too, so she bent over and slipped her moist mouth around the head of his swelled shaft, paying her brother back for kissing her cunt before. But she did not move her head. She just clamped her lips around Ben's meat, slobbered a little, and then had him fuck himself to an easy climax in her snug warm mouth. Hungering to have her tonsils showered with his cum, the young blonde had an eager look on her beautiful face as she waited, then a happy look when she drank the jism down.
Her debt repaid, she watched her mother and father start a straight fuck of their own, working hard and whipping up a froth in her mother's pussy. She heard the other lovers out on the floor grunt, groan, and gasp through their dog-style cums, Doug filling Jenny's back-held cunt with sperm at almost the time her mother and father got serious in their fuck.
Jenny and her boyfriend Doug stayed in the action, too. It went on for hours. Cheryl twined her naked self against, around, on and under all six of the other fuckers in everything from two-ways to seven-ways, turned on by every new combination. When she rested, she simply sat to one side whacking off and watching the others.
But the sexy young blonde loved it most when all seven naked bodies were tangled in one lusting pile of horny flesh, fucking, sucking and cumming, over and over. It was going so well that Doug Brill was asked to spend the night.
They moved a second bed into the master bedroom for more space and comfort, wanting to stay in action together until they were all fucked down for sleep.
Cheryl shared her father's large prick with Jenny in the second bed. She and her sister blew him, screwed him, and had their honey-dripping pussies lapped by him in as many ways as they could twist their three eager bodies together.
"We're really a together family now, aren't we, Daddy?" Cheryl asked at one point. She was on her back in a straight-fuck for a change, squirming her gold-furred pussy sloshily up and down on her father's huge cock, purring with joy in her delight of it.
"Yes," Brad said. "And we're going to stay this way."
"I hope so," Jenny giggled, lowering her split-open brown-muffed cunt onto Cheryl's already clit-kissing mouth and sighing. "It's a hellofa lot of fun. If you don't think so, just take a look at Mom."
Cheryl rolled her eyes up and to the left, past her sister's shivering thigh. Her mother was scorching the mattress on the other bed, too, moving her lush ass on it burning-fast as Ben, Neal and Doug took turns pleasing her grabby snatch with their dicks. Just then, Cheryl's mother was drinking another tonsil-warming batch of cum-clumps out of Doug's prong while she whipped her cunt and asshole around on the stiff prods of her twin boys.
"And to think I was afraid of what I might find in the house when I came in with you, Doug," Ava finally murmured to the neighbor boy, her eyes rolling as she slobbered a little, about to wad off. "Now I know there wasn't a thing to worry about at all."
The happy mother humped fast between her two boys until she started cumming hard.
"Fill my pussy and asshole with jizz quick, boys!" she panted. "I'm blowing my guts, sweethearts!"
Cheryl's mother had her cum, got her two loads of jism with it, then Ben and Neal pulled their cocks out of her rectum and hairy pussy-hole.
"Now Doug can fuck my butt," she said, smiling up at Jenny's enchanted boyfriend. "He seems to like that best."
Cheryl saw that everyone in the room was happy making the two beds thump, bump, and creak. She chewed more suckingly up into her sister's tasty, sappy cooze, enjoying eating it and pleasing Jenny, holding her own stretched gash up to her pole-pricked father as he fucked another charge of sperm into her. She went gushing off hard herself as his shaft spurted cum into her belly, gulping waves of juice out of Jenny's cunt at the same time when the brunette suddenly came.
"Now, Daddy," the blonde said, her mouth finally free, "Jenny can lick my slit, since you buttered it up so nice. I'll blow your big dick and get more cream that way. So feed me the raw meat! And you lick me good, Sis!"
Wildly happy, sucking her father's cock while Jenny ate her quivery cunt, Cheryl felt sure her family's new closeness would last as she, her sister, and her father wished. And as her hot-humping mother obviously wished, too.
That fall, the handsome boy who'd asked Cheryl for a fuck at the end of the previous school year cornered her one day in the main hall of the school again. The other boy, who'd asked her if she wasn't ever going to use her golden pussy and then called her an iceberg, was there, as well.
"Will you give me a fuck yet, beautiful?" the first boy said.
"Yeah, Cheryl, are you ready to use that precious cunt?" the other asked.
Cheryl didn't blush at all this time. She stared back at the would-be studs very calmly and answered them in a steady, low voice.
"Listen up, guys, because I'm serious," she said. "If you two visit my house this evening you'll have more hot pussy than you can handle. Okay?"
"Hell, yeah!" said the first boy.
"Sure!" said the second.
Cheryl laughed, lifted the front of her white minidress high with both hands, and showed the boys that she had no panties on. Then, spreading her legs, she bumped and ground her bare gold beaver and pink cunt-slot up to their eyes.
"Now," the blonde beauty said, pointing, "if you sneak into the storeroom there with me, I'll suck your cocks until you both go into a nervous collapse."
The pair of overconfident boys eagerly followed her into the storeroom.
Cheryl sucked their cocks until they went into nervous collapses, too.


THE END
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